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EXT. KATURI AN S CH LDHOOD HOVE - DAY

A single story house that is well kept and is very 1950's
m ddl e class. The house is surrounded by a fence in the
back which lines up with a forest. In the driveway is a
parked car. Everything is bright and cheery.

KATURI AN (V. Q)
Once up atine there was a little
boy whom his nother and father showed
not hi ng but | ove, kindness, warnth,
all that stuff.

| NT. KATURI AN S CHI LDHOOD BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

A YOUNG KATURIAN is in his bedroom He is six years old.

He is a happy child, is content with his life and is very
optimstic. He gets up fromthe bed he is sitting on and
begi ns wal king to his desk, as he wal ks, we see various 50's
toys on the floor.

KATURI AN (V. Q)
He wanted for nothing: all the toys
in the world were his...

He reaches the desk in his roomand we see many books, papers
with childish scribbles on them paintbrushes, pencils, pens,
even sone nmar bl es and bouncy balls are scattered around.

KATURI AN (V. O.) (CONT' D)
All the seeds of creativity were
inplanted in himfroman early age
and it was witing that becane his
first |ove.

Katurian sits down at the desk and picks up a pen.

KATURI AN (V. O ) (CONT' D)
He wote short stories, little novels,
fairy tales. Al of them were happy
about green little pigs, talking
animal s, and happy little boys.

He begins witing on the paper, pauses and smles. He turns
and | ooks towards the bedroom door:

KATURI AN S MOTHER and FATHER are standing in the doorway,
sm | ing approvingly.

KATURI AN (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Hi s parent's experinment had worked.

Pause.



KATURI AN (V. Q) (CONT' D)
The first part of his parent's
experinment had worked.

The Mot her and Father | ook away from Katurian and smle at
each other, then turn and wal k off down the hall way.

| NT. KATURI AN S CHI LDHOOD BEDROOM - NI GHT

Young Katurian is asleep in his bed, content. Around the
bed are presents, sonme unw apped, others still in boxes.
Katurian is sleeping peacefully, he doesn't realize what is
about to happen.

KATURI AN (V. Q)
It was the night of his seventh
bi rthday, that the nightmares first
start ed.

Suddenly, there is a LOUD THUMP, |like a hamer hitting
sonething, imediately followed by a nmnuffled scream Katurian
bolts up in bed and | ooks around frantically.

The noi se happens again and Young Katurian | ooks in the
direction of the wall.

There is another noise, but this tine it's the sound of a
DRI LL acconpani ed by another nuffled screamthat sounds to
be comng froma SMALL CHI LD

Young Katurian grabs a TEDDY BEAR that is next to him and
slowy gets out of the bed. He begins to walk to the wall,
as he does, the SOUNDS OF TORTURE get | ouder and nore intense.

He reaches the wall and is standing next to his witing desk.
He is mere inches fromthe wall, |looking as if he is about
to cry.

Si | ence.

Then, another MJFFLED SCREAM and t he sound of ELECTRICITY
CRACKLI NG

Young Katurian junps, hits his the side of his desk and turns
to run back to the bed. W linger on a few DOM NOS whi ch
fall off the desk and clatter onto the fl oor.

| NT. KATURI AN' S CHI LDHOOD HOVE/ HALLWAY - THE NEXT MORNI NG
Young Katurian is standing in the hallway in front of a door
that is bolted and padl ocked. Young Katurian is still in
hi s pajamas and | ooks both tired and scared, but curious.

He touches the | ock on the door, then | ooks down the hall at
the door on the left, his door.



Through the opening of the door, we can see that it is
Katurian's bedroom wth birthday presents and all still on
the fl oor.

KATURI AN S MOTHER wal ks up to Young Katurian. He |ooks up
at her.

YOUNG KATURI AN
What were those noises |ast night,
Manma?

MOTHER
Ch little Kat, that's just your
wonderful ly overactive inmagination
pl aying tricks on you.

Young Katurian takes a breath of relief.

YOUNG KATURI AN
Do all little boys hear such sounds?

Mot her places a hand on Young Katurian's shoul der.

MOTHER
No, ny darling.

She bends down to be on his |evel.

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
Only the extraordinarily tal ented
ones.

Young Katurian thinks for a nonent, then smles.

YOUNG KATURI AN
Ch, cool.

Mot her ki sses Young Katurian on the forehead, stands back up
and begins to wal k down the hallway. Young Katurian | ooks
at the door again, then walks off into his room

KATURI AN (V. Q)
And that was that.

| NT. KATURI AN' S CHI LDHOOD BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

Young Katurian is sitting at his desk witing rather
furiously.

KATURI AN (V. Q)
And the boy kept on witing, and
hi s parents kept on encouraging him..

As Katurian wites, the objects in his roombegin to change
as tine passes.
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On his desk, there are is no longer a plethora of toys, paints
and books, but instead nore paper and witing utensils.

On the floor around the room toys disappear and are repl aced
with tennis shoes and cl ot hes.

| NT. KATURI AN S CHI LDHOOD BEDROOM - NI GHT

Young Katurian (now age 13), lays on the bed and appears to
be sl eepi ng.

KATURI AN (V. O.)
But the sounds kept going on..

There is the famliar sound of a MJUFFLED SCREAM com ng from
t he room next door.

Young Katurian is revealed to be awake and listening to the
noi ses, he seens disturbed, but |ays and accepts it.

KATURI AN (V. O.) (CONT' D)
And his stories got darker and
darker. ..

| NT. KATURI AN S CHI LDHOOD HOVE/ HALLWAY - DAY
Young Katurian is wal king down the hallway. He |ooks anxious.

KATURI AN (V. O.)
On the day of his fourteenth birthday,
sonet hi ng happened.

A pi ece of paper slides out fromunder the door of the | ocked
room Katurian |ooks at it. He pauses, his face shows
surprise and intrigue.

He wal ks towards it slowy, bends down, and picks it up.
There is a note, witten in dried bl ood.
H s hand shakes as he starts to read it.

YOUNG M CHAEL (V.Q)
They have | oved you and tortured ne
for seven straight years for no reason
other then as an artistic experinent.
An an artistic experinment which has
wor ked. You don't wite about green
little pigs any nore, do you? Your
br ot her .

Young Katurian drops the paper on the floor and | ooks at the
door. He runs off down the hallway and conmes back with an
AX.
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He furiously begins to chop at the door. He is weak and
stunbles at first, but keeps pushing through. A slash begins
to appear in the door.

Katurian finishes axing through the door and drops the ax.
It THUDS onto the floor. Katurian stares through the gap in
di sbel i ef .

I nside the roomare his Mdther and Father sitting in FOLD NG
CHAIRS. They smle at Katurian as he |ooks at themin
disbelief. H's father holds a hammer and his nother sits

next to a tape recorder and stereo, playing sounds of nuffled
SCreans.

There is a bucket of dark liquid between them
He opens his nouth, but can't nake a sound.
Katurian's father |eans forward.

FATHER
Flip it over.

YOUNG KATURI AN
(nervously)
What ?

FATHER
The not e.

Young Katurian | ooks back at the note. He bends down and
picks it up, turning it away fromthe side witten in bl ood.

The other side reads: This certificate hereby presents
Katurian Katurian with the award of First Place in the Young
Adul t Regi onal Short Story Contest. Signed Mchelle
Happernick. April 5 1963.

Katurian reads the certificate aloud with a shaky voi ce.

He | ooks back up at his parents, who are smling
uncontrol | ably.

YOUNG KATURI AN
VWhat's in that bucket?

Wt hout | ooking down at the bucket, his father respond.

FATHER
Pig's blood, silly boy. D d you
think we were actually torturing
sonme poor little boy in here al
t hese years?

Katuri an considers this for a nonent.



YOUNG KATURI AN
| guess not.

Mot her and Fat her begin to |laugh. So, Katurian does to.
EXT. KATURI AN' S CH LDHOOD HOME - DAY

There is a noving truck outside of the house. Through a
sped-up tine | apse, we see boxes being | oaded and the house
being enptied. The truck drives away and we see the house
begin to enter into disrepair.

KATURI AN (V. Q)
They noved house soon after that and
t hough the ni ghtmare sounds had ended,
his stories stayed strange and
tw sted, but good, and he was able
to thank his parents for the weirdness
t hey put hi mthrough.

The tinme | apse stops as the house has reached it's peak
desolation. A figure appears in the yard and wal ks towards
t he house.

We see that it is the present day Katurian. He looks a little
sad and enptional to be back at his chil dhood hone.

KATURI AN (V. O.) (CONT' D)
Years later, on the day that his
first book was published, he decided
to revisit his childhood home for
the first tinme since he'd |eft.

| NT. KATURI AN S CHI LDHOOD BEDRCOM - MOMENTS LATER

Kat uri an wal ks around his bedroomthat has now decayed. He
touches the remains of the desk and sighs.

Katurian turns and wal ks back into the hallway.
| NT. KATURI AN S CHI LDHOOD HOVE/ HALLWAY - CONTI NUQUS

Kat urian wal ks down the hallway and stops in front of the
door that he once axed through. The door still has the giant
gash in it, but is also decaying and falling off the hinges.

Kat urian touches the door and lightly pushes on it. The
entire door falls to the ground and nmakes a |loud THUD. It
throws up dust and dirt.

VWhen the dust settles, Katurian walks into the room and | ooks
around. Sone of the TORTURE DEVICES are still there, rusted
and usel ess.
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Katurian | ooks to the corner of the room and sees A DECAYI NG
TWN SI ZE MATTRESS.

He wal ks over to it and bends down. Under the dust there is
a sheet of paper. Katurian picks it up, dusts it off and
finds that it's a STORY, WRI TTEN | N BLOQOD.

Pani ¢ comes across his face. He begins to read the witing
and starts to cry.

YOUNG M CHAEL (V. Q)
Once upon a tine, there was a littl
green pig who lived by hinself with
his master, farnmer John..

e

Kat uri an stops reading the story and sets it back down on
the mattress. He cries for a nonent, then | ooks down at the
mattress and noti ces:

A LARCE RIP I N THE FABRI C THAT HAS BEEN SEWN BACK UP, BUT IS
BEG NNI NG TO COVE UNDONE AGAI N.

Katurian begins to tear away at the rip, as he does so, it
begins to stretch across the entire mattress. Katurian rips
it faster and harder, until the entire threading is undone.

He stops, then slowy pushes back the covering and | ooks
i nsi de:

A DECAYI NG BODY OF A YOUNG CHI LD.

Katurian junps back and screans. He starts to cry even
har der .

He | ooks around the room still on his knees and sees the
TORTURE DEVI CES.
KATURI AN
(quietly)

He stands up and begins to breathe heavily, trying to calm
hinmself. He |ooks at the mattress, with a | ook of utter
devastation in his eye, turns and wal ks out of the room

He cones back a nonent later, carrying a |arge can of |iquid.
He unscrews the can and begins pouring the GASOLI NE onto the
mattress. He sets the can down, then pulls a lighter out of
his pocket. He flicks it on and drops it onto the soaked
fabric, which becones engulfed in flanes.

Katuri an stands there and watches it burn.



KATURI AN (V. Q) (CONT' D)
He never nentioned a word of what he
had seen to anybody. Not his parents,
not his publishers, not anybody.
The final part of his parent's
experinment was over.

Katurian turns to face the canera.

KATURI AN ( CONT' D)
Katurian's story "The Witer and The
Witer's Brother" ended there in a
f ashi onabl y downbeat nopde w t hout
touchi ng on the equally downbeat,
but somewhat nore self-incrimnating
details of the truer story.

DI SSCLVE TO
| NT. KATURI AN' S CHI LDHOCD HOVE/ HALLWAY - DAY

Young Katurian (age 14) stands in the torture room holding
the ax in his hands. Present day Katurian is standing a
little behind him

Behind the two of them we can see the door Young Katurian
has axed open. Nothing is decayed, it is all still fresh
and i nhabit ed.

Mot her and Father are not in the room but on the mattress
in the corner is the barely alive body of Young M chael, who
seens to be the same age as Young Katuri an.

Young Katurian drops the ax and wal ks over to him

KATURI AN
After he'd read the blood witten
note and broken through the door, it
was, of course, his own brother he
found in there. Barely alive and
brai n damaged beyond repair.

Young Katurian kneels by the mattress and | ooks at, but
doesn't touch his brother.

DI SSCLVE TQO
I NT. KATURI AN S PARENT' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

The bedroom door is open and Young Katurian and Present day
Katurian stand in the entrance to the room Their backs are
to the canera and we can see a bed with two bodi es, assuned
to be Mother and Father sleeping in them
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Young Katurian wal ks to the bed, clinbs on it and craws his
way up to his parents.

Katuri an | ooks the camera dead on.

KATURI AN
That night, while his parents were
sl eeping, the fourteen year old boy
snuck into their roomand held a
pillow over both their faces for a
l[ittle while.

Young Katurian pulls a pillow off his now dead father's face.
He taps his nother on the shoulder nultiple tines, until she
wakes up, confused.
Young Katurian waits for her to | ook over and see her husband.
She starts to gasp, then Young Katurian shoves the pillow
over her face.

FADE QOUT.

THE END.
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