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THE CURSE OF
THE JNCOs
THEY STILL FIT

A father puts on the past. His daughters have to
pull him back into today.
From the pitch and production deck

INSIDE THE SAMPLE

01  THE FIND
Script pages 2-4  /  the object, grief, and first apparition

02  THE FALSE REUNION
Script pages 6-8  /  VHS memory and the mirror

03  THE CHOICE
Script pages 9-11  /  the daughters, goodbye, and aftermath

BONUS  /  TRANSMEDIA TIMELINE

Original screenplay page labels are retained; omitted pages are intentional.

FRANK QUESTIONMARK Production Draft 4  ·  Grief Time Machine Pass



PAGE 2

INT. DOUG’S HOUSE – KITCHEN – MORNING

The TWINS haul an old storage box onto the table. One studies 
everything like evidence. The other reacts from instinct.

TWIN 1
What is all this?

DOUG
Proof your dad survived the early 2000s.

They dig. Photos. A VHS tape. A brass key. Then the jeans 
emerge.

Doug goes still.

TWIN 2
Dad... why are they breathing?

A nearly invisible rise and fall moves through the folded 
denim.



PAGE 3

Doug reaches for the jeans but stops short.

TWIN 1
Who’s Tommy?

DOUG
My best friend.

TWIN 2
What happened to him?

DOUG
He died.

Silence.

DOUG
Long time ago.

He forces a smile and starts packing the box again.

DENIM RUSTLES beneath his hands. A pocket slowly changes 
position.

Doug stares at it. Something in him remembers how all of this 
felt.



PAGE 4

INT. HALLWAY – LATER

PING. A bottle cap rolls across the floor.

A TEENAGE LAUGH echoes from somewhere impossible.

DOUG
Tommy?

Relief reaches Doug before fear does.

At the end of the hall, a familiar teenage silhouette waits.

The hallway lengthens by a few impossible feet.

TWIN 1 (O.S.)
Dad?

Doug turns. When he looks back, the figure is gone.

On the floor: TWO identical bottle caps.



PAGE 6

Doug touches the denim.

VHS BURST: Young Doug and TOMMY laughing so hard the camera 
shakes. Five seconds of life.

BACK TO PRESENT. Doug jerks his hand away.

DOUG
I saw him.

TWIN 2
Then don’t touch them again.

DOUG
I forgot his laugh. I didn’t know I forgot it.

The girls exchange a frightened look.

Doug puts on the jeans.

SUBJECT SAFE.
MEMORY ACCESS RESTORED.



PAGE 7

INT. HOUSE – CONTINUOUS

A distant song pulls Doug down the hall. Family photographs 
change as he passes. The present bleeds into 2003.

One photo becomes Young Doug and Tommy, alive and ridiculous 
and happy.

TOMMY (O.S.)
You remember.

Doug smiles despite himself.

DOUG
Yeah.

The bathroom door SLAMS. Doug faces the mirror.

His reflection is younger. Tommy stands beside it.

TOMMY
You can stay.

Doug says nothing.



PAGE 8

INT. BATHROOM / MIRROR SPACE – CONTINUOUS

Tommy is not monstrous. He is simply Tommy.

TOMMY
No hospitals. No funerals. No forgetting.

Doug looks behind himself in the reflection. The twins are 
gone. The doorway home is gone.

The jeans tighten around his legs.

DOUG
Where are my girls?

Tommy’s smile falters.

TOMMY
You wanted before.

DOUG
I want them.

Doug pounds against the mirror.

DOUG
GIRLS!



PAGE 9

INT. KITCHEN – CONTINUOUS

Doug crashes back into the kitchen. The jeans retaliate. Their 
pant legs stretch into impossible dark corridors.

The twins grab him as the denim drags him backward.

TWIN 1
Look at me. This is now.

TWIN 2
Today counts, Dad.

She thrusts a drawing into his hand: their family, together, 
today.

CORRECTION RECEIVED.
CORRECTION REJECTED.

A pocket opens into black depth. Doug slides toward it.

His fingertips barely reach his daughters’ hands.
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The three strain against the pull.

DOUG
Tommy... I miss you.

The pull weakens for half a heartbeat.

DOUG
That’s why this hurts. But hurting isn’t the same as going 

back.

TWIN 2
Today counts.

DOUG
I’m your dad.

Doug tears himself free. The impossible corridors collapse 
into ordinary denim.

They fall together on the kitchen floor. Breathing. Crying. 
Alive.

A final DENIM RUSTLE.

Doug looks at the jeans.

DOUG
Get the matches.



PAGE 11

EXT. BACKYARD – PRE-DAWN

The jeans sit in a metal fire pit. Doug holds the match but 
hesitates.

DOUG
Goodbye, Tommy.

He lights it.

As flame catches, one gentle VHS FLASH: Tommy laughing. Not a 
lure this time. A memory.

The denim burns.

INT. HOUSE – MORNING

The storage box returns to the shelf. Doug keeps the VHS tape 
but does not play it.

On the unattended laptop:

CASE FILE 001
PROCESSING...

Somewhere in the quiet house: RUSTLE.




