Encycl opedi a of Fear



| NT. TYPI CAL AVERI CAN LI VI NG ROOM EVENI NG

A young boy, no nore than 9 years old, sits in a Supernman
bl anket watching a television set. H's babysitter, an
attractive, coll ege-aged woman, | ounges on a | eather sofa
texting on her snmart phone.

The boy holds the blanket tighter to him He's visibly
unnerved by whatever it is that he’s seeing on the
tel evision set.

On the screen is a nude wonan, around the same age as the
babysitter, in a bath towel walking toward a shower. Misic
rises as she reaches out to pull the black shower curtain.
As she does, she notices that her toenail is bleeding. As
she bends down to investigate, the curtain flings open
revealing a slasher-villain dressed in a clown costune and
brandi shing a butcher knife.

In perfect sync with the clown attack, the hall clock
chimes. These things together shock the boy enough to pul
t he bl anket over his head. He's terrified.

The cl ock-radio on a table reads 10:00. The babysitter lifts
her head up, eyes still firmy on the smart phone, and
addr esses the boy.

BABYSI TTER
Al right, buddy. Tinme for bed.

The boy | ooks at the girl with abject terror in his eyes as
he shifts his gaze fromher to the growi ng bl ack abyss of
the rest of the house. The Babysitter keeps her eyes on her
phone, but notions for the boy again.

BABYSI TTER
Conme on. | told your nomyou' d be
in bed by 10. 1'Il be up in a

mnute to tuck you in. Go on.

The boy nods silently and pulls his blanket to him He w aps
it around hinself |ike a superhero enbroidered arnor. He

wal ks to the base of the stairwell and | ooks up. Wat at
first seemed like a totally normal stairwell, has now been
cl oaked in thick, inky blackness. There are grow s, hisses
and cackles frominside the darkness. Nothing is seen
within, but the fear is evident on the boy’ s face.



I NT. THE STAI RCASE. EVEN NG

The boy hesitates as he wal ks to the edge of the bottom
step. Am dst the bl ackness, white letters formspelling out:

Nyct ophobi a: Fear of the Dark.

The boy steps forward into the letters. As he does they

di sappear |i ke snoke. As he begins his ascension upstairs,

t he darkness lessens to a nore realistic sense, but as he
steps the stairs begin squeaki ng and cracking. The rustle of
his bl anket on the stairs acts in rhythmc time with the
step sound. The creaking slowy norphs into a witch’'s
cackle. Al around the boy, a grimgreen |light begins rising
up around him As it does, the snoky silhouette of a
traditional witch (pointy hat, gnarled fingers, dagger-Ilike
nails, cloak) materializes in front of him Each step cl oser
into her image, the cackling stairs grow | ouder and nore
present. In the center of the witch, another definition
appears in glittering green letters:

W ccaphobi a: Fear of Wtches.

The wi spy witch reaches her claws out toward the boy. Her
cackling intensifies. He shuts his eyes tight, preparing to
be consunmed by the witch, but then opens them again. Wen he
does, the green light and the witch are gone, |eaving just
the regul ar remai nder of the stairs.

He steps off onto the | anding, and turns back around. The
stairs have now norphed into a crunbling, decayi ng wooden
staircase on a jagged, rocky nountainside that seens

endl ess. He | ooks down, and it’s as if he’s standing on the
preci pice of a nountainside cliff. He | ooks down into the
bl ack not hi ngness that seens to go for mles. He | ooks down
and the words in cloudy witing appear:

Acr ophobi a: Fear of Heights

The boy | ooks down over the edge. He kicks a toy Lego down
the stairs and it seens to fall forever. Unseen, it clatters
agai nst the foyer floor. He | ooks into the abyss, but the
Lego remai ns undi scovered. The sound of the toy alerts the
Babysitter in the living room Wthout stepping back around,
she calls frominside the room It echoes to the boy, like

t he sound of soneone calling fromdeep within a ravine.

BABYSI TTER
(C8) | .
It’s time for bed. I"mcomng up in
a mnute, and you had better be in
that bed, little man.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

The boy frantically noves fromthe edge of the cliff and
back onto the | anding. He scranbles back to his feet. He
peers back down at the now totally normal stairs. He sees
the light onin the living room and the shadow of the
Babysitter crosses in front of it.

The boy rushes into the bathroom

| NT. BATHROOM EVEN NG

The boy steps into the bathroom He turns on the |ight, but
as he does, one of the bulbs blows. It |eaves the bathroom
inadim fading |ight. Shadows dance on the walls, as the
perfectly normal bathroomshifts into sonething akin to a
Saw novie. Cracked tile, blood/shit stained walls and in the
far end of the rooma clawlegged bathtub, with a bl ack
shower curtain (like the one fromthe filmon the tv at the
begi nni ng) .

The boy’s attention is firmy on the shower curtain. He
starts to walk toward it, but as he does, each footstep is
echoed and anplified. The thene from Psycho is applied for
at nosphere. He reaches his hand out to grab it. As he does,
he hears clown-1like giggling and the sound of netal against
tile. He hesitates, closes his eyes and then yanks the
curtain open.

A daddy-long | eg spider cascades down into the tub, now
filled wwth thousands of creeping, crawing spiders. They
fl ood out of the tub and out onto the tile. The boy falls
back agai nst the floor as the spiders creep closer to him
Witten in a stain on the shower wall, the words appear:

Arachnophobi a: Fear of Spiders

The boy falls onto his blanket on the bathroom floor. The
spiders creep closer as he tries to pull the bl anket over
his face.

Just as the spiders reach him the light in the bathroom
returns to normal. The spiders di sappear, and the
horror-esque bathroomreturns to normal. The bat hroom door
is now open, and the Babysitter stands in the doorway.

The boy is laying on the bathroomfloor in his pajanas,
wrapped up in the bl anket.
BABYSI TTER
What the hell are you doing up

her e?

The boy stares bl ankly at her.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

BABYSI TTER
Look, just brush your teeth and get
to bed. No nore playing. It’'s
getting late. You hear ne?

The boy nods wordl essly.

BABYSI TTER
k. | don’t want to have to cone
back up here. If | do, I"'mgoing to

have to tell your nom when she gets
honme. Do you want that?

The boy feverishly shakes his head.

BABYSI TTER
Jesus Christ....

She says her last line as she closes the door.

The boy stands up and crosses over to the sink. He clinbs up
on a stool and faces the mrror. He checks his teeth out in
the reflection with a bare-grinned smle. He picks up the

t oot hbrush and t oot hpaste and begins brushing his teeth. He
spits. As he does, a tiny droplet of blood appears in the

f oany expectorate. He puts his finger in his nouth, as he
does his eyes grow wide and his face pale.

He opens his nmouth, and a flood of blood erupts forth onto
the white porcelain of the sink. H's broken, fallen teeth
formto make the words:

Henophobi a: Fear of Bl ood

The boy fishes in the blood for his fallen teeth and tries
to shove them back in his nouth. The bl ood di sappears down
the drain. His teeth are back to normal. He turns on the
faucet to rinse and then clinbs down off of the stool. He is
shaken by all the horrors that he s imagi ned, but he is
visibly trying to control hinself.

| NT. THE HALLWAY. EVEN NG

He funbles around for a hall light. H s hand slides al ong
the length of the wall. As he does, his foot hits sonething
| ong, black and thin. It begins to nove under his feet.
Suddenly it coils around his ankle. A loud hissing and
gnashi ng of fangs is heard as now bl ocking his path is a
8-foot long black viper reared back to strike. He tries to
nove, but as he does, the snake’'s eyes stay firmy on him

The snake’s tongue flicks.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

The boy reaches around, it but the snake finds himagain.

Above the snake’s head, in spindly, Egyptian-esque
lettering:

Ophi di ophobi a: Fear of Snakes.

The boy | unges over the snake, and reaches the hall 1ight
switch. As he does, the snake rears back and strikes at him
Just as the animal’s fangs are about to reach him the hal

I ight comes on, revealing a black | anp cord.

The boy picks up the cord and shakes hi s head.

He pushes past it and opens the door to his bedroom

| NT. BOY' S BEDROOM EVEN NG

The boy enters his bedroom He tries to turn on the |ight,
but as he flips the switch, nothing happens. He frantically
flips the switch agai n-and-agai n.

From downstairs, the Babysitter’'s voice is heard.

BABYSI TTER
Get to bed! Now Don’t make ne cone
back up there and find you stil
out of bed!

The boy | ooks back and forth between the door and his bed.
He finally settles on his bed. He clinbs into bed, and pulls
the blankets up all the way to his nose. H's eyes peek over
t he top.

The door to his closet is opened, just a crack and the w nd
out side his wi ndow begins to pick up. H s eyes remain
transfixed on the closet door. As the wind blows, it starts
to take on the sound of a ghostly how. He | ooks around the
room and a chair slides out fromhis desk on its own. His
drawers open by thensel ves, and superhero posters begin to
shudder and | augh on his wall. The closet door slans shut,
and in cloudy, ghostly letters:

Spect rophobi a: Fear of Chosts

The boy pulls the bl anket over his head. Al around him the
bl anket shifts and shakes, as ghostly how s surround him

He counts to three on his fingers, before inging off the

flingin
bl anket and grabbing a toy flashlight off his bedside table.
He shines the light around the room

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

Everything is still inits place. The desk chair is back
under the table. The closet door is still cracked and the
drawers are still cl osed.

The boy sighs and turns over in his bed. He closes his eyes
and begins to drift off to sleep.

- Fade to Bl ack-
A screamis heard during the bl ackout.

The boy wakes up in a flash. He sits up in bed. And |istens
into the dark

Anot her scream Louder and nore urgent than the first. It’s
a wonan's voi ce.

The boy grabs his flashlight and holds it to his chest.
Anot her scream It’s clear now that it’s the Babysitter.
BABYSI TTER
(09)
Pl ease! Soneone hel p ne! No! No!
The boy cl oses his eyes and opens them agai n.
Silence. Then a clatter is heard in the living room
He holds his flashlight at the cl osed bedroom door.
The posters on his wall are illum nated: Spider-man, Batnman,
Wnder Wman and Supernan. All in heroic poses. He | ooks up
at themall and nods.

He pulls his blanket around his neck |ike Superman’s cape,
and grabs the flashlight.

He clinbs off of his bed and wal ks to the bedroom door. He
opens it and | ooks out.

The flashlight illum nates the hallway. The creatures (the
wi tch, the snake, the spiders, the blood) are all stil
present. Al leading to the rickety stairs frombefore. The

boy flashes his light at all of the nightmares and nakes his
way to the stairs. He holds the |light down the staircase.

Everything in the light is back to normal.

The boy begins slowy wal king down the stairs, hol ding out
his flashlight in front of himlike a sword.

He steps off the stairs and into the foyer. There is a
spotlight on himfromthe |iving room



| NT. TYPI CAL AMERI CAN LI VI NG ROOM EVEN NG

The boy wal ks into the living room A lanp has fallen, and
the light is shining through the shade, causing the
spotlight effect.

He wal ks further in and lets out a silent scream

On the floor, in a pool of blood, the Babysitter |ies dead.

The boy opens and shuts his eyes. Counts on his fingers.
Shakes hi s head.

But the body still remains.

The boy drops his flashlight and turns to run. As he does,
he sees a figure standing in the dining roomopposite. It
steps closer. The boy backs up. His foot steps in the bl ood.

The figure inches closer, nowillum nated by the spotlight.
It’s a 6’ foot man dressed in a colorful clown costune, and
makeup stained in blood. He brandi shes a butcher’s knife and
a pernmanent snle.

He wal ks closer to the boy. As he does, in bloody rai nbow
lettering:

Coul r ophobi a: Fear of C owns.

The boy conti nues opening and closing his eyes, trying to
make the clown di sappear like all the other horrors, but
this one remains and grows closer and closer to him

The Clown raises his knife and gives the boy a terrifying
sm | e.

The boy closes his eyes and tears start rolling down his
cheek, as the C own begins to stab the knife down, and.....

Cut to:

I NT. BOY’ S BEDROOM EVEN NG

The boy wakes up scream ng. He's drenched in sweat and
tears.

The light in the hallway turns on, as an attractive, kind
woman in her early 30s (MOM wal ks into his bedroom She’s
dressed for a higher-end dinner. She turns on the |ight,
rushes to his side and holds him

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

MOM
It’s ok. Baby, you're ok. Wat’'s
wr ong?
The boy | ooks up at her, he’'s pale and still terrified.
BOY
Sar ah!
MOM

What about her?

BOY
VWhere is she?

MOM
Sweeti e, she’s gone hone. You’'l
see her again.

BOY
Cl own. The cl own!
MOM
What cl own? What’'s wong, honey?
BOY
The cl own!
MOM

There’s no clown. What are you
t al ki ng about ?

The boy starts crying. Hi s nother holds himcloser.

MOM

It’s alright. It was just a bad

dream Everything s ok. Just get

some sleep, and we’ll talk in the

nor ni ng.
The boy nods. Hi's nother kisses himon the forehead, pulls
up his blanket to tuck himin and turns to wal k out the
door. She turns the light off. As she closes it, she turns
back to him

MOM
Sweet dreans. CGet sone rest.

The smles at himas she closes the door.
The boy turns over, and closes his eyes.

The sound of the closet door creaking open is heard.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

The boy opens his eyes and | ooks over the bl anket.
Standi ng at the foot of the bed, the C own.
Still holding the bl oody butcher knife.

CLOMN
Rest i n Peace!

The d own | aughs, raises his knife.
The boy screans.
- Bl ackout -

- End-



