INT.  JEFFREY CARLSON’S HOME—Dark
(Jeffrey and his Mother, Catherine are yelling at one another)


CATHERINE


I cannot believe you got in trouble with the school AGAIN! I am getting SICK and TIRED of your blatant disregard for school rules!



JEFFREY


Mom! I told you for the hundredth time…I.DID.NOT.DO.IT! I told you I was at home when the school was vandalized!


CATHERINE


Then WHY was it YOUR name that they found spray-painted on the side of the school?! Explain that to me, because I’d really like to know!


JEFFREY


IT WAS NOT ME! IT WAS… (Stops afraid to go on any further)



CATHERINE


(Exasperated sigh) Do not tell me it was… (Frustrated pause) your imaginary friend, Bobby.

V.O. JEFFREY

Alright, I’m a junior in high school and I have an imaginary friend. So what?! It’s not that bad…just as long as nobody else knows about him, I’ll be fine. Or that’s what I thought… Things have been different, and kind of weird. He’s changed somehow, He’s been getting me in trouble…Take the school graffiti… that was ALL him. But what can I do? What can I do...?


CATHERINE


Jeffrey! Are you even listening to me?!



JEFFREY


(Snaps out of his thoughts) Yes, ma’am. I won’t do it again; you can just lock me up in solitary confinement until the cows come home, or I just go insane from the loneliness…



CATHERINE


(Looks at Jeffrey like he’s on fire, then sighs) I WAS going to ask you what you wanted for dinner, but since you’re CLEARLY not listening to me. You can go to your room, I’ve had it. I am just done. (Gestures to the stairs)

(JEFFREY sighs; defeated, slowly gets out of the kitchen chair, and trumps up the stairs with CATHERINE behind him.  Sounds from the TV can be heard, as they ascend the stairs. They reach JEFFREY’S DOOR)

INT.  JEFFREY’S BEDROOM—CONTINOUS

Door opens. JEFFREY steps in, CATHERINE is shutting the door.



CATHERINE


You can stay in here until you’re ready to confess… (Closing door, looks around) and clean your room while you’re here! (Shuts door)

(JEFFREY gives a frustrated growl, with hands on his head. Back still turned, he hears clapping; long and slow. JEFFREY turns to see BOBBY sprawled out on JEFFREY’S bed, a nasty grin on his face)



BOBBY


Well, we did a good job today didn’t we, Jeffy? (Mocking tone) Your MOTHER (sneering grin) and the school board just don’t seem to understand TRUE modern art.



JEFFREY


Why me? Why am I always getting in trouble?!



BOBBY


Uh… Because NO ONE CAN SEE ME! Plus I want to be recognized.



JEFFREY


Through me?



BOBBY


Can’t do it through anyone else, can I? I mean if I could I would, but why would I want to cut out my precious creator? Besides, I am you. Well… the better, more improved you. (Throws a perfect smile)
V.O. JEFFREY


It’s true. He is the better me. He is everything I wanted to be. He’s got the perfect flame red hair, he’s athletic, has confidence, and everything about him is perfect. Why does he have to be cooler than me?! I wish there was something I could do. Is there something I could do?


BOBBY


Jeffy? Hello? (Waves his hand in front of JEFF’S face) Come on, let’s go do something FUN.  (BOBBY advances to the door) Let’s go give your sister a HAIRCUT. (Gestures the hand motion of scissors. Turns to the door, silence behind him) you coming? (BOBBY turns his head)


JEFFREY


(Stands, his fists clenched) Bobby, I WANT you GONE! Go AWAY and LEAVE ME ALONE!! I’M SEVERING THE BOND THAT WE SHARE!! YOU WILL NO LONGER DARKEN MY DOORSTEP, YOU ARE NO LONGER ME!!!

(Silence, BOBBY stands in awe, he starts shaking. BOBBY begins to dissipate)


BOBBY


Jeff! Don’t DO this! You NEED me! You are NOTHING WITHOUT ME! (BOBBY becomes harder to see as if disappearing in a fog. JEFFREY stands idly by, shocked by what he’s seeing, but he does nothing) FINE! If that’s how it’s going to be… you will see me again. Watch your back! (BOBBY laughs manically before he’s gone completely)

(JEFFREY is now alone. A smile slowly spreads across his face)



JEFFREY


I’m free…I’M FREE!!!   

INT.  HIGHSCHOOL—DAY

(3 days after BOBBY’S disappearance, JEFFREY returns back to school)
V.O. JEFFREY


Okay. I can do this, I’ll just start by being friendly, and everything will come in its due course. Just relax and take a DEEP BREATH. (School bell rings and class ensues. In walks AMBER BERKELY)



TEACHER


Amber. You’re tardy again.



AMBER


Sorry, my car ran out of gas, and I left my phone at home (Sheepishly grins)



TEACHER


It doesn’t matter… just take a seat. (Teacher turns to the whiteboard, and begins her lesson in a droning monotone)

(The only remaining seat is in the front next to JEFFREY, AMBER smiles and slides into the empty seat. JEFFREY is LOVESTURCK; she is an ABSOLUTE beauty with the blonde hair and her own fashion style.)
(We now enter a montage of a week, JEFFREY and AMBER have grown closer, everything seems to be going good, JEFFREY has made many friends but REALLY wants to be even closer with AMBER.)

EXT.  SCHOOL PARKING LOT—DAY

(JEFFREY and AMBER are walking together to AMBER’S CAR)

JEFFREY


So what are your plans for the weekend? Are you doing anything special? (Thoughts wander)



AMBER


Not really. Saturday’s gonna be a lazy day, and Sunday…nothing at all. But I am going to this party tonight over at the new pizza place… would you like to join me?



JEFFREY


Huh? (Snaps back to reality) Sorry. I zoned out there for a minute… (Cheesy grin)


AMBER


I was asking you if you wanted to come with me to the new pizza place, and have some fun. (Full smile)

(They reach AMBER’S CAR)



JEFFREY


 Yeah. I’d love to go with you, so I’m guessing you’ll be coming to get me?



AMBER


Uh-huh. I’ll pick you up at about 7:30, so be ready (Climbs into the car)



JEFFREY


Uh…okay (AMBER drives off) see you then (JEFFREY RUNS home)

INT.  JEFFREY’S HOUSE—Night

(JEFFREY wipes the fog off the bathroom mirror, shaking out his semi-wet hair, figuring out a look that would impress AMBER. JEFFREY’S mind wanders to BOBBY and where he is. JEFFREY shakes his head, “out of sight, out of mind”. He looks down at his watch; it’s nearly 7:00, he then hears a strange noise outside of his bathroom door; its low and muffled)



JEFFREY


Hello? (Silence) is there someone there? (He reaches for the doorknob, but stops he’s filled with an ominous feeling) Annie? Annie is that you?

FAMILIAR DISEMBODIED VOICE


This isn’t Annie
(JEFFREY screams, scrambling back he slips on the damp tile floor, his neck and head connecting with the sink, a sickening crack and JEFFREY is thrust into DARKNESS)

INT.  JEFFREY’S DREAM—DARKNESS

(JEFFREY opens his eyes and is surrounded by black, he then sees someone walking towards him)


JEFFREY


Hey, can you tell me where I am? (Advancing towards the person, He stops and begins to back away. BOBBY is walking towards him)



BOBBY


How’s it going, traitor? (His eyes seem to glint with an evil intent)

V.O. JEFFREY


What? Where am I? Why is Bobby here? Someone Help me please!!!

(JEFFREY turns to run, but he can’t seem to escape, BOBBY gets closer)



BOBBY


You stabbed me in the back, Jeffrey (BOBBY reaches into his jacket and pulls out a knife) Now I’LL STAB YOU!!! (BOBBY LUNGES)

