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INT. ABANDONED HOUSE - DAY

A pair of sky blue eyes, obviously a woman’s, wide open, staring straight ahead, as if they weren’t focusing on anything.

Zooming out, we see a perfect, symmetrical face of a young, beautiful teenage girl, who looks as if she wouldn’t hurt a thing.

ASHLEY lies on the ground, dead, pieces of scattered wood lay around her, broken with some paint that has peeled off.

CUT TO BLACK

KATHERINE (V.O.)

Games are games. They’re fun, entertaining, and they help spread joy throughout the others who participate in the activity. But soon, sometime, we find out that games are fun...

TV static suddenly appears, engulfing everything, taking the darkness away.

KATHERINE (CONT’D) (V.O.)

...Until somebody gets hurt.

INT. BEDROOM – DAY

The TV continues to glow, lighting up part of the room due to the fact the blinds are closed. Rays of sunlight squeeze through the cracks of the blinds and produce heavenly light upon a smoothly laid out flower bedspread.

The room is covered with posters of bands and boys, the walls lined up with shelves crowded with stuffed bears, dogs, and cats.

The carpet is neatly vacuumed, and a desk in the corner of the room has been cleaned off, open space occupied with a computer, a pencil holder, a telephone, and a printer.

Pictures hang on the wall, the frames painted different colors, brightening up the room even more. Each is at a different level, going down like stairs across the wall.

INSERT ON FIRST PICTURE

Two adults, a man and a woman, cling to each other with happiness, smiling at the camera with perfect, white teeth. The man is in a tuxedo, while the woman is in a purple dress, her pearl necklace wrapped around her neck.

INSERT ON SECOND PICTURE

A toddler, about three, sits in a field of Bluebonnets and Dandelions. The toddler is wearing pink overalls with a small white shirt underneath, and a white bow is clipped to her hair. The toddler’s mouth is open wide, a Dandelion about to enter the mouth.

INSERT ON THIRD PICTURE

The toddler has grown to age seven; her long brown hair softly rests on her shoulders. She smiles, her hazel eyes looking off to the side. It finally comes through that this is a school portrait.

INT. BEDROOM – DAY

The door opens quickly and KATHERINE HOPE, 17, her brunette hair still long and wavy and her hazel eyes still attractive, briskly walks into the room, falling down onto her bead, the phone next to her ear.

KATHERINE

(Excited)

I know he’s so sweet. He’s the perfect person to be with after that bastard, Jonathan, decided to “see someone else”.

(Beat)

He’s great and attractive and he has a well drawn out personality. Once you meet him you’ll see how much of a sweetheart he is.

INT. KITCHEN – DAY

HEATHER BAKER, 17, redhead and hip in a stylish way, wearing high heels, an angora crusher hat, and an A-line denim skirt, paces back and forth across the white tile near the refrigerator.

HEATHER

Oh I can’t wait to see him and find out what he looks like.

(Beat)

So are you and Jonathan still friends or what?

INT. BEDROOM – DAY

Katherine rolls over on her side and grabs a stuffed German Shepard from her bedside.

KATHERINE

Yeah we still talk and stuff, but I’m not really into him anymore.

HEATHER

(Filtered)

Well I wouldn’t be either if he did something like that to me.

KATHERINE

(Pushing memories back)

Yeah but I’m over it.

INT. KITCHEN – DAY

Heather fills up a cup of water at the water dispenser in her fridge. She takes a sip before talking to Katherine.

HEATHER

I don’t see why guys have to be like that though. I mean once you get to know them, they go ahead and set eyes on another girl and figure, ‘Hey I’m gonna go ahead and dump you so I can go out with her’.

KATHERINE

(Filtered)

Well Mark isn’t like that. I can see it in his eyes.

HEATHER

Well I hope so. Do you know how much I had to cope with you after Jonathan dumped you?

INT. BEDROOM – DAY

She throws the German Shepard off the bed. It hits the blinds, causing a loud clatter, but it soon quiets down.

KATHERINE

Ugh, please don’t remind me.

HEATHER

(Filtered and Giggling)

Sorry.

Beat.

KATHERINE

So, have you seen that new girl today?

HEATHER

(Filtered)

Ashley? I think that is what her name is.

KATHERINE

Yeah. She seems nice. I mean I haven’t talked to her, but she looks like a good friend to be with.

HEATHER

(Filtered)

Yeah, but hey you can’t judge a book by its cover you know. Besides, I think I saw some of the guys eying her when she first got here.

KATHERINE

Oh please, Heather. I think you are kind of overreacting here.

HEATHER

(Filtered)

Hey I’m just saying!

KATHERINE

(Smiling)

Whatever. I’ll talk to her and see how she is tomorrow. That’s when we’ll find out, I guess.

INT. CAFETERIA – DAY

ASHLEY, 17, her black hair neatly combed down to her back, solemnly plays with her food, scooping up corn and dropping it back down, taking a bite often, sitting alone.

At another table, Katherine and Heather sit with two other teenagers, JONATHAN TRAVIS, 18, his hair spiked up at the front and wearing a blue collard shirt with a black leather jacket, and MARK HENDER, 18, his semi-long brown hair reaches to his jaw.

RICHARD HENDER, also 17, sits at the table, reading a novel, enclosed in his own personal reading space. He has short black hair and has a square face with the perfect model look.

Heather look at Ashley and nudges Katherine’s arm, getting her attention quickly.

HEATHER

You talk to Ashley yet?

KATHERINE

No, I was thinking of waiting until lunch to talk to her.

HEATHER

Well it is lunch and you’re still here.

KATHERINE

Why are you so anxious for me to talk to her?

HEATHER

(Scooting away)

Whoa hey, hey sorry. I just want to know more about her, that’s all.

JONATHAN

Know more about who?

HEATHER

Ashley. The girl sitting over there.

Jonathan looks over his shoulder and sees her.

JONATHAN

Hmm, I don’t remember her being here before.

MARK

She’s new.

KATHERINE

I’m going to go talk to her, to see if she wants to hang with us.

Jonathan opens his mouth to say something, but Katherine has already gone to the other table.

Katherine walks up to Ashley and slowly sits down. Ashley shuffles uncomfortably and continues staring at her food, spooning at it faster.

KATHERINE

(Her nicest voice)

Hi, my name’s Katherine.

Ashley remains silent.

KATHERINE (CONT’D)

I noticed you around school lately and I figured I would stop and say ‘hi’.

Ashley looks up at Katherine, her sky blue eye visible again.

ASHLEY

(Shy)

I’m Ashley.

KATHERINE

Well it’s nice to finally meet you Ashley.

ASHLEY

Yeah...

KATHERINE

I remember my first time here. It’s alright to be nervous, but hey, once you meet everyone and you know how to get around, you fit in just like that.

Katherine snaps her fingers which makes Ashley flinch a bit.

KATHERINE (CONT’D)

Hey you want to meet some of my friends? They’re really nice and I think you will get along with them.

ASHLEY

I don’t know, I——

KATHERINE

Come on, they’re pretty great friends and I’m sure you’ll like them.

Katherine gets up and looks at Ashley with a kind face that nobody can pass up. Ashley hesitates and stands up, letting out a slight smile that only she notices.

Back at the table, Jonathan, Mark, Heather, and Richard are all huddled in together, their food pushed away from the center of the table.

Once they see Katherine and Ashley walking over, they quickly sit back down normally, pretending like something never happened.

KATHERINE

Hey guys, this is Ashley.

Also in their nicest voices, they all tell their names.

HEATHER

Hi, Ashley, I’m Heather.

JONATHAN

Jonathan.

MARK

(Holding out his hand)

I’m Mark.

Ashley stares at his hand then at Mark. She cautiously grabs his hand and he shakes it wildly, but friendly. Katherine sits down and makes room for Ashley, who sets her tray in front of her.

Ashley looks at Richard and sees he’s reading the book. Katherine looks at him and then at Ashley.

KATHERINE

That’s Richard. He’s not very talkative, really.

Richard looks up from his novel and raises an eyebrow. Slowly, he returns to reading his novel, shrugging it off...

MARK

So, uh, Ashley, what do you usually do?

ASHLEY

(Shy)

I like to draw, basically. Nothing much.

MARK

(Nodding)

Oh, cool.

A silence builds up between the five. Jonathan starts tapping his fingers on the table. Katherine finally breaks in.

KATHERINE

Well I have to go take pictures for Journalism. I’ll see you all later.

MARK

(To Ashley)

Katherine’s in the yearbook club, so she usually ditches us everyday like this to take pictures.

KATHERINE

(Laughing)

I do not “ditch” you! It’s a major grade!

MARK

(Joking)

Yeah, yeah whatever.

He stands and the two embrace. Katherine leaves and Mark sits back down. Jonathan and Heather watch Katherine walk out of the cafeteria before looking back at Ashley, who shuffles to a more comfortable position before looking up at the three.

JONATHAN

So, Ashley, you seem like a pretty nice person.

ASHLEY

I don’t really talk much.

HEATHER

Don’t worry, nobody really talks much here either.

JONATHAN

Anyways, us three were talking a little and, well, we were thinking of inviting you to a...let’s say weekend thing we usually have.

HEATHER

Don’t listen to him, Ashley. At least he has ‘something’ right. Usually every weekend we hang out in this one spot and we just talk about stuff that we think we need to talk about.

JONATHAN

And we were wondering if you wanted to join us this weekend, you know, to find out more about us, and we can find out more about you.

ASHLEY

Really?

HEATHER

Yeah, it’ll be great. We bring snacks and sodas and we just hang out and talk.

ASHLEY

Well...

(She ponders)

...Okay, I guess that would be good.

JONATHAN

Great! We meet at this address at around 6:30 at night. Every weekend we each take a turn to drive, and this weekend I’m driving so I will be picking you up.

(To Richard)

Sorry Richard, but I only have four seats in the car. There’s not enough room, so I guess you’re left out.

(To Ashley)

Don’t worry about him though. He doesn’t really care when he’s left out. He’s too busy reading his books, anyways.

Richard looks up at Jonathan from his book and shrugs. He continues reading.

Jonathan writes down the address and time and hands the paper to Ashley. She gently slips it out of his fingers.

ASHLEY

Is Katherine coming also?

HEATHER

(Looks uncomfortably at Jonathan)

Umm, well we haven’t checked yet. But I’m sure she’ll be there.

At the end of the table, Mark stares at the rest of the group with an uncomfortable expression on his face. He sighs and looks down at his hands.

EXT. ABANDONED HOUSE – NIGHT

A BMW Sedan pulls up to an old, junky abandoned house. The windows have been boarded up and the front door is ajar. The grass is long and brown while all the withered flowers lay dead in the garden.

Jonathan turns off his car and steps out, Heather getting out of the passenger side and Ashley and Mark getting out of the back.

Ashley looks at the house and shivers, the look of the house threatening her with fear.

JONATHAN

Too bad Katherine couldn’t be here.

They continue staring at the house, fidgeting and kicking rocks, their hands in their pockets.

HEATHER

Well, let’s go!

Jonathan opens the trunk and takes out two six-packs of cokes, while Heather grabs a few bags of chips and other snacks.

INT. ABANDONED HOUSE – NIGHT

They walk in, the floor creaking beneath them. Mark pulls out a flashlight and shines it around the place, revealing cobwebs, holes in the ceiling, wallpaper stripped off the walls, and cracked windows.

Without the mess, the house looks rather nice and homely. They walk deeper in the building towards a large room with old furniture covered with a sheet of dust.

Jonathan plops down on the couch and a cloud of dust engulfs them. Ashley stands back as the rest fan the dust away from them.

HEATHER

(To Ashley)

So let’s get started. We already know each other’s names, so let’s tell us more about each other.

INT. LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Katherine is slumped in her chair watching television. Commercials pop up and Katherine gets out, groaning as she leaves the warm spot and into the cold air.

INT. KITCHEN – NIGHT

She opens the fridge and pulls out a DR. PEPPER, opening up and taking a giant gulp out of it. She grabs a bag of popcorn and shakes it violently as she walks towards the microwave.

She opens the door and puts it in, pushing the “Popcorn Sensor” button. As the popcorn heats up, she grabs the phone and punches in Mark’s cell phone number.

INT. ABANDONED HOUSE – LARGE ROOM – NIGHT

They continue sitting in the large room, drinking cokes and munching on chips and candy.

HEATHER

(To Ashley)

So what kind of music do you like?

Before Ashley can answer, Mark’s cell phone rings, startling everybody. He quickly draws out a silver cell phone and stands up. He checks who it is and walks out of the room.

MARK

It’s Katherine.

INT. ABANDONED HOUSE – FRONT – NIGHT

Mark walks to the front of the house and leans against the wall, putting the cell phone to his ear.

MARK

Yeah?

KATHERINE

(Filtered)

Hey, it’s Kat.

INT. KITCHEN – NIGHT

KATHERINE (CONT’D)

What are you doing?

MARK

(Filtered)

Just hanging with Jonathan, Heather, and the new girl.

KATHERINE

Where?

MARK

(Filtered)

I don’t know, some empty house.

KATHERINE

Wha...What are you doing there?

INT. ABANDONED HOUSE – LARGE ROOM – NIGHT

Ashley takes a sip of her coke.

ASHLEY

I always hated those Friday the 13TH movies.

JONATHAN

Oh yeah, man, I could never stand those.

There’s a sudden THUMP upstairs and everyone looks up, terrified.

HEATHER

What was that?

JONATHAN

How the hell should I know?

HEATHER

Well go check!

Jonathan looks at Heather with a despised look on his face, but then he looks at Ashley and gets up.

INT. ABANDONED HOUSE – FRONT – NIGHT

Jonathan walks over to Mark who is still talking on the phone.

JONATHAN

Mark, Mark everything is going as planned.

MARK

(To Katherine)

Hold on...

(To Jonathan)

What do you mean? What are you talking about?

JONATHAN

Well Heather and I decided to change our “get together” and we’re going to play a little game with Ashley.

MARK

What are you going to do to her?

JONATHAN

We’re going to test her wits; we’re going to see how afraid she can get. Just a game.

MARK

Are you crazy? Dude, she’s already scared enough as we know it, why are you going to do this to her?

JONATHAN

Look just keep your mouth shut or you’re gonna get it.

Over the phone we can hear Katherine calling Mark’s name. Jonathan runs up the stairs.

MARK

Yeah, Katherine, you need to get here quick.

Mark walks out of the house, shutting the door behind him quietly.

EXT. ABANDONED HOUSE – NIGHT


He walks out towards the street, sitting in the grass, waiting for Katherine. Yards away from him, a black Cadillac is hidden behind a few bushes, unnoticeable to Mark.

INT. ABANDONED HOUSE – UPSTAIRS – NIGHT

Jonathan reaches the top and looks over the balcony, making sure Heather and Ashley are still down there. He gives them the “Thumbs up” sign and they smile back at him.

He looks down the hallway and sees a shadow move past a door that is partly open. He slowly steps down the hallway, ready to fight whatever jumps out at him.

INT. ABANDONED HOUSE – LARGE ROOM – NIGHT

Heather gets up.

ASHLEY

Where are you going?

HEATHER

He’s been up there for a while.

ASHLEY

Where’s Mark?

HEATHER

I don’t know. We better go check.

Heather helps Ashley up and they move to the front of the building.

INT. ABANDONED HOUSE – FRONT – NIGHT

They walk up to the front where Mark would be, but he isn’t there.

ASHLEY

(Scared)

Where did he go?

There’s a sudden scream from upstairs. It’s Jonathan’s. Rachel jumps back and Ashley covers her ears. Heather grabs Ashley’s arm and she starts running upstairs, pulling Ashley.

ASHLEY (CONT’D)

Where are we going?

HEATHER

We have to find out if he’s alright!

INT. ABANDONED HOUSE – UPSTAIRS – NIGHT

They run up and see Jonathan bust out of the room and run down the hallway past them. Heather and Ashley stare at the room he had burst through.

Coming out of the room is a tall man, dressed in old, tattered clothes, his boots slamming down on the floor whenever he takes a step. On one hand is a machete and he is wearing a muddy, white hockey mask.

Heather screams and runs to Jonathan, holding onto him tightly. Ashley, hyperventilating, stands in the middle of the hallway, watching the man walking towards her slowly. Ashley is incoherent as she tries calling for the two behind her.

HEATHER

Ashley, get out of there!

The man walks up to the terrified Ashley and stares down at her with a black expression hidden behind the mask. He rises up the machete and Ashley screams, backing away quickly.

The man swipes the machete at her, making her trip back and fall over, hitting the rotting balcony wood. She busts through the railings and falls off the balcony, landing on the floor with a loud THUMP, hitting her head hard on the tile floor behind her.

EXT. ABANDONED HOUSE – NIGHT

Mark waits anxiously for Katherine in the cold air. He finally sees headlights from her car and she pulls to the side of the road next to the house. She gets out and runs up to Mark.

KATHERINE

Where are they?

MARK

They’re inside. Come on.

INT. ABANDONED HOUSE – FRONT – NIGHT

They run in and stop, watching Heather and Jonathan running down the stairs to them. The man in the “Jason” mask slowly walks down, pulling the hockey mask off his face. His eyes are wide and his mouth is agape. His face is covered with sweat and his black hair is messed up. It’s RICHARD.

KATHERINE

What’s he doing here? And where’s Ashley?

The three remain silent.

MARK

Where the hell is Ashley, Jonathan?

Jonathan and Heather face the large room where the food and soda are. Mark and Katherine look where they are facing and see Ashley, sprawled across the floor, the pieces of wood surrounding her.

Mark and Katherine run over to her dead body. Mark kneels down next to her and feels for her pulse as Katherine stands, shocked and staring at the body. She soon turns away.

Heather, Richard, and Jonathan walk up, still silent, still horrified. Mark looks at Jonathan, his eyes filled with sadness, hatred, and sympathy all at once.

JONATHAN

Richard...you weren’t supposed to ‘actually’ kill her...

MARK

She’s dead, Jonathan.

HEATHER

Oh my God...

MARK

You killed an innocent girl. You ‘killed’ her.

JONATHAN

But...It was just a game.

(Beat)

It was just a game...

FADE OUT

KATHERINE (V.O.)

I never thought somebody so sincere, so sweet and kind, so innocent...would die so soon. Died when she wasn’t ‘meant’ to die. I now think twice about when somebody says that special sentence...It’s fun until somebody gets hurt.

(Beat)

And somebody did.

THE END

