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FADE IN:

A murky, swirling haze of grainy colours. LAUGHTER ECHCOS hauntingly as the haze begins to clear. The swirling continues; blinding sunlight now obscuring the view.

int. house - bedroom - night

It’s dark; shadows climb the pink walls. A doll sits in a small chair the corner. A FRAMED PHOTOGRAPH of ten happy looking children rests on the bedside table. 

In the bed, a YOUNG GIRL aged around 10 or 11, with curly blonde hair sleeps. On her wrist is a homemade FRIENDSHIP BRACELET. Attached to it is a small TAG which reads:

THE DARE DEVILS

The girl mumbles quietly; dreaming. She tosses and turns in her tangled bed sheets, uttering soft cries.

DREAM SEQUENCE

Many FACES, each concealed by the brilliant light, surround us; passing by in a flash as we spin wildly. Childish laughter and taunting continues.

UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

A PAIR OF FEET ascend the stairs and move slowly and silently along the hallway until they reach a door. On the door is a sign which reads:

CHARLOTTE’S ROOM

The door CREAKS open.

DREAM SEQUENCE

The young girl stands in a cornfield in front of an old run down barn. A BLINDFOLD is whipped over her eyes from behind. She SCREAMS WILDLY.

Now she’s in her bed; the blindfold still over her eyes. She screams and WRITHES in pure panic.

BEDROOM

The girl’s eyes snap open. She breathes hard, terrified. Hearing the door creak, she gasps. A FIGURE’S SHADOW falls over her bed and advances towards her.

UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

The girl’s FEARFUL WHIMPERS can be heard as the person slowly enters the dark room. The door SLAMS closed.
INT. HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY - DAY

Locker doors SLAM. Students stream down the hallway. The place is buzzing with excitement.

FRANCESCA “FRANKIE” HART, a girl in her late teens sporting a nose ring and long brown hair tied in a variation of knots and braids, struggles with her locker.

Frankie

Piece of shit!

She HITS it with frustration.

JENNA MURPHEY, a preppy blonde, late teens, is next to her.

Jenna

I’ve never seen you so desperate to get to your books before.

Frankie

I happen to have something important in there.

Jenna

Is it loaded?

Frankie

I’m a rebel, not a murderer. Besides, high school mass shootings are so over, right Owen?

OWEN FARLEY, trendy and fully aware of it, joins them.

owen

Oh yeah, dated. Exam papers on the internet is the new way to go if you’re all about the destruction of the education system.

Jenna

Well, I’m not. Don’t you have any school spirit Frankie?

OWEN

Duh, she’s a rebel.

jenna

Oh I see, otherwise known as angst ridden, attention seeking teen with no direction?

frankie

(sarcastically)

Ouch.

Frankie tries her locker again. No success. She groans.

Frankie (cont’d)

Open the fuck up!

Someone’s fist POPS it open with one hit. Frankie turns.

DELILAH HOLDEN is behind her. In her late teens like the others, she has long black hair, a great figure, the works.

Frankie

(frustrated)

How do you do that?

delilah

Magic hands.

Owen

Yeah, Ayden mentioned those.

Delilah laughs.

Owen (cont’d)

Any of you seen him by the way? He has my Chemistry book.

Jenna

(confused)

You wanna study?

Owen

I wanna burn it. I hear there’s a bit of a ceremony going on behind the gym. They have a trash can and everything.

Jenna

On school grounds?!

Owen

Jesus Christ Jen, it’s hardly arson, just a couple of books, hall passes…maybe the odd pom-pom…

Jenna smiles at him sarcastically.

Jenna

Well don’t come crying to me when you burn the whole school down and lose your college placement.

Owen

Not gonna happen, they loved me.

delilah

I wonder why.

Delilah discreetly simulates a blow job.

owen

Eat me, sluthole.

delilah

Suck my dick, shit head.

Owen laughs, Jenna looks repulsed.

Jenna

Ewww. See you guys later.

She turns and hurries off down the hallway.

delilah

I guarantee you there’s a horny little bitch under that prepped-up façade of wholesome activity. 

Owen

Brown-noser. The façade is vital.

delilah

And as a result the entire teaching faculty treat her like a shiny gold valium. 

frankie

Fascist retards…

She looks down the hallway at all the other students.

FRANKIE (CONT’D)

(shouting)

Down with high school oppression!

Some laugh, others sneer.

frankie (cont’d)

You know, I think I might become a human rights activist.

owen

What are you? A dyke?

frankie

No, you’re still the only sexually controversial senior on campus.

owen

Talk about high school oppression.

delilah

You mean the only one who’s out Frankie; I’m suspecting many closet cases on the football team.

frankie

Hmmm, must be all that showering naked together. Well, it’s the last day guys, any regrets?
owen

Not joining the football team.

(pause)

Crap, I gotta run. Principle Watts wants a word with me about the food fight in the dinner hall.

frankie

You started that?!

Owen simulates sealing his lips, then walks away.

frankie (CONT’D)

I lost my muffin ‘cause of him. Charlie Miller threw it at that anorexic cheerleader.

delilah

Which one?

Frankie laughs and closes her locker. It opens by itself. She screams angrily and HITS it.

GIRLS BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Delilah examines her reflection in the mirror.

delilah

How do you think I should wear my hair for the pictures next week?

frankie (O.S.) 

Here’s an idea; don’t go.

RACHEL JENNINGS, a friendly faced girl in her late teens with locks of blonde hair, joins Delilah at the mirrors.

delilah

We have to go, it’s Graduation.

rachel

What’s so wrong with it?

A toilet flushes. Frankie exits one of the cubicles.

frankie

Ceremonial robes and lame speeches? Just another ego-pumping session for student celebrities.

RACHEL

Student celebrities? It’s not like you guys don’t rank pretty high in the social order of things.

DELILAH

Maybe, but not in traditional pep squad fashion. Hello? Break a mould once in a while? Kissing football player ass shouldn’t be a popularity ticket.

FRANKIE

My theory is that cheerleading is just a way for repressed girls to vent their sexual frustration.

DELILAH

Huh. That would explain why Jenna’s still a virgin.

Frankie and Rachel laugh.

delilah (cont’d)

She should so hook up with Seth. She cheers, he plays football… they’re like, equally delusional.

Just then, CHRISTY KENSINGTON, a preppy but angry looking brunette, exits a toilet cubicle.

Christy

Sour grapes for lunch, was it?

delilah

Some of us can eat more than grapes for our lunch. What did you manage? Half a dozen Ex-Lax?

FRANKIE

Wouldn’t surprise me, she’s been in there a while…

Christy

Putting me down again? Like you’ve got anything to cheer about…

frankie

Oh no, not like you. How’s it go again? “Go team go, I’m a dick-licking ho”?

Christy

Bite me, trailer trash.

delilah

Christy, why don’t you just leave before the squad start searching street corners for you? I’m sure your fuckwit boyfriend must be missing you also.
Christy

You’re bringing him into this now? Seriously, you need to move on. See you around, “Dare Devil”.

Christy exits as Jenna enters. She storms past her.

rachel

Dare Devil?

jenna

What’s going on? You weren’t starting with her again were you?

frankie

No, she was asking for it.

rachel

So it wasn’t because you two were slandering cheerleaders?

Jenna gives Delilah and Frankie looks of disappointment.

delilah

They suck as a rule. It’s nothing personal hon, we still love you, despite your…

frankie

Handicap.

Jenna smiles sarcastically.

JENNA

You shouldn’t be so judgemental.

Delilah puts her arm around Jenna’s shoulders.

delilah

Okay, we got the memo. Now can we just get the hell out of here?

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - AFTERNOON

Students are cheering and laughing as they pour out of the front doors and down the steps.

TREE - CONTINUOUS

Rachel, Frankie and Owen are sat underneath a large tree on a grassy knoll. Students are rushing by them.

rachel

Wow. It’s so final. Time for people to face the real world.

Frankie sees Christy descending the steps in the distance. The two girls make eye contact and share looks of disgust.

frankie

Some more urgently than others.

STEPS - CONTINUOUS

male voice

(calling)

Christy! Wait up!

The owner of the voice reaches Christy. He is BEN WESTON, late teens, built.

ben

What time is the party tonight?

christy

I don’t wanna go, Ben.

Christy looks over to tree. Ben follows her line of vision.

ben

C’mon, they won’t even notice us.

Christy

Can’t we do something else? Just the two of us?

Ben looks disheartened. Christy pulls him closer to her.

Christy (CONT’D)

I’ll make it worth your while. We’ll have a party of our own.

ben

No parental disturbances?

Christy

They’re going on that Country Club weekend with the rest of the neighbourhood money grabbers.

ben

Okay, I’ll be over at seven?

Christy

Better make it eight. I’m hitting the mall with Taryn first, and then I have to go home and make myself look beautiful for you.

Ben

Eight it is.

They embrace and kiss.

TREE - CONTINUOUS

Frankie is still watching. Delilah and Jenna arrive.

frankie

Ugh, look at them. They think they’re so above everyone else.

owen

A huge misconception.

rachel

Why do you hate them so much?

Frankie goes to speak but Jenna cuts her off.

jenna

Don’t get her started.

Just then, AYDEN SPENCER, good looking in rugged sort of way with choppy brown hair and ripped jeans, wraps his arms around Delilah’s waist from behind.

Beside him is SETH ROPER; typical muscular jock but slightly awkward looking. Both are in their late teens.

delilah

Hey! I haven’t seen you all day.

ayden

Been busy. I missed you though.

Delilah smiles and kisses him.

owen

Yeah, and talking of missing things, you got my Chemistry book?

AYDEN

Trash can. I couldn’t find you so I took the liberty.
Seth walks over to Jenna.

seth

Hey Jen.

Jenna smiles and he smiles back, AWKWARDLY. The others share knowing looks. The two clearly like each other.

TARYN SMITH, a meek looking red head in her late teens passes the group. Delilah sees her and takes off after her.

delilah (cont’d)

Taryn wait.

Taryn stops and turns around.

delilah (cont’d)

I just wanted to invite you to the party at my house tonight.

taryn

Tonight? I’m not sure I can…

delilah

Well no pressure, but I’d really like you to. For old times sake?

taryn

(reluctantly)

Okay… 

delilah

Great, I’ll see you later then.

Delilah turns and leaves. Taryn walks over Christy and Ben.

steps - continuous

Christy

What were you talking to her for? You’re not going tonight are you?!

taryn

Oh…no. No I’m not.

ben

Same here. Could get ugly.

Christy

You ready? I can drive us.

TARYN

I have stuff to do first. I’ll meet you there. Bye guys. 

TREE - CONTINUOUS

A COP stands a few feet away, scanning the surroundings. He is OFFICER MATTHEWS, early forties, tall and imposing. The group stare him with confusion as he watches students pass by, accusing each and every one of them with his eyes.

delilah

Is there a problem Matthews?

Matthews

That’s Officer Matthews to you Miss Holden.

Frankie stifles a laugh. Matthews moves closer to them.

Owen

So what’s the scoop? Someone fail to return a library book again?

Delilah smiles at him. Jenna shoots him a look of concern.

matthews

School’s out today. It’s not unusual for smart ass kids like yourselves to go around causing trouble at times like this. I’m just making sure no one’s gonna be giving me any problems tonight.

He looks right at Delilah.

matthews (cont’d)

I can always spot a trouble maker.

delilah

Me? Gosh you’re right. I do have plans to rob a liquor store tonight, you know, after I’m done with the two pounds of crack I have hidden up my ass.

Everyone but Matthews, Jenna and Seth finds this amusing.

matthews

I’d advise you to take this a little more seriously.

frankie

Why? Nothing ever goes down here.

matthews

Almost never. But once in a while something happens that disturbs the peace of this town. You of all people should know that.

Her SMILE FADES. Matthews smirks at her, then walks away.
ayden

He’s way too into his job.

seth

Yeah, when you try to undermine his authority. You provoke him.

delilah

Dramatic much? The guy’s a freak. He doesn’t need provoking.

ROAD SIDE - CONTINUOUS

Matthews watches Christy drive away out of sight.

TREE - CONTINUOUS

AYDEN

Hey Rachel, here comes another freak that doesn’t need provoking…

Rachel turns to see GREGG FRANKLIN, a greasy haired teen wearing baggy pants and a crooked smile approaching her.

rachel

(quietly)

Great. My stalker…

Gregg

Hey Rachel.

He grins, practically leering at her.

Rachel

Sorry, I’m about to head home.

Gregg

Oh. Okay.

delilah

But you can see her tonight, at my house. You’re coming, right Gregg?

Gregg

What? Um, sure. I’ll see you then.

He grins once more, then leaves. Rachel is fuming.

rachel

Do you really hate me that much?

They laugh. Delilah wraps an arm around Rachel’s shoulders.

EXT. CHRISTY’S HOUSE - LATER

A large two storey house on a suburban street.

FOOTSTEPS can be heard approaching. As they come to a halt, the SHADOW of a FIGURE falls over the driveway.

INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY

Christy hurries down the stairs, stuffing her keys into her pocket. She enters the kitchen.

KITCHEN

She pours juice and drinks thirstily, emptying the glass.

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK. She hears someone at the front door.

HALLWAY

She goes over to the front door and opens it. No one there.

cHRISTY 

Hello?

No reply. Confused, she closes the door. Locks it.

INT. HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

A chat show plays on the TV. Christy peers out of the window. Nothing but a row of houses on the empty street.

RING RING!! Christy JUMPS at the sound of her telephone.

HALLWAY

She enters. A portable PHONE rests in its charging cradle on a small table. She looks at the front door, then back at the ringing phone. Reluctantly, she picks up.

christy

Hello?

(pause)

(relieved)

Hey Taryn.

She takes a KEY from a bowl next to the phone cradle.

INT. HOUSE - KITCHEN

Christy enters.

CHRISTY (CONT’D)

I’m sorry, I lost track of time.

(pause)

Well I was just about to head out.

She walks into the utility room.

UTILITY ROOM

Using the key she picked up, she LOCKS the back door.

christy (cont’d)

Well keeping me on the phone isn’t gonna get me there any faster. 

(pause)

Ok, see you in ten, bye.

She hangs up, and looks out of the WINDOW in the UPPER HALF of the door. Seeing nothing, she leaves.

HALLWAY

She puts the phone in the cradle and the key in the bowl.

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK

Christy SPINS around to face the front door. She hurries over to it and FLINGS it open. Nothing.

christy

Alright, who’s there?

Again, no reply. She walks out onto the porch, leaving the door OPEN behind her.

EXT. HOUSE

christy (cont’d)

Harry, if that’s you I’m calling your mum right now! You got that?!

She walks slowly down the steps onto the drive, looking around for any sign of the culprit.

christy (cont’d)

Come out you little shit.

She eyes her car suspiciously. She creeps down the side and jumps round the corner to the back. Nothing. She looks up and down the empty street.

christy (cont’d)

(smirking)

I’ll get you next time.

INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY

She enters, locks the door, and enters the living room.

LIVING ROOM

She watches TV for a few seconds, before smirking at one of the unfortunate chat show guests and switching it off.

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK!!!

CHRISTY

(shouting)

Would you cut it out already?!

She exhales loudly and strides across the living room.

christy (cont’d)

(frustrated)

Go and run in front of cars or something.

She heads for the hallway.

INT. HOUSE - HALLWAY

She enters, and GASPS in disbelief at what she sees.

A FIGURE dressed in black. It’s whole face hidden under a MASK like that of an EXECUTIONER; the eyes not visible through the narrow slits. A GLOVED HAND pulls out a KNIFE. (the figure will now be referred to as “THE EXECUTIONER”).

Christy screams and runs. THE EXECUTIONER gives chase.

UTILITY ROOM – MOMENTS LATER

She runs in. Tries the door. LOCKED, just like she left it.

CHRISTY

No!

She looks into the kitchen. THE EXECUTIONER is coming. She closes the door and barricades it with the set of drawers.

BANG BANG BANG!!! Her attacker POUNDS on the door.

christy (cont’d)

(screaming)

Who are you?! Just leave me alone!

BANG!...BANG!

Christy SMASHES the window in the back door with a chair. Then, using the chair as a step, she starts to ease her way through the WINDOW SPACE, being wary of the JAGGED GLASS in the frame. She cautiously pulls herself halfway through…

THE EXECUTIONER appears in front of her and grabs her from the other side of the door. She screams. SLIPS. Her stomach lands on the frame. JAGGED GLASS PIERCES her STOMACH.

She CRIES OUT in pain. Unable to move now. She watches helplessly as THE EXECUTIONER pulls out the KEY to the back door and UNLOCKS it.

christy (cont’d)

(screaming)

No! Please no!!

THE EXECUTIONER SWINGS the door right the way open towards the BRICK WALL of the house, taking a trapped Christy with it. Her HEAD and FACE SMASH against the wall with a sickening CRACK! BLOOD and GORE SPLATTERS up the wall.

INT. MALL - COFFEE HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

Delilah and Jenna sit drinking coffee. Rachel joins them followed by Frankie; sucking a Frappuccino through a straw.

frankie

Sorry we lost you, I was showing Rachel that tattoo I want.

delilah

(sarcastically)

Yeah Frankie, that’ll happen. You cried when you got your flu shot.

frankie

Fuck you Dell.

delilah

Get in line.

Frankie laughs.

rachel

So what’d you get when you were spending more of Daddy’s cash?

Delilah pulls a little BLACK DRESS out of shopping bag.

delilah

It was an emergency purchase.

jenna

Ayden won’t know what’s hit him when he sees you in that.

delilah

That’s the plan.

At that moment, Taryn enters.

delilah (cont’d)

Taryn! Hey! Sit with us.

Taryn is taken by surprise.

taryn

(awkwardly)

I can’t, I’m looking for Christy. Have you seen her?

frankie

(under he breath)

Yeah, at the dog park.

taryn

She was supposed to meet me here but didn’t show. 

rachel

Well if we see her, we’ll tell her you’re looking for her.

She smiles and turns to leave.

jenna

See you tonight. Oh, and tomorrow.

delilah

You’re doing it too?

taryn

Watts is always making me the do-gooder. I’m supervisor girl.

frankie

What’re you talking about?

delilah

That thing where Junior High kids come to the school for educational activities and such. Watts always selects some poor victims who have to help out. Did he tell you how “It’s vital that children be given a stimulating environment to aid their academic future”?


taryn

Uh huh. Same old pitch.

delilah

I made up some excuse. I’m not taking that bullet…

jenna

It’s a good programme! It helps kids to be less scared about starting high school.

frankie

So it’s for pussies.

Jenna sighs, wearily.

taryn

I gotta go.

She hurries out of the coffee shop.

rachel

Bye…

EXT. RACHEL’S HOUSE - AFTERNOON

It’s large but quirky looking, nestled in a tranquil cul-de-sac. Delilah pulls her car into the driveway. The girls get out, talking and laughing amongst themselves.

KEVIN BROOKS, mid forties, lean, with messy brown hair and wearing sweats, comes jogging towards them. Rachel hands Delilah a set of keys.

rachel

I’ll be there in a minute.

Delilah nods and the three girls head for Rachel’s house.

Rachel (cont’d)

How many miles this time Kevin?

kevin

Two. I planned to do three but what the hell, it’s Friday. So you girls look happy…

rachel

Last day of school. We’re psyched.

kevin

I bet you are. Got any plans for the summer?

rachel

Not really, we’ll just be making the most of being able to hang out together before college starts. It’s gonna be pretty weird when we all go off to different places.

kevin

It’s a big step. You’ll love it though, best time of your life.

Rachel smiles.

kevin (cont’d)

So…everything alright?

rachel

Well Mr. high and mighty is still the unwelcome resident so I guess things could be rosier.

kevin

It’ll get better.

RACHEL

That’s what I’ve been telling myself for three years. It isn’t as convincing as it used to be. He doesn’t seem to be going anywhere.

kevin

Well, if you ever need me for anything, you know where I am. You don’t have to put up with him.

rachel

Thanks.

kevin

Sure. Take it easy okay?

rachel

I’ll try. See ya.

Kevin waves goodbye and heads over to his house next door to Rachel’s as she runs to her front door.

INT. RACHEL’S HOUSE - RACHEL’S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

The girls are sat on the bed while Rachel packs her bag.

RACHEL

Are you sure it’s okay for me to stay the whole weekend?

Delilah

Sure, the ‘rents will be gone until Sunday evening.

frankie

I’m green with envy. My parents never go away.

delilah

Shame. I love it when mine do these Country Club socials. Parent free weekends are so--

Jenna

--Reckless?

delilah

You say it like it’s a bad thing.

HALLWAY - LATER

The girls are headed for the front door when it opens. MRS. JENNINGS; early forties, sophisticated, enters.

Behind her is PHILLIP VAUGHN, late forties, stern.

mrs. Jennings

Hi sweetie.

rachel

I thought you’d gone already.

mrs. Jennings

We had a few things to take care of first. How was your last day?

rachel

Please mom, don’t make the effort just because my friends are here.

delilah

Erm, we’ll wait outside okay?

Delilah, Frankie and Jenna hurry out of the front door.

mrs. Jennings

Bye girls.

jenna

Goodbye Mrs. Jennings.

Jenna closes the door behind her.

mrs. Jennings

I wish you wouldn’t try and embarrass me in front of people.

rachel

When the caring mom act becomes a reality, I’ll give it up.

Phillip

Don’t you speak to her like that!

rachel

Don’t tell me what to do.

Rachel storms past him but he grabs her by the arm.

Phillip (cont’d)

Drop the attitude young lady. You need to start showing me some respect. I’m your stepfather and--

rachel

--Stepfather to be. That seriously dysfunctional nightmare of a wedding isn’t for another few weeks, remember?

Phillip

I’m counting the days. Maybe once it’s done you’ll realise that I am going to become a part of this family whether you like it or not.

rachel

What difference will that make? You’ll still be a self-centred--

phillip

--Watch yourself Rachel, you’re starting to become pretty damn obnoxious. I guess it must be from spending too much time with those friends of yours…

rachel

(sarcastically)

Oh great deduction Phil, come up with that recycled explanation for my behaviour all by yourself?

phillip

Actually I think I hit the nail right on the head. Do you ever think of anyone but yourselves? The whole spoilt lot of you think you can do whatever you want, whenever you want. A rather selfish outlook to have I think.

mrs. Jennings

Phillip please…

Rachel 

You don’t know the first thing about me or my friends. Keep your ill- conceived thoughts to yourself okay?

phillip

I won’t be treated like this…

rachel

Treated like what? An arrogant fuck? Well here’s a tip for you Phil, stop being one.

Phillip promptly SLAPS Rachel across the face. She GASPS in shock, CLASPING her cheek. She straightens up.

rachel

Tightly wound and violent…

She turns to her mother.

rachel (cont’d)

Love your judgement mom, this your idea of a new “father figure?”

mrs. Jennings

Phillip isn’t trying to take the place of your father, Rachel.

rACHEL

Good. He’d have be a half-decent human being to even come close.

mrs. Jennings

That decent human being walked out on us when you were six years old!

rachel

He walked out on you. And can you really blame him? You were away on too many business trips, fucking your boss no doubt, to have time for a family.

Phillip

That’s it! Get out you spiteful little bitch! Get out!

INT. DELILAH’S CAR – MOMENTS LATER

Rachel gets in. SLAMS the door. The others exchange nervous glances as Rachel tries to be discreet about her tears.

delilah

Oh god, are you alright?

Rachel wipes the tears away, attempting to compose herself.

rachel

Let’s just go ok?

Delilah nods and starts up the car as Frankie looks out of the window. She sees Phillip at the window.

frankie

Prick.

EXT. HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Phillip watches as Delilah pulls out of the driveway.

EXT. DELILAH’S HOUSE - EVENING

It’s a beautiful, huge THREE STOREY COUNTRY HOUSE with a spacious front lawn. It stands alone with nothing but countryside stretching out for miles around.

Music BLARES. People congregate on the front lawn.

ROAD - CONTINUOUS

A CAR, HEADLIGHTS OFF, moves slowly; barely visible in the darkness. It stops; the house in view in distance ahead.

INT. CAR - CONTINUOUS

DRIVER’S P.O.V  - Watching. Who it is, we don’t know.

INT. HOUSE - KITCHEN - LATER

Owen knocks back a Tequila slammer. He screws up his face in disgust and hurries for a slice of lemon. Delilah is sat on the side counter with Ayden stood between her legs.

ayden

You look great in that dress.

They kiss passionately.

ayden (cont’d)

But we both know you only wore it to make me wanna do things to you.

delilah

(smiling)

Hmmm, you caught me. Glad it’s working though.

Seth enters.

owen

Tequila?

seth

No thanks. Have you seen Jenna?

owen

Not for a while.

Frankie enters drunkenly, followed by Rachel.

owen (cont’d)

Is Jenna with you?

Rachel

She’s with some guy. It appears she has an admirer.

seth

What?

frankie

Is that a problem?

seth

No, not at all. 

(pause)

I’m gonna look for her.

He leaves.

frankie

I wish he’d just dick her and get it over with.

Frankie takes a shot. Lemon and salt follow.

frankie (cont’d)

C’mon Rae, lets go for a dance.

Delilah LICKS salt off Ayden’s hand in a deliberately SENSUAL MANNER. She then knocks back a tequila slammer. Rachel looks reluctant to go with Frankie

frANKIE (cont’d)

It’ll cheer you up! Follow me.

Delilah SUCKS FLIRTATIOUSLY on a slice of lemon in Ayden’s fingers. Frankie DRAGS Rachel past Owen to the dining room.

OWEN

(calling)

Be slutty! I hear guys love that!

ayden (O.S.) 

We sure do.

Owen turns Delilah leading Ayden towards the hallway.

owen

(smirking)

Obviously.

Delilah flips him off. Ayden tickles and chases her from the kitchen. She giggles girlishly. Owen rolls his eyes.

owen

Girls.

He downs a shot.

EXT. BACK YARD - CONTINUOUS

Jenna is among the teens that are scattered around the place. She is sat on the swing that hangs from the tree. She sways gently, looking rather bored and sober. A GUY approaches her. She is visibly annoyed.

Jenna

Oh, you found me.

guy

Hey beautiful, can I sit here?

Not waiting for a reply, he squeezes onto the swing seat despite her reluctance; draping his arm over her shoulders.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Frankie and Rachel are among the dancing teens.

frankie

Poor Jen. That guy looked like a royal Special Ed. case.

rachel

Poor Jen? What about me?! Thanks to Delilah I’m gonna have to face Gregg at some point tonight.

Frankie looks past Rachel and smiles.

frankie

Maybe sooner than you think.

Rachel doesn’t even bother to turn around.

rachel

(frustrated)

Hi Gregg…

Sure enough, Gregg is standing behind her.

Gregg

Hey. Can I get you a drink?

rachel

No thanks.

Gregg

Okay. You wanna dance?

raCHEL

I am doing. Anything else?

Gregg pauses, unable to conjure up an answer.

rachel (cont’d)

Good. Then you can quit stalking me and move onto some other poor defenceless victim.

She hurries off. Frankie smiles uneasily at Gregg who looks very disheartened.

DELILAH’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Ayden and Delilah burst in, kissing fervently. They fall against the door. Ayden locks it. He slips her dress off over her shoulders as she unbuttons his shirt.
delilah

You know, I never told you how good you look tonight.
ayden

Thanks.

delilah

You obviously made a real effort.

She grabs his shirt collar, pushes him up against the door, then yanks off his open shirt, revealing his toned body.

DELILAH (CONT’D)

But we both know you only did it to make me wanna do things to you.

Ayden grins, and lifts her up. She laughs as he runs over to the bed carrying her; her legs wrapped around his waist. 

EXT. BACK YARD - LATER

Jenna, still with unwanted company, looks as bored as ever.

guy

I love to ski. It’s just so exhilarating ya’know? The speed, the altitude…gets me every time. You ever been skiing Jenny?

Jenna

It’s Jenna.

guy

Right. So anyway, this one time--

Seth appears in front of them.

seth

--Hey Jenna. Your mum’s on the phone. Sounds urgent.
Jenna

What? Oh! Right. So I better…go see what she wants. Then. Now.

She stands up and heads towards the house with Seth.

guy

(calling)

I’ll catch you later then!

jenna

(relieved, smiling)

Thank you.

seth

No problem. You want a drink?

Jenna

Yeah. I think I need one.

INT. KITCHEN

Jenna and Seth enter. Owen is still there.

owen

Hey guys, what you been doin’?

jenna

Seth rescued me from some creep.

owen

Really? How knight in shining armour of him.

seth

(changing subject)

Jenna’s in need of a stiff one.

owen

(smirking)

So I’ve heard.

seth

Stiff drink. I need to use the bathroom. I’ll be right back. 

He hurries out of the kitchen, clearly embarrassed.

owen

So are you two gonna crash here tonight? The rest of us are.

Jenna

No, I have to be up early. Its okay, Seth’s taking me home.

A smile has formed on her face just from saying his name.

owen

Jenna…just do us all a favour and fuck his brains out, okay?
Owen exits, leaving Jenna in shock from his remark.

HALLWAY – FIRST FLOOR - CONTINUOUS

UNKNOWN PERSON’S P.O.V. – Walks down the hallway, reaching Delilah’s door. Muffled sounds of passion can be heard.

BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Their passionate cries culminate, and Delilah falls forward on top of Ayden. They lie there, completely out of breath. 

ayden

(breathlessly)

You just get better and better.

Delilah looks pleased with herself. She rolls off him.

ayden (cont’d)

I’ll get us some drinks.

Delilah watches him from behind as he walks naked across the room. She smiles with satisfaction, admiring his body. He has now pulled on his boxers and turns the lock.

delilah

Don’t you think you’d better put your pants on? Just an idea.

Ayden laughs at his mistake.

ayden

Right.

Just as he turns the lock back again, the handle moves as someone attempts to open it from the other side.

ayden

Sorry, this one’s taken.

The handle pulls down again.

ayden

Hey, I said…

The handle rattles. again, harder this time. Then again. And again. Ayden freezes. Delilah sits up in bed, confused.

It moves again, RATTLING as someone tries to open the door. Then nothing. They exchange nervous glances, waiting.

delilah

(whispering)

Who the hell is it?

BANG BANG BANG! Ayden and Delilah jump back as hard POUNDS from the other side make the door shake in it’s frame.

delilah (cont’d)

(shouting)

What’s your problem?!

The CLAW of a CROWBAR SPLINTERS the wood and pokes though to their side of the door. Delilah screams.

AYDEN

Shit!

Delilah wraps the bed covers around her and joins Ayden’s side. The claw SMASHES through again.
delilah

Stop! Leave us alone!

Then nothing. They watch the door, waiting fearfully. Cautiously, Delilah peers though one of the holes…

delilah (cont’d)

Oh my God! Fucking asshole!!

She flings the door open to reveal a message scrawled on the opposite wall in red lipstick. It says:

THE DARE DEVILS - HUNTERS BECOME THE HUNTED

Ayden stares at the message; his face stern and serious.

LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Rachel leans against the wall sipping at her drink, as people dance in front of her. Owen appears at her side.

owen

Not having a good time?

rachel

I think Frankie’s having a good enough time for the both of us.

Frankie is cheered on by partiers as she and four guys down pitchers of beer. Owen laughs. They enter the hallway.

HALLWAY

rachel

I should apologise to Gregg. I was such a bitch to him earlier.

owen

So? He’s a letch.

rachel

That doesn’t make it okay for me to be rude to him. I just snapped. I’m not really in the party mood.

owen

Yeah, Frankie told me there was a bit of a domestic before you left.

rachel

My so called family are like one big walking cliché. A totally career driven mother with an imposing boyfriend? It’s embarrassing. My mom’s so into him that she just doesn’t get it. For me it’s like having some total head case walk into my house completely uninvited.

At that moment, someone approaches them. It’s Ben, dressed smartly in a black shirt and black trousers.

owen

And while we’re on the subject…

Ben

Have you seen Christy?

Delilah and Ayden storm down the stairs, now fully dressed.

delilah

You! What the hell do you think you’re doing?
ben

What?!

delilah

Don’t even. I know it was you. No one else is sick enough to pull a stunt like that.

rachel

What happened?

ayden

I think you better just leave Ben, before you cause any more damage.

Ayden puts a reassuring arm around Delilah’s shoulders as Jenna and Seth enter. 

jenna

What’s all the shouting for?

ben

I don’t know what you’re talking about! I’m just looking for Christy okay?! Have you seen her?

delilah

Here? Get a reality check.

owen

Yeah, trash like her doesn’t make it past the door.

Ben pushes Owen fiercely.

ben

Shut it, fag!

Ayden SHOVES Ben violently up against the door.

ayden

Hey! Don’t push it.

Jenna

Ayden don’t!

seth

Let go of him man, come on.

Guests stop in the doorways, not daring to walk through the commotion. Ayden’s grip remains as he stares wide eyed at Ben. Then he lets go, pushing Ben away from him.

delilah

Just get out of my house. I know we’ve had our differences but that was low, even for you.

ben

Honestly Delilah, I swear I don’t know what you’re talking about! I’m just worried about Christy. She was supposed to meet me at her place but she wasn’t there.

delilah

Well we haven’t seen her okay?

At that moment, Frankie stumbles into the hallway.

frankie

Those guys can’t drink for--

She sees Ben and the grim expressions on everyone’s faces.

frankie (CONT’D)

--What’s going on?

delilah

Ben was just leaving.

Ben looks looks at them; all stood together in a group.

ben

Just like old times, right?

He goes out the front door to see CHARLIE MILLER slumped on the porch with a beer in his hand. He looks half asleep.

EXT. HOUSE

ben

Charlie?! You’re supposed to be my designated driver!

short guy

(drunkenly)

What? Oh hey man! Want a beer?

ben

Forget it. I’ll walk.

He shoots a cold look at the group and leaves.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS.

frankie

What the hell was he doing here? Fucking queer-bait…

Owen scoffs.

owen

Hardly…

Seth glares at Ayden, Delilah, Frankie and Owen.

seth

You always have to be like this don’t you!

He turns storms off down the hallway. Jenna follows.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - NIGHT

The sky is black above the deserted road which stretches through the countryside; cornfields on either side. Ben walks along the side of the road; hands in his pockets.

Two spots of light appear behind him. Headlights. Ben turns around. An engine hums gently. The lights come closer, then stop in front of him. Ben raises a hand to shield his eyes.

The hum of the engine fades. The headlights go out. Ben can see the car more clearly. It’s Christy’s.

ben (cont’d)

Christy?

A FIGURE sits in the driver’s seat. It’s too dark to see who it is. Ben squints, trying to get a better view.

ben (cont’d)

Christy? Is that you?

The passenger side door opens gradually. Ben slowly makes his way to the passenger side of the car.

ben (cont’d)

What’re you doing out here?

He reaches the passenger door and gasps in horror. Christy’s body is sat in the passenger seat; her head and face mangled in a bloody mess.

Ben (cont’d)

Shit!!

He staggers backwards, RETCHING and covering his mouth. The door opens on the driver’s side. THE EXECUTIONER steps out of the car and turns to face Ben.

ben (cont’d)

Oh my god!!

He turns and bolts; cutting into the cornfield. THE EXECUTIONER follows, wielding the CROWBAR.

CORNFIELD

Ben darts through the towering corn; breathing hard as he fights his way through the thick stalks and leaves. He hears RUSTLING nearby and ducks to the ground. The NOISE MOVES CLOSER. He holds his breath so as not to be heard.

The noise stops. Silence. Slowly, he gets to his feet and examines his surroundings. Nothing but walls of corn.

He starts to move furtively through the corn; his eyes darting all around. He checks over his shoulder. Nothing. He turns back and gasps as he comes face to face with…

A SCARECROW. Smiling down at him sadistically. Straw protrudes from the limbs of its hulking body. Ben breathes a sigh of relief.

The CROWBAR lunges at him from over the scarecrow’s shoulder. He screams as the claw SLASHES the side of his FACE, causing him to fall to the ground.

THE EXECUTIONER emerges from behind the scarecrow and looms over Ben, raising the crowbar. Ben screams as the crowbar is swung towards him. The CLAW TEARS across his THROAT, RIPPING it open. BLOOD SPLATTERS over the corn.

INT. HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

Frankie is asleep on the couch. Owen enters.

owen 

Rise and shine!!

Frankie jumps awake, startled. Then she touches her head and moans in pain, slumping back down onto the cushion.

owen (CONT’D)

Want any breakfast?

Frankie groans and buries her head in the cushion.

KITCHEN

Rachel has a plate of waffles. Owen enters.

rachel

How is she?

owen

Hung over. Ooh waffles.

He takes one from Rachel’s plate as Delilah enters.

rachel

Hey. You okay after last night?

delilah

I just wanna forget about it.

owen

So where’s Mr. Wonderfuck? 

delilah

Taking a shower. Ooh waffles.

Delilah takes one and exits. Rachel sighs, her plate empty.

LIVING ROOM

Delilah walks in and stands over Frankie.

delilah

Hey, we’re going out for a bit later, you coming?

Frankie groans and rolls over.

delilah (cont’d)

I’ll take that as a no shall I?

Ayden walks in, freshly showered, wearing nothing but a towel around his waist. He kisses her on the cheek.

ayden

Morning.

She turns to face him and kisses him back.

delilah

You coming to town with me?

ayden

I think I’ll stay here. Frankie might need looking after later.

Delilah smiles.

delilah

Well I’m gonna take a shower.

She kisses him lingeringly, distracting him as she grasps his towel. She pulls it off him, taking him by surprise.

delilah

(grinning)

Thanks.

She runs out of the room with the towel.

ayden

(calling)

Hey!

He sees Frankie looking at him. He covers himself with his hands in embarrassment and hurries out of the room.

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - CAR PARK - MORNING

Jenna gets out of a car parked in one of the spaces. She spots a coach parked in the background. Seth exits the car.

 Jenna

Are you going tonight? Dell’s making the most of a free house.

He gives her a look of uncertainty.

jenna (cont’d)

Don’t worry about last night. I’m sure everyone’s over it by now.

He still looks uncertain, but gives in.

seth

I’m there if you are, but I’ll need to swing by my brother’s place later. You need me to pick you up later?
jenna

My Dad’s picking me up.

seth

(smiling)

Okay then. See you later.

She smiles back. He gets inside his car as Jenna heads for the coach. She sees Taryn and approaches her.

jenna

Hey, where were you last night?

taryn

Oh…something came up and I--

jenna

--Its okay, I understand.

taryn 

I haven’t been there since…I mean, I was surprised when she asked me.

jenna

She just wanted everyone together for one last time.

taryn

Everyone but Ben and Christy?

Jenna looks unsure of what to say.

taryn (cont’d)

I guess there’s no point re-hashing it. I kind of wish I’d made an appearance now.

jenna

Well, we’re all going over there tonight, why don’t you come?

taryn

I don’t know…

jenna

It’d mean a lot to everyone. I’d like to see Ben and Christy there too but I don’t think that feud is ever gonna get sorted if last night’s anything to go by.

taryn

What happened?

jenna

Ben showed up looking for Christy and all hell broke lose. Be glad you weren’t there to see it.

taryn

You know, I don’t think anyone’s seen her since yesterday afternoon, and she’s not at home. Isn’t that weird? I mean with her parents out of town, there’s no one for her to check in with.

jenna

I’m sure she’s fine.

Jenna spots the group of Junior High students arriving.

jenna

They’re here. So tonight. You in? 

Taryn pauses nervously, but finally nods in agreement.

taryn

Ok, I’ll come.

Jenna smiles. She and Taryn head for the coach door.

UNKNOWN PERSON’S P.O.V. - Watching them from the distance.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - LATE MORNING

Delilah’s car comes down the road.

INT. DELILAH’S CAR

Rachel has shot gun. She checks herself in the mirror.

rachel

I look awful.

Delilah, looking perfect as usual, is in the drivers seat.

delilah

Sleep badly?

rachel

I had things on my mind.

delilah

You should’ve had more to drink.

rachel

Yeah, great advice.

delilah

Why not? Think of it as a solemn thought suppressant. You forget your issues, have fun, and get knocked out for a lengthy, uninterrupted rest period. Good deal if you ask me.

rachel

So glorifying it justifies you getting shit faced all the time?

OWEN

Have you checked out your eyes this morning? They’ve aquired their own luggage.

rachel

(sarcastically)

Thanks. 

delilah

Some retail therapy will make you feel better. I think we need it after last night.
EXT. CORNFIELD

The car speeds past. A barn can be seen in the distance as we move into the cornfield. On the corn we see Ben’s SPLATTERED BLOOD; a dim, rusty stain on the green leaves.

EXT. QUIET STEET - AFTERNOON

Delilah, Owen and Rachel walk along carrying shopping bags.

rachel

It’s weird. I still feel like I should be cramming for finals or something. What’re we gonna do with ourselves all summer?
delilah

Hmmm, chill out and cause havoc?

voice (O.S.) 

I hope you’re not being literal there Miss. Holden.

They turn around to see It’s Officer Matthews behind them.

delilah

Not that it’s any of your business, but no. It was a joke.

matthews

I beg to differ. The welfare of this town is my business, so when I get the feeling some mindless idiots are gonna “cause havoc”, I tend to take an interest.

rachel

It’s a good job she was just kidding then, isn’t it.

delilah

Stop harassing us okay? If you’ve got some genuine questions for us, we’d be happy to answer them. If not, then leave us the hell alone.

Owen and Rachel exchange looks of surprise and amazement.

matthews

Ben Weston. His parents have reported him missing. They say he never came home last night.

Rachel GLANCES NERVOUSLY at Owen.

delilah

Don’t you have to wait twenty four hours before you have a missing persons case?

matthews

Officially, but I’m just doing a bit of ground work in case the guy doesn’t show up.

owen

You have that much free time? So nothing really does happen here…

Matthews narrows his eyes at Owen.

matthews

His disappearance may be connected to that of Christy Kensington. She appears to have gone missing too.

delilah

They’re not disappearances yet.

matthews

Mr. Kensington is a very powerful and respected man in this town. It wouldn’t bode well for him and his wife to come home at the end of the weekend to find their daughter isn’t there. I see no reason why I shouldn’t try and clear this up before they get back.

Delilah, Owen and Rachel say nothing.

matthews (cont’d)

So, would you like to tell me about this confrontation you had with Ben Weston at your party last night? I hear there was quite a lot of commotion.

delilah

Things just got a little heated. No violence, I just told him to leave and that was the end of it.

matthews

Is that all that happened?

rachel

Well he did write…

Delilah gives her a FIERCE LOOK, urging her to stop.

matthews

Yes?

Rachel

I mean…right away he was asking if we’d seen Christy, but no one had seen her since school. Taryn couldn’t find her either.

matthews

Any idea where she or Ben might have got to?

racehl

No, sorry.

matthews

You know where I can get hold of Miss. Smith? I’d like a word.

rachel

Taryn’s on a museum visit with school. She should show up there later. I don’t think she’ll be able to tell you anything though.

matthews

I’ll be the judge of that.

delilah

Anymore questions?

matthews

No, I think that’s all for now.

Owen and Rachel smile awkwardly and start to walk away.

delilah

So what’s the deal? I mean you just happen to see us on the street and then there’s all the questions? What’re you doing?

matthews

Maybe I am being somewhat unprofessional, but the fact that you lot are involved has me slightly drawn.

delilah

We saw them before they went missing. So did lots of people. That doesn’t make us involved.

Owen and Rachel watch from the corner. Kevin walks round the corner. He sees Delilah and Matthews talking.

matthews

Well I can’t take any chances given your history.

delilah

You didn’t have any proof then and you don’t have any now, so just back off okay?

She walks towards the others. Matthews smirks and leaves.

rachel

What did he say to you?

kevin

Hi there. What’s going on?

They turn around.

rachel

Oh hi. He was just asking us about some people that might be missing.

kevin

Really? Who?

delilah

Some people we know from school. It’s not even been twenty four hours since they were last seen and he’s already interrogating us.

kevin

What’s the big deal then? Do you guys know anything?

owen

No, Matthews is just being an ass. He’s always like this with us.

kevin

Sounds like he’s got a vendetta against you kids or something. Any idea why?

delilah

(hurriedly)

None. None at all. But we can handle it. Gotta get going now anyway. Bye Mr. Brooks.

Delilah hurries off around the corner. Owen follows. Rachel remains, looking confused about all the hurry.

kevin

I’ve always thought there was something a bit off about him. So…how are you?

rachel

I’m fine. Honestly, you don’t have to keep checking up on me.

kevin

I’m sorry, it’s just I saw you from my window yesterday. You looked pretty upset…

rachel

It was nothing. I can’t say I miss them being away though.

kevin

When do they get home?

rachel

Monday. Make sure your couch is nice and comfy for me.

Kevin laughs.

kevin

Okay then. But seriously Rachel, you’re welcome any time. I know Phil has a bit of a short fuse…

Kevin gives her a knowing look, causing her to worryingly touch her cheek.

UNKNOWN PERSON’S P.O.V – Watching Rachel and Kevin from some bushes.

kevin

I worry that he might be capable of a lot worse. If you ever just need to get out…
Rachel smiles.

rachel

Thanks, I appreciate it.

A RUSTLE from bushes makes them turn around.

kevin

What was that?

Rachel eyes the bushes suspiciously.

UNKNOWN PERSON’S P.O.V – Still watching.

rachel

Hello?

Kevin and Rachel move slowly towards the bushes.

kevin

Is someone there?

UNKNOWN PERSON’S P.O.V – Backs away so as not to be seen, but continues to watch them, BREATHING HEAVILY.

No answer.

rachel

(unconvincingly)

Must’ve been an animal.

kevin

Okay. Well I’ll see you soon.

rachel

Bye Kevin.

UNKNOWN PERSON’S P.O.V – Watches Rachel wave goodbye to Kevin and run to catch up with Delilah and Owen. Kevin hesitates, then leaves. The heavy breathing continues.

Rachel arrives at Delilah’s side.

delilah

Matthews is such an asshole, treating us like we’re guilty of something. And now he’s got someone else he can interrogate.

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - EVENING

The building now seems ominous; partially hidden beneath shadows caused by the thick, dark sky overhead.

CAR PARK

Jenna, Taryn and some other students are stood by the coach as kids leave with parents. A teacher approaches them.

teacher

If you left any things inside the school, Mr. Levy will let you in to retrieve them. But be quick, it’s late and he needs to lock up.

The teacher and the group walk off.

jenna

You want a ride to Delilah’s? My Dad will be here any minute.

taryn

I already called my mom; she said she’d take me. Besides, I have something inside which I have to be quick about retrieving.

Jenna

Ok, I’ll see you soon then.

taryn

Bye.

Taryn turns and heads for the school building.

MAIN ENTRANCE

Taryn reaches the double doors. MR. LEVY, the janitor, is waiting outside, swinging a set of keys around his fingers.

taryn

Hey Mr. Levy.

mr. Levy

Good evening.

Taryn steps inside. As the door closes, a FIGURE appears behind Mr. Levy. He turns and comes face to face with THE EXECUTIONER; the CROWBAR poised. He jumps back, startled. 

mr. Levy

What the hell are you doing?!

The CLAW is STABBED into his chest. He SCREAMS. The claw is swung into his chest again, BLOOD SPILLING from the wounds. He turns and falls against the glass window of the door.

INT. HIGH SCHOOL - MAIN FOYER

As Taryn walks through some double doors, Mr. Levy slides down the window behind her, SMEARING BLOOD across the pane. Taryn is oblivious; the closed door blocking out the noise.

EXT. MAIN ENTRANCE

Mr. Levy slumps to the ground. A pool of blood surrounds his body. THE EXECUTIONER pushes the door open.

INT. – HALLWAY - FIRST FLOOR

Taryn takes a PHOTOGRAPH of herself, Delilah, Frankie and Jenna, all around 11 years old, from her locker. She smiles and slips it into her bag, and walks down the dark, hallway towards the library; her footsteps echoing off the walls. 

She turns the corner to pass the entrance to the library, but spots a piece of paper on door. It has TARYN written on it in bold red letters. She looks at it with confusion, and pushes the door open.

LIBRARY

taryn

Someone there? Mr Levy?

No reply. She rips the note off the door and begins to close it, but hears a NOISE from inside. She walks in.

taryn (cont’d)

Hello?

She walks slowly around the dark room, checking her surroundings. Passing a double sided bookcase, a shelf containing YEAR BOOKS catches her eye. ONE is missing.

Another NOISE.

taryn (cont’d)

Who’s in here? Just come out, I…

She sees the missing year book on a table. Jenna’s picture is on the open page, circled in red. Taryn turns the pages. Owen’s picture, Delilah’s; circles scrawled around them. Ben’s, Christy’s; circled with red crosses through them. 

She flicks through the pages in a panic. More red circles around happy faces. One near the back makes her gasp. Her picture. Circled. Cross though it. Writing beneath it:

YOU’RE NEXT!

Someone’s SHADOW darts across the wall. She ducks behind a bookshelf and holds her breath; her expression one of fear and confusion. She slowly pulls a book from the shelf and peers through the gap to the other side...

The CROWBAR pokes through. She screams and falls back, narrowly missing the claw. The BOOKCASE is pushed forward. Taryn throws her arms up over her face as it TOPPLES OVER.

THUD! The top of the bookcase hits the wall behind her, propping it up over her like a tent. BOOKS SHOWER her as they fall. She crawls out and runs for the door.

HALLWAY

She BURSTS through the door and bolts down the hallway. THE EXECUTIONER follows in hot pursuit. Taryn breathes hard as she runs, checking over her shoulder.

At the end of the hallway is a large window. Outside she sees Jenna getting into her Dad’s car. She races towards the window, almost there.

EXT. CAR PARK

Jenna’s door CLOSES.

EXT. HALLWAY

Taryn POUNDS on the window.

taryn

(screaming)

Jenna!

Too late.

taryn (cont’d)

(screaming)

Help me! Please!!

They can’t hear her. She watches helplessly as they drive away. She turns to see THE EXECUTIONER striding down the hallway towards her. She darts towards the stairs.

STAIRS

Taryn rushes down the steps. THE EXECUTIONER follows.

HALLWAY – GROUND FLOOR

She tears down the dark hallway towards the double doors to the main entrance. She runs through the doors.

MAIN FOYER

She enters, SKIDS to a HALT, and SCREAMS.

Mr. Levy’s BLOOD COVERED BODY is slumped in front of the doors on the inside; a smeared trail of blood on the floor showing that his killer has dragged him in.

taryn

Oh God! Mr Levy!

She PULLS the door, but Mr. Levy’s BODY is BLOCKING IT.

taryn

No!

She pulls on the handle, but he WON’T BUDGE. She tries to move him but his weight makes it heavy work for arms.

THE EXECUTIONER BURSTS through the double doors behind her. She’s out of time. Darts away from the doors as the CROWBAR is SWUNG at her. It misses and CRASHES through the glass.

Taryn runs round a corner to another hallway.

HALLWAY

Taryn keeps running as fast as she can. Her breathing is shallow and rapid. Tears are now streaming down her face. She reaches a door and looks over her shoulder.

THE EXECUTIONER is close now, crowbar at the ready. She quickly goes through the door.

CLASSROOM

She tries to close the door to lock it but the crowbar shoots through the gap before she can. THE EXECUTIONER pushes the door open, knocking Taryn onto a desk.

THE EXECUTIONER draws the crowbar back. Taryn screams. She rolls off the desk and lands on the floor. The CROWBAR MISSES and strikes the DESK. She scrambles to her feet and ducks into the store room, closing the door behind her.

THE EXECUTIONER heads for the store room door. Slowly, a gloved hand wraps around the handle…WOOSH! The door is flung open to reveal…another door. Open – leading to an adjoining art classroom. Taryn is nowhere to be seen.

ART ROOM

Taryn is at a door. An exit from the school that leads to the car park. She tries to open it. Locked.

TARYN

(whispered)

Shit!

She hears a noise come from the store room. She gasps and ducks behind a desk just before THE EXECUTIONER enters.

She freezes. THE EXECUTIONER scans the room, then walks slowly towards the desk Taryn is hiding behind. Quietly, she crawls along the floor and hides behind another desk just as THE EXECUTIONER looks behind the previous one.

Taryn moves further to the back of the room, hiding behind a workbench. THE EXECUTIONER searches the room, checking behind desks and kicking chairs out of the way. 

Not finding her, THE EXECUTIONER throws the crowbar down on the workbench. It bounces off and falls down the back, landing next to Taryn. She looks at it with wide eyes. She strains to hear her attacker. Silence.

Trembling, she picks up the weapon and peeks over the edge of the bench. THE EXECUTIONER is gone. Her eyes dart around the room. Nothing. She rises to her feet, still GRIPPING the crowbar in defence. Still no sign of her attacker.

THE EXECUTIONER JUMPS up from the other side of the bench. She SWINGS the crowbar, but a gloved hand BLOCKS her arm, making her drop it. The other hand GRABS her hair and YANKS her violently across the bench. She screams in pain.

THE EXECUTIONER raises the handle of a PAPER SLICE on the edge of the bench. Taryn struggles as her HEAD is FORCED UNDERNEATH THE GLEAMING BLADE.

taryn

(screaming)

Please no!!!

She SCREAMS. THE EXECUTIONER SLAMS the handle down. The blade SLICES through her neck, DECAPITATING her. Her head hits the floor, as does blood flowing from her severed neck. THE EXECUTIONER turns and exits the room.

ext. delilah’s house - later
Seth’s car is parked in front. An SUV is also parked at the side of the house under a low tree.

INT. LIVING ROOM

Most of the gang are sat watching a movie. Frankie enters holding a drink and keeping an eye on T.V. Delilah follows.

frankie

Did I miss anything?

owen

They talked about their “feelings” some more. I never understand why they don’t skip all that crap and just get to the fucking.

frankie

That would be totally unrealistic. What do you think they are? Gay?

owen

Oh that’s hilarious Frankie. What happened? See your reflection and try to out do it?

Frankie smiles at him sarcastically and turns her attention to the movie. Seth watches them, unimpressed by their banter. Delilah settles down next to Ayden on the sofa.
ayden

How you feeling?

delilah

I’m fine, really. Matthews just pissed me off a bit.

rachel

Why don’t you file a complaint? Might give him something to do.

delilah

It’s okay. We’re used to it by now. He does it often enough…

Frankie watches at Jenna checks her watch.

ayden

Can’t we watch something else? This movie blows harder than Frankie on prom night.

Delilah, Jenna and Rachel try to hold back their laughter.

frankie

You told him about that?!

delilah

I didn’t I swear!

ayden

Mark told me himself. He’s hardly known for keeping his mouth shut.

owen

Neither is Frankie apparently…

This makes people laugh harder. Seth looks at them again, still looking irritated by them.

owen (cont’d)

You never told me about this! What’s the full story?

rachel

Please, I can’t hear it again.

jenna

She only told the girls.

frankie

Yeah, I wasn’t gonna give you more information to use against me!

owen

(grinning)

Like I’d do something like that. Come on Frankie, spill.

She looks at them, their faces willing her to tell the story. She rolls her eyes in frustration.

frankie

Okay. So I’d had like two hundred drinks at this point…

rachel

Right, I’m getting some food.

She exits, smiling to herself as Frankie continues.

frankie (cont’d)

And then Mark Thomas comes up to me asking if I’d to go for a walk in the parking lot…

She stops when she spots Jenna checking her watch again.

frankie

Face it Jen, she’s not coming. Embrace it and move on ok?

jenna

She said she’d be here.

delilah

You’re surprised she’s not? Little miss absentee hasn’t exactly been keeping her promises lately.

owen

Maybe she’s with Matthews. He said he wanted a word.

frankie

No way. She bailed, like always.

SETH

Come on, don’t start with that again. It’s getting old.

frankie

Doesn’t mean I’m not right.

seth

Stop it Frankie.

frankie

Stop what? Speaking the truth? I’m sorry but she’s an asshole. She probably found Christy and Ben and decided to follow them around all night. Wouldn’t be the first time…

seth

That’s enough! God! It’s been seven years and you’re still using it against them! Get over it already!

frankie

Fuck you Seth. We all know what this is really about. You’ve always wished you’d gone with them instead of us.

seth

Yeah maybe you’re right!

owen

Seth! Come on!

seth

Well why the hell not?! They wanted to do the right thing and you guys shunned them for it!

ayden

Shut the hell up!

jenna

Why should he?! He’s right!

owen

You too?!

delilah

Please, stop it!

frankie

Oh what a surprise. The cheerleader and the jock regret straying from the herd. I guess Kissing ass in school must’ve made it doubly hard to lie to everyone.

delilah

Stop! She’s gonna hear you!

Delilah turns to the doorway to see Rachel standing there. 

rachel

(sternly)

Would someone please explain to me what the hell is going on here?

LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

The group are all sat around together.

delilah

Her name was Charlotte Thompson. She moved here with her Mom when we were in Junior High. When she found out about our group, she wanted in.

rachel

Group?

delilah

The Dare Devils.

rachel

(mockingly)

The what?

delilah

We were just kids, Rae.

ayden

That’s what we called ourselves. We’d challenge each other with dares and stuff, and if you didn’t do it, you were out. It was kind of exclusive.

rachel

Sounds kind of pathetic to me.

delilah

What do you want us to say? We were stupid kids who played stupid games just like everyone else. Ours were just a little…different.

rachel

Yeah I’m getting that.

owen

You said you wanted us to explain.

Rachel exhales irritably.

rachel

Fine. So what happened? You didn’t let her in?

seth

No, that’s the problem. They did.

frankie

They?! Don’t even try and detach yourself from this Seth, you were just as much a part of this as the rest of us. You too Jen.

jenna

I didn’t say anything!

frankie

You didn’t have to.

Jenna looks away from her.

delilah

We let her in, she was our friend.

seth

Yeah right…

Delilah looks frustrated but ignores his remark.

delilah

But, sometimes she would start to act a little weird. She’d become really distant and wouldn’t come out with us. She told me the reason was that she had a lot of stuff going on at home. She wouldn’t say what exactly but I know her parents had a bit of a messy divorce. We weren’t allowed to see her when her dad came to visit. My guess is that her mom didn’t want us to see them fighting or whatever.

owen

Well whatever it was it made her act pretty strange. And this one time, we tried to blindfold her for her challenge, and she just flipped out.

QUICK FLASHBACK

EXT. CORNFIELD - DAY

We see Charlotte and nine others aged around ten or eleven. She SCREAMS INSANELY as a BLINDFOLD is placed over her eyes. She breaks free and runs away.

back to scene:

ayden

We confronted her about the way she was acting. She said she wanted to stay in The Dare Devils, so we told her to prove it.

rachel

Prove it how? 

FLASHBACK

EXT. FOREST - DAY

The gang are all stood around Charlotte.

delilah

Make it to the other side.

Charlotte turns to look at a FALLEN TREE that acts like a bridge between two sides of a DEEP GORGE; her eyes full of fear. She turns back to the group.

frankie

You want to be one us don’t you?

Charlotte takes a deep breath and starts to walk along the tree. After only a few feet, she slips and nearly falls.

charlotte

I can’t do it!

ayden

Come on! Do it Charlotte!

charlotte

I can’t!

She scrambles off the tree. The group laugh. She picks a SCRAPBOOK with THE DARE DEVILS written on the front of it up off the ground and runs away. 

Christy

Hey! She took the book!

OWEN

(calling)

You’re out Charlotte!

Charlotte runs through the woods. The distant LAUGHS AND TAUNTS from the others can still be heard. She leans against a tree, breathing hard and crying.

back to scene:

ayden

We didn’t really expect her get across, it was just to scare her.  The next day we were going to tell her she was all just a prank to get her back for ditching us. But…

He trails off. The gang look at each other fearfully.

rachel

(adamantly)

What happened?!

Delilah looks at her, tears forming in her eyes.

delilah

She was dead. She was found at the bottom of the gorge. She must’ve gone back to prove herself.
rachel

Oh my God…You didn’t tell anyone?

ayden

(ashamedly)

Ben and Christy wanted to. They got Taryn on their side too. But the rest of us said no. We lied and pretended we didn’t know anything about it, even though Matthews suspected us.

rachel

What?!

delilah

We weren’t directly responsible! It’s not like we committed a crime! Can you imagine what people would’ve thought about us? They’d have said it was our fault!

seth 

It was our fault!

frankie

We didn’t make her go back there! 

seth

As good as Frankie! She needed acceptance and we made her believe that was the only way she was gonna get it. Just like how you told me that if I didn’t keep my mouth shut I was out.

frankie

What exactly were we gonna admit to?! We had a laugh at her expense and she died? Come on!

seth

It was the right thing to do! At least her parents would have gotten the answers to questions they’ll probably be asking themselves for the rest of their lives.

frankie

Why didn’t you just confess then?!

seth

I’m sorry, I guess I was just a little put off after seeing how Ben and Christy were treated for wanting to tell the truth. That made them weak didn’t it. Always wanting to do the right thing. Even in school they wanted to behave, be extra curricular, fit in. You hated them for it and you still do. You hate everyone who just wants to follow the rules and be normal. Isn’t that why you formed your pathetic little group in the first place? To be above everyone else? Well guess what, not everyone wants to be a fucking “Dare Devil”.
frankie

You were in it too Seth.

seth

Yeah and it was the biggest mistake of my life.

He storms out of the room. Jenna gives the others a look of disgust and runs after him.

HALLWAY

Seth is at the front door. Jenna runs in and grabs his arm.

jenna

Wait. Don’t go.

seth

I can’t stay here Jenna.

jenna

Well then I’ll come with you.

seth

No it’s okay. I need to go to my brother’s place anyway.

jenna

But I want to.

Seth can’t hold back a smile.

seth

How about when I’m finished over there I come back and pick you up? We can…I dunno, do something.

jenna

(smiling)

Sure. I’d like that.

Seth smiles and turns to leave, but Jenna pulls him back for a lingering kiss.

jenna (cont’d)

See you then.

seth

(smiling)

Erm…yeah. Bye.

As he goes out the front door, Jenna smiles to herself. At that moment, Frankie enters. Jenna’s smile fades.

frankie

He has one hell of a stick up his ass doesn’t he.

jenna

Shut up Frankie. Everything he said was right.

frankie

Where do you two get off taking the moral fucking high ground?! You were just as much a part of it as the rest of us!

jenna

Yeah and I wish I hadn’t been! I didn’t want you to turn your backs on me so I kept my mouth shut too. I wanted to tell someone so badly but you didn’t give a shit! I should’ve just come clean. What the hell did I think I was protecting?!

frankie

This! Having friends! Having a life! If people knew…Jen, it would’ve destroyed us!

jenna

That’s just it. It has.

frankie

Jenna…

jenna

The others had the right idea when they accepted that things can never be like they were before. That’s why Taryn isn’t here. She knows there’s no point.

frankie

I know you don’t mean that.

jenna

Try me.

Jenna walks away, leaving Frankie stunned.

LIVING ROOM

Frankie enters.

frankie

Well, Jenna’s pissed at us.

rachel

She’s not the only one. I can’t believe you guys never told me about any of this! God everything makes so much sense now.

delilah

Rachel please! Don’t you think we feel bad enough already?

rachel

No I don’t! Not only did that girl die trying to be good enough for you, but you didn’t even tell anyone! How could you do something like that?!

delilah

We were just kids Rae! I was so scared, I didn’t know what would happen if anyone found out. It was wrong, I know that and I’ve never once stopped feeling guilty for it but it’s not the kind of thing I go around telling people!

rachel

Right, because you wouldn’t want people to find out just how spoilt and selfish you lot really are.

Delilah is shocked by her words. 

ayden

Well now you know why we didn’t say anything! We didn’t want you thinking that about us because it’s not true! Yeah it was fucking stupid but it was a long time ago!

owen

Please don’t be mad at us. If we were in your position I’d hate us too but we don’t want it to tear us apart more than it already has. We’ve lost three friends because of this already.

frankie

Not to mention Seth just took off…

They hear the front door open and close.

frankie (cont’d)

….and now Jenna. Great. We’re dropping like flies here.

DINING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Jenna is sat at the table, tears streaming down her face. Through the frosted glass of the door to the kitchen behind her, a dark figure comes into view.

She wipes the tears from her face and gets up out of the chair. She heads for the door. There’s no one there now.

KITCHEN

Jenna enters. She heads towards the sink but the open door to the basement catches her eye. She walks over to it.

jenna

Someone down there?

No answer. She flicks the light switch, illuminating the basement and peers inside. She steps onto the staircase.

INT. HOUSE - BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS

From the top she can see some of the room. Boxes, old furniture and tools clutter the place. No sign of anyone. She leans over the wooden railing to get a better view. Unstable, it CREAKS under her weight. She steps back.

jenna (cont’d)

Hello?

Nothing. Then, she sees an object on the floor at the base of the stairs. Jenna descends the stairs curiously. She reaches the bottom and picks it up. It’s a DARE DEVILS FRIENDSHIP BRACELET. She examines it, confused.

The LIGHTS GO OUT and the door SLAMS closed, leaving her in darkness apart from the moons light that glows eerily through the small windows near the ceiling.

Jenna (cont’d)

Hey! What’re you doing? Turn the lights back on!

Jenna heads back up the stairs.

jenna (cont’d)

This is hardly the best time for--

THE EXECUTIONER JUMPS down in front of her onto the staircase. She screams. A GLOVED HAND grabs her neck. She breaks free but tumbles down the staircase, landing hard on the floor. The EXECUTIONER walks down the stairs.

She scrambles to her feet. On the wall directly below the basement door/top of the staircase, she spots a large hook bracketed to the wall. Hanging from it is FISHING HARPOON. She runs over and grabs it.

THE EXECUTIONER comes towards her. She points the harpoon towards her attacker.

jenna (cont’d)

(screaming)

Get away from me!

She THRUSTS it forward but THE EXECUTIONER grabs the stick and pulls the weapon from her grip.

Jenna hurries back up the stairs. As she gets halfway, THE EXECUTIONER SHOVES the harpoon under the middle wooden railing of the banister, missing her legs by inches. Jenna screams and takes the rest of the stairs to the door.

jenna (cont’d)

(screaming)

Help me!

THE EXECUTIONER jumps onto a table directly below the top of the staircase, and shoves the harpoon through again. It STABS into the wall just before Jenna reaches the top.

jenna (cont’d)

Help me please!!

She gets the top and is about the open the door to the kitchen when she TRIPS over the harpoon stick. She cries out as she falls to her knees.

THE EXECUTIONER reaches underneath the middle rail and GRABS HER LEGS, pulling them violently. She screams as her legs go under the rail, causing her to SLIDE up against the banister rail and ram into it with a THUD.

THE EXECUTIONER pulls harder. Jenna grips the wooden rail, screaming as she is squeezed up against it. It bends and creaks under the pressure.

jenna (cont’d)

Oh God! Help me somebody! Help!!!

We see the LARGE HOOK bracketed to the wall below the top of the staircase; its sharp end protruding dangerously.

Then, THE EXECUTIONER JUMPS off the table to the floor, still GRIPPING Jenna’s legs. She SLAMS into the wooden rail so hard that it BREAKS. She SCREAMS WILDLY as she slips through and over the edge of the staircase.

She FALLS, SLIDING DOWN THE WALL. The LARGE HOOK CATCHES HER on the way down, SLICING THROUGH the back of her head and EXITING THROUGH HER OPEN MOUTH. A choking sound is followed by a PROJECTION of BLOOD from her mouth. It continues to pour out over her chin.

THE EXECUTIONER stares at Jenna’s body hooked to the wall; her FEET TWITCHING a few inches above a POOL OF BLOOD on the floor. Her eyes remain open in frozen terror.

THE EXECUTIONER reaches for the harpoon and yanks it out of the wall, then picks up a LARGE AXE resting in a corner. Swiftly, the axe is SMASHED into the FUSE BOX on the wall. It crackles; SPARKS FLYING.

EXT . HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

All the LIGHTS in the house GO OUT.

INT. LIVING ROOM

owen

Shit. Fan-fucking-tastic.

frankie

Would you calm down? It’s just a power cut.

owen

I hate power cuts. Can I use your phone to call home? I’ll find out if it’s happened anywhere else.

delilah

No, my mom’s gonna call soon. I need to keep the line free. Don’t you have your cell on you?

owen

I left it upstairs.

Owen hesitates, looking nervous.

frankie

Scared of the dark now?!

Frankie sighs

frankie (cont’d)

Come on, I’ll go with you.

She heaves herself out of her chair.

frankie (cont’d)

Christ Owen, either grow a dick or just admit that you’re a girl.

owen

Well, if worse comes to worse, you can just give me yours.

Frankie clips the back of the head as they leave the room.

delilah

Do you think the power’s out elsewhere? It might just be a short circuit in the fuse box.

ayden

I dunno. I’ll check it out.

He gets up and makes his way to the door. He stops.

ayden (cont’d)

It’s in the basement, right?

delilah

Yeah. Make it quick though.

Ayden nods and leaves the room. Delilah turns to Rachel.

delilah (cont’d)

You okay?

Rachel nods.

delilah

So what, you’re not talking to me now? I hate it when you do that.

rachel

Oh, I’m ever so sorry if my being angry is making you feel bad.

delilah

How angry are you? Are you saying you’re not our friend now?

rachel

Don’t be stupid. I just wish you guys had told me about it. You’re supposed to be my friends.

Tears begin to well up in Delilah’s eyes.

delilah

We felt so bad Rachel. You have to believe me. What we did was a terrible thing and I’ve never forgotten it, not once. I just didn’t wanna dwell on it and be reminded of it all the time. I was so ashamed of myself. We all were. That’s why we didn’t say anything.

Her tears are now falling softly down her face.

rachel

It’s okay. I understand. It just came as a shock to me.

delilah

So you don’t hate us?

rachel

It’s messed up Dell, I mean you should’ve told someone about it. Her family had a right to know.

(pause)

But I don’t hate you.

Delilah wipes her tears away. Just then, a loud noise comes from the distance followed by a angry cry.

delilah

What the hell is he up to?

KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Ayden is holding his knee in pain; a knocked over kitchen stool at his feet. He takes a sharp intake of breath.

ayden

Fuck me that hurt!

We see that the basement door is slightly open. Darkness fills the narrow space.

BASEMENT

The silhouette of THE EXECUTIONER is at the door watching.

KITCHEN

Ayden picks up the stool and shoves it under the table.

AYDEN (CONT’D)

(quietly)

Piece of crap…

He looks over to the basement door.

BASEMENT

THE EXECUTIONER watches as Ayden approaches. He draws nearer, unaware of THE EXECUTIONER’s presence.

KITCHEN

Ayden eyes the DARKNESS behind it apprehensively.

BASEMENT

THE EXECUTIONER watches as Ayden reaches for the HANDLE…

KITCHEN

DELILAH

Hold up.

Ayden jumps back, clearly startled.

ayden

Jesus Dell, you trying to kill me or something?!

BASEMENT

THE EXECUTIONER watches them have their conversation.

delilah

Quite the opposite in fact. I thought maybe you might need a torch? Just an idea…

ayden

I bashed my knee on one of those stools.

delilah

Yeah, they’re a hazard…

Ayden shoots her an irritated look.

delilah (cont’d)

Let’s find you a torch shall we?

She takes him by the hand and leads him out of the kitchen. THE EXECUTIONER watches them leave.

HALLWAY

As Ayden and Delilah walk back into the living room, they don’t notice shadow of THE EXECUTIONER appear on the wall.

DELILAH’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Owen searches while Frankie sits on the king size bed.

OWEN

I know I left it in here. Phone it so it rings.

frankie

I don’t have mine on me. Is it really that urgent for you to call your mom? C’mon Owen, let’s go back downstairs.

Owen finds a torch in a draw. He switches it on to aid his search. The BEAM of LIGHT BOUNCES around the room.

owen

Not yet. You could cut the tension in there with a knife.

frankie

No shit…

(pause)

Seth and Jenna are never gonna speak to me again. They think that because I don’t let one past mistake rule my entire life, I don’t care about what we did.

owen

They know you care Frankie. You’re only human after all…

(pause)

more or less…

frankie

Don’t Owen. I’m being serious.

owen

Well it’s weird. We don’t do serious. That’s like, our thing.

Frankie looks at him solemnly. Owen sighs.

owen (cont’d)

We all know what we did was terrible, but punishing ourselves with endless self reflection and hatred isn’t gonna change anything. You and I always just tried to put it behind us. It doesn’t mean we don’t care.

frankie 

I know…

owen

Once they’ve let off some steam they’ll realise that.

A DISTANT RINGING can be heard.

frankie

You know, for someone who doesn’t do serious, you’re not that --

owen

(cutting her off)

Frankie, your ass is ringing…

She smiles and rolls her eyes. She stands to reveal Owen’s CELL PHONE FLASHING in the darkness. Owen switches the torch off and tosses it onto the bed.

owen (cont’d)

Thank you. Ugh, you better not have broken it fat ass.

frankie

Blow me. I’m going to the bathroom.

Frankie exits. 

HALLWAY - FIRST FLOOR

Frankie walks down the hall. The SHADOW of THE EXECUTIONER climbs the wall by the stairs…

BEDROOM

Owen looks at his phone.

“HOME” CALLING.

He answers, walking around to the far side of the bed.

Owen

Hello?

(pause)

Hey, I was just gonna call you. Did the power go out at our place because…

He drops his cell phone. It hits the wooden floor, ending the call with a beep. It slides under the bed.

owen (cont’d)

Shit.

He kneels down and looks under the bed. At that moment, he sees a PAIR OF FEET at the doorway. They enter the room slowly. Owen looks at them confusingly from under the bed.

The LARGE AXE drops to the floor. Owen’s eyes widen. 

UNDER BED

He slowly shuffles his way under the bed on his front, completely hiding himself. He holds his breath and continues to watch, confused and scared. 

The feet come towards the bed and walk around it, each heavy step THUMPING the wooden floor. They disappear out of sight behind him.

Owen tries to look behind him but there is no room for him to turn his head. His eyes widen when he spots his CELL PHONE in front of him. It’s just out of reach. He stretches his arm, EDGING CLOSER to it slowly…nearly there…

RING RING!!! “HOME” CALLING. The ring tone BURSTS through the quiet. Owen gasps.

The FISHING HARPOON SLICES through the mattress, into Owen’s BACK, and out THROUGH HIS STOMACH, IMPALING HIM and pinning him to the floor. Owen chokes as BLOOD POURS from his mouth. His body CONVULSES, then falls still.

BEDROOM

THE EXECUTIONER holds the harpoon handle tightly. It protrudes upright from the bed covers. BLOOD begins to FLOW out from under the bed, forming a CRIMSON POOL.

LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Delilah finds a torch in a cupboard. She hands it to Ayden.

delilah

Here you go. Be careful this time.

ayden

I will, thanks.

He leaves the room.

rachel

I hope we can get the power back on, I hate sitting around in the dark like this.

A PHONE RINGS in the house.

delilah

Oh, that’ll be my mom. Hold on.

Delilah exits leaving Rachel alone.

BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

frankie

So what did your mom say about…

She realises the room is empty.

FRANKIE (CONT’D)

Owen? Where are you?

HALLWAY – FIRST FLOOR

Frankie steps out from Delilah’s bedroom.

frankie (cont’d)

Owen?

She spots the TORCH HANGING from the door handle of an airing cupboard. She takes the torch, looking at it with confusion. She pulls the door open…

SLICE! A LARGE AXE falls towards her. She screams and darts away. It misses her by inches and falls to the floor.

frankie (cont’d)

(breathing hard)

What?! Was that supposed to be a joke?! That nearly killed me!

She storms back into Delilah’s room.

BEDROOM

frankie (cont’d)

Owen?! Are you in here?!!

She FLICKS the TORCH on, searching the room with it.

frankie (cont’d)

Come out Owen, that wasn’t at all funny! That thing could’ve…

The torch ILLUMINATES a MESSAGE WRITTEN IN BLOOD on the wall. She gasps:

FIVE DOWN, FOUR TO GO

She turns hurriedly to leave the room but SLIPS in the unnoticed POOL OF BLOOD and FALLS to the floor. The TORCH slips from her hand and rolls UNDER THE BED. It stops when it hits Owen’s BLOODY CORPSE, ILLUMINATING it in the dark.

Frankie SCREAMS HYSTERICALLY and races out of the room.

HALLWAY

She runs towards the stairs but stops when she looks at the floor. The axe has GONE.

THE EXECUTIONER jumps out in front of her from around the corner. She screams as the AXE is SWUNG towards her head. She darts into a bedroom, dodging the blade.

BEDROOM

She CLOSES the door and LOCKS it just as THE EXECUTIONER BANGS on it from the other side. The axe comes CRASHING through the door, SPLINTERING the wood. Frankie screams.

frankie

(screaming)

Somebody help me!

LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Rachel looks up at the ceiling with confusion. Very FAINT NOISES can be heard coming from upstairs.

BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Frankie screams as the axe crashes through again. She sees ANOTHER DOOR to the room on the other side in the corner. THE EXECUTIONER reaches through the hole, UNLOCKS the door and ENTERS. Frankie runs through the other door.

She’s back on the hallway, but this part runs along the back of the house. Next to her is a flight of stairs to the second floor. She closes the door and GRIPS the handle as THE EXECUTIONER tries to open it from the other side.

She hears a CLICK from the other side, then FOOTSTEPS moving through the bedroom. Realising THE EXECUTIONER is heading back the other way, she BOLTS around the corner and down the hallway in an attempt to beat her attacker.

She runs towards the stairs just beyond the bedroom door. THE AXE SLICES the air in front of her and imbeds in the opposite wall to block her way as THE EXECUTIONER jumps out of the bedroom door, beating her to it.

She screams, turns around and runs back down the hallway and around the corner to the other door to the bedroom. She tires to open it. LOCKED.

BEDROOM

The handle rattles as Frankie tries to open the door from the other side. The lock is turned, keeping the door sealed, just as she left it.

frankie

(screaming)

Fuck! Someone, help me!

LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Rachel continues to look up at the ceiling,

RACHEL

Frankie?

BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS

Ayden enters and slowly begins descends the stairs, using the torch to guide him through the darkness.

HALLWAY – CONTINUOUS

Frankie pulls helplessly on the door handle. THE EXECUTIONER appears from around the corner. She has no choice but to take the stairs to the second floor.

STAIRS

She runs up the twisting stairs to the second floor. THE EXECUTIONER appears at the bottom of the stairs and begins to climb them. Frankie screams and keeps running.

HALLWAY - SECOND FLOOR

She runs down the hall, glancing through the open doors looking for a place to hide. She reaches the end. The last door leads to a large bedroom. She enters quickly.

LARGE BEDROOM

She searches the room for somewhere to hide. She spots a DUMB WAITER DOOR in the wall. She pulls it open. The dumb waiter lift isn’t there. All she can see is the shaft and the wire that runs through it.

SHAFT

Frankie pokes her head inside and looks down, then up. She spots the lift at the top of shaft at the attic stop.

frankie

(whispering)

Shit!

BEDROOM

She goes to hit the button marked “2” to bring the lift to her floor when she hears a noise behind her and glances back at the closed door. THE EXECUTIONER is close. No time.

HALLWAY – GROUND FLOOR - CONTINUOUS

Rachel enters. She heads for the stairs.

Rachel

(calling)

Frankie? Are you ok?

She begins to climb the stairs.

LARGE BEDROOM – MOMENTS LATER

THE EXECUTIONER enters and begins searching the room. The wardrobe, under the bed. Frankie is nowhere to be seen. THE EXECUTIONER then notices a dumb waiter door in the wall.

SHAFT

The door OPENS. Light enters the dark shaft. THE EXECUTIONER looks down the shaft. Frankie’s FEET come into view. She is hovering a few feet above, CLINGING to the wire tightly and keeping as still and silent as possible.

Finding nothing, THE EXECUTIONER closes the door. Frankie breathes a sigh of relief.

BEDROOM

THE EXECUTIONER heads for the door.

SHAFT

Frankie loses her grip on the wire. She slips and SLAMS her foot against the wall with a bang so as not to fall.

BEDROOM

THE EXECUTIONER stops, looks back at the dumb waiter door, strides over to it and HITS the BUTTON on the key pad marked “1”. We hear the machine WHIRR to life.

SHAFT

The wire moves down the shaft, bringing the lift and Frankie with it. As the lift heads down to floor 1, she passes the door on floor 2. It FLINGS OPEN to reveal THE EXECUTIONER. The axe is SWUNG at her head.

She screams and LOSES HER GRIP on the wire, DROPPING out of the way of the blade. It hits the wall with a CLANG. The sound of METAL RINGING echoes through the narrow shaft.

Frankie FALLS several feet before CLOSING her hand around the wire again, stopping her fall. She screams in pain as her body JOLTS and HITS the wall. The wire continues down, carrying Frankie. She relaxes as she heads to the bottom.

BEDROOM

THE EXECUTIONER hits the button marked STOP.

SHAFT

The wire ABRUPTLY comes to a STOP, JOLTING Frankie hard. She LOSES HER GRIP and SLIPS. She reaches out for the wire but with no luck this time. She screams as she FALLS to the bottom of the shaft and lands painfully with a loud THUD.

BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS

Ayden moves the torch along a wall until it ILLUMINATES the FUSE BOX. It’s completely destroyed; SMASHED TO PIECES.

ayden

What the hell??

A NOTE has been stuck to the fuse box. It reads:

I HAD TO DO IT. I HAD TO MAKE IT STOP

Ayden takes the note in his hand.

KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

We see the DUMB WAITER DOOR in the wall. FAINT GROANS of pain can be heard coming from the other side.

SHAFT

Lying awkwardly at the bottom, she groans with pain. She looks up to see the lift high above her.

BEDROOM

THE EXECUTIONER draws back the AXE and SWINGS it through the door at the WIRE. SPARKS BOUNCE from the wire as the BLADE SLICES through it.

SHAFT

WHOOSH!!! The lift PLUMMETS down the shaft. Frankie SCREAMS HYSTERICALLY as the LIFT SPEEDS TOWARDS HER!

frankie

(screaming)

No!!!!! 

It CRASHES at the bottom, SQUASHING Frankie like a bug! BLOOD SPLATTERS up the shaft walls.

INT. HOUSE – BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS

The noise of the crashing lift from the kitchen behind him makes Ayden SPIN around. As he does, the torches BEAM LANDS on Jenna’s BODY; still hanging lifelessly from the hook. Ayden SCREAMS and falls back against the wall, repulsed.

HALLWAY – FIRST FLOOR

rachel

(worryingly)

Frankie? Where are you?

She turns the corner.

rACHEL (cont’d)

Are you ok? I thought I heard something.

She reaches the base of the staircase to the second floor.

rachel (cont’d)

Are you up there?! Frankie?!!

STAIRS

THE EXECUTIONER is at the top, listening to Rachel’s calls.

LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Delilah enters, TEARS STREAMING down her face.

delilah

Rachel?! Rachel where are you?

She runs out of the room.

KITCHEN

Delilah runs in.

delilah (cont’d)

Ayden?! Ayden I…

She trails off when she sees the dumb waiter door. BLOOD TRICKLES out of the bottom and down the wall. She looks at it fearfully and slowly moves towards it. She reaches it and slowly grabs the handle.

Ayden enters from the basement. He looks pale and in shock. He sees Delilah about to open the bloody dumb waiter door.

ayden

Delilah don’t!!!

Too late. She PULLS the door open and lets out a BLOOD CURDLING SCREAM.

Frankie’s CRUSHED, BLOOD COVERED body lay in a crumpled heap; BROKEN LIMBS JUTTING out at awkward angles. BLOOD and GORE SPILLS out over the kitchen counter.

delilah

(screaming)

Oh my God! Frankie! No!!

Delilah retches and vomits, GAGGING with repulsion. Ayden rushes over to her and pulls her away. He hugs her tightly as she CRIES and SCREAMS HYSTERICALLY. Ayden closes his eyes as he fights back the tears.

Rachel rushes in.

rachel

(screaming, crying)

Delilah! It’s Owen! He’s…

She sees Frankie’s bloody remains and SCREAMS.

Rachel (cont’d)

(screaming)

No!!

Crying hysterically, she backs away and bumps into the partially open basement door. It OPENS fully.

ayden

Rachel get away from there!

Ayden hurries over and closes the door. Rachel looks at the door then back at Ayden. Her lower lip trembles.

rachel

(crying)

What is it?!

Ayden looks at her sorrowfully.

ayden

I found Jenna down there…

Rachel closes her eyes. More tears come.

delilah

They’re all dead?! Oh God! What? I mean, who…

Delilah looks up at the ceiling. Her face fills with fear as it dawns on her that there’s someone in the house.

delilah

(crying)

Oh my God…

ayden

We have to get out of here! Now! Come on!

He takes Delilah’s hand and hurries off. Rachel follows.

UTILITY ROOM

They BURST in and run through the room to another door.

GARAGE

They hurry inside and close the door behind them. Delilah hits a button on the wall. The GARAGE DOOR starts to OPEN. They wait until there is enough room to go through. As it opens, they spot Seth’s CAR parked outside.

rachel

Seth’s back!

Rachel starts to exit the garage. Ayden pulls her back.

ayden

Wait! What if he never left?!

rachel

Oh my God! You don’t seriously think it was him do you?!

delilah

Who else would it be?! He was gone the whole time!

Seth APPEARS in front of them. They scream.

delilah (cont’d)

Get away from us!

seth

What?! I’m just looking for Jenna! Where is she?

delilah

You know damn well where she is you sick fuck! Get out of the way!

Seth steps towards them. Ayden shoves him to the ground.

ayden

Come on!!

They run from the garage.

EXT. HOUSE – NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

They run around to the side of the house where Ayden’s SUV is parked in the shadows under a low tree. They get inside, Delilah taking shotgun and Rachel jumping into the back. Seth GETS UP off the floor, his face now full of anger.

seth

Get back here! I’ll fucking kill you Ayden!

INT. CAR

delilah

Ayden hurry!

Ayden jams the keys in the ignition and revs up the car.

EXT. HOUSE

Seth runs at the car, looking scared now rather than angry.

seth

Wait! Stop!!!

INT. CAR

DELILAH

(screaming)

Go!

EXT. HOUSE

The car pulls away with a SCREECH.

EXT. CAR – COUNTRY ROAD – MOMENTS LATER

The car SPEEDS down the road.

INT. CAR

Rachel has the note Ayden found in her hand.

rachel

I had to do it. I had to make it stop? Did he write this?! I don’t understand! Why would he wanna kill them?!

delilah

It’s not just them. That phone call was from Matthews. Taryn’s been murdered!

ayden

What?! When did this happen?!

delilah

Tonight. At the school. And Christy’s car was found, abandoned somewhere. Her body was inside it…

Rachel stares at her, stunned by her words.

delilah (cont’d)

This is because of Charlotte! Seth’s finally snapped and now we’re the only ones left!

BEEP!!! A loud CAR HORN startles them. Delilah and Rachel turn around to see Seth in his car behind them.

rachel

It’s Seth!

BEEP BEEP!!! The HORN BLARES loudly at them.

delilah

(screaming)

Leave us alone!

Seth’s car RAMS into the back of Ayden’s.

AYDEN

Fuck!

BEEP BEEP!!!

Rachel looks behind to see Seth’s car take a right turning.

rachel

He took the turning!

delilah

Shit that was close…

EXT. COUNTRTY ROAD

The car tears down the deserted road.

INT. CAR – MOMENTS LATER

delilah (cont’d)

Ayden slow down.

ayden

We’re kind of in a hurry here!

delilah

You’re gonna get us all killed!

He slows down some.

ayden

Everything will be ok, we’ll just go straight to police.

rachel

Maybe if you’d tried that last time we wouldn’t be in this mess!

DELILAH

Rachel!

rachel

I’ve ended up in the middle of all this because of what you did! I…

She trails off as her face fills with fear. 

rachel (cont’d)

Look!

Ayden and Delilah follow her gaze. In the distance they can see Seth’s CAR parked DIAGONALLY across the road, BLOCKING their route. Seth is stood in the middle of the road several yards in front of his car.

Rachel (cont’d)

He’s trying to get you to stop!

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD

The car moves closer and closer to Seth.

seth

(shouting)

Stop the car!!!

INT. CAR

As they get closer, they can see the fear in his eyes. His MOUTH MOVES RAPIDLY as he screams them a desperate message and POINTS at their car.

rachel

What’s he saying?!

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD

The car is only feet away from Seth as he keeps screaming wildly at them . We catch him in mid-sentence.

seth

(screaming)

--roof of your car!!! There’s someone--

INT. CAR

Ayden SWERVES to the left to avoid hitting him. 

As Delilah’s side of the car passes Seth, the BLADE of an AXE swings down from the roof and enters his STOMACH. The car’s speed sends it TEARING right through his body. The bloody blade COMES OUT THROUH HIS BACK.

Delilah SCREAMS. Seth SLAMS against her window; BLOOD SPLATTERING from his mouth and onto the clear pane. Rachel screams too, wide eyed in sheer disbelief.

delilah

(screaming)

Oh my God!

EXT. CAR

We can now see THE EXECUTIONER lying on the roof. One hand GRIPS the ROOF RACK. The other grips the axe; still HOOKED into Seth’s stomach. He is DRAGGED alongside the moving car

INT. CAR

delilah

(screaming)

Seth no!!!!!

ayden

Fuck!!!

Ayden’s attention is no longer on the road. 

rachel

(screaming)

Ayden!!!

Ayden looks back to see Seth’s CAR in front of him. He SWERVES to the left to avoid it. 

EXT. CAR

He SKIMS past the car, but Seth doesn’t fit through the gap. He crashes to a halt against the hood of his car. 

With Ayden’s car moving and THE EXECUTIONER gripping the axe, the BLADE SLICES UPWARDS, RIPPING him right open up to his throat. BLOOD and INNARDS SPLATTER from his WIDE OPEN TORSO as the blade then TEARS out of his body.

INT. CAR

The windscreen is SPRAYED with GORE. They scream in horror.

EXT. CAR

Ayden loses control. He VEERS off into the cornfield.

EXT. CORNFIELD. 

Corn stalks are FLATTENED as the car tears through them.

INT. CAR

The bloody axe SWINGS down onto the windscreen causing a SPIDER WEB-LIKE CRACK to SPREAD across the glass.

delilah

Get him off!

Ayden SLAMS his foot on the break.

EXT. CAR ROOF

We see that THE EXECUTIONER’s feet are HOOKED underneath the railings of the roof rack. The car comes to an abrupt halt but THE EXECTIONER remains in place.

INT. CAR

AYDEN

Shit!

The axe SMASHES through Delilah’s window. She screams.

rachel

Start the car!

Ayden does so and TEARS off through the corn again.

EXT. CAR ROOF

THE EXECUTIONER is JOLTED by the car’s sudden movement but manages to maintain a grip.

INT. CAR

A GLOVED HAND reaches inside and grabs Delilah’s neck, choking her. She undoes her seat belt. Tries to climb away.

ayden

Dell!

The hand PULLS BACK through the window, still gripping her neck. Her head HITS the window frame hard, STUNNING her momentarily. The hand pulls the LOCK UP.

rachel

The door!

Delilah doesn’t react in time. The hand pulls the door handle and FLINGS the door OPEN. Delilah screams. The hand enters once more and grabs her by the hair.

delilah

(screaming)

Get off me!

She grips THE EXECUTIONER’s arm as she tries to break free. Ayden reaches over and tries to help her.

ayden

Leave her alone!!

THE EXECUTIONER pulls Delilah through the OPEN DOOR. She screams as she TUMBLES from the moving vehicle; still gripping THE EXECUTIONER’s arm.

ayden

Delilah!

rachel

(screaming)

No!

EXT. CORNFIELD

Delilah HITS the ground hard, closely followed by THE EXECUTIONER. The two ROLL into the corn.

INT. CAR

Ayden turns to face the front. They’re heading straight for the barn! They scream as the car SMASHES through doors.

INT. BARN - CONTINUOUS

The car TEARS through the building. It CRASHES into some machinery at the back and comes to a halt.

EXT. CORNFIELD

Delilah is lying in a patch of flattened corn. She stirs. As she tries to move, she WINCES in pain. She looks around. No sign of THE EXECUTIONER.

INT. BARN

A TRAIL of DESTRUCTION. A smashed table, broken hay loads, broken tools, all leading up to Ayden’s WRECKED car. Steam billows from under the CRUMPLED HOOD.

INT. CAR

Rachel is unharmed but is clearly shaken. She unfastens her seat belt and leans over to the driver’s seat.

rachel (cont’d)

Ayden? Are you ok?

Ayden stirs, groggily. He touches is head, checking for injuries, but he isn’t hurt.

ayden

I think so…

Rachel’s eyes widen.

Rachel

Delilah!

She scrambles out of the car before Ayden can even react.

EXT. CORNFIELD

Delilah tries to move but can’t. Her LEGS are CAUGHT on something. She turns and GASPS. THE EXECUTIONER is lying ON HER LEGS! Motionless. She stares in horror.

Slowly, Delilah starts to pull one leg free from under THE EXECUTIONER’S body. SUCCESS. Now the other one. She EASES it out slowly…

THE EXECUTIONER stirs. Delilah gasps. Freezes. Then nothing. Motionless again. She continues to free the rest of her leg; her EYES CLOSED TIGHT…

She’s free. She gets to her feet. She spots the BLOODY AXE near THE EXECUTIONER. With caution, she reaches out for it…

A HAND CLAMPS over her mouth and YANKS her back into the stalks of corn. She disappears out of sight just before THE EXECUTIONER awakens.

Delilah’s MUFFLED SCREAMS stop when she sees who the hand belongs to. It’s Rachel. She removes her hand.

delilah

(whispering)

Rachel! You--

rachel

(whispering)

--Shhh!

They freeze. Silent. There’s a RUSTLE nearby as THE EXECUTIONER moves slowly through the corn, searching. They watch; the figure partially visible through gaps between the stalks. Then, THE EXECUTIONER disappears out of sight.

The girls remain still, covering their mouths to mute their rapid breathing…

SLICE!! The axe slashes through the corn out of nowhere, missing both of them by a fraction. They scream and tear off through the corn as fast as their legs will carry them. THE EXECUTIONER follows menacingly.

delilah

(screaming)

Ayden!!

They continue to RUN, heading for the barn.

EXT. BARN

They reach the broken doors. Rachel runs inside. Delilah turns back to see THE EXECUTIONER running through the cornfield towards them. She screams and darts inside.

INT. BARN

They run over to the car. Ayden is gone.

rachel

Ayden?!

ayden (O.S.) 

Up here!

They see him on the UPPER LEVEL through a TRAP DOOR. The girls run over to the LADDER and begin to climb, not noticing FLAMES IGNITE under the car’s crumpled hood.

Rachel climbs through the trap door onto the upper level. Delilah continues up the ladder. THE EXECUTUONER appears below her and GRABS HER FOOT. She SCREAMS.

delilah

Rachel help me!

Rachel grabs her hand and tries to pull her up through the trap door. THE EXECUTIONER loses grip and Delilah moves up the ladder. THWACK! The AXE hits a RUNG, missing her foot.

UPPER LEVEL

Delilah climbs through the trap door. Ayden SLAMS it closed and slides a heavy HAY LOAD on top of it. It shakes as THE EXECUTIONER bangs on it from the other side.

BARN

THE EXECUTIONER HACKS at the HINGES of the trap door.

UPPER LEVEL

RACHEL

What’re we gonna do?!

Ayden spots a PILE of HAY LOADS under a HOLE in the ROTTING ROOF. He runs over to it.

ayden

Up there! Come on!

They follow Ayden and begin climbing through.

BARN

LARGE FLAMES are now ENGULFING the car.

THE EXECUTIONER continues hacking the hinges. The trap door BREAKS and fall through, as does the hay load. THE EXECUTIONER climbs through.

EXT. BARN ROOF

Ayden and Delilah are on the roof. Ayden helps Rachel up.

delilah

Now what?!

Ayden moves carefully along the edge of the roof. He looks down the side.

ayden

I think we can climb down here.

Delilah and Rachel look equally nervous and unsure.

ayden (cont’d)

It’s not that far down.

THE EXECUTIONER climbs onto the roof and heads for Delilah who has her back turned. Rachel turns to face Delilah.

rachel

Delilah watch out!!

Delilah turns, sees THE EXECUTIONER and dives out of the way. The AXE MISSES her. She SCRAMBLES up the slanted roof right to the top. THE EXECUTIONER follows, AXE POISED.

She screams as the axe is SWUNG at her. She rolls out of the way, dodging the blade, but ROLLS down the other side of the SLANTED ROOF. She FALLS off the roof but grabs onto the EDGE, stopping her fall.

She continues to scream, dangling from the roof. THE EXECUTIONER comes towards her, axe poised once more.

DELILAH

(screaming)

Help!

THE EXECUTIONER SLAMS the axe down. She lets go, the blade MISSING HER FINGERS by inches. She FALLS from the barn.

ayden

(calling)

Delilah?!!

He scrambles up the slanted roof. THE EXECUTIONER JUMPS up from the other side KNOCKS him on his back, pinning him down. Ayden CHOKES at the axe handle his FORCED down on his neck. The roof GIVES WAY and the two FALL into the barn.

rachel

(screaming)

Ayden!

INT. BARN

They fall. Ayden lands hard on a ROOF BEAM with a THUD. He grabs onto it, ending his fall. THE EXECUTIONER however, continues to fall. Ayden HANGS above the FLAMES. He spots the car, SURROUNDED and covered by them.

ayden

Rachel! Help me up!

EXT. BARN ROOF

Rachel reaches for his outstretched arm. With all her strength, she helps him climb back out onto the roof.

ayden (cont’d)

We have to jump!

Rachel looks down through the hole, spotting the car. No sign of THE EXECUTIONER though. Ayden grabs her hand and the two of them LEAP OFF THE ROOF--

KABOOOOOMMMMM!!!!!

--just as the BARN EXPLODES behind them!!!

CORNFIELD

They land in corn.

BARN

FLAMING WOOD BURSTS out in all directions as the building falls into a FIERY HEAP.

CORNFIELD

Ayden and Rachel lie on the ground, burying their faces in the ground. Slowly, they look up at the building in ruins. Rachel begins to SOB with relief.

ayden

Delilah!

He jumps to his feet.

ayden (cont’d)

Delilah?!

He looks around in a panic.

Delilah emerges from behind the flaming barn. Ayden runs over to her and they embrace.

CORNFIELD

Rachel continues to sob.

EXT. BARN - LATER

The EMERGENCY SERVICES have arrived. The flames have been put out. The barn is nothing but a charred mass of wood.

The trio are sat by an AMBULANCE, wrapped in blue blankets and looking a little worse for wear. TWO PARAMEDICS bring a BODY WEARING ALL BLACK CLOTHES out of the barn on a stretcher. The face is BURNED beyond recognition. 

rachel

That’s him…

Another PARAMEDIC comes out of the ambulance and approaches the teens. The SHERIFF also joins them.

sheriff

We’ve contacted your parents, they’re getting back as soon as they can.

They nod.

sheriff (cont’d)

How are they then?

paramedic

No broken bones, just a few sprains and scratches. I could take you in just to be sure…

rachel

Please, we just wanna go home. They can stay with me.

sheriff

You look exhausted. Get some rest. I’ll have you brought in to make your reports tomorrow morning.

They watch as the body is put in the ambulance.

delilah

Who is it?

sheriff

Not sure yet. Dead as a doornail though, don’t you worry.

(calling)

Matthews.

Matthews comes over.

sheriff

Officer Matthews will drive you home. He’s gonna be watching the house all night, just to make you feel safer. He can bring you to the station tomorrow.

The Sheriff smiles reassuringly. Matthews smiles too, not so reassuringly.

INT. POLICE CAR - LATER

Ayden is sat up front with Matthews. Delilah and Rachel are in the back, both looking exhausted.

matthews

Just down here isn’t it Rachel?

Rachel looks out the window to see where they are.

rachel

Yeah. Then take the second left.

matthews

I imagine you just want to get home don’t you. Get away from all of this mess.

No one responds.

matthews

Awful isn’t it. I’ve never come across anything quite like that in all my years as an officer. 

Again, no response. Delilah STARES out of the window.

matthews (cont’d)

That’s not to say I haven’t seen some pretty sick things…and sick people for that matter.

Ayden GLANCES NERVOUSLY at Matthews. Delilah continues to stare out of the window but her expression is one of worry.

matthews (cont’d)

It makes me wonder how a person like that thinks. How their murderous mind works. I don’t understand how they can take a human life and feel no remorse.

Delilah looks at Rachel; fear in her eyes.

matthews (cont’d)

So young. Innocent. And it doesn’t just destroy that one life does it. It tears families apart. What do you think someone’s punishment should be for causing that?

No one responds.

matthews

Well?!

ayden

I don’t know. Prison I guess. They have to live their life suffering that way don’t they. 

matthews (cont’d)

Have you seen what prisons are like in this day and age? Quite a cushy lifestyle for a killer in my opinion. The death penalty is much more fitting don’t you think?

They seem to know where this is going.

ayden

But that makes us just as bad as them. They take a life so we take theirs. How are we any better than them if we do that?

matthews

It’s fair.

Delilah plucks up the courage to speak.

delilah

It’s wrong. It’s always wrong. No one deserves to die.

matthews

Oh I wouldn’t say that…

He looks into the rear view mirror at Delilah. She stares back at him, her LOWER LIP TREMBLING.

rachel

It’s this one.

Matthews looks back at the road, realising they’re at Rachel’s house. He stops the car.

matthews

So it is.

EXT. RACHEL’S HOUSE

Ayden gets out and opens Delilah’s door. Delilah and Rachel hurry out of the car. They walk quickly towards the house. Ayden then goes back to the front passenger side door.

ayden

Well, thanks for the ride Officer.

matthews

Any time. And don’t worry yourselves.

Ayden spots the GUN in Matthews’ hand. He freezes. Matthews looks at it with SINISTER EYES.

matthews (cont’d)

I’ll be keeping a close watch.

He puts the gun in the glove compartment.

matthews (cont’d)

Goodnight.

Ayden smiles weakly and closes the door before hurrying into Rachel’s house.

INT. - HALLWAY

rachel

I don’t really feel any safer with him outside.

ayden

I know what you mean.

She heads up the stairs. He turns to Delilah.

ayden (cont’d)

You ok?

She starts to sob.

delilah 

They’re all…

She doesn’t finish her sentence. Ayden wraps his arms around her to comfort her.

ayden

(softly)

I know. I know.

He holds her tightly as she continues to cry.

RACHEL’S BEDROOM - LATER

Rachel is sound asleep in her bed. Delilah and Ayden are huddled together on mattresses on the floor. Delilah breathes softly in her sleep. Ayden however, is wide awake.

He sits up. Noticing Delilah is only half covered, he pulls the sheets up to her shoulders and stokes her hair. He gets up and leaves the room, slowly closing the door behind him.

HALLWAY – FIRST FLOOR

Ayden walks along towards the bathroom. Just after he passes the stairs, a SHADOW moves over them as the front door to the house is opened.

INT. POLICE CAR - CONTINUOUS

C.B. RADIO. It CRACKLES as a voice comes from it.

VOICE (from radio)

Matthews, we got the dental records for the body in the barn. Turns out it’s Ben Weston. Guess he’s our man. Still waiting on that pathology report though.

(pause)

You got that? Matthews?

We move up from the C.B. radio to see Matthews with his head hanging back and his THROAT SLASHED; his eyes and mouth remain wide open in horror.

voice (from radio) (cont’d)

Officer Matthews? Are you there?

INT. HOUSE – BATHROOM – MOMENTS LATER

Ayden looks grimly at his expression in the mirrored doors of the cabinet. He opens them and takes out some aspirin. A door closing downstairs makes him jump and spin around.

RACHEL’S BEDROOM – SAME TIME

Delilah’s eyes pop open. She gasps.

HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The bathroom door opens. Ayden PEERS OUT from around it.

ayden

(whispering)

Delilah? Rachel?

No reply. He looks around; hesitates, before going back inside the bathroom. He leaves the DOOR OPEN behind him.

BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Delilah sees that Ayden isn’t in the bed.

delilah

(whispering)

Ayden? Where are you?

She goes over to Rachel’s bed and starts to shake her.

delilah (cont’d)

Rachel wake up!

Rachel BOLTS awake.

rachel

What? What is it?!

BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

Ayden closes the left cabinet door. He splashes his face with water, eyes his reflection, and closes the right door.

THE EXECUTIONER STARES back at him in the MIRROR; standing in the open doorway behind him! A LARGE BUTCHER KNIFE STABS into his back. He screams, gripping the sink for support.

BEDROOM – SAME TIME

Delilah and Rachel hear the scuffle.

delilah

(whispering)

Ayden!

BATHROOM

Blood pours down Ayden’s back as the knife is TORN our. Losing balance, he FALLS, landing awkwardly in the bathtub.

RACHEL’S BEDROOM – CONTINUOUS

DELILAH

(whispering)

Someone’s in the house!

rachel

Shhh!

They EDGE SLOWLY to the door, not making a sound. They open the door and look out into the hallway. Nothing.

HALLWAY

They creep out and along the hallway towards the now closed bathroom door. They can see the light is on in there.

delilah

(whispering)

Ayden?

A NOISE comes from behind them. They SCREAM WILDLY and spin around to see SOMEONE STANDING IN THE DARKNESS.

It’s Phillip.

rachel

Phil. What’re you doing here?

PHILLIP

Excuse me? This is my home too Rachel, or had you and your friends selfishly forgotten that?

He starts to walks slowly towards them. Rachel and Delilah slowly BACK AWAY from him.

phillip

I don’t appreciate coming back to find people creeping around in the middle of the night. And there’s a police car parked outside I see. Don’t suppose that’s got anything do with you has it?

rachel

Why aren’t you at the club?

phillip

I came back early. Just now.

Rachel looks out of a window. No car in the driveway.

rachel

Where’s the car?

phillip

Your mom still has it. I made my own way back.

Rachel looks unsure of his answer.

phillip (cont’d)

We had a bit of a fight.

rachel

About what?

phillip

About you as it happens. And those friends of yours.

He SHOOTS Delilah a COLD LOOK.

phiilip (cont’d)

She thinks I’m too hard on you. That I’m being too strict and unfair. You know what I think is unfair? You and your friends thinking you can do anything you want. I wish she was here to see you gallivanting around and making noise at this hour. A prime example of what I’m talking about.

Delilah backs into the bathroom door. It CREAKS open slowly. She turns around.

BATHROOM

Delilah GASPS at the sight of Ayden lying face down in the bathtub; BLOOD SMEARED all over it. She covers her mouth to stop herself from screaming. Rachel turns around and sees it to. Her mouth drops open. She looks back at Phillip. 

phillip (cont’d)

I’m putting a stop to it Rachel.

Delilah breathes rapidly. Rachel stares at him, terrified.

phillip (cont’d)

I’ve had enough of you lot thinking you can get away with murder.

Delilah can hold it in no more. She SCREAMS and bolts towards the stairs. Rachel follows.

phillip (cont’d)

(shouting, angrily)

Where do you think you’re going?!

He heads after them.

EXT. HOUSE

They BURST out the front door and run to the police car.

delilah

(screaming)

Help! Officer Matthews!

They reach the passenger side. Delilah pulls the door open and they SCREAM at the sight of Matthews’ body.

Phillip appears in the front doorway.

phillip

(shouting, angrily)

Hey!

Rachel grabs Delilah’s hand and runs to the next house. 

phillip (cont’d)

(shouting, angrily)

Come back here! Rachel!

He starts to head across the front lawn.

EXT. KEVIN’S HOUSE

Delilah and Rachel POUND on the front door it frantically.

rachel

(screaming)

Kevin! Let us in!

From the front door, Rachel’s lawn is out of sight. She can’t see where Phillip is. They pound on the door.

delilah

(screaming)

Open the fucking door! Kevin please! Help us!

They continue to pound and scream; expecting Phillip to appear at any second. Nothing.

rachel

Where is he?!

Delilah slowly edges to the corner of the house. She hesitates, then looks around the corner. Phillip isn’t there. She looks at Rachel’s house. Nothing but an open front door. She looks at the front lawn. Nothing.

Her eyes move to the SIDE GATE of Kevin’s house. No sign of Phillip. Delilah joins Rachel’s side.

delilah

He’s gone!

The front door BURSTS open. The girls SCREAM.

It’s Kevin. He’s wearing a dressing gown and rubbing his eyes sleepily.

kevin 

What’s going on out here?!

The girls hurry inside.

INT. HOUSE – HALLWAY

Rachel slams the door closes, LOCKS it, and puts the CHAIN on. She peers out of the small window in the door.

delilah

We need to call the Police!

kevin

Slow down! Tell me what happened.

rachel

Phil’s gone fucking crazy! He’s trying to kill us! 

delilah

He killed them! Oh God, Ayden…

She starts to cry.

kevin

Jesus…where is he?

delilah

I don’t know. He was right there and then he’d gone…

Kevin disappears into the living room. He’s back within seconds, gripping a FIRE POKER.

kevin

He might have gone round the back. Go lock the back door, quickly.

Delilah nods and hurries off.

kevin (cont’d)

Rachel, there’s a phone upstairs. Call the police. I’ll check outside the house.

Rachel

Be careful.

She hurries up the stairs.

KITCHEN

Delilah enters. She hurries over to the back door and stops dead in her tracks.

The DOOR is OPEN, swaying gently in the breeze. A LARGE BLOODY BUTCHER KNIFE and the EXECUTIONER MASK lay on the floor. Outside the door, Phillip’s DEAD BODY is sprawled out on the ground; BLOODY STAB WOUNDS in his abdomen.

Delilah GASPS. No time to move. A HAND wraps around her mouth and YANKS HER BACKWARDS; her face meeting her attacker’s which peers around over her shoulder.

It’s Kevin.

kevin

Alone at last.

BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Rachel enters. She spots a PHONE on the bedside table and picks it up. She brings it to her ear. NO DIAL TONE. She tries again. DEAD. She hurries out of the room.

HALLWAY – FIRST FLOOR

She reaches the top of the stairs.

rachel

(calling)

Delilah, the phone’s dead. Can you see a cell phone down there?

No reply. Rachel goes to take the stairs but notices a DIM GLOW coming from a room at the end of the hallway. She goes over to the slightly open door, not spotting the CUT PHONE WIRE running along the skirting board.

ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Rachel enters slowly. The walls have PHOTOS PASTED all over them. Candles on a table by the window FLICKER softly. A small bed is the only other furniture in the room.

The candles surround a FRAMED PHOTO of a girl. Next to it is a SCRAPBOOK with THE DARE DEVILS written on the front. Rachel picks it up and flicks through the pages.

Many photos of Ayden, Delilah and the others from five years ago are stuck to the pages.

One photo is of Charlotte; messages scrawled around it. 

CHARLOTTE – Pathetic little baby.    She won’t do ANYTHING!     Stupid bitch.    Make her WALK THE GORGE!

Rachel looks at the photo on the table, now recognising the girl as Charlotte. The next page in the book has been torn out. She takes the NOTE from her pocket and reads it again:

I HAD TO DO IT. I HAD TO MAKE IT STOP

It’s torn edge fits the one in the book. The rest of the pages in the book are blank. Rachel’s shaking hands drop the book. She looks around the walls at the other photos.

Some are of Charlotte. Among them however, are photos of Rachel; some a few years old, some very recent.

DINING ROOM – SAME TIME

Delilah is tied to a chair with a gag in her mouth. She struggles. The gag is almost free.

ROOM – CONTINUOUS

Rachel scans the hundreds of photos all over the room with fearful eyes. At a closer look, around half of are of her.

DINING ROOM – SAME TIME

Delilah manages to shift the gag from her mouth.

delilah

(screaming)

Rachel!!!

ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Rachel hears Delilah’s scream. Her eyes go wide.

delilah (O.S.)

(screaming) 

Get out of the house!!!

Rachel SPINS around but bumps straight into Kevin. She SCREAMS.

kevin

(soothingly)

Shhh. It’s ok. It’s all done now.

He removes his dressing gown to reveal the all black EXECUTIONER’S OUTFIT underneath.

rachel

You! It was you!

kevin

I had to do it. After what they did to my little girl. I couldn’t let it happen again.

Rachel backs away. Kevin advances.

kevin (cont’d)

My ex-wife moved away from this town after it happened. She didn’t even try to do anything! She just let them get away with it! Where’s the justice in that?!

He continues towards her.

kevin (cont’d)

After she told me about finding that book, I had to come here and find out who all those kids were. I found out alright. I would always see them, running around like they owned the place. Thinking they were better than everyone else. They sure thought a lot of themselves didn’t they.

Rachel backs up against the door of a CUPBOARD in the wall.

kevin (c0nt’d)

When you moved in next door, and I saw you for the first time, it was the happiest I’d felt in so long. You reminded me so much of Charlotte. You were such a sweet little girl, so kind and pretty.

rachel

Then why do you wanna kill me?!

Kevin is shocked.

kevin

Kill you?! Oh Rachel, is that what you thought I was trying to do?!

He smiles.

kevin (cont’d)

I was trying to save you!

He touches her face. She FLINCHES, tears now welling up.

kevin (cont’d)

It was hard enough seeing Phillip treat you the way he did. I wished I could take you away from all of that. But discovering that you’d fallen in with those murderers when you started school here…I had to do something.

rachel

(whispering)

Oh my God…

She backs right up against the CUPBOARD DOOR. It SWINGS open. Stumbling backwards, she turns to see a DEAD BODY HANGING inside, a SCREW DRIVER jammed in it’s neck.

It’s Gregg. Rachel SCREAMS.

kevin

First they killed my little princess, and then they took you into their group. I couldn’t bare the thought of losing you as well. You need looking after. 

He looks at Gregg’s corpse with disgust.

kevin (cont’d)

I even discovered it was that pervert who was watching us from the bushes today. Turns out he follows you around quite a lot. Spying on my little girl. I didn’t know what he was going to do next. 

Rachel begins to cry.

rachel

You killed my friends!

kevin

They were killers!!

He picks up the NOTE from the scrapbook on the floor.

kevin (cont’d)

Look what they did! Look what she wrote! “I had to do it! I had to make it stop!”. She tried to cross that stupid gorge because of the way they treated her and she died! Did you know Jenna and Taryn were working at the school today? Other people’s children were being put into their care! After what they did! They had to die, all of them! Why should they get to go to college, have a future, have a life! They took all of that away from my daughter! 

Rachel continues to cry.. Kevin pulls a blindfold out of his pocket.

kevin (cont’d)

It’s okay, it’s all finished. Daddy’s here. They can’t hurt you anymore, Charlotte.

He KISSES her. She resists but he becomes more FORCEFUL. He GRIPS her body with his hands. She pushes him away.

rachel

No! Get away from me!

Her face CONTORTS in horror as she has a realisation.

QUICK FLASHBACKS

1.

INT. DELILAH’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM

delilah

Sometimes she would start to act a little weird. She’d become really distant and wouldn’t come out with us. She told me the reason was that she had a lot of stuff going on at home. She wouldn’t say what exactly but I know her parents had a bit of a messy divorce. We weren’t allowed to see her when her dad came to visit.

owen

And this one time, we tried to blindfold her for her challenge, and she just flipped out.

2.

Kevin kissing Rachel. His voice plays over it.

kevin (V.O.)

It’s ok, it’s all finished. Daddy’s here. They can’t hurt you anymore Charlotte.

My little princess.

3.

The note:

“I HAD TO DO IT. I HAD TO MAKE IT STOP”.

BACK TO SCENE:

Rachel looks into Kevin’s eyes.

rachel

Oh my God…you used to hurt her didn’t you.

kevin

No.

rachel

You abused her!

kevin

I loved her!

rachel

You drove her to it! She didn’t go back to cross the gorge, she went there to kill herself!

kevin

No! Shut up! They did it!

rachel

She killed herself Kevin! To get away from you! From what you were doing to her! You sick bastard!

He SMACKS her across the face. She falls onto the bed. He looks shocked at himself.

kevin (cont’d)

I’m sorry. I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean to…you know you shouldn’t make me angry.

Rachel WHIMPERS in pain, clutching her face.

kevin (cont’d)

I only ever meant to look after you. I’ve only ever loved you. Delilah’s the only one left now. I saved her for you. I thought we could finish it off together. Shall we go and do that now?

rachel

Leave her alone.

kevin

She has to die, Charlotte. I don’t want them to hurt you ever again.

He LEANS IN.

kevin (cont’d)

You’re my little princess.

With that, Rachel HITS him around the face. He falls back, covering his face and yelling out in pain. She runs towards the door. Kevin takes off after her.

HALLWAY

Rachel runs for the stairs. Kevin tears after her and GRABS her just as she reaches the top. She screams.

DINING ROOM – SAME TIME

Delilah tries to free her hands. The rope is loosening. She hears the screams coming from somewhere in the house.

HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

rachel

No!

She elbows him in the stomach. He lets go and REELS BACK in pain. She runs into a bedroom and locks the door.

kevin

You don’t need to run. I’m not going to hurt you.

He RAMS his shoulder into the door. BANG! BANG! Eventually, the lock BREAKS and the door opens. Kevin enters.

BEDROOM

He starts scanning the room.

kevin (cont’d)

Princess?

CLOSET

Rachel hides among hanging clothes. She holds her breath so as not to be heard.

kevin (cont’d) (O.S.) 

Come out Charlotte.

She remains frozen.

BEDROOM

KEVIN (CONT’D)

Don’t hide from me Princess.

CLOSET

Tears trickle down Rachel’s face. She doesn’t make a sound. She waits. She can no longer hear Kevin. The door is suddenly FLUNG open. She SCREAMS.

kevin (cont’d)

There you are.

BEDROOM

He pulls her out and PUSHES her onto the bed. He kisses her again. She lets out MUFFLED SCREAMS but he is on top of her now. She can’t push him off. She struggles helplessly.

kevin (cont’d)

There’s no need to be scared. Daddy’s here.

She screams, tears flowing from her eyes. He kisses her again. His hands ROAM her body.

rachel

Let go of me!!

kevin

Shhh. Don’t cry Charlotte.

He pins her arms above her head with one hand. He uses the other to force the BLINDFOLD over eyes.

QUICK FLASHBACK

Charlotte in the cornfield as they try to blindfold her.

INT. CHARLOTTE’S ROOM

We see Kevin trying to blindfold Charlotte in her bed. She screams as he covers her eyes.

back to scene:

kevin (cont’d)

Don’t look at Daddy when you cry. Daddy loves you.

Rachel kicks and SCREAMS WILDLY as Kevin UNZIPS his trousers. He PULLS at her bed shorts…

WHACK!! A FIRE POKER connects with Kevin’s head. He rolls off Rachel, falling to the floor. Rachel sees Delilah stood by the bed holding the fire poker.

delilah

Come on!

Rachel jumps off the bed and the girls run out of the room.

KEVIN

No!!

He heads after them.

HALLWAY – GROUND FLOOR

They reach the front door. Rachel UNLOCKS it and pulls it open. The CHAIN is still on. She closes it again. Goes to take the chain off. No time. Kevin is RIGHT BEHIND them. They dart into the living room.

Kevin lunges for them. Misses. He SLAMS into the door.

KITCHEN

They rush in and head for the back door.

EXT. BACK YARD

They run through the door. Rachel sees Phillip’s body and covers her mouth in disgust. She steps over it.

rachel

This way!

Rachel runs to the side of Kevin’s house. Delilah follows.

SIDE ALLEY

They reach the side alley way of the house. A narrow, FENCED OFF pathway leads to a tall metal gate. There’s BLOOD on the ground from where Phillip was dragged along into the back yard. Rachel reaches the gate. LOCKED.

They can hear Kevin approaching. Rachel starts to CLIMB.

delilah

Hurry!

BACK YARD - CONTINUOUS

Kevin BURSTS out of the back door. He picks up a BLOODY AXE that’s resting against the wall of the house.

SIDE ALLEY - CONTINUOUS

Rachel climbs over the top of the gate and drops down the other side. She turns to Delilah. Her eyes widen. Delilah turns to see Kevin in the alley; WIELDING THE AXE. He comes towards her, a SADISTIC SMILE on his face. Delilah SCREAMS.

rachel

(screaming)

Delilah come on!

Delilah attempts to climb the gate. She SLIPS and FALLS to the floor on her back.

rachel

(screaming)

No! Delilah!

Kevin reaches Delilah. He STARES down at her. She looks up at him helplessly. He RAISES THE AXE above his head. He looks at Rachel who is staring through the bars, unable to do anything but watch.

kevin

It’s over now Princess.

He prepares to SWING THE AXE down. Rachel SCREAMS.

delilah

(screaming)

No!!!!!

voice (O.S.) 

Rachel! Get down!

Rachel drops to the floor. A GUN SHOT FIRES through the air at Kevin. He REELS BACK and falls to the ground. Delilah looks at Kevin lying motionless on the ground. She turns to see someone standing behind Rachel.

It’s Ayden. He holds a gun out in front of him; his hand SHAKING as he breathes rapidly. He falls to his knees. Delilah starts to head back down the alley, past Kevin.

ayden

Be careful Dell!

She slows down. Carefully, she EDGES past Kevin. He doesn’t move. She runs down the alley and disappears out of sight.

EXT. HOUSE

Rachel rushes to Ayden’s side.

ayden (cont’d)

You okay Rachel? You hurt?

rachel

No. I’m okay. You’re not though. I’ll get some help.

She looks at the BLOODY WOUND in his back.

ayden

I already called. It’ll be fine.

She hugs him, being careful not to hurt him. Kevin’s front door opens. Delilah hurries over to them. She drops to her knees hugs them both TIGHTLY.

delilah

Ayden! Oh thank God! I thought you were dead! I was so scared!

She turns to Rachel.

delilah (cont’d)

I’m sorry Rachel. I’m so sorry.

She can say no more. She ERUPTS into TEARS. They hold each other tightly. SIRENS can be heard in the distance.

INT. RACHEL’S HOUSE – HALLWAY – DAY (SOME DAYS LATER)

The DOORBELL RINGS. Rachel enters. She looks much better than the last time we saw her. She opens to the door.  Delilah is standing on the doorstep. She too looks better.

rachel

Hey, come in.

Delilah enters. Mrs. Jennings appears in the kitchen doorway. She looks SULLEN but smiles politely.

mrs. Jennings

Hello dear.

delilah

Hey Mrs. Jennings.

Delilah SMILES AWKWARDLY. Mrs. Jennings disappears back into the kitchen. Rachel and Delilah enter the living room.

LIVING ROOM

They sit down on the couch.

delilah (cont’d)

I just spoke to Ayden. He gets out of hospital today. He just has to take it easy for a while.

Rachel

Good. I’m glad he’s okay. So, how are you?

delilah

I’m okay. I miss them so much though. It feels so unreal…

rachel

I just can’t believe you were blaming yourselves all this time.

delilah

We’re hardly innocent. Think of how we were acting towards her while she had all that stuff going on with her dad…

rachel

No. Kevin is the reason for all of this. He was sick. Twisted.

delilah

Was? He still is Rachel.

rachel

Well he may as well be dead. He’s never getting out of there.

INT. MENTAL INSTITUION – CORRIDOR

We move past MANY DOORS to the one at the end and through the small, circular window into a room.

WHITE ROOM

Nothing but WHITE WALLS. We see a MAN in a white hospital gown. He has a BLOODY BULLET WOUND in his shoulder; the padding that was covering it now hanging off by a small strip of medical tape.

He DABS the wound with his fingers, getting blood on the tips. He uses them to finish a MESSAGE written on the wall. It’s Kevin. He smiles at the message written in BLOOD.

IT WILL ALL BE OVER SOON, PRINCESS

THE END
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