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			Introduction

			
				When season two of Stranger Things released in October 2017 to positive reviews and responses, we felt a huge relief. We had proven—to ourselves and our audience—that season one wasn’t a fluke but was a story worth continuing. There was, of course, one confidence shaker—the much-debated episode “The Lost Sister”—which had landed with a deafening thud.

			But we were determined to not let it throw us. In fact, heading into season three, the first thing we told our writers was “We can’t be afraid to make more big swings. We’ll make more mistakes, without question, but the biggest mistake we could make is playing it safe.” The show needed to continue to change and evolve and surprise.

			The question then became, Where should it go next?

			The answer, it turned out, lay in our shooting schedule. Because of season two’s fall release, we were set to shoot season three during the summer—the first time we’d filmed outside the usual fall and winter seasons, with leafless trees and overcast skies. Visually, the show was going to look very different. So rather than fight that shift, we leaned into it. This was our opportunity to show a different side of the eighties—neon lights, vibrant colors, poppy pop music, swimsuits, short shorts.

			We started thinking about the summer movies we grew up loving: Jurassic Park, Indiana Jones, Die Hard, Back to the Future, Fast Times at Ridgemont High, Romancing the Stone. What if we embraced that spirit—not just in look and tone, but in scope and scale? What if we pushed the show into full-blown blockbuster territory: big monsters, big villains, big laughs, big action? It would still be Stranger Things, but Stranger Things on neon-colored steroids.

			As we left to do some press, we asked our writers to brainstorm some summer specific ideas. What new locations and characters might we explore? When we returned a week later, the whiteboard was smothered in ideas. There was, of course, the obvious slam dunks, like the Hawkins pool. But one idea stood out at the very top of the list: a mall.

			Instantly, childhood memories came flooding back. Growing up in Durham, North Carolina, we’d spent countless hours at South Square Mall—slurping down Orange Juliuses in the food court, gawking at the games in Babbage’s, flipping through CDs at Sam Goody. We knew right away: Hawkins was going to get a mall, and it would play a central role in the story.

			With Starcourt as our anchor, the season rapidly began to take shape. We added some new characters, including the “evil Russians”—an idea we had seeded with Murray in season two—and, of course, Robin Buckley, Steve’s sarcastic, whip-smart, and proudly uncool co-worker. She was initially inspired by a young Janeane Garofalo, but a long casting process eventually led us to the incomparable Maya Hawke. Her personality reshaped the character entirely. A suggestion by our writer Kate Trefry to make Robin gay transformed her from a conventional love interest into something far more complex and ultimately led to one of our favorite scenes in the entire series: her coming out to Steve in the Starcourt bathroom.

			But beneath all the summer fun, we wanted the season to carry an undercurrent of sadness and pain. The kids in the show weren’t quite kids anymore. They were in one of the most awkward stages of life—caught in the messy transition from childhood to young adulthood. It’s a confusing time, and one we ourselves had struggled with. Your body is changing in uncomfortable ways, stuck awkwardly between two points, and the social pressure to “be cool” intensifies dramatically. In the search to find yourself, you sometimes have to lose yourself first.

			That tension—the painful process of growing up and leaving childhood behind—became the emotional engine and heart of the season. Combined with our new aesthetic, season three started writing itself, faster than any season before. We’d never had so much fun writing the show—before or since.

			While we know this season is often debated, and sometimes criticized, for its sharp tonal shift, that shift was a deliberate choice: to capture, one last time, a celebration of childhood before it ends—and a much darker journey begins.

			For now, we hope you enjoy revisiting these scripts. We had a blast writing them, and we hope you have just as much fun reading them.

			Over and out, 
Matt and Ross Duffer

		

	
		
			Episode One

			Chapter One: Suzie, Do You Copy?
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			Written By The Duffer Brothers

			INT. Large Experiment Room - Day 1

			A Gloved Hard curls around a metal lever. Yanks it down.

			Choom! A Large Generator rumbles to life. A Thick Cable leads us from this generator to…

			An enormous machine. It looks both impressive and bizarre, like a jet engine crossed with a cannon. Strangely, this “cannon” is aimed directly at a blank cement wall.

			An Army of Workers scurry around the machine, turning on more generators. They all wear exotic-looking gas masks. Where the hell are we? Wherever we are, it isn’t Hawkins.

			Choom. Another generator is switched on.

			Choom. Another. Choom. Another.

			INT. Control Room - Day

			Beep. Beep. Beep. A Panel of Lights Blink Green.

			We are now in a large control room which overlooks the experiment room. A Half-Dozen Scientists tap away on a Computer Dashboard; Government Men silently observe.

			We settle on two men who seem of particular importance:

			-- Major General Stepanov, 40s. Stoic, severe, clearly an authority.

			-- Grigori, 40s, very tall and very strong, the kind of classic ’80s villain Indiana Jones loved to punch. Then --

			The Sound of a Door Opening. Heads turn to find --

			The Lead Scientist entering. He is small, frail, nervous. He carries a Silver Case in his hands. He takes a seat at the dashboard next to a younger scientist named Dr. Alexei.

			The Lead Scientist opens the box to reveal…

			Two Triangle-Shaped Keys.

			The Lead Scientist takes one key; Alexei takes the other.

			They insert their keys into separate slots, WarGames-style.

			Then, with a nod from the Lead Scientist --

			They turn the keys.

			INT. Large Experiment Room - Day

			Varooo!!! A Ferocious Sound as the Machine Surges to Life.

			A series of large mechanical gears begin to churn, generating a Powerful Electrical Current. The current travels the length of the machine… gathers at the tip of the “cannon”… then --

			Shooom! A Powerful Energy Stream fires into the wall. Colors swirl, alternating between blue, yellow, and orange. It’s almost beautiful. Only it seems… unstable.

			Dangerous.

			INT. Control Room - Day

			The Lead Scientist wipes sweat from his brow.

			Major General Stepanov drags a cigarette.

			Everyone on edge as…

			INT. Large Experiment Room - Day

			The energy stream continues to pummel the wall. At last…

			We hear something. A Familiar Groaning Sound. And then…

			A Hole Begins to Slowly Form in the Wall. The hole is very small at first, so small we can’t see through to the other side. But then something Slithers out of the hole:

			A Wet Vine. Then Another Vine slithers out. Another.

			The vines spread out like roots. Clinging to the wall.

			And suddenly it hits us. They are opening --

			A Gate to the Upside Down.

			INT. Control Room - Day

			Government Men exchange awed looks. It’s working.

			The Lead Scientist exhales. Relieved. But then he notices something strange: A pen is bouncing on the table.

			Alexei notices coffee rippling inside a mug.

			The entire room is Shaking.

			INT. Large Experiment Room - Day

			The Shaking is even more intense in the experiment room.

			The Workers look around in growing concern. Lights above them begin to flicker. Generators crackle, spark. Then --

			Boom! A Loud Sound causes eyes to snap back to the hole as --

			The energy stream is suddenly pushed away from the wall, as if it is being shoved by some powerful, invisible force.

			The energy is pushed back further… further… until…

			Zoooop! It slurps back into the “cannon” and --

			INT. Control Room - Day

			The shaking stops.

			A moment of silence. Then --

			INT. Large Experiment Room - Day

			Kaboom! The Entire Machine Explodes! A Tidal Wave of Electric Energy Rushes Outward, Enveloping the Men And --

			Time Slows as the Energy Lifts Them up Into the Air --

			Their Bodies Convulse and They Scream in Pain And --

			Their Suits Begin to Melt Away.

			INT. Control Room - Day

			The Lead Scientist looks away in horror.

			Major General Stepanov tenses. Disappointed. Angry.

			He snuffs out his cigarette and --

			INT. Large Experiment Room - Day

			Hiss! Smoke rises from the Melted Remains of Workers as…

			Stepanov and his men fan out across the experiment room. It’s a horror show in here. The Workers are melted, smoke hissing out of their twisted and rotting corpses, and --

			The machine is dead. Scarred, sparking, smoking.

			Further Ahead,

			Stepanov inspects the wall where the interdimensional Gate had opened. Touches it with his gloved hand. But…

			The wall looks normal now. The Gate has sealed.

			Like it was never there.

			Behind him, the Lead Scientist finally works up the courage to speak. To our surprise, he speaks in Russian:

			Lead Scientist

			(Russian)

			<Comrade-Major General…>

			Stepanov turns to face him.

			Lead Scientist (Cont’d)

			<We are close. You can see. You can see our progress. We just need more ti– >

			His voice catches as a gloved hand Snaps around his throat.

			It’s Grigori. He lifts the Scientist up off his feet, strangling him. As the Scientist struggles to free himself, gagging, eyes popping, legs helplessly waving in the air --

			Stepanov steps up to Alexei.

			Major General Stepanov

			<You have one year.>

			Alexei gathers his composure. Nods.

			Alexei

			<Yes, Comrade-Major General.>

			Grigori finally releases the Lead Scientist.

			Whoomp. His body drops limply to the floor. Dead.

			Ext. Lab - Day

			Major General Stepanov strides out of the lab with Grigori at his side. As they head off toward a helicopter, its blades slicing the air, we Pull Away to Reveal…

			This mysterious, top-secret lab sits in a snowy landscape. Soldiers in Afghanka uniforms patrol a concrete terrace.

			We Pull Back Further and Rise to reveal…

			A Bright Red Flag. Emblazoned with a hammer and sickle.

			Superimpose: Kamchatka, Russia. June 28, 1984.

			The wind picks up. The flag blows faster.

			And right here, we Crash To --

			Main Titles

			INT. Unknown Bedroom - Night 2

			A Boombox plays “Never Surrender” by Corey Hart.

			Superimpose: One Year Later. Hawkins, Indiana.

			We Pull Away from the boombox and begin to Pan across a bedroom Back to the Future-style. Drawings plaster the walls, a mess of wrinkled clothes litter the floor, and Various Comic Books clutter a desk.

			It looks like we’re in a typical teenage kid’s room.

			But then our Camera finds a very atypical kid:

			Eleven. This is --

			Eleven’s Room!

			Eleven is sitting on her bed with Mike. We haven’t heard them speak yet because, well, they’re not speaking.

			They’re kissing. And unlike before, they don’t kiss once.

			They kiss again. Then again. Then --

			Mike takes a break to sing along with Corey:

			Mike

			“And nobody wants to know you now. And nobody wants to show you hoooooowwwww -- ”

			Eleven

			(giggling)

			Stop -- !

			Mike

			“So if you’re lost and on your own, you can never surrender -- ”

			Eleven

			No -- !

			Eleven shoves a hand over his mouth, shutting him up.

			Mike pulls her hand away, playful.

			Mike

			You don’t like it?

			Eleven shakes her head, No! Smiles. Their hands intertwine.

			It’s so innocent. So perfect. So… disgusting.

			As they begin to kiss again, we Hard Cut To:

			INT. Cabin - Main Room - Night

			Hopper. Slumped on the sofa. Absolutely miserable.

			He’s trying to watch TV. Trying. But he can’t focus. He keeps glancing back at Eleven’s room. The door is cracked, but not enough for him to see what’s going on in there.

			He grumbles to himself. Tries to focus on the TV again.

			But he can’t. He just can’t. Screw it. He leans back and cranes his neck… further… a little further… until…

			Hopper’s POV: He sees Eleven and Mike kissing!

			Eleven spots him, gasps, narrows her eyes, and --

			Ka-Wham! The door slams shut.

			Hopper

			Hey -- hey! Three-inch minimum! Three inches!

			But the door remains shut.

			Hopper (Cont’d)

			Sonofa– !

			Hopper leaps off the couch, charges over to her door, but --

			It won’t open. Locked.

			Hopper(Cont’d)

			Hey El? Open up -- !

			He tries the door again. Still locked.

			Hopper (Cont’d)

			El -- !

			He throws more weight into the door --

			Hopper (Cont’d)

			Open the door right n– !

			Whoom! The door suddenly opens and --

			INT. Cabin - Eleven’s Room - Night

			Hopper stumbles into the room, nearly falling right over!

			He looks up to find Mike and Eleven. They’re now positioned on either end of the bed, innocently reading magazines.

			They look up at him, confused. Like nothing happened.

			Mike

			What’s wrong?

			Off Hopper, breathing hard, face bright red --

			EXT. Outskirts of Hawkins - Night

			Whoosh! Tires cut past Camera as --

			Mike bikes down a country road, laughing. He is talking on his walkie-talkie, strapped to his handlebar.

			Mike

			His face -- did you see his face??

			INT. Cabin - Eleven’s Room - Intercut

			Eleven is lying on her bed, now with her Own Walkie!

			She’s laughing too --

			Eleven

			It was -- like a tomato --

			Mike

			A fat tomato --

			Eleven

			A fat tomato --

			Her smile fades as she rolls over onto her back.

			Eleven (Cont’d)

			I wish… I was still with you.

			EXT. Outskirts of Hawkins - Night

			Mike

			… Me too. But I’ll see you tomorrow, first thing, okay?

			Eleven

			Tomorrow.

			EXT. Starcourt Mall - Parking Lot - Night

			Mike zooms toward an enormous new building. This is --

			Starcourt Mall! Holy Shit -- Hawkins Has a Mall!!!

			Moments Later

			Mike pulls up outside the mall entrance, where --

			Lucas, Max, and Will are waiting. (Dustin is absent.)

			They look… irritated.

			Lucas

			You’re late --

			Mike

			Sorry --

			Lucas

			Again --

			Will

			We’re gonna miss the opening -- !

			Mike slots his bike into a bike rack.

			Mike

			If you guys keep on whining, then yeah. Come on, let’s go --

			Mike heads into the mall at a fast clip.

			The others share looks, then follow.

			INT. Starcourt Mall - Top Level - Night

			Our kids are now quickly walking through the mall.

			Lucas

			(to Mike)

			Let me guess. You were busy --

			Lucas makes Slobbery Kissing Sounds.

			Will laughs. But Mike is not amused.

			Mike

			Oh yeah, that’s real mature, Lucas.

			But Lucas doesn’t let up, continues to mock:

			Lucas

			“Oh, El, El, I wish we could make out forever and never hang out with my friends -- ”

			Lucas makes more kissing sounds, even more slobbery now --

			Max

			Lucas, stop --

			Mike

			Yeah, seriously, what are you, six years old???

			Lucas

			Will thinks it’s funny --

			Will

			Because it is --

			Mike

			Yeah, it’s sooo funny I like spending romantic time with my girlfriend.

			Lucas

			I’m spending romantic time with my girlfriend.

			Lucas takes Max’s hand, smiling wide.

			Max

			Oh yeah you’re a real Don Juan…

			Lucas

			Who’s Don Juan -- ?

			As Max rolls her eyes, boys… we Crane Up over our kids to reveal the Full Scope of This Mall. It’s huge, impressive. Fountains, carpet, stores, shoppers, cool teens, oh my!

			This is clearly the place to be in Hawkins.

			Mike/Lucas/Will/Max (Pre-Lap)

			-- Excuse us -- sorry --

			INT. Mall - Escalator - Lower Level - Moments Later

			Close On: Legs skipping down metal steps as…

			Our kids hurry down the Crowded Escalator, weaving and squeezing their way past Annoyed Mallgoers.

			Mike/Lucas/Will/Max

			Sorry -- sorry -- really sorry!

			They bump past an Annoyed Teen Girl as they bound off the escalator to the Lower Level of the mall.

			Annoyed Teen Girl

			Watch it -- !

			A familiar voice calls out:

			Erica (O.S.)

			Yeah, Watch It, Nerds!

			Lucas’s eyes swivel -- it’s Erica and Four Girlfriends. They’re on a bench, licking Ice Cream from Giant Cones.

			Erica (Cont’d)

			Why are you in such a rush, there a New Toy on sale or something -- ??

			Erica’s girlfriends laugh. She’s hilarious.

			Lucas

			Isn’t it past your bedtime -- ?

			Erica

			Isn’t it time you die -- ?

			Lucas

			Psycho --

			Erica

			Butthead --

			Lucas

			Mall rat --

			Erica

			Fart Face.

			Lucas flips her off -- Erica flips him off right back, with both middle fingers. Max shoots him a look.

			Max

			Now that was mature.

			The kids head into an ice cream shop called Scoops Ahoy!!

			INT. Mall - Scoops Ahoy! - Night

			It’s sailor-themed. And incredibly dorky.

			Robin, 18, works the counter. She is sarcastic, hyper, and dressed in a ridiculous sailor uniform. Her short hair is tucked under a White Sailor Hat.

			As soon as she spot the kids, she calls into the back:

			Robin

			Hey dingus! Your children are here!

			A beat, then a pass through window shoots open to reveal --

			Steve Harrington! He is also wearing an absurd sailor outfit. Holy shit, Steve slings ice cream at the mall???

			Steve eyes his “children.” Sighs.

			Steve

			Again? Seriously?

			Off the kids, very serious…

			INT. Starcourt Mall - Delivery Corridor - Night

			A back door swings open as…

			Steve lets the kids out into a Delivery Corridor.

			Steve

			I swear, if anyone finds out about this --

			Lucas/Mike/Max/Will

			We’re dead.

			The kids hurry away down the corridor.

			“Dad” Steve grumbles. Shuts the delivery door. And --

			INT. Starcourt Movie Theater - Night

			Close On: A door inches open and…

			Mike peers out into a mysterious room, then…

			Mike

			All clear.

			Mike leads his friends out of the delivery corridor.

			Widen Out to Reveal We’Re in a Movie Theater! This is a new fancy Multiplex inside the mall! The walls are lined with movie posters. Back to the Future. Black Cauldron. Teen Wolf. God, what a year this was!

			The kids slip into a theater playing --

			Day of the Dead. Sneak Preview!

			INT. Starcourt Movie Theater - Auditorium - Night

			The kids squeeze past some teens, drop into cushioned seats.

			On the movie screen, Music blasts as colorful words fly at us:

			“And Now for Your Feature Presentation!”

			Mike

			See -- made it.

			Lucas

			Missed the previews --

			Max

			Still made it. Fart face.

			Will opens his backpack to reveal a Treasure Trove of Candy. He passes the candy out to his friends. This is clearly their routine. They settle in as the movie begins…

			On Screen: A Woman Is Alone in a Stark Cell. Music Drones.

			Our kids lean forward. Already engrossed. When --

			Whoom! The Projector Zaps Out and The Screen Goes Dark.

			A chorus of Boooos erupt across the auditorium.

			Angry Teens throw popcorn at the screen.

			Mike

			Oh come on -- !

			Max

			You’ve gotta be kidding --

			But it’s not just the theater…

			INT. Starcourt Mall - Various - Night

			A Series of Shots as the lights Shut Off in the mall.

			-- The neon signs in the food court go out.

			-- The escalators stop, jolting everyone on them.

			-- A Mechanical Horse stops rocking. The Child on it cries.

			-- Erica looks around in the dark, baffled.

			INT. Scoops Ahoy! - Night

			Scoops goes dark.

			Steve

			… The hell?

			Steve flips a light switch on and off.

			Robin

			That’s not gonna work, dingus --

			Steve keeps trying anyway, and…

			EXT. Hawkins - Night

			We’re now Soaring High Above Hawkins as…

			The power outage ripples from the mall outward, spreading out across the town. Whump. Whump. Whump. The dying lights lead our Soaring Camera to…

			A Large Abandoned Factory. Lit eerily in this moonlight.

			A Low Rumble emanates from within the factory. Almost like a growl. What is that? Is something… in there? The sound becomes louder as we fly even closer to this factory…

			We Drift Through its broken roof…

			Move Down into the large warehouse below…

			Slip Through a metal grate in the floor and Into…

			INT. Abandoned Factory - Basement - Night

			An eerie, wet, moonlit basement.

			The Rumble is much louder now. Almost too loud to bear.

			Our Camera Drops level with the ground. It looks like the dirt on the ground is moving. Shifting. Alive. Then…

			A Few Dark Particles Lift Up Into the Air. Then More. More.

			Widen Out: The particles hover six feet in the air. Then they begin to swirl, gather, coalesce, like some kind of Dark Cloud. This isn’t dirt. These are…

			Mind Flayer Particles.

			Rats scatter. Shrieking. As --

			The Particle Cloud Grows -- Enveloping Camera -- And --

			EXT. Hawkins - Overhead - Night

			Whump. Whump. Whump. Power returns to the town.

			EXT. Starcourt Mall - Night

			The Starcourt town mall sign lights back up.

			INT. Starcourt Mall - Various - Night

			The food court neon lights kick back on -- the fountain starts spitting water -- the horse starts rocking again.

			INT. Scoops Ahoy! - Night

			Steve flips the light switch and --

			The lights inside Scoops kick on. He shoots Robin a look.

			Steve

			And let there be light!

			Robin rolls her eyes. What a dingus.

			INT. Starcourt Movie Theater - Projector Booth - Night

			Fwoom! Celluloid shoots back through the projector as --

			INT. Starcourt Movie Theater - Auditorium - Night

			Day of the Dead returns to the movie screen! A burst of Applause and Cheers. Everyone is elated. That is, everyone but Will. He reaches out and touches the back of his neck.

			There are goosebumps. Just like last year.

			A Rapid Barrage of Flashbacks From Last Year:

			The Mind Flayer Roars -- Going Into Will --

			Then Suddenly Will’s Strapped on a Bed --

			The Particles Erupt From His Mouth --

			Explode Out the Cabin Door -- And --

			Mike

			You okay?

			Will snaps out of the dark memory, looks to Mike.

			Will

			… Yeah. Yeah.

			Mike

			You sure?

			Will

			Totally.

			Will removes his hand from his neck, returns his gaze to the movie. On Screen, the woman is standing by the wall when --

			Rarrrr! Zombie Hands Explode Out From the Wall --

			The Crowd Screams -- And --

			INT. Unknown Bedroom - Morning 3

			Whoom! Nancy bolts up into Close-up. Panicked.

			A Ray of Morning Light cuts across her face.

			Nancy

			Shit --

			She grabs her wristwatch off a nightstand. Her panic grows.

			Nancy (Cont’d)

			Shitshitshit!

			Whoom! A groggy Jonathan suddenly pops up beside her.

			Jonathan

			Wha– what’s wrong?

			Widen Out to Reveal we’re in Jonathan’s Room. The teens are in bed together, wearing T-shirts and not much else. They clearly had a fun night. But right now, it’s sheer panic as --

			Nancy throws off the covers, leaps out of bed.

			Nancy

			-- It’s almost nine --

			Jonathan

			Wha -- ??

			Nancy

			We forgot to reset the clock -- the power went out, remember -- ?

			Jonathan grabs a Digital Clock off his nightstand.

			It blinks 12:00. And suddenly it hits him too.

			Jonathan

			Oh -- shit!

			He throws back the sheets and leaps out of bed and now --

			Both teens are throwing on clothes as fast as they can. As Jonathan frantically pulls on his jeans, he trips and crashes to the floor and --

			EXT. Byers House - A Little Later - Day

			Whoom! The bedroom window shoots open and --

			Nancy leaps outside. She then hurries around the house, hopping a bit as she pulls on a shoe, as --

			INT. Byers House - Kitchen - Day

			Jonathan races out of his room, buttoning his shirt.

			Joyce (O.S.)

			Jonathan, sweetie -- !

			He swivels to find Joyce, who is passing Will freshly made pancakes at the kitchen table.

			Jonathan

			-- I’ll eat at work, Mom -- I -- I’m late --

			Joyce

			Your cheek.

			Jonathan

			Huh?

			Joyce

			Your cheek.

			Joyce motions to a spot on her left cheek. Jonathan reaches up and touches his matching cheek. He comes away with…

			A Smear of Red Lipstick.

			Joyce (Cont’d)

			(smiles)

			Got it.

			Jonathan mutters an embarrassed thanks, then hurries out.

			Will watches in disgust.

			Will

			Gross.

			Joyce

			You won’t think it’s gross when you fall in love --

			Will

			I’m not gonna fall in love --

			Joyce starts to sit down at the table, when --

			Her eyes narrow. Noticing something odd.

			She walks over to the refrigerator and kneels down. A Few Magnets have fallen to the floor, along with a piece of paper. She picks up the paper. It’s --

			The Drawing of “Bob Newby, Superhero.”

			A moment of remembrance here, sadness.

			Joyce shakes it off, grabs a fallen magnet, and --

			Snap! Pins the drawing back in place.

			EXT. Country Road - Day

			Vroom! Jonathan’s car putters down the road.

			Nancy (O.S.)

			Can you drive faster -- ?

			INT. Jonathan’s Car - Day

			Nancy frantically puts on makeup, looking in the car mirror.

			Jonathan

			You wanna break down? We’re lucky this thing still drives at all --

			Nancy

			I’m serious, Jonathan, I can’t be late --

			Jonathan

			You mean we can’t be late --

			Nancy

			No, I mean I can’t be late. They like you no matter what you do --

			Jonathan

			They like you too --

			Nancy

			They like that I’m a coffee delivery machine. They don’t actually like me -- or respect me -- as, you know, a living breathing human being with a brain --

			Jonathan

			You just… have to be patient, Nance. They’re set in their ways, you know? But when they realize what a gifted writer you are --

			Nancy

			(interrupting)

			I really don’t need another Jonathan Byers pep talk right now, okay?

			Jonathan

			(yeesh)

			Okay --

			Nancy

			Can you please just -- drive faster?

			Jonathan sighs. Punches the accelerator. And --

			EXT. Country Road - Day

			Vroom! Jonathan’s car coughs and chugs its way past…

			A Yellow Volvo, driving in the opposite direction.

			Our Camera leaves Jonathan’s car and Pans with this Volvo instead. Because this is no ordinary Volvo. This is Dustin’s car!

			Dustin (Pre-Lap)

			-- This is Gold Leader, returning to base. Do you copy? Over.

			INT./EXT. Dustin’s Car - Day

			Claudia drives. Dustin rides shotgun.

			He wears a “Camp Know-Where” science-camp T-shirt and a “Camp Know-Where” Hat. The backseat is piled high with luggage.

			He speaks urgently into his walkie headset:

			Dustin

			I repeat: this is Gold Leader, returning to base. Do you copy? Over.

			There is no response.

			Dustin (Cont’d)

			I repeat, this is Gold Leader, returning to base, do you copy?

			Nothing.

			Dustin (Cont’d)

			I repeat -- this is the Goddamn Gold Leader --

			Claudia

			Dusty!

			Dustin

			What -- ?!

			Claudia

			Relax! For goodness sake.

			Dustin rips off his headset.

			Dustin

			I’m in range, they should be answering -- !!

			Claudia

			You’ve been away a whole month, honeybun. Maybe they just forgot.

			Dustin looks hurt. Is it really possible… they forgot?

			EXT. Henderson House - Day

			The Volvo rumbles up the driveway.

			INT. Henderson House - Dustin’s Room - Day

			Ka-Whoomp! Dustin drops his heavy luggage into his room.

			He slumps onto his bed. Feeling depressed. Forgotten.

			He looks at his terrarium. At Yurtle the Turtle.

			Dustin

			At least someone’s happy I’m home.

			Yurtle stares at him. Emotionless. And then --

			Loud Voice

			I Am the Atomic-Powered Robot!

			Dustin whirls with a start to find --

			His Magic Mike Toy Robot marching across the floor! Then --

			Bam! A Toy Tank slams into Dustin’s foot. And then Choochoo! A Train zips through his legs. And then Vroom! A Race Car. Dustin looks around in shock to discover that --

			All of his toys are alive. He watches slack-jawed as --

			The Robot leads this “toy army” out of the room.

			Moments Later

			Dustin grabs the Farrah Fawcett Hairspray off his shelf.

			INT. Henderson House - Hallway - Day

			Dustin peeks out from his room. Hairspray aimed like a gun.

			The toys are making their way down the hallway.

			Dustin

			This is just a dream… a dream… you’re dreaming --

			As Dustin follows the toys out, we Move into…

			INT. Henderson House - TV Room - Day - Continuous

			Where we find Mike, Eleven, Will, Lucas, and Max -- hiding! Eleven’s nose drips blood. She’s using her powers! Mike looks at her. Nods. Now. And --

			INT. Henderson House - Living Room - Continuous

			Whump! The toys crash to a halt. What in the hell?

			Dustin gathers his courage, walks over to the toys, and picks up the robot. As he stares at it, we Rack Focus to Reveal:

			His friends sneaking up behind him. They unfurl a “Welcome Home” Sign… slip noisemakers in their mouths… and…

			Weeeeeeeee!!!!! The Kids Blow Their Noisemakers!!!

			Dustin Whirls With a Scream:

			Dustin

			Aaaaahhh!!!!!

			He Instinctively Fires His Hairspray.

			It Sprays Lucas Right in the Face!

			Lucas Drops, Screaming Now Too!

			Lucas

			Ahhhhhhh!!!!!

			Dustin

			Ahhh!!!!

			Lucas

			Ahhhh!!

			As High-Pitched Screams Fill the House, We Crash To --

			EXT. Hawkins Pool - Day

			Another Scream pierces the air as --

			Overweight Boy

			Ahhhhhhhhwooooo!!!!

			An Overweight Boy runs and jumps off a diving board and --

			Splash!! He cannonballs into Hawkins Pool. It’s peak pool time, jam-packed with kids of all ages.

			Our Camera Swings over to the shallow end, where we find --

			Holly Wheeler playing Marco Polo with other Young Kids.

			Holly

			Marco -- !

			Kids

			Polo -- !

			Holly

			Marco --

			Kids

			Polo -- !

			Our Camera Continues Past the children to find…

			Karen! She’s sunbathing in a lounge chair alongside a Gaggle of Mothers. She wears big sunglasses and a vibrant bathing suit. We must say… she’s looking pretty goddamn sexy.

			Mom #1 suddenly sits up, lowers her sunglasses.

			Mom #1

			She’s coming down, ladies…

			Karen and the other mothers follow her gaze to the lifeguard stand. A pretty lifeguard, Heather, 18, is climbing down from her perch. Her shift is clearly coming to an end.

			The mothers all perk up. This clearly… means something.

			We begin a Pop Song as they ruffle their hair, adjust their bathing suits, change up their positions… getting ready.

			Their eyes then move to the Men’s Locker Room.

			We Push In on the waiting mothers, all in position now …

			Mom #1 (Cont’d)

			And… Showtime --

			The door swings open just as our Pop Song Crescendos And…

			He emerges. Billy. Fucking. Hargrove. He’s a lifeguard!!!

			We Move Into Slow Motion as Billy strips off his shirt, revealing a perfect bod. He’s the hottest man in Hawkins and by God he knows it. As he struts in their direction…

			The mothers ogle him like teen girls.

			Push In On Karen. Her cheeks are flushed. Clearly turned on.

			But this sexy slow-motion moment is interrupted when --

			Eeee!!!! Billy blows his whistle and screams:

			Billy

			Hey Lard-Ass!!

			Our Camera Suddenly Whips Over to Find --

			The Overweight Boy, who is running on the opposite side of the pool. He slides to a stop. In fact, everyone in the pool crashes to a stop -- all play temporarily freezing.

			Everyone is terrified of this… pool Nazi.

			Billy (Cont’d)

			No Running on My Watch! I Gotta Warn You Again You’Re Banned for Life!!! You Wanna Be Banned for Life, Lard-Ass???

			The Overweight Boy shakes his head, terrified.

			Billy (Cont’d)

			Didn’t think so.

			Billy blows his whistle again and --

			Everyone resumes playing. Like it never happened.

			The mothers share looks.

			Mom #1

			So… rough.

			Mom #2

			I can work with that.

			Mom #3

			Mmmm-hmmm…

			They quiet as Billy nears.

			Billy

			Afternoon, ladies.

			Mothers

			Afternoon, Billy.

			Billy clocks Karen, lowers his sunglasses.

			Billy

			Dig the new suit, Missus Wheeler.

			Karen turns a brighter shade of red as Billy continues past.

			The other mothers shoot looks at Karen, jealous. But Karen’s not paying attention to them. She’s too busy watching --

			Billy. He climbs up into the lifeguard stand, settles into his chair. He leans back, looking like a Golden God.

			We Push In on Karen, barely able to breathe, and --

			EXT. Downtown Hawkins - Various - Day

			Silence. We’re on Main Street. It’s quiet. Empty. We do a quick survey. It’s changed since last year. It’s… dying.

			-- The movie theater is now closed, the building For Lease.

			-- Another “For Lease” sign hangs over a retail store.

			-- A handwritten sign flutters on a pole, reads:

			Save Downtown! Town Hall -- Tuesday -- 6 PM!!

			-- And last but not least, a July-4th-Themed Banner unfurls in the Melvald’s General Store display window, reading:

			Blowout Sale!! Massive Discounts!!

			INT. Melvald’s General Store - Day

			Joyce hangs the banner. Just as she secures it --

			Ding! The door chimes. She turns, hoping for a customer.

			But it’s just Hopper.

			Hopper

			You busy?

			Joyce

			You’re our first customer, so…

			Joyce smiles. Hopper doesn’t return it.

			Joyce (Cont’d)

			… What now?

			Off Hopper, about to explode, we Smash To --

			INT. Melvald’s General Store - Day - Moments Later

			Whoom! A Desk Drawer flies open as --

			Joyce removes a Sticker Gun. She begins to slap items with Red Sale Stickers while an angry Hopper trails her, ranting:

			Hopper

			-- Then El -- she just -- she slams the door, right in my face -- !

			Joyce

			Uh huh --

			Hopper

			It’s that smug little shit Mike, I’m telling you -- he’s corrupting her and -- and I’m gonna lose it, Joyce, I swear to God --

			Joyce

			Hopper, take it down --

			Hopper

			I just -- I need them to break up.

			Joyce

			That’s not your decision --

			Hopper

			They’re spending way too much time together, you do agree with me, right -- ??

			Joyce

			Well, they’re just kissing right?

			Hopper

			You don’t understand -- it’s Constant. Connnnstant. It’s not normal and it’s Not healthy --

			Joyce

			Okay, okay, but -- you can’t just… force them apart --

			Joyce carries her sales tags down --

			Another Aisle

			Hopper follows her like a lost puppy.

			Joyce (Cont’d)

			They’re not kids anymore. They’re teenagers. You order them around like a cop, they’re gonna rebel. It’s just what they do --

			Hopper

			So what? I’m supposed to just -- let them do whatever they want -- ?

			Joyce

			No, I didn’t say that. I think you should talk to them --

			Hopper

			Yeah see -- talking doesn’t work --

			Joyce shoots him a look.

			Joyce

			Not yelling, not ordering -- I mean a real talk. A heart to heart.

			Joyce turns, walks down…

			Another Aisle

			Hopper follows. He’s skeptical -- but curious.

			Hopper

			What do you mean exactly -- “heart to heart” -- ?

			Joyce

			I mean -- sit them down and talk. Like you’re their friend. Come to their level. I’ve found, if you do that, they really do start to listen. Then you can start to create some boundaries --

			Hopper

			Boundaries, right, okay --

			Joyce

			But no matter how they respond, you have to stay calm. You can’t lose your temper.

			Hopper hesitates. That’s… gonna be tough.

			Hopper

			Maybe… you could do it for me?

			Joyce

			No --

			Hopper

			You could swing by after work and --

			Joyce

			No. If this is going to work, it has to come from you…

			(beat, idea forming)

			But…

			Hopper

			But…?

			Joyce strides away and…

			INT. Melvald’s General Store - Day - Moments Later

			She sits at the front desk, grabs a pen.

			Joyce

			… Maybe I can help you find the words.

			She starts to scrawl words down on a notepad. As Hopper leans over her shoulder, trying to discern what the hell it is that she’s writing down, we Push Past them to…

			The front window. A Familiar Face races past. It’s --

			EXT. Hawkins Main Street - Sidewalk - Day

			Nancy. She is moving fast down the sidewalk. Almost running. She’s carrying a large brown bag. Stressed.

			EXT. Hawkins Main Street - Hawkins Post Building - Day

			Nancy hurries up some steps and into a Brick Building.

			We Push into the sign above the door. It reads:

			The Hawkins Post: Courage in Journalism Since 1931!

			INT. Hawkins Post - Bullpen - Day

			Nancy races through the newspaper bullpen.

			She passes out more sandwiches as she goes. There are only Female Secretaries out here -- men nowhere to be seen.

			Secretary #1

			Thanks hon --

			Secretary #2

			Thanks --

			Nancy throws open a door and bursts into --

			INT. Hawkins Post - Photography Room - Day

			Jonathan looks up from a bath of developing film -- film which, thanks to Nancy, has now been Completely Obliterated!

			Jonathan

			Nancy -- !

			Nancy

			(grimaces)

			Sorry -- !

			She flings him a sandwich and --

			INT. Hawkins Post - Side Room - Day

			Nancy races toward a closed door. She flings it open and --

			INT. Hawkins Post - Conference Room - Day

			Here they are: A Gang of Newspaper Men!

			They’re crammed around a large conference table. Nancy quickly moves around the table, passing them sandwiches as they pitch stories to a grizzled Editor in Chief, TOM.

			Newsman #1

			-- how ’bout a piece on Iran --

			Tom

			I want something local --

			Bruce, a sleazy-looking newsman, now speaks:

			Bruce

			I hear they’re doing a beauty pageant at the fair this year --

			Tom

			Yeah I’m looking for “above the fold” here, Bruce --

			Bruce

			You clearly haven’t seen Lucy LeBrock then --

			Bruce makes a motion with his hands, signaling big boobs.

			Bruce (Cont’d)

			Don’t know if they’d fit above the fold, but --

			The room bursts out laughing.

			Tom

			Fellas, we’ve got six hours till print, I need something real --

			Bruce

			Oh, I think they’re real.

			More laughter. Nancy heads for the door, when --

			She stops. Mind racing. Then… screw it.

			She turns back, spits out:

			Nancy

			What about Starcourt?

			The laughter abruptly dies as all heads swivel to --

			Nancy. She gathers her composure. Steps forward.

			Nancy (Cont’d)

			I was just thinking -- I know everyone loves the mall, but… how many small businesses have closed since it opened? Five on Main at least. I mean, it’s -- changing the fabric of our town and --

			Bruce

			“The death of small-town America.” I like it, yeah, I like it.

			(beat)

			But I think I’ve got something even spicier. It’s about the missing…

			Bruce pulls back his hamburger bun.

			Bruce (Cont’d)

			… mustard on my burger.

			The room bursts out laughing again.

			Bruce holds up his wrapped hamburger. Waves it at Nancy.

			Bruce (Cont’d)

			Think you could follow the clues and solve the case of the missing condiment, Nancy Drew?

			More Laughter. Nancy forces a smile. Ha ha. Then --

			She takes Bruce’s burger and heads out. As soon as her back turns to the men, her smile fades -- replaced with anger.

			The laughter behind her grows as --

			She explodes out of the room and --

			INT. Henderson House - Kitchen - Day

			Whoosh! A Stream of Water gushes out of a faucet and --

			Lucas

			Ow ow ow ow -- !

			Max helps flush out Lucas’s eyes under the kitchen faucet. He rips out his head, looks at Max, blinking --

			Max

			Better?

			Lucas

			Still stings --

			His eyes narrow.

			Lucas (Cont’d)

			Is that a new zit?

			Max

			What is wrong with you?

			Lucas

			Just asking --

			Max shoves his head back under the water and --

			INT. Henderson House - Dustin’s Room - Day

			Zzzzzipp! Dustin unzips a duffel bag.

			He removes a Clock and hands it to Mike, who passes it around to the other kids. Only this is no ordinary clock. It’s handmade -- and its roof is a tin windmill. Ummm…

			Dustin

			-- I call it the Forever Clock. It’s powered by wind -- very useful in the apocalypse --

			As the kids inspect it, Dustin reaches into a bag, pulls out another invention: An Electric Hammer called --

			Dustin (Cont’d)

			The Slammer.

			He hits a button and it jerks to life.

			Dustin (Cont’d)

			Pretty awesome, right?

			The “Slammer” starts to jerk out of control. Dangerous.

			Eleven backs up as it starts to hammer toward her and --

			Zoop. Dustin quickly turns it off. Tosses it.

			Dustin (Cont’d)

			But this -- this is my masterpiece.

			He grabs up a Giant Rucksack. Drops it onto the floor.

			Dustin (Cont’d)

			Meet… Cerebro.

			He kneels down and unzips the rucksack to reveal a Messy Tangle of Equipment. Wires. Motherboards. A tripod. And lots of… metal poles?

			The kids drop down to the floor to examine. Uhhh --

			Mike

			What exactly are we looking at here -- ?

			Dustin

			An unassembled one-of-a-kind battery-powered Radio Tower.

			The kids remain unimpressed.

			Will

			So it’s a… ham radio?

			Dustin

			The Cadillac of ham radios. This baby carries a crystal-clear connection over vast distances -- I’m talking north pole to south. I can talk to my girlfriend whenever and wherever I choose.

			The kids exchange looks. Did he just say --

			Mike/Will

			Girlfriend?

			Off Dustin, grinning ear-to-ear, we Crash To --

			INT. Henderson House - Living Room - Day

			Dustin struts into the living room. He’s got a real swagger about him now, the Cerebro rucksack slung over his shoulders.

			Mike, Eleven, and Will chase behind him.

			Mike

			-- Her name is -- Suzie -- ?

			Dustin

			With a Z. Suzie with a Z. She’s from Utah --

			Will

			Girls go to science camp -- ?

			Dustin

			Suzie does. She’s a genius --

			Mike

			Is she cute -- ?

			Dustin

			Think Phoebe Cates -- only hotter --

			The kids share skeptical looks as they stride past --

			Lucas and Max, still in the kitchen.

			Max

			-- What’s going on?

			Will

			We’re going to talk to Dustin’s girlfriend.

			Lucas rips his head out of the faucet.

			Lucas

			Girlfriend??

			But the kids are already gone, out the front door.

			Lucas and Max share stunned looks, then --

			Hurry after them and --

			INT. Scoops Ahoy! - Day

			Splat! Ice cream slops into a waffle cone.

			Steve is now working behind the counter at Scoops Ahoy. He passes the cone to a Cute Girl, 18, and Her Friend.

			Steve

			That’ll be a buck fifty.

			As the Cute Girl gathers money, Steve clocks her T-shirt:

			Steve (Cont’d)

			Purdue. Fancy.

			Cute Girl

			Yeah, I’m excited.

			She passes him a five. As Steve grabs her change:

			Steve

			You know, I considered it. Purdue. But then I was like, “Know what?

			(More)

			Steve (Cont’d)

			I should get some real life experience before I hit college -- see what it’s like to earn a working man’s wage.“ Know what I mean?

			Cute Girl

			(no)

			Yeah -- totally.

			Steve passes her the change.

			Steve

			Anyway -- we should, like, hang out again, you know, before you leave. This weekend maybe -- ?

			Cute Girl

			Oh. I’m busy this weekend…

			Steve

			… That’s cool, that’s cool. Honestly next weekend’s better for me anyway --

			Cute Girl

			I really… can’t -- sorry --

			The Cute Girl hurries away with her friends, giggling.

			Robin (O.S.)

			And… another one bites the dust!

			Steve looks behind him to find Robin. She’s sitting on a desk in the back room, cradling a White Board. She holds the board up for Steve to see. She’s drawn up two columns.

			Column One: “You Rule.” Column Two: “You Suck.”

			“You Suck” has six tally marks. “You Rule”: zero.

			Robin (Cont’d)

			You’re oh for six, Popeye --

			Steve

			Yeah yeah I can count --

			A defeated Steve heads for the back room.

			Robin

			That means you suck --

			Steve

			I can read too --

			Robin

			Since when??

			INT. Scoops Ahoy! - Back Room - Day - Continuous

			Steve slumps into a chair, defeated.

			Steve

			It’s this hat, I’m telling you -- it’s blowing my best feature --

			Robin

			Company policy is a real drag --

			Robin puts down her white board, scooches closer to Steve.

			Robin (Cont’d)

			I know this is, like, totally out there, but have you ever considered maybe… telling the truth for once?

			Steve

			Oh, you mean -- that I couldn’t even get into Tech and my douchebag dad wants to teach me a lesson and now I’m making three bucks an hour and I have no future -- that truth?

			Robin

			No, I mean -- your secret truth.

			Steve

			My secret truth?

			Robin leans in. Deadly serious.

			Robin

			That you just really really love…

			(beat)

			Neckerchiefs.

			She flicks his red neckerchief. Smiles.

			Steve stares. Not amused. When --

			Robin (Cont’d)

			Twelve o’clock -- !

			Steve whirls. Two New Cute Girls have entered Scoops!

			Steve

			Shit. Oh shit. Okay, okay -- I’m going in --

			Steve stands, starts to go, when --

			Steve (Cont’d)

			You know what -- ?

			He swivels back to Robin --

			Steve (Cont’d)

			Screw company policy.

			He tosses her his hat, freeing up those beautiful locks!

			Robin

			(sarcastic)

			Wow. You’re like a new man!

			Steve

			Right???

			Steve heads out. Salutes the cute girls.

			Steve (Cont’d)

			Ahoy ladies! Welcome to Scoops --

			The girls Giggle as soon as they see him.

			Robin rolls her eyes. Another one bites the dust. She grabs her marker, Slashes another “You Suck” tally mark, and --

			EXT. Melvald’s General Store - Day - Establishing

			We Push In on Melvald’s General Store.

			Hopper (Pre-Lap)

			… I know this is a difficult conversation…

			INT. Melvald’s General Store - Day

			Hopper is pacing. Practicing his “lines.” While…

			Joyce sits on her desk, listening. His audience.

			Hopper

			“… But I care about you both, very much -- ”

			Joyce

			Eye contact --

			Hopper makes eye contact with Joyce.

			Hopper

			“And I know you care about each other very much…”

			Hopper shakes his head. He can’t do this.

			Hopper (Cont’d)

			It just -- it doesn’t sound like me at all --

			Joyce

			Just keep going --

			Hopper grumbles, continues:

			Hopper

			“And that’s why it’s important that we set these…” uh…

			He looks down at the notepad, but --

			Joyce

			No looking!

			He sighs, looks back up at Joyce --

			Hopper

			“Why it’s important we set these -- these boundaries moving forward. So we can build an environment where we all feel comfortable, trusted, and, uh, open to… to…”

			Joyce

			“Sharing our feelings” --

			Hopper

			“Sharing our feelings.”

			Joyce applauds. But Hopper just shakes his head.

			Hopper (Cont’d)

			This won’t work --

			Joyce

			It will. I promise.

			Hopper slumps down next to Joyce on the desk. He grabs a cigarette from his pocket, slips it into his mouth.

			Hopper

			You’re sure I can’t just… strangle Mike? I am the chief of police, you know -- I could cover it up, easy --

			Joyce touches his arm, comforting.

			Joyce

			Hey. You can do this. I promise.

			Hopper clocks her hand on top of his arm. And it brings all the feelings. He looks back up, making that eye contact with Joyce once again. Then, screw it -- he goes for it:

			Hopper

			You want to… maybe, grab dinner tonight? Gimme some more pointers?

			Joyce looks… surprised. She removes her hand.

			Joyce

			I… I can’t. I… have plans.

			Hopper

			Oh -- sure. Yeah.

			An awkward beat between them. Then --

			Ding!!! The door chime rings. Saving the day.

			Joyce turns to find a Customer. She can hardly believe it!

			Joyce

			(to Hop, excited)

			A customer…

			She leaps off the desk and races to greet the Customer.

			Joyce (Cont’d)

			Carol -- so great to see you again!

			Customer

			Hey Joyce! So… Georgie has his thirteenth birthday coming up and I’m a little lost…

			Hopper watches from afar as Joyce helps the Customer.

			Joyce is smiling. Happy. And Jesus -- beautiful.

			Off Hop, falling for her, Cut To:

			EXT. Field - Day

			The sun glows Hot in the sky. We Tilt Down to find:

			The kids all marching up a steep hill. Dustin leads the way.

			The excitement has died down. They’re tired and sweating bullets. Lucas wipes his brow, sweeping away the sweat.

			Lucas

			Aren’t we high enough -- ?

			Dustin

			Cerebro works best at a hundred meters --

			Max

			You know, I’m pretty sure people in Utah have telephones --

			Dustin

			Yeah, but Suzie’s Mormon --

			Lucas

			Oh shit, she doesn’t have electricity -- ?

			Max

			That’s the Amish --

			Lucas

			Oh --

			Will

			What are Mormons -- ?

			Dustin

			Super-religious white people. They have electricity and cars and everything, but they’re real strict and since I’m not Mormon her parents would never approve. It’s all a bit… Shakespearean --

			Max

			“Shakespearean” -- ??

			Dustin

			You know, Romeo and Juliet --

			Max

			Right --

			Dustin

			Star-crossed lovers --

			Max

			I got it --

			Mike (O.S.)

			Hey guys?

			The kids stops, turn to find --

			Mike and Eleven. Hanging back. Mike taps his watch.

			Mike (Cont’d)

			This was fun, but --

			Eleven

			I have to go home.

			Dustin

			We’re almost there -- !

			Mike

			Sorry, man. Curfew.

			Eleven

			Good -- luck.

			On that note, the lovebirds turn and hustle back down the hill, holding hands. They don’t seem upset to be leaving their friends at all. In fact, they seem… excited.

			Dustin watches them go. Flabbergasted.

			Dustin

			Curfew at four?

			Lucas

			They’re lying --

			Will

			It’s been like this all summer --

			Max

			It’s romantic --

			Will

			It’s gross --

			Dustin

			It’s bullshit. I just got home.

			Dustin is clearly hurt by their abandonment. But --

			Dustin (Cont’d)

			Their loss. Onwards and upwards! Suzie awaits!

			Dustin turns and resumes his march up the hill. Lucas and Max share looks, then follow. But Will stays behind.

			Something feels… weird. He touches his neck.

			The goosebumps are back.

			Dustin (Cont’d)

			Will, come on!

			Will startles out of it, then hurries after the group.

			As they march on, the Camera Drops to Ground Level and…

			Whoosh! A Rat Scurries Past. Then another. Another.

			EXT. Abandoned Factory - Day

			The rats make their way toward the abandoned factory.

			INT. Abandoned Factory - Main Floor - Day

			They scurry across the main floor… through a door…

			INT. Abandoned Factory - Basement - Day

			… And down a flight of rusty stairs. We’re now in…

			The bowels of this nasty place. It’s dark and dank down here, scary. For a moment we think the floor is moving until we realize it is in fact covered in --

			Rats. Lots and lots of rats. Must be hundreds. Only something is not right with these rats. Their bodies are shaking, throbbing, and they are making high-pitched Chattering Noises. They seem to be in… severe pain.

			The terrible Shrieks grow louder, and louder, then --

			Splat! A Rat Suddenly Implodes. Blood and Mucus Sprays.

			Then Another Rat Implodes. Splat! Then Another. Splat! Another. Splat! Another! And Another! And --

			EXT. Hawkins Pool - Day

			Sploosh! Water Splashes as --

			Karen swims the backstroke in the pool. Adult swim.

			Billy watches Karen from atop his lifeguard perch. Time Seems to Slow as he admires her body, scanning her up and down, taking in all of her curves. She’s looking… good.

			Without taking his eyes off her, he slips his whistle in his mouth. Seductively. Then -- he blows it. Long-short-long.

			Adult swim is over. Kids squeal with excitement and --

			Leap back into pool. Splash-Splash-Splash!

			EXT. Hawkins Pool - Day - Moments Later

			Karen climbs out of the pool. Dripping wet.

			Billy (O.S.)

			Looking good out there, Missus Wheeler.

			She turns to find Billy. He holds out a towel.

			Billy (Cont’d)

			Perfect form.

			Karen blushes, accepts the towel.

			Karen

			Well, your form is -- amazing.

			Karen can’t believe she just said that. She grows flustered.

			Karen (Cont’d)

			I mean… I’ve just… seen -- seen you teaching lessons -- swimming lessons -- and --

			Billy

			You’ve been watching me, huh?

			Karen turns bright red.

			Billy (Cont’d)

			You know -- I could teach you if you want. I know all the styles. Freestyle… butterfly… breaststroke --

			Karen drops her towel, quickly picks it back up.

			Karen

			I -- I didn’t think you taught… adults --

			Billy

			Well… I offer more advanced lessons to… select clients.

			He steps closer to Karen. Lowers his voice.

			Billy (Cont’d)

			There’s a good pool at the Motel Six, out on Cornwallis. Very quiet. Very… private.

			Karen flushes. Holy shit -- is this actually happening??? She looks back over at her friends, suddenly paranoid, but --

			They’re reading magazines. Not looking over here.

			Billy (Cont’d)

			Shall we say tonight? Eight o’clock?

			Karen snaps back to Billy. She can barely breathe. She starts to say yes, but then regains her senses.

			Karen

			I’m sorry -- I -- I can’t --

			Billy

			Can’t what? Have fun?

			Karen

			No, no -- I just -- I… don’t think I need…. any lessons --

			Billy

			Oh I think you do. I think you just haven’t had the right… teacher.

			Karen’s breath catches --

			Karen

			I -- uh --

			Billy

			It’ll be the workout of your life. Promise.

			Billy takes a step closer.

			Billy (Cont’d)

			Come on. What do you say? Eight o’clock?

			Off Karen, wavering, we Smash To:

			EXT. Top of the Hill - Day

			Wham! The Cerebro Rucksack slams onto grass.

			Dustin

			Made it!!!

			Widen to Reveal: The kids have reached the top of the hill!

			Dustin looks around. Hands on hips. Very pleased.

			But the other kids don’t share his enthusiasm. They’re exhausted, sweaty, miserable. Will doubles over.

			Will

			Why couldn’t we just play D&D…?

			Lucas grabs a thermos from his backpack. He chugs and chugs and chugs until it’s all gone. Then -- his eyes shoot wide.

			Reverse Angle to Reveal: Max staring in disbelief.

			Max

			Did you seriously just drink the rest of our water?

			Lucas spits some water back into the thermos. Holds it out.

			As Max stares at him, appalled --

			We Move Into a Montage As…

			Our kids work together to build “Cerebro.”

			-- Whump! Dustin dumps out the rucksack, sending the mess of metal and electronic parts scattering out onto the grass.

			-- Rods are screwed together, creating a mast.

			-- Batteries are plugged into a transceiver.

			-- The mast is raised up like a flag pole.

			-- The transceiver is switched on --

			-- Lights blink green and --

			Our Montage Ends As…

			Our kids step back into frame. Their eyes gaze skyward.

			Dustin

			Impressive, right?

			Reverse Angle to Reveal: Cerebro. Fully Built. It’s a giant homemade radar tower, something like twenty feet tall. It is actually… rather impressive (in a haphazard sort of way).

			Dustin looks back at his friends.

			Dustin (Cont’d)

			Ready to meet my love?

			The kids grumble.

			Lucas/Dustin/Will

			Yeah, okay, sure…

			Dustin’s pulls the receiver up to his mouth. He waits a beat for dramatic effect. Then… Click. Hits the button.

			Dustin

			Suzie? This is Dustin. Do you copy?

			He releases the button. Waits. And…

			No response. That was… anticlimactic.

			Dustin tries again:

			Dustin (Cont’d)

			Suzie? This is Dustin. Do. You. Copy?

			He releases the button. Waits. And… still nothing.

			The kids share looks, cross their arms. This… could be a bit of a wait. As Dustin continues to call for his love…

			EXT. Byers House - Night 3

			Joyce’s Gremlin pulls up to the house. The sun is setting.

			INT. Byers House - Night

			Joyce enters. She hangs her purse on the coat rack.

			Joyce

			Hey guys -- I’m home!

			There is no answer. Widen Out: The house is empty.

			INT. Byers House - Kitchen - Night

			A Series of Quick Shots show Joyce’s evening “plans”:

			She grabs leftover lasagna from the fridge -- scoops the lasagna onto a plate -- heats it up in the microwave -- uncorks some cheap wine -- pours herself a big glass -- and then --

			INT. Byers House - Living Room - Night

			Joyce sits on the couch with her depressing dinner and wine.

			She watches Cheers on the television. Sam cracks a joke to an irritated Diane. The studio audience laughs.

			We Push In on Joyce. Remembering back.

			A Familiar Laugh now transports us…

			INT. Byers House - Living Room - Night (Flashback 1984)

			Bob Newby sits next to Joyce on the couch. Laughing.

			They’re watching Cheers together.

			Bob

			They’re so funny, donchya think?

			Joyce

			Yeah --

			Bob

			I just wish they’d get back together already!

			Joyce

			Me too.

			Joyce smiles. Bob smiles back. He takes her hand. Squeezes. Then they turn back, return to watching their show. Happier times. And right here we make a Sharp Cut:

			INT. Byers House - Living Room - Night (Back to Reality)

			Joyce is all alone on the couch in her empty house.

			As she cuts into the lasagna and begins to eat…

			We Pull Away, Drifting Slowly Back Into…

			The Kitchen - Continuous

			We turn our focus to the drawing of Bob Newby, superhero.

			We Hold on the drawing for a beat. And then something begins to happen: All of the magnets on the fridge begin to shudder. As if being pulled by some powerful force… then:

			Whoom! The magnets suddenly drop, Crashing to the floor and --

			INT. Hawkins Post - Conference Room - Night

			Whoom! A Pile of Garbage Drops into a garbage bag.

			Widen Out: Nancy is cleaning up a very messy conference room, wearing rubber gloves. She
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