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EXT. ROAD – AFTERNOON

A car drives down the open stretch of road. It’s pretty dirty but looks like a newer model.








FADE TO BLACK:

INT. CAR – 

A young man, around twenty, is driving the car intently. We notice that he talking on the phone and don’t seem too impressed by the conversation that he is having. This young man is COLE SMITH.




COLE


Yes, mom. In about three hours.



(beat)


I don’t know if I will be there


by dinner.








FADE TO BLACK:

INT. CAR – 

Cole is still on the phone.




COLE


Yes, mother. The test went fine.


I will graduate on time.



(beat)


December.








FADE TO BLACK:

EXT. ROAD – AFTERNOON

There are puffs of smoke bellowing out from the hood of the car as Cole pulls off to the side.








FADE TO BLACK:

INT. CAR – 

Cole seems very irritated and is still on the phone.




COLE


Shit, Ma, I got to call you back.

Cole sighs deeply and smiles as if he has done something wrong.




COLE


Sorry for cussing, Mother, but


I need to call you back.



(beat)


Love you too.

He clicks the phone off and throws it in the passenger seat.




COLE



(whisper)


Fuck.

He turns off the car with one quick turn.

EXT. CAR – 

Cole steps out of the car and walks around to the hood, which is slightly smoking now.

He touches the hood but it’s really hot so he retracts his hand quickly.

He decides to open and take the pain anyway so he pops the hood and a cloud of smoke bellows out.

Cole waves as much of the smoke away as he can and tries to peer in. He gets a confused look on his face and then looks at his surroundings.

COLE’S POV: He is surrounded by opens fields on both sides.








FADE TO BLACK:

EXT. ROAD – 

Cole is on the phone once again, this time standing out by the car.




COLE


What do you mean it will be


three hours before you get


here?



(beat)


Is there any other shop in


this area?



(beat)


I don’t have a phone book 


and the operator only had


this number.



(beat)


Fine. Just get here when you


can.

He clicks the phone off. He seems to think about something and than turns back on his phone.

The phone beeps at him.




COLE




(whisper)


Low-battery.

He looks around again.

EXT. ROAD – AFTERNOON

Cole walks down the long, dead rode as the bright summer sun beats down on him. He is really sweaty and looks like he is about to have a heat stroke when – 

A HOUSE comes into view.

Cole just looks at it for a second. It doesn’t look to inviting but it appears to be the only house or any type of establishment in the area.

INT. PORCH – 

Cole walks onto the porch and slowly moves to the door. He knocks with a very clear unease.

There is no answer.

He goes to knock again when the door is flung open and we see – 

A MAN, or what we guess is a man, dressed in a Clown suit.

Cole doesn’t know how to respond to what he is subjected to. He just stands there looking at the Clown before him.




CLOWN


Can I help you?

He doesn’t sound like a very nice person.




COLE


U-um. Yeah, my car broke down.


I was wondering if I get a ride


into town? The shop in town said


they can’t be here for two hours.

The Clown just looks at him for a moment.




CLOWN


I aint going into town right now.


You’re more than welcome to wait


if you want. Shouldn’t be no more


than an hour.

Cole isn’t sure what to say.

The Clown goes to shut the door but Cole stops him.




COLE


Sure. I’ll wait.

The Clown opens the door the rest of the way and Cole walks in.

The house is actually pretty clean. You couldn’t tell from the outside, though.




CLOWN


You want something to drink?




COLE


Sure.

We can tell that Cole is very uncomfortable and the Clown notices this too.

INT. KITCHEN – 

The Clown walks into the kitchen and Cole tags along behind.

The Clown goes to the cabinet and fetches a glass. Than he proceeds to the refrigerator.




COLE


Why… why are you dressed as a


Clown?

The Clown continues to pour a yellow liquid into a glass. He turns back to Cole.




CLOWN



(very sarcastic)


I AM a Clown.

Cole doesn’t have a response for this. He just looks as if he is a little weirded out by this.

The clown smiles.




CLOWN


Just kiddin. The fair’s in town


and I lend a helping a hand at


times.

He reaches the glass toward Cole and he takes it.




CLOWN


You know, it’s amazing how many


cars tend to break down on this


road. It’s like there’s a curse


or something.

The clown smiles.

Cole seems to inspect the contents of the glass with his eyes before taking a drink.

The whole time, the Clown just watches him with hollow, painted eyes.




CLOWN


Now I got some business to


attend to outside. You can


wait in here.

Cole nods.

The Clown begins to head out of the room when – 




COLE


Where’s your restroom?

The Clown stops for a second and seems to think about the question. Than he finally turns back to Cole.

The Clown points down a short hallway.




CLOWN


Through there.

Cole nods and the Clown moves out of the room.

INT. RESTROOM – 

Cole walks into the room and is hit with a sudden odor that causes his hand to quickly cover his mouth and nose.

He walks over to the toilet which is really corroded. Cole seems shocked at the site at this. He continues to lift the lid with his foot and what he sees causes him to suddenly look ill.

The inside of the toilet bowl is covered in maggots. He quickly puts his foot back on the lid and shuts it quickly.

He goes to turn to leave the room but something catches his eye.

COLE’S POV: There is blood dripping from the shower curtain and onto the floor.

Cole doesn’t know what to do at first but soon curiosity takes over and he reaches for the shower curtain.

His hand finally clutches the shower curtain and he yanks it open.




COLE

Oh, fuck.

There is a dead… person, could be male or female, lying in the tub. Bloody water is filled all the way to the brim and the body looks as if it has been there for a long time. There is one eye missing and the rest of face looks decayed.

Cole backs into the far wall with his mouth covered in shock.

We get a full body shot of him and we realize that he has urinated on himself from the horror that he is subjected to.




CLOWN (OS)


She just gets prettier by the


day.

Cole spins around and we see that the Clown is standing right by the bathroom door.

The Clown looks down at Cole’s crotch.




CLOWN


Aahh. Had an accident?

He gives an evil smile.




COLE


Who the hell are you?

The Clown suddenly swings a hammer and it hits Cole right in the side of the head.

Cole falls backward and lands right on top of the dead lady in the tub.

COLE’S POV: The Clown leans in over Cole’s point of vision.




CLOWN


I’m the boogeyman.

Than he smiles, devilishly.

Cole’s eyes slowly close as we FADE OUT:

INT. BASEMENT – 

CLOSE-UP: Cole’s head is lying against a dirt floor and his eyes are closed. He slowly begins to open them and he looks like he is in a great deal of pain.

We pull back and realize that there is a dead body lying on him. It doesn’t take him long to realize this either. He freaks out and pushes the body of him and scoots across the room, to a far wall. Now we can see that his hands are bound together with a dirty rope.




COLE

Shit.

He twists his head around and sees a little boy sitting on the floor leaning against the wall on the far side of the room. It takes him a second to realize that the little boy is dead as well.

Cole looks around the room with caution. This is one of the dirtiest rooms. The very dim light doesn’t help matters much either. Every corner is illuminated in darkness.

Tears are beginning to well up Cole’s eyes.

He sets there for a moment and takes in what’s going on.

Suddenly there are some scratching noises coming from a dark corner of the room.

Cole is really SCARED now.

The face a young woman comes into view. She is still alive but she looks badly beaten and dirty. She isn’t a day over twenty-five. Her name is Sally Clemens.




SALLY


Hi.

Cole doesn’t answer her. He just looks at her in horror.

Sally scoots out of the shadows slowly. When can see that she is wearing shorts and her legs are badly cut up.




SALLY


What’s your name?




COLE



(whisper)


Cole.




SALLY


I’m Sally.

Cole looks over her battered body.




COLE


What’s going on?

Sally smiles and looks as though tears are welling up in her eyes.




COLE


How long have you been here?

She thinks for a moment.




SALLY


Six days.

Cole doesn’t respond.




SALLY


He just waits for us to die.

It takes Cole a moment to respond.




COLE


Are you alone?

Sally shakes her head.




SALLY


I was on my way home from taking


my son to the doctor. Our car broke


down.

Sally looks over at the little boy.




SALLY


He died two days ago.




COLE


I’m sorry.

Sally looks at Cole intently.




SALLY


We’re all going to die soon


anyway. At least now, he don’t


have to be here.

Sally scoots closer to him and he acts as though he is scared of her.

She reaches her bruised, bloody hand out slowly and unties his hands.




COLE


I have to get out of here.




SALLY


There is no way out.




COLE


There has to be.

Cole stands up slowly. He looks as though his legs are about to give out.

Sally notices this.




SALLY


You drank the lemonade?




COLE


Excuse me?




SALLY


He gave you lemonade?

Cole nods.




SALLY


I don’t know what’s in it but


whatever it is, it makes your


body slowly stop working.




COLE


You’re still working.




SALLY


I can’t move my legs. And my


kidneys have stopped working.

Cole isn’t sure what to say.

Sally watches him as he runs around the room trying to find anything that could be an exit.

He goes to the main door of the little room and tries to open it. It won’t budge.

He looks down and notices that he is standing in a rather large puddle of blood. He doesn’t care; he just continues to try to open the door by pulling on the handle.

Suddenly the door comes open which causes Cole to fall back onto the floor rather hard.

He looks up and sees the clown holding a young girl, around fourteen, by the hair of the head. She is gagged and her hands are tied. This girl has been through hell.

The clown pushes the girl into the room and she falls on top of Cole. She quickly rolls back off and lands in the puddle of blood.




COLE


What do you want?

The clown smiles at him which send a chill down Cole’s spine.




CLOWN


Two in one day. Must be my


lucky day.




COLE


You’re fucking sick!

The clown begins to shut the door.




COLE


Let us go!

The door is shut.

The new girl, Sam, looks down at her hands and realizes that they are covered in blood. Than she realizes that she is sitting in blood.

She quickly scoots out of the puddle. She is really freaking out and is having trouble breathing.

Cole gets on his feet and looks around the room again.

Sally has scooted her way over to the frightened girl.




SALLY


What’s your name?




SAM



(between gasps)


Sam.

Cole notices a small hole in the wall located on the far wall.

He moves toward it quickly.

Cole peers inside but it’s to dark to see anything really. We can tell that it is a small room that is full of dirt. It’s barely big enough for a person to crawl through. But there is a small hole that leads to the outside that is closed with bars. Looks like a really old ventilation hole.




COLE


There’s a way out.

Sally and Sam look over at him.

Cole looks down at them.




COLE


It’s a small hole, but she may


be able to fit.




SALLY

No. He will kill her.

Cole is shocked by the comment.




COLE


He’s going to kill her anyway.


He’s going to kill us all.

Cole looks at Sam.




COLE


All you would have to do is


crawl out and run for help.




SALLY

If he catches her he will


kill her.

Sally coughs loudly.

No one says anything for a moment.




COLE


Please.

Sam doesn’t respond at first.

INT. SMALL SPACE – 

Sam is scooting on her stomach, much like a snake, trying to get to the small opening in the far wall.

Suddenly she stops and a look of horror shoots across her face.

Her eyes slowly shift downward and the camera follows.

Her hand has landed on a decomposing face.

She SCREAMS!

We pan around to see Cole looking into the space.




COLE


Shut-up.

Sam is crying very loudly now.




COLE


He’s going to hear you. Shut


up.

Suddenly loud footsteps are heard upstairs. They sound as though they are going to the front door.




COLE



(whisper)


Shit.



(beat)


Get out of there. He’s


coming.

Sam isn’t sure what to do. She is scared to hell and shaking.




COLE



(whisper)


Get the hell out.

Sam positions herself to scoot out of the small space.




CLOWN (OS)


Boo.

Sam jerks her head around to the grating she was going to crawl out of. The Clown has knelt down and is looking inside.

Sam screams and starts to back up quickly!

Cole grabs her waist as she slides out of the small space and places her feet on the ground.

INT. MAIN ROOM – 

The outside door comes open quickly which causes Cole, Sam and Sally to jump quickly!




CLOWN


You think you can escape here?

Tears are falling from Sam’s eyes at a steady pace.




CLOWN


No one leaves.



(beat)


You will all die here.



(beat)


No one leaves.

The Clown slams the door!

The group just looks at the door with hollow eyes. They don’t know what to think.

Cole looks into the small space as a board covers the grating.

SERIES OF SHOTS: 

- Cole leaning against a wall looking lost.

- Sally is lying on the floor. She looks as though she is gasping for air.

- Sam is banging on the door wildly. We can tell that she is screaming but we don’t hear anything.

- Cole, still leaning against the wall, as tears stream from his eyes.

INT. MAIN ROOM – 

Cole, who is still leaning against the wall, looks around the room.

Sam is sitting on a pile of old tiles, not sure what she is really doing.

Sally is mostly lying on the floor but her head is propped up the wall. She looks dead.




COLE


This is it.

Sam looks up at him.




SAM


What?

A tear falls from Cole’s eye.




COLE

This is it. There is nothing


else.

Sam sighs.




SAM


There is always something else,


Cole.




COLE

Well, if there is… I would really


like to know what.

He wipes another stray tear from his eye.

Cole looks at Sally.




COLE


Sally?

She doesn’t respond.




COLE


Sally?

Cole tries to stand up but he realizes that he can’t.




COLE



(scared whisper)


Fuck.

Cole tries again but nothing happens.

He suddenly begins to scoot himself across the floor, just as Sally did earlier.

Finally he gets to Sally. He touches her neck and retracts his hand.




COLE


She’s dead.

Sam covers her mouth as tears stream down.

Cole props himself up against the far wall and manages to straighten his legs out.

He seems to think about something.




COLE


I’m next. I’m next to die.




SAM


How do you know?




COLE


I drank the lemonade after she


did. You drank it after me.



(beat)


I’m second to die and your third.




SAM

How did you know that I drank it?




COLE

Everyone drinks it.

He smiles slightly.




COLE


Everyone.



(beat)


Do you know what it’s like


to know that your about to


die?

Sam shakes her head.




COLE

It fucking sucks.

He laughs at the comment a little.

He eyes his legs for awhile.




COLE


Move.

His legs stay in the same position.




COLE


Move.

Tears begin to well up in his eyes and the words he speaks begin to sound desperate.




COLE


Move. Damnit. Move.

Once again nothing.




SAM


Cole…




COLE



(screaming)


Move!

He is crying heavily now.




COLE



(crying whisper)


Move.

Sam just looks at him, she doesn’t know what to think.

Cole looks at his surroundings with teary eyes.

COLE’S POV: Dead Sally in the same position. Sam looking at him blankly. Sally’s little boy leaning against the far wall. Sally in the same position.




COLE


He needs put with his mother.

Sam looks at the dead little boy and than at Sally.




SAM


What?




COLE

The boy needs to be with his


mom.

Cole looks at Sam as she looks at the boy. She sets her gaze back on Cole and their eyes meet for a moment.

She knows what he is thinking.




SAM


I cant.




COLE

They deserve to be together.

TIME LAPSE: Sam is dragging the little boy across the floor by his arms.

TIME LAPSE: COLE’S POV: The little boy is now leaning against Sally.




COLE

(whisper)


That’s nice. 

Cole’s breathing is slowly becoming more and more shallow.

Sam walks, slowly, over to him and sets down.




SAM

What’s wrong?

He cant say anything.




SAM


Are you dieing?

Cole nods.

There is a brief silence.




SAM

Don’t leave me here alone.


Please.

Cole turns his head to look at her. He than smiles at her, as if trying to comfort her.




SAM



(crying)


Please. I cant do this alone.

Cole’s smile slowly fades away and his eyes become blank.




SAM

Cole? Cole!

Sam shakes his body.

INT. UPSTAIRS LIVING ROOM – 

The Clown is sitting on his couch smiling.




SAM (OS)


Cole!

INT. MAIN ROOM – 

Sam has taken a hold of Cole’s hand and has rested her head on his shoulder.




SAM


(whisper)


Don’t leave me here.









FADE OUT:

SLOWLY FADE BACK INTO:

INT. MAIN ROOM – 

The room is dark until the door comes open letting the outside light fill the room.

We see the Clown as he smiles at a sight before him.

PAN: Cole and Sam are in the same positions as we last saw them. Only thing different is now Sam is dead.









FADE OUT:

THE END
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