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INT. HALLWAY- DAY

CAMERON and DAVID walk up to their grandpa’s apartment.

DAVID
Well, look at that. Grandpa’s 
apartment is still here. Let go. we 
can still catch that Chili dog 
truck.

David tries to leave but Cameron grabs his shoulder.

CAMERON
No! We need to talk to him. You 
know mom is going to ask how he is.

DAVID
We can do this amazing thing called 
lying I heard about. 

Cameron opens the door and pushes David into the-

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The place looks normal enough because I’m not going to set 
design Sam’s apartment.

PAN TO:

GRANDPA waking up in his recliner. It’s Marianne dressed in a 
wig.

GRANDPA
Ah! Nazis. Here to finish the job 
after I stole the arc of the 
covenent!

DAVID
It’s us Grandpa. David and Cameron, 
and that happened to Indiana Jones 
not you.

GRANDPA
Boys! Thank god. Please, could you 
do pop pop a favor and look out the 
window and tell me what you see.

CAMERON
Who is it this time, Grandpa? The 
Elephant Man?



GRANDPA
No, I gave him the slip. This times 
it’s the gays!

CAMERON
Grandpa, “The gays” aren’t out to 
get you and you can’t call them 
that anymore.

GRANDPA
Well I’d call them by their names 
if they ever introduced themselves.

Angle On:

Grandpa peeks out the window to see two FLAMBOYANT MEN 
standing outside.

EXT. SIDEWALK - CONTINUOUS

GAY 1
Hey, old man. Get out here and get 
the whoopin that’s coming to you.

GAY 2
Yeah, you can’t mess with the Bay 
Street Birdhouse Boys and get away 
with it!

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

GRANDPA
I don’t know what I did to spark 
their anger? Maybe it was when I 
foiled the IRA’s plot to bomb 
London.

DAVID
He’s lost his god damned mind. 
Great! Happy hours over. 

CAMERON
Grandpa, that was Jack Ryan in 
Patriot Games. Get away from the 
window. Please.

DAVID
There’s got to be a neighbor we can 
call from time to time instead of 
going through all of this?
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GRANDPA
Neighbors! Only neighbor I see is 
that damn boy scout that keeps 
stealing my mail. 

CAMERON
There’s no boyscout, Grandpa!

Angle on:

Front Door, a boy scout is going through grandpas mail and 
leaves.

GRANDPA
They’re after me for the murder of 
my wife. But it wasn’t me. It was 
the one armed man!

DAVID
That was Harrison Ford in The 
Fugitive! Look, it’s rush hour now. 
We’ll be in traffic for forever.

CAMERON
It’s all in your head, Grandpa! 
There’s no gays, or boyscouts or 
Charlie Chaplin or whatever else!

David takes out his phone and checks a message.

DAVID
Great. Stacey had the baby. It’s a 
girl

CAMERON
Congratulations.

DAVID
Thanks.

CAMERON
Gramps, this isn’t working out 
anymore. I think it’s time to put 
you some place so you can get the 
care you need. 

GRANDPA
No! I’m sane, I swear! Sure I get 
restless from the Cthulu under my 
bed when I don’t have a blood 
sacrifice with my Fiber Oats but 
other than that I’m fine.
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CAMERON
That’s it. This conversation is 
over. I’m sorry, Pop pop but we’re 
out of here.

DAVID
Bye, Pepe.

Cameron and David exit. 

Beat.

Grandpa slinks over to his--

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

And lays on his bed.

From underneath the bed we hear a growling and clicking.

GRANDPA
Wha? Who’s there? Is that you, 
damned Cthulu?

A shitty picture of Cthulu pokes his head out from under the 
bed.

EXT. APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Grandpa’s screams echo from the building as David and Cameron 
walk out.

CAMERON
Poor old man.

DAVID
I hate to say I told you so.

And they walk by the two Bay Street Birdhouse Boys still on 
the sidewalk.

GAY 1
He’ll come outside.

GAY 2
It’s only a matter of time.
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