THE MISFORTUNE

By Oney Mendoza 

FADE IN:

EXT. FARMHOUSE – NIGHT

A large, two-story farmhouse rests in the center of the country. Miles of backwoods can be seen behind the house. Large plants, shrubs, and trees cover the area. 

Cows, ponies, pigs, and chickens are placed in separate confined, fenced in areas. They make their animal instinct NOISES, which gets annoying. 

We soon hear SQUEALING, it can be heard faintly.  

SOMEONE stands in the sty. It’s too murky to see any features of the person. Whoever it is, is holding a pig down to the mud and bringing a knife down. 

As the pig is being slaughtered, other pigs squirm around, SQUEALING. The cows shortly after begin to MOO. 

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD – DAY

A long stretch of continuous road, very isolated. Empty, no cars or people can be seen whatsoever. The only sight there is are extensive fields of yellow grass and weeds. 

Heat rises from the pavement as a SUBURBAN zooms by. 

INT. SUBURBAN 

BEN HARRISON, early 40’s, is driving the SUV. He concentrates on the road, but glances over at his wife, GRACE HARRISON, also early 40’s.

She admires the scenery. 




GRACE



God Ben, why did we ever have to move? I miss this 



place.




BEN



Damn, weren’t you the one who decided to move in the 



first place? 




GRACE



Remember Ben, I was thinking of you when I made that



decision. It helped your career, didn’t it? 

KAYLA HARRISON, 17, pops up from the seat behind her Mom’s. She looks through the windshield and SIGHS with boredom. Ben turns to her.




BEN



Hey, what’s up? Boring ride for you? 




KAYLA



Extremely boring…and long. 

She holds up her cell phone. 




KAYLA



And being only gone for a year, I completely forgot

that cell phones don’t work here…in this hellish, foul, mutant place of what some people call their 



home. 




GRACE



Kayla, don’t be a drama queen. You don’t miss it? I 



mean this is where you were born…




KAYLA



Yeah, it’s gross. 

Ben and Grace CHUCKLE. Kayla sits back. She messes with her cell phone and quickly gets aggravated with it; she tosses the phone to the floor. 

She turns to her friend, TATUM NOACK, 17. She is looking out through her window, making a boorish look at the scenery. Kayla notices.




KAYLA



I know…it’s gay, huh? 

Tatum CHUCKLES and turns to her.




TATUM



It’s just so…not what I expected. I can’t imagine you 



ever living here. 




KAYLA



I know, it totally sickens me when I think about it. I

mean I look back at the whole seventeen years that I lived here…wait, minus a year, and I look at it like spending most of my life in overalls and smelling like cow dung. 




GRACE



Kayla, do you know what your father and I keep hearing



come out of your mouth? Drama. 




BEN



Don’t you ever look at the positive side of living in



the country? 




GRACE



It’s very quiet, no crimes, no smog –-




KAYLA



No life. I mean Mom…it’s like the smallest town ever, 

how did you ever expect me to make friends and have fun?   


BEN

Elisabeth was like your best friend though.

Kayla LAUGHS sarcastically and turns to Tatum.




KAYLA



She was like the only person my age in the town…she



may have been inbred or something.  




TATUM



There’s inbred people out here? 




KAYLA



Yeah, this isn’t exactly a town where people go out 



and meet other people besides their family. 




TATUM



That is really gross and disturbing. 




(beat)



They’re not dangerous, are they? Do they go around and



kill –-




KAYLA



Tatum, are you shitting me? You’ve seen way too many 



movies. 




(beat)



They’re just a little slow…oh, but you do have to be 



careful usually on Friday nights because they get



really drunk and start shooting off shotguns. Don’t 



worry though, the Skyler’s farm is a more secluded



area, so we won’t be around them. 




BEN 



Hey, there’s old home. 

Ben glances ahead and lightly smiles. Through the windshield a large farmhouse enclosed by a white picket fence can be seen. A CHILD also can be seen, sitting on the porch.

Grace smiles happily at the home. Ben looks over at her and smiles. 

Kayla and Tatum continue to look at the house. The child on the porch looks at them as they pass by. Tatum turns around and looks at Kayla. 

Tatum motions her eyes toward the back of them, Kayla smiles and nods. Both of them reach at the floor and grab a bag of potato chips. They open them.

Grace watches them from the rearview mirror.




GRACE



Girls, leave them alone…

Kayla and Tatum don’t listen. They turn around, sitting on their knees and peer down the seats behind them. They LAUGH and quickly pour the chips out.




TATUM



Wake up frat boys!


JOSH HARRISON, 20, slowly sits up and stretches. He grabs a chip stuck on his shirt and eats it. He smiles at the girls. 




JOSH 



Morning hoes… 




KAYLA 



Has anyone told you bro that taking a road trip with 



your family during summer vacation is really lame? 

Josh eyes Kayla and then Tatum.




JOSH



Yeah, it’s really lame.  




KAYLA



Unlike you college boy we have no choice, we’re not



empowered with freedom.

We hear YAWNING. Tatum looks down at SCOTT BAILEY, 20. He opens his eyes, sits up, and BURPS. Tatum makes a repulsed look. 




TATUM



How cute, dumber is awake. 




SCOTT



And only to be awakened by such a…oh, what’s the word?



Josh help me out. 




JOSH



Bitch. 




TATUM

Its men like you two who have turned me into a bitch, take that into consideration. 




SCOTT



Don’t worry, I definitely will tramp. 

Tatum flips Scott the bird as he sarcastically blows a kiss at her. 




TATUM



Tramp, as in like the girls you date?  




SCOTT



All women are tramps –-

Grace quickly turns around and eyes Scott. The group LAUGHS. 




SCOTT



I mean all young women are tramps –-




GRACE



Go on Scott; keep digging yourself into a deeper hole.

Grace smiles back at Scott. 




SCOTT



Sorry, Mrs. Harrison.




(beat)



And by the way, you look great for your age.  




KAYLA

We should all promise something. Not to be total butt-munches to each other the whole time we’re up here. 


JOSH

Butt-munches? Nice choice of words; good to see you’re getting your education.  


KAYLA

Nice choice of words, huh? Want to repeat to Mom and Dad what you told Tatum and I about college being nothing but a bang-fest? 


(beat)

As I quote, “Almost every sorority girl I’ve met knows 

how to give the perfect blow –-“




JOSH



Okay, you can shut up right now. 




SCOTT



It’s true though. 

He LAUGHS. 

Both Ben and Grace try to ignore all the kids. Grace looks over at her husband and lightly smiles. 




BEN



They’re going to drive us insane, aren’t they? 




GRACE



Who suggested that they bring a friend along?




BEN



I only advocated that decision so that they wouldn’t



be bored to death up here. 




KAYLA



I don’t ever remembering it taking this long to get to



the Skyler’s, but Tatum and I really have to pee. 




JOSH



Dad, stop at Murray’s. 

Ben and Grace look at each other, nervously. Grace turns her head to see Kayla looking at her with tense eyes.




BEN



Can’t you two hold it? We’re about five minutes away. 




TATUM



Please, Mr. Harrison…it’s been hours since our last 



bathroom stop. 

EXT. GAS STATION 

The Suburban comes to a stop at the pumps. All of them look around from inside the SUV. It’s dead SILENT and no one can be seen around. 

Across from the gas pumps is a very aged, unsightly looking store. The foggy glass entrance door is shut. 

Grace rolls down her window and then peers at her husband. 




GRACE



Shouldn’t we go in and say hi? 




BEN



I rather not, the old man will talk for hours. 




(beat)



Hurry up girls. 

Kayla and Tatum open their doors and exit. Both of them walk toward the shitty-looking store. Tatum makes a disgusted look.




TATUM



I would prefer to pee in the field. 

INT. STORE 

They enter to the sounds of hillbilly MUSIC. They look around; no one is visible throughout the extremely tiny store. Tatum remains by the door as Kayla walks toward the counter. 

Kayla looks behind the counter, no one. She looks back over at Tatum and motions her head toward the back of the store. Tatum looks a bit nervous.

Tatum walks over to Kayla and both of them walk towards a door on the opposite side of them. 

INT. RESTROOM

A toilet FLUSHES. Kayla steps out from one of the stalls, she walks over to a mirror and messes with her hair. 

The bathroom’s tiled floor is covered in water and dirt. The walls are cracked and the sinks have mud spread across them. 

Another toilet FLUSHES and Tatum practically runs out of the other stall, an incredibly sickened look across her face. Kayla looks at her and LAUGHS. 

 


KAYLA



If you plan on being in town a lot, you better get 



used to it, otherwise –-




TATUM



Like I said, I don’t mind pissing in a field. Let’s 



get out of this bathroom from hell, please. 

Kayla LAUGHS again and both of them walk to the door, Tatum throws open the door and SCREAMS. 

Standing right outside the door is MURRAY, 60’s, the owner. He is a very disturbed looking person with a bald spot, bad teeth, and obviously has bad hygiene.




KAYLA



Mr. Murray! Hi…

Tatum settles down, while Kayla looks a bit nervous.




MURRAY



Hello Ms. Kayla Harrison, you guys back in town? Was 



that your family’s vehicle out there?




KAYLA



Yes, we’re house sitting for the Skyler’s this summer. 



They’re going on vacation and asked us to take care of



their farm.   

Tatum is still in the process of trying to calm down. Murray looks over at her, cautiously. Kayla smiles.




KAYLA

This is my friend Tatum Noack, she’s going to help us out. 




MURRAY



I’m sorry child, did I scare you? 




TATUM



Just a tad…don’t worry, I’ll survive. 

EXT. GAS STATION 

Kayla and Tatum walk back over to the Suburban, Murray follows. Ben and Grace step out from the SUV and greet Murray by shaking his hand. 

Kayla and Tatum get back into the SUV.  




MURRAY



I was just thinking to myself…what ever happened to 



that Harrison family? I’m very surprised to see you



back in town. 




(beat)



So, whatcha doing these days? 




BEN



I’m still working in hospitals. 




MURRAY



That’s right, anabeezeologist?




BEN



No, it’s…anesthesiologist –-




MURRAY



I know, only screwing with you.

Out of being polite, Ben LAUGHS. 




BEN



Living in the city has gotten me more exposure to 



interested clinics and hospitals than it ever did 

living here. 


MURRAY

And you Mrs. Harrison? Still working with kids? 


GRACE

I still teach. I’m actually teaching high school 

students at the moment. We’re here for the summer, you

know…a teacher’s vacation is a student’s vacation. 


MURRAY

I was also thinking about the last time I saw –-


BEN 

Murray, we really have to go. We told the Skyler’s 

that we would be there by noon. 


MURRAY

I just wanted to say –-


GRACE

We’ll see you around Murray, okay? Say hi to your 

wife. Bye now. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE

The Suburban comes to a stop on the side of the house, next to a truck. Ben HONKS the horn and everyone begins to exit the SUV. Ben turns to a door and sees it swing open. 

PEYTON SKYLER, late 30’s, comes running out of the house. She has a welcoming smile across her face. She grabs Grace, hugging her.




PEYTON



How have you all been doing? 

She greets the rest of the family as Tatum and Scott stand back, by the SUV. Peyton looks over at them and smiles. 




PEYTON



What a long drive, you guys must be tired. Does anyone



want anything to drink? 




(beat)



So, how has everyone been?




GRACE



We’re doing real good, Peyton. How’ve you been doing? 




BEN



Where’s Mitch? 

EXT. STY

MITCH SKYLER, late 30’s, waters down certain areas around the pigpen. He looks back to see everyone else approaching the sty, he smiles.

Mitch drops the hose and walks over toward the fence, where he meets them. He cleans his hands on his shirt and hugs Grace and shakes Ben’s hand. 




MITCH



You made good timing, you’re here early. 

The grownups begin TALKING.

Tatum plugs her nose as she smells something nasty. Josh points at her and both guys LAUGH at her. Kayla looks out onto the pigpen and sees a puddle of red liquid, blood. 




KAYLA



What happened? 

She points in the direction of the blood. 




MITCH



Oh that…this morning we woke up and two of our hogs 



were ripped to shreds.




JOSH



What did it? 




MITCH



We suppose it was a wild dog, there’s been one coming 



in and out of the farm.  




PEYTON



Lets go inside and chitchat before we leave, catch up



on things.  




KAYLA



Mrs. Skyler, can Josh and I show Scott and Tatum 



around the farm? 




PEYTON



Sure, you know you don’t have to ask me. 

Kayla smiles and quickly grabs Tatum’s arm. They walk away into the direction of the barn. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – KITCHEN 

Ben, Grace, Peyton, and Mitch sit at the kitchen table, drinking coffee. They LAUGH. 




GRACE



I hope you don’t mind that Kayla and Josh brought a 



friend along. 




PEYTON

It’s no problem. You’re going to need their help keeping this place in order, it’s beginning to become

a hassle. 


MITCH

Plus, there’s plenty of room. 


(beat)

Peyton, we should get going, our flight is in an hour. 


PEYTON

Damnit, we’ll have to talk more when we come back. Are

you sure you’re okay watching the farm?


BEN

Really, it’s no problem. I needed a break from work 

anyways.

Peyton and Mitch stand up. Peyton points to a piece of paper on the counter. 




PEYTON



Our cell number, it will be charged and always on, so



call whenever. 




GRACE



Don’t worry, we’ll make sure everything is under 



control. Just enjoy your vacation. 




BEN



Anything else we should know? 

Peyton looks at them, but hesitates. She looks back at Mitch and he nods. She turns back to Ben and Grace.




PEYTON



Listen, please don’t be frightened, I don’t want to 



scare the kids or either of you, but…  




MITCH



Lately there’s been someone trespassing onto the farm,



we’ve informed the police, but they really haven’t 



done shit. 




BEN



You don’t know who it is? 




MITCH 



No, but don’t worry about it. I mean the only harmful



thing that this person has done is he’s opening some



of the pens and letting the animals out. 




PEYTON



He may have stopped coming back, though. We haven’t 



seen him for a while now. But, if he comes back just 



call the police.




GRACE



So, no dog actually got into the pigpen?




MITCH



No, there has been a wild dog running loose for some 



time now…

Ben and Grace look at each other a little nervous. 

EXT. BARN

Kayla and Tatum reach the barn doors. Kayla looks back and sees the Skyler’s loading up the bed of their truck with duffel bags. She turns and looks at Tatum.




KAYLA



What do you think of the Skyler’s farm? You like it or



do you hate it?




TATUM



In between, it’s going to take me a long time to get 



used to the disgusting smell.  




(beat)



I really can’t picture you being a hick. 

Kayla and Tatum both pull on the barn doors, opening it. They peer inside to the sight of machinery, tractors, tools, and lots of haystacks. Kayla eyes a ladder that leads to the second floor hayloft, she smiles. 

She enters, pulling Tatum along. 

INT. BARN

Tatum grabs a cowboy hat from a shelf and puts it on. She walks over to a tractor and climbs up on top of it. Kayla walks over to the ladder and climbs up it, stepping onto the hayloft. 

Tatum watches Kayla, as she disappears out of sight. It gets very SILENT. Tatum hops off the tractor and walks over toward the ladder, she looks up it. 




TATUM



Kayla? What the hell are you doing up there? 

No answer. Tatum listens, it’s still strangely QUIET. She grabs onto the ladder and begins to climb. A NOISE is heard above, Tatum looks up and as she continues to climb. 

She reaches the hayloft and steps onto its loose floorboards. She looks around and sees Kayla running directly at her. Kayla collides into Tatum, sending both of them flying off of the hayloft. 

They land on a haystack pile. Tatum SCREAMS in fright as Kayla LAUGHS her head off. Tatum jumps to her feet and picks up some hay, tossing it on Kayla.




TATUM



Are you crazy? You scared the shit out of me. 




KAYLA

I knew what I was doing. Josh and I always used to do 

that to each other. 

Tatum SIGHS and forces a weak LAUGH. Kayla jumps up and runs over to the ladder, again. She climbs halfway up it and jumps off, landing in the haystack. 




TATUM



God, you are one hell of a weirdo. 




KAYLA



You didn’t think it was fun? I love it! 

Kayla rolls off the haystack; landing on the barn floor, she GASPS as she lands next to a pitchfork, nearly inches away from her face. She quickly pushes it away. 

Tatum turns and looks out of the doors, she sees the Skyler’s in their truck as they drive away. She looks back down at Kayla, as she is pulling herself off the ground. 

The sudden sound of GROWLING makes Kayla and Tatum freeze. They listen to the GROWLS; they belong to a dog. Tatum slowly turns around and GASPS.

Standing right outside the barn is an unkempt, vicious looking dog. It continues GROWLING at them, baring its sharp teeth. 




TATUM



Kayla, whose dog is this? 




KAYLA



Not the Skyler’s, they don’t have a dog… 

Kayla doesn’t turn around. She listens to dog begin to BARK; Kayla reaches for the pitchfork she shoved away from her. She grips it in her hand. 

The dog enters the barn, while Tatum takes a step back. It suddenly charges at her. 

Kayla jumps up off the ground, she raises the pitchfork, ready to strike. Just inches away from biting Tatum; Kayla stabs her weapon into the dog’s side.  

Both girls panic and SCREAM. Kayla grabs Tatum’s arm and they quickly run out of the barn, not looking back. 

EXT. WOODS

The sounds of a GUITAR rip through the SILENCE.

Walking down a dirt path is Josh and Scott. Josh holds a lit joint to his lips while he kicks a stone. Scott plays away on a guitar that’s strapped around him.

Josh takes a long hit and passes the joint to Scott. Scott hands the guitar over to Josh and he begins to play it while he SINGS. Scott takes a hit and turns to Josh as he continues to SING very unpleasant that it’s funny. 

Scott looks at him like he’s crazy as he quickly snatches the guitar away from him. 




SCOTT



Dude, you suck.




JOSH



I’m too stoned to care.

Scott takes the last hit from the joint before flicking it to the ground. The sounds of branches BREAKING makes them stop. Both guys turn around to see no one. 

Josh LAUGHS and pulls out another joint from his pocket. 

More branches BREAKING makes a look of concern cross Scott’s face. He stares into the distance of the woods. Nothing. Josh CHUCKLES at him.




SCOTT



What the hell is that?




JOSH



Stop tripping, it’s probably just a fucking deer or 



something. 

Scott listens, the only thing that can be heard is the sounds of birds CHIRPING in the distance. Josh lights the new joint and takes a quick hit and offers it to Scott, he gladly accepts it. 

INT. BARN 

Surrounded in a puddle of blood on the barn’s ground is the lifeless dog; the pitchfork is still placed in its side. 

Ben and Grace enter, while Kayla and Tatum remain right outside the barn. Grace covers her mouth with repugnance, while Ben leans down and pulls out the pitchfork.

The girls MOAN in revulsion.




KAYLA



He came out of nowhere…I had to stab him, he was going



after Tatum… 




BEN



Go on inside, I’ll clean up this mess. 




GRACE



It’s the wild dog that Mitch warned us about, isn’t



it?




BEN



Probably. 

Ben reaches over onto a shelf and grabs a garbage bag. 

Grace turns around and walks over to Kayla and Tatum while Ben cleans up the muddle. All of the girls walk back toward the house. 

EXT. WOODS 

Scott is SINGING while he plays the GUITAR. He’s much better than Josh. He is sat on a tree stump. 

He finishes with a finale and looks around. 




SCOTT



Josh? 

Scott stands up and looks around. No one. He walks over and steps back onto the path. He looks in all directions. 




SCOTT



Josh, where you at…you pissing or something?

Scott listens, pure SILENCE. He starts walking down the path, still continuing to look around for Josh. 

The sound of leaves being WALKED on makes Scott stop in his tracks. He looks to the left side of him. Nothing but shrubs and trees are clear in his vision. 

He listens, the FOOTSTEPS stop. 

He walks over toward some bushes and spreads them apart. A bulky sized rock abruptly collides into Scott’s face. Scott YELLS in pain. 

The rock falls down onto the dirt. 

A small, but bloody wound forms above Scott’s left eye. Scott, still YELLING in pain, touches the wound and wipes off blood. 

He looks angrily into the direction of where the rock was thrown. Scott steps forward, walking off the path and quickly pushes his way through the bushes. 




SCOTT



Who the fuck –-

Scott trips on branches and falls to the ground, he lands on top of his guitar. Scott YELLS again. 

He slowly stands up and GRUNTS at the sight of his practically ruined guitar. 

He looks around. No one. He listens. Nothing.

EXT. FARMHOUSE – PORCH 

Kayla and Tatum are sitting on the steps. Kayla is applying nail polish on Tatum’s nails. 

Scott’s guitar SLAMS down right in front of the girls, they jump back. Both girls jump to their feet, concerned. 




KAYLA



Scott? What happened? What’s wrong? 

Scott stands before them, wiping away blood from his wound. 




SCOTT



Where’s your brother? 

Kayla motions her head, directing into the house. Scott moves past them and enters the house. The girls follow.

INT. FARMHOUSE – LIVING ROOM

Josh sits on a couch just as Grace is leaving. Josh looks around and quickly pulls out some Visine from his pocket, he applies it into both of his bloodshot eyes. 

Scott enters, while the girls remain standing back. Josh sees him and quickly stands up. 




JOSH



Dude, oh my God…what the hell happened? 




SCOTT



What happened to you!? You left my ass –-




JOSH



No…no you were singing away Bob Marley and I told you 



I was going to head back before my parents got 



suspicious.  

Scott calms down a bit.




JOSH



What happened to you? 




SCOTT



After I realized I was alone I started to head back



and I heard noises, I went to see who it was…I thought



it was you. Anyways, someone threw a big ass rock at 



me. I fell on my guitar, which is now ruined –-




JOSH



You didn’t see who it was? 




SCOTT

Whoever it was ran away like a puss because I couldn’t see anyone. I’m so fucking pissed off. 


(beat)

Do you have any idea who it could’ve been? 


JOSH 

No, there isn’t a house for miles. 


SCOTT

Well, someone was there. 

Scott turns around and walks out of the room. Josh looks over at Kayla and Tatum, smiling at them goofy. 




KAYLA



Are you stoned or drunk, because you look retarded

as hell right now.  

Josh gestures her to shut up. Kayla grabs Tatum, leaving the room. 

EXT. BARN 

Ben exits the barn, carrying the corpse of the dog in the garbage bag. He walks toward the house. 

A CREAKING sound breaks the SILENCE. Ben turns and sees one of the barn’s door shut. He glances at it with a perplexed expression across his face. 

Ben turns around and sees Josh approaching him. Josh glimpses at the garbage bag. 




JOSH



I take it that’s Kayla’s victim? 

Ben CHUCKLES. Josh looks over into the direction of the woods. Ben notices. 




BEN



Who’re you looking for? 




JOSH

No one. Its just Scott, he thought he saw someone in the woods. But…I know its no one. 




BEN 



Can I ask you a very serious question about Scott, 



son?




(beat)



Is he using drugs –-




JOSH



What? Scott? No…why do you think that? 




BEN



I’m not dumb…I know how someone talks and acts when 



they’re under the influence…I am a doctor.

Ben looks at his son very curiously, while Josh looks at him very

nervously. Ben SIGHS.




BEN



Go on inside, help your mother unpack some things.

INT. FARMHOUSE - GIRLS’ BEDROOM 

Kayla CLOSES the bedroom door and LOCKS it, while Tatum slides open a window. Kayla digs in her pocket and tosses a pack of cigarettes to Tatum.

Tatum pulls one out and lights it, taking a long drag. Kayla rushes over and grabs the cigarette from her.




TATUM

Who knew that something that causes death could be such…a joy? 


KAYLA

I just realized something.


TATUM

What?


KAYLA

I have no idea why I keep smoking…

She looks disgustingly at the cigarette. 




KAYLA(COUNT’D)



…I mean it tastes just exactly like it smells.




TATUM



Like shit.

Kayla CHUCKLES and takes another drag.

She smiles and hands the cig back to Tatum. Kayla walks over to a duffel bag that’s placed on the bed and shuffles through it, pulling out a perfume bottle. She sprays it around. 

Tatum turns toward the open window and blows out the smoke. She glances around the entire farm; she looks in the direction of the woods, staring at something. 

Kayla grabs the cigarette from Tatum, who is still looking over at the woods. 


Tatum sees SOMEONE standing in the woods, behind a tree, looking directly at her. No distinguishable features can be seen clearly. 

Tatum squints her eyes to block some of the sunlight in her vision, but still can’t manage to make out who it is. She reaches for Kayla, pulling her to the window. 




TATUM



Who is that? 

Kayla peers out the window only to catch a glimpse of the person, as he quickly moves behind a tree. Kayla looks at Tatum, very frightened. 

Suddenly, KNOCKING breaks the awkward SILENCE between the girls. They look at the lit cigarette and panic. 




JOSH(OS)



Open up, I got some more shit from the car for you 



two.




KAYLA



Leave it by the door. Tatum’s changing –-

JOSH(OS)



Definitely open the door then –-




TATUM



Go away perv! 

We hear Josh LAUGHING. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Josh places two duffel bags in front of the door; he turns to see Scott walking out of the bathroom, a bandaged is now placed where his wound was. 

Scott still looks high. 




JOSH



Hey, what’s up? Are you okay? 




SCOTT



I’m not pissed off, if that’s what you’re really 



wondering. 

Scott and Josh walk over toward the banister. 




SCOTT



I was thinking…you know that weird looking plant right



outside the barn? 




JOSH



Yeah, what about it? 




SCOTT



Lets go smoke it! 

Scott LAUGHS while Josh grins. Scott quickly notices his seriousness. 




SCOTT



Only kidding. 




JOSH



Ssshhh, dude my Dad just asked me if you were on 



drugs –-




SCOTT



Did you tell him you do it with me? 

Scott LAUGHS again. 




JOSH



No, he would freak if he ever knew.




(beat)



Just be careful…mainly when my parents are around,



okay? I really don’t want to get in any trouble.  

Scott nods. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE – NIGHT

Night has fallen and a strong wind has picked up. 

A few lights can be seen on from within the house. Grace appears in the doorway and closes the front door. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – GIRLS’ BEDROOM 

Kayla and Tatum have now changed into their pajamas; both lay on the queen sized bed, flipping through magazines. 

A stereo QUIETLY plays some music. 




KAYLA



It’s going to be a month of pure boredom. 




TATUM



Lets go out, I’m sure we can meet some cute farm 



boys --




KAYLA



No…you don’t want to be out at night around here…

Tatum looks at Kayla, a little confused. Kayla quickly notices. 




TATUM



Should I be afraid of something that you’re not 



telling me?




(beat)



What’s wrong? Why don’t I want to be at night? 

Kayla opens her mouth, but hesitates. She then SIGHS, loudly. 




KAYLA



When…huh…when I was fifteen I was attacked and almost 



raped –-




TATUM



What? How come you never told me about this? 




KAYLA



Because I tried to forget about it, plus I didn’t want 



any pity from you…I hate it when people feel sorry for



me. 




TATUM



Was it an inbred? 

Kayla forces a very weak LAUGH. 




KAYLA



Remember Murray, the owner of the gas station? It was



his son.




(beat)



It was night and I was home alone; he broke into our 



house and attacked me, I went unconscious…

Kayla becomes very teary eyed. 




KAYLA(COUNT’D)


He dragged me into the woods and I awoke when he was 



taking my clothes off. I remember kicking him in the 



face and I got away; I was practically running through



the woods naked…

Tatum reaches out and hugs Kayla. Kayla SOBS a little.

 


KAYLA(COUNT’D)

But I got away and he was arrested…he’s still in jail I believe. We’re still nice to Murray though, it wasn’t his fault that his son –-




TATUM



What was his name? 




KAYLA

Leigh Bremer. They were going to put him in a psychiatric clinic but put him in jail instead. 


TATUM

Psychiatric clinic? Why, what was wrong with the guy? 


KAYLA

He’s somewhat handicapped…chemical imbalance, some shit like that. 




(beat)



That’s why I think the real reason why we moved away 



from here was because of my…problem.




TATUM

I’m sorry for bringing up such an…uncomfortable subject.  


KAYLA

It’s okay Tatum, you didn’t know.  




TATUM



I feel bad now, I’m sorry for stirring up your shit –-




KAYLA



What pisses me off the most is that if I’m such a good 



person, why did this have to happen to me?




(beat)



Why did someone like…God let something so terrible 



happen to me? I’ve never done anything regretful 



toward anyone in my life. 




TATUM



He can’t protect people all the time. 




(beat)



I didn’t know you were religious.




KAYLA



Not anymore. To me, there is no God.  

INT. PARENTS’ BEDROOM

Both Grace and Ben are now changed into their pajamas. Ben lies on the bed, thinking. Grace walks over to an open window and SLIDES it closed. 

She walks over and lies down on the bed and turns toward her husband. He looks over at her.




GRACE



Do you think she’ll be okay? 




BEN



Well, she hasn’t acted all that tense today. I suppose



she’s fine. 




(beat)



Stop worrying about her.




GRACE



Ben, how could you say that? Being back here must be 



making her feel…a little terrified. 




BEN



I know and I completely agree with you, but if she 



hasn’t complained about being here, why should you? 




(beat)



Who knows, maybe she’s already forgotten about it –-




GRACE



Listen to yourself…being attacked isn’t something you



just forget about. It has scarred her… 




BEN



You don’t need to be reminding her…or yourself about 



it. It’s in the past and if I could go back I’d kill 



the fucker before he ever touched Kayla, I really 

would. 




GRACE



I just want her to have a good summer, I don’t want 



her to live in turmoil for the rest of her life. 

INT. GIRLS’ BEDROOM  

Both girls are now sleeping peacefully on the bed. Somewhere within the house, glass can be heard SHATTERING. It stops. 

Kayla’s eyes open. She looks over at Tatum, who lets out a light snore. Kayla listens. Nothing. 

She climbs out of bed and walks over toward the closed bedroom door and slowly opens it. 

She peers out into the dark hallway. All the bedroom doors are closed. Kayla jumps at another quick sound of SHATTERING glass. 

INT. LANDING 

Kayla appears; looking down the stairs, she sees the glow of a light on, downstairs. 

She steps onto the staircase.

INT. KITCHEN 

Kayla enters. Her face drops as she scans the entire kitchen. No one can be seen. She walks over toward an open window; passing behind a counter, she SCREAMS. 

She MOANS in pain as she looks down at the floor. She has stepped onto a pile of loose, broken glass that was once attached to a cup. 

She hops away and sits down at the table, lifting her foot up. Three jagged pieces of glass poke out from her foot. She carefully removes all of the pieces. 

INT. KITCHEN – LATER

Kayla empties a dustpan of the glass into the trash. She eyes the open window, again. She rushes over toward it and CLOSES it.

Kayla leaves the kitchen, CLICKING off the ceiling lights. 

Ten seconds pass before the pantry door begins to SQUEAK open. Inside stands a PERSON hiding in the shadows. No features can be notable through the darkness. 

INT. STAIRCASE 

Kayla is walking up the stairs; she gradually stops and listens. FOOTSTEPS can be heard, downstairs. Her eyes bulge open and she hears the FOOTSTEPS come to a halt. 

She listens carefully, nothing. She turns around and looks downstairs. The FOOTSTEPS start again. She panics and begins racing up the stairs. 

Scott appears at the top of the stairs, making Kayla GASP. He looks at her, confused. Kayla listens, once again the FOOTSTEPS have ended. 




SCOTT



What’s the matter? 

Kayla tugs on his arm; pulling him down the stairs, they pause at the last step. 

Kayla listens carefully, nothing. Scott smiles and LAUGHS. 




KAYLA



I heard footsteps. 




SCOTT



I think you may be psycho Kayla, because I don’t hear 



anything. 

INT. FOYER 

Kayla and Scott enter, Kayla GASPS. Their faces drop as they slowly walk towards something. 

They reach an open door and Scott quickly SHUTS it. 




KAYLA



Think I’m still a psycho? 

They approach a window and both look out. Nothing. 




SCOTT



There’s a reasonable explanation. 




KAYLA 



And what is that? 




SCOTT



Your parents forgot to close it before they went to



bed? 




KAYLA



I highly doubt that –-




SCOTT



Lets stick with that theory, please. 

Kayla glances into the dark living room adjacent to the foyer. Nothing. She looks back at Scott. 




KAYLA



What are you doing up anyways? 

Scott CHUCKLES and pulls out a joint from his pajama pocket. 




SCOTT



Temptation was calling. 




(beat)



You want a toke?




KAYLA



Oh, hell no. You smoke that up, I’m not a retard. 




SCOTT



That’s right, you prefer Marlboros.




KAYLA



Hey, you’re not suppose to know about that. 

Scott reaches into his pockets and tosses Kayla a pack of Marlboro cigarettes. 




SCOTT



They fell out of Tatum’s jacket earlier. 

Kayla grins. 




KAYLA



Goodnight.  

Scott begins walking toward the front door while Kayla is seen walking up the stairs. 




SCOTT



‘Night. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Kayla holds onto the pack of cigarettes as she QUIETLY walks down the darkened hallway. She opens the bedroom door and quickly enters. 

We hear the door LOCK.

EXT. STY – DAY 

Tatum is sitting on the wooden fence as Kayla dumps food scrapings into a trey. 




TATUM



Does it always smell like shit around here? 




KAYLA



Pretty much, but you’ll get used to it. 

Tatum turns and looks at the pigs, they OINK at her. Tatum is clearly disgusted. 

She turns to see Josh and Scott throwing a football back and forth near a cornfield. She smiles as she checks out Josh’s ass. 




TATUM



This may sound so dirty, but your brother is looking 



hotter everyday. 

Now its Kayla’s turn to look disgusted. 




KAYLA



Gross. That may have been the most stupidest thing 



you’ve ever said. 

(beat)

My brother is so immature and annoying.  




TATUM



Scott isn’t that bad either –-




KAYLA



I just realized you’re a very horny person, aren’t 



you? 

Tatum LAUGHS.  

Kayla picks up the trey and drops it in the sty. 

Tatum continues to watch Josh and Scott throw the football; Josh throws a long one, Scott follows it, approaching the girls. He slams into Tatum as he catches the football. 

Tatum SCREAMS as the fencepost snaps in half and CRASHES to the ground, she flies back into the muddy sty. 

Josh and Scott LAUGH their heads off as Tatum SCREAMS like crazy in the pen. Kayla slowly begins to LAUGH. 

Tatum stands up, covered in mud. She looks over at Kayla who is LAUGHING and pulls her into the pen. Kayla falls into the mud. 

Josh and Scott continue LAUGHING as the girls look at each other and LAUGH also. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE 

Grace is on the side of the house, watering the garden. She glances up just in time to see an upstairs window SLAM shut. She squints her eyes. 

She turns around to see Kayla and Tatum, still covered in mud, Josh and Scott still LAUGHING, and Ben working on the broken fence. 

She confusingly glances back up at the window that closed. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – UPSTAIRS HALLWAY 

Grace steps off from the stairs and into the hallway. She approaches a closed door at the end of the hall. She grips the doorknob and turns it. Locked. 

She puts her ear up to the door and listens. Nothing. 

Something BANGS on the door from inside, making Grace jump. She GASPS, turns around, and runs. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE – PORCH 

Kayla and Tatum stand together, toweling off mud. Grace runs out the front door like a madwoman.




GRACE



Ben! Come here quick!





KAYLA



Mom, what’s the matter? 




GRACE



Ben, now!

Ben drops his tools and sprints towards the house. He steps onto the porch. 




BEN



What’s the –-




GRACE



Someone’s in the house. 

Ben, Kayla, and Tatum’s faces drop. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

All of them; Ben, Grace, Kayla, and Tatum approach the door that Grace was at earlier. They’re all SILENT. They reach the door.

Ben tries the doorknob, still locked. 

They listen. NOTHING. 




KAYLA



What is this room? 




BEN



I think it’s just their junk.




GRACE



Yeah, it is. 




BEN



Maybe it was some boxes or something that fell over? 



Did Mitch or Peyton leave you any keys? 

Grace shakes her head. Tatum looks at the hairclip placed in Grace’s hair. She SIGHS.




TATUM



I know you guys will be ashamed of me, but…Mrs. 



Harrison, can I see your hairclip? 

Kayla smiles as Grace takes out the clip and hands it to Tatum. Tatum bends the plastic clip and leans down toward the keyhole; she sticks the clip in and moves it around.




TATUM



Older brothers used to lock me in the closet, so I 



learned how to pick a lock. 

Something CLICKS within the lock. Tatum twists the doorknob and the door opens. 

INT. JUNK ROOM 

They all enter to find no one; just cloths covering furniture, dozens of boxes, mainly junk stuff. Ben looks over in a corner to see boxes spilt on their sides. 




BEN

Grace, there’s no one in here…

He points toward the tilted boxes.




BEN(COUNT’D)



…just some boxes not stacked right.  




GRACE



I was outside and the window closed…




BEN



Sweetie, its windy outside.

They all look around for one last time. Nothing. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Kayla and Tatum wonder down the hallway, leaving Ben and Grace alone. Grace begins to walk, but Ben holds her back.




BEN



Hey, you okay? 




GRACE

No, I’m hearing and seeing things again Ben, that’s not okay. 

(beat)

I think I may be having another nervous breakdown. 




BEN



No you’re not, just keep telling yourself that. 




GRACE



I don’t know why I’m so stressed out. 




BEN



We’re all stressed out…being here, that’s what is



stressing us out. 




(beat)



Just remember our conversation last night, everything 



will be okay. 




GRACE



Coming back…here seems like a mistake. 




BEN



It’s not though, think about it…we’re here, and we can 



finally get some closure and not be frightened of this



place anymore. 




(beat)



We’re safe; Leigh Bremer has been put away. 

Grace nods and SIGHS, she kisses Ben. 




GRACE



I’ll make lunch. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY – LATER  

Kayla walks out of the bathroom, wrapped in a towel. Tatum, still covered in mud, walks past Kayla.




KAYLA



It’s all yours. 

Tatum smiles and enters the bathroom. 




JOSH(OS)



That worked perfect. 




SCOTT(OS)



I know dude, we’re pure genius –-

Kayla rolls her eyes and turns to see Josh and Scott step into the hallway.   

They look at Kayla and LAUGH. 




KAYLA



No, you two are pure assholes. 




JOSH



Where’s your dirty friend? 

Kayla flips Josh off. 




JOSH



C’mon sis; have a little sense of humor, I know you 



have it in you…somewhere. 

Kayla keeps her middle finger up. Scott CHUCKLES. She’s very annoyed. 




KAYLA



Shut up faggots. Just watch…Tatum and I will get you 



back, remember that. 




SCOTT



We’ll be waiting. 




KAYLA



Don’t worry…the wait won’t be long. 

 


SCOTT



Geeze Kayla, a little sassy today? 




JOSH



More like PMS today.

The guys LAUGH.  




KAYLA



Bunch of comedians you two are, making me pee laughing



so hard.




(beat)



Get real losers.  

Kayla ignores them and enters the bedroom, SLAMMING the door behind her.   

INT. KITCHEN

Grace stands at the table, making sandwiches. The phone next to her RINGS. 

She grabs it.




GRACE



Hello? 

INT. HOTEL ROOM

Peyton stands in front of the mirror; in one hand is lipstick and the other is a phone. Behind her, Mitch lays on the bed, channel surfing. 




PEYTON



Grace? Hi, how is everything going?

Peyton begins applying the lipstick. 

INTERCUT
-
KITCHEN/HOTEL ROOM




GRACE



Hey Peyton…everything is going good, you and Mitch



enjoying your vacation? 




PEYTON



Real fun, great relaxation for the both of us. 

(beat)

Its good to hear you guys aren’t dead yet from all the 



work around the farm, speaking of which, how is that

coming along?


 GRACE

Oh, we did have an encounter with the wild dog you two 

warned us about –-


PEYTON

What? Are you guys alright? 


GRACE

Yes, Kayla sort of…killed it. She stabbed it with a 

pitchfork from the barn. 


PEYTON

Oh my God. What about…huh…that other situation we had? 


GRACE

We haven’t seen anyone that we should inform the

police about. 


PEYTON

That’s good news, maybe the assholes gone. Well, I 

better be going, we have reservations for lunch, so…

I’ll call you tomorrow. 


GRACE

Okay, I’ve got to finish fixing lunch…


PEYTON

I just want to say thank you again, Grace. You guys 

are doing us a big favor. 


(beat)

You take some time to yourself also and relax, okay? 


GRACE

I’ll try. 

Peyton smiles.


PEYTON

Don’t try, do it. I better go; say hi to the rest of 

them for me, okay? Bye. 


GRACE

Okay, I’ll talk to you tomorrow, bye now.

Grace CLICKS off the phone.

INT. LIVING ROOM 

Kayla is sitting against the table, drawing on a pad of paper. Ben steps up behind her and peeks down at the drawing. 




BEN



That’s really good. 

Kayla’s eyes bulge and she quickly closes the pad of paper, she’s clearly embarrassed. She turns toward her Dad.




BEN



Sorry. I don’t understand why you get so shy when 



someone sees your art. 




KAYLA



Because, they’re stupid.  




BEN



No, they’re actually quite good.




KAYLA



And how would you know that? 




BEN



I secretly steal and look at them when you’re not 



around. 

Ben CHUCKLES and Kayla frowns. 




BEN



Only joking. I’m talking about the drawings you used 



to do when you were younger. 




KAYLA



Those were way worse and less meaningful. 




BEN



You have a tendency to talk down to yourself, don’t 



you? 




KAYLA 



Occasionally. 

She smiles and thinks for several seconds. She SIGHS and hands Ben the pad. 




KAYLA



Go ahead…laugh at them. 

Ben opens the pad of paper and glances through some of the beginning pages. He stops and stares hard at a sinister and disturbing drawing. 




BEN



Why are most of these so dark? Its not you… 




KAYLA



Which ones? 

Ben hands Kayla back the pad, she stares at the drawing Ben was glancing at. 

She nervously looks back up at Ben and opens her mouth, but doesn’t say anything. Ben looks at her confused. 




KAYLA



Those were…that’s how I was feeling when…two years 



ago…




BEN



Oh, sorry. I didn’t realize. Sorry for making that 



comment. 

Kayla smiles, weakly. 

INT. GIRLS’ BEDROOM 

Fresh out of the shower, Tatum stands in front of a mirror, applying makeup. 

She glances behind her and looks over at Kayla, who is sitting on the bed with a bothered look across her face. 




TATUM



What’s wrong? 




KAYLA



Nothing.




TATUM



Bullshit. When you get that constipated look across 



your face, something is always wrong. 

Kayla forcefully LAUGHS. 

Josh opens the bedroom door and enters; both girls shoot him an angered look. 




KAYLA



And you want? 




JOSH



Dad’s letting me use the truck to go into town, did 



you two want to tag along? 




KAYLA



Only if you don’t act like an asshole. 




JOSH



Okay…but I can’t speak for Scott. 

INT. FOYER – DUSK

Grace stands at the screen door and watches the Suburban drive away. 

She CLOSES the door, leans against it, and lets out an uncomfortable SIGH. 

INT. DEN 

Ben is TYPING away at his laptop. 

Grace enters and leans over Ben; she kisses him. She takes a seat next to him. He stops TYPING and turns to her. 




BEN



Kids leave yet? 




GRACE



Yeah, I told them not to stay out too late. 




(beat)



What are you doing? 




BEN



Catching up on some patients’ files. 




GRACE



It never seemed this way.




BEN



What way? What are you talking about? 




GRACE



I mean it never seemed so boring here. I used to love



the fact that we lived out here…now I can’t wait to go



back home. 

Ben starts TYPING again. 




GRACE



You know, the whole point coming up here was to relax…

Ben gets the hint and closes his laptop. He walks over toward Grace and gives her a long, sensual kiss. 




BEN



You want to…




GRACE



Meet you upstairs while I lock up the place? Sure. 

They kiss again. 

INT. FOYER 

Ben is walking up the stairs as Grace enters. She gradually walks over toward a window and pulls the curtain closed and then moves her way to another window adjacent to her.

She begins pulling the curtain closed and glances out through the window only to see a MAN right outside the window staring grimly at her!

Grace SCREAMS very lurid and jumps away from the window, CRASHING into the wall behind her. 

She watches the man outside quickly run away. 

Ben runs downstairs and looks at her confusingly. Grace is in shock and stares at him blankly. 




BEN



Grace, what’s wrong? 

She darts past him and grabs a cordless phone on a stand, DIALING 911.




BEN



Grace, what the fuck is wrong!? 

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

With flashlights in hand, COPS scatter the area. They search around shrubs and trees, point their flashlights in every direction, but no sign of anyone. 




COP #1



Anyone see anything? 




COP #2(OS)



Nothing…no one. 




COP #3(OS)



Poor Mrs. Harrison, maybe she saw a raccoon or 



something? 




COP #1



Shut up Burke! Don’t mock Mrs. Harrison, her family 



has been through a lot.

His walkie-talkie begins to STATIC. 




DEPUTY(OS)



Anything boys? 




COP #1



Huh, no sir. Nothing at all. 




DEPUTY(OS)



Okay, end the search. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – FOYER

The DEPUTY is TALKING to Ben and the now-calm Grace. 




DEPUTY



…you need us to stick around or anything? 




BEN



No –-




GRACE



Yes.

Ben flashes her an annoyed look. 




DEPUTY



Will do, I’ll have two of my officers hang around



outside and keep watch. 




(beat)


Now, if you two happen to see this person again don’t 



you even hesitate to call. 




GRACE



Thank you Deputy Holm. 




DEPUTY



Bye, you take care. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE – PORCH 

Deputy Holm and Ben are alone. Some of the officers can be seen leaving. 




BEN



Having your men stay isn’t necessary –-




DEPUTY



But it is…the Skyler’s informed us earlier this month 



they’ve seen someone on their property. 




BEN



Yes, both Peyton and Mitch told Grace and I. 




DEPUTY



Well, we’ll try to catch this little prowler. Don’t 



you or your wife worry; whoever it is, is probably 



harmless. 




BEN



Thank you. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – PARENTS’ BEDROOM

Grace is sitting on the edge of the bed, while Ben enters with a cup of coffee. She looks up at him. 

Both are awkwardly SILENT.




GRACE



Why don’t you believe me it was him?




BEN



Grace, listen to yourself…it sounds foolish, Leigh 



Bremer is put away. Anyways, hypothetically speaking



if he was out of jail why would he come back here to 



the Skyler’s –-




GRACE



Stop arguing with me! It was him and I know it!




BEN



Baby, I am not arguing with you. I’m just trying to be



the rational one here. 




GRACE



Rational? Now, I’m not rational? Screw you, Ben.




BEN



Plus, you don’t even know who you saw for certain; its



dark outside, it could’ve been anyone, even your 



fucking reflection for all we know –-




GRACE



Don’t you ever talk to me like that again!

Ben SLAMS the coffee down on a dresser and calmly SIGHS. 




BEN



Just don’t tell the kids, okay? They don’t need to be



alarmed by any of this. 

And with that, Ben leaves the room. 

INT. LIVING ROOM

Ben sits down on the couch and rubs his forehead. He looks over at a window and watches lightening flicker in the sky. 

He grabs the TV remote control. 

INT. PARENTS’ BEDROOM

Grace remains on the bed and she listens to the rain PLOP against the window. She looks extremely uncomfortable as her hands begin to tremble. 

She stands up and walks over toward the cup of coffee and takes a long drink.

INT. FOYER

The doorbell RINGS. Seconds later, Ben enters and pulls open the door. 

Standing outside on the porch is one of the COPS; he is drenched from the rain. 




COP



Hi Mr. Harrison –-




BEN



What is it? Did you find someone? 




COP



Matter of fact we didn’t, Deputy Holm informed us to 



head back to the station. We just wanted to clarify it



with you before we head back, but if you need us to 



stay and keep watch a little longer it’s no problem. 




BEN



No, that’s not needed. Thank you. 




COP



All of us investigated the entire area, but we’ve come



up with no one.  




BEN



Tell Deputy Holm I appreciate everything he and his 



squad have done. 




COP



Sure thing Mr. Harrison. Goodnight. 




BEN



Goodnight. 

Ben CLOSES the door. 

INT. PARENTS’ BEDROOM 

Grace is sitting back on the bed, squinting her eyes. She looks at the coffee mug and lets it fall to the floor. 

She looks ill as she rubs her temples. Ben enters and she looks up at him. 




GRACE



I’m dizzy…why I’m I dizzy? 




BEN



You’ll be better in the morning. 




GRACE



What did you give me? 

BEN



Just something to help you sleep, you need to relax. 



It’s better if you relax right now. 


Grace lays flat on the bed, watching the bedroom spin out of control. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE

The Suburban comes to a stop and all of the kids step out of the SUV and into the heavy rain. 

All of them take cover under their jackets as they run toward the house.

INT. FARMHOUSE – LIVING ROOM

Ben is watching TV as they enter, he gestures them to be QUIET. 




BEN



Your Mom is asleep. 




KAYLA



What? Is she not feeling okay? 




BEN



She was just tired. 




(beat)



Did you guys have fun? 




JOSH



I took them to Snooker Pete’s.




SCOTT



We played pool with some hotties. 




TATUM



And Kayla and I watched them ogle their boobies the 



whole time. 




KAYLA



Yeah Dad, you got a pervert for a son. 

Josh elbows Kayla. The lights in the room flicker for several seconds. 




BEN



Just a power surge from the storm. 

INT. GIRLS’ BEDROOM

Both Kayla and Tatum are sound asleep. The doorbell RINGS and Kayla’s eyes open rather quickly. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Kayla walks slowly and QUIETLY down the darkened hallway. She stops walking as the doorbell RINGS again.

She turns to her left and softly KNOCKS at a closed door. 




KAYLA



Mom? Dad?

No answer. She grips the doorknob and turns, locked. 

She looks down the hallway and remains walking, the doorbell RINGS once again. 

INT. FOYER

Kayla pulls open the door and GASPS. A MAN, looking much like the person Grace saw, quickly enters, reaching for Kayla’s throat. 

Kayla’s SCREAM is cut short as he grabs her throat and chokes her. Tears roll down her cheeks.

The man pushes her back into a glass table, SHATTERING it. She stands up, GASPING for air. He grabs her and throws her against the wall.

Kayla SCREAMS, YELLS, and CRIES as he begins ripping off her clothes. 

INT. GIRLS’ BEDROOM – CONTINUOUS

Kayla’s eyes bulge open as she GASPS loudly. She looks around, remembering where she is and realizing it was only a dream. 

She looks deeply afraid and disturbed. 

INT. KITCHEN

Kayla FLICKS the lights on and moves toward the sink, filling up a glass with water and drinks it. 

She calms her BREATHING as she listens to the RAIN. She fills another glass of water and drinks it. 

Still scared, she rests her head against the refrigerator. The RINGING telephone makes Kayla jump a little. 

She looks over at the clock; 3:53 AM. 

INT. LIVING ROOM

She looks at the RINGING telephone confused as she walks toward it and answers. 




KAYLA



Hello? 

SILENCE. 




KAYLA



Hello? –-




MUFFLED VOICE



I’m waiting for you.  

Kayla is extremely shocked. 




KAYLA



Who is this?

SILENCE again. 




KAYLA



Hello? 

The line goes dead. Kayla CLICKS off the phone. 

Scared, she turns and realizes that she is in an extremely dark room, which makes her more frightened. 

A flash of lightening reveals a MAN standing right outside the window behind Kayla. The flash is too quick to reveal any distinguishable features. 

Not sensing him, she remains still for a while longer before taking a few steps forward. 

Another flash of lightening strikes and the man outside is still there. 

Kayla, still not sensing that someone’s watching her, moves a little quicker and exits the room. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE – MORNING 

The sky is fairly covered with dark rain clouds, but it is not raining at the moment. 

Sitting on the porch is Kayla, looking distressed. She stands up and walks off the porch, pulling out her pack of cigarettes.

Through an upstairs window is Tatum; she is glancing confusingly at Kayla wondering into the woods. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – PARENTS’ BEDROOM

Ben and Grace are sleeping on the bed. Ben’s eyes twitch open and he YAWNS loudly.

He turns on his other side and is shocked to see the image of Grace staring coldly at him. 




BEN



Good morning. 




GRACE

Good morning, Ben? Don’t you talk to me. You drugged me last night, that’s not something I’ll forget overnight.  


BEN

It was a harmless sedative…you needed it. 


GRACE

I have one thing to say and that is if you ever do that to me again, you’ll find yourself divorced. 

Grace climbs out of bed and faces her back to Ben. We hear her let out a WHIMPER. 




BEN



Grace…I’m sorry. 

Ben gets out of bed and moves toward his wife, wrapping his arms around her. 




BEN



Listen to me, Grace. I am so damn sorry, okay? Forgive 



me, please?  




GRACE



I just want to get out of here, I want to go home. 




BEN



Are you serious? Is that what you really want? 




GRACE



Yes…I really don’t want to be here anymore. 




(beat)



I don’t know what’s wrong, it’s just ever since…we’ve



been here all I’m remembering is…the bad times. 




BEN



We’ll leave tomorrow. 

Grace nods and hugs Ben again. 




GRACE



I’ll call Peyton and Mitch later and let them know. Do



you think they’ll mind? 




BEN



No, they know how hard it was for all of us to return



here. 

Ben kisses Grace, she looks up at him in SILENCE. 




GRACE



I know you don’t believe me and I don’t want you to 



overreact, but last night…he was here. I am certain of



it. 

Ben SIGHS and Grace shakes her head in disbelief. 




GRACE



I knew it –-




BEN



I didn’t say anything, Grace.




GRACE



Why don’t you want to believe that it was Leigh who I 



saw last night? 




BEN



He’s in jail. 




GRACE



Call me crazy once again then, because last night I 



saw him. 




(beat)



Maybe he’s escaped, maybe he’s already out, maybe 

he has a twin that we never knew about. I’m I getting close to any practical explanation that has might of crossed your mind, Ben? 

Grace calms down. 




BEN



It doesn’t matter; we’re leaving tomorrow.  

EXT. WOODS

Kayla is sitting on a tree stump, smoking a cigarette.  She looks up toward the sky as a raindrop splashes onto her forehead. 

She pulls her hood over her head and lights another cigarette. 

She closes her eyes and SIGHS deeply. Listening to sound of the gentle rain PLOP against the trees makes Kayla smile. 

Somewhere in the distance, leaves are being SHUFFLED. 

Kayla snaps her eyes open and throws down her cigarette, quickly STOMPING on it. She listens; the SHUFFLING is getting closer. She stands up and looks behind her. 

No one and the SHUFFLING of the leaves stop. She looks every direction and listens very carefully. Nothing. 

She GASPS as she sees some shrubs shaking. She jumps back. 




KAYLA



Who’s there? 

She bravely and slowly approaches the shrubs. Trying to glance through the thick vines, branches, and leaves, she fails to see anyone. 




KAYLA



Who’s there? –-

Just then her eyes lock onto another set of eyes watching her through the splits of the leaves! 

Kayla SCREAMS and is ready to run, but a hand shoots out through the shrubs and grabs at her. She hits it away, turning and running away from the unknown creep. 

She runs down a clear path, heavily BREATHING. She glances behind her and sees SOMEONE, in a black hooded sweatshirt, walking after her. 

She turns around and CRASHES into a tree; falling to the ground, she goes unconscious. The rain falls down onto her.

Breaking the SILENCE is someone’s BREATHING. Moments later, the BREATHING stops and we soon hear FOOTSTEPS trampling away. 

Tatum steps onto the path and spots Kayla laying on the ground; her face drops and she rapidly runs over to Kayla, pulling her upper body off the ground.




TATUM



Kayla…

Tatum shakes her. 




TATUM



Kayla, open your eyes. Kayla!

Tatum gives a violent shake and Kayla’s eyes slowly open. She SIGHS and helps Kayla stand up. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE 

Trembling out of the woods is Kayla and Tatum; Tatum helps Kayla keep her balance, she looks around dazed and confused.    




TATUM



Are you okay now? What happened? 

Kayla looks ahead and sees Scott standing on the porch, smoking a cigarette. She notices he is wearing a black sweatshirt and instantly an image of the creep wearing the black hooded sweatshirt appears across her mind. 

Kayla stops walking and Tatum looks at her confusingly. 




TATUM



Kayla, what is wrong with you? Talk to me…please, 



you’re really starting to scare me. 




KAYLA



It was him…




TATUM



Him, who? Scott? 

Kayla takes off, approaching Scott. A look of pure hatred is spread across her face. 

Tatum follows, extremely worried. 




SCOTT



What the hell are you two doing out here this early? 

Kayla reaches him and without hesitation punches him in the face. She begins CRYING as she beats the hell out of him. Scott properly doesn’t hit her, he only blocks her hits. 




SCOTT



Kayla! What the fuck!? Stop it! 




KAYLA



You stupid son of a bitch! 

Tatum forcefully pulls Kayla away from Scott; he has a bloody lip and by the look on his face, he’s ready to murder somebody. 




SCOTT



What the hell is wrong with you fucking bitch!?

Kayla YELLS at him as Ben and Grace burst through the front door. Both looked stunned at how Kayla’s behaving. 




BEN



What is going on!? 

Scott wipes off blood from his lip. 




SCOTT



She just started hitting me! 




GRACE



Kayla, what is going on with you? 

Kayla continues to CRY. 




KAYLA



He was chasing me in the woods –-




SCOTT



I wasn’t in the woods, Kayla! I haven’t taken one 



step off this porch!




KAYLA



Bullshit! That’s total bullshit –-




GRACE



Kayla, you better calm yourself down now.

Kayla runs past them and into the house. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Kayla enters the bedroom, SLAMMING the door behind her and LOCKING it. 

Ben, Grace, and Tatum reach the closed door and Ben KNOCKS on it. No answer. 




BEN



Kayla, you open this door right now. 

Kayla can be heard SCREAMING and YELLING. Ben starts POUNDING on the door. 




GRACE



Stop it, Ben. Don’t scare her.  




BEN



Open the door!

He continues POUNDING and Tatum moves away with a look of fright and concern across her face. 




TATUM




Kayla!

INT. GIRLS’ BEDROOM – LATER

Kayla is lying on the bed, SILENT and not CRYING. Ben’s POUNDING has stopped. 

We hear a faint CLICK and the bedroom door slowly opens, Tatum enters and CLOSES the door. She shoves tweezers into her pockets and lies down next to Kayla. 




TATUM



You need to talk. 




(beat)



Tell me, what exactly happened out there? 




KAYLA



He was there…Scott was there.




TATUM

No, I don’t understand anything so you need to start  from the beginning, okay? 


KAYLA

I went to go smoke –-


TATUM


Yeah, I saw you this morning go into the woods. 


KAYLA

And then I felt like someone was watching me the whole time I was in there…I went toward a bush because I was pretty sure someone was behind it. 


TATUM

Scott was behind the bush? 


KAYLA

Yeah…I don’t know. 


TATUM

If you don’t know for sure who it was, then why did you just beat the shit out of him? 


KAYLA

This person grabbed me, but I ran away. He was chasing

me and all I could see was that he was wearing a black

sweatshirt. 


(beat)

I jumped to conclusions when I saw Scott, standing outside…wearing a black sweatshirt. I lost it. 


TATUM

Scott is a total dumbass, but he wouldn’t do that to you. It was just a coincidence…


KAYLA

If it wasn’t Scott then, who was it? Can you tell me that? 


TATUM

No. 


(beat)

God, Kayla. You freaked us all out, your parents are 

so worried about you right now. 


KAYLA

But you understand why I went off, don’t you? 


TATUM

I do and if what happened to you, ever happened to me, I would’ve been scared also. 


KAYLA

I’m just letting…everything get to me. I’m having bad dreams; I feel like I’m hearing things…I don’t know what’s real anymore. 


TATUM

Please don’t make the rest of this trip difficult. 


KAYLA

There was somebody out there…I’m not going to step outside this house anymore, while I’m here. 


TATUM

This isn’t supposed to be happening. We’re supposed to

be relaxing and having…a better time than we’re actually having.


KAYLA

Sorry for ruining everything. 


TATUM

Stop apologizing, please. It’s okay, things happen. What’s happening right now will pass, sooner or later.  

INT. BATHROOM 

Scott is cleaning his lip up, while Josh enters. 




JOSH



What the fuck has been going on? I wake up to all this 



screaming and yelling.




SCOTT



It was your sister, she went psycho on me. Shit, I’ve 



just been having a fantastic time here, huh? 




JOSH



What are you talking about? 




SCOTT



Someone pitcher throws a frickin rock into my face, I



ruined my expensive ass guitar, and now your sister 



took a liking to my face. 




JOSH



Why did she hit you? 




SCOTT

Someone followed her into the woods and supposedly chased her out of them, she thought it was me.




(beat)



Your sister has some damn issues –-




JOSH



She does, so just leave her alone, okay? 




SCOTT



Damn, what is with the hostility?




JOSH   



Lets just say…my family is flooded with bad memories



of this town. 




SCOTT



Why, what happened? 

Josh checks in the hallway to see if anyone’s there, it’s clear. He CLOSES the bathroom door. 




JOSH



This stays between us, right? 




SCOTT



All the way. 

Josh SIGHS.




JOSH 



Two years ago…Kayla was molested by this retard who 



lived in town, she escaped –-




SCOTT



This is when you guys lived here? 




JOSH 



Yeah and that’s sort of the reason why we moved. 




SCOTT



Sort of the reason? 




JOSH



When my Mom and Dad filed a report to the police, they 



didn’t believe them at first, because the whole town 



treated him…differently, because of his condition. 




SCOTT



So, what happened to him? 




JOSH 



Lets just say; basically the whole town, minus the 



Skyler’s, turned against us. They accused us, mainly 



Kayla, of making a false story and accusing the wrong



person. 




SCOTT



Why was everyone so pissed? 




JOSH



Dude, this guy seemed so harmless. No one wanted to 



believe that he could’ve done something like that. 




(beat)



So, the guy’s father asks him if what happened, really 



happened.  




SCOTT



And?




JOSH



He’s so fucked up in the mind, you know what he did? 



The sicko admitted to everything. He was then arrested



and put in jail.




SCOTT



His Dad turned him in? 




JOSH



No…when investigators started interrogating him, he



also admitted what he did to Kayla to them. 




SCOTT



That’s why you guys moved away from this place? 




JOSH



Yeah…after he was found guilty, townspeople were 



completely shocked. Most of the people apologized to



us, including the guy’s father. 




SCOTT



That’s why your sister freaked. Someone she didn’t 



know was chasing her. Do you think she thought it was 



him? 




JOSH



No…because as far as I know, he’s still locked up. 

INT. KITCHEN 

Ben and Grace are sitting down at the table, drinking a cup of coffee. She swallows down some aspirin. 




BEN



Take it easy on those; it thins your blood and screws 



up your stomach. 




GRACE



I need it. 

Grace turns to see Kayla enter. 




KAYLA



I want to say sorry for acting like a freak and 



scaring you guys. 




BEN



Take a seat. 

Kayla does so. 




GRACE



What happened? You need to tell us. 




KAYLA



It wouldn’t make any sense…you two wouldn’t 



understand. 




GRACE



Of course we would understand, we’ve been your parents 



for seventeen years and not once have your father and



I not understood what’s going on in your life. 




KAYLA



I’m just scared, okay? 




BEN



Kayla, listen to yourself…scared of what? 




KAYLA



I’m…I’m just scared of it happening all over again. 




GRACE



Darling, it’s not going to happen again. 




BEN



Why do you think it’s going to happen again? 




KAYLA



I don’t know…If I even tried to explain myself, I 



would only sound like a fool, because none of it makes



sense. 




(beat)



I just want to get out of here. I need to go home. 




GRACE



Your father and I decided to leave tomorrow morning. 




KAYLA



You two already decided to leave? What’s wrong? 




BEN



Nothing, it’s just best if we go back home.  




KAYLA



Did something happen that you guys aren’t telling me? 




GRACE



No. We just realized it would be best for you to get 



as far away as possible. 




KAYLA



I’m sorry. 




BEN



You should be saying sorry to Scott.  

INT. DOWNSTAIRS HALLWAY

Kayla steps into the hallway and sees Scott exiting the bathroom. He stops and turns to her as she approaches him. 




KAYLA



Are you still mad? 




SCOTT



Hey, look –-




KAYLA



I’m sorry, Scott. I really don’t know what had come 



over me. 




SCOTT



It’s okay, I understand now. I should be saying sorry 



to you…for what happened. 




KAYLA



What are you talking about? You know?

Scott nods. 




KAYLA



Why do you know? 




SCOTT



Your brother told me. 




(beat)



I’m real sorry for what happened to you…sorry for 



being an asshole. 




KAYLA



Sorry for being a bitch. Are we okay with each other 



now? 




SCOTT



Yeah, just do me a favor…don’t tell Josh.




KAYLA



About what? 




SCOTT



That I told you I know. 




(beat)



How come you never said anything before? 




KAYLA



It’s something I prefer not to spread around…something



embarrassing and I’m ashamed of it. 




SCOTT



It’s not your fault, not your mistake. 




KAYLA



I know –-




SCOTT



You could’ve told me yourself, you know? I’m not that 

ignorant, rude, intense pothead that you think I am. I do care. 


(beat)

What’s really sad is that your family has been better to me than my own. 

Kayla reaches over and hugs him.  




KAYLA



Thank you, Scott. 

EXT. GAS STATION 

QUIET and desolate. The Harrison’s Suburban comes to a STOP, stepping out of the SUV is Ben. 

He looks over at the store and pauses before walking toward it. He reaches it and looks in through the glass doors; Murray isn’t anywhere to be seen. 

Something from inside CRASHES to the ground. Ben takes one last glance around before entering.

INT. STORE

Ben looks around. No one. 




BEN




Murray? It’s Ben Harrison…

No reply. He eyes the place, again. Turning around to leave, a door CLOSES. Ben turns around to see Murray, stepping out from a

backroom. 




BEN



Mr. Bremer…hello. You shouldn’t leave the cash 



register unintended. 

Murray approaches him. 




MURRAY



No need to, hardly any customers…you remember? Or has



the city led you to forget?




BEN

Believe me, if you left the front desk like that in the city…junkies wouldn’t hesitate.  

MURRAY



What is it you want, Ben? 




BEN



Just stopped to say goodbye.




MURRAY



Goodbye? Leaving already? Why?




BEN



We’ve all just been on the edge, we need to get back 



to civilization. 



Ben CHUCKLES, Murray doesn’t even flinch. 




BEN



I also wanted to ask you something about your son. 




MURRAY



Leigh? Why would you want to know anything about him? 



He’s none of your concern anymore. 




BEN



I know…I just wanted to know what has happened with 



him. 

Murray doesn’t speak for a long period of time, he only glares at Ben. 




BEN



Sorry, I just –-




MURRAY



Why won’t you leave my son alone? 




BEN



Murray, I don’t mean to upset you. I was just curious



if he was still…put away.




MURRAY



Why are you doing this? It’s over now. You and your



family have caused us a lot of pain and all we want is 



to move on now. 

The tension is building and Ben’s BREATHING deepens. 




BEN



All we want is to…is Leigh out? 




MURRAY



Yes.

Ben practically jumps back and turns toward the exit. 




MURRAY



Just please…leave us alone. 




BEN



Tell him to leave us alone. Tell him to stay away from 



the Skyler’s…I don’t want another incident happening 



again. 




MURRAY



Why don’t you tell him yourself? Leigh! –-




BEN



No! Murray, stop. I need to leave now, my family and I 



will be gone tomorrow.  




MURRAY



Will we see you again?




BEN



No. Probably not. Goodbye, Murray. 

INT. SUBURBAN 

Ben CLOSES the door and LOCKS it. He is clearly very shaken and very nervous. 

He shoves the key into the ignition and starts up the SUV. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – GIRLS’ BEDROOM 

Kayla is shoving clothes into her bags. She pauses and starts SIGHING loudly, grabbing her head, she calms down. 

A hand reaches out from behind Kayla and grasps her shoulder; she whips around. Only Josh.




JOSH



Hey, are you okay? 




KAYLA



I really wish people would stop asking me that. 




JOSH



I’m sorry –-




KAYLA



And that also…seriously it’s pissing me off. 




JOSH



How’s my attitude driven sister doing? Do you prefer



that? 




KAYLA



Wondering why my dope smoking brother leaked my 



secrets out to Scott. 




JOSH



Ouch, that hurt. 




KAYLA



Why did you tell Scott big mouth?




JOSH



I was trying to resolve the animosity between the two 



of you. 




KAYLA



So you tell my darkest personal –-




JOSH



You want to just drop it? It’s getting old. Besides,



everything’s is looking better. 




(beat)



You get what you want and now we go home. 




KAYLA



I get what I want? What kind of shit is that? I didn’t



ask or want any of this to happen. 




JOSH



Drop the act, Kayla. You wanted to go home the first 



minute we arrived. 




(beat)



I never said I don’t blame you though –-




KAYLA



Wait, do you really think I made everything up? If you



do, then I want you to know that’s straight bullshit.  

Josh doesn’t reply. 




KAYLA



I don’t believe you. You’re such an asshole –-




JOSH



Hey! –-




KAYLA



Oh, hell no! You have pissed me off so far, Josh! 




JOSH



What’s the point in arguing with you? I’m done…I’m 



done trying to stick up for you and trying to help 



you, Kayla. 

He shakes his head, turns around, and leaves. 

INT. KITCHEN 

Grace is on the phone, waiting…




PEYTON



Hello? 

INTERCUT 
-
KITCHEN/HOTEL ROOM




GRACE



Peyton…




PEYTON



Grace, hi. What’s the matter? Is something wrong? 




GRACE



I really hate doing this to you. 




PEYTON



What are you talking about? 




GRACE



Don’t hate us, but…we just really need to go back 



home. 




PEYTON



What? Why, what is happening? 




GRACE



Being here is really freaking Kayla out and it’s 



getting to me. 




PEYTON



What do you mean freaking out? 




GRACE



She saw…we saw Leigh around the farm.




PEYTON



What!? Call the police! 




GRACE



We did, they searched the area, he wasn’t there. 




PEYTON



Huh…let me think. Okay, Mitch and I will leave 



tomorrow as soon as possible and be there no later 



than night. 




(beat)



Are you guys okay? 




GRACE



Just uncomfortable. I’m so sorry about this Peyton. 




PEYTON

Please…all of you are more important.  


GRACE

Thank you. 


PEYTON

We will see you tomorrow, okay? 


GRACE

That’s fine. Bye, Peyton.


PEYTON

Bye.

INT. HOTEL ROOM

Peyton CLICKS off her cell phone and turns to Mitch, who looks at her in confusion.




PEYTON



We’re going home. 




MITCH



Leigh? 




PEYTON



We should’ve told them he was out. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – KITCHEN

Grace sets the phone down and sees Ben enter, he tosses his car keys on the table. 




GRACE



I just talked to Peyton, they’re coming home tomorrow.

Ben doesn’t reply, he takes a seat. 




GRACE



Ben…are you okay? 




BEN



I’m fine…just tired. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE – NIGHT

Night has fallen and a gusty wind blows throughout the area. A light drizzle falls from the sky. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – BATHROOM

Kayla turns off the running facet in the bathtub and slowly slips into the warm, steamy water. 

She closes her eyes and relaxes. Her surroundings are nothing but SILENCE. 

Kayla opens her eyes and YAWNS loudly. She closes her eyes again and lets herself sink deeper into the water, where it brushes up against her nose. Moments pass.

Suddenly --

A pair of hands reach out and clutch Kayla’s neck, forcing her underneath the water. She struggles, SPLASHING around water. 

SCREAMING underwater, she begins hitting at her prowler. With one last SCREAM, her head bursts out of the water. 

She GASPS for air and looks around. No one. She CRIES.

KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCK!




GRACE(OS)



Kayla! Are you okay!? Open the door! 

Kayla is still COUGHING for air. She grips the edge of the bathtub.




KAYLA



I’m okay, Mom…I guess I started to fall asleep…I’m 



okay now. 




GRACE(OS)



Are you sure? 




KAYLA



Yeah, I just really dozed off. I’m sorry for scaring



you. 




GRACE(OS)



Be careful. 




KAYLA



I’m awake now, Mom. Don’t worry…

INT. GIRLS’ BEDROOM – LATER

Both girls are once again, sleeping. Outside, rain and THUNDER pound against the windows. 

Loud FOOTSTEPS within the hallway makes Kayla leisurely open her eyes, she pays no attention and falls back asleep. 

Something, maybe metal or steel, CLASHES against the floor downstairs. The girls don’t budge. 

Everything goes SILENT.

INT. PARENTS’ BEDROOM – MORNING

Grace is packing a bag, Ben is standing near the window, changing his clothes. He peers out the window.




BEN



We may be able to get to the highway before it starts



storming again. 




GRACE



I’m sick of this rain, its been raining for three days 



now. 




BEN



We’ll be back in Philadelphia soon.




GRACE



Do me a favor? Go wake the kids. 

Ben walks over to the door and pulls it open. 




BEN



Wake up call! Pack all your stuff! Leaving in one 



hour!

He turns back to Grace, satisfied.




GRACE



I could’ve done that. 

Ben looks over at the digital clock. No time appears. He walks over to the light switch and FLIPS it. No light. 




BEN



Guess we’re leaving with perfect timing.




GRACE



What do you mean?

Ben FLIPS the switch again. 




BEN



Power’s out…damn. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY – LATER

A few duffel bags come flying out from within a room and SMASH against the hallway floor. 

Josh exits the room.




JOSH



We’re packed. 

The girls’ door opens and Tatum’s steps out, still in her pajamas. She YAWNS.




JOSH



Ugh…brush your teeth.




TATUM



Ugh…grow a dick. 

Kayla, fully dressed, exits the room. She hands her belongings to Josh and puts on a fake smile.  




KAYLA



Sorry for yesterday…just be a great bro and toss my 



shit into the truck, please?

He takes her luggage and walks down the hallway. Kayla smiles over at Tatum.




KAYLA



Sorry for the short trip. 




TATUM



It’s actually okay; I don’t think I could’ve survived



another day…here in hick capital of USA. 

Ben and Grace step out from the bedroom, carrying some items. 




BEN



Everyone up? 




KAYLA



Except for Scott, he’s still getting that beauty 



sleep. 




GRACE



Tell Josh to wake him up. 




TATUM



Please, no…that beauty rest is much needed. 

She GIGGLES. Someone is heard WALKING up the staircase. 




JOSH(OS)



Hey, Dad, where did you park the truck? 




BEN



It’s right outside in front. 




JOSH(OS)



No, it’s not. 

They turn to see Josh step onto the hallway and walk toward them. There’s a little bit of panic in Ben’s face.




BEN



What do you mean? I parked it right in front of the 



damn house last night. 




JOSH



Seriously Dad, it’s not there.

EXT. FARMHOUSE

Everyone exits the house, Ben’s face drops. The SUV isn’t there; they all begin eyeing the area, nothing. No Suburban. 




GRACE



What the hell? Ben…where is it? 

Ben, still very confused, runs around to the side of the house. The family follows. 

The driveway is empty. Ben feels his pockets.




BEN



Keys…I had the eyes last night. 




(beat)



Table! I put them on the table.

INT. FARMHOUSE – KITCHEN 

First to enter is Ben, he eyes the table, and the keys are no longer there. 

He grabs his head in pain. The rest of them enter. Ben BREATHES hard.




BEN



I put them on the table last night…when I came home.




KAYLA



It was stolen –-




BEN



The keys are gone, that means someone must’ve came 



inside and took them. 




GRACE



Who around here would do something like that? 




JOSH



People in this town are capable of doing a lot of 



things, Mom. 




BEN



I’m so confused. 




GRACE



Call 9-1-1, the sheriff…someone. 

Ben CLICKS on the cordless phone, puts it up to his ear…no dial tone. He SLAMS the phone back down in its cradle.




BEN



The power is out. Cordless phones are down when



there’s no power. 




KAYLA



Try another phone.

Ben thinks and then looks deeply irritated. 




BEN



All the Skyler’s have are cordless phones. 




KAYLA



What? 




GRACE



That’s fine…everything’s going to be okay. Peyton and



Mitch will be home in a couple of hours…they’ll help 



us figure something out…they’ll give us a ride to 



town. 




BEN



No…I’m going to walk to town –-




GRACE



You’re going to walk five miles to town with a storm 



on the way? 




BEN



Yeah…




TATUM



There isn’t any nearby neighbors? 




GRACE



No.

INT. KITCHEN – LATER 

Ben stands at the sink, he downs some aspirin with a glass of water. 

Josh and Scott stand near the doorway, looking clueless and don’t know what to do. Kayla CLICKS on the phone, still no dial tone. 

Grace sits, along with Tatum, at the table. 




TATUM



You guys up for a game of charades?

No one bothers with her. 




TATUM



Only kidding. 




KAYLA



Dad, do you need me to go with you? 




BEN



No…




JOSH



Do you want any of us to go with you? 




BEN



I’ll be fine…the walk won’t kill me. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE – PORCH 

Ben exits and leans against the railing, he SIGHS. Grace steps out with a sweater in her hands. 

Ben turns to her, she hands him the sweater. 




BEN



I can’t believe this is happening. 




GRACE



We’ll work things out, okay? Everything’s going to be 



just fine. 

He kisses her. 




BEN



I’ll be back as fast as I can. 




GRACE



Hurry back…I just want to go home…just get away from 



this fucking place. 

INT. HOTEL ROOM

Peyton picks up the phone and DIALS. She shakes her head in confusion. Mitch stands behind her. 




PEYTON 



The phones are down –-




MITCH



Told you. The storm is only going to get worse…




PEYTON



Lets leave, you ready? I want to make it back before 



night falls. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – LIVING ROOM 

Grace is standing at some shelves, looking at the Skyler’s photos. She holds one in particular, we don’t see it, and a tear falls from her eyes. 

Kayla and Tatum appear behind Grace. 




KAYLA



Mom –-

Grace, startled, puts down the photo and turns to the girls. Kayla looks at the picture. 




GRACE



Hey girls. 




(beat)



You want something to eat? Sandwich? 




TATUM



Sure Mrs. Harrison. 

Kayla is still looking at the picture, she picks it up. 




KAYLA



I always liked this picture of them. 

We now see the picture; it’s a photo of Peyton, Mitch, and a little girl. Tatum looks confused.




TATUM



Who’s that? They have a daughter? I didn’t know that. 




KAYLA



Yeah…Samantha. 




TATUM



Where is she? 




GRACE



We don’t like to talk about it, Tatum. 




TATUM



What? Is she dead or something? C’mon –-




KAYLA



She is dead.




GRACE



And as I said, we don’t like to talk about it. 




TATUM



Is it the same guy who attacked you, Kayla? –-




GRACE



Please, Tatum…we don’t want to talk about it now. 

Josh and Scott suddenly appear. 




JOSH



Mom, it just dawned on me, don’t the Skyler’s have a 



generator? 




GRACE



I don’t know, if they did, it’s probably in the 



basement. 

Josh elbows Scott. 

INT. BASEMENT 

Josh and Scott walk down the steps, in complete dark. They reach the bottom and try to look through the darkness. 




SCOTT



Yeah, real smart we are, no flashlights or anything. 



What the fuck does a generator look like anyway? 




JOSH



You’ll know when you see one. 

They scatter around the basement, it is very bare and clean. The door at the top of the stairs suddenly CLOSES. 




SCOTT



Ow…scary. 




JOSH



Stop jerking around, do you see anything? 




SCOTT



My friend, I see nada. 

Scott STEPS on something, he picks it up. A flashlight, he checks it out. 




SCOTT



Found a flashlight, no batteries. 

INT. KITCHEN 

Grace pulls out the lunchmeat and bread from the fridge as the guys enter. Scott starts opening drawers. 

Josh leans close to his Mom. 




GRACE



I see by the way that the lights haven’t gone on, you



didn’t find a generator? 




JOSH



Flashlight, that’s about it. 

Scott is still opening drawers. 




GRACE



What are you doing? 




JOSH 



Looking for some batteries –-

He opens a drawer, is about to close it, and pulls it open again. He eyes the drawer, curiously. 




SCOTT



No knives? What the hell? 




GRACE



What? 




SCOTT



The knives are gone, there are only spoons and forks. 

Kayla is standing in the doorway, listening, she remembers the sound last night; something CRASHING to the ground. 

Grace looks inside the drawer, bewildered. She looks over at the butcher’s block, no knives. She GASPS. 




GRACE



What the hell is happening? 

EXT. ROAD 

Ben is walking along the side of the road. He pulls his hood over his head as it begins to rain. 

He looks behind him and in front of him, no cars or people whatsoever. He looks to his right and sees a large cornfield that’s about his height. 

He looks up at the sky, dark clouds hover above. He continues down the long stretch of road. 

A small area in the cornstalks begins to TREMBLE. The TREMBLING moves and nears toward Ben. Ben stops walking and turns toward the cornfield. 

The TREMBLING stops, but Ben remains frozen. 




BEN



Is someone there? 

No response, duh. 

Ben slowly turns around and continues walking. He picks up his pace as he doesn’t turn back around. 

Pair of feet step out from the cornfield!

Ben is continuing to walk at a fast pace. He is oblivious that someone is following him. 

Suddenly, a stalk of corn is thrown over Ben’s head and lands right in front of him. He stops and BREATHES hard. 

As he turns around, a sledgehammer comes crashing down on Ben’s skull! A GUSHING sound is heard as he falls to the ground, bleeding masses of blood from all areas of his head. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – KITCHEN

Grace, alone, is standing in front of the counter, looking at the empty butcher’s block. She shakes her head in disturbance. 

Kayla enters.




KAYLA



There’s isn’t any knives anywhere…are you okay?




GRACE



I don’t understand…car keys and knives are missing. 



What the hell? 




KAYLA



Someone has just broken in –-




GRACE



Kayla, stop it. That’s just dumb…who would steal only



knives and car keys?




(beat)



I’m not feeling so good. 




KAYLA



Go lay down, I’ll wake you when Dad returns back. 




GRACE



Tell the boys to make a fire. 

Kayla nods and her mother disappears out of the kitchen. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY 

A doorknob from a bedroom door turns and slowly CLOSES. Moments later, Grace appears at the top of the staircase and walks down the hall. 

She enters that exact bedroom.

INT. PARENTS’ BEDROOM 

Grace CLOSES the door shut and walks over to the bed; she PLOPS down on it and rests her head back. 

She closes her eyes and relaxes. 

From within an open closet next to the bed, a hand reaches out, grips the doorknob and begins pulling it shut. 

Grace opens her eyes and looks to her side. The closet door is now open ajar. She lies back down and closes her eyes again. 

She begins BREATHING hard –-

Grace shoots up from the bed; the loud BREATHING doesn’t belong to her! She looks over at the closet door, getting frightened. She approaches the door. 

She reaches for the doorknob, but then freezes. Through the opening of the door, eyes look back at her!

Grace GASPS and is ready to scream, but the closet door shoots open and hands tighten around her neck. 

INT. DOWNSTAIRS HALLWAY

Kayla is standing at the bottom of the stairs, looking up at the second floor. Did she hear something? She grips the railing and begins to climb the stairs. 

Tatum grabs her arm. 




TATUM



Where are you going? 




KAYLA



I was just going to go check on my Mom.

Scott appears at the top of the staircase. He walks down them. Kayla eyes him, suspiciously. 




KAYLA



I thought you were outside with Josh? 




SCOTT



No…




KAYLA



My Mom asked if you could build a fire…could you?

INT. LIVING ROOM

Josh hands Scott a lighter and he lights up the fireplace. Kayla and Tatum are sitting on the couch, bored to death.

Kayla looks at the clock. 




KAYLA



Dad should’ve been back by now. 




JOSH



He’ll be back soon…have you checked on Mom?




KAYLA



No…just let her rest. 

Scott is looking around the fireplace. 




SCOTT



What? No fire-poker? 

The component for the fire tools is empty. Scott turns and looks at the group. They realize what’s wrong. 

INT. BARN

Josh pushes open the doors and all of them enter. Kayla, especially, looks around in amazement. 




JOSH



What the hell is this? 




SCOTT



No knives, no fire-poker, no other tools? 




KAYLA



There were pitchforks, knives, axes…where the hell is 



everything?   

Kayla thinks and her eyes open wide. 




TATUM



What’s wrong? 




KAYLA



Guys…hear me out before you call me a fucking dumbass,



but there’s a pattern. 




(beat)



Someone is leaving us defenseless. 




JOSH



What? What the fuck do you mean? 




KAYLA



Think about it; the car and anything we could use for



protection is gone…it’s disappeared. 




TATUM



Someone is after us now? That’s a pretty fucked up 



theory.  




KAYLA



No one deny that we all feel it. C’mon, someone 



attacked me yesterday, someone threw a rock at you



Scott…and remember that door open the first night we



came? Tatum, remember that person we saw standing near 



the woods? 




(beat)



I think all of us should leave, right now! 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

They stop at the parents’ closed door. Kayla turns the doorknob. LOCKED. She KNOCKS. 

No answer. She KNOCKS harder. 




KAYLA



Mom! 

Still no answer. She looks back at the group. Josh pushes his way to the door and BANGS on it. 




JOSH



Mom! 

He SLAMS into the door, no luck. He kicks at the door numerous times and it finally flings open. 

Kayla and Josh enter, while Tatum and Scott remain in the hallway. 




JOSH(OS)


Where the hell is she? Mom! 

Kayla exits the room and pulls at her hair, she BREATHES hard and begins CRYING. 

Tatum holds her. 




KAYLA



Where the hell is my Mom? Where is she? 

Scott walks down the hallway. 




SCOTT



Mrs. Harrison!? Mrs. Harrison!? 

EXT. FARMHOUSE – PORCH 

Scott exits the house and runs into the rain. He looks in all directions. 




SCOTT



Mrs. Harrison!?

Josh steps out from the house, Scott walks back over to him. 




JOSH



We ought to get out of here now! We need to leave!

Kayla and Tatum exit the house. Kayla is a little calmer and isn’t CRYING anymore. 




JOSH



C’mon, we’re leaving now. 




KAYLA



What about Mom? What if Dad comes back for us? 




JOSH



You’re right…




(beat)



Two of us will stay back and wait…Scott and I will go



get help. 




TATUM



One of you has to stay! You can’t just leave us 



alone!




JOSH



Kayla, you and I will go –-




KAYLA 



No, I want to wait for Dad. 

Josh looks over at Tatum.




JOSH



Then you go with me. 




TATUM



That’s fine; I don’t want to be here anyways. 




SCOTT



I guess I stay with Kayla? 




KAYLA



Yes, because I’m not going to say alone here. 




JOSH



Let’s just wait a few more before we leave…in case Dad



comes back. 

EXT. PORCH – DUSK

They’re still waiting. The rain and wind have become more severe. Josh turns to them.




JOSH



I don’t know what happened to him, but we’ve wasted 



enough time, c’mon Tatum. 




TATUM



Why don’t we just cut through the woods? I mean if we 



walk out to the road and go all the way around, it 



could take forever. 




JOSH



You’re right; it should be a lot faster. 




TATUM



See? I’m not a stupid dumbass like you thought. I do



think. 




SCOTT



Surprising –-




TATUM



Fuck you, Scott. You know what? You might be even a 



bigger dumbass than me, so shut your fucking mouth! 




KAYLA



Please, just stop it. We don’t need this now. 




(beat)



I’m afraid! We’re all afraid and I don’t need to hear 



you two dumbasses making it any worse! 

Tatum glares at Scott. Josh pulls on Tatum and they walk off the porch. 

Kayla watches them disappear as they enter the woods. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – LIVING ROOM

Kayla lights a few candles as it gets darker by the minute outside. Scott sits down on the couch and he watches her. 

She turns to him and notices him looking at her breasts, she gets uncomfortable. He is still looking at her oddly.




KAYLA



Stop looking at me like that, Scott. You’re freaking 



me out. 




SCOTT



I can’t help it, you’re so beautiful. 




KAYLA



God, that was cheese up the ass. 




(beat)

Seriously, this isn’t at all the perfect time to hit on me. 


SCOTT

Yeah, sorry. 

Kayla takes a seat opposite from Scott. She ZIPS up her jacket and shivers with cold. She looks over at the fire, its dying.

Scott stands up.




SCOTT



I have a joint in the upstairs bedroom. Want to get



high? 




KAYLA



No. 




SCOTT



Well, fine…I’ll be back.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY 

Scott is heard WALKING up the stairs, he enters the hall, and walks down toward an open bedroom door. 

INT. GUYS’ BEDROOM

Scott enters the fairly dark bedroom and walks over toward a dresser, he pulls open a drawer. 

Digging around in the drawer, he pulls out an already rolled joint. He puts it in his mouth, but doesn’t light it.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Scott exits. He pulls out a lighter from his pockets and lights up the joint. He stops walking and takes a long, wanted toke. 

He smiles. 

Scott senses something. He looks around and then looks around behind him. He completely freezes and looks as if he’s in shock. 

SOMEONE is standing at the end of the hallway! Nothing can be seen except for the silhouette of the person. 

Scott remains still, continuing to look directly at the unknown person. Finally –-

The person charges at Scott! He YELLS, turns and runs. 

INT. DOWNSTAIRS HALLWAY 

Kayla rushes toward the staircase and sees Scott running down the stairs, still scared as hell. 

Kayla looks at him in confusion as he grabs her hand and they head for the front door. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE – PORCH – NIGHT

Both of them exit, Scott jumps off the porch. Kayla remains on it. Scott looks back at her. 




SCOTT



C’mon, now!




KAYLA



What happened!?




SCOTT



Let’s go now! Someone is inside the house! 




KAYLA



What?

She turns back to the front door and looks into the darkened house. Scott rushes back up to her and pulls on her to leave. 

Without any further hesitation, she follows.

EXT. WOODS 

Both, Josh and Tatum, are getting drenched in the rain. Lightening strikes, followed by THUNDER. 




TATUM



I’m going to catch a death out here! 




JOSH



Quit bitching, please! 

Josh looks around in confusion. 




TATUM



We’ve been walking forever…you got us lost, huh? 




JOSH



You’re bitching again. 




(beat)



We’re not lost; we’ve been going in one direction 



since we left…we’ll be there soon. 

They continue walking in one direction. 




TATUM



What if we’re going in a direction that’s further from 



town, not closer? 

Josh stops walking and angrily turns to her. 




JOSH 



Shut your damn mouth…you’re driving me to the point 



where I just want to strangle your ass. 

Tatum becomes still and is very offended. 




TATUM



That was harsh, Josh. Very unnecessary. 

Josh starts walking again, Tatum doesn’t follow. He turns back to her. 




JOSH



What the hell? C’mon…




TATUM



No, I’m going to head back. 

Josh is aggravated. 




JOSH



Damnit! Tatum, I don’t need this elementary bullshit 



right now! 




TATUM



Exactly why I’ll leave you to yourself. 

Tatum turns and walks in the other direction, away from Josh. He is furious now.




JOSH



Fuck! 

He chases after Tatum. 

EXT. WOODS 

Kayla is desperately trying to keep up with Scott, who is practically running. 




KAYLA



Who did you see upstairs? 

Scott doesn’t reply right away. 




SCOTT



I don’t know…it was too dark. 




KAYLA



Well maybe it was my Mom? 




SCOTT



Doubt it.

Scott is still moving at a fast pace. Kayla can’t keep up with him and is falling way behind. 




KAYLA



Scott…please, wait for me!


She trips over a rock and falls to the ground. She grabs her arm in pain and looks up. Scott is nowhere in sight. 




KAYLA



Scott! Scott!

INT. FARMHOUSE – FOYER

Peyton and Mitch are standing at the front door, on the outside. A curious expression is across her face. She pulls open the screen door and they enter. 

They look around, trying to peer through the dark. 




PEYTON



Did they all leave? 




MITCH



It’s really quiet. 

INT. DOWNSTAIRS HALLWAY

Peyton, alone, moves down the hallway. She listens to her surroundings. Nothing, except for the storm outside. 




PEYTON



Grace? 

Peyton turns around and GASPS. She is staring wildly at something, we don’t know what.




PEYTON



What are you doing here? 




(beat)



Mitch, he’s here!

INT. ATTIC 

Grace, tied up and gagged, is sprawled out in a corner. She shakes and her eyes twitch open. 

She looks up at the ceiling in a daze. Lightening lights up the attic for a brief second. There’s boxes and dust-covered furniture everywhere. 

Her eyes close and she begins to go unconscious again. 




MUFFLED MALE’S VOICE



I have a whopper of a surprise…

Grace’s eyes open again, she looks above her to find Mitch and Peyton looking down at her. Grace squirms around. 




MITCH



Calm down, Grace. 

Tears flow from Grace’s eyes.




PEYTON



You pathetic bitch. 

Mitch leans down and pulls off the tape from Grace’s mouth. She is now CRYING. 




GRACE



What are you doing? 

Peyton turns to Mitch and kisses him.




GRACE



You’re sneaky…




MITCH



I got her while you were taking care of Ben. 




GRACE



Ben? Where’s Ben? 




(beat)



What is going on? 




PEYTON



You’re going to die tonight. 

Grace is CRYING hysterically. 




PEYTON



Kids? Where are the kids? 




MITCH



They’re gone…I couldn’t get them. 




PEYTON



Damnit. 




GRACE



Tell me, what the fuck is happening!? Why are you 



doing this!? 

We hear YELLING. Mitch and Peyton turn their attention to a window and they peer out. Kayla can be seen running out of the woods and approaching the house. 




PEYTON



Your husband killed our daughter…




MITCH



Now, we kill yours. 

Peyton leans back down toward Grace. 




GRACE



I don’t understand –-

With that, Peyton pulls out a sharp pocket-knife and slices Grace’s throat from ear to ear in a quick moment. 

Mitch watches Kayla run toward the house from the window. He smiles. 

INT. FOYER

Kayla CRASHES through the screen door.




KAYLA



Mom! 

She looks into the empty and SILENT house. She looks down the darkened hallway and waits. She turns around and looks through the screen door, no one is coming for her. 

A THUMP makes Kayla turn her attention up to the ceiling. 




KAYLA



Mom!? 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Kayla, with a candle in hand, walks down the hallway. She opens the parents’ bedroom door and peers in. No one. 

She approaches another set up stairs and looks up them. Up at the top of the stairs is a closed door. 

She grips the railing with one hand and begins to walk up the stairs. 

INT. ATTIC

The door opens and Kayla’s head peeks in. She looks around and sees nothing. She starts to pull the door shut –-




GURGLING VOICE



Kayla.

Shocked, Kayla looks back inside the attic. She still sees absolutely nothing. 




KAYLA



Who’s up here? Mom? 

She enters, having the candle guide her, and GASPS. She sets the candle down on a desk and runs over to Grace, who is still tied down and bleeding to death. 

Kayla SCREAMS and covers her Mom’s gaping wound with her bare hands. 




KAYLA



Mom! Oh my God! 

Grace is barely alive and is desperately trying to SPEAK. She only GURGLES and chokes on her own blood. 




KAYLA



Ssshhh. Help me someone! Please! 

Kayla CRIES. Grace stares lifeless at her. Kayla continues to SOB and YELL. 

Heartbroken, she flies back away from her Mom, and SLAMS against the wall. She sinks down to the floor and CRIES immensely. She wipes her mother’s blood off her hands onto the dusty floor.

She looks over at her Mom’s body and quickly shuts her eyes. Her SOBBING and BREATHING softens and she gathers herself together. She stands up, but doesn’t dare look over at her Mom. 

Downstairs, a door SHUTTING can be heard. Kayla walks over to the door and quickly leaves. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY 

She tries to walk down the hallway very quietly, but the floor SQUEAKS beneath her. She reaches the railing and looks onto the floor below. No one. 

Another door CLOSES downstairs. Kayla panics and walks backwards, hitting a wall. She turns and enters a bedroom. 

INT. PARENTS’ BEDROOM

Kayla ducks on the side of a large dresser and waits. FOOTSTEPS are heard walking up the staircase. She BREATHES hard and tries to back further against the wall. 

She closes her eyes.   

Opening them several seconds later, she sees Peyton in the reflection of a mirror. She is looking around for something, for someone. 

Kayla jumps up with relief.




KAYLA



Oh my God, Peyton! Thank God you’re here!


She CRIES again and Peyton grabs her, only hugging her. Odd, why isn’t Peyton saying anything to Kayla? She looks up at Peyton, to find her sneering down at her. 

Kayla tries to back away, but Peyton is holding her tight. 




KAYLA



Peyton, what are you doing? What is going on? –-

Peyton pulls out a knife from her pocket and digs it deep into Kayla’s arm. 

Kayla SCREAMS in shock and pain and starts swinging at Peyton, hitting her. She breaks away and runs out of the bedroom. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY 

Kayla races toward the staircase and SCREAMS loudly. Mitch is on his way up the stairs, carrying a large machete. 

She turns and finds Peyton nearly inches away from her. 




KAYLA



What are you guys doing? Why!?

Both of them reach out their arms and try to grab her; Kayla dives to her side and runs into a bathroom. 

INT. BATHROOM

Kayla SLAMS and LOCKS the door. She backs away as Peyton and Mitch POUND on the door. With no way out, Kayla SCREAMS and YELLS in confusion. 

She grabs her arm in pain as they continue to POUND on the door. 

MITCH(OS)
Open the door! 

KAYLA



Mitch…Peyton, please stop! Just stop it! 

Kayla sits down on the toilet and covers her ears from the POUNDING. She is really CRYING now.




KAYLA



Stop it! 




(beat)



What the fuck do you want! 




PEYTON(OS)



Kayla, it’s almost over soon! We need you to open this



damn door now!  




MITCH(OS)



This is all for Samantha, Kayla. 

Kayla scans the bathroom and sees a window. She runs to it and pulls it open. She pushes out the screen. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE 

Through the rain, Kayla emerges out from the window. She is dreadfully holding onto the window frame as she stands on the shingles of the slanted roof. She is able to keep her balance. 

She looks around the entire area.




KAYLA



Help me! Someone, help me! 




MITCH(OS)



Hey! –-

Kayla whips her head around and looks back inside the window, only to find Mitch standing at it!

He reaches his arm out and grabs Kayla’s arm. She forcefully pulls back and Mitch looses his balance, falling out onto the roof. The machete falls from his hands and lands onto the ground below. 

He slides a few inches down the shingles, but is able to pull himself back up. Mitch pops up behind Kayla and starts to strangle her.

She kicks her leg backwards, knocking Mitch’s balance. He begins falling down the roof, but wraps his arms around Kayla’s stomach, pulling her along. 

They plummet from the second story and collide hard onto the ground below, landing next to each other. 

Both of them lay there as the rain falls down onto them, neither of them moves. Finally –-

Kayla jerks forward and sits up. She looks dazed as she glances over at Mitch. He’s out. Remembering the machete that fell she scrambles around, looking for it. 

She stops and slowly stands up, not taking her eyes off something. Peyton stands, with the machete, in front of Kayla. She smirks down at her. 




PEYTON



Don’t move or else I will cut you into blocks. 

Behind Kayla, Mitch stands up and approaches her from behind. Kayla senses it and puts her arms up in, she has surrendered.  




KAYLA



Please…don’t kill me…I don’t want to die…please. 

Peyton reaches for Kayla; she jumps away, pushing back up against Mitch. He grabs her, she hits him and YELLS. 

He SLAPS her across the face.

INT. FARMHOUSE – ATTIC

Peyton enters first followed Mitch, who is dragging Kayla in by her hair. Kayla is SCREAMING. He pulls her up and she stands on her feet. 

Kayla takes a swing at him, but he blocks it and forcefully knocks her back down onto the ground. Mitch holds her down to the floor as Peyton ties her legs and arms up.

When finished, Mitch backs away. Peyton leans down close to Kayla and speaks loudly into her ear. 




PEYTON



Your father took our daughter away from us! 

Kayla CRIES. She clearly doesn’t understand any of this.




MITCH



Where are the others? 




(beat)



Where are they!?




KAYLA



They went for help…and they’ll be back quick with the



police. 




PEYTON



Go and get them, honey. 

Mitch grabs his machete from the floor and gladly walks out and down the stairs. 




KAYLA



What did we do? 




PEYTON



I told you already…your loser ass Dad killed Samantha. 




KAYLA



No…she died during surgery…




PEYTON



Exactly! It wasn’t the doctor’s fault, it wasn’t the 



surgeon’s fault, it was your father’s fault! 




KAYLA



No it wasn’t! I remember everything! He told all us 



everything! It was just a fucking mistake! 




PEYTON



A mistake that took our fucking daughter’s life! 




KAYLA



No! No! No, Peyton! 

Peyton tears up.




PEYTON



Surgery was going fine…he gave her too much 



anesthesia! My poor baby…she died without knowing



why. 




(beat)



We trusted him and he let her die!

Peyton beats down on Kayla; smacking, punching, scratching at her. Kayla only CRIES and SCREAMS.




PEYTON



We trusted him! We trusted him! We trusted him!




KAYLA



Peyton! Please, stop this! 

Peyton, YELLING, stands up and kicks her boot into Kayla’s face! Peyton settles down and tears up.




PEYTON

We were blessed when I finally got pregnant…Samantha didn’t deserve to die. 




KAYLA



Peyton, you can’t blame someone for what happened…it 



was an accident.  




PEYTON



He knew what he was doing –-




KAYLA



He didn’t do it on purpose. He would’ve never done 



anything like that –-




PEYTON



Her dying has effected Mitch and I so badly…our little



girl…gone.




KAYLA



You’ve gone crazy Peyton. None of this is anyone’s



fault.  




PEYTON



It wasn’t my idea to do this Kayla…all Mitch’s.




(beat)



After her death he became distressed…we miss our



family! Now, you’re the one to blame. 




KAYLA



No!





PEYTON



Shut up!

Peyton kicks Kayla in her stomach. 

EXT. WOODS 

Tatum and Josh remain walking through the rain and wind. The edge of the woods is close and the farmhouse can be seen beyond it. 




JOSH



Are you okay? 




TATUM



Oh yeah…just peachy. I am hungry up the ass and my 



nipples are hard as hell, I’m doing fantastic. 

Josh puts his arm out in front of her and she stops.




TATUM



What? 




JOSH



Did you hear that?




TATUM



Hear what? The damn rain? My stomach growling? What 



did you hear? 




JOSH



Nothing…it stopped. 

They continue walking. Josh is further ahead that Tatum. Her eyes widen. 




TATUM



Josh, don’t get mad…I just got a really bad feeling 



about something. 




JOSH



What? 




TATUM



What if why your Dad hasn’t came back is because he’s 



dead? What if we can’t find your Mom because she’s 



dead also?

Josh stops and turns to her, extremely angry. 




JOSH



That wasn’t even remotely cool to say…why the hell did 



you say that? 




TATUM



I just had a bad feeling…

Josh rolls his eyes and continues walking, Tatum follows behind. 




TATUM



And what if they’re all dead? Kayla and Scott? 




JOSH

Shut your damn cock-sucking mouth up right now! I don’t want to hear that type of shit! 


TATUM

Josh, I’m dead serious –-

Just then, hands reach out from a bush, grab Tatum, and pulls her through in a quick instant. We hear a low SCREAM. 

Josh whips around hastily. He shows expression of nothing but dread and fear. 




JOSH



Tatum!? 

He BREATHES hard and walks around some bushes and trees. He GASPS as he sees Mitch holding Tatum, with the machete up to her throat. 




JOSH



Mr. Skyler!?…What are you doing!? 

He runs toward them, but Mitch holds out the machete, indicating Josh to stop. He does.




MITCH



One more step Josh…and I’ll slit her throat. 




JOSH



What the hell are you doing, Mitch? 

With the blade away from her, Tatum elbows Mitch in the face and runs –-

Before she can get far; Mitch pulls her back, roughly, and she flies back against a tree. 

In an instant, Mitch is in Josh’s face. Josh raises his arms, ready to swing, but Mitch uppercuts him first. Josh falls to the muddy ground and goes unconscious. 

Tatum, still slumped up against the tree, is rubbing her head. She sees Mitch, quickly approaching her, and jumps up to her feet. He pushes her back into the tree. 

She looks at him with absolute terror in her eyes. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – STAIRCASE

Mitch walks up the stairs, behind Tatum, gently poking the tip of the machete into her back. She WHIMPERS with pain.

Without thinking, she begins running up the stairs, breaking away from Mitch. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

She jumps up over the last step, lands in the hallway and runs; Mitch is right behind her! She SCREAMS all the way down the hallway. 

He drops the machete and jumps onto Tatum, tackling her to the ground. He continuously lifts up her head and BANGS it onto the wooden floor.  

Tatum SCREAMS and CRIES. He climbs off her, leaving her on the floor, in pain and looking dazed. 




MITCH



I’m going to have a lot of fun with you. 

He pulls open a nearby closet door and picks up Tatum from the floor, carrying her toward the closet. He tosses her inside and SLAMS the door shut. 

INT. CLOSET

Tatum stands up in the pitch-black, claustrophobic closet. She POUNDS against the door and tries the doorknob, locked. 

She YELLS and continues to BEAT on the door to the point where her hands are raw with redness. SOBBING, she finally gives up and sinks to the floor. 

Hands shoot out from the back of the closet and grab Tatum. She SCREAMS. 

A MAN, presumably LEIGH, is sprawled out against the back of the closet floor. He has deep, bloody wounds and cuts across his face and chest. He looks beyond death. 

Tatum freaks, jumps up, and POUNDS again on the door. 

INT. ATTIC

Kayla is against a wall, trying to sit up. Peyton, now calmer, walks back over toward her. 




PEYTON



If only that fucker would’ve gotten you the first 



time. 




KAYLA



What? 




PEYTON



Leigh…it was so easy and he screwed it up. 




KAYLA



What does Leigh have to do with any of this? 




PEYTON



Remember your little “attack”? 




KAYLA



You made him do that? 




PEYTON

We didn’t make him…it was very simple talking him into it though. 

Kayla shakes her head. 




KAYLA



I’ve never done anything disrespectful to you or 



Mitch…you guys were like my second parents –-




PEYTON



Quit the bullshit, Kayla. 




(beat)



We paid him to kill you and make it look like rape. 



Dumbass…got himself caught. 




(beat)



We wanted your parents to feel loss, like we have. 




KAYLA



I don’t believe you…




PEYTON



And guess what? He came back for his revenge. 




KAYLA



What are you talking about? 




PEYTON



Leigh was here…probably trying to kill Mitch and I for 



sending him away. He was recently released, did you 



know that?  




KAYLA



Where is he? Leigh, where is he!? 




PEYTON



Dead. 

EXT. WOODS

The rain has lightened up, but strikes of lightening continue to flash in the sky. 

Scott takes refuge underneath a tree. He breathes into his hands, trying to stay warm. To his side, branches SNAP. 




SCOTT



Oh, fuck. 

He looks around and SIGHS as he sees nothing. He starts walking. More branches SNAP. 

He doesn’t bother to look back, he only keeps walking. He glances down at his wristwatch: 11:46.

More branches SNAP. This time, he turns around and squints his eyes. 

SOMEONE is following him…Mitch; he is a short distance away. Scott’s eyes widen as he sees him, carrying a machete. 

Scott turns around and runs. He pushes his way through bushes, shrubs, and plants. He turns around to see if Mitch is close, before subsequently tripping on a tree stump.

He falls to the ground hard and rolls down a short, but steep hillside and SLAMS into something at the very bottom.

Scott picks his head up from the ground to see a tire in front of his face. He slowly tries to stand up, that fall has left him in bad condition. He WINCES in pain as he tries to walk forward. 

The Harrison’s Suburban SUV is right in front of Scott. He limps over toward it and pulls on the doorknob, locked. Peering inside the window, he GASPS. 

The knives and every piece of “weaponry” are inside the SUV. Scott pulls on another door, locked. He BASHES his fist against the window, making only a crack. –-

Mitch appears behind Scott, raising his machete. Scott sees this through the reflection of the windows and dives to the ground. 

The machete scrapes against the door; he looks down at Scott, raises the machete again –-

Scott acts fast and grabs a tree branch, shoving it upwards, and hitting Mitch in the face. Mitch stumbles back and Scott climbs up to his feet and runs. 

Suddenly…

With quick reaction, Mitch advances forward, and swings the machete forward. It slices and cuts across Scott’s back. He SCREAMS in utter pain as he falls. 

He looks up at the eyes of Mitch, who just stares down at him as if he were the devil. SILENCE for many moments. 

Mitch raises the machete and in an instant impales it through Scott’s stomach! 

Scott stares up at the sky, as the rain falls down onto him. Mitch disappears away from Scott. The SUV’s door can be heard OPENING. Scott does nothing but BREATHE with intensity. He touches his stomach and then brings his hands up to his face, they’re covered in blood.

Mitch throws the end of a thick rope up at a tree, it catches around a branch.

Scott is trying to heave himself up with one hand and with the other, he is holding his bleeding stomach. Mitch grabs hold of him, wrapping his arms around his neck and pulling him along. 

He tosses Scott down near a tree. Mitch takes hold of the rope and trails it downward, stopping at a noose. He smiles and tightens it around Scott’s neck, and violently pulls on it. 

Scott GASPS in pain and tugs at the noose, he is too weak to do anything. 

Mitch walks back over to the other end of the rope and pulls on it, lifting Scott off his feet, and into the air. 

Scott desperately struggles to BREATHE as he is lifted. 

Mitch straps the rope around a tree stump and it holds Scott in place, as he dies. He walks back to the SUV and shuffles around inside it. 

Both of Scott’s hands reach upward, grasping the rope, and he pulls himself up just enough to get some air. Mitch sees this and grabs an axe from within the Suburban. 

Scott is still able to BREATHE as Mitch approaches him with the axe. Mitch swings the axe, striking it into Scott’s chest! Scott’s hands let go and his neck falls back into the noose. 

Scott’s eyes close and Mitch watches his body sway in the wind. He pulls out the axe. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

We hear a faint CLICK and then moments later, the closet door opens. Tatum, very quietly, exits the closet. She drops a bobby pin from her hands. 

She walks over toward a window at the end of the hallway. She gazes out. Something CRASHES to the ground above her; she looks over to her right and sees the staircase to the attic. The door is closed. 

She backs away and walks down the hallway, reaching the staircase at the end. She grips the railing and peers at the floor below. Nothing. 

She steps onto the stairs. 

INT. FOYER

Tatum slowly walks to the front door, the floor CREAKS underneath her. She freezes and looks around. 

With the coast clear, she grips the doorknob and slowly turns, trying to make no noise whatsoever. She turns around for one last time as she pulls open the door.

Standing right outside the door is Peyton, who has her back to Tatum. Tatum GASPS. –-

Peyton hears it and spins around. Tatum SCREAMS and tries to slam the door shut, but Peyton sticks her hand, holding a sharp knife, in and cuts into Tatum’s knuckles.

She jumps back as the door is forcefully kicked open. Tatum turns around and runs, with Peyton extremely close behind. 

INT. STAIRCASE

Tatum starts up the stairs, YELLING. Peyton, who is right behind her, dives at her, and cuts into the back of Tatum’s thigh. 

Tatum SCREAMS and falls to her side, flipping over the railing, and landing tough in the hallway below. 

INT. DOWNSTAIRS HALLWAY 

She stands up, CRYING now, and looks at the staircase. Peyton is already descending them. 

Tatum limps down the hall the fastest she can. 

INT. KITCHEN

Tatum moves to the backdoor and pulls on it. The chain is on, damnit! Her shaky hands grab the chain and she pulls it off. 

Glancing back; her eyes widen and she ducks, as Peyton swings her knife forward, barely missing her. Tatum stands and Peyton swings again –-

Just in time, Tatum jumps back, landing on the counter. She slides across it, KNOCKING over dishes from the dish-rack. 

Peyton walks to the other side and Tatum pops up, gripping a pan. Peyton stops and stares at her. 




PEYTON



Just drop it…you’ll make it easier on yourself. 




TATUM



Leave me alone…I don’t even know you! 

Peyton jabs her knife at Tatum, it doesn’t hit her. Tatum swings her pan at Peyton, missing her though.

Finally…

With all her strength, Tatum chucks the pan at Peyton and runs. Peyton leaps out of the way from the pan, completely dodging it. 

Tatum runs out. 

INT. DOWNSTAIRS HALLWAY

Tatum runs, but trips and falls flat on her face. She jumps right back up and turns around.

Peyton isn’t anywhere in sight. She turns and runs into a room, SLAMMING the door.

INT. DEN

Tatum LOCKS the door and backs away, not looking away from the door. 

She listens…FOOTSTEPS coming toward the door! It stops when they reach the door. SILENCE follows for a long time.

Peyton appears in the window behind Tatum and BANGS her fists into it. Tatum belts around and runs back over toward the door, pulling it open.

She turns around; Peyton isn’t at the window anymore. She steps into the hallway, but waits. The front door is heard being OPENED. 

She runs back inside, LOCKING it again. Seconds later, POUNDING starts up at the door. Tatum GASPS as the knife pierces through the door. She panics. 

Tatum rushes over to a chair and picks it up; moving quickly over to the window, she swings it, and SHATTERS the window. Without any pause she drops the chair and climbs out the window. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE - PORCH 

She lands on the porch, on the side of the house, and hops off the railing. She runs into the night, not looking back. 

INT. FARMHOUSE – ATTIC 

Kayla, slumped over like a rag doll, awakens and wiggles around. She slides backwards, using her butt, and rests against the wall. 

She eyes the entire attic and listens, carefully. The rain and THUNDER have stopped. 

She moves her hands around, trying to twist her hands out of the rope, she can’t. 

INT. STAIRCASE 

We hear the front door SQUEAK open. Moments later, Josh appears at the bottom of the staircase. He is drenched and muddy. 




JOSH



Mom? Dad? 

He starts up the stairs.




JOSH



Kayla? 

INT. ATTIC

Kayla hears the FOOTSTEPS and stops moving around. 




JOSH(OS)



Kayla? 

Her eyes widen.




KAYLA



Josh! Josh! I’m up here! 

Louder and closer FOOTSTEPS. The attic door swings open and Josh rushes in. His face drops as he sees his sister tied up.




KAYLA



Hurry up. Untie me…we got to go. We need to leave 



right now.

He reaches her and pulls at the rope. 




JOSH



Where’s Mom? What is going on? 




KAYLA



Dad is dead and so is Mom –-




JOSH



What!? 




KAYLA



Peyton and Mitch…I don’t know…they want to kill us. 




JOSH



Mitch has Tatum. 

Josh can’t undo the knots, he gets frustrated. Josh spots a pointed pipe of some sort jutting from the wall. He helps Kayla to her feet and places her tied hands above the pipe. Josh brings her hands down, the sharpness of the pipe cuts some of the rope.

It’s enough for Josh to finish tearing through it. 

                 KAYLA



Thank God. 

She massages her hands, while Josh looks around. He catches the sight of his dead mother across the room. 




JOSH



This can’t be real! This can’t be real! 




(beat)



This isn’t happening. 

Josh wipes tears away. Kayla finishes untying the rope from her legs and she moves toward Josh. She grabs his arm. 




KAYLA



Let’s just get out of here and get the police. 

INT. LIVING ROOM

Josh and Kayla enter. They approach the window and gaze out. Once again, the rain is returning. 




KAYLA



What if they’re outside waiting for us? 




JOSH



What if they’re inside already?




(beat)



C’mon, if we don’t stop running…we’ll make it to the 



road quick. 




KAYLA



And then what? That still makes us a really long ways 



from town. 




JOSH



Like you said earlier, we need to get out of here and 



find the police.  

Josh pulls on her, she doesn’t budge.




JOSH



What is the matter with you? Kayla, how scared do you 



have to be? Let’s get the fuck out of here. 

Just then, a silhouette zips past the window. Both Kayla and Josh see it and rush out of the living room.

INT. FOYER

Josh LOCKS the front door and chains it. 




KAYLA



Shit, what now? Should we go hide somewhere? Wait 



until it’s clear and then leave? 




JOSH



I don’t know, Kayla.

He peers into the peephole; Mitch is standing right outside the door! Josh jumps back. 

We hear Mitch trying the door. He KNOCKS. 




MITCH(OS)



Open up…

Kayla and Josh both back away from the door, bumping straight into Peyton! 

They SCREAM. Peyton raises the axe from her hands and swings it at Josh, hitting him across the face, but with the flat side. He falls to the floor.

Kayla picks up a vase from a table and throws it at Peyton; Peyton swings at it, SHATTERING it into pieces. 

Peyton walks over toward the front door, while Kayla helps Josh up, and UNLOCKS the door. 

Kayla and Josh run down the hallway.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Kayla and Josh hop off the stairs and run throughout the hallways. 




JOSH



Go! Go!




KAYLA



Where!? There’s nowhere to run! 




JOSH



C’mon! 

He grabs her and pulls her into a bedroom.

INT. GIRLS’ BEDROOM

Both of them enter, close the door, and LOCK it. Josh pushes a dresser in front of the door. 

They back away and wait.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Mitch reaches the door and chops his axe into the door. He does it continuously until he makes a wide enough hole through it. 

He peeks in and sees Josh and Kayla, exiting from a window. 

EXT. FARMHOUSE – ROOF

Kayla and Josh carefully crawl up the shingles, trying not to slip. Right beneath Kayla’s feet, a shingle slips off! She YELLS and begins to stumble backwards. 

Josh quickly turns around grabs her arm, she is able to keep her balance and they continue up toward the top of the roof. 

They step onto a flat area, near the attic window. Josh walks over toward some horizontal pieces of wood that trail up to the higher part of the roof. 

He glances over at Kayla, who wonders closer to the attic window. 




JOSH



Kayla, c’mon…if we climb to the top and find the porch 



we’ll be able to climb down. 

She turns to him.




KAYLA



Why don’t we just go through the attic and run like 



hell out of this house? 




JOSH



No…give me your hand –-

Kayla turns back to the window and SCREAMS –-

The window that she stands at suddenly SHATTERS as an axe splits through it! She runs and joins Josh, they use the pieces of wood as if it were a ladder. 

Ascending up to the arch of the roof, Kayla looks down to see Mitch approaching the “ladder”. He swings the axe, barely missing Kayla’s feet. 




JOSH



Kayla, you got to move faster! 

They continue to climb until they reach more shingles, they balance themselves as they walk up the slanted roof. They reach the very top of the house. 

The rain becomes more intense. 




JOSH



I’m going to help you down now. 

Kayla bends her knees as she tries to walk down an extremely steep area of the roof. Josh helps her remain her balance by holding her hand. Kayla SCREAMS –-

Mitch rises behind Josh and strikes him with the axe! 

Josh YELLS and tightens his grip on Kayla’s hand. Blood slowly oozes out from his mouth and his entire body quivers. 

Mitch pulls out the axe from Josh’s back and he releases his grip from Kayla. She falls on her hands and knees against the roof. She looks up. 

Josh falls over and brutally rolls off the roof, falling three-stories down. Bones loudly CRACK as he slams into the ground below. 

Kayla rises –-

Mitch, again, swings his axe and Kayla falls backwards. She rolls down onto a lower part of the roof, CRASHING into the chimney. Her forehead is bleeding and she MOANS in pain. 

She stands up and limps over toward the edge. She grabs hold of a pipe jutting out from the side of the house and lowers herself down to a lower part of the roof.

She lands in front of the second story widow. She peeks over the edge and looks down, still too high to jump. Kayla looks over to her left and sees the garage, which is not attached to the house, not too far below. 




MITCH(OS)



Why don’t you stop this running? 

Kayla turns and sees Mitch lowering himself down. With no thought in the world, she runs as fast as she can toward the edge of the roof and jumps!


She jumps about eight feet away from the house and freefalls down about one story. 

EXT. GARAGE

Kayla lands hard on top of the garage’s roof. Her arms and face quickly get bruised. 

She CRIES in pain and relief. 

She stands and looks up at the house. Mitch isn’t anywhere in sight, only an open window. She holds her knee as she limps over toward the edge of the garage. 

She hauls herself down the side, stepping on some barrels. She makes it to the ground safe and sound. 

Kayla looks around. The barn is close and so is the tool-shed, but instead of running, she opens the backdoor to the garage and enters. 

INT. GARAGE 

Complete darkness. 

Kayla closes the door and looks around. There are shelves of boxes, a workbench, and the Skyler’s car. 

She grabs hold of the door handle and hops inside the backseats. 

INT. CAR

Kayla sinks to the floorboards and hides in the darkness. She waits.




KAYLA



God…please help me now. Please…

The garage door can be heard SLIDING open. Kayla GASPS and shuts her eyes. Nothing but SILENCE. 

She lifts up her head, just enough to glance out from the back window. No one is in sight, just the storm outside. -- 

A THUMP on top of the car! Kayla’s eyes enlarge and she sinks back down to the floor. The axe can be heard SCREECHING along the top of the car. 

It stops and suddenly the tip of the axe SLAMS through the roof! The axe HACKS through it. Kayla holds herself and YELLS. 

Peyton appears at a backseat window, with an axe, and strikes at the window, causing glass to EXPLODE all over Kayla.

Kayla jolts up from the floor and slides across the seats to a door, opposite from Peyton. The slashes coming from the axe on top continue to rip through the roof. 

Peyton can be seen walking to the other side where Kayla is. She approaches the door and Kayla powerfully kicks open the door, causing it to SLAM into Peyton.

INT. GARAGE

Mitch leaps off the top of the car as Kayla runs out of the garage at a fast rate. 

Both, him and Peyton, chase after her.

EXT. BARN

Kayla runs past the pig sty, not looking back, and passes the barn. Tatum stands behind the barn, hiding. She sees Kayla.




TATUM



Kayla! 

Kayla turns around and sees Tatum. She makes sure that Mitch and Peyton aren’t close. She can’t see them, so she approaches Tatum. They duck and hide behind a chicken coop. 

Tatum grabs Kayla, hugging her. Tatum CRIES and they speak in a whisper.




TATUM



Why are they trying to kill us? I don’t want to die…




KAYLA



I’m sorry…




TATUM



Why did your family have to get me involved? 




KAYLA



Ssshhh…please Tatum, I’m sorry… 




TATUM



They’re going to kill us too, aren’t they? 




KAYLA



If we can make it to the road…we might be safe. 




TATUM



I’m so scared right now, Kayla…this is so wrong. 




KAYLA



I know…we just got to stay calm, okay? I swear to you 



we will make it out of here, alive. 

Tatum SOBS again and Kayla holds her. 




KAYLA



All we can do is just pray that we make it out of 



this.




TATUM



I’m sorry for your family. 




KAYLA



I’m sorry that we got you involved –-




TATUM



They’re all dead…aren’t they? 

Kayla holds back her tears.




KAYLA



Yes…I don’t know what happened to Scott though. 




TATUM



He’s dead.




KAYLA



How do you know that? 




TATUM



If he wasn’t dead he would’ve had the police here by 



now. He didn’t make it. 




(beat)



Why are they doing this? 




KAYLA



I’ll…explain later. It’s too crazy for you to 



understand. 




TATUM



What should we do? 

Mitch pops up in front of the coops and slashes his axe like a madman. The girls SCREAM. 

Tatum is first to run, she bumps into Peyton. She grabs and chokes Tatum, digging her nails into Tatum’s neck. 

Kayla runs and collides into Peyton. All three of them fall to the ground. Both Kayla and Tatum jump to their feet and run, but in opposite directions. 

Mitch helps Peyton up.




PEYTON



Why is this so fucking hard!?




MITCH



We’re going to get them, don’t worry. We’re going to 



get them for Samantha. 




PEYTON



I just want them dead. 

Mitch glances at his wristwatch. 




MITCH



Shit…it’s almost dawn. 




PEYTON



I’ll get Kayla, I really want to…you get her friend. 

INT. TOOL SHED

More workbenches and mechanic shit. Kayla runs past a lawnmower and bikes. She hides behind a workbench. 

She looks around for some sort of weapon. Nothing. She looks behind her and GASPS as she sees a crowbar lying at the bottom of a shelf.

She rushes over to the shelf and picks up the crowbar, clutching it tightly. 

INT. BARN

Up in the hayloft, Tatum lifts from behind a haystack and glances around. No one. 

She listens and GASPS. Someone can be heard CLIMBING up the ladder. 

Tatum panics and runs to the very back, hiding behind larger piles of hay. She sticks her head out and sees Peyton walking around with the axe. 

Peyton looks around suspiciously. She chops her axe into the piles hay. 

Tatum tries to quiet her loud BREATHING and calms herself down. She takes another peek. Peyton isn’t in sight anymore. 

We hear Peyton YELLING –-

Tatum looks up and sees her standing on top of the haystack. She grabs a nearby piece of wood as Peyton brings down the axe. Tatum shields herself with the wood, Peyton slices through it. 

Tatum SCREAMS and runs toward the ladder, but unexpectedly trips over a mound of rope! She tries to stand up –-

Her right leg is caught in the rope. She struggles and begins to kick her leg, but that only tangles her up more. She looks and sees Peyton quickly approaching. 

Tatum stands as Peyton reaches her, she begins beating and punching the hell out of Peyton. She drops her axe and shoves Tatum with all her might.

Tatum SCREAMS as she falls from the loft. It stops midway and she hangs upside down. 

Peyton looks down at the rope, it’s twisted and caught on a metal hook. She picks up her axe.

Tatum swings from side-to-side, upside down, SCREAMING. 




TATUM



Help me! Kayla, help me! 




(beat)



Somebody help me, please! 

Mitch enters the barn, gripping his axe. 




PEYTON



Get her! Kill her!




TATUM



No! Please, don’t! 




(beat)



Help me!

She CRIES and YELLS as Mitch approaches her. 




TATUM



Don’t kill me…please, don’t kill me. 

He raises his axe. Kayla, suddenly, runs into the barn and charges at Mitch. She hits him with the crowbar across his back. 

Peyton quickly climbs down the ladder. 

Mitch turns around, but before he can strike her, Kayla viciously beats the crowbar on his chest. 

Peyton grabs hold of Kayla and SMASHES her face against the wall. She continuously thrashes Kayla against the wall, blooding up her face. 

Peyton tosses her to the ground. Mitch looks over at Tatum, raises his axe, and swings –-




TATUM



No! –-

And with that, Tatum is decapitated! Her head lands next to Mitch. Kayla SCREAMS at the sight of her headless body, she shakes, turns over to her side, and vomits. 




KAYLA



Tatum! No…

Peyton turns and looks at Mitch. Kayla quickly reaches for the crowbar and grabs it, she stands up.

Peyton turns around and Kayla smacks her across the face with the crowbar. Peyton falls down unconscious. Mitch charges at her with the axe, but Kayla swings the crowbar first, hitting him right in the crotch. 

He drops the axe and falls to his knees. 




MITCH



Bitch! You’re going to die! 

His hands search for the axe, it’s gone.




KAYLA



I refuse to die here! 

Mitch looks up and sees Kayla standing above him, gripping his axe. She raises it high in the air. 




MITCH



Kayla, don’t do this…you’ll regret it –-




KAYLA



You killed my family and my friends, I won’t let you 



kill me! 




(beat)



You did this to yourself…

Suddenly, YELLING breaks the tension. She turns –-

Peyton is running at her with the axe. Mitch quickly picks up the crowbar from the ground. 

They swing their axes at the same time, but both miss each other. Instead, both of the “stabbing” ends grind against each other. Peyton backs away. 

Mitch slams the crowbar into Kayla’s stomach. She YELLS and stumbles back. He rises to his feet. 




PEYTON



You are going to die here! 

Peyton and Mitch circle Kayla, toying with her. Kayla CRIES and through her eyes we see she is giving up hope. She looks at Peyton. 

Without knowing, Mitch begins walking up behind Kayla, with the crowbar. He steps on a twig that SNAPS. 

Kayla’s eyes bulge and she holds the axe high, turns around, and in an instant brings down the axe onto Mitch. The axe cuts into his skull. 

He YELLS and so does Kayla. She dislodges the axe and brings it down on his head, again! She SCREAMS and CRIES while she does it. 

She turns back to Peyton, who stands there still. Her face is locked in utter shock. She looks over at Mitch’s body, which has now fallen to the ground. The axe is still placed in his skull. 




PEYTON



You’ve just done the dumbest thing. Samantha’s gone 



already…now Mitch. 




KAYLA



I don’t give a fuck! 




(beat)



Fuck you! 

Peyton SCREAMS in anger and swings her axe at Kayla, cutting into her upper shoulder! Kayla SCREAMS and falls to the ground, she CRIES and tries to cover up her bleeding wound with her hand, but it is too large. 

Peyton pushes the other end of the axe into her throat, choking Kayla.




PEYTON



Get up. Get up!


With all her strength, Kayla manages to pull herself up to her feet. Peyton continues to jab the “non-threatening” part of the axe into her neck, backing Kayla up against the barn’s wall. 




PEYTON



You’ve ruined my life…your family has ruined my damn 



life! 




KAYLA



I don’t know how many times I’ve got to tell you that 



I’m sorry…




PEYTON



Everything was perfect –-




KAYLA



Peyton, let me go…none of this was my fault.




PEYTON



You have to die…and then everything will be over. 



Don’t worry…the Devil will welcome you. 




KAYLA



You’re sick. Peyton, you need help.

(beat)
If you’re going to kill me, then just do it already! Goddamn you!  

Peyton hoists up the axe and brings it down. Reacting fast, Kayla punches at Peyton. The axe misses her and WHACKS into the wooden wall. Peyton pulls on the axe, trying to lift it out from the wall, she is struggling.

Kayla grabs the crowbar from the ground and clobbers Peyton with it, hitting everywhere she can. 

Peyton falls back and staggers. Kayla forcefully pulls on the axe, and it releases from its mark. She turns around, swinging.

The axe impales through Peyton’s chest. She pulls it out and hacks away at Peyton, cutting her into pieces. Kayla SCREAMS crazily. 

After long moments of chopping at Peyton, Kayla stops and SCREAMS in horror, while CRYING in pain and sorrow. 

EXT. BARN

Kayla exits, holding her shoulder. The rain washes away most of the blood. 

She limps toward the direction of the road, still CRYING. THUNDER and lightening beam in the night’s sky.

EXT. ROAD – DAWN

The same road from the beginning. The rain is still coming down, but more like a drizzle. 

Kayla walks slowly down the open road. Blood now covers her entire shoulder and runs down her arm, while her face has now transformed into a disturbing mass of purple bruises. 

Her BREATHING is shallow and her eyes are bloodshot. But, she continues walking on. 

A pickup truck is in the distance, coming her way. It slows and comes to a complete stop as it reaches Kayla. 

She stops and tears flood her eyes. 

Murray sits within the truck, he quickly gets out and rushes to her aid. He is clearly shaken.




MURRAY



My God! What has happened to you? 




(beat)

You’ve lost a lot of blood. I’m going to get you to a hospital! 

Kayla suddenly collapses onto the concrete, her eyes close. Murray pulls her up. 




MURRAY



I’m going to get you some help. Kayla…stay awake. 




(beat)



Kayla? 

He checks her pulse and listens to her BREATHING. It has stopped. Murray looks down at her lifeless body. 

FADE OUT. 

THE END

