        INT. PSYCHIATRIST'S OFFICE - DAY

          C.U. - MASKS... Dozens of them line one wall. Tribal masks. 

          Victorian masks. Ceramic masks. Masks from all countries and 

          cultures.

          WIDER

          Stanley paces the plush office like a caged animal while Dr. 

          Neuman sits nearby toying with his pipe.

          DR. NEUMAN

          This is extremely unusual, Mr.

          Ipkiss. Barging in without an

          appointment or...

          STANLEY

          Look, you're the big expert on

          masks, right? Well, I've got an

          emergency here!

          (his face TWITCHES)

          DR. NEUMAN

          Try to calm yourself. Now this

          woman you were telling me about,

          I'm not sure I understand the

          problem.

          STANELY

          I've got a date with the girl of

          my dreams, only she doesn't know

          it's me...

          Stanley suddenly reaches into his briefcase and pulls out the 

          mask.

          STANELY (CONT.)

          It's this thing!

          DR. NEUMAN

          (takes the mask)

          Very interesting... looks like

          tenth or eleventh century

          Scandinavian. Where did you get

          this?

          STANLEY

          (snatches it back)

          I found it... or it found me.

          I'm not sure. The problem is it's

          ruining my life!

          DR. NEUMAN

          So you believe this actually

          changes you into a different

          person?

          STANLEY

          Yes!

          (face twitches)

          It's turning me into some kind

          of lunatic!

          (briefly CONTORTS into a Mask expression)

          DR. NEUMAN

          Mr. Ipkiss, please. This is just

          obsessional dellusion. What you

          have here is nothing more than

          a piece of wood.

          STANELY

          But your book says masks...

          DR. NEUMAN

          My book uses masks as a metaphor

          for our complex personalities.

          The masks we must present to the

          outside world... to suppress the

          id. To protect our innermost

          desires.

          STANELY

          Yeah, well this one works in

          reverse.

          DR. NEUMAN

          You're going to have to be willing

          to work on this delusion or...

          STANLEY

          It's not a delusion! Alright,

          I'll prove it to you if I have

          to, but I won't be responsible

          for the consequences.

          DR. NEUMAN

          Mr. Ipkiss please! There is no

          such thing as a magical mask.

          STANLEY

          (holds up mask)

          Last chance to hide all dangerous

          objects.

          DR. NEUMAN

          Alright then, go on. You're not

          going to frighten me.

          Stanley takes a deep breath and shoves the mask onto his face.

          STANLEY

          Whooooooooaaaaa...

          He starts spinning around.

          DR. NEUMAN

          Whoa, what?

          Stanley just stands there like an idiot. Nothing happened. He 

          tries it again. Same result.

          STANLEY

          It didn't work?

          DR. NEUMAN

          Does that surprise you? The mask

          is nothing but a reflection of

          you - the inner you.

          Stanley isn't listening. He's thinking out load.

          STANLEY

          It worked last night. And the

          night before. Maybe it only works

          at night... What kind of mask

          did you say this was.

          DR. NEUMAN

          Scandinavian. It looks like a

          representation of Loki, the Norse

          God of Mischief. He supposedly

          caused so much trouble that Odin

          banished him from Valhalla

          forever.

          STANLEY

          (GASPS)

          What if he banished him... into

          a mask?

          DR. NEUMAN

          (SIGHS)

          I'm sorry, Mr. Ipkiss, we're out

          of time.

          STANLEY

          But what should I do about my date?

          DR. NEUMAN

          Your date?

          STANLEY

          You know. Tonight. The park.

          Tina. Do I go as myself of the

          Mask?

          Dr. Neuman puts an arm around Stanley and leads him to the door.

          DR. NEUMAN

          Mr. Ipkiss, please. Haven't you

          been listening to anything I've

          been saying? Go as yourself.

          And as the Mask.

          (a beat)

          Because they are the one and the same,

          beautiful person

          Stanley sees this is a losing battle. He turns and walks out.

