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<Content>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<{Text>TEASER</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Scene Heading">
<SceneProperties Length="1" Page="1" Title="">»
<SceneArcBeats/>
</SceneProperties>
<Text>int. Louisiana university apartments - night</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text>Establishing a nerdy, science fiction fana€™s dorm room. The
center of the room has been cleared of furniture to make space for the large
</Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="0" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courier Final Draft"” RevisionID="0" Size="12"
Style="Allcaps">mystic rune</Text>
<Text> on the floor. The runea€™s a€wmcornersa€ are all marked by
black candles. As we watch, ALAN, wearing somber clerica€™s robes, pours
POWDER from his cupped hands as he walks. Alan is using the powder to
a€edrawa€ the last line, completing the rune. He chants a mystic

incantation as he walks.</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>Alan</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>0h, Malefic One, your humble servants make you these offerings;
the bones of dragons, ground into powder, fat from the flesh of a griffin,
rendered into candles, the rune that is your name, unspeakable by our
unworthy tongues.</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text»Alan takes his place at one corner of the rune. Three other
</Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="8©" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courier Final Draft” RevisionID="@" Size="12"



Style="AllCaps">Robed</Text>
<{Text> NERDS are already in place.</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>Alan</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>0h, Malefic One, we beseech thee, grant us the power to destroy
our enemies...</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text>STU, the </Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courler Final Draft" RevisionID="©" Size="12"
Style="">ubernerd</Text>
{Text> breaks the mood, </Text:>
<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courier Final Draft" RevisionID="0" Size="12"
Style=""»interupting</Text>
<Text> conversationally.</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>Stu</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>Especially Brad Turner, who if I have anything to say about it,
has given me my last swirly.</Text>»
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text>Alan shoots the interrupting Stu a dirty look. Stu tries to
explain himself.</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>stug¢/Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»

<Text>Ia€™m just saying. Ita€™s humiliating.</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Character"”>

¢cTexts>Alane/Texts



</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Parenthetical”>
<Text>(continuing)</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>...we beseech thee, grant us the power to destroy our enemies.
We ask this in your name.</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text></Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text>All fall silent as the lines of the Rune begin to GLOW,
projecting a brilliant white light. The Black Candles pour out a thick, foul
smoke, that begins to coalesce into a vaguely humanoid shaped€|</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Transition">
<Text>CuT TO:</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Scene Heading">
<{SceneProperties Length="2/8" Page="2" Title="">
<{SceneArcBeats/>
</SceneProperties>
<Text>Ext. A GRAVE SITE - NIGHT. </Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text>Tight on a well-tended GRAVE. Wea€™re so close that we cana€™t
read whata€™s written on the headstone but we do see that something is
MOVING under the ground, perhaps trying to dig itself out?</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Transition">
<Text>Cut TO:</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Scene Heading">
<{SceneProperties Length="1 2/8" Page="2" Title="">
<SceneArcBeats/>
</SceneProperties>
<Text>int. Louisiana university apartments - night</Text>
</Paragraph>
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<Text>Glowing EYES appear on the otherwise featureless face of the he
humanoid plume of smoke. The Smoke Creature looks directly at Alan.</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Character”>
<Text>Smoke creature</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>(terrifying ROAR)</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>Alan</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>(startled CRY)</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text»>Alan starts backwards in fear, not noticing that his foot steps
on part of the Rune, a€wmerasinga€ part of the line. </Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Character”>
<Text>Smoke creature</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">
<Text>(eerie WAIL)</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<{Text>The Smoke Creature COLLAPSES, dissipating into the air, the
candles have been snuffed out. The rooma€™s lighting returns to normal.
</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
{Text>After a beat of awed silence...</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>Stu</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>Whoal</Text>
</Paragraph>
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<Text>Third nerd</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>That was </Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="0" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" FoOnt="Courier Final Draft" RevisionID="©®" Size="12"
Style="Underline">cool</Text>
<Text>.</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text>Alan clenches and unclenches his fists, testing his strength.
</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character”>
<Text>Alan</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
{Text»>Yeah, but I dona€™t feel any stronger.</Text>»

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>stu</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>Me either. What a ripl</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>Third nerd</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>Just a lousy light show.</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character”>
<Text>Stu</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»

<Text>My heada€™s going right back in the toilet tomorrow.</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">

<Text>Third Nerd SHUDDERS.</Text>
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“/rdi agrdpri»>
<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>Third NERD</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>And the </Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" FOnt="Courier Final Draft" RevisionID="©" Size="12"
Style="Underline">wedgies</Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courier Final Draft" RevisionID="©" Size="12"
Style="">.<¢/Text>
<Text> I just cana€™t take them anymore. </Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>Stu</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>Me either. </Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Parenthetical”>
<Text>(proudly and conspiratorially)</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">
<Text></Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>So I stopped wearing underpants.</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text>0ff Alana€™s look, a long beat of silence as they consider their
fates. Finally, Alan produces a </Text>»
<Text Adornmentstyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courier Final Draft"™ RevisionID="©" Size="12"
Style="">DVD</Text>
<Text> case.</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>alan </Text>
</Paragraph>



<Paragraph Type= Dialogue >
<Text>Anybody want to watch a </Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courler Final Draft" RevisionID="0" Size="12"
Style="">DVD?</Text>
<Text> I got the directora€™s cut of a€eWicked Scary.a€ </Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Transition">
<Text>D1sSOLVE TO:</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Scene Heading">
<SceneProperties Length="1 1/8" Page="3" Title="">
<SceneArcBeats/>
</SceneProperties>
<Text>int. Louislana university apartments - later</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text>Pizza boxes and empty snack packages litter the room. Dressed in
street clothes again, the disappointed </Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courier Final Draft" RevisionID="©" Size="12"
Style="">nerdlings</Text>
<Text> react to a final horrific SCREAM from the TV set. Alan uses the
remote to turn off the TV.</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text»alan</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>Nothing like a work of truly superior speculative fiction to put
things in perspective. Anybody want to see it again?¢/Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character”>
<Text>Stu</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courler Final Draft" RevisionID="©" Size="12"
Style="">Nah</Text>
<Text>, better pack it in. I want to get some sleep. All-new </Text>



<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courier Final Draft" RevisionID="©" Size="12"
Style="">Warptrek</Text>

<Text> episode tonight.</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character"”>
<Text>Nerds</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Parenthetical”>
<Text>(excited </Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courler Final Draft" RevisionID="©" Size="12"
Style="">walla</Text>»
<Text>)</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>A </Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="0" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" FoOont="Courier Final Draft" RevisionID="©" Size="12"
Style="Underline">new</Text>
<{Text> one?/Oh yeah!/Almost forgot!/</Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Couriler Final Draft" RevisionID="0" Size="12"
Style="">etc.</Text>
<Text></Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text>The nerds get to their feet, gathering their belongings and
heading for the door. Alan picks up the discarded Robes and piles them into
Stuag™s arms.</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character”>
<Text>Alan</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text>And dona€™t forget: these have to be back at the costume shop by
four, or we lose our deposit.</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">

<Text»Alan shuts the door and heads back towards the couch. Thereae™s



a </Text>

<Text AdornmentStyle="0" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courier Final Draft" RevisionID="0" Size="12"
Style="AllcCaps">knock</Text>

<Text> on the door. </Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Character”>
<Text>Alan</Text>

</Paragraph>

<Paragraph Type="Dialogue">»
<Text AdornmentStyle="-1" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" FOnt="Courier Final Draft" RevisionID="@" Size="12"
Style="">GeeZ</Text>
<Text», Stu. Did you forget your dice again?</Text>
</Paragraph>
<Paragraph Type="Action">
<Text>The </Text>
<Text AdornmentStyle="0" Background="#FFFFFFFFFFFF"
Color="#000000000000" Font="Courler Final Draft" RevisionID="©" Size="12"
Style="AllCaps">Knock</Text>
<Text> 1s increasingly insistent, becoming a </Text>
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