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1.1 (upper left,)ERICA ROUNDTREE,

23, African American, in

a university lecture hall,

stands in from of an academic

audience, presenting her

graduate thesis. There is a

slide of a mythological demon

on the screen behind her...

ERICA

Djinnis, Shaitanis, or in the

case of my family’s folklore,

Ghoulas, are all supernatural

beings imagined in a time before

established religions as a way to

explain the mysteries of life, and

to frighten a people into obeying

human laws and morals. Much as

our recognized religions still do

today.

1.2 (Top right) BUS (INT or EXT.((

Through windshield maybe),

driver PETERR JESUS, sets up

the story, while in my mind

somehow watching Erica’s

presentation (reflection

in windshield, rear view

mirror...).

PETERR

Erica Roundtree was not only

de first from her family to go

ta college, she was her thesis

defense away from gettn a Masters

degree in Sociology. Her topic,

da...



Panel Description Dialog

Page 1

1.3 Splash. Rest of page. Big

title frame with Erica

presenting in lecture hall.

3 INSERT FRAMES of different

types of ancient demons (I’ll

give reference pictures).

Caption: Title: "GHOULAS"

ERICA

Originating in ancient Arabic

and African societies, these

demons were believed to occupy

a parallel world, given form and

power through the weaknesses of

man. Most materialize in human,

feminine form, believed the

most powerful temptation. My

family always referred to the

feminine Ghoulas, rather than the

masculine, Ghoul.

ERICA

Our moral weaknesses allow them

to take mortal form, where they

continue to draw the person deeper

into their "transgression of

choice" until they are tricked

into committing the ultimate sin

- Thus surrendering their eternal

soul to the demon. It is believed

at this time, the point of no

return, the demons reveal their

true, hideous form as the human is

sucked into damnation. Of course,

there are no confirmed reports

of this as eye witnesses make a

rather quick exit from our world.

Caption: (Audience enjoy thesis

humor) Ha! Ha!
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2.1 INT. Lecture Hall. Erica

is wrapping up her

presentation...

Caption: An hour later...

ERICA

As the African diaspora spread

across the Caribbean into the

Americas, so did these myths.

Whereas, modern society and

recognized single-god religions

eradicated much of the acceptance

of these absurd beliefs, I hope I

have proven here that destructive

traits of these mythologies still

linger in certain, troubled layers

of our society today.

2.2 Erica’s conclusion becomes

personal.

ERICA

On a personal note, I have

seen these destructive beliefs

in my own community, my own

family. Almost always as an

excuse for "addictions" - The

plague of my people. Positive

change cannot, and will not

occur until individuals accept

personal responsibility for

their weaknesses. As they say,

"Acceptance is the first step to

recovery." Thank you.

Caption: Big audience applause.

Especially for tight-assed

academics.
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2.3 As Erica walks through

the dispersing crowd, she

is greeted by her thesis

director, PROFESSOR WOHL, late

50s, academic. He shakes her

hand.

PROFESSOR WOHL

My dear Miss Roundtree, may I be

the first to congratulate you.

Your committee has unanimously

accepted your thesis defense. Well

done. Congratulations!

ERICA

Thank you Professor Wohl.

PROFESSOR WOHL

May I meet your family?

ERICA

I’m afraid they couldn’t make it.

2.4 As Erica reaches the exit

of the lecture hall she

encounters an odd couple

for this environment. PADDY

O’REILLY, late 20’s, white,

commonly handsome, stands

close beside wheel-chaired,

MISS BERTIE, dementiaed

but kindly, mid-80s,

African American. He seems

uncomfortable in this higher

level of society.

PADDY

Miss Roundtree, I need to speak to

you about your brother, Matt?

ERICA

Oh god, what now?

2.5 EXT. CAMPUS COMMONS, Matt

and Erica sit on a bench.

Smiling. Miss Bertie watches

the squirrels play as they

talk.

ERICA

How did you find me?

PADDY

Matt talks about you. He’s

very proud. I saw your lecture

announcement in the paper.

ERICA

What is it this time? Alcohol,

crack?

PADDY

Gambling.
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3.1 Erica walks with Paddy as he

wheels Miss Bertie through the

campus.

PADDY

Miss Bertie likes to play the

poker machines in our neighborhood

bar. I limit her to five dollars

a day, but it brings her such

joy. She has few others. I’m her

appointed caregiver.

MISS BERTIE

I like Snickers.

ERICA

Caregiver?

MATT

I’m paid a little to help her

with her basic needs while she

can still live on her own. We’re

the last step between independence

and institutional care.

3.2 They continue walking... PADDY

Matt’s been playing the machines

heavy. I try not to intrude but

i know he’s been borrowing money

from the types you don’t want to

owe. He seems like a good guy...

ERICA

Good guy! You have no idea what

he’s put his family through!

PADDY

Sorry, I just...

ERICA

No, I’m sorry. It’s not your

fault. Where is he?

3.3 EXT. CORNER BAR - Shaars (I’ll

give you a photo). Our three

navigate past the eccentric

array of day drinkers out

front having a smoke.
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3.4 INT. BAR. They work their way

through the small, neglected,

working class bar, where the

work has long since dried

up. A place where rednecks

and hoodies coexist under a

peace of cold beer. Bartender,

CHRIS, female butch, kind,

early 40’s, greets them from

behind the bar. Erica feeling

very fish outta water.

CHRIS

Hey Paddy. Miss Bertie, I got a

Snickers for ya.

MISS BERTIE

Thank ya, Chrissy.

3.5 In the back of the bar, they

stop in the door opening of

small poker machine room.

10 machines, 5 on each side,

crammed in. 4-5 people play

including MATT ROUNDTREE,

early 30s, African American,

disheveled (from being there

too long).

ERICA

Jesus, Matt!

MATT

Erica?

ERICA

You have a wife and kids at home!

How many times are going to put

them through this?

MATT

I can’t help it. It’s the...

Ghoulas.
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4.1 As Erica’s anger rises so does

Matt’s shame. The others watch

the embarrassing exchange.

ERICA

First your bosses we’re Ghoulas.

Then the drink. And the drugs!

There is no such thing as Ghoulas!

There is only a pathetic, grown

man who won’t face his addictions!

MATT

They’re real. I swear, Erica...

ERICA

You are a disgrace to your people.

MATT

My family, or my race?

ERICA

Both!

4.2 Totally humiliated, Matt

rushes out, past them. The

witnesses, including Paddy and

Miss Bertie, watch awkwardly.

4.3 As the others return to

playing, Miss Bertie points to

the machine Matt was playing.

MISS BERTIE

Lookie, One play left. Maybe lucky

for you.

ERICA

Not my cup of tea.

PADDY

It’s paid for. Be a waste.

4.4 More as an excuse to leave,

Erica presses the play button,

things/lights spin...

4.5 Things/objects stop... Caption: DING! DING! DING!

ERICA

What’s that?

PADDY

(surprised/happy for her)

That’s a hundred dollars.
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5.1 The odd gaming group appears

happy for her.

ERICA

What do I do now?

PADDY

Well, you can cash out. Or play

a few more spins. When you’re hot

you’re hot. Can’t hurt. Might get

some of Matt’s money back.

5.2 Small frame. Playing,

winning...

Caption: $200

5.3 Small frame. Playing,

winning. Paddy and Miss Bertie

watching...

Caption: $500

5.4 Small frame. Playing winning.

Erica into it...

Caption: $800

5.5 Small frame. Playing,

winning...

Caption: $1,000

5.6 One last spin... Caption: DING! DING! DING!

Caption: $2,000

ERICA

(To Paddy)

How much do you think Matt owes?

PADDY

Not sure. My guess is that’ll

cover it. Closing time anyway.

5.7 Small frame. Erica tries to

hide her enthusiasm, her new

"wanting."
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6.1 EXT. BAR - NIGHT Erica walks

out with Matt, wheeling Miss

Bertie across the street.

PADDY

Past your bedtime, Miss Bertie.

Let’s get you under the covers.

MISS BERTIE

But it was so much fun. Did you

have fun, Erica?

ERICA

(hiding enthusiasm)

I sure enjoyed meeting you two.

Thank you for your help.

PADDY

Come in while I get her settled.

Then I’ll walk you to your car.

6.2 In Berties’s subsidized, but

tidy apartment, Erica waits

in the "old lady" living room.

Paddy enters living room from

bedroom...

MISS BERTIE (OP)

Nighty-night.

PADDY

Sweet dreams, Princess.

ERICA

Nite, Miss Bertie.

6.3 Erica and Paddy sit on the

couch, talking quietly,

waiting for Bertie to sleep.

ERICA

You’re so good to her.

PADDY

Not for long, I’m afraid. Her

Alzheimers has progressed to the

level where the law says she needs

total care.

ERICA

She has to leave?

PADDY

Yeah. In two days. I haven’t had

the heart to tell her.
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6.4 ERICA

Can’t you give her total care?

PADDY

No, I’m not certified for that.

And there’s not enough money. What

little she has they’ll take over.

If she could just keep her savings

I could bring her things, help

make her more comfortable.

ERICA

Can’t you just withdraw it from

the bank beforehand? Don’t declare

it. Take care of her with that,

for the time she...

PADDY

No banks. Miss Bertie never

trusted them. She has over ten

thousand in cash hidden under her

bed. I pretend not to know. Funny,

I don’t think she’d remember if

I put it away for her. Just can’t

bring myself...

6.5 As emotions rise, so do

passions. Their faces move

closer together....

ERICA

I’d like to help you. I want...

PADDY

Me too.

6.6 Heavy kiss. Like they’ve both

been on a long dry spell.
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7.1 Need mad monkeylove - making

here w/out losing our rating.

As if both "reserved" people,

abandon all ’reserve.’

PADDY

Will you help me?

ERICA

Oh yes.

7.2 Dawn, desires finally

extinguished,

bodies exhausted, they speak

awkwardly, as if embarrassed

by their mutual behavior...

Caption: Dawn

ERICA

Never dreamed I would do such

things... with...

PADDY

A white man?

ERICA

Any man.

7.3 Their afterglow interrupted

by...

MISS BERTIE (OP)

Paddy, that you, honey?

PADDY

Yes mam, be there in a sec.

PADDY

I need to get her ready for

breakfast. Do you really want to

help?

ERICA

Yes, of course.
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7.4 They put their clothes on as

they plan quietly...

PADDY

After we leave for breakfast,

gather up her savings. I’ll open a

safety deposit box today. Bring it

tonight and we’ll put it away for

her. But please be careful, that’s

a lot of money to carry around.

ERICA

(unsure)

Paddy, are you sure...

PADDY

I’m sure a wonderful lady’s life

is about to get much worse. We can

make it better, even helping from

the outside. She deserves better.

ERICA

Okay.

7.5 We see Erica hiding behind

something as Paddy wheels Miss

Bertie out the door...

MISS BERTIE

I want Snickers.

PADDY

Now Miss Bertie, you know no

Snickers for breakfast.

MISS BERTIE

Lunch?
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8.1 Clutching her purse tightly,

Erica walks past the smokers

into the bar...

8.2 Behind the bar, Chris is

drying tears.

ERICA

Chris, what’s wrong?

CHRIS

Just so sad about Miss Bertie.

ERICA

Yeah, a shame she has to move into

the care home.

CHRIS

Huh? She didn’t have to move.

Someone broke into her apartment

and stole all her money. It was

too much for her. Heart attack.

She’s gone.

8.3 Close on Erica. Stunned.

8.4 She rushes into the video game

room. Empty of players.

8.5 As if by habit, she sits

in front of the machine she

played the night before. She

looks into her purse...

8.6 Inside purse, large envelope,

full of cash.
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9.1 ON Erica and machine. As if in

zombie-mode, she inserts one

of the bills...

9.2 WIDER. Most of the players

from the night before appear

in their places. But now as

hideous feamle demons: Goulas.

Her machine rings winner;

Caption: DING! DING! DING!

PADDY (OP)

I told you, when your hot you’re

hot!

9.3 Erica looks up to see, now

evil, Paddy standing behind

her in the small room.

ERICA

How could you...

PADDY

You don’t know the half of it.

9.4 Paddy transforms to Ghoula

(female).

PADDY

Surprise! It’s Patty, not Paddy.

Bet you never dreamed you’d do

such things with a... GHOULA!

9.5 They swarm her in lustful

destruction...

PETERR (OP)

Everybody gotta "Jones," mon. Some

you survive. And some...

9.6 Small frame (maybe bottom

right). Erica steps on bus.

Peterr hands her a rolled

parchment.

ERICA

What’s this?

PETERR

Your diploma. Since you won’t be

makin da graduation.


