EXT. TRAILER - DRAFT
Sun shines, birds chirp, and cicadas sing their morning song.
LUIS, 10, kicks the ball around.
Mom, 31, smiles at him.
Luis laughs and runs to the ball.
MOM
Ok, Luis. Kick it to Mommy.
Mom smiles as Luis kicks the ball to her.
LUIS
Yay, Mom get the ball!
Mom, laughs, takes two steps back and kicks the ball.
Luis screams and jumps away from it.
She whispers.
MOM
How am I going to keep him safe?
An angry yell is heard from inside the trailer.
Mom waves Luis over. She looks back at the trailer and runs to grab Luis by the hand.
The trailer door slams open. A plastic table on the deck falls over. A bottle flies out and shatters on the railing.
MOM
Luis, stay here on this swing. No matter what happens just stay put.
Robert, 40, shirtless, angry, steps out of the trailer.
ROBERT
Hurry the fuck up, Carol. Where’s my breakfast!
Luis cries and swings. Yelling and items shattering are heard inside the trailer. Then silence.
LUIS
Mom!
Luis jumps off the swing and runs to the trailer. He freezes midway. He looks at the window. A small figure taps on it. 
LUIS
What--
CHARLIE, 10, a ghost, shirtless, pale skin, black eyes, looks out the window and taps on it. He laughs and disappears.
Robert walks out and yells at Luis.
ROBERT
Get your ass in here, you runt.
Luis hesitates then runs toward the door. He crouches and covers his head with both arms. He passes Robert.
INT. TRAILER - LIVING ROOM - DAY
The trailer floor is covered in trash, old syringes and bottles. There are signs of a struggle and blood stains.
LUIS
Where is mom?
Luis looks around for his mom. His eyes dash back and forth.
LUIS
Mom?
Luis straightens up. He cries. A boot hits him in his lower back. He stumbles, looks up, and sees his dad glare.
ROBERT
Get me my beer, now!
Luis opens the fridge and grabs the beer. He does not take his eyes off his mom’s body.
INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 
Luis enters.
Robert grabs the beer and Luis by his neck. He blows smoke in his face. He laughs and throws him across the floor.
Luis hits his head on an end table. He lays there.
Charlie runs to the living room and hides behind the couch.
CHARLIE
Luis. Luis. Psst.
Charlie laughs as he peeks around the couch to Luis.
LUIS
Is that you, Charlie?
Luis looks at Robert watching TV. He crawls to Charlie.
CHARLIE
Shh! Luis, quiet.
Charlie laughs and leads Luis through the kitchen.
INT. KITCHEN - BEDROOM - NIGHT
They crawl over Luis’ mom’s body and leave a trail of bloody footprints on their way to the bedroom. Charlie laughs.
Luis cries as he sees his dad drag his mom’s body outside and bury it in an unmarked grave behind the trailer.
BEGIN MONTAGE:
-- Luis runs from Robert’s beatings.
-- Charlie appears and runs off with Luis.
-- Robert yells at Luis as he takes off his belt.
-- Charlie appears and pulls Luis away from Robert.
End montage.
INT. BEDROOM - DAY
Robert enters and pulls the covers off Luis.
ROBERT
Wake up, you little bastard.
LUIS
Charlie, help. Help!
Charlie laughs, his laughter echoes through the old trailer.
CHARLIE
Soon, Luis, soon.
ROBERT
Who is Charlie, you idiot? Make my breakfast.
Robert laughs and walks away.
Luis gets out of bed, his body covered with bruises.
INT. KITCHEN - DAY
Charlie watches Luis pour Robert his Jose Cuervo. He slides Luis a bag of white powder left out by Robert and laughs.
CHARLIE
Pour it into his drink, Luis.
LUIS
Dad said never to touch his stuff.
CHARLIE
Come on, Luis. He will not notice.
Luis cracks a small smile but then thinks otherwise.
ROBERT
Hurry up, Luis. I am starving.
An empty bottle flies into the kitchen. It just misses Luis.
INT. BEDROOM - DAY
Luis crawls under his bed.
LUIS
I hate it here. Mom, what do I do?
CHARLIE (O.S.)
Luis!
LUIS
No, Charlie. Not now.
Luis wipes his tears away. He balls his fists and crawls out.
LUIS
Mom, I will be strong. I promise.
Luis gets up and stomps out.
INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY
He stares at his father passed out on his Lazy Boy chair.
Charlie skips in and waves at Luis. They laugh.
CHARLIE
He will not know if you give him a little extra.
LUIS
Mom said it is poison.
CHARLIE
He already uses it and nothing happens. Come on, Luis, be a sport.
Robert stirs in his chair, opens his eyes and sees Luis.
Luis stands with fists, angry, studies Robert.
CHARLIE
Now, Luis, take that broken bottle and do to him what he does to you.
Luis picks up the bottle and moves closer to Robert.
Robert sees Luis with the broken bottle and is surprised.
ROBERT
What the hell you thinking, boy?
CHARLIE
Now! Swing it, Luis.
Luis swings the bottle close to Robert’s face but misses.
Robert stands and grabs Luis. He takes away the bottle and tosses it. He tosses Luis against the wall.
Luis, dizzy, sees glimpses of Charlie beside him.
CHARLIE
Do not worry, friend. I have a plan. This is gonna be fun.
Luis sits up as the room spins. He rubs his head.
LUIS
What happened, Charlie?
CHARLIE
Never mind. We need to save you.
LUIS
How, Charlie? How?
CHARLIE
I have a game in mind.
LUIS
I do not know, Charlie. I‘m scared.
CHARLIE
Do not be scared. He hurts you.
LUIS
But--
CHARLIE
Fine, but you need to help me.
LUIS
How?
CHARLIE
I can’t do this unless you let me use your body.
LUIS
What do you mean?
CHARLIE
I need a body to do things now.
LUIS
But what will happen to me?
Charlie smiles at Luis and lays a hand on his shoulder.
CHARLIE
We’ll share. It’ll make it easier to protect you.
LUIS
Ok, Charlie, but you promise you can make this stop?
CHARLIE
I promise.
INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY
Robert lays on his couch, high, Luis stands beside Charlie. Robert rubs his eyes.
ROBERT
Luis, who the hell is that?
LUIS
You can see him, Dad.
ROBERT
Yeah. Who told you to invite anyone in this house.
LUIS
He’s my friend, Dad.
ROBERT
You both get out my face.
Luis and Charlie run back to the bedroom.
INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT.
Charlie turns to Luis. They giggle.
CHARLIE
Luis, it is time.
LUIS
Ok, Charlie, if you say so.
Charlie touches Luis’ head. He convulses into Luis’ body.
CHARLIE
It feels good to have a physical body again. Let’s have some fun.
Luis/Charlie head back to the living room.
INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT
They see Robert in a daze and poke at him.
LUIS/CHARLIE
Robert, wakey, wakey.
ROBERT
What? Huh--
They grab a spoon and a lighter. Luis/Charlie scoop up some water and mix white powder onto the spoon.
LUIS/CHARLIE
I have not had fun in a while.
ROBERT
What the hell are you both up to?
Robert tries to stand but falls into his couch in a stupor.
Luis/Charlie approach him with a syringe.
ROBERT
What?
LUIS/CHARLIE
We’ve just given you some of your favorite medicine, Rob.
Luis/Charlie laugh and jump in joy. They then run around the trailer as they pour out all the liquor around the trailer.
LUIS/CHARLIE
You know what we need? Good music to liven up this party.
Luis/Charlie run to Robert’s stereo and turn it on. They insert a Death Metal CD and put the volume on full blast.
LUIS/CHARLIE
Yes, yes. Louder, louder! We’re bringing home another soul, father.
ROBERT
Turn that music down, assholes!
Luis/Charlie look at Robert, pick up items and toss them at Robert. Then with a broken bottle slash at him.
LUIS/CHARLIE
How does it feel? Now you’re the tormented one.
They jump on Robert.
Robert screams as Luis/Charlie stab him with the bottle.
CHARLIE
Thank you, Luis, for this twisted soul. It’s time for us to depart.
LUIS
What do you mean, Charlie?
CHARLIE
I’ll let you have your body back, but I will always be a part of you.
LUIS
I don’t want to lose my only friend.
CHARLIE
You won’t. Luis I have been beside you since you all moved in this trailer.
LUIS
Huh?
CHARLIE
Both my parents murdered me, when I was young. They tortured me and buried me under this very trailer.
LUIS
Charlie--
CHARLIE
I know the pain and I will not let you go through that also.
Luis cries and rubs his eyes.
CHARLIE
You, too, are my only friend I will ever know.
Charlie, still in Luis body turns on the pilots to the stove and phases out of Luis.
Luis looks at Charlie and strikes a match. He tosses it on a stack of rags. They light them on fire. He races out.
Charlie stands over Robert as the fire spreads.
ROBERT
Who--? Why are you doing this?
CHARLIE
You hurt Luis for the last time.
ROBERT
Please, no.  Please!
EXT. TRAILER- NIGHT
The night is windy and silent. The flames make the shadows dance like vultures circling around their victim.
Luis stands outside and watches the fire spread and laughs.
LUIS
I hope you pay for what you did to us. Thank you, Charlie.
Luis covers his face as the trailer explodes.
A small figure frolics and laughs inside the trailer as it burns. Luis runs into the darkened foliage, laughing.
THE END.
