by
Melissa Pilgrim

Your Wi tingMiuse. com
m pil gri m@ourwitingnmuse.com



FADE | N:

EXT. RURAL MAI NE, WOODS - NI GHT

Wnd HOALS through the DARK, CHILLY FALL NI GHT, causing the
newy turned red, yellow, and orange | eaves of the DENSE
FOREST t o RUSTLE.

There's an EERI NESS to the surroundi ngs--

As if sonmething is definitely out there, waiting and watching
for just the right nonment to strike...

SUDDENL Y- -
The noon catches a G.I MPSE of a REFLECTI ON OFF of sonething
METAL, LONG and extrenely SHARP bei ng CLENCHED Tl GHTLY by
SOMEONE' S dirty, bl ood-stai ned HAND- -

CUT TO
EXT. FURTHER AWAY, CAPE COD STYLE HOVE

Establ i shing shot of an SUV parked in front of a nice Cape
Cod style honme on a secluded road SURROUNDED by WOODS

I NT. PARKED SUV

LAURA MARSHAL, 17, athletic and pretty, sits in the driver's
seat while JUSTIN WH TE, 18, athletic and attractive, sits
shot gun.

It's clear Justin has sonmething inportant on his mnd, but
Laura is only interested in getting sone “good-night action.”

She tries to kiss him but he's not into it as he gathers his
football equi pment from practice. She stops him concerned.

LAURA
What's up, Justin? [I'musually the
one having to cool you down after

practice- -
Somet hi ng dawns on her.
LAURA

(conti nui ng;
flirtatiously)

Oh, | get it-- you're saving your
energy for Friday night--
(hopeful)

Are we going to sneak away |ike we
did for ny birthday |ast year...
for the whole night?



She tries to play with his hair, but he noves away.
JUSTI N

Jez, | probably couldn't have

pi cked a worst tinme to do this--
She's worried now, but tries not to showit.

LAURA
(j okes sarcastically)

What, are you breaking up with ne?

H s | ook alone tells her yes.
CUT TO

EXT. WOCODS
A LONG SHARP, METAL MACHETE SLI CES through the AIR as--
JACKKNI FE, a tall, burly-1ooking, deranged honel ess drifter
in his md-fifties who | ooks |ike he hasn't had a bath or
shave in years and is dressed in nore layers of old, dirty,
tattered clothes than the cool fall night air calls for--
LUNGES towards a FAT RABBIT on t he GROUND
But just as he's about to STAB at it
The RAZOR- SHARP
QUT- STRETCHED CLAWS of a- -
LARGE ONL
SWOOPS DOWN from above- -
STARTLI NG hi m -
As it SNATCHES UP the rabbit and FLIES OFF

A hungry Jackknife | ooks PI SSED as he STORMS TOMRDS t he
SOUNDS of CARS DRI VING on a ROAD in the DI STANCE

CUT BACK TGO
EXT. ROAD IN FRONT OF CAPE COD STYLE HOME
Several CARS DRI VE BY the house.
I NT. SUV

Laura is stunned.



LAURA
(with conpl ete disbelief)
VWhat 7 Way?

JUSTI N
Laura, you're really great-- but
this is our senior year and we've
been together for nost of high
school - -

LAURA
So you're pulling a "Fast Tines at
Ri dgenmont Hi gh" on ne?

He | ooks guilty.

LAURA
Oh ny God-- you are! You nean you
honestly want to date other people
just to see who else is out there?

JUSTI N
No, just one.

Laura stops short.

LAURA
One?

JUSTI N
I nmet her a couple weeks ago, at
t he | ake. ..

LAURA

Who i s she?

JUSTI N
She goes to Bridgeport, you
probably don't--

LAURA
(fighting back tears)

JUSTI N
Tori Sanchez... she's a junior.

She shoves his helmet into his chest, HARD

LAURA
Does she know you're ei ghteen?



JUSTI N
You' ve been jailbait the whol e | ast
six months and it didn't seemto

matter.
LAURA
So what, now that |'m about to be
| egal the thrill is gone?
JUSTI N
Laura, don't be like that-- You
still nmean a lot to ne--
LAURA
(pl eads)

Then don't break up with ne!

He doesn't know what to say that won't hurt her even nore,
and she knows it. It's over.

LAURA
(conti nui ng; upset)
Just get out! GET OUT OF MY CAR

She continues to push his football equi pment towards him as
he awkwardl y OPENS the door--

EXT. WOODS
Jackkni fe SWNGS the LONG SHARP MACHETE from SIDE to S| DE--

CUTTI NG at BRANCHES in his way as he STRIDES BRI SKLY TOMNRDS
t he ROAD.

QUI CK SERI ES OF SHOTS:
CAPE COD STYLE HOMVE --

Justin tries to get out without falling, but his equipnent
isn"t so lucky, SPILLING QUT everywhere--

WOODS - -

Jackkni fe continues on, QUI CKENI NG his PACE angrily--

CAPE COD STYLE HOMWVE - -

Justin barely SHUTS the DOOR all the way as Laura PEELS OUT
FAST. He feels bad, but also seens relieved as he watches

her SUV SPEED down his driveway and TURN ONTO t he DARK ROAD.
H's cell phone RINGS. His caller 1D READS: TORI



WOODS- -

Jackkni f e APPROACHES the ROAD with increased intensity as if
he's TRACKI NG sonet hi ng- -

ROAD- -

Laura's SUV is the only car seen as it SPEEDS al ong the now
even DARKER, DESERTED ROAD SURROUNDED by THI CK WOODS on BOTH
SI DES- -

I NSI DE SUV- -

Tears stream down both of Laura's cheeks as she drives.

She ROUNDS a CORNER and al nost LOSES CONTROL as she HEADS
STRAI GHT for a TREE!

WOODS- -

Jackkni fe sees the EDGE of the ROAD only yards away and
QUI CKENS hi's PACE- -

| NSI DE SUV- -

Laura JERKS the WHEEL and manages to AVO D HI TTI NG t he TREE--
But only to then--

SEE t he DI STORTED SHADOW of SOVETHI NG UNI DENTI FI ABLE as it
RUNS out in front of her!

She SLAMS on the brakes, but too |ate--

BAM

She hits it, HARD. She backs up to see what it is.

EXT. RQAD

Her headlights illum nate BLOOD everywhere in the road, but
not what she hit...

I NT. SUV
Laura reluctantly gets out to see what it was.
EXT. ROAD, SWV

It's eerily quiet, with only the DARK, TH CK WOODS
surroundi ng her on both sides of the road...



Laura cautiously surveys the BLOOD all over the front of one
of her tires.

She tries to stop crying as she traces where the TRAIL of
BLOOD | eads to UNDERNEATH her SUV.

SUDDENLY she HEARS a STRANGE NO SE coning fromthe WOODS
directly BEH ND her. She turns around, scared--

As she SURVEYS the PI TCH DARK WOODS surroundi ng her.

Not hi ng makes a sound, yet she senses she's not alone...

END OF SAMPLE PAGES



