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FADE | N

EXT. POE'S FOREST - FEBRUARY 29, 2000 - N GHT

A boy -- BRAD, 17 -- and a girl -- Darcy, 17 -- walk
t oget her and hol d hands. They smile at each other.

SUPERI MPCSE: FEBRUARY 29, 2000

Brad digs into his pockets and pulls out a jewelry box.
opens it up to reveal a dianond ring.

BRAD
(Hesitating)
Darcy? Wwill you...?

Ner vous sil ence.

DARCY
Yes, Brad.
BRAD
Y-you mnmean it?
DARCY
You are ny one and only. | can’t
have anot her.
(Laughi ng)
Ch, Brad, this is going to be so

romanti c!

The two smle at each other and | augh softly.

DARCY
(Rai si ng her eyebrow and
smling)

Let’'s cel ebrate..

BRAD
How are we gonna do that?

Darcy takes her jacket off, followed by her shirt, and
finally her bra.

DARCY
Are you gane?

Ankwar d sil ence.

Brad slowly renoves his jacket and shirt.



FI GURE

Brad and Darcy kiss and hug passionately,
wat ches them breathing heavily.

BRAD AND DARCY

The two teens stop.

DARCY
Wait a mnute! Something’s...
m ssi ng.

BRAD
M ssi ng?

but a FI GURE

Darcy slowy renoves her pants and underwear.

DARCY

Don’t tell ne you’ re chicken, Brad!

Darcy | aughs and Brad shyly takes off his pants and

under wear .
BRAD
See anything you |ike?
DARCY
Pl enty! Wat about you?
BRAD
| " m speechl ess.
FI GURE

The figure raises a knife and slowy stal ks the young

coupl e.

BRAD
You are gonna have the nost
beauti ful weddi ng dress.

DARCY
You t hink so?

BRAD
| know so. You'll --
(Eyes widen in terror)
Holy shit!

Darcy junps, startled.



DARCY
Brad? Wat’'s wong?
BRAD
Must’ ve fell out again. Son of a

bi t ch.
BRAD AND DARCY

Brad bends on his knees to pick up his cell phone and craw s
over to put it in his pant pocket.

FI GURE

Brad | ooks up to see the figure and "its" knife.
BRAD
Holy shit!

Brad and Darcy turn around to face the figure, trying to
cover their privates.

BRAD
W weren’t doing anything! J-just
X's and Os! P-put that damm thing
down!

DARCY
Why don’t you just go f-f-fuck off!
Put that th-thing down and go hone.
W' |l leave if you | eave.

Not hi ng happens. The figure doesn’'t speak or respond. Brad
flips "it" the bird.

BRAD
Li sten, asshole! I’ m warning you!
Go find yourself someone else to

fuck W --

The knife repeatedly conmes out of Brad' s body as fast as it
went in. The figure stabs Brad a total of 12 tines.

BRAD

After the killer stabs him Brad drops to the ground, dead.
DARCY

Darcy | ooks down upon Brad' s lifeless body and sits on her
knees beside him digging the pant pocket for his cel

phone.

She starts to shake and trenble.



- DARCY
(Crying)
Brad! Oh ny God, Brad!
Kl LLER
Darcy quickly gets up off the ground, cell phone in hand.

DARCY
CGet the fuck away from ne!

She dials 911.
DARCY
DARCY
(To the phone)
Pick up. Ch God, please pick up
Pl ease pick up!!!
Darcy | ooks at her screen, which reads "NO SI GNAL."

DARCY
Shit!!

Darcy hurriedly tries in vain to put her clothes back on,
and runs for her life trying to evade the killer.

She hesitates to screamor cry for help.
The killer slowy foll ows.

Darcy continues running as fast as she can. She trips on a
tree root.

DARCY
Danmmi t .

Darcy turns around to see the shadowy killer gain on her.
"I't" wal ks slowy towards "its" target a few feet away.

Darcy quickly picks herself back up and runs. She gives up
trying not to scream and cries bloody nurder.

She then tires and stops. She spins around 360 degrees in
search of the killer

DARCY
(Stammering to herself)
Pl ease get nme out of here.

The killer wal ks toward her.



Kl LLER

DARCY
Oh, CGod! Pl ease don't!

The killer raises "its" bloody knife higher. Darcy’ s image
reflects in the bl ade.

DARCY
Pl ease, no --

OVER BLACK

Darcy screans.

EXT. DONUT SHOP - FEBRUARY 28, 2012
SUPERI MPCSE: FEBRUARY 28, 2012

| NT. DONUT SHOP

SHERI FF ED JONES, 55, sits and eats his donut and drinks his
cof f ee.

SHERI FF JONES
(Tal king to hinself)
Tormorrow i s the day. And here | am
advancing a tired cliche.
(Brief pause)
But | love "em so what am |
conpl ai ning for?

DEPUTY FRED LARVI LLE, 48, African-Anmerican, takes a bite of
his donut and a sip of his coffee.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Ya talkin’ to ne, Ed?

SHERI FF JONES
Did you read the front page of the
paper today, Fred?

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Why? What happened?

SHERI FF JONES
He's getting out on parole.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Who?



SHERI FF JONES
It was several years ago. Al hel
br oke | oose. Col d bl ood.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Wiy is he gettin’ out then?

SHERI FF JONES
The doctor. The son of a bitch says
his patient is reforned. Wat a
| oad of bullshit.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
There’s no justice in this world.
Just ook at O J.! Took him fuckin’
year s!

SHERI FF JONES
These damm t axpayers keep voting
for the sane bastards to run the
courts. These guys keep innocent
peopl e | ocked up and mani acs on the
streets.

Sheriff Jones takes a sip of his coffee.

SHERI FF JONES
If | ever run into that doctor,
"1l kill himin a New York m nute.
Damm himfor letting himgo.

f

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Ya preachin’ to the choir.

EXT. DONUT SHOP

Sheriff Jones and Deputy Larville stand in front of the
entrance.

SHERI FF JONES
Don’t you just hate that old cliche
i nvol ving cops and donuts? You see
it in every novie Hollywood churns
out now.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
| think they ve taken it too far.
C nmon! How the hell nmany cops do ya
see aroun’ here every fuckin day?
| mean, | | ove donuts as nuch as
t he next guy, but...

He shakes his head dism ssively.



SHERI FF JONES
They’ re good novi es t hough.

FI GURE
A figure lurks in the bushes, watching the two cops.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Nowadays, Hollywood's ripe with
cliches 'n" stereotypes. Can’t they
ever cone up with sonethin’
slightly original anynore?

SHERI FF JONES AND DEPUTY LARVI LLE

SHERI FF JONES
There are a | ot of those kinds of
novi es.

FI GURE

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Ever get the feelin’ ya bein
wat ched?

SHERI FF JONES AND DEPUTY LARVI LLE

SHERI FF JONES
You feel it now?

FI GURE

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
As a matter of --

Deputy Larville | ooks at the figure watching him

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
(Quickly drawi ng his gun and
running towards his target)
Hey! Freeze! Who are ya! | said
"freeze"! Show ya-self!

Meow.
DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Deputy Larville wal ks back over to the donut shop entrance.
DEPUTY LARVI LLE
It’s just a damm cat. Ya goin’ to

the Mayor’'s Leap Year Bal
t onor r ow?



SHERI FF JONES
| can’t, Fred. I'"mgoing to a..
speci al occasi on.

| NT. SANI TARI UM - NI GHT

DR. NORMAN CRANE, 58, is talking to an unseen figure. Dr.
Crane is wearing a trench coat.

DR CRANE
This certainly was not an easy
deci si on to nake.

He has a British accent and a distinct way of speaking. He
pauses and takes a drink of water before speaking again.

DR CRANE
However, you have passed all the
tests and evaluations. It is in
your best interest that you be
rel eased fromincarceration
effective tonight.

FI GURE
The figure wal ks out the door and into the hall. A doctor
and a nurse walk towards "it." "It" |ooks around and slowy

reaches for a knife on a table.
OVER BLACK

A |l oud screamof terror

EXT. BAR - LATER THAT NI GHT

A figure stal ks the street, breathing heavily.

| NT. BAR

Sheriff Jones is sitting alone on a stool. He takes a
swal | ow of his fourth drink. He seens very depressed and
very drunk. The BARTENDER, 48, returns to the counter.

BARTENDER
Look at you, Ed. | think you ve had
enough for one day.

SHERI FF JONES
There’s not enough liquor in this
world to numb ny pain, Jim



BARTENDER
| know tonorrow s the anniversary
and all, but--

SHERI FF JONES
"But" what? That was a day from
hell. That killer, that, that...

"it!" ...took her from ne.
BARTENDER

"I't?" You' re tal king about a human

bei ng.

SHERI FF JONES
This isn’t a human being. It is a
force of evil, and an onen on ny
life.

BARTENDER
Ed Jones. Go. Hone. now.

SHERI FF JONES
Now that |'m Sheriff, the dog s
being let off its leash, and | w |
stop at nothing to keep it in the
pound.

BARTENDER
| said go the hell hone!

SHERI FF JONES
That beast deserves no redenption.

The bartender tries to pick up Sheriff Jones.

BARTENDER
You need to go hone.

EXT. POE'S FOREST - FEBRUARY 29 - LATE AFTERNOON
SUPERI MPCSE:  FEBRUARY 29

A van drives around in circles. Mnents later, it stops. A
man, RUSS, 50, Caucasian, gets out of the car, with a map in
hi s hands.

RUSS
That’s the last tine | ask for
directions. Shit, we’'re gonna be
| at e!

Russ reaches into his pocket and gets out his cell phone. He
| ooks at the screen with anger. It reads "LOW BATTERY."



10.

RUSS
Shit!

MARGOT

A girl, MARGOI, steps out of the van. She is 17 years ol d,
Caucasian, and is wearing a plain T-shirt, jacket and bl ue
j eans.

MARGOT
Are you sure you know where we're
goi ng, Russ?

RUSS

RUSS
Hel |, Margot... | mght have taken
a wong turn. W can’t be anywhere
near the chapel. Stupid asses don’t
even know their way around
town! You ask 'em for directions
and they don’t know jack shit!

Mar got wal ks toward hi m

MARGOT
Can’t you just call Karen, Ben, or
sonmebody?

RUSS
No, | can't. It’s too bad | can’t

use your cell phone. W caught you
guys red- handed.

MARGOT
But it wasn't ny fault!

RUSS
You and your little friends in that
van just had to --

MARGOT
| didn’t nmake those prank call s!

RUSS
(Looki ng around the woods)
And even if you guys didn’t get
them t aken away, we woul dn’t get
service out here.

Russ and Margot head back to the van, only to have it die on
t hem
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VAN - RUSS AND MARGOT
Russ turns the key to get the van to start again.

RUSS
(Muttering to hinself)
Come on. Cone on! Son of a bitch.

MARGOT
When did you fill it up last?

RUSS

(Brief pause)
This van’s a piece of shit.

JAM E LEE
JAM E LEE, 17, Caucasian, throws her hand in the air.
JAM E LEE
Five years is a long tine for one
vehi cl e.
RUSS
RUSS
To hell with it. You guys stay
here; 1’1l be right back.
Russ opens the door to get out. He closes it and then
wanders off in the direction opposite the van.
| NT. SHERI FF' S DEPARTNMENT

Deputy Larville is reading the newspaper when Dr. Crane
enters.

DR CRANE
| need to speak with Sheriff Jones.
It’s urgent!

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
He’'s off today for a "special

occasion.” |’ m Deputy Fred
Larville. What can | help ya wth,
sir?

DR. CRANE
|’mDr. Norman Crane. | nade a

m stake. And nowit’'s on the | oose!
Bodi es in cold bl ood!
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DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Wiy’ d ya release "it" then
di pshit?

He doesn’t answer, just lowers his head in shane.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Wait a mnute, Doc. Sheriff Jones
told me *bout ya. Ya the sick fuck
who just...
(Brief pause)
You nmake ne sick.

DR. CRANE
| knew in nmy heart... but the
evi dence was agai nst ne, Deputy,
and | had no choice!!

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
You do realize that if anybody
falls victimto this "creature,"
who's fault is it?

Dr. Crane | ooks down to the floor, not answering.

I NT. " SQUARE J" CONVEN ENCE STCORE

Sheriff Jones wal ks in and goes straight to the counter in
front of the CLERK, 46. Sheriff Jones is dressed in a
T-shirt and jeans.

SHERI FF JONES
Excuse nme, sir. Were's the Wite
Hor se Weddi ng Chapel ?

CLERK
A chapel in that getup? And what
the fuck’s a guy doing asking for
directions?

SHERI FF JONES

(A enching his fist in the

clerk’s face)
Watch it, punk! You don’t wanna
know what | wear for ny day job,
and if you don’t shut your pie
hole, this wedding’ s turning into a
funeral .

Sheriff Jones relaxes his fist.
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CLERK
" mjust saying, | thought you' d be
going to a rock concert.

SHERI FF JONES
The dress code is casual. Just tel
me how to get to Wiite Horse
Chapel .

CLERK
That’ s the worst chapel in the
whol e danmm town! Too expensive. But
if you insist, it’s about fifteen
m nutes from here. Just keep going
strai ght on Parker and you'll see
this [ittle white chapel with a
horse sign. You can’t mss it.

Sheriff Jones | ooks at the clerk’s nanme tag. It reads
" BUCKY. "

He nods and exits.

EXT. "SQUARE J" CONVEN ENCE STORE - FI GURE
A figure hides behind a gas punp.
"It" spies on Sheriff Jones exiting the store.

"I't" | ooks around to make sure that the coast is clear and
slowly nmakes "its" way into the store.

I NT. "SQUARE J" CONVEN ENCE STCORE - FlI GURE

The figure is browsing around suspiciously and then stops
and stares at the clerk.

CLERK
Hey, punk! | ain’t servin ya in
t hose bedsheet s!

"I't" doesn’'t respond, but rather breathes heavily.

CLERK
Ya deaf, punk? CGet your sorry ass
out of here and put sone damm
cl othes on! Jesus, you |l ook like
you just broke out of the insane
asyl um

No answer, just nore heavy breathing. "It" | ooks around and
comes across a mask. The figure slowy reaches for it.
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CLERK
Hey, hey! Don’t even think about
it!

The figure grabs the nmask and puts it on.

CLERK
Take it off, asshole! 1'Il call the
pol i ce!

The figure grabs and strangles himwith "its" bare, bl oody
hands and then stabs himsix tinmes with "its" knife.

The clerk cries in terror as he’'s stabbed, and then falls to
his death. The figure breathes heavily and wal ks out.

EXT. "SQUARE J" CONVEN ENCE STORE
Sheriff Jones tal ks on his cell phone.

SHERI FF JONES
What ?! You say the doctor’s with
you right now?!
(Pause)
Let nme speak with himn

DR. CRANE
Hell o? This is Dr. Norman Crane --

SHERI FF JONES
You |isten and you listen very
wel I, you sick son of a bitch. You
| et the nonster out! You let it go!

DR. CRANE
W' re tal ki ng about a human bei ng!

SHERI FF JONES
This isn't a man. | know know what
this is, but I know what it did.
Damm you, Doctor! Damm you all to
hel |'!

DR. CRANE
| made a m st ake!

SHERI FF JONES
Damm right you did.

DR. CRANE
| am here, Sheriff, to undo --



SHERI FF JONES
W' re too late. Now |isten, Doc,
you are gonna play it razor
straight with ne today, you got
that? If anything goes wong, your

ass’ || be spending two weeks in
jail.

DR. CRANE
| will do whatever | can to

cooperate with you, Sheriff.

SHERI FF JONES
You’' d better.

15.

Sheriff Jones hangs up his cell phone, angry, and hangs his

head | ow over his car.

The figure stealthily wal ks right behind the Sheriff,

doesn’t noti ce.
Sheriff Jones dials sonebody on his cell phone.

SHERI FF JONES

Hel | o, Karen? Sonet hing just cane
up, and | think you should just
cancel the weddi ng.

(Pause)
What do you nean nobody’s shown up
yet ?

(Pause)
Whoever’s there, just tell themto
go back hone.

He hangs up.

SHERI FF JONES
(Tal king to hinself)
Shi t!

Russ runs up to Sheriff Jones, out of breath.

RUSS
Excuse nme, Ed. |’mnot interrupting
you, am|?

SHERI FF JONES
No, not really, Russ.

RUSS
Good. Listen, | kinda got |ost.

but he
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SHERI FF JONES
It’s been postponed. Sonething cane
up, sone shit | need to take care
of .

RUSS
| m ki nd of stuck.

SHERI FF JONES
Where are the kids?

RUSS
Thi s woodsy area.

SHERI FF JONES
The kids are alone in the woods???
Today’ s the anniversary, Russ!

RUSS
What anni versary?

SHERI FF JONES

You know damm wel | what
anni ver sary!

(Muttering to hinself)
Shi t!

(To Russ)
Hop in ny car; | need to report to
wor K.

Russ gets in the car on the passenger side.
SHERI FF JONES
(To hinself)
Wiy wasn’t | an only child?

He follows suit and gets into the car.

EXT. POE'S FOREST - DUSK - MARGOT, DEAN, AND JOHN

Margot; DEAN, 17; and JOHN, 18, are waiting around for Russ
to return.

DEAN
(Paci ng around nervously and
fidgeting)
What the hell is taking so |ong,
Mar got ?
MARGOT

It’s only been about 20 m nutes,
Dean. He’'ll be here any m nute.



17.

DEAN
You can’t be too sure. |’'ve seen
horror novies that start out |ike

t his.

Dean runs around frantically. He tries sitting down for a
m nute, only to get back up again and continue fidgeting.

MARGOT
How can you have kenophobi a out
here? You’'re not gonna fall upward
into space or anyt hi ng!

Mar got sni ckers.

MARGOT
This is too nuch for ne, Dean.

DEAN
Thank you guys for offering John
and | a ride.

MARGOT
You' re wel come, but what was wrong
wi th your car?

DEAN
Renenber ?

MARGOT
That was a year ago.

DEAN
I’mlucky I"mnot sitting my ass
behind bars. | can’'t get a new one
until 1'’m21. It was just one
fucki ng drink! Ya wanna do a
qui ckie with ne?

MARGOT
Back off, jerk bucket! | already
have a boyfri end.

DEAN
(Sarcastic)
Who's that, "Ben Traner?"

MARGOT
| f you don’t cut the snmartass
remarks, |I’11 bend your Traner!

Steve is ny boyfriend.
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DEAN
Steve? Steve WIlianms? The
quart er back?

JOHN
| hear the guy’s a jerkoff!

MARGOT
No actually, he' s sweet, |oving,
caring. Plus, he’s mature. Unlike
you, Dean!

The boys laugh like i nmature teenagers.

EXT. SHERI FF' S DEPARTMENT - DUSK

A car pulls up slowy and parks.

I NT. CAR

Sheriff Jones turns the key to shut off the engine. He sits
and hangs his head low for a m nute.

SHERI FF JONES
This is a tough day for ne, Russ.

RUSS
It was a long tine ago. Get over it
al ready! Everybody dies.

SHERI FF JONES
(Sheddi ng tears)
But why Darcy? Wiy ny little angel?

RUSS
The Lord works in nysterious ways.

SHERI FF JONES
Don’t you bring the Lord into this!
Darcy’s death was the devil’'s work.
| can’t |let Margot suffer the same
fate. She’'s all | have left.
M chel l e took everything | had.

RUSS
Hal f!

SHERI FF JONES
Hal f, schmalf... Jesus, why woul d
soneone or sonething inflict such
hell on a human bei ng?
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RUSS
Why does God al |l ow pain and
suffering? Wo knows? W all live

and | earn.

SHERI FF JONES
| should have been there. | should
have pulled out ny .44 and bl own
the son of a bitch’s brains out.

RUSS
Could a .44 do that? Maybe a . 357!

SHERI FF JONES
If you aimit right, youll be
surprised. I'"'mgonna aimit at the
person responsible for all this
shit. You with ne?

Sheriff Jones exits the car. Russ follows suit.

Fl GURE

The two nmen wal k into the building. The figure secretly
wat ches from behind the trees. "It" breathes heavily.

| NTERCUT- | NT/ EXT. SHERI FF' S DEPARTMENT

| NSI DE

Sheriff Jones and Russ enter. The Sheriff puts his hand on
his holster. He tries to control hinself.

QuUTSI DE

The figure | ooks both ways to nake sure the coast is clear.
“I't" comes across a BURPSI MAN in a uniform The man is 6
foot 4, 115 to 120 I bs., and appears to be about 44 years
ol d.

| NSI DE
SHERI FF JONES
(To Dr. Crane)
You're in a shitload of trouble,
you know t hat ?
QUTSI DE

The killer slowy wal ks toward the Burpsi nan.
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| NSI DE
Dr. Crane nods silently.
QUTSI DE

The killer continues wal king closer and cl oser toward "its
target.

| NSI DE
SHERI FF JONES
(To Dr. Crane)
If you work with ne, then ny job
wll be a bit easier tonight.
OUTSI DE
The killer has finally reached "its" target. "It" breathes
heavily. The man turns around, startl ed.
BURPSI MAN
Jesus... Don’'t sneak up on people

like that, mster.

"It" doesn’t respond.

| NSI DE
SHERI FF JONES
(To Dr. Crane)
W' re gonna get this son of a
bitch... or else we’re gonna die
trying.
QUTSI DE
BURPSI MAN

Who are you?!
The figure doesn’t respond, but breathes heavily.

BURPSI MAN
Didn’t you hear me, asshol e?! |
suggest you fuck off or I’ m gonna
run in there and report you.

| NSI DE

SHERI FF JONES
"I't’s" done enough damage as it is.
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QUTSI DE

The knife slashes the Burpsi man several tines. He cries for
hel p.

| NSI DE
SHERI FF JONES
(To Dr. Crane)
You’' ve done enough danage as it is.
OQUTSI DE

More sl ashing and nore cries of terror.

| NSI DE
SHERI FF JONES
|’ ve gotta piss and change into ny
energency uniform Then we’'re outta
her e.
OUTSI DE

The sl ashing continues. The killer appears to be carving
letters into the man’s body -- C, K, S, N, I.

The man, now wearing the killer’s sanitariumgarb, has a
fearful look in his eyes.

Anot her "letter" -- E
| NSI DE
Deputy Larville knocks on the bathroom door.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
How, rnuch | onger, Ed?

SHERI FF JONES
Just a mnute, or two!

QUTSI DE
More letters -- A, S, H E
| NSI DE
SHERI FF JONES

Let’s nove our asses before "It"
stri kes again.
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QUTSI DE

The killer, now wearing the man’s uniform slowy wal ks away
fromthe scene of "its" crine.

| NSI DE

Sheriff Jones, Deputy Larville, Russ, and Dr. Crane all
exit.

QuUTSI DE

The nmen wal k out and gasp in terror as they | ook upon the
bl oodbat h.

SHERI FF JONES
Jesus. ..

The nmen wal k over to the body and see the bl oody witing on
the chest -- JACK SNI PES WAS HERE -- and gasp in horror.

SHERI FF JONES
(To Dr. Crane, shaking his
head i n di sapproval)
You nonster!

DR. CRANE
| msorry, Sheriff.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
(To Dr. Crane, shaking his
head in di sapproval)
You sick son of a bitch

Sheriff Jones touches the body.

SHERI FF JONES
He's still warm

RUSS
What ki nd of man woul d do sonet hi ng
like this?

SHERI FF JONES
Who says we’'re dealing with a nman?

The nmen run as fast as they can toward the Sheriff car and
enter it. The car starts and drives off, flashing its
lights.

JACK SNI PES

JACK SNI PES hi des behind the trees and waits until the coast
is clear.
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"I't" conmes out of hiding and slowy wal ks around the bl ock.
"It" again breathes heavily as "it" stalks the streets,

bl oody knife in hand.

EXT. PCE'S FOREST - JAM E LEE AND JOHN

Jam e Lee and John have quick sex under a tree. They are
undressed bel ow the waist. Jame Lee is snoking a joint.

JAM E LEE
| love bad boys!
She gi ggl es.
JOHN
VWhere the hell is Russ?
JAM E LEE
Dad' d kill us if he saw us |i ke
t hi s!
FI GURE

A figure slowmy wal ks up to them John and Dean scream
startl ed.

JAM E LEE, JOHN, AND ADRI ENNE
The figure is ADRI ENNE, 17.

ADRI ENNE
Oh, sorry guys.

JAM E LEE
Adri enne!

ADRI ENNE
|"msorry, Jam e Lee. But, | was
just wondering... Have you guys
seen Heat her, Margot, and Dean?

JOHN

( Sni ckers)

They’ re probably having a threesone
-- a sex sandw ch.

ADRI ENNE
Is that all you ever think about is
sex? Onh, you’'re such a horn-dog!



JOHN
(Sm ling m schievously)
Thank you.
ADRI ENNE
You boys’ || never grow up, wll
you?
JOHN
Did Peter Pan ever grow up? Hell,
no.
JAM E LEE
Everybody grows up eventually.
JOHN
(Sni ckers)
Not me; 1’|l never grow up!

EXT. DOWNTOMNN - JACK SNI PES

The killer continues stal king around the nei ghbor hood,
breat hi ng heavily.

EXT. STREET

The Sheriff car drives by.

| NT. CAR

SHERI FF JONES
(Tal king on his cell phone)
Hey, Karen. It’'s Ed. Listen, we’ve
got a situation... How do | explain
this? I’ mdoi ng emergency worKk.

He pulls the phone away fromhis ear.

SHERI FF JONES
Cal m down, Karen. Cal m down!

He hangs up.
SHERI FF JONES
This is gonna be a | ong night.
(Turns around to Dr. Crane)
Don’t you agree?

Dr. Crane nods his head in shane.

24.
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DR. CRANE
Dam ne for letting himgo.

EXT. POE'S FOREST - MARGOT, DEAN, AND HEATHER

HEATHER, 17, and Dean try to start a fire. Margot sleeps
under a large tree.

DEAN
When’ s Russ com ng back?

HEATHER
Hell if | know, Dean. Shit, what if
he di ed or sonething?

DEAN
How coul d he di e out here?

HEATHER
Renmenber Brad and Darcy?

DEAN
(Awkwar d pause)
Oh. Sorry. But, he must have had to
take a massive piss or sonething.

The fire starts.

DEAN
About damm ti ne.

HEATHER
The fucki ng groundhog saw its
shadow this year, so we got siXx
nore weeks of fucking winter. Mrch
can’t come soon enough.

DEAN

Let’s do a quickie before Margot
wakes up.

Mar got wakes up.

DEAN
| spoke too soon.

MARGOT
Who started the fire?

DEAN
(Sm rks)
Billy Joel. No, Heather lit a fart!
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Heat her nervously wal ks away backwards with an awkward smle
on her face. She walks in front of a tree.

HEATHER
Very funny, Dean.

Heat her passes gas, silent but deadly. She sighs in relief
afterward.

JACK SNI PES

The killer watches the teens from behind the tree, breathing
heavi ly.

MARGOT, DEAN, AND HEATHER

Margot runs in place as if she needs to pee.

MARGOT
| need to... take care of sone
business. If you' |l excuse ne for a

m nut e. .

She wal ks and then stops.

MARGOT
Do you guys snell sonething. .
wei rd?

DEAN

Oh, God, what is that?!

HEATHER
| don’t smell anything.

She smi | es nervously. Margot wanders off.

EXT. POE'S FOREST - JAM E LEE, JOHN, AND ADRI ENNE
Kl LLER

The killer watches Jam e Lee, John, and Adrienne from behind
the trees. "It" slowy nmakes "its" nove, one step at a tine.

"It" taps Jam e Lee’s shoulder. Jam e Lee turns around
qui ckly, startled, and screans.

JAM E LEE
Danmit, Margot, don’t scare ne |ike
t hat!
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JAM E LEE, JOHN, ADRI ENNE, AND MARGOT

MARGOT
Sorry. Are there any bat hroons
around?

JAM E LEE
Sorry, haven't seen any around
her e.

MARGOT
Heck, 1'Il take a port-a if | have
to.

ADRI ENNE
Port-a-potties? |'d rather hold it
in.

John shrugs his shoul ders.

MARGOT
Oh wel | .

Mar got | eaves and mutters under her breath.

MARGOT
Shit...

EXT. DOWNTOMWN - JACK SNI PES

The killer continues stal king the streets, breathing
heavi l y.

"I't" wal ks slowy and | ooks around. "It" sees a bum on one
side, and then turns around to the other side to see an
enpty si dewal k.

Sirens blare and the killer quickly rushes into a dark,
shadowy alley to avoid detection.

ALLEY - JACK SNI PES - CONTI NUOUS

The killer wal ks sl owly backwards as he sees a car pul
over, followed by the police car. Sheriff Jones gets out.

SHERI FF JONES
You were going 55 in a 40 zone,
bub.

Unintel ligible nunbling.
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SHERI FF JONES
Dam right that's a problem sir.
Don't pull your w se-ass bullshit
on nme, punk. License and
registration.

Brief pause. Unintelligible nmunbling.

SHERI FF JONES
Whaddaya nmean you can’t find your
fucking license??!! Step outta the
car. Right now, asshol e!

Unintelligible munbling. The man in the car gives Sheriff
Jones his license and registration.

SHERI FF JONES
That's nore like it.

Sheriff Jones and the man nunble unintelligibly. The killer
turns away and heads toward the back door of one of the
buildings "it’s" in front of.

EXT. POE'S FOREST - DEAN AND HEATHER
Dean and Heat her are in the dark, shivering.

HEATHER
Fuck, we’re gonna be out here al
ni ght. Were the fuck is Russ?

DEAN
Wsh we had our cell phones still.

HEATHER
We shoul dn’t have prank called, you
di pshit! We need to start another
fire.

Dean grabs a few sticks and rubs themtogether to start
anot her fire.

DEAN
Eur eka!

The two savor the warnth of the second fire. Dean turns to
Heat her .

DEAN
This fire puts ne in the nood...
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HEATHER
The npod for what?

Dean slowy begins to pull down his pants to reveal his
trousers.

HEATHER
What, are you fucking crazy?!
JACK SNI PES
The killer watches the two teens frombehind a tree. "It"

breat hes heavily and wi elds a shiny knife.

HEATHER
And if Russ sees you like this,
he’s gonna kill us!

HEATHER AND DEAN
Dean pulls his pants back up sheepishly.

HEATHER
Un .. Forgetting sonething?

Dean | ooks down and notices that he forgot to zip and snap
his pants, which he does quickly.

HEATHER
We shoul dn’t be fucking tonight.

JACK SNI PES

The killer makes "its" way from behind the tree and quickly
pursues the two teens.

HEATHER

( Si ngi ng)
Russ, oh Russ
Where art thou, Russ?
W’ re tired and we’re hungry
Come back or I'Il cuss.

(St ops singi ng)
Damm, this song sucks.

Heat her stops to think of another verse.

HEATHER
( Si ngi ng)
|’ m freezing ny ass off and singing
this song
Were are you, Russ
What ever went wrong?
W' re tired and hu--



30.

She | ooks up and sees the killer. She screans.
The killer stops dead in "its" tracks.

HEATHER
Who the hell are you? What’s with
t hat fucking mask? John, is that
you? Take that damm thing off and
stop being such a stupid ass!

DEAN
Hey, you're not John! Is that you,
Russ? Where the hell have you been?
Where’' s everybody el se?

No answer.
DEAN
Can’t you answer ne, dammt?
Still no answer, just heavy breathing. The killer quickly

wal ks towards Dean and stabs hi m nunmerous tines.
HEATHER AND DEAN

Heat her screans in horror as the knife repeatedly goes in
and out of Dean’s body.

Dean cries in pain and horror as he gets bl oodi er and
bl oodier with each stab.

JACK SNI PES

The killer breathes heavily as "it" unl eashes "its"
brutality.

"I't" then stops what "it" was doing and | eaves Dean for
dead.

"I't" then turns toward Heather and slowy paces forward.
HEATHER

No. Pl ease, no. Ch God, no. Where
are you, Russ?
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| NTERCUT - EXT/INT. "8-TWELVE'/EXT. POE' S FOREST
"8- TWELVE" (I NT. CAR)

Sheriff Jones, Deputy Larville, and Dr. Crane wait outside
of a conveni ence store, "8-Twelve."

SHERI FF JONES
Guess ny brother had a little too
much coffee today...? Shit!
PCE' S FORREST - JACK SNI PES

The kill er approaches Heat her.

HEATHER
What do you want? Who are you?
No answer .
HEATHER
Wiy won’t you answer me?
Still no answer.

HEATHER
Today has been too fucking weird
for me. If that’s you, Russ, just
say so. Don’t fucking scare ne like

that. 1’11 kill you if this is a
| oke!
The killer raises "its" knife.
HEATHER
That was a joke, a joke! A figure
of speech. | didn't nean it like

t hat .
"It" lowers "its" knife and | oosens "its" grip.
"8- TWELVE" (I NT. CAR)

SHERI FF JONES
This is fucking ridicul ous.

He gets out of the car.
POE' S FORREST - JACK SN PES

The killer stands there and stares at Heat her.



" 8- TWELVE"

The Sheriff wal ks around,
store. No sign of anybody.
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searching every corner of the

He then nakes his way into the nen’s restroom

He opens the door to discover Russ’s bloody, lifeless body
with "JACK SNl PES WAS HERE" witten in sneared bl ood on the

wal | .

Sheriff Jones gasps in horror.

PCE' S FORREST - HEATHER

Heat her’ s nude body | ays on the ground.

The killer wal ks away, breathing heavily.

EXT. POE'S FOREST - JAM E

LEE, JOHN, AND ADRI ENNE

ADRI ENNE
What are we gonna eat?
JAM E LEE
Grass is edible.
JOHN
Yi ck!
ADRI ENNE
|’ d rather starve.
JAM E LEE
W will if Russ doesn’t fucking get
here soon. |Is anyone el se craving
cake?
ADRI ENNE
Pl ease don’t nention food. I'd kill

for a three-course neal.

Mar got appears from behind the trees.

MARGOT
Hey guys, | just saw anot her van

out here...
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| NT. CAR ( TRAVELI NG

Sheriff Jones nervously drives with the surviving nenbers of
his crew -- Deputy Larville and Dr. Crane.

SHERI FF JONES
G eat day for a fucki ng weddi ng.

DR. CRANE
| want you to know, Sheriff, that
you have my condol ences. |’'m so

sor--

SHERI FF JONES
Sorry ain’t gonna cut it, Doc!
First ny ol der daughter. Now ny
brot her. Who's next, huh?! Wo the
fuck is next?

Ankwar d sil ence.

SHERI FF JONES
He can’t be in Poe's Forest right
now. He left his signature on the
bat hroomwal I'! Just |ike Zorro! He
can't be in tw places at once.
(Brief pause)
Can he?

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Seens to nme, Ed, that you' re unsure
whet her this Snipes guy is, in
fact, a human being...?

SHERI FF JONES
He’s a nouse, just looking for a
cat to grab him And as God as ny
witness, | amthat cat.

EXT. POE'S FOREST - JAM E LEE, JOHN, MARGOT, AND ADRI ENNE

Jam e Lee, John, Margot, and Adrienne are all standing up
and stretching.

MARGOT
Has anyone seen Heat her and Dean?

ADRI ENNE
Not for a couple hours.



JAM E LEE
Where the hell did they go?
ADRI ENNE
Probabl y having a qui ckie.
JAM E LEE
You know Heat her doesn’t like the
col d.
JOHN

"Col d?" You sound as if it’'s
snowi ng out here.

JAM E LEE
It may not be see-your-breath cold,
but it’s pretty dam cold for
February.

MARGOT
We'd better find themthen.

JAM E LEE
What if Russ finally shows up?

MARGOT
| don’t know. ..
| NT. CAR ( TRAVELI NG

Sheriff Jones clutches the steering wheel with rage and
vengeance.

SHERI FF JONES

| will not let himbreak ne again.
| f that bastard kills Margot,
Mchelle will kill nme. Again.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
"Specially since she’s the one with
custody, |’ m assum ng.

SHERI FF JONES
My dear Mchelle has given ne a
bi gger plate than | can eat. And
Jack Snipes has supersized it. |I'm
gonna need your stonachs.
Especially you, Doc.

DR. CRANE
VWhat ever wor ks.

34.
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| NT. "8-TWELVE" - CHECKOUT COUNTER/ RESTROOM - JACK SN PES

The killer rises from behind the checkout counter, breathing
heavily. The coast is clear.

"I't" hears a ringing noise and quickly turns to the door,
but nobody is there.

Another ring. "It" turns to see that the tel ephone is
ringing.

"I't" slowy reaches to pick up the phone. The killer hears a
dial tone and sl owly hangs up.

"I't" then slowly creeps over to the bathroom where Russ’s
corpse still |ays.

“It" dips "its" fingers in the pool of blood around the body
and begins witing on the wall -- "PIG"

| NTERCUT - I NT. CAR/INT. "8-TWELVE"/EXT. "8-TWELVE"
CAR

Sheriff Jones nervously stops the car.

" 8- TWELVE" (BATHROOM) - JACK SNI PES

The killer slowy wal ks toward the bat hroom si nk.
CAR

Sheriff Jones dials a nunber omhis cell phone.

" 8- TWELVE" (BATHROOM - JACK SNI PES

The kill er washes the blood off "its" hands. "It" then turns

the faucet off, turns around.

"I't" picks up "its" knife off the floor beside the pool of
bl ood.

"I't" then returns to the sink, slowy turns the faucet back
on, and washes the knife thoroughly.

CAR
SHERI FF JONES

Well, it was nice know ng you guys.
Except you, Doctor.
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"8- TWELVE" (BATHROOM) - JACK SNI PES

The killer continues running "its" fingers across the bl ade,
washing off all the bl ood.

CAR

SHERI FF JONES
(Tal king to hinself)
Come on, pick up

"8- TWELVE" (BATHROOM) - JACK SNI PES

The killer turns the faucet off, and dries off "its" hands
and cl ean knife.

CAR

SHERI FF JONES
Hell o, Mchelle...? It’s ne, Ed.
W’ ve got a wee bit of a problem..

" 8- TWELVE" (Al SLES) - JACK SNI PES

The killer slowy exits the conveni ence store, breathing
heavil y.

CAR

SHERI FF JONES
... "Weddi ng?" OCh, the weddi ng! Ben
and Karen had to postpone it.
(Brief pause)
"Why?"... Are you sitting down,
M chel | e?
(Brief pause)
Nothing big, it’s just...

"8- TWELVE" (PARKING LOT) - JACK SNI PES
The killer quietly walks to "its" left just before police
sirens wail .
| NT. CAR
SHERI FF JONES
| don’t know how to tell you this,

but... Russ has been nurdered.

He quickly pulls the phone away fromhis ear and covers the
nmout hpi ece.
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SHERI FF JONES
(To hinsel f)
VWonmen. ..
(To Deputy Larville)
| don’t want tinnitus.

He and Larville snicker before he uncovers the nout hpi ece
and hol ds the phone to his ear.

He

SHERI FF JONES
Cal m down! Cal mthe fuck down!
Margot’s just fine.

(Brief pause)
"Where is she?"

| ooks around and | aughs nervously, and then the brief
smle runs away fromhis face.

SHERI FF JONES
"Where's Margot?" Ch shit... She
and the teens are stranded at Poe’'s
For est - -

He quickly pulls the phone away fromhis ear and covers the

ear pi ece.

He then uncovers the nout hpi ece and speaks agai n.

SHERI FF JONES
That’s what |’mtrying to do!

He turns the vol une down.

SHERI FF JONES
"Ri ght now?" 1I'’mat the
i ntersection of Shallow and Shady.

Deputy Larville snickers. Sheriff Jones el bows him

SHERI FF JONES

| believe I know who did this...

(Brief pause)
VWhat ? Me??!'! |’'ve been here the
whol e fucking tinme, trying to nake
things right! Wiere the hell have
you been?

(Brief pause)
Is it onel'd like to see? Wio’s in
it? What’s it about?

M chel | e goes and and on. Sheriff Jones doesn’'t seem at all
interested. He flaps his hands in a "blah, blah" gesture and
nout hs "Bl ah, blah, blah..."
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SHERI FF JONES
So it’s just another godawful chick
click with Matthew McConaughey and
J Lo? | hate that shit!
(Brief pause)

Yeah, what about Margot! | said |I'm
on it! You don't need to ask ne
fifteen billion tines! | |ove her
as much as you do, and | don’t want
her to... Can’'t a man grieve in
peace?!

Sheriff Jones hangs up.

SHERI FF JONES
There go ny visitation rights. |
tell you, wonen have no taste, at
all. They don’'t wanna watch the big
Hol | ywood novies, the big sci-fi
epics; they' d rather watch their
romanti c conedy horseshit... their
Lifetime TV novie horseshit..
t heir nonot onous Tyl er Perry
novi es... They have no respect for
real novies. Myvies by Hitchcock
and Caneron.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
John Carpenter. Cdint Eastwood.

DR. CRANE
Taranti no. H tchcock. Craven.

SHERI FF JONES
Kubri ck. Spi el berg.

As he says this, a tow truck passes by, going the opposite
direction. It tows Russ’s van. Sheriff Jones is oblivious.

SHERI FF JONES
Movi es about things people really

care about -- like aliens,

nmonsters, slashers, thugs, heroes,
villains, good vs. evil, the
future, bloody revenge... | want
sonmething with a story and
characters you care about. | want a

m x of style and substance.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Anen, br ot her.



SHERI FF JONES
Substance w thout style is boring.
Styl e without substance... often
tinmes is incoherent bullshit.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Amen, brother.

SHERI FF JONES
While we’re on the subject of
novi es, what the fuck was Rob
Zonbi e t hinking when he fired Daeg
Faerch fromHalloween II? | nean,
cone on! Daeg makes the character!
He is Young M chael Mers!

As he says this, another van passes by, going the sane
direction as the tow truck. He doesn’t noti ce.

SHERI FF JONES
If I were either one of the
Weinsteins, | would have fired Rob
on the fucking spot... right then
and there! No hesitation. | would
have hired Daeg back, and kept that
douchebag -- what’s his nane,
Vanek! -- fromstealing the role
that is so rightfully Daeg’s.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Ch, | hear ya, nman.

SHERI FF JONES
When Rob Zonmbie dies, | will find
out where he’'s buried...

Deputy Larville and Dr. Crane nod.

SHERI FF JONES
| " mgonna stick ny dick out... and
" m gonna piss, all over his grave.

DR. CRANE
You damn wel | better.

SHERI FF JONES
Oh, | wll

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Ya need a hitman, call ne.

39.
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SHERI FF JONES
They say wonen are from Mars and
wonen are from Venus? Somebody got
their planets m xed up.

The nmen | augh.

As Sheriff Jones speaks again, The killer passes by,
follow ng the van and tow truck

"I't" wears a different mask

Sheriff Jones doesn't notice the killer, nor does the killer
notice him

SHERI FF JONES
And another thing | hate about
wonen i s, they have no taste in
music. At all. \Watsoever. Wnen
don’t wanna rock! They don’t wanna
bang their heads to sone fucking
cl assic rock. They wanna sit and
listen to country-Western, New Age,
and oldies. Piss on that shit! Gve
me sone AC/ DC, Van Hal en, Zeppelin,
Fl oyd, Beatles, Stones, The Wo...
anyt hi ng.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
"1l take some Sabbath, Qzzy,
grunge, ’'80s pop, Def Leppard,
Journey, filmscores. W nen wanna
rock 'n’ roll all night and party
every day!

The killer disappears fromthe w ndow.

SHERI FF JONES
And we can start as soon as
everybody’ s safe and sound.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Question! If ya hate wonen so nuch,
why do ya | ove Margot so nuch?

SHERI FF JONES
| hate wonmen, not girls.

Sheriff Jones starts the car back up. H's cell phone rings.
SHERI FF JONES

Darmit! That better not be
M chel | e!
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He picks up his phone and answers.

SHERI FF JONES
Yes, M chell e?!
(Brief pause)
Ch, Lt. Mustard, it’s you. |
t hought you were soneone el se.
(Brief pause)
What!?! 1’11 be right there.
(Hangs up)
t.

Damm

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
VWhat now?

SHERI FF JONES
W gotta go back to 8-Twel ve.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Who coul d be thinkin about donuts
at atine like this?

SHERI FF JONES
This ain’t no donut.

I NT. "8-TWELVE" - ONE HOUR LATER

Sheriff Jones, Deputy Larville, and Dr. Crane are standing
around outside the restroom

SHERI FF JONES
| can’t believe this. This fucker’s
pl ayi ng a gane of cat-and-nouse.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
| don’t think he’'s the only player.

He | ooks over and points to the restroom door.

SHERI FF JONES
The hell are you tal king about,
Fred? Al the weasel wote was
n PI G n

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Are you sure that’s all he wote? |
t hi nk you m ssed sonet hi ng big.

Sheriff Jones frustratedly heads back into the restroom and
takes a | ook at the wall.

Ri ght under "JACK SNI PES WAS HERE" and "PI G' are the words
"I AM NOT ALONE." He gasps in horror.
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SHERI FF JONES
Son of a bitch... He's got the
ki ds.
(To Dr. Crane)
You!

DR. CRANE
What ?

SHERI FF JONES
You knew about this! You let it
out!

He grabs his gun and points it at Dr. Crane.

SHERI FF JONES
Say your prayers, because it’s
gonna be a long night. Hell hath no
fury Iike a father and sheriff
scor ned.

He slowy pulls the trigger. BANG He shoots Dr. Crane in
the heart. Dr. Crane falls to the ground, dead.

SHERI FF JONES
(To hinsel f)
It’s going to be a bl oody night.

EXT. HOUSE

The killer spies on a house from behind the bushes. "It" can
hear nusic playing frominside.

| NT. HOUSE

Margot; Jami e Lee; John; Adrienne; BEN, 32; and KAREN, 32;
have an inpronptu late night party. Misic plays on the
st ereo.

MARGOT
Hey, Karen, do you know what
happened to Russ?

KAREN
| don’t know. Nobody’'s heard from
himin hours.

The phone rings.
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BEN
111 get it!

Ben turns down the nusic and answers the phone.

BEN

Hel | 0?

(Brief pause)
Ed? Hey, how s it going?

(Brief pause)
What ? You know | don’t watch the
news - -

(Brief pause)
Al right! Whatever. ..

Ben turns the nusic off. The teenagers conplain. He turns
the TV on to channel 6.

NEWS ANCHOR
...of Palmer County Sheriff Edward
Jones are dead tonight in
Russel I vill e.

BEN
(To Sheriff Jones)
Yeah, we’'re watching it.

MARGOT
Oh ny Cod...

JAM E LEE
What’ s happeni ng?

NEWS ANCHOR
Jones found his brother Russel
dead in the restroomof an 8-Twel ve
conveni ent store, surrounded by a
pool of blood. Witten in sneared
bl ood on the wall are: "Jack Snipes

was here,"” "Pig," and "I am not
al one."” Russell Jones was just 50
years ol d.

MARGOT

Oh ny God, Russ!!

Everybody starts crying.

NEWS ANCHOR
Sheriff Jones’s ex-wife, Mchelle
O Donnel |, was found dead by police

20 m nutes ago.



Oh ny Cod,

Ben turns

| NTERCUT -

MARGOT
Momi 1!

NEWS ANCHOR
Her nude body was found stabbed 10
times, strangled with a tel ephone
cord, and covered in cold, dry
bl ood.

KAREN MARGOT

noooo! Noooo!

NEWS ANCHOR
Jones believes that these nurders
are sonehow rel at ed.

SHERI FF JONES
(On TV)
There’s a killer at Poe s Forest,
and he’'s got ny daughter! He' s got
all our teenagers!..

MARGOT
We're right here!

SHERI FF JONES
Everybody’ s at risk. Lock up your
daughters. Lock up your sons. Take
refuge. Jack Sni pes nust be
stopped. He killed one daughter of
mne; | won't let himkill the
ot her. You have been war ned.

NEWS ANCHOR
That was Sheriff Edward Jones of
t he Russell County Sheriff’s
Departnent. W’ Il have nore on this
horrific story as it devel ops. Stay
tuned to Channel 6 Action News, now
avai lable in HD. Up next...

the TV off.

| NT. HOUSE/ I NT. "8- TWELVE"

BEN
Oh ny God... Hhowdid this happen?

SHERI FF JONES
It’s been a crazy night. [’11I
explain later. | need to rescue the
ki ds.
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BEN
But - -

SHERI FF JONES
"But" what? Margot, Heather, Jam e
Lee and all of themare lost in the
woods, being stal ked by this
psychopat h.

BEN
No, they're..

SHERI FF JONES
Yes they are. The killer even said
he has the kids.

BEN
Listen to me, Ed.

SHERI FF JONES
No time. I'lIl talk to you if and
when | can.

BEN
But | have the kids.

D al tone. Ben hangs up.
BEN
Men -- they never listen.
EXT. HOUSE

The killer breathes heavily, and starts to nake "its" nove.

| NT. HOUSE

Margot, Jam e Lee, John, Adrienne, Karen, and Ben are crying
and hugging in terror. The power suddenly goes out.

ADRI ENNE JOHN
What ? What happened?
KAREN JAM E LEE

What’ s goi ng on? VWhat the hell happened?
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| NT. CAR ( TRAVELI NG
Deputy Larville hesitates to speak to Sheriff Jones.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
You know, Ed? You' re not the only
one who's lost a |loved one |ike
this. | had a son naned Max. ..

SHERI FF JONES
You never told ne you had a famly.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Used to..

He pulls out his wallet, and shows Sheriff Jones a picture
of MAX LARVILLE

FLASHBACK TGO

EXT. "8-TWELVE" - N CGHT (2005)

Max Larville, 15, comes out of the store with a grape soda,
gumry worns, and a candy bar.

H s father, Fred Larville, waits for himin the car.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
(VO
W were heading to the novies... it
was a few years ago...

A shadowy figure approaches Max. He is confused.

The figure pulls out a knife, which shines in the |light. Max
and Fred Larville are terrified.

Fred runs out of the car as fast as he can, but to no avail.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
(VO
...But it was too | ate.

The figure strangles Max and stabs himnunerous tines in the
face, chest, hands, back, and buttocks. He is covered in
bl ood.

Fred | ooks upon the bl oodbath in horror.
DEPUTY LARVI LLE

(VO
It was unspeakabl e horror.



RETURN TO PRESENT
Deputy Larville still 1ooks distraught.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
The killer’s name was. ..

EXT. HOUSE

The killer watches the house from behi nd the bushes.

| NT. CAR
SHERI FF JONES
...Never heard of him
DEPUTY LARVI LLE
You don’t want to.
| NT. HOUSE

Voi ces clamor am d the chaos.

KAREN
kay, can everybody hear nme?

Everybody stops tal king.

KAREN
| don’t know how we’re gonna do
this, but we need to find our way
around for sone flashlights.

BEN
Shit, | can’t renmenber if |
repl aced the batteries or not.

KAREN
Dammit, Ben, that’s the thing that
pi sses ne off about youl

BEN
" msorry, honey!

KAREN
Good t hing we postponed the
weddi ng, or we'd be getting
di vorced right now

47.
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MARGOT
Where do you guys usually put then?

KAREN
| think there’s sone in the

bedroom There might be one in the
bat hroom |1’ m not sure.

| NTERCUT - EXT/INT. HOUSE/ I NT. CAR/ EXT. POE' S FOREST

HOUSE ( OUTSI DE)

The killer slowy approaches the door, carefully avoiding
detection. "It" breathes heavily.

HOUSE (1 NSI DE)

Jam e Lee, John, Karen, Ben, Adrienne, and Margot wal k
carefully in different directions.

CAR
DEPUTY LARVI LLE
How nuch longer till we get to
Poe’ s?
HOUSE (/| NSI DE)
Mar got heads upstairs. Jame Lee wal ks into the kitchen.
HOUSE ( QUTSI DE)

The killer is ten steps away fromthe door. "It" breathes
heavily and raises "its" shiny, clean knife.

CAR
SHERI FF JONES
Finally. Took all fucking night,
but we’'re here.
HOUSE (| NSI DE)
John, Adrienne, and Ben head upstairs. Karen stays put.
HOUSE ( QUTSI DE)

The killer makes "its" final step toward the door and puts
"its" hand on the knob, twisting it.
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CAR

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
VWit a mnute. ..

POE' S FOREST

Deputy Larville gets out of the car.
HOUSE ( OUTSI DE)

The killer twi sts the doorknob further.
HOUSE ( | NSI DE)

Karen, startled, reacts to the doorknob.

KAREN
Ben, is that you?

POE' S FOREST

Deputy Larville | ooks around, confused.

He spots a large tree with two dead, bl oody bodi es.

The two artistically-arranged corpses |ay underneath a piece
of poster paper that reads "In |loving nenory Darcy Jones My
15, 1982 - February 29, 2000 & Bradley Bates June 9, 1982 -
February 29, 2000."

The poster is decorated with crosses and hearts.

Deputy Larville gasps in horror.

He | ooks up and sees the words "JACK SNIPES | S HERE" witten
in blood on the tree.

HOUSE ( OUTSI DE)

The killer turns the knob once nore and opens the door
sl ow y.

POE' S FOREST

He signals for Sheriff Jones to turn the lights on. He | ooks
around, confused.

The killer is secretly watching himfrom nearby. "It"
br eat hes heavily.

Deputy Larville cups his hands to shout. Sheriff Jones rolls
down his w ndow.
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DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Ed, you're not gonna like this.

Deputy Larville points to the tree and the corpses. Sheriff
Jones gasps in horror and quickly gets out of the car.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
That’ s not Brad and Darcy, is it?

SHERI FF JONES
Not even cl ose.

Jack Snipes slowy approaches the two.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
If the kids are here, then where's
the va...

SHERI FF JONES
Look out!

Deputy Larville turns around and sees the killer wielding a
bl oody knife and breathing heavily. The killer wears his
ori gi nal mask

"It" stabs Deputy Larville in the chest and strangles him

SHERI FF JONES
|’ ve had about enough of you.

Sheriff Jones grabs a nearby, large stick and cl obbers the
killer in several places, including the head, shoul ders,
arms, buttocks, groin, chest, and stomach.

The killer recovers quickly and snatches the stick and beats
Sheriff Jones in the shoul der tw ce.

Sheriff Jones grabs his gun and clutches it with both hands.
The killer stops dead in "its" tracks.

SHERI FF JONES
Smle you son of a bitch

The killer 1 ooks at the gun with little reaction.
HOUSE (| NSI DE)

The killer stabs Karen repeatedly. She is crying and
screanming in horror

KAREN
Jam e Lee! Margot! Ben! Onh ny CGod,
pl ease hel p ne! Ch, God!
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The killer then strangles her and kicks her in the groin
repeat edl y.

PCE' S FOREST

The killer lays unconscious on the ground. Sheriff Jones and
Deputy Larville put "it" in the car.

SHERI FF JONES
Mar got ?

Hi s voice echoes. No response.

| NT. HOUSE

Jami e Lee slowy descends the stairs with her flashlight in
hand.

JAM E LEE
Hel | 0? Karen? Was that you?

The light reveals Karen’s body, dead and bl oody on the
couch. Witten on her chest is "IT TAKES TWO TO TANGO. "

Jam e Lee drops the flashlight and covers her face in
horror.

EXT. POE'S FOREST
Deputy Larville returns to where Sheriff Jones is standing.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Sorry, Ed. | |ooked everywhere.
Nobody’ s here.

SHERI FF JONES
What ?! No, no he didn’t! No!
Margot! Margot, |I’msorry!

Sheriff Jones breaks down crying. He falls to his knees. He
and Deputy Larville share a hug.

SHERI FF JONES
You can drive if you want.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Ya got the keys, right?

SHERI FF JONES
You think I"m stupid, don’'t you?
You think I would | eave ny keys in
( MORE)
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SHERI FF JONES (cont’ d)
the car with sonme psycho killer’s
dead body? Hell, no. |’ve seen
t hese ki nds of novi es.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
So, where are they then?

Sheriff Jones reaches into his pocket and gets out the car
keys.

I NT. CAR ( TRAVELI NG
Deputy Larville drives.

SHERI FF JONES
| can’t believe this. |'ve |ost
ever yt hi ng.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Bummer .

SHERI FF JONES
VWhat is there left to | ose?
(Taki ng out his gun)
|’ m gonna take this here gun, and
| " m gonna make things right again.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
| wouldn’t do that if | were you

SHERI FF JONES
Way not ? What have you | ost besi des
a son? Did you ever get divorced?

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
No.

SHERI FF JONES
Lose custody of your youngest?

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Nope.

SHERI FF JONES
Were you ever a Lieutenant,
clinbing the ranks of | aw
enf orcenent, because one nere shape
of a human being tail-spinned your
life?



DEPUTY LARVI LLE
| don’t think that’s a word.

SHERI FF JONES
Who gives a shit, Fred? | have
nothing to live for. Not hing!

Sheriff Jones’s cell phone rings. The caller
"O Donnel |, Karen 405-555-0229." He answers.

SHERI FF JONES
Hel | 0? Karen?

| NTERCUT - I NT. CAR/INT. HOUSE

JAM E LEE
M. Jones, it's Jam e Lee. Listen,
| think you need to cone down here.

SHERI FF JONES
Who the hell is this?

JAM E LEE
It’s Jam e Lee, Margot’s best
friend. Renenber?

SHERI FF JONES
Yeah, | do. But Jam e Lee is dead!
Mar got’ s dead!

JAM E LEE
W re all alive. W re at Karen and
Ben’s house. W’ re alive, except
for... a few people.

SHERI FF JONES
| just got back fromthe woods
| ooki ng for you guys! \Were the
hel | have you been?

JAM E LEE
Karen and Ben picked us up and
towed Russ’s van

SHERI FF JONES
You say you' re at Karen and Ben’s
house? Let ne talk to Ben.

JAM E LEE
| can’t. The power’s out. |I'm
calling fromthe cell phone.

| D reads

53.



54.

SHERI FF JONES
I’ll be there when I can. So just
sit tight.

JAM E LEE
| don’t think | can do that. Ch ny
God, Karen is dead, M. Jones!

SHERI FF JONES
What! ?? Wy didn't you tell ne.
1”11 be on ny way.

He hangs up. Jack Snipes junps up fromthe back seat and
strangles Deputy Larville with a white towel-cl oth.

Sheriff Jones reacts in surprise and horror. He quickly
draws his gun and fires three shots.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Thanks.

| NT. HOUSE

Jami e Lee is | ooking around for the killer, pointing her
flashlight in every possible direction.

JAM E LEE
Ch ny God. Karen!

She points to the door, which appears to close on its own.
She shivers. the killer slowy sneaks up behind her.

Jam e Lee uses Karen's cell phone. She dials 9 and reaches
over to the 1.

Before she can dial, the killer grabs her flashlight and
strikes her in the head.

She | ays unconscious on the floor. The killer breathes
heavily and ascends the stairs.

| NT. CAR ( TRAVELI NG
Sheriff Jones is on the phone.

SHERI FF JONES
|"’mcalling to report a nurder.
(Brief pause)
250 52nd Street, Russellville.
(Brief pause)
| don’t know, ma’am |’mon ny way
there any m nute.
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(Long pause)
Hel 1 0? Hel | 0? Damm.

He hangs up the phone.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
The hell’'s that all about?

SHERI FF JONES
Long story. |I'll explain |ater.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
How was there a murder? W' ve got
Sni pes in the back seat, dead.

SHERI FF JONES
| think I know what he neant by "I
am not al one. "

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
What ? "Everybody’s crazy?"

SHERI FF JONES
Sonmet hing |ike that.

EXT. ROAD

Dr. Crane is waving his arnms in the air, signaling the cop
car to stop

| NTERCUT - | NT/ EXT. CAR

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
VWhat the fuck? It’'s the Doc.

He stops the car.

SHERI FF JONES
The hell’s going on here?

Dr. Crane approaches the car. He | ooks angry.

SHERI FF JONES
(To Dr. Crane)
| thought you were dead.

DR, CRANE
When you kill sonebody, make sure
they' re actual |l y dead.
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SHERI FF JONES
But | shot you...

DR. CRANE
No. M ssed ne by an inch. You have
such nedi ocre aim

SHERI FF JONES
| didn’t run for Sheriff to tote a
gun around. | ran for Sheriff to
make things right again.

DR. CRANE
Revenge isn’'t going to bring your
daughter back, M. Jones!

SHERI FF JONES
No, but it’'ll do the next best
t hi ng.

DR. CRANE
And what's that?

SHERI FF JONES
You'l |l see.

Dr. Crane gets in the back of the car on Sheriff Jones’s
side and the car takes off.

DR. CRANE
VWhat time is it?

SHERI FF JONES
"1l tell you what time it is!

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
It’s 10:45, according to this
cl ock. M ght not be set for
Dayl i ght Savi ngs, though.

SHERI FF JONES
It’s a bitch to set, and the tine’s
al ways ahead to sone degree. \Wy?
You got a hot date tonight?

DR. CRANE
I f you keep pursuing this, you're
going to have a hot date with
death, Sheriff.

SHERI FF JONES
I’m fully prepared.
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| NT. HOUSE - BATHROOM #1
Ben blindly | ooks around for a flashlight.

BEN
There shoul d be one here sonewhere.
VWhere’'d | put it?

Killer #2 slowy wal ks behind him in front of the open
door. "It" wears the second nmask. Ben doesn’t notice "it."

BEN
(Si ngi ng of f-key)
Ch where, oh where has ny
flashlight gone
Ch where, oh where can it be?

Ben continues singing "La la la..." as he searches. He stops
singing after a few seconds. The killer creeps closer
W t hout Ben noti cing.

BEN
It would help if I had sone |ight.

The killer slowy reaches "its" hand toward the |ight
switch, and flicks it up, which nothing happens. Ben turns
around and faces the killer, unaware of "its" presence.

BEN
Where' s the fucking Iight?!

The bathroom |ight suddenly turns on and Ben sees The killer
raise "its" fork in the air, preparing to strike.

BEN
Oh, Christ!

The killer stabs Ben repeatedly. He screans and cries in
horror.

| NTERCUT - I NT. HOUSE - MASTER BEDROOM BATHROOM #1

Adri enne and John have sex in the bed. Adrienne snpokes a
joint. The flashlight sits on the nightstand.

The killer shoves the fork down Ben's throat.

~ ADRI ENNE
(G ggling)
| never woul da thought they d have
any stashed away |ike that.
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JOHN
Some people may surprise you

The killer stabs Ben in the heart, face, and neck.

BEN
No, stop! Oh God, stop

The killer stabs Ben in the shoul der repeatedly. He cries in
horror.

Adri enne hears a nuffled scream

ADRI ENNE
Did you hear sonething?

She takes a drag.

JOHN
It’s just the ringing in your --

The killer turns to the counter and grabs the electric
razor.

ADRI ENNE
No, not that. Did you hear
somet hi ng unusual ?

The killer takes the razor.

BEN
Who the hell are you?!

The killer turns the razor on and shoves it in Ben's nouth.

JOHN
No, relax, Adrienne.

The killer turns the razor off, washes it, dries it, turns
it back on, and then shoves it sonewhere repeatedly. Ben
screans in horror.

ADRI ENNE
| thought | heard a screan?

She takes anot her drag.
The killer continues attacking Ben with the razor.

JOHN
Ben probably just cut hinself
shavi ng.
(Pointing to the pot)
( MORE)
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JOHN (cont’ d)
O you've had a little too nuch of
that stuff.

The killer drops the razor to the floor and picks up the
bl oody fork on the counter. Ben cries and the killer raises
t he fork.

BEN
Oh God, please don't!

The killer shoves the fork into Ben's heart.

"I't" slowy pulls the fork out and washes it off.

"It" takes one nore look at "its its" head

as if admring "its" work.

victim tilting

The power goes out again.
Adri enne gets out of the bed.

ADRI ENNE
| think we should end it for
t oni ght .

JOHN
Why? We just started.

ADRI ENNE
What if Ben and Karen see us |ike
this?

JOHN
Shit, you're right.

John gets out of the bed. Adrienne puts her joint on the
floor and stonps on it repeatedly. She and John nmake the bed
and get their clothes back on.

JOHN
Shoul dn’t we spray sonet hi ng?

ADRI ENNE
What if they get suspicious?

JOHN
| f anyone asks, you farted.

ADRI ENNE
No one’s gonna believe that!

Adrienne farts. She is enbarrassed.
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ADRI ENNE
Spoke too soon.

John remains silent.

ADRI ENNE
Speaki ng of bodily functions, |
need to use the ladies’ roomfor a
m nute. Don’t go anywhere.

JOHN

Don’t you need the flashlight?
ADRI ENNE

VWhat if you need it? See you in a

m nut e.
HALLWAY - KILLER #2

The killer wal ks out of the bathroomwi th a flashlight in
one hand. "It" | ooks around and breathes heavily.

HALLWAY - ADRI ENNE

Adri enne conmes out of the master bedroom She has difficulty
seei ng her way around in the dark.

HALLWAY - KILLER #2
The killer wal ks five nore steps and stops.
HALLWAY - ADRI ENNE

Adri enne continues wal king towards the bat hroom She doesn’t
notice the killer.

| NT. CAR ( TRAVELI NG
Dr. Crane takes a | ook at Jack Sni pes.

DR CRANE
Shoul dn’t you handcuff...?

SHERI FF JONES
Now? Are you fucking crazy? W' ve
got kids to save here. W ain’t got
time to | ose.

DR CRANE
What in blazes are you talking
about, Sheriff?



61.

SHERI FF JONES
You Il see. If you wanna handcuff a
corpse, be ny guest.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Yeah, we ain’'t got all night. 911
will probably be there "fore us.

DR CRANE
Wher e? Where are we goi ng!

SHERI FF JONES
That’'s for us to know and you to
find out, Doc.

Dr. Crane slowy takes the handcuffs from Sheriff Jones and
hesitates to put them on Jack Sni pes.

He qui ckly waps his arm around Sheriff Jones and handcuffs
hi m i nst ead.

SHERI FF JONES
The hell are you doing, old man?

DR. CRANE
This is for your own good!

Deputy Larville stops the car and quickly draws his gun.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Ya got any idea who ya nessin’
with?

Dr. Crane grabs Jack Snipes’'s knife and points it at Sheriff
Jones.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Don't even think about it, bub.

DR. CRANE
| al ready have.

Dr. Crane slowy reaches the knife over to Sheriff Jones’s
neck.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
| m war ni ng you.

SHERI FF JONES
It was you, wasn't it, Doc? You
orchestrated all this!

No response.



SHERI FF JONES
You coul dn’t handl e the pressure of
a high profile patient, so what do
you do? You wash your hands!

DR. CRANE
No, that’'s not true!

SHERI FF JONES
You' re the one who's pulling the
strings!

DR. CRANE
Li ar!

SHERI FF JONES
| shoul d know never to trust a guy
with a foreign accent.

DR CRANE
So what if you think I plotted al
this? Only one of us knows for
sure.

SHERI FF JONES
| read the newspaper article
yesterday. They say you're a
crooked old man who’'s witing a
tell-all book.

DR. CRANE
Don’t believe everything you read.

SHERI FF JONES
Don't worry, | won't. Wien it’s
published. If it’s published.

DR. CRANE
Are you threatening ne, Sheriff?

SHERI FF JONES
VWhat if | an?

No response. Dr. Crane prepares to slit Sheriff Jones’s
t hr oat .

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Hey, asshol e!

Jack Snipes slowy awakens and strangles his doctor. Dr.
Crane lets go of the knife and Sheriff Jones.
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SHERI FF JONES
(To Jack Sni pes)
| never thought |1'd say this, but
t hank you.
Dr. Crane barely gets a few words out of his nouth.

DR. CRANE
... watched... you... for..

Jack Sni pes strangles himharder and then | oosens his grip.

DR. CRANE
... 12 years.

The killer tightens his grip and then | oosens it again.

DR. CRANE
| was good to you

The killer tightens his grip. He then | ooks down to the
floor and picks up the knife.

DR, CRANE
No. Nol!

The knife shines as the killer picks it up.

| NT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - ADRI ENNE

Adrienne stands in front of the bathroom She notices the
door is closed. She tries to open it, but it’s |ocked.

ADRI ENNE
Shi t!

She tries forcing the door open, but to no avail.

ADRI ENNE
Who the hell’s in there?
No answer .
ADRI ENNE
How | ong are you going to be?
No answer.

ADRI ENNE
Hel | 0? anybody there?

No answer.
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ADRI ENNE
| guess I'll use the other bathroom
t hen.

I NT. CAR

Jack Snipes stabs Dr. Crane several tinmes with Sheriff Jones
and Deputy Larville reacting.

SHERI FF JONES
Hey, can you teach ne how to Kil
like that?

No answer. Sheriff Jones takes a | ook at the bloody witing
on Dr. Crane’s chest -- "CHARLI E HAWKES. "

SHERI FF JONES
"Charli e Hawkes."

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
"Charlie Hawkes?"

SHERI FF JONES
Tur n ar ound.

Deputy Larville turns around.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
He’ s got an acconplice.

The two continue to | ook on. The killer does nothing.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Jesus. ..

SHERI FF JONES
Jesus ain’'t got nothing to do with
t his guy.

| NT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - ADRI ENNE

Adrienne wal ks to the other side of the house where the
ot her bathroomi s.

CHARLI E HAWKES sl ow y conmes out of bathroom #1. "It"
breat hes heavily. "It" carries Ben's body and wal ks to
anot her | ocation of the house.
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| NT. HOUSE - GUESTROOM
Mar got and John sit on the bed.

JOHN
Have you seen Adri enne anywhere?
She never cane back fromthe
bat hroom

MARGOT
| haven’t seen anybody since the
power went out.

JOHN
It’s been a crazy fucking day,
Mar got . Speaki ng of which, you’l
never believe what she and | found
under Ben and Karen's bed!

MARGOT
Dirty magazi nes?

John shakes his head and nouths, "pot."

MARGOT
Oh, cone on! Cet out of here!
JOHN
| " m serious! They have pot under
t he bed.
MARGOT

What ever you say.
John reaches into his pockets and pulls out a few joints.

MARGOT
VWhat the hell, John?

JOHN
Si nce when do you swear?

MARGOT
|’ve said a few words before.

John gives one of the joints to Margot.

JOHN
Wanna |ight?

MARGOT
you think I'"mtaking a drag of
s, then sonebody needs to visit

| f
t hi s,
t he doctor.
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JOHN
The Sheriff’s daughter doesn’t want
any pot? Ch cone on!

MARGOT
You shoul dn’t be snoking pot,
because you' |l regret it later.
JOHN
Who di ed and nmade you Mot her
Ter esa?
MARGOT

(Brief pause)
The answer i s no.
| NT. HOUSE - BATHROOM #2
Adrienne flushes the toilet. She hears a knock on the door.

ADRI ENNE
" mjust finishing up!

No answer. She goes to the sink and turns on the faucet.
Anot her knock.

ADRI ENNE
| said just a mnute! Can’t you use
t he ot her bat hroon?
No answer .

ADRI ENNE
Can’t you fucking answer nme, John?

No answer.
ADRI ENNE
You can be a royal pain in the ass
soneti nmes, John
She washes her hands with soap.

She takes out a clean hand towel from under the sink and
dries her hands with it. She hangs it up.

She then reaches under the sink for a toilet bow cleaner.
She drops in in the bow and flushes it.

She is startled by three nore threateni ng knocks.

A knife bl ade gets shoved through the m ddl e of the door and
Charlie Hawkes cuts out a |arge chunk.
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"I't" then reaches for the doorknob and unl ocks it.

"I't" slowy opens the door and wal ks in. The killer breathes
heavily. Adrienne cries in terror.

ADRI ENNE
Who are you? Want do you want ? Put
t hat down!
No answer. The killer wal ks cl oser.

ADRI ENNE
Get away from ne!

Cl oser.

ADRI ENNE
| mwarni ng you, asshol e.

Even cl oser

Adri enne doesn’t know what to do, so she cries for help.
The killer grabs Adrienne, lifts up the toilet seat, and
dunks her head in the toilet bow. The killer quickly pulls
her out.

ADRI ENNE
Oh ny God, no!

"I't" dunks her head in again and pulls her out.

ADRI ENNE
Pl ease stop, oh God!

Agai n.
Adri enne cries for help.
The killer dunks Adrienne’s head in once again.

"I't" doesn’t pull her head out. Instead, "it" raises "its"
kni fe and stabs her. She bleeds into the toilet bow.

The killer | eaves her for dead.

| NT. HOUSE - GUESTROOM

Mar got and John have sex under the covers and snoke their
joints. They giggle at each other. Their flashlights sit on
t he ni ght st and.



JOHN
It didn't take nuch, did it?

MARGOT
@iess not.

JOHN
You real ly thought you d resist a
good joint?

John takes a drag.

MARGOT
| was wong. There’'s nothing to be
afraid of.

JOHN

Nothing to be afraid of. Wat do
you think everyone el se is doing
ri ght now?

Mar got takes a drag.

MARGOT
Probably watching a novie, eating
the rest of the pizza..

JOHN
| thought the power was out?

Mar got takes anot her drag.

MARGOT
Ch, okay. | guess they' re probably
sl eepi ng sonewher e.

JOHN
They' re all bunked in the master
bedr oom or sonet hi ng?

MARGOT
Sonmet hing |ike that.

JOHN
VWhat about Adrienne? She still in
t he bat hr oonf

MARGOT
Probably not.

JOHN
If I were you, |'d probably be
| ooki ng for the guys right about
NOWw.
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MARGOT
Good i dea.

CHARLI E HAVKES

The killer watches Margot and John from behind the shadows.
"It" breathes heavily. "It" stealthily wal ks out of the
room and cl oses the door behind "it."

MARGOT
Did you just hear sonething, John?

| NT. CAR ( TRAVELI NG
Jack Sni pes sleeps in the backseat.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
| don't get it -- Wy ain’t Snipes
tryin a kill us right now?

SHERI FF JONES
"It’s" waiting..

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
"Wai ting?" Waiting for what?

SHERI FF JONES
Sonet hi ng. .

| NT. HOUSE - GUESTROOM

MARGOT
| thought | heard sonet hing.

JOHN
Rel ax, it’s probably just the girls
t al ki ng about boys.

John takes a drag. Margot gets out of the bed and puts out
her joint. She puts her bra and shirt back on.

MARGOT
Listen to ne, John! Sonething very
strange i s going on herel

JOHN
Def i ne strange.

He takes anot her drag.
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MARGOT
Momis dead, Russ is dead, Heat her
and Dean are dead --

JOHN
Everybody di es.

He takes anot her drag.

MARGOT
Not |ike this? How do you expl ain
the pizza mssing two slices?

JOHN
He got hungry.

MARGOT
The pizza guy?

JOHN
Remenber when | used to work at
Pi zza Shack?

MARGOT
Uh, yeah.

JOHN
| used to do that shit all the tine
when | got hungry.

MARGOT
What about the power being out? And
Dad said on the news that we were
still in the woods, and now I'm
heari ng doors cl ose.

JOHN
You’ re probably just stressed out,
scared, nervous. Maybe you’'re just
heari ng t hings.

MARGOT
What if sonebody’ s here? What if
he’s after us?

JOHN
The pizza guy’s angry ’'cause he
didn’t get a tip.

MARGOT
John, this is serious, you idiot!
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JOHN
| f sonebody’s after us, 1’1l just
ki ck his ass.

MARGOT
| wouldn’t cross any paths if |
were you. But | would put ny shirt
back on.

Mar got throws John his shirt.

JOHN
Thanks.

John puts his shirt back on. He then gets out of the bed and
puts out his joint.

MARGOT
Shit, that smells! Isn't there any
air freshener in here?

JOHN
There's sone in the bathroom |
think. Stay here, 1I'Il get it.

John grabs his flashlight and exits.

I NT. CAR ( TRAVELI NG

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
We gettin’ nuch farther, Ed?

SHERI FF JONES
At this rate, we should be there
within the next five nm nutes.
| NT. HOUSE - HALLWAY - JOHN

John wal ks toward bat hroom #2.

JOHN
Adrienne! Are you still in there?

No answer.

JOHN
Hhrmm . .

HALLWAY - CHARLI E HAVKES

The kill er watches John from behi nd the shadows. He breat hes
heavi l y.
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HALLWAY - JOHN

John’s flashlight shines on the door. He notices that there
is a huge chunk cut out.

JOHN
That' s odd...?

HALLWAY - CHARLI E HAVKES
The killer continues to breathe heavily.
JAM E LEE

(C5)
John?!

HALLWAY - JOHN

John doesn’t hear her. He opens up the door and enters.
BATHROOM #2

Hi s flashlight shines on the floor near the toilet.

JOHN
Wiy is the floor all wet?

A hand reaches and touches John’s right shoul der.

JAM E LEE
(C5)
John!

John, startled, turns around and sees Jani e Lee.

JOHN
Jesus. ..

JAM E LEE
W’ ve gotta get out of this housel
Sonebody’ s after us!

She conti nues babbling i ncoherently.

JOHN
Jani e Leel!

She stops tal ki ng.
JOHN

Now, one word at a tinme, explain to
me what the hell is going on?
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JAM E LEE
Sonebody is in this house. He's
al ready killed Karen.

JOHN
What ?!
JAM E LEE
| can’t find anybody anywhere!
JOHN
Neither can |I. You think he killed
them too?

HALLWAY - CHARLI E HAVWKES

The killer stands beside the guest roomdoor. "It" watches
Jam e Lee and John.

JAM E LEE
Have you seen Margot ?

BATHROOM #2

JOHN
She’s in the guest room

JAM E LEE
We need to evacuate. Now.

A knife goes into her back and out her chest. She falls to
t he ground, dead.

The killer picks up "its" knife and breathes heavily.

JOHN
You really are a pissed off pizza
guy, aren’t you?

No answer.

JOHN
You stole two pieces, you didn't
get your tip, and this is your
payback?

No answer.
JOHN
And what's with that Mardi G as
get up?

No answer.
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JOHN
Way do you keep killing nmy friends?
What’'s the matter with you?

No answer.

JOHN
Can’t you answer ne? Leave us
al one. Drop the knife.

The killer raises "its

the | eft shoul der.

kni fe higher and stabs John once in
JOHN
You son of a bitch

John punches the killer in the nose and then in the stonach.
"It" drops the knife. John picks it up.

JOHN
Who' s | aughi ng now?

The kill er searches around the room
"I't" grabs the hand towel hanging up and twists it.
"It" then wal ks toward John.

JOHN
Don't even think about it.

John raises the knife.

The killer doesn’t budge. "It" waps the towel around John's
neck and strangles him

John gasps for help.

The killer grabs the knife and stabs John in the heart six
times. He falls to the floor, dead.

The killer admres "its" work.

EXT. HOUSE
The Sheriff’s car pulls up.
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I NT. CAR

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
This it?

SHERI FF JONES
VWhere the hell is 91172

Sheriff Jones picks up his cell phone.
SHERI FF JONES
Any nore casualties, and I’'ll know
who to bl ane.

| NT. HOUSE - GUESTROOM

Mar got passes gas in her sleep. The gas wakes her up.

MARGOT
John? John, was that you?
She yawns.
MARGOT
John? Are you in here? Wen did |
fall asleep? Is the power on yet?
No answer .

MARGOT
John, this isn’t funny! Answer ne!

No answer. Margot gets out of the bed and grabs her
fl ashlight.

MARGOT
11 kill you if this is a joke!

She searches around the room for John. She checks under the
bed.

MARGOT
| don’t think you Il find any
Pl ayboys under... there?
No sign of John.
MARGOT

John? Karen? Ben?

No answer.
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MARGOT
Karen? Jani e Lee?

No answer. She opens up the door and exits.

EXT. HOUSE
Sheriff Jones talks to a dispatcher on the cell phone.
SHERI FF JONES
What do you nean there’s no record
of me calling tonight? | called and

reported a nmurder at 250 52nd
Street! In Russellville!

| NTERCUT | NT. HOUSE - HALLWAY/ MASTER BEDROOM EXT. HOUSE

Margot slowy wal ks down the hall

MARGOT
Jam e Lee? Karen? Adrienne?
No answer .
MARGOT
Al'l right, meatheads! Joke’s over!
No answer .

MARGOT
Hel | 0?

She slowy puts her hand on the doorknob of the naster
bedr oom

SHERI FF JONES

(On phone)
Who’ s runni ng the organization, a
bunch of pussy girls?!

(Brief pause)
Li sten, bitch! |I’ve been on a wld
goose chase all night trying to
catch these guys, and I’mnot in
the nood for your fucking bullshit!

Margot turns the knob.

MARGOT
(Sl ow y opening the door)
|’ve seen this novie, and it’s not
funny. You're scaring ne to...
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She gasps at what she sees next.
SHERI FF JONES
(On phone)
You wanna know sonet hi ng? You wanna
know why the world is so fucked up?
It’s all about Eve! She ruined
everything! She ate that damm appl e

and ruined it for all of us!
Goodbye and good riddance!

He hangs up.

Mar got gasps at what she sees.

Ben and Karen's bodies | ay dead on the bed, under the
sheets. Witten in dried blood on the wall above is

" COMFORTABLY NUMB. "

Margot cries in horror and slowy wal ks backwards.

EXT. HOUSE

Sheriff Jones and Deputy Larville wal k towards the house.
Jack Snipes gets out of the car and just stands there. He
br eat hes heavily.

I NT. HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM

Jones and Larville enter. They search the roomwth their
flashlights.

SHERI FF JONES
Damm, it's dark in here.

Sheriff Jones points the flashlight at the |ight swtch.
SHERI FF JONES
Shit...
MASTER BEDROOM

Mar got keeps wal ki ng backwards. She points her flashlight
everywhere in search of the killer

She slowy wal ks towards the closet and opens the door. She
trenbl es.

Jam e Lee’s body |lays dead on the floor. Next to it is a
| ar ge bl ack bag.
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Mar got is unsure.
The opens the bag to reveal Adrienne’s body, face drenched.

Mar got screans and wal ks backwards. Seconds | ater, she bunps
into a figure. She turns around, startl ed.

She sees that the figure is Charlie Hawkes. The killer
carries John’s body in "its" arnms. "It" drops the body and
raises "its" knife.

LI VI NG ROOM

SHERI FF JONES
Did you hear sonething?

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Yeah.

SHERI FF JONES
Mar got !

Jones and Larville run upstairs. Jack Snipes slowy follows.

MASTER BEDROOM
Charlie Hawkes stabs Margot once on the |eft shoul der.
She grabs the knife and points it at the killer.

She punches the killer in the chest and reaches for the
mask.

The killer strangles Margot. She tries to cry for help.

Sheriff Jones and Deputy Larville run toward the room and
aimtheir guns at Charlie Hawkes.

Behi nd themis Jack Sni pes.

Margot grabs Charlie Hawkes’s mask. "It" is wearing a w nter
mask under neat h.

SHERI FF JONES
Let her go!

Margot pulls off the winter mask to reveal that Charlie
Hawkes... is a wonan!
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DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Holy shit!

The fermale killer lets go of Margot.

MARGOT
Dad! Behind youl!

Jones and Larville turn around and see Jack Snipes. The two
cops draw their guns.

Jack Snipes takes off "its" mask and winter mask to revea
that "it" is a woman as wel |

SHERI FF JONES
Wnen. ..

Jones points his gun at Snipes. Larville points his gun at
Hawkes. Margot trenbl es.

SHERI FF JONES
Is this why you haven't killed us
yet?

No response.

SHERI FF JONES
| thought you had sonething to say
to me.

No response.

SHERI FF JONES
It’s all been a night of mnd
ganmes. And it all cones down to
this.
(Brief pause)
Who knew?

No response.

MARGOT
Do sonet hi ng, Dad!

SHERI FF JONES
(To Margot)
Rel ax. W have everythi ng under
contr ol

Sni pes nmaker her nove. Hawkes does |ikew se.
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SHERI FF JONES
(To Sni pes)
Are you testing ne?

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
(To Hawkes)
You better watch it, buddy.
Both killers take one step further.
Jones and Larville start to get nervous.
Furt her.

SHERI FF JONES
Drop your weapon! Now

Furt her.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Hey man, |’mwarnin’ yal

Even further. The two killers nove at a faster pace. Snipes
rai ses her knife.

Margot raises her knife as well.

Jones and Larville pull their triggers, only to shoot
bl anks.

SHERI FF JONES
Must’ ve used ny last bullet on the
Doc.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Shi t!

The killers wal k even cl oser.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
VWhat do we do.

SHERI FF JONES
| don’t know.

MARGOT
Shit!

Hawkes rai ses her knife as she approaches Larville. She
stabs himin the back.
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DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Alittle fight in you. | like that.

Larville grabs his baton and cl ubs Hawkes on the left el bow
and on the left |egqg.

DEPUTY LARVI LLE
But | |ike that better.

Sni pes attenpts to stab Jones, but he grabs his baton and
clubs himon the head, jaw, nose, elbow, groin, leg, and
knee cap.
SHERI FF JONES
You sure put the "leap"” in Leap
Year .
Hawkes struggles to get up.
DEPUTY LARVI LLE
Tired al ready? Cone on, buddy! Show
us what cha got!

Hawkes gets up and grabs Larville’ s baton. She then beats
himrepeatedly with it.

He kicks her in the groin, and takes back his baton.

Sni pes strangl es Jones. Jones struggles to cry for help.
Hawkes | i kew se strangles Larville.

Margot noves in on the killers with her knife.

Hawkes stabs Larville in the back and he falls to the
ground, dead.

Mar got trenbl es.

SHERI FF JONES
Mar got !

Jones is |likewi se stabbed in the heart. He falls to the
gr ound.

SHERI FF JONES
| | ove you, Margot.

He dies.

MARGOT
Dad! Ch my God, Dad!!!
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She trenbl es. She takes a | ook around the room and | ooks at
the killers.

MARGOT
Fuck. .. you.

She raises her knife. The killers do |ikew se.
She takes one step forward. The killers do |ikew se.

MARGOT
What do you want ?!

She takes another step forward.

MARGOT
Answer ne!!

And anot her step.

MASTER BEDROOM HALLWAY

Margot runs toward the killers. Snipes tries to strangle
her. Margot stabs her in the heart.

Hawkes tries to stab her in the shoul der, but Margot stabs
her in the heart as well. She throws the knife to the
gr ound.

She runs out of the roomand into the hallway. She searches
for alightswtch with her flashlight.

MARGOT
Oh, CGod, help ne!
STAI RS/ LI VI NG ROOM
She carefully races down the stairs.

She | ooks behind her to see if the killers are follow ng
her, but the coast is clear.

She nmakes it to the living room She uses her flashlight to
find the phone.

MARGOT
Ch, shit!

She picks up the phone. She can hear the dial tone.
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MARGOT
(To CGod)
Onh thank you, thank you.

She dials 911.

MARGOT
Yes. My nanme is Margot Jones. | am
at 250 52nd street. | need soneone

to --
Sni pes pops out from behind the couch. Mrgot screans.

MARGOT
Sonebody’s trying to kill ne! |
need -- Oh ny God!

Sni pes raises her knife and attenpts to stab Margot. Margot
junps out of the way.

MARGOT
(Tal king to herself)
The knife. What did | do with the
kni fe?

Sni pes grabs the phone out of Margot’s hands and strangl es
her with the cord. She gasps for air and tries to cry for
hel p.

VO CE ON PHONE
Are you alright?

Mar got struggles to speak.

VO CE ON PHONE
Ma' anf? Ma' am

Margot tries to speak again. She turns around and ki cks
Sni pes in the shin.

Sni pes drops the phone, which frees Margot. Snipes al so
drops the knife.

Mar got picks up the knife and points it at Snipes. She then
grabs the phone and speaks into it.

MARGOT
Pl ease hel p ne.

VO CE ON PHONE
W' re doi ng everything we can.
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MARGOT
| hope so. Thank you.
She hangs up the phone and slowy wal ks backwards toward the
front door. She continues to point the knife at Snipes.
Sni pes just stands there.

Mar got conti nues wal ki ng backwards until she bunps into
somet hi ng.

She turns around and sees Hawkes, raising her knife and
preparing to strike. Margot screans and stabs her in the
neck.

Margot pulls the knife out and stabs Hawkes in the heart.
She then pulls the knife out.

She reaches for the doorknob. She turns it slowy and wal ks
out, trenbling. She lets out a fearful sigh. She closes the
door behind her.

| NTERCUT - EXT/ I NT. HOUSE

Margot runs toward the street, scream ng for help.

Sni pes starts wal ki ng.

Mar got | ooks both ways. She catches her breath.

Sni pes conti nues wal ki ng. Hawkes picks herself off the floor
and starts wal ki ng.

Margot slowy crosses the street. She watches for cars as
well as the two killers.

MARGOT
Pl ease sonebody hel p ne.

The front door opens and Sni pes and Hawkes appear.

MARGOT
GChhh. ..

Margot wal ks faster. The killers slowy follow

Mar got continues wal king until she reaches the nearest
house. She rings the doorbell and bangs on the door.

MARGOT
Open up! Pl ease! |Is anybody hone?!
| need sonebody! Hel p!

She goes to the nearest wi ndow and | ooks into it.
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MARGOT
Anybody? Can you hear ne? Ch, God!

The killers slowy cross the street.

Margot runs to the house next door on the right-hand side.
She bangs on the door and rings the doorbell

MARGOT
Pl ease, sonebody hel p nme, please!
Hel p!

The Iight turns on and the door opens.

MARGOT
Thank you. You're a |ifesaver.

She enters the house.

| NT. NEI GHBOR S HOUSE
An OLD MAN, 87, observes Margot.

OLD MAN
What the hell’s going on out there?
I"mtrying to sleep.

MARGOT
When | called you a |ifesaver,
ki nda neant that literally.

OLD MAN
Par don? And you better put that
away before you hurt sonebody.

MARGOT
Oh sorry.

Mar got drops the knife.

O.D MAN
Not on the floor, | just got a new
car pet!

MARGOT

Sorry, sir.
She picks up the knife and heads to the kitchen.

She | ooks around for the di shwasher and puts the knife in
the silverware basket.

She returns to the front door.



OLD MAN
Wul d you |ike anything to eat?
Drink?

MARGOT

Thanks, but no thanks. |If you could
call 911, 1'd appreciate it.

OLD MAN
You ain’t gonna use that knife, are
you?

MARGOT
Depends.

Mar got | ooks at the door.

MARGOT
Shit, we need to hide.
OLD MAN
Fr om what ?
MARGOT

No tinme to explain.

Margot and the old man wal k away fromthe door just as
Sni pes and Hawkes enter.

OLD MAN
Hey, you kids! Get the hell outta--

MARGOT
Shh!

Sni pes turns around and notices Margot and the old man.

rai se their knives.

MARGOT
From now on, keep your voice down.

OLD MAN
Got it.

HALLWAY

86.

They

Margot and the old man head towards the nearest room They

enter.
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BATHROOM

MARGOT
How are we gonna hi de here?

The old man points to the w ndow.
MARGOT
There’s no way either of us wll
fit through that thing.

OLD MAN
You' re right.

HALLWAY
Margot and the old man enter the next room
BEDROOM

The ol d man heads towards the cl oset.

MARGOT
No! Not therel

OLD MAN
This is the only hiding place we
have.

MARGOT

What about the window? It’s big
enough for the both of us.

OLD MAN
You just gave ne a crazy idea.

The ol d man opens the cl oset door and turns the light on. He
and Margot then make their way out the w ndow.

EXT. NEl GHBOR S HOUSE

Margot pulls the old man out the w ndow.

MARGOT
W didit. Ch ny God, we nade it.

Mar got catches her breath as Snipes slowy creeps up from
behi nd.

OLD MAN
Look out!



88.

Sni pes strangles Margot with all her mght. Margot cries for
hel p.

Hawkes appears out of the shadows and stabs Margot
repeatedly in the chest and shoul ders.

OLD MAN
Let her go!

He wal ks over to the killers. Margot falls to the ground and
catches her breath

The old man clubs the killers with his cane. Snipes grabs
the cane and throws it to the ground.

Sni pes then raises her knife. Before she can strike, the old
man cl enches his heart and slowy falls to his knees.

MARGOT
Nooo!

The old man dies and falls face first.
Mar got gets up off the ground and tries to wal k away.

MARGOT
No! Nooo! ©Ch, God, no!

Sirens wail.

Margot runs toward the street and | ooks both ways. No
anbul ances or fire trucks in sight.

She sprints across the street until she returns to Ben and
Karen’s house. She | ooks behi nd her.

Sni pes and Hawkes cross the street slowy.

Mar got trenbl es. She | ooks around. She then heads inside.

| NT. HOUSE
Sheriff Jones linps as he cones down the stairs.

MARGOT
Dad!

The sirens becone | ouder. Margot runs to her father and hugs
hi m



89.
SHERI FF JONES
W' ve got to get these psychos.
He grips his baton.

MARGOT
On the count of three...

SHERI FF JONES
One. ..

The door busts open. Margot and Sheriff Jones junp. Snipes
and Hawkes stormin. The killers raise their knives.

MARGOT
Thr ee!

Margot and her father run toward the killers.

She stabs Hawkes in the heart. Hawkes stabs her in the
shoul der. She ki cks Hawkes in the groin.

Hawkes falls to her knees. Margot stabs her once nore.

Sheriff Jones hits Snipes repeatedly with the baton as
Sni pes attenpts to stab him

Jones whacks the killer in the face. Snipes drops her knife
and grabs her wounded cheek. Jones turns to Margot.

SHERI FF JONES
You al right?

MARGOT
| think so.

The sirens wail. Blue and red lights flash onto Jones and
Mar got .

Sni pes slowy reaches for her knife.

MARGOT
Dad. .

Sni pes grabs the knife.
Mar got trenbl es.
Snipes slowy raises the knife.

SHERI FF JONES
Drop it!

The killer slowly approaches them
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SHERI FF JONES
| said, "Drop it!"

The killer gets closer. She breathes heavily.
Three PARAMEDI CS rush into the house.

PARAVEDI C #1
Are you all right?

PARAMEDI C #2
W’ ve been | ooking all over for
you.

PARAMEDI C #3
Yeah, the firenmen got |ost, too.

Sni pes turns around to face the paranedics and firefighters.
She | owers her knife.

She then turns back to Jones and Margot and rai ses her
kni fe.

PARANMVEDI C #3
Stop or we’ll shoot!

The killer stabs the air seven tines. Margot |ays dead on
the floor.

SHERI FF JONES
No!

Sni pes then turns to Jones.

SHERI FF JONES
No. .

Sni pes qui ckly wal ks toward Jones.

SHERI FF JONES
Ch, God, no..

The killer then stabs Sheriff Jones repeatedly.

SHERI FF JONES
Noooooo- -



| NT. BAR - FEBRUARY 28, 2012 - N GHT
SUPERI MPCSE: FEBRUARY 28, 2012
Sheriff Jones suddenly wakes up.

SHERI FF JONES
- - 000000000!

BARTENDER
Ed! Jesus, wake up, man.

SHERI FF JONES
What the hell happened?

BARTENDER
You passed out drunk. | called 911
just in case you didn't wake up.
They should be on their way in five
m nut es.

SHERI FF JONES
| had a horrible dream

BARTENDER
You're a grieving man; of course
you’' re gonna have horribl e dreans!

SHERI FF JONES

Snipes is still out there! "It’s"
still on the | oose!
BARTENDER

Enough of this "it" crap! There's
nobody out there, Ed!

SHERI FF JONES
(Brief pause)
Yeah, maybe you're right...

Jones gets out his cell phone and dials a nunber.

BARTENDER
Cetting a designated driver?

SHERI FF JONES
Maybe?
(Brief pause)
Hello, Ben? It's Ed. Listen... |
need you and Karen to postpone the
wedding. | just think you're
rushing it a bit.

He hangs up and di al s anot her nunber.



BARTENDER
Who ya calling this tinme?

SHERI FF JONES

| just wanna know for sure..

EXT. BAR
Heavy breat hi ng.

SHERI FF JONES
(VO

Hey, Russ. Coul d you pick ne

fromJdims bar?

EXT. HOUSE
Heavy breat hing conti nues.
SHERI FF JONES
(VO
Russ?
EXT. DONUT SHOP
Heavy breat hing conti nues.
SHERI FF JONES
(VO
Russ, are you alright?
EXT. POE'S FOREST

D al tone.

More heavy breat hi ng.

THE END

up
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FADE QUT.



