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FADE IN:

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

BLACK. 

...PITCH BLACK.

SFX: Steady rainfall. Keys jangle. A lock turns. A door 
creaks. Two pairs of wet sneakers squeak across linoleum. 

Footsteps get louder, accompanied by muffled laughter.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Should be right...  

STILL BLACK.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
here.

SFX: A light switch being flipped.

Suddenly BRIGHT LIGHT illuminates a teenage girl’s bedroom 
that looks like it hasn’t changed since the year 2000. A full 
sized bed is positioned in the middle of the floor. 

The door swings open. KEVIN, 41 - privileged, but 
unpretentious, wearing jeans, a faded Dartmouth sweatshirt, 
and running shoes - enters and takes a curious look around.   

In the corner sits a desk and chair. On top of the desk is an 
old portable compact disc player and a CD wallet. The walls 
are covered in posters of Y2K-era heartthrobs, movies, and 
bands, i.e. Devon Sawa, The White Stripes, Chasing Amy, etc.. 

Against one wall is a shoe rack, filled with men’s footwear 
of different sizes - mostly sneakers.

KEVIN
So, THIS is Meredith Jones’s 
bedroom. This is who you were in 
high school. 

Behind Kevin, MEREDITH, 39 - the girl-next-door, all grown-
up, wearing a men’s button-down shirt and jeans, with her 
hair in a ponytail - enters, blushing.

MEREDITH                         
I can’t believe I’m letting you in 
here. Oh my God, my dad left it 
exactly the same. This is so 
embarrassing. 



2.

Kevin, still surveying the room, walks over to the desk and 
opens the CD wallet. He flips through it.

KEVIN
Hmm. Sleater-Kinney... Yeah Yeah 
Yeahs... Ani DiFranco....okay...I’m 
getting a picture. 

MEREDITH
Don’t judge me. 

KEVIN
What? This isn’t bad. Wait...

Meredith puts her hands up in protest.

MEREDITH
I was a different person back then.

Kevin snickers and pulls out a CD.

KEVIN
Clay Aiken?!

MEREDITH
Be nice.

KEVIN
YOU were a Claymate?!

MEREDITH
You’ve discovered my darkest 
secret.

Kevin sets the CD down and wraps his arms around Meredith. He 
gives her a kiss on the forehead.  Meredith looks up at him.

MEREDITH (CONT'D)
Thanks for being here. It means a 
lot.

KEVIN
I know what it’s like to lose a 
parent. I wouldn’t let you go 
through that alone.  Plus, now I 
get to experience everything 
Carthage, Missouri has to offer.

Meredith laughs.

MEREDITH
You wanna know the best thing to do 
in Carthage?
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(MORE)
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KEVIN
What’s that?

MEREDITH
Get the hell out of Carthage.

Kevin chuckles. Meredith sits on the bed and hugs her knees 
to her chest as Kevin walks over to the closet.

MEREDITH (CONT'D)
It’s so strange to be here. When I 
left... I never wanted to come 
back. 

Kevin opens the closet door.

MEREDITH (CONT'D)
People get stuck in places like 
this. They never get out. Just die 
here. Like my dad.

Kevin pulls an old soccer trophy off of the closet shelf.

MEREDITH (CONT'D)
Are you just planning on going 
through all my stuff?

KEVIN
Does that bother you? This place is 
like a time capsule.  

Kevin returns the trophy to the shelf and continues looking 
through the closet.

KEVIN (CONT'D)
Plus, it’s like I’m getting to know 
you better. You never really talk 
about what it was like when you 
were growing up. 

MEREDITH
Not much to talk about. There were 
good parts. Bad parts.

KEVIN
I’m not gonna find any skeletons in 
here, am I? 

Meredith stands.

MEREDITH
If I’m gonna travel down memory 
lane, I’m not doing it sober. 

(MORE)

3.



MEREDITH (CONT'D)
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My dad must have left some bourbon 
around here.

Kevin turns around, grinning, holding Meredith’s old high 
school yearbook. On the front cover it says “Class of 2003.”

KEVIN
Jackpot!

MEREDITH
Jesus. I’ll be back.  With booze.

Meredith heads toward the door. Before exiting, she has a 
thought and turns around.

MEREDITH (CONT'D)
For the record, the haircut you’re 
about to see was not my fault. 
There was an incident involving a 
crimper. It was a very traumatic 
time in my life.

KEVIN
Understood.

Meredith exits the room, leaving the door open behind her.  
Kevin flips through the yearbook. He finds Meredith’s senior 
photo and smiles.

The shoes on the rack catch Kevin’s eye. He sets the yearbook 
down and walks over to the rows of footwear. He picks up a 
dress shoe and examines it before setting it down and picking 
up a high-top Reebok. 

Meredith appears in the doorway, holding a half-empty bottle 
of bourbon. She watches as Kevin silently examines the shoes.  
She quietly steps forward until she is standing right behind 
him.

MEREDITH
That pair’s my favorite.

Kevin screams and drops the shoe.

KEVIN
Jesus Christ! You scared the shit 
out of me.  

MEREDITH
Sorry. 

Meredith holds out the bottle of bourbon. Kevin takes it.

MEREDITH (CONT'D)
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KEVIN (CONT’D)
No glasses?

MEREDITH
Every dish in the house is dirty. 
Guess he just gave up without me 
around to do the housework.

Kevin shrugs, unscrews the lid, and takes a pull from the 
bottle. Meredith sits cross legged in the middle of the bed. 
Kevin hands her the bottle, then sits beside her.

KEVIN
So, I gotta ask-

MEREDITH
I told you that haircut was very 
traumatic for me.

KEVIN
What’s the deal with the shoes?

Meredith shrugs

MEREDITH
They’re shoes.

KEVIN
They’re men’s shoes. And they’re 
different sizes.  You have a 
brother or something?

Meredith shakes her head.

MEREDITH
I told you I was an only child.

KEVIN
So, why are there a bunch of men’s 
shoes in your old bedroom?

Meredith stands and walks toward the shoe rack. She takes a 
pull from the whiskey bottle and sets it down on the desk.

MEREDITH
When I was a little kid... my dad 
said I drove him crazy... I was 
under the impression that there was 
this... monster... under my bed.

KEVIN
A lot of kids think that.

BEGIN FLASHBACK
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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

YOUNG MEREDITH, 8 - cute, but dreadfully serious - sits in 
the center of the bed with her knees to her chest. It’s the 
same bedroom, but the posters on the walls are of the Care 
Bears, My Little Pony, and Kirk Cameron. 

MEREDITH (V.O.)
I had somehow come to the 
conclusion that the monster was 
scared of the light. As long as the 
light was on, I was safe.

END FLASHBACK.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

KEVIN
You get a night light? I had one 
when I was a kid.  It was a ninja 
turtle. Donatello.

Meredith shakes her head. 

MEREDITH
Daddy wouldn’t let me get one. 
Didn’t want me to be scared of the 
dark. 

Kevin gestures for the bottle. MEREDITH grabs it from the 
desk and hands it to him.

BEGIN FLASHBACK

INT. HALLWAY - DAY

An ELECTRICIAN, 35 - stands, installing a light switch. 
Meredith’s FATHER, 40 - blue collar, loving, but firm - 
stands behind him, watching him work.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Did you notice how the light switch 
was on the outside of the room? He 
actually brought in an electrician 
and had him move the switch out 
into the hallway so he could make 
sure I wasn’t sleeping with the 
light on. Tough love, you know?

END FLASHBACK.
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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

KEVIN
Did it work?

Meredith smiles and takes the bottle back from KEVIN.

MEREDITH
If you think I’m stubborn now, you 
should’ve seen me as a kid. 

BEGIN FLASHBACK

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Meredith’s Father stands in the doorway, looking sternly at 
Young Meredith, who looks toward him, imploringly from inside 
her bedroom.  

She rushes toward the door, but he closes it and locks it 
from the outside, then flips the light switch.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
He’d turn the lights out and lock 
the door. I’d scream and scream. 

Meredith’s Father stands, listening. He closes his eyes and 
sighs. His fists clench. 

KEVIN (V.O.)
Jesus. No wonder you never came 
back.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
He’d try to ignore me, but I 
wouldn’t let up. Sometimes for 
hours. 

Meredith’s Father flips the switch and opens the door. 

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Eventually, he’d give in and let me 
sleep on the couch. 

Young Meredith runs into his arms. 

END FLASHBACK.
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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Kevin pauses for a moment, unsure how to respond.

KEVIN
That sounds terrible. 

Meredith takes a swig from the bottle.

KEVIN (CONT'D)
How old were you when you finally 
stopped believing in monsters?

Meredith walks over to the desk. She sets the whiskey down 
and turns toward KEVIN.

MEREDITH
That’s the thing about my dad. He 
never tried to change my mind. Most 
parents would deny the monster. 
Tell the kids they were imagining 
things. But, that wouldn’t work on 
me. I just KNEW it was real. 

BEGIN FLASHBACK

EXT. FARM HOUSE - DAY

Young Meredith wears a backpack and waves to a car that is 
driving away. She turns and walks up the porch steps. The 
door opens and her father stands there, smiling

MEREDITH (V.O.)
One day, I came home after having a 
sleepover at Mindy Braddock’s. 
Daddy told me he fixed the problem. 

INT. HALLWAY - DAY

Young Meredith follows her Father down the hall, toward her 
bedroom. 

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Said I’d be safe sleeping in my 
room that night, because while I 
was at Mindy’s, he fed the monster.

KEVIN (V.O.)
He FED it?
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END FLASHBACK.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Meredith walks over to the shoe rack.

MEREDITH
That’s what he said. I was 
skeptical. In my heart, I just KNEW 
the monster didn’t eat food.  It 
ate people. How could Daddy have 
fed it?

Meredith reaches down and picks up a pair of Converse Chuck 
Taylors.

MEREDITH (CONT'D)
He knew I wouldn’t believe him, so 
he kept these. As a souvenir. 

BEGIN FLASHBACK

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Young Meredith looks up at her Father, who hands her the very 
same pair of Converse Chuck Taylors.

KEVIN (V.O.)
Those are... 

Young Meredith stands, holding the shoes, with stern 
fascination.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
The shoes of the victims.  At least 
that’s what my daddy said.

END FLASHBACK.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Kevin examines the shoe rack with curiosity. Meredith sets 
the Converse down, and sits in the chair.

MEREDITH
When I got older and smarter, I 
realized he probably just popped by 
the Goodwill and picked up some old 
shoes to make the story more 
realistic. 
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KEVIN
My mom used to make elf footprints 
in the snow around Christmas - to 
make it seem like Santa’s elves 
were watching us.

MEREDITH
He kept the pretense up. Every week 
or so, I’d come into my room and 
find another pair.

Kevin examines the pair of Converse Meredith was holding.

MEREDITH (CONT'D)
Kept it up for years. There are 
lots more shoes. Basement’s full of 
‘em. I never called him out. It 
seemed to make him happy to feed my 
monster. 

Kevin sets the sneaker down and walks over and sits on the 
edge of the bed.

MEREDITH (CONT'D)
I know it’s weird. But, he was a 
single parent of an only child. He 
didn’t have a manual. He was just 
doing his best.

KEVIN
I mean, yeah, it’s weird. Real 
weird. But, I guess it worked. Look 
how great you turned out. 

Meredith is touched by Kevin’s reaction. She walks over and 
gives him a kiss on the cheek.

MEREDITH
I’ve never told anyone about my 
monster. I mean, other than Daddy.

KEVIN
Thanks for trusting me enough to 
share that with. 

MEREDITH
I’m getting tired. I’m gonna brush 
my teeth. Maybe slip into some 
pajamas. You need anything?

Kevin reaches out and picks up the yearbook, which is still 
on the floor where he dropped it.
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KEVIN
I’ll just hang out here and look 
through your old yearbook. 

Meredith nods and walks toward the door. As she reaches the 
door, she turns back toward Kevin.

MEREDITH
I’m glad you’re here.

KEVIN
Me, too.

Meredith exits, closing the door behind her. Kevin leans 
forward on edge of the bed, with his feet planted on the 
floor. He flips the page in the yearbook, and doesn’t notice 
as the lock in the door turns. 

Suddenly, the light in the bedroom goes out, leaving the room 
in PITCH BLACK.

KEVIN (CONT'D)
Very funny, MEREDITH.  

Kevin waits for her to respond or the lights to come on. 
Neither happens.

KEVIN (CONT'D)
C’mon. Turn it back on.

There is a pause, followed by the sound of a stomp on the 
ground and a bed creaking.

KEVIN (CONT'D)
What the hell?!

A low growling sound can be heard, Followed by a body being 
yanked to the ground.  Kevin SCREAMS like a man suddenly 
fighting for his life. The growling ramps up in intensity, 
and is joined by the sounds of a fervent struggle - grunts, 
moans, thuds, etc.

From outside comes the sound of a loud thunderclap followed 
immediately by a flash of lightning that illuminates the room 
for a half second.

Kevin’s body is half-under the bed. His torso is covered in 
blood. His left leg and arm stick straight out. His face is 
frozen in panicked shock. 

As the room returns to black, the screaming ceases, and the 
growling turns to a low rumble, accompanied by sloppy eating 
sounds.  After a few moments, the room goes silent.
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The light turns back on. All that remains of Kevin is his 
shoes, which sit haphazardly on the floor in front of the 
bed.

The door opens.  Meredith enters, now wearing pajamas. She is 
perfectly calm, humming the chorus of Clay Aiken’s Invisible.  

She walks over to the bed, turns the covers down and fluffs 
the pillows. She then picks up Kevin’s shoes, walks over to 
the shoe rack, and sets them down. 

She then walks over to the doorway, reaches her hand into the 
hallway and turns out the light.

MEREDITH
Goodnight, Daddy.

FADE OUT.
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