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FADE | N:
I NT. DI NING ROOM I N THE SCRUWP HOMVE - DAY 1

A mug with the phrases "Wite. Revise. Eat. Repeat." is

pi cked up and brought to the Iips of CHARLES SCRUW (37), a
man who typically wears bright shirts with m smat ched
buttons and has a youthful gleamin his crows feet-adorned
eyes. He wears an interested | ook while he reads a comc
book and gently sets down the nug on the table.

After jotting down sone notes in a thick notepad, he gl ances
up and | ooks off at sonething unknown to us in the distance.
CHARLES face contorts to a slight frown and burrows his
eyebrows before letting out a quiet and

di sappoi nt ed- soundi ng exhal e.

Qur attention is refocused to the figure sitting across the
tabl e from CHARLES--or rather, the object sitting across
fromhim CHARLES finds hinself |ooking at a | arge newspaper
being held at the sides by two small hands. Suddenly, the
hands set the paper down and reach for a glass of water.

EDDI E SCRUWMP (6), an first grader who wears dull -1 ooking
clothing and a bored | ook on his face as if he knows
everything, sips fromhis bland drink before he picks up a
pen and fills in a long word in the crossword section of the
paper. EDDI E then reaches for his slice of toast on his
plate and bites into it.

EDDI E
ow

Jolted back to reality and away from his thoughts, CHARLES
beconmes concerned with the boy at the table.

CHARLES
Squirt? You alright?

EDDI E
My nmout h, ow, ny nouth...

EDDIE fiddles within his nouth for a few seconds, before he
retreats his hand and opens his fist to reveal a slightly
bl oody t oot h.

CHARLES
Ch ny god, Eddie! Your tooth!

EDDI E
Oh ny god.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

CHARLES
Do you know what this neans,
Eddi e?!

EDDI E

Oh ny god |’ mdying.

CHARLES
No, no, no! You re grow ng up, not
dying! You' re now starting to |ose
your baby teeth! It’s a good thing!

EDDI E
How is this a good thing, |I'm
literally falling apart piece by
pi ece, |'’m bl eeding, ny nouth stil
hurts, howis this a goo--

CHARLES
New adult teeth will grow back in
pl ace of the baby ones you | ost.

A concerned EDDIE fiddles with pressing a napkin in his
nmout h, and CHARLES ponders at his distressed son.

CHARLES( V. Q)
This is ny last chance... No nore
screw ups. Ot herw se ny six-year
old with the maturity of someone
twice ny age is probably going to
start growi ng a beard tonorrow.

CHARLES
Uh. You can also get free stuff for
your teeth!

EDDI E rai ses his eyebrows curiously at his father.

EDDI E
Free stuff? How?

CHARLES( V. O.)
G for it, Charles.

CHARLES
The Tooth Fairy.

EDDI E
Anot her one of these strange
festive figures you’' ve been
babbl i ng about for the past year?
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CONTI NUED: 3.

CHARLES
They’ re not strange. They just want
you to have a good tine and spread
t heir happi ness and nessage to
everyone in the world through
gifts. You see, you place your
t oot h under your pillow at night,
and the tooth fairy cones later to
take your tooth and replace it with
gifts.

EDDI E
...Right. So tell ne, does this
Tooth Fairy person make as nuch
noi se as this Easter Bunny guy had
the nerve to nake in the night this
past Easter?

CUT TO
| NT. EDDI ES BEDROOM - NI GHT 2

A flashback transitions to EDDIE sl eeping soundly in his
bed. A figure suddenly wal ks into view of the w ndow.

CUT TO
EXT. THE SCRUWMP HOMVE' S FRONT YARD - NI GHT 3

Crickets faintly chirp in the night. A person in an adult

mal e-si zed rabbit suit carries a bag of plastic Easter

eggs. The figure tiptoes throughout the grassy yard, reaches
for eggs, and repeatedly places them around the bushes of
one side of the yard.

The figure slowy backs away to admre their work. Their
foot suddenly triggers an electronic, drilling sound to play
briefly, before several notion-activated sprinklers rise up
fromthe grass in the yard.

The figure cusses aloud in the famliar voice of CHARLES.

CHARLES
Shit.

The band of sprinklers shoot streanms of water at the
bunny-eared figure that proceeds to shout |oud profanities
as they desperately scurry around the yard trying to shield
t hensel ves. Several nei ghborhood dogs begin to bark in the
di stance, and the w ndows of two nei ghboring houses |ight
up as well.

CUT TO



| NT. EDDI ES BEDROOM - NI GHT 4

The noise fromoutside is nuffled. EDD E awakens and turns
his perturbed attention at the w ndow, observing the frantic
bunny-eared figure scuffle around his front |awn. EDDI E
sighs briefly before approaching his wi ndow and shutting the
W ndow s curtains.

CUT TO BLACK BRI EFLY, THEN CUT TO
I NT. DI NI NG ROOM I N THE SCRUMP HOVE - DAY 5

EDDI E
Because |’ ve got school in the
norning and | need ny sl eep.

CHARLES( V. O.)
Savage. He got it fromyou,
Meredit h.

CHARLES
Uh. | can assure you, the tooth
fairy is a very tiny person. She
wll barely make a peep when she
visits you at night to deliver the
noney.

EDDI E
...Right. So tell nme, does this
"tooth fairy" person sonetines
forget to leave their gifts |ike
this Santa person did this past
Chri st mas?

CUT TO
I NT. LI'VING ROOM I N THE SCRUMP HOVE - DAY 6

A frown is plastered on a gray and bl and paj ama- ador ned
EDDI E who faces us. He suddenly yells out.

EDDI E
Dad.

We suddenly see his back in front of a |arge and
overly-decorated Christmas tree, yet the base of the tree is
conpl etely barren.

EDDI E
Dad!

EDDI E calls out | ouder before wandering off screen. Hi s head

in the frame was covering a picture ornanent on the tree of
two taller figures holding a small child.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

EDDI E wal ks through the corridor connecting the |iving room
to the dining roomwhen he suddenly hears a strange sound
froma door he passes on his right. It’s the downstairs

bat hroom door. EDDI E encroaches upon the door, before he
hears the sound nore clearly than before--a fart. EDD E
grows w de-eyed, surprised by the random sound of someone
passi ng gas repeatedly in his bathroomon Christnmas norning.
A fam liar sounding sigh echoes fromthe bat hroom
triggering a reaction from EDDI E.

EDDI E
. Dad?

Cue anusing nmusic with a light but slowtone. A famliar
voice calls out frominside the bathroom

CHARLES
Shit. Ch, uh, | nean, hey Squirt!
EDDI E
... You good?
CHARLES
Uh...taking care of the quiche from
| ast ni ght!
EDDI E
You do that.

CUT TO

CHARLES energes fromthe bathroomw th dark crescents under
his eyes and | ooki ng exhausted. Hi s armwaps around his
stomach as if he’s extrenely unconfortable, and as soon as
he spots EDDI E | eani ng agai nst the adjacent wall, he

strai ghtens up and folds his arns across his chest.

CHARLES
Hey.

EDDI E
...Hey. Alright then. Unh, so yeah,
pretty sure we got scanmed.

CHARLES
Alright, sorry, just had to take
care of business.

EDDI E

(under hi s breath)
Let it rip.
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CONTI NUED: 6.

CHARLES
What’ d you say, Scout?

EDDI E
(qui ckly)
We got ripped of f. Anyways, that
Claus guy didn't even bother to
| eave gifts behind |Iike you said.

But he still nade off with the
cookies and mlk |like sonme
fr eel oader.

Luckily I had a feeling this would
happen, since | wasn't too
confortable with sone overwei ght
and foreign stranger wal ki ng around
t he house.

CHARLES
Oh really?

EDDI E begi ns wal ki ng down the hallway and away from CHARLES
and towards us, folding his arns and wearing a snug | ook
whil e | ooking off into the distance.

EDDI E
Yep. | thought the story of Santa
was a little creepy, so | wanted to
catch the guy and tell himto maybe
not break into people’s houses and
just knock next time. So | put sone
stuff inthe mlk to catch him but
| guess that plan failed. At |east
we got back at himfor not |eaving
any presents |ike he was supposed
to.

CHARLES
(reluctantly)

...You nessed with the mlk?
EDDI E

(sm rking)
Laxati ves.

CHARLES( V. O.)
...Shit.

EDDI E wal ks off screen, before CHARLES suddenly takes on a
nauseous | ook on his face, before diving back into the
bat hr oom whi | e hol di ng hi s backsi de.

Cut the light, anusing nusic.



CUT TGO
I NT. DI NI NG ROOM | N THE SCRUMP HOVE - DAY 7

CHARLES ponders about his past horrors and long date with a
toilet seat. EDDIE renoves the napkin from his nouth,
observing the small bl oodst ai ns.

CHARLES
They only forget when you torture
themw th stool softener

EDDI E
It was out of self defense. A
safety precaution.

CHARLES
The Easter Bunny and Santa aren’t
bad peopl e, Eddie.

EDDI E
It’s fishy how the Santa guy
sonmehow still delivered the gifts

t he next night. You d think sending
the guy running to the shitter
woul d send hima nessage of not
breaki ng i nto our house agai n.

CHARLES addresses EDDIE in a nmuch nore stern tone from
across the table.

CHARLES
Edwar d! Language.

EDDI E
Don’t blame nme, you say it too. And
t hanks for using ny real nane, |
like it way nore than the weird
ni cknanes you | abel me with. And
don’t you see how bizarre
festive-burglar stuff is?

CHARLES
| don’t understand why you're
al ways trying to push away fun
things. You re never eager about
anyt hi ng anynore besi des crossword
puzzl es, sleeping, and honework.

EDDI E uses his hands to further convey his annoyance to his
father. CHARLES happens to do the sane.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

EDDI E
Well | don’t get why you re al ways
trying to push this weird stuff and
peopl e on nme. Wiy should |I care
about these fl akey peopl e?

CHARLES
Way don’t you want to have fun? Wy
don’t you want to care about things
anynore?

EDDI E
Because caring too nuch about
t hi ngs can sonetinmes hurt you.

CHARLES expression softens from annoyance to
open- m ndedness. EDDIE' s face contorts to furrowed brows and
a pitiful ook of an honestly sad child. He refuses to make
eye contact with his father.

Soft, nelancholy nusic plays in the background.

EDDI E( CONT. )
It hurt a |ot when Momdied. This
kind of stuff remnds nme of her. O
you two. Always trying to nmake ne
giggle at your weird stories you
two wote. Even the kids at school
constantly tal k about how amazi ng
their Easters and Christmases were
while | can never say the sane
about ny experiences with them

CHARLES
It was hard on ne too, Squirt.
Real |y hard. Do the other kids at
school nmake you feel bad about
yoursel f for not being able to
enj oy fun things?

EDDI E' s head neither nods nor shakes. He stares at the fl oor
as if it’s nore interesting that his father’s question, but
he still remains attentive.

CHARLES( V. Q)
(1'i ght chuckl e)
He sonetinmes rem nds ne of
editor, but he can’t help the fact
still just a kid.

CHARLES noves his head to catch the | ower gaze of EDD E and
make solid eye contact with him convinced that he is going
to make his son smle

( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: 9.

CHARLES(V. Q) (cont’d)
But just give it a chance. Your nom
| oved this kind of stuff, and she'd
| ove to share the experience of fun
festivities with you if she got the
chance. It'd nmean a lot to her if
you just gave these sorts of things
one nore try. I'’msorry the Easter
Bunny and Santa were klutzy screw
ups this year, but I'msure they're
sorry for disappointing you.

| know you’re a tad nore serious

t han how Momwas, but | really
think you may enjoy these sorts of
t hi ngs. Pl ease?

EDDI E
... \Well what kind of gifts does the
Tooth Fairy | eave?

CHARLES
Money.

Suddenly cut sentinental mnusic. EDD E nmakes direct and eager
eye contact with CHARLES.

EDDI E
(abruptly)
"Il doit.
CUT TO
| NT. EDDI E'S BEDROOM - NI GHT 8

EDDI E eagerly lies in bed in his bedroomlit by a single

| anp and | ooks curiously, alnmost longingly at his tooth
before placing it under his pillow CHARLES proceeds to tuck
in the boy.

EDDI E
Are you positive this’Il work? And
she’ Il cone?

CHARLES
Yes, Squirt.

EDDI E

You positive she gives noney?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

CHARLES
Yes |’ m sure.

EDDI E
How nmuch per tooth?

CHARLES(V. Q)
He really is your son, Meredith.

CHARLES
It depends on how | ong you're
asl eep for.

EDDI E
Bye Dad, |ove you, see you in the
nmorni ng. Wul d you m nd shutting
out mmy light?

CHARLES
(chuckl i ng)
Al right, sweet dreans, Squirt.

CHARLES shuts off the light in the room before nmaking his
way towards the doorway. He sneaks a gl ance back at the

al ready sl eeping EDDI E and smles, before he turns back
towards the door and puts a serious face on. He approaches
us, until the scene FADES TO BLACK.

CUT TO
| NT. CHARLES' BEDROOM - NI GHT 9

A sequence of shots show CHARLES putting on all black
clothing to conceal his skin, all while maintaining a
strai ght face.

CHARLES( V. Q.)
Al black to becone one with the
dar kness.

He pulls black socks on his feet.
CHARLES(V. Q)
Extra paddi ng. Extra noise
cancel | ati on.

CHARLES cl anps and uncl anps a toy di nosaur grabber on a
pl astic rod.

CHARLES(V. Q)
To reach to great |engths.

( CONTI NUED)



10

CONTI NUED: 11.

CHARLES finally places a ski nmask over his face. W see him
admring his work in the mrror before turning around and
repeat edly clanping the dinosaur grabber.

CHARLES
Let’s do this.
CUT TO BLACK
| NT. EDDI E S BEDROOM - NI GHT 10

Suspenseful nusic plays. The door to EDDIE s bedroom opens
ajar, wth an al oof CHARLES peeking in. He glances at EDD E
sound asl eep and a lunp under the covers. CHARLES ducks down
i nside the room before shutting the door and beginning to
arny craw across the floor towards the bed. Wen he reaches
t he bed, he grabs his dinosaur grabber fromhis belt and
raises it to the sane level as the top of the bed.

From the bed, we see the dinosaur grabber appear and | ook
left and right. It nods and is | owered.

CHARLES | ooks at the dinosaur grabber on floor |evel again,
before sighing and raising it again.

We once again see the dinosaur grabber at the top of the
bed. It approaches the side of EDDIE s pillow which his head
lies slightly on top of. The grabber slowy wedges its way
under the pillow

EDDI E suddenly stirs, causing CHARLES to freeze and | ook

wi de- eyed. The boy’'s novenent ceases eventually, resulting
in CHARLES greatly exhaling. Though | ooki ng stressed
initially, CHARLES face contorts to a determ ned | ook, and
he continues to fish with the di nosaur grabber.

CHARLES hears a slight scrape sound, and he closes the
di nosaur grabber’s nmouth before fishing it out and | owering
it once again to the floor.

He hol ds his hand out and uncl anps the di nosaur grabber. W
see through the darkness a small tooth fall into his hand.
CHARLES for the first tinme exhales satisfactorily, and he
pl aces the tooth inside his pants pocket, before renoving
his hand to reveal two single dollar bills fromhis pocket.

Inserting the dollar bills into the nouth of the grabber, we
see CHARLES raise the grabber back up to the top of the bed.

Suddenly CHARLES arm hol di ng the grabber skyrockets upwards
as he gasps out of surprise. He glances upwards guiltily
until he sees the famliar short arm holding up the head of
t he grabber. And connected to that armis the furious face
of EDDI E.

( CONTI NUED)



11

CONTI NUED: 12.

EDDI E
Caught you! | knew it all along.
And to think | trusted you.

CHARLES
Eddie, | can explai--

EDDI E
(deadpan and seri ous)
Get out.

A qui et, sonber instrunmental slowy progresses.

CHARLES takes on a sentinental | ook, and he slowy rel eases
t he grabber and stands up. He renoves his ski mask, which
further reveals his downtrodden and depressed | ook. Unabl e
to ook his son in the eye, CHARLES slowy files out of the
room

FADE | NTO
| NT. CHARLES' BEDROOM - NI GHT 11
Sonmber nusic still plays.

CHARLES stalks into the roombefore sitting hinself on the
edge of the bed. He runs his hands through his hair and rubs
his neck, while he hinself |ooks rather down and stressed.
His attention drags fromthe floor to his nightstand. The
sane picture fromthe Christmas tree ornanent is displayed
of CHARLES hol di ng a younger EDDIE whil e standing next to a
woman that has the sanme hair color and smle as EDD E

CHARLES
(quietly)
|”m not you. | don’t know how to
get himto smle |Iike how you
could. Sorry I let you down too,
Mer e.

CHARLES gi ves the photo a | onging | ook, before he tucks
hinmself into bed. W then see an aerial view of the bed,
nmoonl i ght fromthe w ndow pouring onto the enpty space on
the bed’ s right side.

FADE TO BLACK, THEN FADE | NTO



12

13.

I NT. DI NI NG ROOM | N THE SCRUMP HOVE - DAY 12

CHARLES sits at his usual place at the dining table. He has
a dull look to his eyes that disinterestedly skimthe comc
book he’s reading. He gl ances once at the rai sed newspaper
that stares at him then lowers his gaze back to his book.

EDDI E
Dad?

CHARLES sips his coffee while he slowy raises his gaze at

t he tal ki ng newspaper. He "hnmi s" in response, as if he

al ready knows what the voice will say. The newspaper is

| owered to a horizontal position on the table, revealing the
usual serious face of CHARLES son

EDDI E
| know sonet hi ng the Easter Bunny,
Santa Cl aus, and the Tooth Fairy
all have in comon.

CHARLES redirects his attention to his raised coffee nug.

EDDI E
They’ re all nocturnal.

CHARLES stops raising his mug right before his mouth at this
nonent. He stares silently and extrenely w de-eyed at his
son who sonehow isn’t roasting himfor being a screw up at

t he nonent.

EDDI E
Al so, why were you trying to stea
the Tooth Fairy’ s noney from ne
| ast night?

Ti me passes slowy in CHARLES head. After enduring a |ong
and surprised stare, he alnost lets a full smle nelt onto
his face, but he restrains his | ook of satisfaction with a
serious face to not give away his true, happy thoughts. He
clears his throat and smrks slightly.

CHARLES
Well you see, Squirt--

CUT TO BLACK
CUT TO TI TLE TEXT ON SCREEN
RCOLL CREDI TS



