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| NT. BEDROOM - 3AM
ALEX SHERMAN - Man in his early 20's, witty tone.
Alex is laying on his bedroomfloor, staring at the ceiling.

ALEX
Wiy is it always this bad at 3anf®

Pause a beat as Alex waits for the air to answer his
guesti on.

ALEX
You know, | read sonewhere that
this is the witching hour...mybe
that’'s what this is? Maybe there’s
sonme denon possessing ne. Although,
pretty sure if that were true, 1'd
be doing a | ot nore than just
crying on ny bedroomfloor. If
there is a denon in nme, can you
[ ighten up? Maybe do sonething fun?
It would be nice if you could reply
to one of ny fifty unopened emails.

Al ex gets out his phone and stares at it, then puts it away
and | aughs to hinself.

ALEX
| guess you woul dn’t do sonet hi ng
nice like that, would you? Being a

denon and all... You don’t even |et
me go out anynore. At |east not for
fun, anyway. | nean, it’s not like

| went out a lot in the first place
but I was never this nuch of a shut
in. Now |l just stay in bed and hang
out with you. Is that what this is?
Are you a |lonely denon? You're
certainly a clingy one, that's for
sure.

Alex sits up, determned to get an answer.

ALEX
So what’'s the deal? If you really
are possessing ne, what do you
want ? What do you gain from making
me sleep all day? Don’t you have
anyt hing better to do? | thought
denons were supernatural beings?
Where’s ny super strength? Al
you’' ve given ne is fatigue. The
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ALEX (cont’ d)
only reputation you' ve lived up to
is your ability to control ne. And
what do you nmake ne do? You nake ne
cry in the shower. The worst you’ ve
done is have ne treat ny friends
and fam ly |ike garbage.

Al ex hangs hi s head.

ALEX
That nust have been you. | don’t
think I could ignore ny best friend
like this without your control. |
guess that’'s pretty evil. But if
you’' re gonna posses nme, | demand
all the stereotypes! | wanna craw
up the walls! I want ny eyes to go
red, or whatever it is that happens
in the novies. | would rather have
that, than whatever this is. |
don’t want this constant wei ght on

nmy chest. | don’t wanna feel happy
one nonent, then the saddest |’'ve
ever felt, the next. | don’'t want

to wake up every norni ng and have
no reason in ny head as to why |
shoul d bother getting out of it.
And | can’'t renmenber the last tine
| showered! What kind of denon
doesn’t want a clean host? And what
ki nd of denmon wants to sit in bed
al | day thinking about everything

t hey coul d be doing? What are you
getting fromall this?

Al ex stands, a piece of hinself breaking through.

ALEX
Just get out! Get out of ny head!

He turns away and puts his head in his hands.

ALEX
| swear, | feel like I’mlosing ny
m nd! Is that what you want denon?
You want to steal ny sanity? You
want to suck all the notivation out
of nme? You want to steal ny
personal ity because yours sucks?
Well, | hope you have fun being ne,
because |’ m having no fun being
you.



Alex looks in his bedroommrror.

ALEX
| don’t know how to get rid of you.
Should I call an exorcist? O a
doctor? O nmaybe | should take ny
fiends’ advice and finally cal
t hat therapist..



