

1.



96.


BLANK SCREEN

A GIRL’S SCREAM can be heard and it continues for a few seconds

SILENCE

CRYING and SOBBING are now the only sounds that are audible … then suddenly we hear a SCREAM followed by a loud THUD

FADE IN:

EXT. GRANDMA’S HOUSE - DAY

A BLUE VOLKSWAGEN is parked outside of a small but nice looking old fashioned house. Moss is growing on the roof and a few vines are also sprouting, climbing towards the upper windows.

LUCAS MARTIN and MICHELLE (both in their early 20’s) are sitting in the car. Lucas looks upset as Michelle buckles her seatbelt.

He turns to look in the back of the car where a BLUE AND WHITE URN rests. He shifts it to make sure it’s not going to move on the drive ahead.

MICHELLE

Are you sure you’re ready to do this?

Lucas puts his key in the ignition and STARTS THE ENGINE

LUCAS

I’m as ready as I’ll ever be, no point in putting this off any longer than needed.

The house door is open and MARY MARTIN (70’s) stands in the doorway. She too looks upset and holds back a tear as she waves.

She steps back into the house as the car pulls away and rounds the corner.

INT. CAR

Michelle and Lucas are in the car. It is silent, not even the radio is on.

MICHELLE

(finally breaking the silence)

So where exactly are we going?

LUCAs

The middle of nowhere.

He forces out A LAUGH which sounds extremely faked

MICHELLE

I know that but I mean do we have directions or anything like that?

LUCAS

Yeah we do, down there.

He points to a crumpled piece of PAPER lying by Michelle’s feet. She reaches down and picks it up

LUCAS

Don’t worry about it for now, I know my way for the time being.

Michelle straightens out the piece of paper and places it in on her lap. She goes to RESPOND TO LUCAS but decides against it and the awkward silence is back

LUCAS

Thanks for coming with me, it means a lot, I mean with Grandma being so upset and no one else…

MICHELLE

(interrupting)

It’s okay Lucas, you explained when you asked me and I said I didn’t mind coming and I still don’t now.

LUCAS

I know, I just like to check, this is something that I need to resolve so I appreciate that someone agreed to come with me even though it doesn’t mean a whole lot to them.

MICHELLE

Why wouldn’t I? I mean I’m your girlfriend so if you need someone with you to help you get through this, I’ll be there

(pause)

Plus if it means a lot to you then it means a lot to me.

LUCAS

Thanks.

SILENCE once again

LUCAS

I love you, you know that right?

MICHELLE

I do, I love you too.

Michelle reaches over and goes to grab Lucas’s hand but right as she’s about to grab it he moves his hand and grabs the wheel

LUCAS

I’ll let you know when I need the directions.

He FLIPS ON THE RADIO 

EXT. GRASSY MOUND

From on top of the grassy mound the view is far spread, if unspectacular.

A ROAD lies at the very back. In front is a grassy field where a few cows munch away at the grass. Either side is boarded by trees, the boundary to the woods. The trees are changing color but all the leaves are still there so it’s not quite fall.

The BLUE VOLKSWAGEN appears tiny from the top of the grassy mound as it pulls up to the fence and Michelle and Lucas get out. It’s hard to see them from this far away.

Suddenly, a FIGURE walks across the mound, the side of his FACE BADLY BURNT. He walks off towards the woods, wearing 

a black hat and trench coat and carrying an axe with his burnt hand. A very sinister looking character. 

An OWL on the opposite side of the woods where no opening exists, rests on a tree. It appears to be watching the burnt man enter.

EXT. BOTTOM OF HILL

Lucas walks onto the field where the cows are and Michelle follows. He surveys the area around.

MICHELLE

Where do we have to go?

LUCAS

I guess anywhere around here. is fine

(pause)

I think we should at least get away from the cows though, maybe the top up there.

He points to the hill in the background where the burnt man just was.

The back door to the car opens and Lucas grabs the urn from the seat. He closes the door and walks onto the field. Michelle stands where she was before.

LUCAS

(to Michelle)

Are you coming?

MICHELLE

If you want me to.

LUCAS

It’s up to you.

He heads up the hill past the cows. Michelle, watches him go about a quarter of the way, SIGHS and hurries on after him.

EXT. TOP OF THE HILL

Lucas moves around the top of the hill, carrying the urn looking for an appropriate place to empty it. Michelle comes up to the top of the hill.

LUCAS

Do you think around here is fine?

MICHELLE

Well what did your father want?

LUCAS

Apparently just in the field near his birthplace.

MICHELLE

Then I guess this is as good a place as any.

She looks around the sides and takes a long look at the entrance where the burnt man went, there appears to be a path although it’s not clearly defined

MICHELLE

There’s nothing left in there? No trail or anything?

LUCAS

Apparently not, Grandma told us not to bother, the cabin is gone and the walking trail is never used, we’d just get scratched up walking through there.

MICHELLE

Okay.

She rubs her shoulders as if cold

LUCAS

I’m sorry, I’ll get going

INT. CAR

Lucas and Michelle are again in the front of the car. However, they are not moving, they are just sitting in the car parked at the bottom of the hill

MICHELLE

Are you okay?

LUCAS

Yeah I guess so, it’s just not something I thought I’d have to do so soon.

MICHELLE

I know, it’s understandable

Lucas starts up the car

LUCAS

Are you hungry?

MICHELLE

I guess so.

LUCAS

Okay, we’ll stop on the way back, give me a chance to think things over anyway.

MICHELLE

Okay, I’ll let you know if we pass anything.

The car drives off and as it leaves, the field and hill are the only things left in view. 

A figure moves back out across the top of the hill, axe in hand. Not only is the side of his face is burnt, it’s the whole thing. He watches as the car pulls away, a puzzled look on his face.

INT. DINER

Lucas and Michelle sit at the counter, a cheeseburger and a coke in front of each of them. It’s a regular old fashioned diner, the kind that is always full of locals.

The front door opens and RON WALKS IN (50’s). He is wearing a red and black checkered flannel shirt, and has short black hair with a little bit of gray.

MAN BEHIND COUNTER

Hey Ron! The usual?

RON

Yeah, you know me by now.

He walks in and sits down next to Michelle and Lucas who continue to eat their food.

RON

(to Michelle and Lucas)

You’re not from around here now are you?

LUCAS

(mouth half full so dialogue hard to understand)

No we’re not, we’re just driving through.

RON

What did he just say?

He lets out a long hard LAUGH

MICHELLE

He said no, we’re just driving through.

Lucas takes a sip of his drink

LUCAS

Sorry.

(pause)

Like she said we’re just driving through, had something I needed to take care of and now we’re on our way home.

ROn

I see, just not very often we get new folks in here that’s all.

He takes another bite of his cheeseburger when a plate with a hot dog and fries on it is laid down in front of Ron

RON

Thanks a lot George.

(pause)

So what is it that you came to take care of?

MICHELLE

Well it’s kind of personal…

LUCAS

(interrupting)

No it’s okay… My father died about a week ago. According to my grandmother he was born in a log cabin off of some walking trail.. you know the one off of route 62 in Devon?

Ron looks perplexed, as if thinking about something

RON

Route 62? The trail in Devon?

LUCAS

Yeah, well anyway, if you don’t know it’s okay.

RON

Oh no… I know the trail alright, everyone around here does.

LUCAS

What’s that supposed to mean?

Ron takes a bite of his hot dog pausing the conversation for a few moments

RON

I believe you were in the middle of your story.

LUCAS

(reluctantly)

Well, according to my Grandma he wanted his ashes scattered in the field by the trail. I guess the log cabin and the trail no longer exist but that’s what he wanted. So, me and my girlfriend here, came out to fulfill his last wishes.

All three of them take a drink, Ron CLEARS HIS THROAT when he is done taking his.
RON

I’m sorry to hear that, it’s not easy to lose someone that close to you.

LUCAS

No, it’s not.

(pause)

Why does everyone know about

that trail again? It’s practically in the middle of nowhere.

RON

They just do I guess, Most of us have to drive into the city for work so we pass it everyday on our way in, we’re all in the middle of nowhere here.

LUCAS

Oh.

RON

Oh?

LUCAS

Well just the way you said that everyone knows the trail made it seem like it had some kind of exciting story behind it that’s all.

Michelle grabs Lucas’s arm and he turns towards her

MICHELLE

I’m going to the bathroom… I need to get home soon though so is it okay if we leave when I get back?

LUCAS

Yeah sure, that’s fine.

Michelle leaves and Lucas turns back to Ron

LUCAS

We found it hard to find the 

(more)

LUCAS (CONT'D)

trail from the road, didn’t realize it was such a well known spot.

Ron reaches into his pocket and takes out some money. He lays ten dollars out on the counter

RON

George, I gotta get home, forgot I have to go out with the wife this afternoon.

GEORGE (O.S.)

Alright, see you tomorrow then I guess.
Ron gets up to leave but before doing so he turns to Lucas

RON

Sorry that I have to leave in such a rush.

LuCas

It’s okay, I didn’t bother you with my questions did I?

RON

Not at all… I just have to leave and get home… don’t want to keep the wife waiting now do I? I’m sorry.

He heads to leave and exits the diner just as Michelle returns.
MICHELLE

Where’d he go in such a hurry?

LUCAS

Home to the wife I guess.

He downs the last of his coke.
LUCAS

George, we need the check please.

GEORGE (O.S.)

Sure thing.

MICHELLE 

Are you sure you’re all done?

Lucas’s cheeseburger is half finished.
LUCAS

Yeah, lets get out of here.

EXT. GRANDMA’S HOUSE

The blue Volkswagen pulls up outside. Mary can be seen watching from the top window, but she closes the curtains when the car stops.

Lucas steps out of the car (he is now alone) and heads up to the front door

INT. HOUSE (GRANDMA’S) LIVING ROOM

Lucas is sitting in a chair in the living room with an empty chair opposite him. The room is pale and dull with only a few pictures on the wall, most of them containing Mary and LUCAS’S FATHER and a few with Lucas in them.

Mary enters with a cup of tea in her hand. Slowly, she sits down opposite Lucas.
MARY

Thank you for doing that for me, I could never have done it by myself.

LUCAS

It’s the least I could do.

MARY

Well I appreciate it nonetheless, I don’t know why the silly fool wanted to be scattered out there but he did… and I’m glad you were here to do it. Wherever he is now I’m sure he’s looking down on you extremely proud. even if you guys didn’t get along all the time.

She takes a sip of her tea and SHAKES as doing so suggesting the frailty of her years

LUCAS

What became of the trail and cabin again?

Mary

I told you my dear, the cabin was destroyed, a fire I believe, and the trail gradually grew over until it was no longer a path to be walked on, just part of the woods.

LUCAS

Michelle and I stopped at a local diner on the way home today.

MARY 

Oh did you now?

She places the tea down next to her chair and leans in close to listen

LUCAS

I spoke to one of the locals there. I told him where I scattered dad’s ashes and he seemed to know the trail.

MARY

Well it was a very nice walk in the past dearee. Probably used to enjoy it much like I did.

She LAUGHS and looks as if she’s remembering some of the times she had on the trail.
LUCAS

He told me that everyone knows it because they drive by it on the way to the city but I felt like there was something he wasn’t telling me.

MARY

Like what?

LUCAS

I don’t know Grandma, I’m half tempted to go back to the diner and talk to him about it. It really seemed like the trail was known for more than a just a quick drive by or a walk.

MARY

Well you be careful.

LUCAS

Of what?

MARY

Snooping around in other people’s business. A stranger doesn’t have to tell you everything you know.

She picks up her cup of tea and takes a sip

MARY

Would you like something to drink?

LUCAS

No thanks, do you know any reason the trail would be well known? Anything?

MARY

I told you Lucas, it was a very beautiful trail, and your grandfather and I drove out to walk it all the time.

LUCAS

It just seemed in an odd spot to be well known by the guy I spoke to.

MARY

Well times change my dear.

(pause)

Are you sure you wouldn’t like 

(more)

MARY (CONT'D)

something to drink? It’s no trouble for me to make you one.

LUCAS

Yeah, I’m fine, I better get going anyway and see how Michelle is doing.

INT. LUCAS’S APARTMENT

It's a dull apartment bombarded with cardboard boxes.  He appears to be in the process of moving.  Lucas enters the room carrying a box and places it on the table. He picks up the phone and dials.

LUCAS

(pacing the room as he speaks)

Michelle?

MICHELLE (V.O.)

Hey.

LUCAS

How are you?

MICHELLE (V.O.)

I’m fine. And you?

LUCAS

I’m all right; I have a favor to ask of you though.

MICHELLE (V.O.)

What?

LUCAS

Call in sick with me again tomorrow. I want to go back and talk to Ron.

MICHELLE (V.O.)

I can’t, I really need the hours and you do too.

LUCAS

Are you sure? I think he was 

(more)

LUCAS (CONT'D)

hiding something so I want to go in around lunch and chat some more. I’d enjoy the company.
MICHELLE (V.O.)

Yes I’m sure and I would to, but I can’t not go to work two days in a row and I’m disappointed that you think you can too.

LUCAS

Well, at the moment this is important to me… stick to my story that I’m sick okay? I’ll call in before I leave but if he asks…

MICHELLE (V.O.)

Okay… I think you’re making a poor decision but I’ll help I guess.

LUCAS

Okay thank you, I’ll call tomorrow when your shift is done.

MICHELLE (V.O.)

Okay… bye.

He HANGS UP THE PHONE and picks up the box he just put down

LUCAS

(mumbled to himself)

Guess it’s just me then this time.

INT. DINER

The diner is populated with the same people from the other day in exactly the same seats (not very many people though). 

The door opens and Lucas walks in, George the owner recognizes him immediately.
GEORGE

You again? Deciding to make this a regular lunch stop I see… I’ll be with you in a minute.

LUCAs

Yeah I guess so, thanks.

He sits next to the seat that Ron sat in yesterday

A few seconds go by and Ron walks in, and takes the seat next to him
GEORGE

What will you guys be having?

LUCAS AND ROn

(in unison)

The usual.

As they both say this Ron turns to Lucas and recognizes him

RON

You again?

LUCAS

Yeah, that’s what I got from George too.

RON

I didn’t think you were from here, just passing through is what you said yesterday.

LUCAS

I’m not, and I guess you could say I’m just stopping through here again, I’m sure George doesn’t mind the extra person.

Lucas looks around as does Ron. As before, it’s very sparsely populated with the same people as always.

RON

Fair enough, you sure there’s no other reason?

LUCAS

Well there is, but you didn’t seem very talkative about it yesterday.

RON

What? Not that trail on route 62?

LUCAS

Yeah, the trail.

RON

What else do you want to know that I didn’t already tell you?

LUCAS

Well it just seemed like there was more of a story to why it’s known. I mean, I just scattered my father’s ashes out over there and if there’s something interesting about his birthplace that the locals know then I’d like to hear about it.

RON

Okay, well I’ll tell you what, we’ll wait until we get some food and I’ll tell you what I know.

LUCAS

Sounds good to me.

INT. DINER

Lucas and Ron are now eating, half of their lunches already gone, and their drinks also half empty

Lucas puts down his burger and LAUGHS

LUCAS

It’s haunted?

Again he CHUCKLES

RON

What’s with the laughter? It’s a well-known thing around here. Why else do you think no ones been there in a while?

LUCAS

I’m sorry it’s just hard to believe that you got so spooked and ran off yesterday because of some ghost story.

RON

I told you, I didn’t run off because of that… The wife was at home and I had to get back… what’s your name again?

LUCAS

Lucas.

RON

Look Lucas, I don’t even believe in that kind of stuff, that’s just why we know the trail and the area. That’s the story you were looking for right or is it still not exciting enough?

Lucas takes a sip of his drink and fights to refrain from SMIRKING

RON

I see you’re not taking me seriously but that’s the honest to God truth. Why else do you think the town let such a lovely walking trail go to waste? It’s all weeds and woods now, such a shame, I used to take my dog up there.

LUCAS

I’ve just never seen anyone get so scared of some woods if they don’t believe in that stuff.

RON

Once again, I’m not scared of some ghost rumors, the trail is just unusable now so I don’t bother going over there.

They both take a sip of their drinks

LUCAS

So what kind of hauntings are supposed to go on?

RON

I really don’t have time for all these questions, I told you what you wanted to know and now I gotta get going.

LUCAS

To the wife again?

RON

To the wife.

He reaches into his pocket and places another ten dollars on the table

LUCAS

Well thanks for your time.

RON 

No problem.

He’s halfway to the exit when he turns around

RON

And please, don’t come back asking me about that stupid trail. I don’t know anymore than I told you so don’t waste my time invading my local diner and asking me your pointless questions.

He heads out the door without looking over his shoulder. Lucas finishes off his drink and looks to be thinking, his eyes fixed on the exit.

He checks his watch and decides that it’s also time to leave and gets up.

INT. MICHELLE’S HOUSE (LIVING ROOM)

JANE ROE (early 50’s) sits down on a couch in a plainly decorated although homely looking living room. The TV is on the opposite side and she is flicking through the channels. The phone RINGS.
JANE

Hello?

LUCAS (V.O.)

Hi Mrs. Roe, is Michelle there?

JANE

Yeah she is, hang on one second.

She opens the door and heads out into a hallway and stands at the bottom of a set of stairs

INT. MICHELLE’S BEDROOM

Michelle is lying on her bed in her bedroom, wearing a White T-Shirt with a SAM’S SUPER MART LOGO in the corner

JANE (O.S.)

Michelle! The phone’s for you!

MICHELLE

Got it mom!

She reaches to the phone next to the bed and picks it up

INTERCUT THE FOLLOWING CONVERSATION BETWEEN LUCAS’S APARTMENT AND MICHELLE’S BEDROOM

In Lucas’s apartment he is pacing around as usual while Michelle just lies on her bed in her room

MICHELLE

Hello?

LUCAS

Hey, how are you?

MICHELLE

I’m okay, how about you?

LUCAS

Fine, why does your mother always act like she hates me whenever she answers the phone?

MICHELLE

I don’t think she does, she’s fine with you.

LUCAS

I’ve told you time and time again you need to get away from her, move in with me.

Michelle shifts around on her bed and eventually settles on her side.
MICHELLE

You know I can’t do that, I’m fine here for now.

(pause)

Anyway, I hope your day was worth it, Grumpy ol’ Evans wasn’t happy that you didn’t show up again, thinks you’re abusing your father’s death.

LUCAs

Oh screw him! I called in before I left today and he can’t even imagine what I’ve been through so he has no right to say that! Anyway, I’ll be back in tomorrow I swear… and yeah, my day was worth it, learned a little bit more from our friend Ron.

MICHELLE

Oh I bet.

LUCAS

Hey, it’s only 9… want to go for a drive with me? I want to show you something.

MICHELLE

Will we be back by 12?

LUCAS

Oh c’mon, you always listen to your mom’s wishes? You’re twenty-two for God’s sake.

MICHELLE

It has nothing to do with her, I just don’t want to sleep in for work tomorrow and I don’t want you to either.

Lucas STOPS PACING

LUCAS

So what does that mean? You coming or not?

INT. CAR-NIGHT

Lucas and Michelle are in the car driving; again it is silent at first
MICHELLE

So are you going to tell me where we’re going?

LUCAS

The middle of nowhere.

MICHELLE

My god Lucas, you’re going crazy, why do you want to go there right now? It’s too dark to see anything.

LUCAS

I spoke to our friend from the diner today and apparently it’s haunted, could be why it’s abandoned.

MICHELLE

You don’t seriously believe that do you?

LUCAS

No, of course not, but I want to be able to tell Ron that 

(more)

LUCAS (CONT'D)

I’ve been there and nothing happened. And nights are when the ghosties comes out.

He CHUCKLES to himself while Michelle’s expression doesn’t even change.

MICHELLE

You’re obsessing Lucas.

LUCAS

(continuing

And if he still insists it’s haunted I’ll ask someone else since they all seem to know about it, hell, maybe even George knows about it.

MICHELLE

You’re not listening to me are you?

Lucas turns to Michelle

LUCAS

What?

MIchelle

(screaming)

Watch out!

A car pulls out in front of them and Lucas has to swerve sharply off road to avoid it. He HONKS HIS HORN for an extended period of time as both cars regain control and get back onto the road.

Michelle and Lucas yell angrily back and forth.

LUCAS

Jesus Christ!

MICHELLE

Pay attention! You almost got us killed!

LUCAS

It was his fault! And Stop distracting me! Maybe I’d notice these things then!
MICHELLE

Well one comment from a random guy at a diner has got you paying more attention to your dad than you ever did, even when he was alive and you still insist you’re not obsessing about this!

LUCAS

I just didn’t think it’d end up that way between me and him, so finding out what I can now is the least I can do.

SILENCE

MICHELLE

(finally)

I’m sorry, I didn’t mean for it to sound that harsh.

LUCAS

It’s okay, just don’t be so angry towards me about this, you said you would support me whenever I needed it so I didn’t think you’d mind coming tonight.

MICHELLE

Well when it affects other stuff that we need to do I don’t know if it’s such a good idea.

LUCAS

I’ll get you home in time, and I’ll be at work tomorrow, don’t worry so much.

MICHELLE

If you say so.

LUCAS

I’m sorry, I’ll be more specific about where we’re 

(more)

LUCAS (CONT'D)

going next time and if you don’t want to come I won’t mind.

Back to the SILENCE

EXT. BOTTOM HILL-NIGHT

The blue Volkswagen pulls up to the fence and Lucas and Michelle get out. They both grab heavier jackets from the back seat of the car and put them on. Lucas has a flashlight.

MICHELLE

So do we have a plan?

Cold breath can be seen coming from her lips when she breathes.

LUCAS

Not really, I just figured we’d hang around for a few hours and see what happens.

He shines his flashlight around the hill, the COWS are all still there although they are now motionless sleeping in place.

MICHELLE

I still think this is crazy, you know that right?

LUCAS

You’ve never had an open mind about anything have you?

MICHELLE

If you’re asking if I believe in ghosts then the answer is no and I know that you don’t either.

He heads up the hill and Michelle follows him

EXT. TOP OF HILL-NIGHT

Michelle is looking at her watch. It’s now 10:45. Lucas is off to the side shining his flashlight around randomly
MICHELLE

(shouting to him)

There’s nothing here to see.

Lucas walks over.

LUCAS

Yeah I guess you’re right, a few more minutes though, okay?

The SOUND OF BRANCHES SNAPPING is suddenly heard in the background followed by a few footsteps.

Lucas spins around and shines the flashlight towards the opposite side that the trail is located although both sides look somewhat similar other than the clearing

MORE SNAPPING, except from the opposite side

Lucas spins around and faces the trail and as he turns, the light illuminates Michelle’s HORIFFIED FACE

Lucas takes a look at her and LAUGHS NERVOUSLEY
LUCAS
(while laughing)
You look a little spooked.

MORE SNAPPING but once again it’s from the opposite direction that they are facing and they spin to face it

MICHELLE

Let’s get out of here Lucas, it’s late as it is.

The SNAPPING CONTINUTES BUT GETS LOUDER as if getting closer

The flashlight is now shining directly at the woods as the noise continues to increase, something is heading towards them

Suddenly A SMALL ANIMAL PERHAPS A RACOON RUNS OUT and speeds past them. It startles Lucas at first who then seems relieved

MICHELLE

I’m serious lets go.

LUCAS

Why? The fun is just beginning.

NERVOUS LAUGHTER

RUSTLING OF LEAVES can be heard from the trail side and Lucas turns to face that way now. He heads over, however Michelle stays where she is

The flashlight is now on that side of the woods illuminating a trail entrance that is even more defined than the earlier visit to the hill
LUCAS

That’s where the trail used to be, feel like getting some exercise?

He heads closer and the RUSTLING continues

MICHELLE

Don’t go in there! We don’t have time.

LUCAS

Nothings going to happen.

The RUSTING STOPS

LUCAS

Just a little wind or something.

The owl from earlier flies out of the trees startling the two of them

MICHELLE

I really don’t like this so I’m going to wait in the car.

Lucas shines his flashlight towards Michelle and then towards the car, by the car is A FIGURE, it’s hard to tell who it is but he’s definitely surveying the car

MICHELLE SCREAMS when she sees him and the man turns and looks up. She runs back up to Lucas

They move over the crest of the hill towards the woods with the opening and crouch down low

MICHELLE

Who the hell is that?

LUCAS

I don’t know. It’s too dark to see.

MICHELLE

I’m worried.

Lucas turns his flashlight off

MICHELLE

What are you doing?

LUCAS

Follow me.

They push back some branches and head into the woods. They don’t go far in though, only far enough to be hidden from the hill, they take cover behind the closest big tree

A MAN comes over the crest of the hill shining a flashlight around
MAN

Hello? Anyone there?

He moves towards the other side of the woods, a gun can be made out on his pants, and he also has a radio. He is a COP

COP

Anyone here? You’re going to get a ticket anyway for being here so you might as well just come out!

Lucas and Michelle stand behind the tree still holding hands, they WHIPSER TO EACH OTHER

MICHELLE

Should we go out?

LUCAS

I guess, we didn’t really do anything wrong.

They start to retreat from the safety of the tree

VOICES (O.S.)

Help us!

The voices are kind of hard to understand as several voices (girls) blend together

They freeze in their tracks

VOICES (O.S.)

Don’t leave us! You’re so close!

Lucas and Michelle look at each other as if needing acknowledgment that they are both hearing the same thing.

VOICES (O.S.)

Please! Tell him what’s been done to us!

The same shocked look crosses their faces and they both know something very weird is going on

They sprint out still holding hands and the cop spins around and faces them shining the flashlight
COP

Stop right where you are!

Michelle and Lucas freeze, then they finally unlock their fingers. Both their hands go to their faces shielding them from the light

LUCAS

I swear we’re not doing anything illegal .

The Cop LOWERS HIS LIGHT

COP

Is that your car down there?

LUCAS

Yeah it is.

COP

Then you are. You can’t park down there at this time of night.

LUCAS

I know I’m sorry.

COP

Why are you here?

LUCAS

It’s a long story.

The cop shines his flashlight at the crest of the hill

COP

Down there, then I’ll hear it.

EXT. BOTTOM OF HILL – NIGHT

Lucas, Michelle, and the cop stand around the Cop’s car, which is parked a good twenty feet behind Lucas’s car.

COP

What are you doing here? And please don’t tell me it’s for some good old cow tipping fun, I arrested 3 kids for that yesterday, seems they never learn.

LUCAs

No sir, it’s nothing like that, it’s just…

He pauses and looks at Michelle wondering if he should continue with his story

COP

It’s just what?

LUCAS

We heard this place was haunted so we figured tonight was a good night to come and check it out.

The cop LAUGHS

COP

Haunted? Where’d you here that?

LUCAS

Some guy in a diner nearby told us that it’s got a reputation locally for that.

COP

I’ve never heard of it.

He eyes them suspiciously when he notices that Michelle is walking back towards the car

COP

Excuse me! Where do you think you’re going?

He shines his light towards her

MICHELLE

I’m just going to wait in the car, is that okay?

Lucas holds out his hand with the car keys in it

LUCAS

Don’t worry, she’s not going anywhere.

COP

I’m sorry but she’s going to have to stay here, I’m not buying this whole ghost story either so neither of you are leaving.

Michelle stops and walks back over annoyed at not being allowed to leave

COP

(continuing)

So are you sure that you’re sticking with the story that you’re here because the place is haunted? And there’s no other reason the two of you are trespassing?

LUCAS

Yeah, it’s the truth I swear. You haven’t heard that rumor? I’m surprised.

COP

No I haven’t but then again, I just transferred here and haven’t had much time to familiarize myself with the local legends I guess.

(he chuckles)

But, since you guys don’t appear to be doing anything illegal and you’re adamant about why you’re here… I’ll have to let you go with a warning I guess… stay out of this area at night though, the kids come here to cause trouble and you don’t want to get confused with them, the next cop may not be so nice.

He starts to walk back to the car

LUCAS

Okay, thank you so much officer.

The cop turns around

COP

I’ll be keeping a close watch on this area though so if something is going on and you return there will be no warning. I don’t care how haunted you think this place is, you can’t be here at this time… have a good night you two.

He gets into his car

INT. SAM’S SUPERMART-MORNING

Lucas and Michelle are standing in aisle that sells cereal and chips. It is a regular looking supermarket. Behind them is a big cart of more cereals and foods. They are stocking the shelves.

Lucas stops by the cart

LUCAS

You’ve barely spoken to me since last night, you really don’t have anything to say?

MICHELLE

Not right now… keep stocking please.

She grabs some cereals off the cart and places them on the shelf

LUCAS

Are you mad at me because you were late last night, as you know that was hardly my fault?

MICHELLE

Yes it was Lucas! If you hadn’t dragged me out at nine I would have been fine.

LUCAS

Well if you moved in with me you could get home whenever you wanted and avoid the trouble.

MICHELLE

How many times do I have to tell you that I wanted to be home for me and not my Mom?

LUCAS

Yeah right.

A man walks into the aisle. He is bolding, wearing glasses and has a shirt and tie on. It is MR. EVANS

MR. EVANS

Get to work you too! Especially you Mr. Lucas, and by the way, you have to leave ten minutes later today since you decided to show up ten minutes late!

He continues on by and Michelle continues stacking box whereas Lucas still does nothing

MICHELLE

See what happens?

LUCAS

You have to admit something happened last night, and if you don’t then you’re just clearly in denial.

MICHELLE

You’re in denial. 

LUCAS

About what?

MICHELLE

About thinking you can drag me along to help you on your little quests and that I’ll just accept the consequences! If it’s going to get in the way of work and things that are more important then I don’t know if I should go with you.

LUCAS

Well I’m sorry you feel that way.

MICHELLE

Maybe you were right about this, it’s your father so I think you need to solve this by yourself.

LUCAS

Fine.

He finally grabs some boxes and begins to help Michelle out

MICHELLE

I just don’t…

LUCAS

(interrupting)

I get it, you were scared by what happened last night so 

(more)

LUCAS (CONT'D)

you want an easy way out and you can have it. I’ll solve this by myself.

MICHELLE

That’s not it…

Lucas throws his box on the ground and begins to walk away

MICHELLE

Where are you going?

LUCAS 

To find Mr. Evans, no point two of us working on one aisle.

INT. GRANDMA’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM
Lucas sits in the chair that he was sitting in before

MARY (O.S.) 

I’ll be down in a moment. Sorry to keep you waiting.

LUCAS

(yelling)

It’s okay, I don’t mind.

He sits there perfectly still and seems to be zoning out

FADE TO:

INT. GRANDMA’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM

A YOUNGER LUCAS (looks about 12 years old) is sitting in the same chair. The room is pretty much the same except the pictures are different. Everyone seems a little bit younger in them.

A door can be heard opening outside the living room and then footsteps as someone ascends the stairs.

MARY (O.S.)

Oh hi Frank, how was your day?

(pause)

Is that alcohol I smell on your breath? Are you drunk?

FRANK (O.S.)

(words slightly slurred)

Of course not! You think I’d come to get my own son if I was like that.

MARY (O.S.)

School was let out hours ago and you never stay that long doing extra work! Where have you been?

The words get louder as he descends the stairs. There are a series of THURDS, sounds like Frank tripped.

MARY (O.S.)

Frank! Are you alright?

The door to the living room opens and FRANK MARTIN (40’s) walks in. He looks the same as he did in the photos that are in Mary’s house (present day)

He walks over to Lucas stumbling as he does so.

FRANK

Let’s go boy… gotta get you home I guess.

Mary enters the room

MARy

Frank! You can’t take Lucas home in that state! How did you even get here?

FRANK

Well how do you think I got here?

He stumbles backwards and struggles to regain his balance

MARY

You’re not taking him anywhere until you sober up a little.

FRANK

I can do what I want! He’s my son.

Lucas begins to look scared

MARY

No you can’t. I am not letting Lucas leave this house with you!

FRANK

Mom, you couldn’t tell me what to do when I was his age and you can’t tell me what to do now. Lucas, lets go!

LUCAS

No! I’m not going with you!

Frank turns and looks angrily at his son

MARY

See! The poor child is scared to death! It’s been hard enough on him already!
FRANK

Because of your foolish talk! 
He reaches forward to grab Lucas who fights his father’s grasp. Mary grabs Frank from behind but is shoved away; she stumbles into the wall and falls down.
Lucas manages to escape his father’s reach and he runs out.

FRANK (O.S.)

Lucas I’m sorry! Come back here please!

Lucas heads into the bathroom, his fathers FOOTSTEPS can be heard behind him

As his father approaches the door Lucas pushes it shut hard and just as the slamming should be heard…

CUT TO:

Lucas (present day) is sitting on the couch still deep in thought

A DOOR SLAMS

He is startled

FOOTSTEPS can be heard on the stairs and Mary enters the room

MARY

Sorry about the bang then… the bathroom window was open and the wind just blew the door shut! Not very nice out there at all!

LUCAS

No it’s not.

MARY

What would you like to talk about dear? You said you had something you needed to tell me.

LUCAS

I do but I think it’d be best if you got a drink and made yourself comfortable first.

MARY

Is it important or something?

LUCAS

I don’t really know, it could be.

MARY

Hmmm… sounds very mysterious! I guess I’ll do as you say so though, would you like anything?

LUCAS

No, I’m fine.

MARY

Very well then.

She exits to the kitchen

CUT TO:

Mary walks back into the room with a cup of tea in her hand and sits down in another chair by Lucas, she places the tea on the ground

MARY

So my Lucas… what is it that you’d like to talk about?

LUCAS

Are you sure you don’t know anything else about dad’s birthplace? 

MARY

Like what? I told you the whole story of how it happened didn’t I?

LUCAS

You did but I’m more interested in the place in general, its history.

MARY

I don’t quite understand where you’re going with this… it’s just a trail that happened to have a log cabin nearby that I found right when I needed it most, I don’t think there’s much history to the area.

She reaches down and picks up her cup of tea

LUCAS

Well, I guess I’ll get straight to the point then… I’ve come to believe that the area is haunted.

As Mary brings the cup to her mouth she freezes as she hears the word haunted. The cup tilts forward and begins to spill.

LUCAs

Grandma your tea!

She quickly reacts and straightens the cup before wiping the tea off of her lap

MARY

Oh I’m sorry.

(pause)

Haunted you say?

LUCAS

Yeah, that’s what Ron told me although he said he didn’t believe in that stuff.
MARY

Who is Ron?

Lucas 

That guy at the diner, but anyway, Michelle and I went to the trail last night and I felt and heard stuff I just couldn’t explain… I think Ron might be right… as weird as it is to hear me say I believe in something like that that but I just might.

Mary is still sitting there, holding the tea to her mouth but not drinking it

LUCAS

Are you okay? 

Her expression doesn’t change

MARY

I’m fine.

LUCAS

Did you know about this?

MARY

Of course I didn’t. I had never heard of any such rumors. You know that I don’t believe in those things and I am amazed that this Ron guy could convince you to believe in them too.

LUCAS

I’m sorry but I just can’t explain what happened last night.

MARy

Well, I don’t know what to 

(more)

MARy (CONT'D)

tell you. If you want to believe in such foolish notions then you can go ahead but your father would not be very happy at you. He was a very rational man and you know that.

LUCAS

He was also a man who was never there for me when I needed him so I don’t care how disappointed he’d be in me.

MARY

I think we should end this conversation now.

She gets up and carries her tea into the kitchen

MARY (O.S.)

Next time you have something important to tell me make sure that it’s not going to turn into a discussion of how bad your father’s parenting skills where. It’s very disrespectful, especially at this time.

Lucas gets up and starts to head to the kitchen but as he’s about to open the door to it Mary speaks

MARY

Please don’t bother me Lucas. I think it’d be best if you left.

LUCAS

Okay, I’m sorry.

Mary 

It’s quite alright.

FOOTSTEPS can be heard

INT. STUDY ROOM

The study like the rest of the house contains only the bare necessities. 

He sits in front of the computer, google.com is up on the screen. He types in the phrase “HAUNTINGS, ROUTE 62, DEVON” and hits search.

Several sites come up and he clicks the first one and begins to read.

He starts scanning the document and scrolls down the page when he notices something that seems to surprise him. He picks up the phone and calls someone

INTERCUT FOLLOWING CONVERSATION BETWEEN MICHELLE AND LUCAS

Michelle is in her bedroom and Lucas remains at the computer

MICHELLE

Hello?

LUCAS

Hey.

MICHELLE

Hi.

LUCAS

You don’t sound very excited to hear from me.

MICHELLE

I’m sorry.

LUCAS

I am too, I’m really sorry about what I said earlier as well.

SILENCE

LUCAS

(after a few seconds)

I think this is where you apologize for that too.

MICHELLE

No because I’m not sorry. You 

(more)

MICHELLE (CONT'D)

haven’t treated me very well since this whole thing started and you drag me along without any consideration to how it’s affected the things in my life that I need to do, I try to be reasonable and tell you to sit back and think that maybe it’s all going to your head since your dad died but now you’re believing in things that no one should believe in Lucas.

LUCAS

You heard it too Michelle! I know you did!

MICHELLE

No Lucas, I didn’t! And I’m sorry, but I really have to go.

CLICK, she hangs up the phone

Lucas puts the phone down aggressively. He seems both upset and annoyed at what has happened

He exits the room and is out for a few seconds before coming back in.

He bends over the computer and stares at the screen on it.

The title reads “WALKING TRAIL ON ROUTE 62” and the website is “HAUNTEDPLACESOFAMERICA.COM” However the most startling part of all is the picture of a wooden log cabin. 

The date underneath it reads “2004 – AN ABANDONED LOG CABIN WE FOUND SLIGHTLY OFF OF THE TRAIL ON OUR VISIT”

EXT. BOTTOM OF HILL – MORNING

The blue Volkswagen pulls up. Lucas steps out

INT. SAM’S SUPERMART

Michelle is stocking another aisle, this time it is the soup aisle. Mr. Evans walks up behind her

MR.EVANS

Where the hell is Lucas?

MICHELLE

I really don’t know sir.

MR. EVANS

Okay, well if he’s not here by 10:30 you tell him he’s fired when you talk to him.

He walks off leaving a worried looking Michelle behind

EXT. BOTTOM OF HILL

Lucas heads up the hill nervously looking around

EXT. TOP OF HILL

Lucas stands by the entrance to the trail. He seems to stand for an eternity before brushing the stray branches aside and heading in.

The path is a lot clearer defined than expected. At first it is not so clear, but the further in the more path that can be seen. Eventually the trees and branches are spread far enough apart to allow one to walk through.

CUT TO:

Lucas rounds a bend and sees an opening on the side. He pulls apart some more branches to reveal a smaller path he takes it.

He rounds a corner and stops in his tracks. Straight ahead is the log cabin from the picture.

LUCAS

So it is still here.

INT. SAM’s SUPER MART

Michelle checks her watch, it is 10:35. Mr. Evans approaches from behind again.

MR. EVANS

I see you’ve noticed the time, you know what to do.

He begins to walk away but stops when Michelle speaks to him

MICHELLE

I’m sure he has a legitimate reason.

MR.EVANS

And I’m sure he does too but whatever it is I don’t want to hear it. He’s fired and if you don’t tell him it’ll make me re-think your commitment to this job too, now get back to stocking.

She picks up a can and does as told

EXT. WOODS BY LOG CABIN

Lucas walks around the outside peering into the windows

He can’t see inside as the sun just reflects off of the windows making it difficult to see in

He moves closer and then peers in through one of the windows again. The cabin has a bed inside, as well as a little bedside cabinet next to it. Sheets are sprawled out on the bed. However, they are dirty, old and generally disgusting looking.

Lucas moves onto to the door, there is a padlock on it except it’s unlocked. As he pulls it open there is a HOOTING. An owl flies overhead

LUCAS

What the…

He is taken aback by the owls appearance in the daytime but after a few seconds he heads inside

As indicated from his peep through the window the cabin doesn’t have much more than a bed in it

Suddenly, in the window behind him, the face of THE BURNT MAN is there, looking in. He stares intently at Lucas who fails to notice. He walks around the side of the cabin just as Lucas turns around.

OUTSIDE THE CABIN – BURNT MAN’S POV

He is hiding deep in the trees watching the cabin which is barely visible through the thickets of branches and leaves, however he can see Lucas exit

Lucas reaches into his pocket and pulls out his cell phone, as he pulls it out, a piece of paper or something similar FALLS OUT OF HIS POCKET. It lands by the cabin door. However, it’s hard to tell what it is.

Lucas takes a picture of the cabin on his phone

When he is done he heads back down the path that he took before

NO LONGER BURNT MAN’S POV

The burnt man heads out of his hiding spot and walks over to the cabin. He bends down and picks up whatever Lucas drops however his body is blocking whatever it is. Again, no clear view of what exactly Lucas dropped.

Lucas is now back on the main path heading towards the exit when he HEARS THE OWL once again. He looks up and sees that it is perched high up in one of the trees. He reaches into his pocket, removes his phone again and takes a picture.

In the background, hidden behind one of the trees, although slightly visible, is the burnt man. He is following Lucas

Lucas puts the phone away and continues on his way

EXT. BOTTOM OF HILL

Lucas gets into the car and drives off

The burnt man is just visible at the top of the hill as Lucas’s car leaves

INT. SAM’S SUPERMART

Lucas walks in behind Michelle who is stocking cans. He sneaks up and taps her on the shoulder

She turns around startled

MICHELLE

Jesus Lucas! What the hell are you doing?

LUCAS

Where’s Mr. Evans?

MICHELLE

You’re fired.

LUCAS

I figured, I came in to tell him I quit anyway.

MICHELLE

New developments in your little case?

LUCAS

That’s none of your business. You don’t seem to be interested in what I find out anyway so why even ask?

He heads off down the aisle

MICHELLE

You can be a real asshole sometimes!

An OLD LADY walks up behind Michelle and looks disgusted. Michelle turns and notices her

MICHELLE

Trust me, you’d call him one too right now.

INT. DINER 

As Lucas enters Ron is already at his seat, hot dog, fries and coke in front of him. Again, all the same people are in the diner.

Lucas walks over and sits down to Ron

LUCAS

It’s true, I witnessed it myself.

Ron

What’s true?

LUCAS

The hauntings.

RON

My god, you just don’t quit do you?

LUCAS

If you’ve experienced anything there I’ll believe it, I’ve seen and heard things myself.

RON

Heard things?

LUCAS

Voices, lots of them.

RON

Okay, I’ll tell you what I know.

FADE TO:

EXT. WOODS

Ron is walking down a trail, woods either side, his dog is a few feet in front tied to the leash in his hand.

RON (V.O.)

I’d be walking my dog through the trail like I said but once we got so far my dog would start barking going crazy at something.

The dog pulls on Ron’s leash and he fights to keep it under control

RON (V.O.)

Then the whispering would start.

Ron gets the dog under control but as he does, several voices can be heard. At first faintly but getting louder. It’s impossible to tell what direction they are coming from as they seem to be coming from everywhere. They sound like the voices of teenage girls.

VOICES (O.S.)

Help us! Help us! Please don’t leave us like this!

SCREAMS

VOICES (O.S.)

Daddy! Do something!

The dog is BARKING again, going crazy, this time Ron can’t control it and he lets go

RON (V.O.)

I swear it was my daughters voice I heard…

(pause)

My dog got away, I couldn’t stop him. I panicked, the voices were all around. An evil presence was surrounding me, I didn’t know what was happening.

Ron drops to the ground, and puts his hands to his face

RON 

Please God help me!
RON (V.O.)

I got up and ran, I left my poor dog behind.

Ron gets up to run and sprints as the voices continue behind him.

He races towards the crest of the hill and trips over a stray branch, rolling down
INT. DINER

LUCAS

You say you heard your daughter’s voice?

RON

(swallows)

She’s dead Lucas, died long before that night. That’s what really got to me.

LUCAS

Oh I’m sorry I had no idea.

RON

It’s okay, you weren’t to know

(pause)

I’m sure you’d like to know what happened.

LUCAS

No, I realize how hard it is to lose someone, you don’t have to tell me.

RON

I want to, we’ll share stories, maybe it’ll help us both, get it off of our chests… are you okay with that?

LUCAS

Yeah, I’ll share.

RON

Should I go first?

LUCAS

If you’d like.

RON

She went missing about 10 years ago, she’d be a little older than you now, I think she was kidnapped and I’ve given up all hope that she’s still alive. I swear that was my daughters voice I heard. 

He looks upset, close to the point of tears

LUCAS

I’m sorry.

RON

It’s okay Lucas. I just don’t like to think back to that night… that’s why I’ll never go back there… never ever again…

He takes a drink and regains his composure

RON

So, what happened with you and your father?

LUCAS

He had cancer… we never had a good relationship so it didn’t bother me at first but then my grandma convinced me to try and make an effort and make things right, just before he died… so I did.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL

Frank is lying in bed, chords attached to him. A constant BEEPING sound is made by the machine measuring his heartbeat.

Lucas enters the room

Frank notices him and talks to him but feebly, he is a dying man

FRANK

Lucas.

LUCAS

Bet you didn’t expect to see me visit huh?
FRANK 

No I didn’t.

LUCAS

Grandma put me up to it and she’s right you know? We haven’t had the best of relationships but I should be here for you now so please, lets just try and get along for now?

He lets a NERVOUS CHUCKLE followed by an even more nervous grin. He takes a seat next to the bed and grabs his fathers hand reluctantly before letting go, deciding that’s too much

FRANk

I’m so sorry Lucas.

LUCAS

It’s okay… not everything that has happened between us has been your fault… I realize that, that’s partly why I came.

FRANK

(struggling to get the words out)

There’s something else I need to tell you. I’m so glad you came.

LUCAS

What is it?

FRANK

I’ve done some things that I’m not too proud of.

LUCAS

I told you not to worry about those things right now.

FRANK

Lucas, you need to listen to me.

LUCAS

Okay, what do you want to tell me?

FRANK

I… I… I don’t know where to start.

LUCAS

How about the beginning and we’ll see where that takes us.

There’s no response

LUCAS

Dad?

The constant BEEPING turns to one long BEEP. Frank is flat lining. Doctors rush in and pull Lucas away

DOCTOR

Get him out of here! We need room!

The nurses do as told and pull Lucas away from the bed

LUCAS (V.O.) 

And then he was gone, his funeral wasn’t much better either.
CUT TO:

INT. FUNERAL ROOM

The casket is open, Frank lies there, a silver lighter with ‘F. MARTIN’ initialed in it sticks out of his pocket.

LUCAS (V.O.)

It got worse too, the last connection we had was taken from him at his funeral.

A man walks by (his face unseen) and grabs the lighter out of the Frank’s pocket WITH A GLOVE COVERING HIS HAND and slides it the pocket of his pants.
cut to:
INT. DINER

Lucas and Ron both look upset having shared their stories

RON

Sounds like neither of our stories are too happy huh?

LUCAS

I guess not.

RON

So that’s why you cared about the trail so much?

LUCAS

Yeah… I felt it was a way to stay in touch with my father… find out more about him, right from when he was born… I didn’t expect to find out so much about that trail though… I believe you Ron. The voices got to me to.

Ron doesn’t respond

LUCAS

I’ll help you… I’ll search the place and the cabin I found… find out all I can. Maybe something happened to your daughter there.

RON
Thanks but I’d rather not go digging up the past… it’s best forgetting what could have happened to my daughter.

SILENCE

RON

(finally)

Have you had any nightmares since then?

LUCAS

Nightmares?

ROn 

Ever since I first heard those voices they haunt me now and again in my sleep…

LUCAS

No, it was only last night… but when I got home I slept okay when I finally got around to it.

RON

I see, well don’t be surprised when they start.

(pause)

Anyway, as nice as this chat seems to be, I think it’s time for me to leave, I can’t talk about this for too long.

LUCAS

Okay, should I keep you updated on what I find?.

Ron gets up

RON

I told you I wasn’t interested, just be careful out there. You don’t know what you’re digging up and if I were you I’d give up now… this really has nothing to do with your father anymore so it’s best to let it go kid.
He leaves and Lucas is left behind looking perplexed, comprehending the information he has just found out

INT. LUCAS’S BEDROOM-NIGHT

Lucas is lying in bed, still at first but he gradually begins to toss and turn MUMBLING

LUCAS

(mumbled)

leave me alone, I haven’t done anything… no! stop that!… I’m sorry… leave 

He continues turning and finally but suddenly sits up in bed. He BREATHES HEAVILY as he sits on his bed.

INT. SAM’s SUPERMART-MORNING

Michelle is stocking the soups and cans aisle once again and Lucas walks in

LUCAS

Michelle, I really need to talk to you.

MICHELLE

I’m busy as unlike you… I still have a job.

LUCAS

I found out something that you need to know… 

MICHELLE

What Lucas? If it has anything to do with that stupid trail and the woods I really couldn’t give a shit.

She stops stocking and turns to Lucas, ready to hear what he has to say

LUCAS

I spoke to Ron aga…

Michelle goes back to stocking

MICHELLE

(interrupting)

Not listening.

LUCAS

His daughter was kidnapped 10 years ago! He heard her voice when he entered the trail. I think the voices we heard were victims of some sick serial killer…

Michelle stops stacking the shelves once again

MICHELLE

Oh my god! Will you listen to yourself? You’re crazy! What voices Lucas and what serial killer? You don’t know what you’ve gotten yourself into do you?

LUCAS

How else do you explain what we heard?

MICHELLE

What you heard Lucas! What you heard! God, this has gotten so far from being just about your father, it’s unbelievable.

Lucas

What happened to the ‘if it means a lot to you it means a lot to me’ speech?

MICHELLE

I don’t know why this means a lot to you Lucas! And I don’t think you do either.

She goes back to stocking, Lucas moves closer and grabs the can out of her hand, he is now right in Michelle’s face
LUCAS

I know you heard what I heard! You’re not going to turn me into some crazy lunatic here so I don’t know what you’re trying to pull, but whatever it is it’s not going to work.

MICHELLE

Please get away from me right now.

He steps away and drops the can he’s holding

As he walks away he notices Mr. Evans who walks over to Michelle, she looks shaken up

MR. EVANS

Are you okay?

MICHELLE

I’m fine.

MR. EVANS

I’ll do something I promise, I’ll keep him out of this store… I know something is up between you two and I’m here if you want to talk or you’re worried about anything.

MICHELLE

(Sternly)

I said I’m fine!

She reaches down and picks up the now dented can that Lucas dropped

MR. EVANS

Well I’m here…

MICHELLE

(interrupting and screaming)

I said I’m fine! Leave me to do my job!

Mr. Evans looks shocked at the sudden outburst of anger and slowly and cautiously backs away from Michelle before turning and walking briskly down the aisle

Michelle stands in the middle of the aisle, ready to burst into tears. Customers move in behind her

MICHELLE

What are you people looking at! Get on with your shopping!

They scurry away

EXT. GRANDMA’S HOUSE

Lucas is pounding on the door furiously

LUCAS 

Open up grandma.

(pause)

Open up! C’mon! I got something important to tell you so open up!

Finally the door opens Mary is standing on the other side

MARY

What do you want Lucas?

LUCAS

The cabin is still there! I found it today.

MARY

No Lucas it’s not… would you please let all this go.

LUCAS

That’s it? Just let it go is all you have to say?..

MARY 

Yes Lucas… if the cabin is there then I made a mistake and I’m sorry… I really thought it was burnt down in a fire a little while back… what else do you want dear?

Lucas storms off to his car and gets in. Mary just stands at the doorway as her son leaves angrily.

INT. STUDY

Lucas enters the room and sits down in front of the computer. Again he loads in “google.com” and types in “KIDNAPPINGS, MISSING GIRLS, DEVON”.

A news story is listed as one of the first finds, dated “JULY 2002”. He clicks on it.

The title reads “ANOTHER GIRL FROM THE DEVON AREA REPORTED MISSING BY PARENTS”. On the left is a picture of a girl, who looks to be about 17; she is a brunette and has green eyes, quite attractive.

INT. SAM’S SUPERMART

Michelle is still stocking. Her face is now covered with smudged makeup. Customers look at her curiously as they walk by.

A voice comes on OVER THE INTERCOM

VOICE (V.O.)

Michelle Ludley, please report to Mr. Evan’s office, Michelle Ludley, Mr. Evans office

She stops stocking immediately.

INT. MR EVAN’S OFFICE

Mr. Evans sits behind a cluttered desk full of papers and magazines.

The door opens and Michelle stands in the doorway.

MICHELLE

You wanted to speak to me?

MR. EVAnS

Yes I did, come in though.

She takes a few steps forward.

MICHELLE

I’m sorry for earlier, I know my actions we…

MR. EVANS

Yes they were, very unacceptable if that’s what 

you were going to say. I mean I know you’re having a tough time with Lucas, it’s obvious, but you can’t act like that.

She starts to tear up again.

MR. EVANS

And look at you… I know you’re working at a supermarket but you shouldn’t be here looking like that.
He smiles at the joke he just cracked.
MICHELLE

I’m upset, I can’t help it.

She attempts to wipe her face but it only smudges the makeup more.

MR. EVANS

Well then go home… clean up a little.

MICHELLE

And then come back?

MR. EVANS

No, I’m giving you the week off. I don’t want to fire you as you’re normally one of our top workers, you’re on time you do as asked but behavior like that is just not right.

MICHELLE

Okay, so will you call when…

MR. EVANS

Yes, I’ll call in a week to see how you’re doing and well, we’ll decide when it’s appropriate for you to return. I’m sorry but I don’t know what else I can do.

MICHELLE

It’s okay. I understand and I thank you for you know… allowing me to even come back.
MR. EVANS
Don’t worry about it, just worry about getting your life back together then we’ll talk about the job.

She leaves the room.

INT. MICHELLE’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM

Jane sits on the couch watching TV when Michelle walks in, her face still smudged with make up.

JANE

Honey, what’s wrong?

MICHELLE

I got fired.

She sits down next to her mom.

JANE

What? Please tell me this is some kind of joke?

MICHELLE

Well I didn’t really get fired. He told me to take a week off then we’d discuss getting my job back but that still doesn’t make me feel any better about it.

JANE

What’d you do? You know I can’t afford to pay for the both of us.

MICHELLE

I got in a fight with Lucas and…

JANE

(interrupting)

Lucas? I knew that boy was trouble! How’d that lose you your job though? Was the fight in front of a customer?
MICHELLE
He made me angry and upset and I took it out on a customer and then Mr. Evans. 

JANE

Oh Michelle, you know you can’t do that. Come here.

She reaches for her daughter who is now tearing up again and gives her a hug.

JANE

Stay away from that boy, I’ve always told you that you were too good for him.

MICHELLE

I can’t help it Mom. You know that.

JANE

I know but see where it’s gotten you? I think it’s about time you listened to my advice.

The PHONE RINGS

JANE 

I’ll get it honey.

She lets go of Michelle and reaches for the phone.

JANE

Hello?

LUCAS (V.O.)

I need to talk to Michelle

JANE

Not right now Lucas.

Michelle’s eyes widen up as she looks at her mom on the phone.

LUCAS (V.O.)

Why not?
JANE
Because she just got fired because of you so I don’t think you should be calling right now.

LUCAS (V.O.)

It’s important. I swear, I wouldn’t call otherwise.

Jane extends the phone towards Michelle who reaches forward to grab it. At the last minute she pulls away and SHAKES HER HEAD.

JANE

I’m sorry but she doesn’t want to talk to you. I’ll give her the message and she’ll call you when she’s ready.

She hangs up the phone giving Lucas no chance to respond.
INT. LUCAS’S BEDROOM

He is stirring on his bed, mumbling, half asleep.

FADE OUT:

FADE IN:

Lucas (14) stands outside by a silver car with Frank and Mary.

FRANK

Now you be good for your grandma.

LUCAS

Okay.

FRANK

Any shit and

MARY

(interrupting)

Frank!

FRANK

Sorry, anyway I gotta go ma, I’ll call you when I get there.

MARY

Okay.
He kisses him mom goodbye on the cheek.
Frank gets into his car and drives away, not even bothering to wave back to Lucas or Mary.

LUCAS

Why couldn’t I go with him?

MARY 

You know he has to teach in the summer too. He’ll be back, don’t worry.

LUCAS

You didn’t answer my question.

MARY

I don’t know Lucas, c’mon 
inside.

LUCAS

I want mom back!

MARY

I asked you to come inside!

LUCAS

I don’t want to stay with you! I want my mom back!
She heads towards the house but Lucas stays where he is.

MARY
(sternly)
I said inside now!
INT. LUCAS’S BEDROOM
His eyes open, he is awake.

INT. STUDY

He is typing. An E-mail is open on the screen.
INSERT AS HE TYPES

“MICHELLE

I KNOW YOU DON’T WANT TO TAKE MY CALLS RIGHT NOW BUT AT LEAST READ THIS. I DID A SEARCH ONLINE AND I FOUND A LOT OF GIRLS HAVE GONE MISSING FROM THIS AREA IN THE PAST. I BELIEVE THEY ARE ALL VICTIMS OF SOMEONE AND THE VOICES ARE TRYING TO TELL US, ONE OF THEM IS RON’S DAUGHTER. I’M SORRY IF I’VE BEEN ACTING OBSESSED LATELY BUT AFTER HEARING THE VOICES WITH YOU AND RON TELLING ME ABOUT HIS DAUGHTER I CAN’T NOT THINK ABOUT HELPING HIM OUT AND SOLVING THIS. I’M SCARED SO I DON’T BLAME YOU FOR BEING TO. I THINK I’M ONTO SOMETHING AND I WANT TO FIND OUT IF I’M RIGHT. I’M GOING TO SEARCH THE CABIN TOMORROW. I JUST WANTED TO TELL YOU AND EXPLAIN WHY I HAVE TO STICK WITH THIS AND GET THROUGH IT. PLEASE ANSWER MY CALLS NEXT TIME I TRY TO REACH YOU,
I LOVE YOU

LUCAS”

INT. CABIN

Lucas opens the door and is about to step inside when he notices something on the floor. It is a PHOTOGRAPH OF MICHELLE. He picks it up puts it in his pocket and take’s it away from the cabin.

INT. LUCAS’S APARTMENT

He picks up his phone and dials.

INTER CUT THE FOLLOWING CONVERSATION BETWEEN LUCAS’S APARTMENT AND MICHELLE’S BEDROOM.

Michelle’s cell phone is ringing so she picks it up.

MICHELLE

Hello?

LUCAS

Did you get my E-mail?

MICHELLE

Yes I did, but I still don’t want to hear about it.

LUCAS

I found your picture in the cabin. Someone’s living in there, or at least I think there is and I found your picture which means they got it somehow.
MICHELLE

You must have dropped it there.
CUT TO:
The photograph is lying by the cabin door. The door is somewhat open, the wind blows the door fully open and the PHOTOGRAPH IS BLOWN INSIDE.

CUT TO:

BACK TO THE INTERCUT CONVERSATION.
LUCAS

Yeah, maybe so but not into the cabin, that’s impossible. Someone still had to take it in there.
MICHELLE

I can’t believe this. I need to get away from you Lucas. You’re scaring me.
LUCAS

Look, I think you might be in danger.

MICHELLE
(sarcastically)
What danger? Are the voices going to come and get me?

LUCAS

Why are you doing this? Why won’t you just admit that you heard something and maybe I’m onto something?

MICHELLE

Because I didn’t and you’re not. You’re imagining things.

LUCAS

Okay, well don’t say I didn’t warn you.

MICHELLE

I won’t have to because nothing is going to happen! Do you not understand that? Let this whole thing go! Ron’s daughter doesn’t mean a damn thing to you. 

LUCAS

It’s not about her.

MICHELLE

Then what is it Lucas?

LUCAS

Look, just be careful okay?

MICHELLE

Okay.

They both hang up.

INT. CABIN

Lucas is stomping his feet. The floor is making a weird sound, it sounds almost as if it’s HOLLOW. He keeps stomping.

CUT TO:
INT. CABIN

Lucas sits in front of the cabinet on the cabin floor. There is a shocked look on his face. It fact, it is the most terrified Lucas has looked in a long time.

Just in front of his feet there are splinters of the floor. Slowly it becomes clear that the floor is open, wood panels have been removed. Something is underneath.

BODIES, SEVERAL BODIES (GIRLS) are visible. There are bodies all in various stages of decompositions, but all of them have something in common too. AXE MARKS all over them. It looks like they were hacked to death. Several of the bodies have missing limbs.

Lucas refuses to look down at the floor, he just sits, his head resting against the cabinet.
LUCAS

Is this why you speak to me?

VOICES (V.O.) 

Yes, we want you to help us.
Lucas kicks against the floor and moves backward horrified that the voices responded. 
LUCAS

Holy shit! You can hear me?
VOICES (V.O.) 

Of course. Why else do you think we’ve been talking to you? 

LUCAS

Who did this to you?
VOICES (V.O.)

You have to promise to help us.

LUCAS

I promise.

VOICES (V.O.)

Frank Martin.

Lucas looks shocked and just stares into space.

LUCAS

What’d you just say?

There is no response.

LUCAS

Hello?

Still nothing.

INT. CABIN

There is WHISTLING in the background. Someone is approaching the cabin. Lucas hears it and bolts up from the bed.

The rows of floor board are propped up against the wall. He grabs a few of them and starts covering up the floor. The whistling is getting louder, he continues reflooring the cabin at a frantic pace.

He looks out the window, it’s the COP and he is now visible. He’s heading towards the cabin.

One more floorboard to go, he chucks it down and stands around casually right as the COP enters.

COP

(surprised to see someone)

Oh hi. Hey! Aren’t you the kid from the other night?

LUCAS

Yeah, I am.

COP 

What are you doing here?

LUCAS

Just checking the trail out. Found the cabin here and it was unlocked. What about you?

COP

Well you got me curious with your ghost spiel. Couldn’t stop thinking about it so I came to check this place out.

LUCAS

And?

COP

And nothing. I think it’s a load of crap.

LUCAS

I see.

COP 

Yeah, well I’m going to keep walking through since I’m here anyway.

He notices that one side of the floor looks weird; one of the slots isn’t in right.

COP

Floor doesn’t look right. Is it fixed down okay?

He stomps his foot down.

LUCAS
(nervously)
Yeah, the foundations not very good so they’re coming loose. Probably just how they built these things.

COP

Yeah, I guess so. 
He keeps his eyes fixed on the odd looking floor panel.
COP

Okay, have a nice day then.
He takes his eyes off of the floor and heads out of the cabin.
EXT. MARY’S HOUSE

Lucas gets out of his car and bolts to the door. He goes to bang on it but as his hand touches it, it opens up. He can hear WATER RUNNING inside so he steps in.

INT. BEDROOM

It is Mary’s bedroom. The water is running in the room outside. Lucas moves over to the bed and notices a book.

It is called “SPIRITS AND THEIR WORLD”, a page is bookmarked.

Lucas flips to it and begins to read the highlighted page”

INSERT

“MANY PEOPLE FEEL THAT WHEREEVER ONE’S BODY LIES, THERE TOO SHALL BE THEIR SPIRIT AFTER DEATH”

The WATER STOPS but Lucas is totally oblivious to it. He continues reading the book, frantically flipping through pages.

A few seconds later the bathroom door opens and Mary walks out in a bathrobe and heads into her room.

MARY

Lucas, what are you doing here? I didn’t expect to see you in my room. 
He drops the book startled, slowly he turns around.

LUCAS

Well the door was open so I just walked…

MARY

It’s quite alright dearee, I’m just wondering.

She moves over to the side of the room where there is a mirror for her to look in.

MARY

What brings you here?
She brushes her hair lightly.
LUCAS

What’s with the book Grandma?

Mary

What book?

LUCAS

The spirt book, the one you had bookmarked next to your bed.
MARY

Oh that one

She turns to face Lucas.

MARY

I’ve been worried about you. I’m trying to find out why you’re hearing these things. Everyone thinks you’re going crazy.
LUCAS

Bullshit! It has stuff marked  that relates to dad!
MARY

It has stuff about you Lucas.

Slowly he picks up the book and goes to the bookmarked page. Below what he read before there is BOLD PRINT and the start of a new chapter. It’s titled “WHAT TO DO WHEN ONE HEARS A SPIRT”.

LUCAS

Bullshit.

The book falls to the floor again as it slams shut.
MARY

Lucas! Watch your language!

LUCAS

I know dad killed those girls! It all makes sense now! You wanted his spirt to be with theirs…

MARY

(interrupting)

What girls? I have no idea what you’re talking about!
She stops brushing her hair.
LUCAS

The girls in the woods told me dad killed them! You knew it too! You knew it and you didn’t tell me!

MARY

(calmly)

I’m sorry sweety but I really have no clue what you’re talking about. I’m worried for you. Do you even hear what you’re saying?
LUCAS

I’m worried for you, helping that sick man!

MARY

What did these voices tell you exactly?

LUCAS

Oh, so you believe me now?

Mary 

No, I’d just like to know why you’re accusing your father of such things.

LUCAS

I asked the voices who did it! They said Frank Martin!

MARY

Maybe there’s another Frank Martin.

CUT TO:

EXT. WOODS

All that’s visible, is the burnt man chopping at SOMETHING. Our view of it isn’t clear but we can see the blood that is splattering up, covering the man’s white apron that he is wearing.

As he leans over to chop whatever it is, a lighter falls out of his pocket. As he picks it up the words “F. MARTIN” can be seen engraved on the back.

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM

LUCAS
So now you believe the girls exist? And no, it’s not another Frank Martin.

MARY

I’m going to have to ask you to leave if you don’t calm down.

LUCAS

I swear if you knew… 

He gets right up close to his Grandma before storming down the stairs.
LUCAS

(on the way down the stairs)

I know you’re lying and I’ll find out.
CUT TO:
EXT. WOODS

The burnt man is now dragging a tarp along the floor. It is impossible to see what’s inside due to the BLOOD THAT COVERS WHATEVER IT IS. He drags it along the floor towards the cabin.
INT. CABIN
Lucas is taking out the floor boards. Except this time he’s starting further over to the right than before. As he removes the first one the side of a girls head is also visible. As he opens it more and more the person becomes more visible.

Finally it becomes clear that the head is of MICHELLE.

Lucas gasps and staggers backwards before falling onto the floor. He is breathing heavy.

INT. CAR
Lucas puts his key in the ignition and is about to start it when his phone beeps. He picks it up. HE HAS A NEW MESSAGE.

He dials something.

PHONE VOICE (V.O.)

To view your voicemail please enter your pass code.

He enters the pass code.

PHONE VOICE (V.O.)

You have 1 new message sent today at 3:47PM.

BEEP
JANE (V.O.)

(worried)
I can’t find Michelle. She didn’t come home last night and her cell phones off and I’ve been trying to call her all day and I’m just not getting a response. Basically, I’m worried so if you’ve heard from her please, please get back to me as soon as you can. 

BEEP

He now starts the engine before speeding off.
INT. GRADMA’S HOUSE - EVENING
Mary and Lucas stand in the living room. It’s dark outside so the lights in the house are on.
MARY

Michelle?

LUCAS

I found her body with the rest! I tried to warn her as I found her picture in the cabin a few days ago but she wouldn’t listen to me. Said she’d be fine and now

(beginning to cry)

It’s too late.

MARY

(yelling)
Pull yourself together! 

Lucas looks up.

LUCAS

She’s dead don’t you get that? She’s dead! I found her body.

MARY

No you didn’t. You’re imagining things. First you think your father did it, and now you think Michelle is dead. Don’t you see something is wrong?

LUCAS

Dad didn’t do it. How could he get to Michelle when he’s dead? Someone else did, a copycat killer. Or maybe it is another Frank martin like you said.
MARY

I can’t even listen to this anymore. Did you go to the police yet?
LUCAS

No! They’ll think I did it! Or what if dad really did do it? Did you think of that? Did you think of that?

She stops in her tracks.

MARY
(calmly)
Get me proof of the bodies then we’ll talk. But for now I can’t believe you.
LUCAS

Please don’t go to the cops! Please.
MARY

You have no idea what you’re getting yourself into.
She walks off.
EXT. CABIN
Lucas stands outside with his camera in his hands looking at the images he took. They are of the bodies in the cabin.

BURNT MAN’S POV

He approaches from behind Lucas, slowly walking towards him. He is now only a couple of feet behind him and he grips the axe tightly. He extends his hand but Lucas moves away right as he’s about to touch his shoulder.

NO LONGER THE BURNT MAN’S POV

Lucas walks forward several paces before stopping. He turns around to take one last look at the cabin. The burnt man is now gone.

INT. MARY’S HOUSE

She is looking through the pictures on Lucas’s camera.

MARY

Where is Michelle?

LUCAS

I can’t take pictures of her. I can’t bear to look at her.

MARY

My god.

LUCAS

I told you, they were under the cabin.

(pause)

If you know anything please tell me.
MARY

You have to promise me that you will listen to me okay? And don’t judge what I did, I had no other choice.
LUCAS

I promise.
MARY

Okay, I’ll go make us some drinks then we’ll talk.
CUT TO:
INT. mary’ House
Mary is sitting in her chair with a cup of tea as always and Lucas is sitting on the couch with a glass of orange juice.

LUCAS

I want to know everything. I want to know what dad’s involvement is and who did this to Michelle. So don’t leave out a single thing.

MARY

Okay, I’ll try my best.

She takes a sip of her tea before beginning her story.

MARY

At first your father wasn’t involved. Well, he was but indirectly. I didn’t know about it at the time. I found out as he died. He insisted on confessing to me, but I couldn’t do anything. Do you know how hard it is to turn in your own son? I couldn’t do it, I just couldn’t.

LUCAS

How was dad involved Grandma?

MARY

He sold off information on the girls to the highest bidder.

LUCAS

To who and what for?
FADE TO:
INT. LUCAS’s BEDROOM

Lucas (14) is sitting on his bed in his room. It is a typical kids bedroom. TV, Stereo, ETC.

He is peering out the window

OUTSIDE

Frank walks outside carrying a towards REX (mid 30’s) carrying a BROWN ENVELOPLE. Rex is waiting by his car on the driveway. Lucas can clearly hear the conversation from his room.

REX

Is that alcohol I can smell?

FRANK

Does it matter or something?

REX

Well, as long as you have the right file and you didn’t get confu…
FRANK
(interrupting)
I got it, calm down, Look, if shit goes down you don’t get me involved alright? Whatever you do, you take care of it you understand? Nothing comes back to me on this.

REX

I understand.
FRANK

Are you sure? I’m getting the impression that you don’t. You better understand because if anyone comes after me then I’m coming after you. You got that shit?

REX

I got it, jesus Frank, calm down.

FRANK

Don’t tell me to calm down Rex, this is serious business. Now are you going to take care of whatever mess you make yourself?

REX

Yes!

FRANK

Okay then.

Rex reaches into his pocket and takes out a brown envelope. They glance around to make sure no one is looking and exchange the envelopes. Rex gets into his car.

Frank walks back up to the house but as he does so he notices Lucas in the window.

FRANK

(yelling)

Hey! What are you doing watching me? This is none of your goddamn business.
Lucas quickly moves away from the window grabs his remote, turns on the TV and tries to make it look like he’s doing something else as footsteps are now heard below.
MARY (V.O.)
Anyone that wanted it. Of course they only wanted the information so they could do their sick little things and your father, well, he didn’t care as long as he was making the extra cash. 
INT. GRANDMA’S HOUSE

MARY

(continuing)

In fact, over time he decided he’d like a try at what they were doing. They seemed to enjoy it so much and kept coming back for more girls. That’s why he had to switch schools so people wouldn’t get suspicious. Then finally, he picked out some girls for himself.
LUCAS

Who did he sell the information to?

MARY

Oh, he said he had two or three clients.

LUCAS

Do you know any names? I might remember one.
MARY

I think one guy was named Rex, I don’t remember the exact name your father gave. Was the only one I ever met, as he was the only one from around here.
LUCAS

Are they still involved? Maybe they took Michelle.

MARY

He was in a car accident a little while ago. In fact he came to the funeral. 
LUCAS

I don’t remember.

MARY

He was in a car accident. He’s severely disfigured but he was a the funeral so I’m sure you spotted him.
LUCAS

Oh, I know who you mean now.
CUT TO:

INT. FUNERAL ROOM

The GLOVED MAN walks by the coffin and grabs the SILVER LIGHTER.

CUT back to scene  TO:
MARY

Yes, I don’t think he’d still be involved though. The last I knew he was living by himself because of the accident, scared to go outside because of his appearance.
LUCAS

Someone is still involved Grandma! Michelle is dead. Her body is under that cabin with the rest and we need to find out who did it! Did Rex know about the cabin? If he did then it’s got to him.
MARY

I’m not sure. I think at first your father had his clients dispose of the bodies themselves so he wasn’t connected. I really don’t know though.

(pause)
Look Lucas, I’m sorry I didn’t tell you this before. I couldn’t. You wouldn’t have understood.

LUCAS

You could have told me when I went to take the ashes.

MARY

You would have gone to the police. You wouldn’t have understood. I just wanted to get the ashes out there so Frank would have to face his demons. I couldn’t tell you the truth. I doubt you believe everything now.

LUCAS

Why didn’t you tell me when I was hearing the voices?
MARY

Because I wanted to make sure. I couldn’t just tell you something so huge unless I knew I had to and since you had it all figured out I didn’t have a choice.
LUCAS
I knew something was going on there Grandma. The voices couldn’t have been anything else. I saw an owl out there the other day too. Broad daylight. The place is creepy.
He hands his grandma the picture.

MARY

What am I looking at?

LUCAS

The owl in the picture.

MARY

I don’t see it.

There is no owl in the picture and Lucas takes the camera back and recognizes so.
LUCAS

Oh shoot, I swear there was one there… I guess not though.
Lucas is confused.
SILENCE
MARY
(finally)
Do you have the nightmares too?

LUCAS

I’ve started to.

(suddenly)

Shit! The voices!

MARY

What about them?

LUCAS

The cop came by the cabin today. I had to rush to hide the bodies but what if he hears the voices? What if they tell him? Shit, I knew I should have been more careful. It’s my fault he was checking it out.
MARY

Don’t worry Lucas, they can only talk to us.
LUCAS

To us?

MARY

Yes, they can only communicate with those involved in the killings.

LUCAS

How do you know?

MARY

I read it in that book.

LUCAS

And you trust it?

MARY

I do.

They both CHUCKLE nervously, it seems out of place for the somber topic of the conversation.
LUCAS
I can’t believe Michelle is gone. I’m going to find this Rex and make him pay.

MARY

We don’t even know that it was him.

LUCAS

Someone is out there that did this and I’ll find them!

MARY

We have to get rid of the cabin.

LUCAS

Why? Whoever it is will be back there! And I’ll get them then. We’ll use it as a trap!

MARY

No! We have to burn it down Lucas, protect your father.

LUCAS

Do you think I can just sit back and allow this to happen to those girls?

MARY

It’s over! 
(pause)
You can’t go to the police now. It’s too late. Like you said they’re going to think you’re involved. Snooping around that cabin at night!

LUCAS

I’m not though! They’ll believe me.
MARY

Are you sure?

SILENCE, Lucas looks like he is believing to doubt himself now.
LUCAS
I didn’t do anything wrong. They have no reason to think I did.

MARY

Oh but I think they will anyway.

LUCAS

Damn it. You can’t do this to me. Finding out what dad did was enough and now you’re trying to involve me in this shit?

MARY

You’re already involved. Michelle is gone remember?

LUCAS

Which is exactly why I want justice!

MARY

If you bring Rex to the cops attention your father is going to be busted to. That means they’ll come after me next for hiding this. Do you really want to lose the only family you have left?
LUCAS

Of course not.

MARY

Then you have to keep quiet! No cops.

LUCAS

Fine, then I’ll take care of this myself.

He gets up to leave the room.

MARY

Where are you going?

LUCAS

Back home. I need to figure out a plan.
INT. CABIN - NIGHT

Lucas is sitting on the bed despite the dusty, dirty, gross sheets below him. The only light is from a small OIL LATTERN ON THE CABINET NEXT TO HIM. He is crying and in his hand is a PICTURE OF HIM AND HIS DAD. It’s framed, one of the ones from Mary’s house. He throws it on the ground and the frame breaks. He puts his hands to his head.

VOICES (V.O.) 

You can help us!

LUCAS

Leave me alone!

VOICES (V.O.)

Why won’t you do anything?

LUCAS


He was my father! You think it’s easy for me to accept that he did these things?

VOICES (V.O.)

He did!

LUCAS

So did Rex! I have to wait here for him. I’ll at least punish him for what he did to you to some of you.
VOICES (V.O.)
Who is Rex?

LUCAS
I’m not listening anymore so whatever you say I can’t hear you. I’m going to block you out. If I don’t believe in what you’re saying then I won’t hear it! I can’t help you!
The VOICES STOP and Lucas looks relieved albeit somewhat shocked that they just stopped so easily. He puts his face in is hands again.

VOICES (V.O.)

(suddenly)

It’s not that easy!

LUCAS

My father has nothing to do with me! Can’t you see I hate him as much as you do! Leave me alone!

He gets up from the bed and furiously kicks the photo on the floor. It slides under the bed, hits the wall and shatters some more. He then throws something else that is SILVER, again it goes under the bed.
LUCAS

I can’t take this… please just make it stop.

He is crying again now and he droops back down onto the bed.

VOICES (V.O.)

(whispered quieter now)

You will pay for helping your father.
Lucas continues to cry.
LUCAS

(to himself as he cries)
I’m so sorry Michelle. I’ll do something.
EXT. CABIN

Mary walks through the trees carrying a can of gasoline. The cabin is now in her view. She walks up to the door and pours the gasoline around the frame.

INT. CABIN

Lucas stirs on the bed, he appears to be semi conscious, apparently hearing the TRICKLING that can be heard.

EXT. CABIN

Mary lights a match, steps back from the cabin and throws it onto the gasoline soaked door frame. She backs away from the cabin as fast as her years will allow her.

MARY

It’s over! There is no way you can pin point this on my son so you might as well get out of my life!

VOICES (V.O.)

What are you doing Mrs. Martin?

Mary appears to ignore the voices and scurries through the woods as fast as her age allows her.

VOICES (V.O.)

You cannot hide from us!

Still ignoring them she continues to move, although she looks terrified and constantly checks over her shoulder.

INT. CABIN

Lucas notices that the door is now on fire. He runs towards it and grabs the handle but immediately lets go screaming. His hand blisters immediately from the heat.

He SCREAMS.

EXT. CABIN

LUCAS’S SCREAM can be heard from outside the cabin, it continues for a few seconds until it’s finally interrupted by a STROKE OF THUNDER. Not long afterwards it begins to rain.
Lucas’s screams are heard below the rainfall, interrupted randomly by a stroke of thunder. The cabin begins to burn although some of the flames seem to sizzle out. The screaming doesn’t diminish.

To the side we see the burnt man approaching the cabin looking horrified.

FADE OUT:

FADE IN:

INT. DINER

The door opens and a MAN walks in. All we can tell about his appearance at first is that he’s wearing a glove on one of his hands. 
Slowly we can see the whole of his body. He is wearing black pants, and a white shirt, his face is badly scarred as well as the top of his head. Hair is missing and there are burn marks on the uncovered parts of his scalp. He walks over towards the counter.

GEORGE (O.S.)

Hey Rex! Haven’t seen you in a while!

The man (REX) walks over to the counter and takes a seat.

REX

Yeah I know, sorry, I’ve been busy lately.

GEORGE (O.S.)

I see, well I’ll be with you in a minute and we’ll catch up.

REX

Okay, take your time.

He takes out a carton of cigarettes from his pocket and removes one. He lights it WITH A SILVER LIGHTER WITH F. MARTIN ENGRAVED ON THE BACK.
EXT. MICHELLE’S HOUSE 

Michelle’s car pulls up onto the driveway of her house. As she gets out our JANE run towards her, appearing from nowhere, and throws her arms around her.

JANE

I didn’t know where’d you gone. I was so worried about you.

MICHELLE

I’m sorry, I should have told you where I was going but I didn’t want Lucas to find me.

JANE

It’s okay. I understand.

Michelle finally puts her arms around her mom.
JANE
Oh Michelle.

MICHELLE

What mom?

JANE

I have some bad news for you.

They separate and Michelle looks blankly at her mom.

MICHELLE

What’s going on?

JANE

It’s about Lucas
INT. GRANDMA’S HOUSE – BEDROOM

She is lying down, tossing and turning looks like she’s struggling to sleep. 

CUT TO:

INT. CABIN

She is now standing inside the cabin. The voices are all around, she looks horrified.

VOICES (V.O.) 

How could you help him?! You are as bad as he is!

GRANDMA

Leave me alone! He’s my son! What else could I do!

VOICES (V.O.) 

He is a sick sick man! And you are just as bad! You will pay for this!

GRANDMA 

No I won’t! Leave me alone!

She runs to the door but stops in her tracks. THE GIRL THAT LUCAS FOUND ONLINE is standing in the door way. Axe cuts are all over her body.

Mary slams the door shut.

Mary turns around and looks at the windows, in all of them are the faces of the victims, their faces marked with lines caused by the axe of her son.

GRANDMA

Leave me alone!

VOICES (V.O.)
Never!

Mary drops to the ground and SCREAMS. The girls are now in the cabin surrounding her.

GRANDMA

Please let me wake up! Please! Please.

She closes her eyes for a seconds and when she opens them the girls are gone. She looks around. It is quiet but she is still not in her room. She closes them again and opens them for a second time. They ARE ALL BACK but now they are even closer to her.

VOICES (V.O.) 

We’re still here Mary!!

Mary SCREAMS AGAIN

INT. RESTAURANT 

Michelle (now appearing to be in her thirties) sits opposite a MAN (late 30’s, hair is turning gray) in a fancy Italian restaurant, the kind you’d take a date to.  The place is dimly lit and there is a bottle of wine on the table.

MAN

So, is there a story as to why you’re still single?

MICHELLE

Yeah, it’s kind of a long one though.

MAN

We have all night… c’mon tell me… when was the last time you went on a date?

MICHELLE

Oh a real date? So long ago… probably six years or so.

MAN

Are you serious? Wow.

MICHELLE
Why are you so surprised?

MAN

Well I would have thought a good looking girl like you would have a new date every week. I thought you were going to say yesterday or something, not six years ago.

They both LAUGH

A waiter comes by and refills their glasses

MICHELLE

(to waiter)

thanks

(pause)

I just haven’t been in the dating mood. Only just got around to it.

MAN

Well why is that? I know you said it’s a long story but just tell it anyway. I’m interested.

MICHELLE

How about I give you the shortest version I can think of?

MAN

Okay, good enough for me.

MICHELLE

I’d been with the last guy I was with for about three years… a really long time… but when his father died it brought out some changes in him I didn’t like.

MAN

Changes?

MICHELLE
Yeah… that’s the long part… anyway… I couldn’t take it anymore so I ran off and well… when I returned I found out he’d done the same thing… Only difference is he never came back. I got word that maybe he died in a fire.

She looks at the MAN opposite her and sees that he appears deeply into her story.

MICHELLE

But I should probably stop there before I end up telling the whole story, and I don’t think you want to hear that on the first date.
MAN

Oh, I’m so sorry. Why didn’t you tell me before? I feel so embarrassed.

MICHELLE

Because I didn’t want to scare you away. It’s not like I’m still attached to him. It’d just be nice to know if he’s still okay, maybe apologize if he is. But I don’t want to go looking in case I find out the worst you know?
MAN

Yeah.

There is an awkward silence as the man picks up his wine and takes a sip

MICHELLE

Okaaay… enough about that.

NERVOUS LAUGHTER

MICHELLE

So tell me about your dating past? Why are you still single?

CUT TO:

EXT. CABIN

The area around the cabin is scorched and a lot of the cabin is gone. However, fresh logs are around it showing that it’s being rebuilt.
EXT. WOODS

The burnt man stands over something, hacking away at with an axe. Blood splatters onto the apron he is wearing. It is the same as before.

However, it’s now possible to see what he is cutting. It’s a deer. It is laid down on a plastic tarp. After a few hits he stops.

The man drags the tarp towards the log cabin and stops a few feet before. He walks over to the cabin and stops by the window. He looks inside intently.

Lucas is inside, standing by the bed, however he doesn’t see the burnt man. Again, it is the same scene as before except from outside the cabin. The burnt man stares at Lucas confused, in disbelief.

As he sees Lucas turning he runs around the cabin and into the woods. He hides behind a tree just as Lucas comes out.

Just as before, Lucas takes a picture of the cabin and appears to drop something when he removes the camera from his pocket. After he’s left the burnt man goes to the spot where the object fell, however nothing is there. He moves around the leaves for a few seconds before giving up appearing even more confused.

INT. CABIN

The man walks into the cabin. The sheets inside are now clean, obviously someone is living there as opposed to the dirty sheets that where in there when Lucas was in the room.

The burnt man rubs his head and sits down on the bed. He hears FOOTSEPTS OUTSIDE and steps out of the cabin. He sees Lucas walking down the path. Still appearing confused he follows him.

EXT. TOP OF HILL

He watches as Lucas gets into his car and drives off.

INT. CABIN

The burnt man is lying on his bed, looking restless, unable to sleep.

BURNT MAN

(mumbled)

My cabin! No! Please don’t take my cabin from me.
He continues mumbling about the same thing but slowly he fades out and eventually stops all together.
CUT TO:

EXT. TOP OF HILL

The burnt man sits on top of the hill smoking a pipe overlooking the road and more fields adjacent to it. After a few tokes of his pipe, he empties out the ashes and gets up. As he walks across to the trail entrance a CAR PULLS UP and Michelle and Lucas get out. It’s the same scene as the beginning.

As the man is about to enter the woods we see THE SILVER LIGHTER SLIP OUT OF HIS HAND, it falls to the ground.

EXT. WOODS

Putting his hands into his pockets the burnt man realizes he is missing something and heads back down the trail onto the hill. As he bends down to pick up the lighter he sees Lucas and Michelle getting back into the car.

He stares at them mesmerized and begins to rub his eyes. After a few rubs, he closes them. When he opens them the CAR HAS DISSAPEARED.

There are no corners on the road in view, the road is straight for a while. The car couldn’t possibly have gone anywhere. It just disappeared into thin air.

The man puts the LIGHTER into his pocket and again rubs his head. He turns around and steps into the woods.

As he goes further and further down the trail less and less of him can be seen until he is finally gone, covered by the branches of the trail that have grown over since the fire.

All that is left is the entrance to the trail.

FADE OUT:

THE END

