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FADE IN

INT. FINN’S BEDROOM - EVENING

FINN lies on his bed, on the top bunk. He’s dressed up in 
slacks and a nice shirt. Untucked. He stares at his phone. 
Below him is BUBBA, his roommate, shirtless and sporting a 
pair of jeans. He has a beer belly, glasses, and is reading 
TWILIGHT.

FINN
So do you think that’s too forward? 

BUBBA
(scoffing)

To tell her she looks pretty? C’mon 
man, that’s the bare minimum. 
Especially since this is what, 
y’all’s third date? 

Finn nods. He climbs out of the bunk bed.

FINN
I guess that makes sense. 

Finn walks into the bathroom. He looks at himself in the 
mirror and begins to brush his teeth Bubba walks over, still 
reading his book. He leans against the wall outside the 
bathroom.

BUBBA
Anyways, you think tonight’s the 
night? Gonna give her a little 
smooch when you drop her off? 
Finally kiss a girl for once in 
your life?  

FINN
I told you --

BUBBA
(teasing)

Oh yeah, that whole schtick about 
“the right person?” Dude, tons of 
girls have liked you. There was 
Leah, and then Margaret and even --

Finn spits out his toothpaste in a hurry.

FINN
I know that I’ve gone on dates 
before.



BUBBA
So why haven’t you sealed the deal? 
I’ll propose my theory -- you act 
like you’re finding something wrong 
with these ladies, but you’re 
really just afraid. 

FINN
What’s there to be afraid of? 

BUBBA
(shrugs)

It’s not a big deal. You know I 
won? tell the guys... And if you 
kiss her tonight -- nothing to 
worry about! 

Finn rolls his eyes. Bubba plops back down on his bed and 
goes back to reading his book. A beat. Finn looks himself in 
the mirror, long and hard. Then, he reaches for his phone, 
and dials. The phone rings. 

BUBBA (CONT’D)
Oh yeah -- Emma told me something 
about her... I’m blanking.

Finn waves his hand at Bubba to shush him

FINN
(lighting up)

Hey! Val! 

Bubba is reading TWILIGHT, miffed at his forgetfulness. 

FINN (CONT’D)
Yeah -- I’m leaving right now to 
pick you up. See you in a minute.

Finn checks his hair, tucks in his shirt, and walks out the 
door. He and Bubba make eye contact.

BUBBA
(serious)

You’re forgetting something.

Finn doesn’t know what he’s talking about.

BUBBA (CONT’D)
Lucky bolo tie!

Bubba pulls out a bolo tie hanging on the bed. Extends it to 
Finn.
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FINN
I’m not wearing that -

BUBBA
Ladies love it! 

Finn grabs it. Looks at it. It’s a silver dollar bolo tie, 
with an image of a buffalo engraved in the front.

FINN
I’ll bring it with me, for luck. 
But I’m not wearing it.

He stuffs it in his pocket. 

BUBBA
Don’t say I didn’t try and help you 
out!

Finn gives him a grin.

FINN
Whatever. 

He turns to leave. 

BUBBA
Kill it out there my man!

BUBBA pauses. Looks at his book. TWILIGHT. He looks back up, 
wondering. Then he shrugs, curls up on his bed and goes back 
to reading. 

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Finn is sitting at a table in a fancy restaurant. Across from 
him is VAL. She wears a dark dress and bold red lipstick. 
They’re both laughing. 

FINN
So I’m lying there, blood going 
everywhere, and Bubba --

VAL
(Too quickly)

What did Bubba do?
(Pausing after her 
overeager reaction)

He got you into that whole mess! 
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FINN
He’s just howling with laughter, 
riding past me on the skateboard!

They laugh. A WAITER has been standing next to Finn during 
the entire conversation. 

WAITER
So what will you two be having --

FINN
Oh! Yes. I’ll have...

Finn trails off. He realizes he’s not being a gentleman.

FINN (CONT’D)
Sorry, Val, you go ahead.

She smiles. 

VAL
I’ll get the rib eye, I think.

WAITER
How would you like that cooked? 
Medium? 

VAL
Actually, medium rare. Or heck, 
let’s do rare. 

The waiter writes down the order. He turns to Finn. 

FINN
I think I’ll get the quail -- and 
could I get a side of some garlic 
bread?

The waiter nods and leaves. 

A beat. Both of them are smiling. Then, a vibration noise. 
Finn reaches for his phone. There are 15 TEXT MESSAGES 
waiting for him -- all of them from Bubba. 

“SHE’S A VAMPIRE”

Finn looks at them in confusion. Then, he looks up. 

VAL
What’s wrong?

She smiles sweetly. Finn can barely spy her teeth -- and one 
of them is a CANINE TOOTH. His eyes go wide. 
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FINN
Nothing!

He smiles back at her. A drop of sweat rolls down Finn’s 
brow. 

FINN (CONT’D)
I’ll be right back!

INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT

Finn is in a bathroom stall. He’s on the phone. Stressed out.

FINN
So you’re sure about this? Yes, I 
saw the tooth. But that doesn’t 
mean... Yeah, you’re right. It adds 
up. So what do I do? I don’t think 
I can get a wooden stake. I’m in a 
hurry! 

He grabs at his pocket. Pulls out the silver bolo tie.

FINN (CONT’D)
Wait... I have an idea. Is the tie 
real silver? You think it is? 
Alright. 

He looks at the phone. 

FINN (CONT’D)
Bubba... If I don’t make it home 
tonight, don’t come looking for me. 

He hangs up, and then gets to work.

Tightens the bolo tie around his neck. Looks into his own 
eyes in the mirror. Intense stare. Hyperventilates a little 
bit. Flexes. He’s ready.

FINN (CONT’D)
It’s go time. 

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Finn sits down, sporting a nervous smile. 

VAL
You all right? 
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FINN
Yep! Fine. Little indigestion. 
Sorry.

Val laughs. 

VAL
Ew! Dude, don’t tell me that. 

She notices the tie around his neck. 

VAL (CONT’D)
Is that a bolo tie?

Finn gives a nervous chuckle.

FINN
Yep.

VAL
Did you... find that in the 
bathroom?

FINN
(quick to explain himself)

No! I - It’s - It’s me and Bubba’s -

Catches himself.

FINN (CONT’D)
Bubba and I’s lucky bolo tie. 
Mostly his. He let me borrow.

Val takes in his explanation for a moment.

VAL
That’s adorable.

Finn blushes. Val laughs. Finn laughs too. 

During the laughter, Finn catches another glimpse of her 
teeth. Both canines this time. His laugher trails off 
nervously, before hers. 

FINN
Have you seen the waiter around? 

VAL
(sardonic, action hero)

Have you tried the lobby?

FINN
(shocked)

Is that a Blade reference?
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Val smiles. 

VAL
You’ve even seen Trinity? Wow. Most 
people hated that one.

FINN
I LOVE Blade: Trinity.

VAL
Seriously underrated flick.

The waiter arrives with their food. Finn is startled out of 
his reverence of Val. As the waiter leaves, Finn beckons and 
whispers into his ear.

FINN
Question for you -- is this 
silverware real silver?

The waiter looks at him apprehensively, then nods. Finn nods 
at him. As Val is starting to eat, he SLIDES the butter knife 
into his pocket. She doesn’t notice.

At this point, Val is digging into her steak. The red blood 
seeps onto the plate. Finn catches sight of her large, 
pointed teeth. He picks at his food. 

FINN (CONT'D)
Hey, have you tried their garlic 
bread? It’s really good. 

He takes a bite, to show his approval of the bread.

VAL
(weirded out)

I actually don’t like garlic... Are 
you alright? You'Te been acting 
strange.

FINN
Oh, yeah, I’m fine. Just that 
indigestion.

He laughs. An awkward beat. 

FINN (CONT’D)
(to waiter)

Can we get the check please?
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INT. FINN’S CAR - NIGHT

Finn and Val are riding in Finn’s car. There’s an awkward 
silence. Val breaks it. 

VAL
Seriously, what’s going on with 
you? We were having so much fun... 
and we both really like Blade...

Finn looks at her. 

FINN
I think... I think I might have 
been doing this for the wrong 
reasons. I’m a little bit different 
than other guys... less --

Val cuts him off. 

VAL
I think I know. It’s alright. 
I’m... different too. There’s some 
stuff you don’t know about me. 

A beat. 

VAL (CONT’D)
Or maybe you do. Hard to tell 
sometimes. It’s been weird getting 
used to this whole... thing. I 
really liked you.

Finn’s eyes widen. 

FINN
Yeah... I felt the same way. 

The car comes to a stop. Val unbuckles her seat belt and 
opens the door. She looks back. 

VAL
(another Blade reference)

Some people are always trying to 
ice-skate uphill. 

Finn offers a meek wave. He sits in silence. Finn laughs. He 
gets the reference, all too late. Then, he looks at his 
phone. There are two texts from Bubba. 

“DUDE YOU GOTTA READ THIS BOOK. VAMPIRES ARE DOPE.”

“ACTUALLY, BAD TIMING. PLEASE COME HOME ALIVE.”
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Finn laughs. He looks out the window at Val walking towards 
her apartment complex.

A beat.

Finn grabs the knife out of his pocket, and TOSSES it in the 
backseat. He reaches to his neck and YANKS OFF THE BOLO TIE. 

Finn gets out of his car and RUNS TOWARDS VAL.

His car starts IDLING FORWARD.

Finn notices, runs back into the car, and puts it into park. 

Then he gets back out, and RUNS TOWARDS VAL. 

He reaches her, slightly out of breath now. She’s laughing at 
him. She looks up at Finn. 

FINN
I -- this is weird but, I still 
feel that way. 

Val smiles. 

VAL
Yeah?

She stands on her toes and goes in for the kiss. 

INT. FINN’S BEDROOM - MORNING

A sizzling noise. Finn, shirtless, JUMPS out of his top bed, 
letting out small yelps of pain. He quickly SHUTS THE BLINDS, 
halting sunlight from entering the apartment. Finn lets out a 
deep breath. 

Bubba stirs from his sleep in the bottom bunk.

BUBBA
Dude... I’m trying to sleep.

Finn looks at his skin. It has a strange, gray tone.

He grabs his phone off of the charger. Glances at it. Nods. 
Dials while walking into the bathroom. 

FINN
Val? Good morning. 

He laughs.
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FINN (CONT’D)
Well hey -- what are you doing 
tomorrow night?  

Finn steps into the bathroom.

FINN (CONT’D)
Great! I’ll see you then.

Finn stands in front of the mirror. He hangs up the phone, 
and then looks at himself in the reflection. In the mirror, 
his phone is floating in the air. His body is invisible. We 
see both Finn and the (lack of) reflection.

Finn’s eyes widen.

A beat. 

He shrugs.

FADE OUT
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