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A Small Town Murder Mystery

TEASER
FADE | N:
EXT. BLACKTOP HI GAMAY - NI GHT ( TW LI GHT)

The iced-over two-lane cuts through the barren farm and of
winter. Of on the horizon stands a state of the art w nd
turbine. It towers as a beacon, a rem nder a world exists
beyond the county lines of Small Town, Anmerica.

Somewher e, soneone SCREAMS.
| NT. THE SILVER M NNOW BAR - NI GHT

Aretirement party is in full swing. A banner strung across
the small bar reads, "Congratul ations!" Balloons of black
and silver are everywhere. The raucous party is the source
of the scream ng

SHERI FF DUNLEVY, 43, stands at the center of a group of WELL-
W SHERS. Dunl evy, a stout man, is playfully jostled as a few
of the gatherers pat himon the back

A CAMERA FLASH goes off as townsfol k after quirky townsfol k
lean in and get a quick selfie with the retiring sheriff.
Dunl evy hunors all of them but it's obvious he would rather
be el sewhere.

JUNE DELILAH, 22, the Storyville County Fair Cattle Queen,
cuts through the group and ki sses Dunl evy on the cheek.
Delil ah, wearing her sash and crown, appears to have just
cone off stage.

JUNE
Sheriff Gabriel Dunlevy. My hero!

Sheri ff Dunl evy bl ushes.

THE CROND
Dun- Lee- Vee! Dun- Lee- Vee!

MAYOR MCKLOSKEY, 67, weaves through the crowd and vi gorously
shakes Dunlevy's hand. Wth his celebratory top hat and cane,
McKl oskey | ooks nmore |ike the Monopoly Man than a | ocal mayor.

MAYOR MCKLOSKEY
As mayor, if | had a key to the city,
it'd be yours, Sheriff. Job, well
done!
(turns to the crowd)
Drinks on the house!



The BARTENDER pops open a cork of sonet hing.
The packed room CHEERS!

MAYOR MCKLOSKEY ( CONT' D)
(coughs)
Uh, first round, anyway!

The packed room BOCS.

DEPUTY DALE CHRI STMAS, 27, steps into the bar and nakes eye

contact with the floundering sheriff. Wile Christmas stonps
the snow off his boots, Dunlevy cuts through the free-drink-
free-for-all and makes his way to the gangly, scarecrow of a
man.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
The star of the hour!

Christmas extends his hand and Dunlevy snags it |like a
drowni ng man grasping for help.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
"Il quote the banner, Sheriff.
(points to the congrats
si gn)
You nade it.

SHERI FF DUNLEVY
Honest|y? Never thought | woul d. Not
inamllion years.

The deputy | aughs.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
You're too young to retire, Chief!
What are you gonna do now?

SHERI FF DUNLEVY
(playfully | ooks around)
Anyt hi ng but this.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Cone on, that is an absol ute one
hundred percent bona fide | ow bl ow.
Sone of us still have to |live here.

Qovi ousl y anxious, Dunlevy |ooks to the crowd and then to
t he door.

SHERI FF DUNLEVY
Look, Christmas. | gotta go. | put
inny thirteen. |'m done.



DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Town's gonna m ss you, Gabe. Really,
they will. Bunch a' podunk farners.

Dunl evy chuckl es and once agai n gl ances at the door.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Well, then. | guess this is it.
Sheri ff Dunl evy...
(touches his forehead
and gives a slight
sal ute)
You're free to go.

Dunl evy takes a step toward the door, but stops when Christmas
COUGHS. He gl ances at the young nman, who taps his own

SHERI FF*' S BADGE on his uniform Dunlevy |ooks to his own

chest and the starred badge over his pocket. Sheepishly, he
smles and renoves the piece of netal.

Sheriff Dunl evy tosses his BADGE to Deputy Christnmas, who
catches it one-handed.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
End of an era, Chief. You were one
of the best.

Sheriff Dunlevy, now "Citizen" Dunlevy, slips on his wnter
jacket and exits the Silver M nnow.

EXT. THE SI LVER M NNOW - N GHT - CONTI NUOUS

The MUFFLED PARTY can still be heard as Dunlevy lets the
door cl ose behind him He takes a deep breath of cold air.

The night is quiet, the bar is full, and the parking lot is

j am packed with farmtrucks, city cars, and the odd snowrobil e
or two. There is even a riding |lawnower outfitted with a

m ni - snowpl ow parked in a handi capped spot.

On the other side of the street stands the town's heavily-
worn wel come sign. Part of it is covered in snow and ice.
The visible part reads: "All Cues Lead to Storyville!"™ On
t he opposite side of the happy-go-lucky font, the sign
continues: "A MYSTERY around every corner!”

Tears swelling, Dunlevy stares at the Iit sign. He takes one
final deep breath and turns away. The hi ghway | eadi ng out of
town stretches out before him

Dunl evy steps onto the highway and starts the |long, cold

wal k away from Storyville. He stifles a cough, which turns
into a chuckle as he picks up the pace. He even does a playful
skip or two as he starts to run.



The fornmer sheriff slips on the icy road and falls to his
knees. He lets out a WHOOP OF JOY and nmarvel s at the open
country before him In the cold winter air, the illum nation
of stars is incredible. It's like he is seeing the entire
wonder of the universe for the first tine. The blinking red
light at the top of the far-off w nd turbine beckons.

Unbeknownst to the forner sheriff, the door opens at the
Silver Mnnow. Dunlevy doesn't see a FIGURE exit the building
and walk up to himuntil it is too |ate.

A flicker of novenent startles the forner law officer. H's
joy i mediately disappears.

SHERI FF DUNLEVY
No... No!
(shakes hi s head)
It's over! It's over!

The figure raises a PISTQOL.
SHERI FF DUNLEVY ( CONT' D)
| did everything you said! Everything!
| solved it all! I SOLVED I T ALL!

BAM The gun goes off and the body of the forner Storyville
Sheriff, Gabriel Dunlevy, slunps onto the blacktop highway.

The figure turns away fromthe dead man and heads back into
t own.

End Teaser



ACT ONE
EXT. FLYOVER COUNTRY - DAY
SUPERI MPOSE: Ei ght nonths | ater.

The sun is out and the countryside is alive. Rows of dried,
ready-to-harvest, corn and soybeans flank the hi ghway on
either side of the road. Up ahead, a tractor takes up al nost
two | anes of the blacktop. Just another day in the M dwest.

EXT. STORYVI LLE WELCOME SI GN - DAY

The same Storyville sign frombefore | oons freshly painted
and ready for the season. The now ice-free portion of the
sign reads: "Were anyone can be the Sheriff of Mystery Fest
at the Storyville County Fair! Maybe even YOU' Since 1977!"

An UBER exits the highway and pulls to a stop in front of
t he sign.

A sungl asses-wearing CARLY HAM T, 22, exits the backseat of
the vehicle with her duffel bag. The car retreats and | eaves
Carly stranded on the outskirts of the small town.

Staring at the billboard, she takes out her CELLPHONE and
taps on an app. Once the app is activated, she renpbves a
NECKLACE fromthe pocket of her duffel bag and brings its
FROG- SHAPED CHARM up to her |i ps.

CARLY
(into the charm
Testing... testing...

The charmis a voice-activated mcrophone that is synced to
her phone.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
(into the mc)
Al right, Sharon. Let's see if your
faith in me is warranted.

Carly slips the necklace around her neck and hides the charm
under her shirt. In doing so, she spots a series of JAGGED
VWRI ST SCARS peeking out from under her sl eeve.

She runs her fingers along the scars.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
(to herself)
Time to prove nyself.

Fi ni shed with her mc setup, Carly takes a deep breath and
snaps an enthusiastic thunbs-up selfie in front of the
"Mystery Fest!" section of the billboard.
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She's interrupted by the short WHOOP- WHOOP of a POLI CE CRU SER
as it pulls up to the sign.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
(rolls down the w ndow)
You nust be Carly Hamit. |'m Deputy
Dal e Christnmas. Your editor said
you' d be here around six. Consider
me your official welconmng party.

CARLY
Deputy Dal e?
(rmotions to the sign)
I's that your Mystery Fest nane?

Christmas winks as if he's in on a joke.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
The | ocal constabulary requires your
attendance at the fairgrounds...
m | ady.

Carly heads to the passenger's side.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
So you wite for...

CARLY
Buzzfeed. Just part-tine while |
finish school.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
What are you studyi ng?

CARLY
(smiles)
Cri m nol ogy.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Ah, so that's how you got nom nated
to wite up our little event.

CARLY
You ki dding ne? | vol unteered.

DEPUTY CHRI STVAS
For Mystery Fest?

CARLY
| had to beg ny editor to pull sone
strings.
(smiles)
Your town's a tough nut to crack.
( MORE)



CARLY ( CONT' D)
An official ride-along with a well
known news site was the only way |
coul d get anyone to return ny calls.
Add in a healthy dose of Agatha
Christie and Veronica Mars and this
has been on the bucket list for a
l ong time.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
A long tine? Wiat are you, twenty?

CARLY
Twent y-t wo.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
You' |l certainly be the youngest
Grand Marshal Storyville's seen.

CARLY

Grand Marshal? | think the termyou're
supposed to be selling is "Acting
Sheriff of Mystery Fest."

(tosses her bag into

t he backseat)
If I"'mgonna wite an article about
sone nurder-nystery convention, then
| want not hi ng but one hundred percent
conm trment fromyou, Deputy Dale.

(clinmbs into the car)
Besi des, 22's the perfect cover. No
one expects a mllennial to solve
life's greatest nysteries.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
"Life's greatest nysteries?"
(1 ooks at the sign)
You'll fit right in here.

EXT. DOWNTOM STORYVI LLE - LATER

Downt own is a quaint community consisting of an old school
novi e theater, coffee shops, a bank or two, and several craft-
oriented establishnments.

At every opportunity, the town plays up its annual "Mstery
Festival" tourist trap. The novie theater is playing, "The
Thin Man", the street |lanps are decorated in the style of
"Spy vs Spy", and one of the craft shops is actually a hokey
spy/ survei |l |l ance and nmagi c shop

Announcing it all is a BANNER strung across the main street
t hat reads: "WELCOME TO MYSTERY FEST!"
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The police cruiser glides through what |ooks |ike an abandoned
downt own. There are no people or cars on the street. If

anyt hi ng,

it looks like an alien invasion flick and the entire

t own has been wi ped cl ean.

CARLY (O S.)
Man, you weren't kidding. | feel
like I"'min a Stephen King novel and
t he peopl e haven't been witten into
the story yet.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS (O . S.)
Fol ks take their fair celebration
seriously here.

INT. SHERI FF'S CRU SER - SAME

Deputy Christmas continues the slow drive through the
apocal ypse, while Carly gawks at the abandoned surroundi ngs.

CARLY
So this is the Mystery Capital of
the Worl d.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Home of the Storyville Skeptics.
Pride and joy of Storyville Hi gh.

CARLY
Pl ease tell me the mascot is sone
shifty dude in a trenchcoat?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Anything to stay on brand. Town's
popul ation is 8,987. Down thirteen
fromlast year's census.

CARLY
Down thirteen?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Smal | town, America. We | ose nore
t han we gai n.
(turns a corner)
Except for a few glorious days in
the fall when the popul ati on al nost
triples. W get authors, actors,
fans, and nost inportantly... their
dollars. Enough to put the entire
town in the black
(shrugs)
Could be worse. Wth a name |ike
"Storyville," the town coul d' ve
enbraced the romance novel
( MORE)



DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
(smiles)
Everybody | oves a good thriller.

CARLY
No need to sell it to nme. A whole
town that gets into character with
me playi ng amat eur detective? This
is nmy nirvana. Dinner theatre and
LARPI ng... \Wen do we begin?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Oficially, your termdoesn't start
until 9:00 am tonorrow.

CARLY
And unofficially?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Mayor McKI oskey's gonna want to get
you sworn in.

Deputy Christmas | eans forward and toggles on the flashing
red and blue lights of the cruiser.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
It's just a formality.

EXT. FAI RGROUNDS - GRANDSTAND - NI GHT

MAYOR MCKLOSKEY (O S.)
Caaaarrrrl |l 1lyyyyy Haaammmmmiiiittttt!

Carly bursts through a "wall of paper"” onto the stage. Like
a deer in headlights, she is imedi ately caught off guard by
t he el aborate production before her.

A COUPLE OF FI RE- BREATHI NG JUGGLERS toss their flam ng torches
high into the air and extinguish themin one synchronized
novenent. The CROAD in the stands hoots and hol |l ers as Mayor
McKl oskey dances in the mddle of the snoke and steam

Wth his trademark top hat and cane, MKI oskey has the
appearance of a circus ringleader. In his other hand, he
hol ds a com cal MAGN FYI NG GLASS

MAYOR MCKLOSKEY ( CONT' D)
As your elected official, it is ny
civic duty, nay! My privilege to
rem nd each and every one of you...
the world is a nysterious place!

The CROAD CHEERS.
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MAYOR MCKLOSKEY ( CONT' D)
One fraught with intrigue, with
suspense, with thrills galore! And
you, the good people of Storyville,
you know... that world needs a
chanpi on!

McKl oskey dances his way to Carly.

MAYOR MCKLOSKEY ( CONT' D)
Sormeone who has what it takes to
guestion the world's chaotic
guandaries! To stare down its radical
riddles! Right its woeful wongs.
And to secure their position anongst
the greatest crime solvers in history!

(pauses for appl ause)

Only one person will take the oath
of office and say, "I do solemly
swear, that I will be faithful and
true to the Cormonweal th of Storyville
County.

The spotlight gives the Mayor's shadow t he appearance of
sone over-the-top creeping cartoon villain.

MAYOR MCKLOSKEY ( CONT' D)
That | will execute to the best of
ny ability the role of |ead
i nvestigator of Storyville and its
surroundi ng communi ties!

Wth Carly unaware, June Delilah, the County Fair Cattle
Queen, saunters onstage. June holds an OFFI Cl AL LEDGER and
an overly fancy QU LL PEN. Lit by the insane light, the duo
of June and MKl oskey | ook |ike demented ganeshow hosts.

MAYOR MCKLOSKEY ( CONT' D)
And above all... to protect its
citizens, so help ne god!"

McKl oskey | eans toward Carly as if waiting for an answer.
Carly gl ances offstage to Deputy Christmas, who nods and
gives a thunbs up.

CARLY
So-

Her voi ce echoes throughout the fairgrounds as MKI oskey's
m crophone picks it up.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
So hel p nme god!

June Delilah steps forward.
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JUNE
Si gn pl ease.

The Cattl e Queen hol ds open the | edger and CONTRACT. Carly
takes a deep breath and signs with a quick dash of the quil
pen.

MAYOR MCKLOSKEY
Ladi es and gentl enen, viewers at
hone... Sheriff Carly Hamt!

The CROAD CHEERS as Mayor MKl oskey presents Carly with the
MAGNI FYI NG GLASS.

A d school FLASHBULBS go off as the | ocal high school band
starts playing some upbeat nystery anthem Away fromthe
grandstand, the Lions Cub sets off fireworks.

For Carly, the pageantry is overwhelmngly fantastic and
absol utely infectious.

CARLY
(to herself)
Let the nystery begin.

The nystery anthem continues to play--
EXT. CARLY'S MOTEL ROOM - DAY
--into the next norning.

Dressed in her fitted SHERIFF'S UNIFORM Carly exits her
notel room She takes a deeply satisfying breath.

CARLY
Badass.

She snaps a quick selfie in front of the Motor Inn and its
blinking "Free Wfi" sign.

MOTEL CLERK (O S.)
Mornin', Sheriffl

Carly spots the MOTEL CLERK sweeping in front of the office.

MOTEL CLERK ( CONT' D)
G eat day for a nystery!

As if on cue, a BUSLOAD OF SCHOOLCHI LDREN pass by. The DRI VER
honks and all of the children sinultaneously yell.

SCHOOLCHI LDREN
Good norning, Sheriff!
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EXT. DOWNTOM STORYVI LLE - LATER

Carly strolls down the sidewal k of the bustling downtown.
The hopping town center is in sharp contrast to the desol ate
| ocation of yesterday. Classic cars line the streets and
some of the TOURI STS wear costunes. There are severa
"Poirots," "Mss Marples,” and "Col unbos." There are even a
few out of place "Doctor Wios" and "Trekkies."

Li ke somet hing out of a feel-good novie, everyone she passes
waves or says "Mornin', Sheriff," as if it's part of the
town's script.

ANGELI NA, 36, exits the Storyville Diner and hands Carly a
paper bag and a fresh cup of coffee. Playfully scraw ed on
t he paper bag is the word, "EVI DENCE. "

ANGEL| NA
Buenos di as, Sheriff.
CARLY
(takes the bag and

cof f ee)
Oh... Thank youl!

Carly opens the bag and inhales. The aroma is intoxicating.

Al'l along the street are the vari ous SHOPOANERS all ready to
greet their new Sheriff.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Good norning, Storyville.

EXT. SHERI FF' S DEPARTMENT - LATER

The ol d school brick building is connected to the nultilevel
court house.

I NT. SHERI FF'S ADM NI STRATI ON - CONTI NUOUS

The main room of the department is straight out of the 1990's
with filing cabinets, Gateway conputer nonitors, and stacks
of binders and folders in need of filing.

Deputy Christrmas sits with his feet on his desk as he tosses
a STRESS BALL into the air. "MOTHER' MARY OGDEN, 53, busies
herself with the |latest invoices and tickets. The ol der woman
is dressed |i ke Basil Rathbone in Sherl ock Hol nes.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Ah, there she isl!

Carly enters the station carrying various boxes and bags of
baked goods along with a tray of coffees.
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MOTHER MARY
Ch, ny.

CARLY
| know | think | gained five pounds
j ust wal ki ng here!

MOTHER MARY
(grabs the boxes and
bags)
Thanks for the hel p, Dale.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Hey, she found the place okay.

CARLY
| did, | did.

MOTHER MARY
Shoul dn't you be driving her around?
Isn't that the deal ?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
It's less than half a mle to the
Motor Inn. This way she gets to see
downtown, fall in love with "the
beat." Her stage, so to speak.
(rmotions to the food)
Enj oy the spoils of |aw enforcenent.

MOTHER MARY
(tosses one of the
bags to Dal e)
Stow it, Dale.

CARLY
(to the deputy)
I 1ike her.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
kay, okay, before Mother starts
chucking coffee. Let ne give you the
grand tour. You know, "official-like."

Christmas stands up and clears his throat.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Wl conme to dispatch. The control hub
for all things Storyville proper.
(points to a cl osed
door)
Back there's sonme additional office
space and the drunk tank where we
| et our "less than savory characters”
stew for a bit.
( MORE)
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DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)

(playfully bows)
|, Deputy Dale Christrmas, will be
your gui de and nentor.

(rmotions to Mot her

Mar y)
Mot her Mary QOgden. Admi nistration
resi dent hard-ass, and chucker of -

(1 ooks into the

"evi dence" bag)
- croi ssant s!

Mot her Mary grow s at the deputy.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Any questions so far?

Carly sips her coffee and | ooks around.

CARLY
Um vyeah. After last night, | was
expecti ng-

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
More ponp and circunstance? Mre of
Mayor McKI oskey doi ng his Snidely
Wi pl ash shtick?

CARLY
Maybe a few phot ographers, | guess.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Don't worry, everyone has their part
to play.
(waves Carly's concerns
avay)
This is just the preanble.

Christmas holds his hand out. In his palmis the tiny stress
bal I .

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Techni cal | y-

He cl oses his palm hiding the ball. Wth his other hand, he
points to his closed fist. Wthout breaking eye contact with
Carly, he points to the clock on the wall.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
-your day doesn't officially begin
until . ..

They all look to the clock. The second hand hits the 12. It
is exactly 9:00 a. m
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Christrmas opens his palm The stress ball is gone.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Good norning, Sheriff.

Mot her Mary cl aps as Deputy Christmas points to the radio
desk where the RADI O CRACKLES to life.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Li ke a wel | -o0i |l ed nmachi ne.

MOTHER MARY
Qooh, | love this part!

The ol der woman bounces over to the radio, picks up the mc,
and toggles it on.

MOTHER MARY ( CONT' D)
(into the radio)
Sheriff's dispatch.

VA CE OVER RADI O
Good norning! This is Principal Levar
over at the Storyville Elenmentary
School .

MOTHER MARY

Good norning, Principal Levar!

(whispers to Carly)
That's Principal Levar over at the
el ementary school

(into the mc)
What can we do ya for, Principal
Levar?

VA CE OVER RADI O
W have a situation with the second
grade. Jasper Buttontop is m ssing.

MOTHER MARY
Oh, dear. Ch, dear! W'Ill put out an
APB i medi ately! You tell those
kids... You tell those kids not to
worry, Principal Levar! Sheriff Carly
Hamt is on the case!

Mot her Mary toggles the mic off and turns to Carly.
MOTHER MARY ( CONT' D)

W have a 10-57. Jasper Buttontop
has gone poof!
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CARLY
(excitedly rubs her
hands toget her)
Alright, alright. Ht me. Wo is
Jasper -

MOTHER MARY
But t ont op.

CARLY
Who i s Jasper Buttontop?

EXT. STORYVI LLE ELEMENTARY SCHOOL - LATER

From the bushes right outside of the second grade w ndow,
Carly raises the cage hol di ng JASPER BUTTONTOP, the rabbit
mascot for the grade school ers.

CARLY
| found him

A CHEER erupts fromthe school. Carly takes a bow before the
wi ndow full of CHI LDREN. A TEACHER dressed |ike Carnen
Sandi ego stonps her foot with a playful "foiled again."

SERI ES OF SHOTS

-Sheriff Carly judges a "Best 'Mystery' Pie" conpetition,
whil e Deputy Christmas perfornms a card trick for some kids.

-Carly okays a store putting up Hal | oween decorations and
ni xes another putting up Christmas decorations.

-She cuts in line to have LAWRENCE BLOCK, crinme author, sign
his | atest book.

-Carly and Deputy Christmas stand in front of a punpkin

di spl ay at ANDERS DRUGSTORE. Several snaller punpkins surround
an enpty spot where a | arger punpkin has been stol en

Christmas takes this one nore seriously (it's obviously a
real, albeit mnor, crime).

-Sheriff Carly flips the lights on the cruiser and notions
to a group of jaywal king tourists to use the crosswal k.

END SERI ES OF SHOTS

EXT. STORYVI LLE SAVI NGS AND LOANS - DAY

A BANK ALARM abruptly cuts off.

I NT. STORYVI LLE SAVI NGS AND LOANS - CONTI NUQUS

BANK CEO
This i s preposterous!
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TOURI STS and BANKERS al | stand around FOUR CRI M NALS I N SK
MASKS, bound on the floor. Deputy Christmas stands
t hr eat eni ngly behi nd t he BANK CEO.

Carly is casually seated on the teller's counter

CARLY

Oh, really, M. Banker?

(1 eaps of f the counter)
And what was the point of this so-
cal l ed heist?

(faces the audience)
To acquire a famly heirloom An
heirloomworth mllions to be sold
via black market by a father-son
teamin order to spite the famly's
matri arch

(wal ks up to one of

the crimnals and

renoves the mask)
Isn't that right, Junior?

The crowd GASPS.

CARLY ( CONT' D)

A son to create the illusion of a
hei st, a father to take advantage of
t he chaos. Foiled only by the sudden
appear ance of a | ocal sandw ch maker
doubl e- parked across the alley as he
delivered his lunchtinme wares. And
the m ssing heirloon? Wiy it never
left the building. It's currently in
t he pocket of one M. Banker, Sr.
Deputy Chri st mas-

(plays to the crowd)
-arrest this man, this... CEO

Everyone CHEERS and Carly bows theatrically. The BANK CEO
breaks character to shake Carly's hand.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Now, | think sonmeone nentioned | unch?

I NT. STORYVILLE DI NER - LATER

The diner is everything you woul d expect of a small-town
eatery whose main clientele consists of the norning and |unch
crowds. At the nmonment, it is packed with tourists and | ocals.

Qutside, Carly poses with a small nob of tourists. After a
seem ngly endl ess wave of photos, she ducks into the diner.

The ENTRANCE BELL over the door gives her a welcone chinme as
she takes a deep breath and deconpresses.
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JUNE (O S.)
Good afternoon, Sheriff!

Dressed in her "Storyville Diner" uniformof jeans and branded
t-shirt, the young woman saunters by carrying a couple of
hot pl at es.

CARLY
(instantly recogni zes
the cattle queen)
Hey! Moonlighting, | see.

June wi nks as she heads toward a group of diners.

JUNE
Can't be all glanour 24/7.
(rmotions to the back
of the diner)
Your booth is in the back. Ange'l
get your order up.

CARLY
My own booth, | could get used to
t hi s.

The far corner booth is devoid of any custoners and a placard
on the edge of the table reads: "RESERVED FOR THE SHERI FF. "

CARLY ( CONT' D)
| could DEFI NI TELY get used to this.

Anot her plaque nounted on the arnrest of the bench reads:
"SHERI FF LOBQ' CLAUDE AKI NS SAT HERE - SEPT. 28TH, 1979."

The cozy spot offers a view of the entire diner with m ni nmal
di straction. SI GNED PHOTGOS of Angelina Loya posing with the
VARI QUS SHERI FFS |ine the imredi ate wall.

Carly zeroes in on a photo of a scrawny sheriff that reads,
"Ange, nejor com da en el condado! Thanks for everything! -

Samy. "

ANCELINA (O S.)
That one's ny favorite.

Carly smles and turns to the wonan.

CARLY
"Il bet. Barriga |Ilena, corazon
cont ant o.

ANGEL| NA

"Full belly, happy heart!" Soneone
speaks the | anguage of ny soul!



CARLY
Just enough to enbarass nyself.
(1 ooks to the photos)
No Sheriff Lobo photo?

ANGEL| NA
(chuckl es)
Before nmy time. At |least there's a

pl aque.

(rmotions to the booth)
Vel conme to your "second office." |
like to keep a spot open in case you
need to take a break or clear your
head. Your very own safe space away
fromthe circus.

CARLY
(feigns exhaustion)
It has been an utterly exhausting
af t er noon.

ANGEL| NA
Trust nme, | know Dale can be... a
handf ul .

CARLY
Oooh, "Dale" is it?

ANGEL| NA
(playfully rolls her
eyes)
Sorry. The esteened Deputy Chri stnas.
And you can tell himl said that.

CARLY
Uh-oh, small town life just got a
l[ittle nore interesting.
(gently ribs Angelina)
Just ki ddi ng, none of ny business.
Al though it does explain why he
decided to wait in the car.

ANGEL| NA
ghs)
he reason | never left this

CARLY
That little heartbreaker!

The "ORDER UP" BELL DI NGS and June Delilah holds up a big
bag of takeout.

ANGEL| NA
Order up.

19.
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CARLY
What ' s t he damage?

ANGEL| NA
On the house. Sheriffs eat for free.
(rmotions to the photos)
As the unofficial chronicler of their
time here, it's the least | can do.

Carly claps her hands.

TOURI ST #1 (O S.)
Excuse me, can we get a qui ck photo?

CARLY
Ah, duty calls.

Carly poses with the group of tourists.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Everybody ready... Mystery pose!

The photo is quickly snapped and Carly snags the takeout
fromthe counter

CARLY ( CONT' D)
"Il be back later to get a photo
for the wall!

ANGEL| NA
No rush, Sheriff. Plenty of tine for
that later.

The entrance bell chines as Carly exits.
I NT. SHERI FF'S CRU SER - LATER

Carly and Christnas are parked on the outskirts of town. The
wi ndows are down and the two are eating their late |unch.
Of in the distance, the giant WND TURBINE sl owy churns.

Wth one hand, Christmas absentm ndedly shuffles a DECK OF
CARDS |i ke a nmagician (or a conman).

Every now and then, the RADI O CRACKLES with Mystery Fest
chatter.

CARLY
Ugh. | can't eat anynore.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Perks of the job, Sheriff. Enjoy it
while it's free.
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CARLY
No nore free stuff, | can't take it.

Deputy Christmas snakes the remai nder of Carly's onion rings.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
I"d kill for your metabolism

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
(hoists aring into
the air)
To a job well done. The crim nol ogy
maj or suits you.
(pops the ring into

hi s nout h)
So what's your next nove? After
col l ege, | mean.
CARLY

Are you seriously asking sonmeone who
counts Clarice Starling as a personal
hero what they plan to do with their
pol i ce sciences nmjor?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
The fictional character?

CARLY
Hey, some people get inspired to
becone bakers by wat chi ng Paul
Hol | ywood.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Until they realize they have to get
up at 2:00 a.m every day for the
rest of their lives just to nake
br ead.

CARLY
(shrugs)
Yeah, maybe. But for ne, once |
decided to go for it, the focus really
hel ped me through a rough patch.

Carly unconsciously pulls at the sleeve hiding her scars and
covers up the act by scrolling through the photos on her
phone. She stops on one with her cuddling Jasper Buttontop.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
You sendi ng those to your editor?

CARLY
When |'mable to. Service here is
j anky as anything. |'ve received

not hing all day.
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DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Wel cone to the booni es.

CARLY
Spotty internet aside, your town has
its charm Deputy.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
So. ..

CARLY
So no article stating the "Top 10
Reasons Wiy Being the Sheriff of
Mystery Fest Sucks."

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
McKl oskey' Il be glad to hear that.

Deputy Christmas goes back to his one-handed card worKk.
CARLY

(holds up her hand to
stop Chri stmas)

Wth the caveat that 1'Il actually
be able to wite it.
(smiles)

You said it yourself. The crim nol ogy
maj or suits me.

(casual |y goes back

to her photos)
So of course, | did nmy research. In
the years since Mystery Fest becane
a thing, there hasn't been one post-
festival statement from anyone who
participated in your little event.
No bl ogs, no articles, not even a
random Facebook post.

(makes eye contact

with Christmas)
How i s that possible?

Wth one hand, Christmas cuts the deck of cards and hol ds up
t he QUEEN OF HEARTS.

DEPUTY CHRI STVAS
It's a nmystery.

CARLY
O MKl oskey suckers people into
si gni ng one heckuva Non-Di scl osure
Agr eenment . ..

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Can you blame hin? It is this town's
bread and butter.



23.

CARLY

Wl |, there are ways around an NDA.

(gl ances at the hidden

recordi ng app on her

phone)
So, is he technically your boss? |
noticed there's no "official" Sheriff
on the books.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Yeah. Since... the last guy, the
town figured it would be in the
Festival's best interest to | eave
t he post open. Add to the allure.

CARLY
Why? What happened to the | ast guy?

Before Christmas can respond, the cruiser's RADI O CRACKLES.

MOTHER MARY
(over the radio)
Di spatch to Sheriff. Dispatch to
Sheriff Hamt.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Sounds |i ke you're back on the cl ock.

Carly smles and reaches for the CB mc. After the full day,
she's an old pro at handling the radio.

CARLY
(into the CB)
Sheriff Hamt to Dispatch, we hear
you, Mother. Wiat's up?

MOTHER MARY
(over the radio)
A 10-54 over at the MKl oskey farm

CARLY
McKl oskey? Mayor McKI oskey? | nean,
roger that, Mother. We are on it!

Si | ence.

MOTHER MARY
You forgot to say "over."

CARLY
Qops. Over.
(hangs up the receiver)
Alrighty then. It's getting |late and
there are after parties to get to.
( MORE)



CARLY ( CONT' D)
Last call for |aw enforcenent! Wat's
aten fifty-four?

Deputy Christmas deftly slips the playing cards into the
breast pocket of his uniform

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
A possi bl e dead body.

Carly's smle fades.

CARLY
Seri ousl y?

The sm |l e returns.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Awesone!
(cl aps)
Can we use the siren?

END OF ACT ONE

24.
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ACT TWD
EXT. MCKLOSKEY FARM - DAY

Siren blaring, the police cruiser shoots down the country
road, kicking up a trail of dust and gravel in its wake.

It turns and races down the long drive toward the residence.
Cornfields surrounding the area give the farmthe appearance
of being an island in a sea of harvest-ready waves.

The cruiser slows and stops al ongsi de a COUNTY AVMBULANCE
parked in front of the three-level farnhouse.

In her excitenment, Carly is the first one out of the car.

CARLY
This is way better than a listicle.

She inmedi ately snaps a photo of the anbul ance and farnmhouse.
W thout mssing a beat, she noves to the other side of the
par ked anbul ance and catches the TWO DRI VERS havi ng a snoke.

Twi n brothers, ELBERT and NED KRUSE, both 33, of the
Storyville "Kruse-Control" Enmergency Services, quickly stanp
out their cigarettes and stand at attention.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Ah- ha! Caught you guys out of
character!
(1 ooks the two over)
Ww, ain't you a set of bookends.
(1 ooks around)
Not much of a crine scene.

NED KRUSE
W didn't touch not hing!

The twins rel ax when they see Deputy Christnmas wal k up behind
Carly.

ELBERT KRUSE
Deput y.

NED KRUSE
W, uh, we thought it best to wait
until you guys got involved.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Wher e' s-

NED KRUSE
Enrma' s i nsi de.
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ELBERT KRUSE
She' s doi ng the dishes.

NED KRUSE
Over and over and over. W couldn't-

ELBERT KRUSE
W couldn't get her to conme outside.

DEPUTY CHRI STVAS
Enma?

The two Kruse brothers share anot her gl ance.

BOTH BROTHERS
It's the Mayor.

CARLY

Ooh, a 10-54 on the Mayor? Bol d choice
witing hinmself out at the beginning
of the festival.

(playfully el bows

Chri st mas)
Sounds |i ke you potentially answer
to no one now.

ELBERT KRUSE
|'ve never seen anything-

NED KRUSE
Me, neither.

BOTH BROTHERS
W' ve never seen anything like it.

Carly takes it all in. Finally, she hoists herself up with a-

CARLY
Vel 1, then.
(cl aps her hands)
Let's go talk to Ms. MKI oskey.
(nods to the brothers)
At ease, boys. The pros are here.

As she and Deputy Christmas approach the front door, Carly
| eans in close to whisper.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
So what exactly is a "possible dead
body?" Is that like murder or is it
sone type of heart attack. Sounds
vague.
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DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Until we have eyes on it, it
absol utely is.

Deputy Christmas hol ds open the door.
| NT. MCKLOSKEY HOUSE - CONTI NUQUS

Carly scans the area | ooking for anything out of place (as
much as she can determ ne what defines "out of place").

CARLY
(cop voi ce)
What we have here is your typica
farm domi cil e.
(whi spers)
The only crine |I'mseeing is an over-
reliance on country chic and-

Am dst the country-1living kni ckknacks and decorations are
photos of bigtop circus life. A young Mayor MKI oskey stands
in the center of a ring as el ephants, trapeze artists, and
circus strongnen dance around him

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Huh. | guess this shouldn't be
surpri sing.

A FURI OQUS SCRUBBI NG SCUND cones from t he KI TCHEN

Carly notions to the sound. Deputy Christmas instinctively
puts his hand out to slow Carly down, but she brushes him
off and enters the small room

I NT. KITCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

Wearing a | ong-sleeved, tight-collared farmdress, EMVA
MCKLOSKEY, 67, furiously scrubs the norning di shes. The nost
not abl e thing about the worman is that she is extrenely tiny.
At about 4'11", the matriarch of the MKI oskey farm needs to
stand on a step stool to reach the sink

CARLY
Ms. MKI oskey?

The ol der woman abruptly stops scrubbing.

DEPUTY CHRI STVAS
Enma?

Li ke somet hing out of a horror novie, Enma MKl oskey jerks
her head to face the two | aw enforcenent officials.

EMVA
What ?!



Carly junps.

Enma i nedi ately cal ns down and flicks the water off
hands.

EMVA ( CONT' D)
Sorry, sorry. I'mso sorry, please
forgive ne.

CARLY
(1 aughs)
Holy... whew.
(playfully slaps the
deputy's arm
| junmped. Did you junp?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
| probably junped a little.

CARLY
Haha, whatever, tough guy.
(to Emm)
You' re good.

EMVA
Wul d you two |ike sonme tea?

Carly | ooks to Christmas, who shakes his head.

CARLY
No, no thanks.
(coughs)
W' re here on official police
busi ness, ma' am

I gnoring the response, Emmma i medi ately sets about getting

two cups and saucers.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
(to Deputy Chri stnas)
Shoul d | be taking notes?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
(ignores Carly)
So, Enma, can you tell us what
happened?

EMVA
The darnedest thing. Jimmy-

CARLY
Ji my? The Mayor ?

her

28.
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EMVA
You have to know, Jimry always hated
t he garden.

Carly and the deputy share a gl ance.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
The garden?

EMVA
MY gar den.
(happi ly pours hot
water froma tea
kettle into the cups)
He called it small potatoes.

(chuckl es)
No time for carrots, or green beans,
or beets.

(1 ooks at Carly)
You understand what |'m sayi ng?

CARLY
| hate beets.

EMVA
So did Jimy. Once he retired from
the old life, it was all seed corn
and soybeans. That's where his new
passion lay. His farnmer's passion.

CARLY
Farner's passion?

EMVA
That and serving the town, of course.

Enma falls silent as she takes an unconfortably long tinme to
| ower two tea bags into the hot water.

CARLY
I really-
(to Deputy Chri stnas)
-1 really feel like |I should be

witing this down. This one's the
big | eagues. This feels inportant.

Li ke there's gonna be a quiz on this
one. The show- st opper.

Enma hol ds out the cups of tea.

EMVA
Here we go. Hot and ready.

Deputy Christmas reaches out and takes his. Carly grabs hers
and hoists it into the air with a-
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CARLY
Cheer s!

Bef ore she can take a sip, Deputy Christmas gently pushes
her hand down.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Right. ..
(nods to the deputy)
Keep it professional.

Deputy Christmas ignores her and focuses on Enma. Carly,
still excited, glances around the area and-

CARLY ( CONT' D)
So where's... Were exactly IS Mayor
Mc. .. uh, Jinmmy?

EMVA
Oh, he's about. That was Jinmy. You
never knew where he was or what he'd
be doi ng. Ever since he becane nmayor,
he'd be here one m nute, gone the
next. But that's farmlife. You knew
he woul d be there when you needed
him Except when | was-

CARLY
In the garden!
(taps her tenple at
Deputy Chri st mas)
Because the Mayor hated the garden.
(whi spers)
See? Call ne Nancy Friggin' Drew

Enma gl ances at the backdoor |eading fromthe kitchen.

EMVA
He never went there. Not until -

CARLY
Not until today. Am 1 right?

Enma nods.
Deputy Christrmas slowy sets his cup down.
CARLY ( CONT' D)
(hol ds out her hand)
Rel ax, Deputy. | got this.
(W nks)
Learned fromthe best.

Carly noves to the door, while Enma turns to the deputy.
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EMVA
Jimmy hated beets with the fury of a
biblical blight. Said if he could,
he'd get them outl awed.

EXT. BACKYARD - CONTI NUOUS

An excited Carly lets the screen door slam shut. She can see
roughly 3/4 of the backyard. The rest is obscured by the
corner of the house.

Conpl etely surrounded by a rabbit-proof fence, the only way
in or out of the garden area is through the kitchen.

Her excitement wanes as she takes in the setting. From where
she stands, there is no sign of any "possible dead body."

CARLY
Huh. So much for hunches.

As she | eaves the safety of the house, she finds herself
am dst the dead and dyi ng summer beans and tomato vines.

Once she clears the corner of the farmhouse, Carly stops
short, startled by an om nous PUMPKI N- HEAD SCARECROW hol di ng
court over the dying crops.

The scarecrow is wearing a TOP HAT

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Ni ce!

Wth its torso tied to the post and its arns dangling over a
crossbeam the mannequin is disturbingly lifelike.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Daaaam. This town goes all-in.

Carly takes a step toward the garden's protector.

As she gets closer to the thing, she realizes it wears the
sane exact outfit Mayor MKI oskey wore at the fairgrounds.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
No m st aki ng who you' re supposed to
be.
(playfully | ooks around)
M ssi ng your cane, though.
(W nks at the scarecrow)
Bettin' that clue's com ng back |ater.

Carly snaps a photo of the punpkin-head. The crude bl ack
mar ker grin sketched on its surface smles down on her.

It is creepy.
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She swats a few flies away and cautiously wal ks right up to
it. At the last nonment, she abruptly turns away and brings
up her CELLPHONE for a tension-breaking selfie.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Say, "Greetings from Mystery Fest!"

She takes the photo.
CARLY ( CONT' D)

Hang tight, M. MK oskey.
(in her best cop-show

Voi ce)
Appears punpkins and murder... are
in season.

(puts on her sungl asses)
Yeeow

She hooks her arm around the base of the scarecrow and snaps
anot her phot o.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Hel | o, new profile pic.

In doing so, she jars it slightly. One of its arms slips
free fromthe crossheamand falls to its side. It cracks
Carly on the side of the head as it does so.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Hey!

She pushes away, which jolts the figure. Now off-kilter, the
unanchor ed punpkin-head rolls off the top and hits the ground
with a thud.

A SWARM OF FLIES erupts fromthe neckhol e of the scarecrow
and a startled Carly | eaps back.

FLI ES are everywhere.
And then it dawns on her..
The scarecrow is way too lifelike.

Staring at the headl ess thing, she snakes her hand up and
renoves her sungl asses.

Fromthis distance, she realizes the scarecrowis definitely
NOT made of straw.

Wth one hand covering her nouth, she slowy reaches out to
tug on the glove of the scarecrow s hanging arm

The gl ove slips off easily. Underneath is a human hand covered
in dried bl ood.
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The scarecrow i s a headl ess MAYOR MCKLOSKEY.

Carly backpedals and trips over the fallen punpkin. Her
sungl asses go flying as she twists her ankle and falls to
t he ground.

A sal es sticker on the punpkin reads: "Anders Drugstore".

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS (O S.)
Looks |i ke we found our m ssing

punpki n.

Horrified, Carly forces her attention fromthe fly and bl ood-
crusted punpkin to nake eye contact with the sol enm deputy.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
What do you think, Sheriff?

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

EXT. MCKLOSKEY HOUSE - DAY

Carly bursts through the front door of the farnmhouse and
beel i nes towards the police cruiser.

She makes it hal fway before she veers off and vomits into
sone bushes. After a couple of seconds, she closes her eyes
and sits with her back agai nst the quaint mail box post.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS (O S.)
The first one's never easy.

Hyperventilating, Carly raises her head to see Deputy
Chri stmas kneeling beside her. He hol ds out her SUNGLASSES
and a HANDKERCHI EF

CARLY
The first one?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
First break. First big case. First
murder. Always hits hard. No matter
how prepared you think you are.

CARLY
That was a real body.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Yeah.

CARLY
No, you don't understand.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
(taps his Deputy's
badge)
I think I do.

CARLY
We have to tell soneonel

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Sheri ff -

CARLY
W have to call the police!

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Sheriff, we ARE the police.

CARLY
VHAT?!
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DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
First thing we do is radio it in.
It's no longer a 10-54. This bad boy
just graduated to hom ci de.

CARLY
Homi ci de?!

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
(nods)
Next we secure the scene.

CARLY
We?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
We. You and ne.

Confused, Carly tries to get her bearings.

CARLY
Is this... is this part of...

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Don't worry. |I'Il walk you through
it.

The deputy stands straight and | ooks around as if assessing
t he area.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Best thing to do is secure it before
we start losing light. Have Mt her
call the coroner, get the doc out
here. Maybe get sone lights set up
just in case. Probably get G nny out
here as well. She's our resident
phot ographer. She al so works for the
| ocal paper, so we better get her
wor ki ng on official police business
bef ore she has a chance to go to
press.

(smiles)

Unl ess you feel up to taking nore
phot os on your phone?

Carly shakes her head.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Fair enough. That's no Jasper
Butt ont op back there.
(1 ooks down)
You ready for this?



CARLY
What ?!  No!

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
You did great today. You'll be fine.

CARLY
l... wait, | think I'"mm ssing
sonet hi ng.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
How s that?

CARLY
That's a real body back there. He
has no head!

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Right. We've covered this already,
Sheriff.

CARLY
That's Mayor... Mayor MKI oskey-

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Hold up. Let's not junp the gun.
Technically, we don't have a positive
ID on the victimyet.

Deputy Christmas holds his hands up to pacify Carly before
she can obj ect.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
But | get what you're saying. That's
good intuition. Good insight. 1'd
expect nothing less fromthe Chief.

Carly offers no response.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
(cl aps his hands
t oget her)
Now, best get cracking. W have a
job to do.

CARLY
You' re seri ous.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Wiy woul dn't | be? We're not selling
baked goods out here. This ain't
Paul Hol | ywood.

( MORE)

36.
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DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
(whi spers)

Sheriff, | get what you're going
through. In our position, in a smal
conmuni ty surrounded by peopl e you
know, sonetimes you're put in a
situation where you have to take a
step back. There's fun and ganes and
then there's the real work. Wen the
job calls, you can't | ook at the
peopl e you're protecting as your
famly. In those nmonents, they're
not your friends, they' re not the
peopl e you see in church or on the
drive in to work. Wen faced with
t he unt hi nkabl e, you gotta put up a
wall. It's how we get through it.

The deputy puffs out his chest |like he's a coach at a foot bal
gane.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
It's how YOU RE gonna get through
it. Time to build your wall, Sheriff.
(smiles)
| believe in you

CARLY
You' re crazy.

Deputy Christrmas noves to help Carly up.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Don't touch ne!

Carly first makes eye contact with Christmas, then turns to
the twins, who are still casually snmoking in the shade of

t he ambul ance. She hears the front door of the MKI oskey
house open and spots Enma standing in the doorway.

None of them acknow edges the oddity of the situation.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Is this part of the festival? Is
this all an act?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Sheri ff -

CARLY
Stop calling ne that!

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
What am | supposed to call you?
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CARLY
(takes a deep breath
and unconsci ously
pul I s at her sl eeve)
My nane is Carly Hamt. And I'ma
reporter with Buzzfeed.

DEPUTY CHRI STVAS
You're not just a reporter.

CARLY
Two days ago, | turned in an article
on how to find a soul nate based on
your ice creampreference. I'ma
current student at the University. |
am NOT your Sheriff. Hard stop

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Correct me if I'mwong, but you
were officially sworn in by Myor
McKl oskey.

CARLY
What are you tal ki ng about ?!

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
We were all there, Sheriff.

Carly scranbles to her feet and marches towards the cruiser.

CARLY
Okay, we're done here. It's been
fun. But ganme over

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Sheriff, please-

CARLY
[*'mout, DEPUTY. You hear me, |I'm
out! I draw the line at roleplaying

wi th actual dead bodi es.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Sheri ff -

CARLY
Qut!

Carly reaches out to open the passenger's door, but the door
"CLI CKS" | ocked before she can grab it.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Take nme back to town.



DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
(hol di ng the key fob)
Carly-

CARLY
Now.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
(takes a step forward)
-hold on. Let's talk it through.

CARLY

Tal k what through? In half-an-hour,
["mon the first Uber out of here. |
don't know what kind of clever game
you think this is, but what you do
with... the recently deceased, is
your busi ness.

points to the house)
| don't know where you picked up
that guy, but I'msure his famly
woul d | ove to know what you're up
to. But hey, to each their own. Have
fun, you psycho. Gve the Mayor ny
regards when you see him |'moutta
her e.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Sl ow down. One step at a tine. Let's
exam ne the facts.
(rmotions to the house)
The cl ues.

Carly slanms her fist onto the top of the cruiser.

CARLY
"' m done playing police officer!

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
So now s your chance. It's what you
wanted. It's what you tal ked about.
Wiy pretend to be Clarice Starling-
(takes a step toward
Carly)
-when you can BE Clarice Starling.

Carly shakes her head as a | ook of illness washes over her.

Deputy Christmas gl ances over at the two anbul ance drivers
and sheepishly turns back to Carly.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
(whi spers)
You' re not seeing the big picture
her e.



Deputy Christrmas's hand rests on the FIREARM at his side.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
grits his teeth)
You're the Sheriff. This is what you
do. This is what you' ve been sworn
in to do. You have to solve it.

CARLY
Wy ?

DEPUTY CHRI STVAS
Because it's a mystery.

CARLY
Goddanmit, stop saying that!

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
This is tough, |I know it. Trust ne,
we've all been there. But we can get
t hrough this. You just have to cal m
down and | ook at the facts.

Carly takes a step back.

CARLY
The facts. The cl ues.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
For starters, what's the first thing
you noticed? Wien you got here?

CARLY
(forces a | augh)
I am not playing this game anynore.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS

You said it didn't ook like a crine
scene. Those were your words. "Not
much of a crime scene."

(rmoves closer to Carly)
Now t ake that thought a step further.
No sign of a struggle, no overt
viol ence, no forced entry.

(pauses)
What does that tell you?

Carly takes anot her step back.
DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
That means either Jimy MKI oskey
was taken by surprise... O he knew
hi s assail ant.

Carly freezes.
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CARLY
(tears swelling in
her eyes)

Way are you doing this?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Because it's our job.

Carly bolts.

She doesn't stop at the end of the driveway, instead, she
continues into the CORNFIELD.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Sheriff! Sheriff, wait!
(to hinsel f)
Danmi t .

| NT. CORNFI ELD - CONTI NUOUS
Carly shields her face as she whips through the ness.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS (O. S.)
There's a nmurderer out there, Sheriff!

Carly skids to a stop.

CARLY
(to herself)
It's alie, it's alie, it's a goddam
gane.

Through the stal ks of corn, she can just make out Deputy
Christmas beside the cruiser. Christmas is not pursuing.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Screw this.

Carly turns and plunges deeper into the field.

She takes out her CELLPHONE and searches for a signal. She
has no bars.

More angry than terrified, it's not |ong before she becones
di soriented and needs to stop and gain her bearings.

Except for WND WHI STLI NG through the cornstal ks, it is
di sturbingly quiet.

Anot her | ook at her phone. Still no bars.

Conpletely lost, Carly | ooks up and sees the giant W ND
TURBI NE i n the distance.

She forces a deep, cal m ng breath.
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FLASHBACK
The sign on the Mdtor Inn says, "Free WFI."
END FLASHBACK

In an attenpt to orient herself, she points to the turbine.
Wth her other hand, she turns ninety degrees from where she
st ands and-

CARLY ( CONT' D)
(pointing deeper into
t he corn)
Town.

DI STANT RUSTLI NG off to her side startles her.

Carly kneels down to see through the forest of corn.
MORE RUSTLI NG from behi nd.

Soneone is stal king her.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Up yours, Dale!

The RUSTLI NG gets cl oser.

Carly straightens up to see the tops of the stal ks of corn
bend with the wei ght of someone approaching, |ike a shark
t hr ough wat er.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Deput y?

No response.

Carly breaks for it. Wthout |ooking back, she sprints toward
the safety of the town.

Razor-sharp whips of corn cut at her face as she races through
the harvest. The rows are so thick she can barely see ten

feet in front of her. It's also why she doesn't see the object
in her path.

Carly trips and falls, losing her grip on her CELLPHONE

Caked with mud and corn dust, Carly turns over and frantically
searches for her phone.

She spots it a row over.

She reaches for the phone at the sane tine she becones aware
of a new sound.
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The furious BUZZI NG OF FLI ES.
At her feet, is the HEAD OF MAYOR MCKLOSKEY.
EXT. SHERI FF' S CRU SER - SAME

Deputy Christmas | eans against the front end of the vehicle.
Hi s deneanor could not | ook nore casual as he holds a LETTER
with one hand while he nethodically shuffles his deck of
cards in the other.

It is Carly's signed ACCEPTANCE LETTER for the "Sheriff of
Mystery Fest" event. It's fromJune Delilah's | edger.

Enma McKl oskey approaches with a GLASS OF LEMONADE

EMVA
| thought you m ght be thirsty.

Deputy Christmas doesn't take the glass, so Enma sets it
onto the hood of the cruiser.

EMVA ( CONT' D)
This is never the easy part, is it,
Dal e?

Deputy Christmas sighs as he stares at the letter.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
They never read the fine print.

EMVA
They never do. You know t hat.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
But every tine. Every damm ti me-

EMVA
Dal e, | anguage.

DEPUTY CHRI STVAS
Sorry, ma'am
(sheepi shly goes back
to the letter)
Every time | think it's going to be
different. | think it's going to be
easi er.

EMVA
Is it ever?

Deputy Christmas shakes his head and flips one card over. It
is the QUEEN OF HEARTS.
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EMVA ( CONT' D)
You can't control things. O change
them No matter how nuch you nmay
want to.

Christmas tucks the cards back into his pocket and picks up
t he gl ass of |enobnade.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Maybe.

Wthin the yellowi sh liquid, particles of fresh-squeezed
| enon float and collide |ike mni-gal axies.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
You know, as the stereotypica
“farmer's wife," you're our primary
suspect, Enmma. You know that, don't
you?

EMVA
Ah. That's why you wouldn't |et her
drink the tea.
(l eans in)
Dig alittle deeper, Deputy.

Enmma pushes one of her sleeves up to show an arm conpl etely
tattooed i n nothing but WEBS AND BLACK W DOW SPI DERS.

EMVA ( CONT' D)
You know |' m anyt hing but
st ereotypi cal

(smles)
We all are. It's what nmmkes our
town. .. unique.

Deputy Christrmas smles, takes one |ast skeptical |ook at
t he | enonade, and pours it out. He makes sure it is far enough
away that it won't splatter on himor Emmm.

EMVA ( CONT' D)
I"mnot going to poison you, Dale.
(si ghs)

Jimmy and | have been together for
over forty years. | loved him H m
and that stupid outfit. You have to
realize that... You have to believe
it.

The two nmake eye contact.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
I meant no offense. That's just how
t hese things work. Police business.
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Emma is the first to | ook away. She points to the cornfield
across the driveway.

EMVA
You know the town won't |et her |eave.
Not until she fulfills her duty.

Deputy Christmas sets the enpty (and possi bly poi sonous)
gl ass onto the hood of the cruiser.

EMVA ( CONT' D)
Not until she solves her thirteen.

At the mention of "the thirteen,"” Deputy Christmas brings
the | etter back up and shakes his head.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Way don't they ever read the fine
print?
ANGLE ON THE LETTER

Deputy Christrmas stares at the signature |line. Beneath the

"Carly Hamt" signature, it reads, "I, the above, agree to
fulfill my duty as Acting Sheriff of Storyville Township
until | am deened unworthy or successfully solved the nurder

of thirteen individuals."
BACK TO SCENE

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Sheriff of Mystery Fest, my ass...
(1 ooks to Enmm)
Sorry.

The two are interrupted by a SCREAM com ng fromthe corn.

Still leaning on the cruiser, Deputy Christnmas doesn't make
a nove. Instead, he casually folds Carly's letter and tucks
it into his front pocket. He then takes out his HANDGUN and
makes sure it's | oaded by nethodi cally checking each chanber

EMVA
You |ike her, don't you?

No answer.

EMVA ( CONT' D)
And you think telling her what's
going on is really going to nake a
di fference?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
| guess we'll see. At the very |east,
I think we owe her that nuch



Satisfied, Deputy Christnmas closes the cylinder on the
revol ver and stands up.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
But first we have a nmurder to sol ve.

Wth the gun still out, Deputy Christmas |ooks to the
cornfiel d.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
| don't nmake the rules.

END OF ACT THREE

46.
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ACT FOUR
EXT. EDGE OF CORNFI ELD - DAY

Carly staggers out of the cornfield and finds herself on the
outskirts of town.

Di shevel ed and out of breath, she | ooks up at the Motor Inn's
sign and its "Free Wfi" beacon.

A qui ck glance at her phone and it still shows no bars.

CARLY
You gotta be kidding ne.

I NT. CARLY'S MOTEL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Cel I phone in hand, Carly enters the room but finds she still
has no bars on the phone.

CARLY
Cone on!

She tosses the cell phone onto the bed and rushes over to the
i n-room phone.

The notel door closes behind her.
Carly picks up the receiver and pushes "0" repeatedly.
MOTEL CLERK

(through the phone)
Front desk?

CARLY

| need soneone to call ne an Uber.
MOTEL CLERK

Excuse me?
CARLY

An Uber! Your wifi isn't working. |
need you to call me an Uber. And the
police. Preferably, the state patrol.

MOTEL CLERK
Sheriff Hamt?

CARLY
Yes, yes! It's ne. Can you call ne
an UWoer, please?

MOTEL CLERK
Sorry, Sheriff.
( MORE)
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MOTEL CLERK ( CONT' D)
Tower's been acting buggy. W got
not hi ng. No i ncom ng or outgoing
calls. Local only.

Carly slanms the phone down.

CARLY
God danmi t!

She gl ances out the wi ndow, but the parking lot is bare.

Quick as she can, Carly bags up her belongings and puts her
cel I phone into her back pocket.

She pauses when she picks up the MAGN FYI NG GLASS MKl oskey
gave her at the fairgrounds. Instead of bagging it up, she
tosses it into the trash

EXT. CARLY' S MOTEL ROOM - DAY

Duffel bag in hand, Carly steps out of her notel room She
t akes a deep, focused breath.

MOTEL CLERK (O S.)
Mornin', Sheriffl

Carly junps.

The clerk is sweeping in front of the office, exactly like
bef or e.

MOTEL CLERK ( CONT' D)
G eat day for a nystery!

Carly takes a step toward the young man.

CARLY
What did you say?
MOTEL CLERK
(eyes wi den)
Huh?
CARLY

Just now. What did you say?

MOTEL CLERK
| mean, uh, it's a nice day, uh-

On cue, a BUSLOAD OF SCHOOLCHI LDREN pass by. The DRI VER honks
and all of the children sinultaneously yell.

SCHOOLCHI LDREN
Good norning, Sheriff!
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In awe, Carly watches the bus continue down the road.

Confused, Carly pulls out her cell phone and checks the tine.
It reads: 5:35 PM

CARLY
What the hell?
She turns back to the notel clerk just in tinme to see the
man scurry into the notel office and quickly flip the |ock

on the door.
A coupl e seconds later, the "No Vacancy" sign cones on
EXT. DOMNTOMNN STORYVI LLE - LATER

On edge, Carly wal ks downtown. The unfol ding scene appears
to be alnost identical to the one fromthis norning.

The classic cars still line the streets. The only differences
are that it's late in the day and there aren't as many
tourists dressed in costune.

Angelina exits the Storyville Diner and quickly noves to her
spot on the sidewal k. In her hands, she holds a fresh cup of
cof fee and a paper bag that says, "EVI DENCE."

Angelina smles as Carly freezes.

ANGEL| NA
Buenos di as, Sheriff.

CARLY
What is going on?

Angel ina maintains her forced snile

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Answer ne!

Angel ina gives a quick glance behind her. Down the bl ock,
t he various SHOPOMERS are all lined up with their various
treats, ready to greet the new Sheriff.
FLASHBACK
I NT. SHERI FF'S ADM NI STRATI ON - DAY
Deputy Christmas sm |l es.
DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Don't worry, everyone has their part
to play.

END FLASHBACK
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Hol di ng the bag and coffee, Angelina takes a step toward the
confused Carly.

ANGEL| NA
Sheriff? You okay?
(hol ds the bag of
treats out)
Maybe you shoul d eat sonet hi ng.

Carly smacks the bag and coffee out of Angelina' s hands.

CARLY
What the hell is going on?

The coffee splatters onto the wi ndow of the |ocal spy shop
Wth a | ook of horror, Angelina | ooks past Carly.

Carly whi ps around.

A GROUP OF TOURI STS have all stopped to watch the show

CARLY ( CONT' D)
(to the tourists)
What are you | ooking at?

They flinch at her anger, but keep watching. Just |ike they
did at the school... and the bank...

CARLY ( CONT' D)
You think this is a gane?

A COUGH from behind interrupts Carly.

ANGEL| NA
Sheri ff.

Angel i na scoops up the bag of croissants and forces them
into Carly's hands.

ANGELI NA ( CONT' D)
You have to go.

Angel ina grabs Carly's hand and squeezes.

ANGELI NA ( CONT' D)
Sheriff, please... W're all counting
on you.

Carly staggers away. Instead of heading toward the row of
shopowners, she flees across the street. Angelina watches
her go.

Once Carly is gone, the nervous tension of the SHOPOANNERS
di ssi pat es.
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A few seconds later, they all turn and shuffle back into
their respective shops.

| NT. STORYVILLE DI NER - CONTI NUOUS
Angelina enters the enpty diner and heads to the register.

Never taking her eyes off of the floor, she takes up position
behi nd the counter and stands on top of a small, white "X"
taped on the tiles. It's the sane kind of mark an actor would
use onst age.

Once on her mark, her eyes drift to the register. Stuck to
the side of the machine is a PHOTO OF ANGELI NA AND HER SON
(8). In the photo, the two smle as the mompulls the boy
into a cuddling enbrace.

She turns her attention to the wall clock across the room
Standing as still as she can, she watches the second hand
mark the passing of tine.

All she can do is wait.

EXT. SHERI FF' S DEPARTMENT - LATER

The front door of the station is | ocked.

The pani cked Carly shakes the door and peers inside. Al of
the lights are off.

Frustrated, she stops to | ook around and only realizes she
still has the "EVIDENCE"' bag in her hand. Carly tosses it
asi de and gi ves anot her glance into the building.

| NT. SHERI FF'S ADM NI STRATI ON - CONTI NUOQUS

The roomis dark with only a few exit signs giving off any
l'i ght.

The MUFFLED BREAKI NG OF A W NDOW cones from beyond t he door
| eading to the back room and drunk tank.

A few seconds |ater, the back room door opens and Carly,
duffel still in hand, slips into the adm nistration room

She beelines right to Mother Mary's radi o desk.

The entire setup is conpletely foreign to her as it |ooks
i ke something straight out of the md-70"s.

Wthout taking a seat, Carly picks up the m crophone and
toggles it on.
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She is about to say sonething, but pauses. Qut of precaution,
she changes the receiver's channel so it is not on the sane
channel Modther Mary used to call her and Deputy Chri stnas.

Carly takes a deep breath and toggles the mc on.

CARLY
(whi spers)
Hel | 0?

She cl oses her eyes for a second and then | ooks around.
Satisfied she is alone, Carly leans into the mc once nore.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
(speaks up)
Hello. |Is there anybody out there?
My name is Carly Ham t.
(no response)
Can anybody hear ne?

Carly waits for another couple of seconds.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Anybody? This is an emergency. MW
nane is Carly Hamt. |'mthe Sher-
(cat ches hersel f)
My name is Carly Hamt and |' m over
in Storyville... Over.

The radio crackles to life.

VA CE OVER RADI O
W read you, Ms. Hamit. This is
Johnson County.

CARLY
Yes!

VO CE OVER RADI O
How can we be of service?

CARLY
I need you to send hel p!

VA CE OVER RADI O
Cone agai n?

CARLY
Hel p! | need you to send help! I'm
over at the Sheriff's Departnent!
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DEPUTY CHRI STMAS (O S.)
(through the radio)
Hey, Karl, this is Dale over in
Storyville, belay that. W got us a
coupl e of pranksters over here.

CARLY
What ?! No! This isn't a joke!

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS (O S.)
W are on top of it.

CARLY
No! Soneone's... soneone's been
killed! There's been a nurder! You
need to send-

Carly is knocked over the head from behi nd.

Instantly, she releases the m crophone and falls to the floor.
POV CARLY

Her world a blur, she sees Mdither Mary standi ng over her.
Still wearing the Sherl ock Hol mes costune, the grimfaced
worman now | ooks like a villain straight out of a community

t heat er producti on.

VO CE OVER RADI O
I's this another Mystery Fest gag?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS (O S.)

(1 aughs)
Yeah, you got us. I"'mputting a stop
toit now. I'Il make sure we put out

anot her menp. See that it doesn't
happen again. Kids. Amright?

VA CE OVER RADI O
(1 aughs)
| hear you, Dale. Put 'emthrough
the ringer for ne.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS (O. S.)
WIIl do, Karl.

VA CE OVER RADI O
Happy hunting. Over.

As Carly starts to fade out, she hears a POLI CE SI REN
appr oachi ng.

Through bl urred vision, she watches Mther Mary hurry to
unl ock the front door as Deputy Christmas pulls up in the
pol i ce cruiser.
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Christmas is in such a hurry, he throws open the cruiser
door and his DECK OF CARDS accidentally spills onto the
ground. He doesn't stop to pick themup as he sprints inside.

DEPUTY CHRI STMVAS
Danmi t !

MOTHER MARY
| didn't know what el se to dol!

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
It's okay, it's okay, let's get her
up.

Deputy Christrmas helps the fallen Carly to her feet, while
Mot her Mary pulls over one of the office chairs.

Carly groans.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
Easy, easy.

Christrmas lowers Carly into the chair. As he does, his S| DEARM
isright in Carly's Iine of vision.

MOTHER MARY
Did you see the Mayor?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
Yeah. It's not good.

MOTHER MARY
Aw, geez. Any, any suspects?

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
W didn't get that far. We'll have
to go back out there.

As Deputy Christrmas sets Carly down, he accidentally catches
a glinpse of the jagged scars under her sleeve.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS ( CONT' D)
What the--

CARLY
No. .. No!

Carly grabs Deputy Christmas's SI DEARM and pushes away.
Deputy Christmas |unges forward, but Carly pulls the trigger.

BAM The gun goes off and shatters the inner door of the
departnent's entryway.
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BACK TO SCENE

Arms up, Deputy Christmas takes a step back as Carly staggers
to her feet.

MOTHER MARY
Dal e!

Carly points the gun at the ol der woman.

CARLY
Shut - up!

Mot her Mary Yl PS!
DEPUTY CHRI STMAS

Carly!
CARLY
(points the gun at
Chri st mas)

| said, shut-up

Carly notions for Deputy Christrmas to step away fromthe
door. She then backs away fromthe two.

DEPUTY CHRI STVAS

You can't |eave, Sheriff. | don't
know how many different ways | can
say that.

CARLY

Wat ch ne, Deputy.
She backs out through the shattered door.

CARLY ( CONT' D)
Feel free to call anyone you like.
H ghway patrol, National Guard, cal
the President. | don't care. They
can neet me in the next county.

Carly backs out of the building and clinbs into the police
crui ser. Before she closes the car door conpletely, she tosses
the HANDGUN i nto the gutter

As the police cruiser pulls away, Deputy Christmas steps
outside and slowy |owers his arns.

DEPUTY CHRI STMAS
W really need to put it in the budget
to get a second vehicle.
(turns to Modther Mary)
"' m gonna need your car keys.
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At his feet are the forgotten PLAYI NG CARDS. A trick deck,
every card is THE QUEEN OF HEARTS

EXT. STORYVILLE WELCOME SI GN - LATER
The police cruiser races past the wel conme sign.
I NT. SHERI FF'S CRU SER - SAME

Carly feels the knot on the back of her head as she guns the
engi ne.

Sitting crooked, she reaches into her back pocket and renoves

her phone. Wthout thinking, she tosses it onto the seat
next to her.

Of in the distance, the wind turbine continues to churn
EXT. BLACKTOP HI GHWAY - CONTI NUQUS

The cruiser picks up speed.

I NT. SHERI FF' S CRU SER - SAME

Carly focuses on the highway as it | eads her away fromthe
smal | town conmunity.

ANGLE ON CELLPHONE

As she gets further fromtown, the bars on her CELLPHONE
['ight up.

Her cel | phone service returns-

-and the CELLPHONE RI NGS.

The name of the caller is "SHARON DUNLEVY."
BACK TO SCENE

Startled at the sudden return of phone service, Carly funbles
for the phone.

She grabs it and immediately hits "Accept."”

CARLY

(into the phone)
Ms. Dunl evy! Sharon, Sharon, you
were right! You were right!

(1 ooks into her

rearview mrror)
There is something strange goi ng on
in this town!
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The vehicle races past the wind turbine and rockets onto a
crossroads-

-where it gets t-boned by a | arge TRACTOR COVBI NE

Wearing no seatbelt, Carly is inmmediately thrown into the
side of the vehicle.

EXT. BLACKTOP H GHVWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Wth an expl osion of glass and netal, the police cruiser
flips end-over-end and conmes to a smashing halt in the ditch.

Then not hi ng.

The only novenment fromthe weckage is the flickering Iight
of the police cruiser.

EMVA (V.Q)
You know the town won't | et her
| eave... Not until she solves her

thirteen.

Eventual ly, the flickering lights fade out. The cruiser is
dead.

The steady "WHUMP- WHUMP" of the wi nd turbine remnains.
END OF ACT FOUR
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TAG
I NT. SHERI FF' S DEPARTMENT ENTRANCE - LATER

Mot her Mary sweeps up the remaining glass fromthe broken
door and dunmps it into a trash bin.

She then noves back into the entryway and renpoves a photo of
Sheriff Dunl evy and hangs a FRAMED PHOTO of a beaming Carly
Hamt in its place.

She takes a step back and snmiles. The photo, with Carly in
her Sheriff's outfit, hangs al ongsi de the photos of Deputy
Chri stmas, Mayor MKI oskey, and even a photo of Mbother Mary.

The photos are the first thing any individual wuld see once
they enter the Sheriff's Departnent.

Mot her Mary reenters the main | obby with Sheriff Dunlevy's
phot o i n hand.

I NT. SHERI FF' S DEPARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS

The admini strator tucks the framed photo into a cardboard
box. Along with the photo, the box contains various office
kni ckknacks such as a coffee cup, notebooks, and a CELLPHONE

In black marker, she wites the nane "Sheriff Dunlevy" onto
t he box.

I NT. BACK HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Wth the DUNLEVY BOX tucked under her arm Mother Mary wal ks
the |l ong hallway toward the door at the end.

I NT. BACKROOM - CONTI NUQUS

The sheriff's adm nistrator unlocks the door and enters the
dark room where she uncerenoni ously deposits the box onto a
stack of simlar boxes as the overhead fluorescent |ights
flicker to life.

The roomis full of boxes.

Each box bel ow the "Sheriff Dunlevy" box has a nanme scraw ed
on it. The boxes read: "Sheriff Peterson," "Sheriff Jones,"
and "Sheriff Sagadraca."

Mot her Mary | eaves. Wth her hand on the |light switch, she
| ooks into the roomone |ast tine.

The roomis full of nunerous boxes. Each one is simlar to

t he one she just brought in. Al of them have the scraw ed
nanes of the various Sheriffs throughout the years (at | east
thirty of then).
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Mot her Mary makes the sign of the cross and shuts off the
l'i ght.

FADE QUT:
THE END.
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