MONSTROUS BEINGS: EPISODE 10 “THE CURFEW & THE HIPPIE-HUGGING

TREE”

EXT. NILBOG TOWN CENTER - DAY

Mayor Arnold, having left the bookstore, walks up to the
cafe. He looks inside and notices the family is done eating.
Phil and the Gates are standing up, about to leave.

Mayor Arnold turns around, looks at the RV. Michael and
Joshua have just come out.

So with a hurried bustle, Mayor Arnold walks back up to the
platform. By the time he gets up there, both families have
gathered, once again, in the promenade.

MAYOR ARNOLD

Okay folks, I have one important
announcement... This is he only
really big rule we have in New-
Nilbog that must be upheld: our ten
o’'clock curfew. It’s a very serious
law. And our deputy, Dean Freak,
will shoot you on sight if he sees
vou wandering around past the
allotted hour.

(laughs at joke, then

continues)
I'm joking about that last part, of
course... But please, stay indoors
past ten... The reason being: we
are a strict, old fashioned little
town, and we like to uphold the
laws that our forefathers held
dear. Early to bed, early to
rise... All that malarkey... Oh,
and another thing. The Gates family
will go with Librarian Jane to
their house, and the Waits family
will be in their own RV, and will
have to park on the outskirts of
town... Because ancther rule we
have is that a recreational wvehicle
can only park off the highway...
Thank you so much for listening.
You’ve been a wonderful audience.

Mayor Arnold leaves the stage, again, goes back to the

bookstore, passing Jane whose walking over to the Sheriff's
car.

The Waits and the Gates are, for a few moments, just standing
there.



REGGIE
This sure is a weird place.

PHIL
I don‘t know... I think they’re
just old fashion, like he said.

MARGO
(looking at Connie)
I think that curfew is a great
idea. I wish we had it at home.

CONNIE
We do have it at home.

MARGO
Come on, kids. Let’s get in the
police car with that nice librarian
lady. And don’t forget to thank ocur
friends who drove us here.

PHIL
(to Michael and Joshua)
See you guys tomorrow. And thank
you.

MICHAEL
Take care.

Phil and his family go near the RV, take their suitcases.
Sheriff Drew opens his trunk of a cop car (already parked
there). The Gates put the luggage into the truck.

The Gates get to the back of the prowler, all four of them a
tight fit. Librarian Jane, sitting shotgun, is watching
Michael closely. Michael is watching the Gates. Sheriff Drew
is watching Michael and Joshua. Joshua, who seems bored,
doesn’t seem to be looking at anything at all.

SHERIFF DREW
(to Michael)
Follow me... I’'1l]l show you were to
park that thing.

Michael nods to Sheriff Drew.

MICHAEL
Yes, sir.
(to Joshua; so only he can
hear)

Come on, let’s go. We’ll play their
game till we break that curfew
tonight.



Michael and Joshua head to the RV.

INT. RV - NIGHT

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

Michael and Joshua are inside the RV. Michael has a pair of
binoculars and is looking outside the window, to the right
past a tree-line where the Presence house lays in misty

darkness.

MICHAEL
I can see the house... God, I'd
hate to be inside there again.

JOSHUA
Again?

MICHAEL
(a tad annoved)
Yes, Joshua.

Beat.

JOSHUA
Dad. Can I ask you something?

MICHAEL
Go head, son.

JOSHUA
What are we doing here?

MICHAEL
In the RV, or in Nilbog?

JOSHUA
Either one, I guess... Because I
have to tell you - I just want to
be back home.

Michael puts the binoculars on his lap. Turns,

MICHAEL

Home, as in, back to the compound?
JOSHUA

No. I was talking about our real

home.
(MORE)

faces his son.



Beat.

Two beats.

JOSHUA (cont'd)
With my own room, my skateboard, my
basketball lamp, and my vintage
Darrell Strawberry poster... I
really miss those things.

MICHAEL
Your home... I mean, our home has
been gone for a long time now.

JOSHUA
Dad, you never did tell me what
happened to Holly.

MICHAEL
She’s no longer with us. I didn’t
want to say anything, but now that
we’re here, you have to face facts.
Holly is dead, just like your
mother.

JOSHUA
How did mom die?

MICHAEL
(somewhat to himself)
I guess it’s good you don’t have a
memory, at least in this case.

JOSHUA
What do you mean?

MICHAEL
First off, I need to ask you
something... What’s the last thing
you remember about our family?

JOSHUA
I don’t know if this is the last
thing, but I remember the clearest
is the last time we saw Grandpa
Seth. We had visited him on a
Sunday, and I was helping him water
his lawn. Afterwards it was just me
and him on patio chairs, and there
were birds on the grass. And he had
two cats inside the garage, both
staring outside a window he’d built
especially for them. One cat was
scratching the window trying to get
out...

(MORE)



JOSHUA (cont'd)
It obviously wanted to eat those
birds. But the other cat was just
sitting there, watching the birds
like it didn’t even care... So I
asked Grandpa Seth why the one cat
wanted to get out, and the other
one was just sitting there. And he
told me that the cne who wanted out
had been a stray, and had lived
outside for a long time before he
rescued it. And that the other cat
had been born inside the garage -
or it’d been there since it was
really, really young or something -
and didn’t even know how it felt to
be outside at all. So I asked him
if he’d ever let the one cat, the
stray cat, outside... And he said
that if he let it go, it’d run
away. Then I asked him where he
found it, and he said he didn’t
remember. And we went back inside
to eat lunch, and mom said we had
to leave, because Holly had to do
her homework. I remember getting
pretty mad. I asked her why Holly
couldn’t do her homework there, at
Grandpa Seth’s house. And mom said
that it was called homework because
you could only do it at home.

Michael smiles wanly.

MICHAEL
Your mother had a unique way of
putting things.

JOSHUA
Before leaving, I told Grandpa Seth
that the next time I came over,
mavbe I could put a leash on the
cats and we could go to the park or
something. And he said we would...
But then...

Joshua stops talking.

MICHAEL
Then?

JOSHUA
A couple weeks later, Mom had said
something about how Grandpa Seth
had moved...

(MORE )



JOSHUA (cont'd)
And then I saw her crying that

night, and I overheard her saying
that he was dead. And I wondered
why she lied to me, and I was
really hurt... And I don’t really
remember much after that.

Michael and Joshua sit in silence.

Michael looks outside again. Then glances at his watch. Then
at Joshua.

MICHAEL
We got an hour till that curfew
goes into effect, then we’ll go out
to the forest and investigate.

Michael looks back towards the house.

MICHAEL
They’re probably putting the kids
to bed right now.

CUT TO:

INT. PRESENCE HOUSE/LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The Gates family are all sitting inside the living room.
There is a TV but it isn’t on. They are all facing the blank
screen.

REGGIE
Why did we have to turn that show
off? It was pretty entertaining if
vou ask me.

MARGO
Honey, I don’t think that was the
kind of show you need to watch at
your age.

CONNIE
Oh come on. There’s nothing wrong
with an ape pulling off his head,
sitting on it and then blasting off
like a rocket ship. What’s the big
deal?

MARGO
It was that nude woman dancing in
the cave I didn’t care for.



REGGIE
She wasn’t necked. She had on
bearskin.

CONNIE

It’s not pronounced necked. It’s
naked with an ”“a”, not an “e”

MARGO
Okay you two, cut it out... And
about the television, we have all
we need here... And Connie, don’t
worry about how your brother
pronounces words.

REGGIE
(to Connie; in a
deliberate “gangsta”
voice)
Yeah... Leave me be, sista. I haves
no education.

CONNIE
Reggie. You can be so annoying...
Always playing the black card for

sympathy.

REGGIE
Oh well... It’s the only card I
got.

MARGO
Okay, okay... I think it’s time for
bed.

Phil sits up on the couch as if he’d just realized something.

PHIL
I still have to clean up that
broken glass in Connie’s room.

CONNTIE
I don’t understand why I have to be
in the room with a broken mirror.

MARGO
Perhaps it will make you less
conceited... If that’s possible.

CONNIE
I'm not conceited.



MARGO
Oh ves you are.

Connie rolls her eyes at her mother. Then turns to Reggie.

CONNIE
Hey little brother. I got a great
idea... Let’s switch rooms.
REGGIE
Sure... I don’t mind. Those
pictures in mine kinda creep me
out.
CONNIE

What pictures?
REGGIE

I don’t know what they are. Demonic
dwarves or elves or something.

CONNIE
Sounds cool to me.

Margo stands from the couch, looks at the kids.

MARGO
Okay then. Change rooms and go to
sleep... We got a big day tomorrow.
CONNIE
Yeah... I'm sure we’ll be really

busy, mom.
(tugs Reggie’s shoulder)
Come on.

The kids head for the staircase.

PHIL
Reggie.

Reggie and Connie stop, turn around.

REGGIE
Yeah?

PHIL
I saw a dustpan and a brocom in the
upstairs closet. Why don’t you
clean up the glass yourself.



REGGIE
(rolls eyes)
Okay... Sure dad. No problem.

Both kids go up the stairs.
Phil yawns. Stretches.

PHIL
Come to think of it, I'm getting
pretty tired myself.

BACK TO:

INT. RV - NIGHT
Michael is looking out the window. Then looks at his watch.

MICHAEL
Five minutes to ten... We’re almost
ready. But I think we should wait
till ten after to be on the safe
side.

JOSHUA
Why are we going ocutside again? It
looks dark and cold out there.

MICHAEL
Don’t worry... You’ll know what’s
going on when it happens. There
won’t be any other choice but to
defend yourself. And that will warm
yvou right up... And hopefully, jog
that memory.

CUT TO:

EXT. OUTSIDE COURTHOUSE - NIGHT

Sheriff Drew rides up on his motorcycle. He parks it
alongside the courthouse building. He gets off the bike, and
walks towards the courthouse door.

INT. COURTHOUSE/CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Sheriff Drew walks through the door, down the hallway, and
then into a room with a sign: PRIVATE, on the door.

He opens the door, and walks inside.
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INT. COURTHOUSE/GREENHOUSE ROOM - NIGHT

In a perfectly square rocom with green walls there are plants
covering all the windows. Mayor Arnold is reclining on an
easy chair, both his feet inside of a pot. His face is dark
green in color. Brent is in another corner of the room, in a
large box, and is covered in popcorn. Only his head is shown
above the popcorn. Unlike Mayor Arnold, Brent seems to be
asleep. And wherein Arnold’s face is green, Drew’s is a
vellowish color (like corn).

Drew closes the door, locks it. He goes over, and sits in an
easy chair beside Arnold’s. He too has a pot with water for
his feet. He begins to take off his boots, but they seem
tight.

MAYOR ARNOLD
Are all our visitors indoors?

SHERIFF DREW
Yeah... But in a minute, I’'1ll call
Dean to make sure.

MAYOR ARNOLD
I bet the Waits will get curious.
They’re bound to go exploring after
ten... But it doesn’t matter... The
beasts know to kill the father, and
to take Joshua to the Queen.

Drew, having been struggling with his boots, finally has them
off, and is about to sit down on his chair.

SHERIFF DREW
Oops, I almost forgot.

Drew does a couple very quick leg-stretching exercises.

SHERIFF DREW
My legs feel like logs if I don’t
stretch.

MAYOR ARNOLD
(rolls eyes)
0ld habits die hard.

Drew sits down, puts his feet in the water. Right as he does,
his face turns green, like Arnold’s.

MAYOR ARNOLD
You know... This really isn’t that
bad a life.

(MORE)
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MAYOR ARNOLD (cont'd)
And to think, we’d be full-on
plants if that piece of Stonehenge
wasn’t destroyed by the Waits...
Thank God for second chances.

SHERIFF DREW
I don’t know if I want to thank
anyone for my life... Queen Bitch
just uses us as pawns.

MAYOR ARNOLD
Oh well... Better a pawn than a
plant.

All of the sudden, from the other corner, Brent’s eyes open.

BRENT
Hey... That reminds me... What do
you call a houseplant that shits?

MAYOR ARNOLD
(in a tone like he’s used
to these kind of
outbursts)
I don’t know, Brent... What do you
call a houseplant that shits?

BRENT
A Crapping Charlie.

Brent’s eyves close as quick as they’d opened.

MAYOR ARNOLD
(to Drew)
I realize what he is and all, but
do his jokes all have to be so
corny.

As if not even paying attention, Sheriff Drew leans up, and
takes his walkie-talkie out of his hip pocket.

MAYOR ARNOLD
Make sure Dean sees the parents
leave the house. You-know-who will
have our heads if her quests don’t
arrive when she’s expecting them.

SHERIFF DREW
(to Arnold; not yet
turning on the walky)
She should relax. As soon as we
have the family, it won’t be a
problem getting Joshua and Michael
that library.
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MAYOR ARNOLD
Well... she is the boss, and that’'s
all that matters. And I know her
wrath very well.
(squirms in his chair)
In fact, I feel it every time I sit
down to pee.

SHERIFF DREW
(on walky-talkie)
This is Sheriff Drew calling Deputy
Dean Freak. Do you read... over?

CUT TO:

INT. DEAN FREAK’'S PATROL CAR - NIGHT

DEAN FREAK, son of the late Nilbog lawman Gene Freak, is
parked in a cop car, which is down the road from the Presence
house.

DEPUTY DEAN FREAK
Dean in, over.

SHERIFF DREW (VOICE)
It’s five after ten. Have the
parents left the house yet?

DEPUTY DEAN FREAK
Not yet, sir. But it can take up to
twenty minutes sometimes for the
drug to take effect... All
depending on how much they ate.

SHERIFF DREW (VOICE)
Well, either way... When they do
leave, they’ll be in the trance, so
there’s no need for you to
intervene. They’ll reach the
library house that looks like a
church without a problem... Your
job is to make sure they’re on
their way.

DEPUTY DEAN FREAK
Very good sir...
(realizes something)
Oh, I almost forget to tell you.

SHERIFF DREW (VOICE)
Yeah, what is it?
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DEPUTY DEAN FREAK
On my way up here, I spotted a
couple hikers. They turned down the
path into the main forest... Should
I have stopped them?

SHERIFF DREW (VOICE)
No... You did the right thing by
letting them enter. The dwellers
can use the practice, and a nice
piece of strange is always their
favorite meal.

DEPUTY DEAN FREAK
It’1l]l be two pieces in this case...
Anyway, I’1ll talk to you in the
morning... Have a good rest.

Deputy Dean Freak turns off the walky. And, sitting in the
car, stares out at the Presence house, and yawns. Then rests
back comfortably in his seat.

FADE OUT.

QUICK FADE IN:

EXT. NILBOG FOREST - NIGHT

Two hikers who look to be college aged, Mark and Pete,
wearing backpacks, blue jeans, and flannels with tie-dyed T-
shirts underneath, are walking down a narrow trail with thick
forest trees all around them.

MARK
We’re probably heading for a
restricted area. As soon as we come
to the signs... we’ll keep going.

PETE
I'm surprised that cop back there
didn’t hassle us.

MARK
Do you think those headlights were
from a cop car?

PETE

They looked like prowler’s eyes to
me.

Pete lights a cigarette.
























