
EXT. DRIVEWAY - NIGHT

Steve, in his bathrobe, takes the trash cans to the curb. The 
Young Boys, three 10 year olds and a 6 year old, ride by on 
the sidewalk and jump when they see him, skidding to a stop. 

A CHUBBY KID points at Steve. 

CHUBBY KID
There he is!

Steve looks on, silently. The kids get off their bikes, 
careful to keep their distance.

STEVE
Are you the kids that knocked over 
my trash can last night?

The smallest kid, JERRY, cuts him off.

JERRY
You’re a vampire!

Jerry’s older brother, TOMMY, hits his shoulder.

TOMMY
Jerry, shh!

Steve smiles.

STEVE
You think I’m a vampire? I’m not a 
vampire.

JERRY
You only come out at night!

TOMMY
Jerry!

STEVE
I have an allergy. An extreme 
photosensitivity to sunlight.

TOMMY
What?

Steve shakes his head and dumbs it down.

STEVE
If I go out in the sun, my skin 
gets blisters and it’s really 
painful.



The kids’ eyes widen.

TOMMY
You are a vampire...

STEVE
Well, no...I saw you left behind 
your book, “Identifying the 
Undead”. I saved it for you if you 
want to wait here.

He turns to go inside.

CHUBBY KID
No! Guys, he probably cursed it!

Steve turns back.

STEVE
Do vampires curse things?

CHUBBY KID
It’s a trick. Don’t listen to him.

STEVE
Why do you think I’m a vampire, 
really?

JERRY
‘Cause you are!

TOMMY
‘Cause you only come out at night 
and during the day all your 
curtains are blocking the windows.

STEVE
So you watch me a lot? What else do 
I do that makes me a vampire?

JERRY
We heard screams from your house!

Steve laughs.

STEVE
Oh, come on, you did not!

He glances at his car.

STEVE (CONT’D)
Ok, here, look.
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He walks to his car. A streetlight illuminates the rear 
driver’s side window and Steve looks at it. His reflection 
looks back at him.

STEVE (CONT’D)
I have a reflection. Vampires 
don’t.

TOMMY
That was a rumor started by 
vampires.

STEVE
Well, alright then. You got me.

He pretends to lunge at them and growls. The kids scream and 
abandon their bikes to run down the street.

STEVE (CONT’D)
Oh come on! It was a joke! I’m 
kidding!

EXT. DRIVEWAY - LATER

THREE SETS OF PARENTS walk out of Steve’s house, followed by 
Steve.

MOTHER
What kind of man scares children 
like that?

STEVE
Once again, I am very sorry. I hope 
the kids are alright.

FATHER
Oh they’ll be fine. A little fear 
is good for a kid.

STEVE
Well the bikes are right over here.

The parents find their kids’ bikes leaning against Steve’s 
house and slowly wheel them away.

STEVE (CONT’D)
Have a good night. Again, very 
sorry!
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