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OVER COLOR:

The loud HUMMING of an industrial machine drones on as a

RED, LIQUIDY TEXTURE fills the screen.

Blood red.

We slowly pull out as the humming is joined by other loud

GURGGLING, CLICKING, and PUMPING sounds.

It reaches a crescendo as we see a cylinder come into view,

around the liquid. Then a dispenser-pump.

Then other colors: blue, green, Coke-brown.

Finally a snowboarding Polar bear and the "ICEE" logo. A

hand comes into view and pumps the red sludge into a cup.

INT. MOVIE THEATER - MAIN LOBBY - NIGHT

Surprise! We’re in a movie theater. It’s the ultra-corporate

chain kind. The ones where assholes text during the movie.

The CLANGING of a cash register quiets the other sounds down

as TOM (20s), slacks and a branded polo shirt, sips the cup

and slams the drawer shut.

SAM (20s), same uniform, walks towards him with a satchel.

TOM

Leaving?

SAM

Yup.

TOM

You already do the trash?

SAM

Shift ended half an hour ago.

TOM

Dude-

SAM

Half an hour.

Sam doesn’t slow down. Walks out the front doors.

Tom sighs. Gets out his keys and locks the doors. As he

turns back--

RATTLE RATTLE.
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He turns back and sees ALLEN (20s), casual clothes, smiling

at the doors. Tom unlocks them as Allen steps inside.

ALLEN

Sam seems like he’s in a good mood

tonight.

TOM

I think his dog died.

They kiss and Tom re-locks the doors. Shakes them to make

sure they’re closed.

Tom walks down the hallway, Allen following.

ALLEN

That sucks. How’d it happen?

TOM

Suicide. Living with Sam will do

that to you.

Allen smiles.

TOM (CONT’D)

So how much did I fuck up tonight?

ALLEN

Oh, just me sitting on the couch

texting you three or forty times

worth.

TOM

Sorry. I thought I told you I had

to preview tonight.

ALLEN

Nope. Hope it’s a good one though.

TOM

Night Side 2?

ALLEN

Oh yeah, the first one wasn’t bad.

Horror’s such a stupid genre

though.

Tom approaches a garbage can. Starts tying up the bag.

TOM

Yeah but it’s fun to turn your

brain off for a couple hours. How’d

you know I was here, by the way?
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ALLEN

You’re always here.

Tom nods -- ’true’.

TOM

How was class?

ALLEN

Pretty standard day. Covered

entanglement, quantum

teleportation,

(ghost voice)

spoooooky action. You know, all

your favorite topics.

Tom smiles.

ALLEN (CONT’D)

How was work?

TOM

(unconvincingly)

Good.

He lifts the trash bag up. It immediately breaks, garbage

spilling out the bottom.

Allen smiles as Tom sighs.

ALLEN

I gotta go to the bathroom, should

I just meet you in the theater?

TOM

Yeah.

Allen starts walking away.

ALLEN

Oh, which one is it?

TOM

Seven.

Tom pulls out a new bag as Allen keeps walking.
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INT. MOVIE THEATER - MANAGER’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Tom walks in, looking at his phone. Tosses his keys on the

desk, and pulls a small thumbdrive out of a computer.

Turns off the light and heads into the

HALLWAY

We follow him as he moves towards an open room, HUMMING

loudly. Tom enters the

PROJECTION ROOM

Small LED lights dot the black space, smothered by the

deafeningly loud HUM of large machines at work.

Tom walks through to the middle and approaches a projector.

Inserts the thumbdrive. Enters a few commands on the screen.

Looks through the viewing window at the theater-screen. We

see Allen sitting in the seats below.

The previews start as Tom turns back and reenters the

HALLWAY

head once again buried in his phone. He passes by the

Manager’s Office again.

The light is on.

He stops, reaches in, and turns off the light. Still looking

at his phone.

Keeps walking.

We follow him as he moves down the stairway, out into the

main lobby, and into

THEATER SEVEN

He climbs the stairs towards Allen, still looking at his

phone.

ALLEN

Where’s the Slushee?

TOM

What?
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ALLEN

The Slushee.

TOM

You mean Icee?

ALLEN

Sure, whatever.

TOM

Did you want me to get you one?

ALLEN

Uh, yes? That’s why I asked you?

Tom’s brow furrows as he sits down next to Allen.

TOM

Okay. Give me a ’sec.

Allen sighs as Tom finishes a text.

ALLEN

Tom.

TOM

(absent-minded)

Mmmm?

ALLEN

Did you talk to Ellen yet?

TOM

Uhh...not yet.

ALLEN

Why not?

Tom doesn’t seem to hear him. Allen grabs the phone. Tosses

it down the row a few seats.

ALLEN (CONT’D)

Why not?

Tom sighs.

TOM

Because looking for a job sucks.

ALLEN

I’m aware, but we talked about

this. You’re miserable here.
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TOM

Yeah but I’m miserable everywhere.

ALLEN

Well wouldn’t you rather be

miserable at a job that’s going

somewhere?

TOM

You know it took me two years to

become a manager. I know to you it

seems like a joke, but I still had

to actually work hard to get here.

He gets up and quickly heads down the stairs.

ALLEN

Where are you going?

TOM

To get you your Icee.

INT. MOVIE THEATER - MAIN LOBBY - NIGHT

We slowly creep in on Tom as he pours Icee goop into a cup.

Something PASSES BY behind him.

We move closer. Almost breathing down his neck when...

Allen pops up next to him.

ALLEN

You ever heard of the sunk cost

fallacy?

TOM

Is this another math riddle I’m not

gonna understand?

ALLEN

It’s not a riddle. It’s this

principle that they talk about in

Econ- look it means that just

because you’ve already spent two

years working your way up here,

doesn’t mean you should spend

another two doing the same thing.

Tom hands him his Icee and turns back towards the theater.

Allen follows him as they walk back.
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TOM

Then what was it all for? Why did I

clean up my body-weight in puke if

I’m just gonna quit and start over

somewhere else?

ALLEN

You know if you did the math, it’d

probably be a lot more than that.

TOM

Yeah you’re right. It’s more like

your body weight.

Allen gives a fake chuckle as they sit back in their seats.

ALLEN

I know you’re scared-

TOM

I’m not scared. I’m

just...comfortable. I know what

kind of shit I have to deal with

here.

Allen cradles Tom’s face.

ALLEN

Tom, I know starting over sucks.

But I guarantee you’re gonna regret

it more if you just keep treading

water.

Tom looks at him a moment.

TOM

Alright. I’ll talk to Ellen tomorr-

Suddenly a piercing GRINDING SOUND blasts out from the back

wall. They grimace and look back.

ALLEN

What is that?

Tom puts his hand over his ear.

TOM

Sounds like the projector.

ALLEN

What?!
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TOM

Just stay here! I’ll be back in

’sec!

Tom quickly hops down the steps, out the door, into the

lobby, into the stairway, and back into the

PROJECTOR ROOM

Tom flicks on the lights as the GRINDING SOUND takes over

the room.

He approaches the projector, a FIGURE out of focus farther

down the room.

He doesn’t notice.

Tom punches in some buttons on the screen.

TOM

(muttering)

Piece of shit.

Shuts down the projector, then starts it back up.

Someone PASSES BY behind him.

The projector starts playing again, noise-free. Tom turns

and walks back out, flicking the lights off.

Goes back downstairs into the

LOBBY

and heads towards the theater. Stops. The sound of RATTLING

DOORS draws his attention.

Tom slowly approaches the front doors, where SOMEONE stands

outside.

Their hands gripping the handles. SHAKING them violently.

TOM

Hey! We’re closed!

He gets closer. Sees their face.

It’s him. An exact clone.

Dressed in the same clothes, and totally expressionless.

Tom watches, freaked out, as TOM #2 continues rattling the

doors. Staring back at him.
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TOM

What the fuck?

Tom #2 stops rattling suddenly. Turns and looks through the

doors, down the hallway.

Tom follows his gaze and sees TOM #3, also dressed

identically, standing at the end of the hall.

Tom squints and takes a step towards #3.

We follow #3 from behind as he slowly walks towards Tom.

Picks up the pace.

Jogging now. Faster.

He flat out SPRINTS towards Tom.

Tom moves towards the door, spooked, and tries to open them.

Locked.

He feels his pockets. Nothing.

TOM

Shit.

He watches as #2 holds up the keys.

TOM

Hey!

#2 stares at him. Doesn’t move. Tom notices #3 approaching

rapidly.

TOM

Open the door!

#2 slowly lifts the keys and puts them into his mouth.

Swallows.

Opens up his mouth. Sticks out his tongue and wriggles it

around.

It’s weird. And the keys are definitely gone.

Tom backs away and runs towards theater seven.

Tom #3 gives pursuit, something wholly unnatural about his

running motion.
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INT. MOVIE THEATER - THEATER - NIGHT

The movie has started as Tom runs into the theater and

starts up the steps.

TOM

Allen! Where’s-

He stops suddenly. TOM #4 sits next to Allen.

ALLEN

What-

TOM

Allen get away from him!

Allen looks at #4. The clone is breathing fast, almost

hyperventilating. Eyes locked on Tom.

ALLEN

What the fuck?

Allen quickly stumbles away as #4 stands quickly, moving

towards Tom.

Tom turns back towards the exit, only to find #3

decelerating into the theater.

The projection-light bounces off #3’s face, coating him in a

satanic red glare.

Allen moves towards Tom.

ALLEN (CONT’D)

Tom, I- Who the fuck are these

guys?!

TOM

I don’t know. Call the cops and get

out of here.

He runs up the aisle as #4 starts moving towards him. #3

starts climbing over the seats, on all fours, towards Tom.

Animal-like.

It’s creepy as fuck.

ALLEN

I’m not just gonna leave-



11.

TOM

Call the cops and go through the

fucking emergency doors! They’re

coming after me, not you.

Allen pulls out his phone, dials 911.

Tom keeps moving. Tries to get around the pair. They stay

locked onto him.

ALLEN

Hello? These two guys are attacking

my boyfriend...yeah I’m at the

Barton Mall Multiplex, you gotta

send somebody right now.

#3 lunges for Tom’s head. Tom tries to shove him back, but

the clone keeps coming.

#4 watches, emotionless.

Tom punches and flails uselessly as #3 wraps one hand on the

back of his head, the other smothering his face.

ALLEN

Hey!

Allen drops the phone and rushes towards them. #4 turns and

wraps him in a bear hug.

Allen grunts and tries to break free, jerking uselessly as

#4 keeps him locked in.

Allen watches over #4’s shoulder, horrified, as #3 presses

his hands together, squashing Tom’s face.

ALLEN

Stop it!

Tom lets out a few MUFFLED GASPS.

#3 forces Tom towards a railing, the only thing between the

aisle and twenty feet of empty space.

Tom paws at #3’s face.

TOM

(muffled)

Please!

#3 pushes him over the barrier.
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ALLEN

Tom!

Tom drops. Head first.

Hits the concrete ground with a THUD.

#4 finally lets go of Allen. He shoves #4 off and rushes

down the steps to the entrance.

ALLEN

Tom. Tom!

He gingerly examines Tom. Nothing.

ALLEN

(starting to cry)

Aw, fuck. Jesus fuck.

#3 pokes his head over the barrier, looking down. After a

moment, #4 does the same.

Slowly the pair descends the steps, as Allen continues

crying and holding Tom.

He notices them approaching and quickly backs away.

ALLEN

Stay the fuck away from me!

They ignore him. Bend down and grab Tom’s limp body. Start

dragging it back into the theater.

Allen keeps backing up, watching confusedly, when suddenly--

Tom #2 passes right by him.

Allen quickly jumps to the side.

Watches as #2 also ignores him, walking towards the others.

Allen rushes out into the

MAIN LOBBY

and sinks to the ground, crying and grabbing his head.

Another TOM passes by.
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INT. MOVIE THEATER - THEATER SEVEN - NIGHT

#3 and #4 drag Tom up the steps. Into a row.

Prop him up in a seat. Sit next to him. Watch the movie.

#2 walks up the aisle and joins them.

All totally expressionless.

We slowly pull back as the aisle fills up with clones...

CUT TO BLACK.


