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FADE IN:

On a deep Darkness…We can hear the shifting and sliding of loose gravel. 

A flicker of a young girl…being dragged. Her screams are distorted through the tape over her mouth. Her wandering eyes can’t seem to get a glimpse of her surroundings through the tightened blindfold. 

Complete Darkness

Another Flicker. We REVEAL her wrists are tied. Her ankles are strapped tightly with a black rope.
Complete Darkness

In the distance, three disturbing silhouettes stand motionless looking on at the abduction. 
Complete Darkness 

CAMERA PUSHES closer and closer to an open grave.

Complete Darkness…We hear the intense severing of flesh.

The young girl drops into the grave as a stream of blood slowly flows onto the freshly exposed soil. Shovel fulls of dirt begin filling the tomb.

Complete Darkness…We hear a female newscaster’s voice

VOICE (v.o)

            A young girl was found dead in the

            woods out here in Caroll County this 

            morning. Authorities found a video

            recorder left at the scene only to

            learn that the individuals involved 
            documented the entire horrific ordeal.
            At this time there are no leads and no
            clear suspects… 

She continues as her report becomes inaudible. 
EXT. WESTFIELD PSYCHIATRIC ASYLUM – MORNING

A transporter van pulls in front of the facility. A patient is escorted from the van and into the building.

INT. WESTFIELD PSYCHIATRIC ASYLUM

A guard closes and locks a cell door, and walks up the hallway out of FRAME. CAMERA PUSHES up the hallway and into the peek slot in the room. A man in a white suit walks back and forth.

PRINCIPAL RUSSO (v.o)

                 And to get to this point

                 is a great accomplishment

                 in its self… 
INT. GRADUATION HALL – MORNING – 3 months later

QUICKCUTS around the graduating class of BENJAMIN BANNEKER high school. PRINCIPAL RUSSO, 46, Caucasian, addresses the seniors.

PRINCIPAL (CONT’D)
             …and as you  embark  from  this 
             milestone, may you never forget
             the values instilled in you by
             this institute, and as you embrace

             this moment, let us not forget the
             individuals that cannot graduate 
             with you…

An image of ALLISON BECKFORD, 18, pretty, the young girl from the intro, appears on the projection.

ADAM RICHMOND, 18, and JOSH HARTMAN,17, exchange suspicious glances as they avoid the topic at hand. KRISTEN HEWITT, 17, looks down at the floor as the image remains at the front of the auditorium.

PRINCIPAL (cont’d)

               May Ms. Allison Beckford be 

               remembered as a great friend,

               wonderful student, and loving

               daughter…

JAKE ANDERSON, 17, inconspicuously shifts positions in his chair, slowly looking left to right, turning his body away from the screen.
The auditorium begins an ovation. They all stand. Momentarily ADAM, JOSH, JAKE, and KRISTEN are left seated. They all look around at each other and stand. 

EXT. GRADUATION HALL – PARKING LOT

Graduating seniors take pictures and sign yearbooks with one another. An essence of happiness and nostalgia flows through the atmosphere. KRISTEN makes her way to her car avoiding eye contact with any of the class. JAKE looks away from his conversation with others and notices. He makes his way over to her car as she puts her seat belt on.

JAKE

                  What’s up? Where you going?

KRISTEN

               I don’t feel too good, ya know?

JAKE hesitates 

JAKE

                      You too, huh?

This grabs KRISTEN’S attention as she stares at him a moment.

KRISTEN

                       Yeah.

JOSH, ADAM, and JAIME BRESLIN, 18, beautiful, glamorous, approach KRISTEN’S car noticing her early departure. 

JOSH

                   Hey, Hey, Hey, What’s

                   going on?

The moment held by KRISTEN and JAKE is interrupted by the group. JAKE turns his head down with a sigh as KRISTEN’S attention turns towards the overly excited trio. 

JOSH

              It’s the eve of our victory over the

              vile wrath and deception known as the 

              institution of learning, and you’re 

              leaving?

KRISTEN looks over JOSH’S shoulder. A bon-fire has been created in the parking lot in back of the graduation hall as students feed it with papers, notebooks and textbooks. Students run around the ignited memory of classes. They grab a teacher, making his way to his car, and pull him towards the fire.

JAKE

                  She’s not feeling well,

                  just chill out, bro.

JOSH gives JAKE a shut the hell up look

JOSH

(to Kristen)

                   Well is your period going

                   to last til tomorrow cause

                   I’m not canceling this trip

                   for shit.

JAKE

                   It’s not like that just

                   …go burn your tassel or

                   something.

JOSH

                   As long as the outdoor orgy

                   is still on.

JOSH grabs JAIME by the arm, Jaime waves to Kristen as they run towards the flames. He yells like a LAKERS fan as he removes his cap and gown. ADAM starts to follow JOSH and JAIME as he turns back.

ADAM

                    Just remember Kris…it

                    never happened.

ADAM walks away as KRISTEN takes this in.

JAKE

                    Don’t listen to him.

KRISTEN

                    I’ll be fine, Jake.

KRISTEN starts the car as she shifts the gear into reverse. JAKE still leans into the driver’s side window as he gets one last word in.

JAKE

                 We didn’t know what was going

                 to happen, Kris.
KRISTEN

                 Does that justify it, Jake?

They pause a moment. KRISTEN shakes her head as she backs out of the parking space and drives out of the lot. CAMERA PUSHES into Jake’s concerned expression.

EXT. OUTDOOR SEATING. DINER – NIGHT

JAIME, JOSH, and JAKE sit at a table as a waitress takes their menus from them and walks away.

JOSH

                   Man, I’m really going to

                   miss this place. The food,
                   the entertainment…

A skateboarder attempts to leap over three trashcans, but slips and slams into all three. 

CLOSE ON

A Nicely figured waitress, with tight orange outfit, walks back into the diner’s interior.

JOSH (CONT’D)

                   The hot ass.

JAIME elbows JOSH in the gut. 

JOSH

                        What?

JAIME

                       ANYway! 

                        (to Jake)

                   Kris said she was coming

                   tomorrow, right?

JAKE answers looking down slowly stirring his milkshake.

JAKE

                          Yeah.

JAIME

                  Why was she so bummed out

                  this morning?

JAKE looks up at Jaime a little annoyed.

JAKE

                I don’t know Jaime, it could

                be she’s going to miss high

                school, could be her parents 

                didn’t make her graduation, 

                or it could be she remembered

                she had something to do with 

                the murder of her best friend,

                pick one…

JOSH chokes on his Cola as they all look his way.

JOSH

                  Goddamn it Jake! You wanna

                  say it any louder?

JAKE

                  What’s the problem, Josh? It

                  was an accident right?

Josh takes this in. They stare at each other a moment as Jaime intervenes. 

JAIME

                 Okay, just chill out let’s

                 talk about something else.

ADAM and CHLOE RICHMOND, 17, ADAM’S sister, approach the three from inside the diner.

ADAM

(to the three)

                      There you are?

They sit down with them. CHLOE waves to JAIME and JOSH, JAIME waves back as JOSH give a masculine nod.  

ADAM

                 Jake, you remember my sister

                 Chloe? 

JAKE looks up.

JAKE

                      Oh yeah, what’s up

Jake shakes Chloe’s hand. The five awkwardly stare around at each other as Adam notices the discomfort.

ADAM

                   So, what are we talking 

                   about?

JAKE looks over his shoulder and sees the waitress slowly approaching the area with their food. Adam still notions around at Jake and Josh expecting an answer, as Jake and Josh keep to themselves.

INT. KRISTEN’S BEDROOM – MORNING

KRISTEN peacefully sleeps face down in a black tank-top and pink   Jessica  Rabbit   pajamas.   Her  room  is  spacious, ridiculously  organized, like  the  college  dorm  of  a compulsive straight “A” student. 

CLOSE ON

An alarm clock reads 11:59pm

A moment

It changes to 12:00pm as Kristen’s alarm radio goes off.

MUSIC BEGINS (“Walk Away” by Kelly Clarkson)

KRISTEN slowly sits up in her bed barely keeping her eyes cracked open. She steps out of bed a removes her tank top wearing a pink Victoria Secret bra heading towards her bathroom.

EXT. KRISTEN’S HOUSE – AFTERNOON

JAIME’S  Jeep  Grand  Cherokee  pulls  up  into  KRISTEN’S driveway. Strapped to the roof is camping equipment under a dark green covering. She honks the horn twice.

INT. BATHROOM

KRISTEN nonchalantly showers rubbing shampoo in her hair. Heavy steam rises above the shower perimeter as condensation clouds the transparent sliding doors. 

EXT. KRISTEN’S HOUSE

JAIME honks the horn twice more.

JAIME
(to herself)
                   Where the hell is this,

                   bitch?

INT. BATHROOM

KRISTEN continues to wash her hair as she hears knocks on the door. She slightly pauses.

EXT. KRISTEN’S HOUSE

JAIME stands out side the door looking into the windows waiting for any sign of occupants. She stands on her tippy toes looking through the window at the top of the door. The door opens, as Jaime startles.

KRISTEN stands their soaking wet in a towel. JAIME is impressed.

JAIME

                   Sexy, sexy…

As KRISTEN walks back towards the staircase, Jaime pats her on the butt. She turns around and can’t help but smile. 

KRISTEN

                        Dike.

JAIME

                  Oh I’ll turn you sooner or 

                  later. So should I put on a

                  movie and wait for you to 

                  put on your face?

KRISTEN

                Very funny…give me five minutes,

                You know, How long it takes Josh

                to get off.

JAIME

                    Two shay, Two shay. 
KRISTEN runs up stairs as JAIME enters the living room.

EXT. KRISTEN’S DRIVEWAY

CAMERA PUSHES away from JAIME’S jeep as an old pick up truck pulls into frame stopping at the curb. It sits there while the engine continues running.  CAMERA PANS  into  the mysterious tinted windows of the old pick up.

INT. KRISTEN’S HOUSE. LIVING ROOM

JAIME  looks  over  the  various  plaques  and  achievements Kristen’s father has displayed all over the walls in the living room.
KRISTEN comes down the stairs and into the living room  with a duffle bag over her shoulder. Her soaked blonde hair is wrapped up into a dripping hair bun.

JAIME
(looking at plaque)
                   What is it your dad does

                   again?

KRISTEN
(sarcastic)
                   Everyone. Oh, I’m sorry 

                   you meant his job?

Jaime notices the tenseness in her tone.

JAIME

(condescending)

                    Someone’s pissed.

KRISTEN

                   Let’s just go…I can’t wait

                   to get the hell away from

                   this place.

EXT. KRISTEN’S DRIVEWAY – AFTERNOON

KRISTEN and JAIME make their way over to the Grand Cherokee. CAMERA pulls back from JAIME’S Jeep as we REVEAL the old pick up truck has disappeared. 

JAIME

                   I’m gonna loosen you up

                   this weekend, Kris. Even

                   if I’m the one who has to

                   lay you.

KRISTEN playfully rolls her eyes and enters the jeep. The vehicle pulls out of KRISTEN’S driveway and drives down the street out of frame.  
INT. GRAND CHEROKEE (DRIVING)

KRISTEN changes her pants in the passenger side of the car holding a credit card in her mouth. She finishes and removes the card.

KRISTEN

                   You heard from Jessica?

JAIME

                   Jessica is not going to be

                   able to make it.

KRISTEN

                   Why not? 

JAIME

                   Who knows? She says she had

                   something better to do…I 

                   didn’t believe her though. 

KRISTEN

                   What does she have better

                   to do?

INT. HERBY’S VIDEO STORE – AFTERNOON

JESSICA BALES, 19, punk rock. She sits with her chin buried in her folded arms, the latest victim of boredom. JESSICA, in  a  comedic  sense, pouts  her  lips  and  deeply  sighs.       

EXT. TARGET PARKING LOT – LATE AFTERNOON

JAIME’S JEEP pulls into the parking lot next to a Dark gray Range Rover. JAIME rolls her window down. JOSH rolls his window down. JOSH and CHLOE sit in the car.
JAIME

                   Does anyone even know
                   where this place is?

JOSH

                   I thought I told you to

                   check mapquest?

JAIME

                   You’re the one with that

                   GPS thing, just put the

                   destination in there.

JOSH looks over at her.

JOSH

                 It’s the fuckin’ wilderness…

                 Einstein.

JAIME gives him the finger as she rolls her eyes. JOSH laughs to himself.

JOSH

                  Your not going to last a

                  minute out there.

JAIME

                  You mother.

JOSH

(sarcastically)

                  Oh, how urban of you.

JAIME sighs. She turns to KRISTEN.

JAIME

                  Why am I fucking him again?

JAKE and ADAM approach the two vehicles from the department store, with tents and camping equipment in hand. They load JOSH’S truck and close it.

JAIME

(to Chloe)

                   So you riding with us

                   or the dick fest?

ADAM turns around to CHLOE.

ADAM

                   You  should  probably  go

                   with the Ya Ya sisterhood,

                   it’s about to get pretty

                   X-rated in here.

CHLOE

                       What?

The monitors in the headrests of the seats turn on as the introduction of a porno begins. She immediately hops out of the truck and enters JAIME’S jeep. The porn turns off. 

JOSH

                     Ahh, come on we were

                     fuckin’ with you.

JAIME  and  CHLOE  seductively  wave  at them  while the windows wind up. They playfully undress, teasing the two. JAKE smiles at KRISTEN as she acknowledges. JAIME blows a kiss to JOSH as the jeep pulls off. JOSH shifts gears and pulls off behind them. The two vehicles make their way to exit the lot.

JOSH (v.o)

                  When we get there, I’ll 

                  take Jaime, you take Chloe?

ADAM (v.o)

                  She’s my sister dumb shit.

A moment

JOSH (v.o)

                   All right, I’ll take both

                   of them.

JAKE (v.o)

                   Something tells me your

                   going to be fuckin’ each

                   other this weekend

They exit.

INT. HERBY’S VIDEO STORE – NIGHT

JESSICA seemingly is the only occupant in the entire store. She stocks DVDs in the first aisle. 

HAROLD HERBY, 47, robust, bald spot. He leaves the back office in a jacket holding a manila folder filled with papers. JESSICA continues to stock as she holds a pricing gun up to her head, mentally blows her brains out.

HAROLD (O.S)

              Your gonna have to lock up for

              me tonight.

JESSICA startles as she meets HAROLD in the front of the store.

JESSICA

                  Why  don’t  we  just  close 

                  for the night? There hasn’t

                  been a customer for like an

                  hour and a half.

HAROLD

                  Jessica you know the rush

                  isn’t until ten minutes

                  before we close.

JESSICA rolls her eyes. HAROLD heads for the door as he looks back at JESSICA.

HAROLD

                   Stay at the front, and

                   no smoking.

The front door bell chimes as HAROLD exits.

JESSICA walks behind the counter and  sits  in  the  same position as when she was introduced. The phone rings. She picks up.

JESSICA

                     Harold Herby’s video?

HAROLD (v.o)

                   It’s Harold Herby’s video

                   palooza how can I make your

                   day a cadooza.

JESSICA

                   That doesn’t even make any

                   sense.

HAROLD (v.o)

                   Just say it.

HAROLD hangs up. JESSICA puts the phone back on the receiver. She looks down skimming through a magazine.
JESSICA
(to herself)
                    How bout Harold’s fat

                    ass is a god damn loosa?

She arrogantly stands over the counter as the phone rings again startling her.

JESSICA

                      (to herself)

                   You gotta be kidding me?

She hesitantly picks up the phone.

JESSICA

                 Harold Herby’s video palooza

                 don’t come in with your shoosa?

There’s no answer.

JESSICA

                       Hello?

We hear a single breath, as the line goes dead. JESSICA sighs as she hangs up the phone.

EXT. HERBY’S VIDEO – NIGHT

CAMERA PUSHES  slowly  up the exterior of  the video store. JESSICA moves from behind the counter to the aisle that she previously restocked the DVDs.

INT. HERBY’S VIDEO. AISLE ONE

JESSICA drops a DVD as it slides under the shelf. She bends down to grab it. 

The bell on the door chimes. She looks through the bottom of the shelf for moving legs, but doesn’t see anything. She immediately stands to her feet. She looks around the store and doesn’t see anybody. She moves back to the front of the store. 

The phone rings

She again hesitantly picks up the phone.

JESSICA

                      Hello?

A pause.

Heavy breathing seeps from the receiver.

JESSICA

                      Oh, fuck this.

She hangs up.

EXT. HERBY’S VIDEO STORE - NIGHT

JESSICA exits the dark video store with keys in hand.  She locks up continuously looking over her shoulders. She secures the door and jogs over to her car and opens it. She starts the engine and pulls out of the lot.   

EXT. BACK ROAD – NIGHT

JAIME’S jeep and JOSH’S Range Rover pull off of the road and onto a dirt passage surrounded by deep woods and mountains. 

INT. JAIME’S JEEP

KRISTEN rests her head against the window with her eyes shut. As she slowly opens them, the passing of trees catches her eye.
A distorted ALLISON BECKFORD looking straight into KRISTEN’S window passes by. KRISTEN quickly sits up and looks into the side mirror

SIDE MIRROR

She doesn’t see anything but the trees and woods passing in the reflection. JAIME’S attention is grabbed.

JAIME

                   What’s wrong sweetie?

KRISTEN looks into the mirror again as she settles. CHLOE and JAIME await an explanation. KRISTEN sits back into her seat. 

KRISTEN

                       Nothing.

They continue to drive as JOSH’S Range Rover pulls into FRAME.

INT. RANGE ROVER

JOSH takes a drag from a joint and passes it to ADAM. ADAM takes a puff and looks out of the window. They pass what looks to be sharpened branches, made into spears, next to a black bag under a tree. ADAM wonders.

ADAM

                    What the fuck is that?

JOSH notices

JOSH

                  Looks like someone’s going

                  hunting.

JAKE looks at JOSH with ipod headphones in his ears. 

EXT. JESSICA’S HOUSE – NIGHT

JESSICA pulls into her driveway. She turns the car off and exits her vehicle.

INT. JESSICA’S HOUSE

She walks into the house closing the door behind her.

JESSICA

                      (yelling)

                    I’m home.

She walks to the desk foyer that seems to have a note attached to it. She picks it up and reads it.

JESSICA

(skimming)

                   Had to run be back late

                   make sure all doors and

                   windows are locked and 

                   security system is set.

She drops the note back on the desk.

JESSICA

(to herself)

                  Great I’m back in fifth

                  grade again.
She walks back over to front door and locks it.

INT. LIVING ROOM

She walks over to the sliding patio door making sure it’s locked. She yanks it twice.

INT. SECOND FLOOR 

She walks up the stairs removing her uniform dropping it on the floor.

INT. BATHROOM

She enters the bathroom, removes the rest of her clothes and hops into the shower.

INT. LIVING ROOM

CAMERA PUSHES slowly into the handle of the sliding door. The sound of the running water is continuous through the entire house.

INT. FATHER’S OFFICE

JESSICA’S father bears an impressive antique Japanese Katana blade collection hanging on the wall above his desk.

INT. BASEMENT 

CAMERA slowly pushes into the lock of the sliding door leading to the outside.

INT. FOYER

QUICKCUTS around a dark spacious dead silent foyer.

INT. PARENT’S BATHROOM. SECOND FLOOR

CAMERA PUSHES into the unlocked latch on the window. CAMERA HOLDS as it slowly PANS DOWN revealing the window is cracked open. CAMERA slowly drops as muddy boot prints smothered on the floor in front of the window come into FRAME. CAMERA follows the boot prints leading out of the bathroom to the bedroom, where a moving shadow slowly disappears.

INT. BATHROOM 

The water shuts off. JESSICA steps out of the shower wrapping a towel around her body and grabs another for her hair. 

INT. HALLWAY

She makes her way to her bedroom drying her hair with the towel when she completely freezes. A rhythmic tin sounding  noise  comes  from  down  stairs.  She  hesitates and nervously runs into her father’s office, rips one of the blades off the wall and exits.

INT. LIVING ROOM

She tiptoes her way towards a dark kitchen where the noise continuously pauses and resumes. She inhales a deep breath as she flicks the lights on.

REVEAL

A motion activated toy monkey hits symbols together sitting on the counter top facing her direction.

JESSICA sighs as a brightened white wall leading to the living room is emphasized behind her. She takes the batteries out of the toy and sits it sideways.

JESSICA

                      Fuckin’ monkey.

As she shakes her head laughing to herself, the brightened white wall disappears, as a tall hooded figure stands behind her out of CAMERA FOCUS.

She turns around and makes her way back up stairs. The figure disappears.

INT. FOYER

She continues to dry her hair as she rests the blade on the rail at the bottom of the steps and ascends up them. As she gets to the top, a metallic clang carries through the air. She walks back to the top of the stairs looking down them. The Katana blade is missing. 

She takes this in as an intense flesh piercing collision occurs. She is stunned as she looks down at her abdomen only to see the bloodied tip of a sword. The hooded figure standing behind her, rapidly removes the blade from her midsection, slips a rope around her neck, and flips her over the banister. The sudden lynching forces her to sway back and forth as her cell phone and towel drop to the floor.   
CAMERA ANGLE sits on the floor capturing heavy drops of blood landing on the foyer tiles next to her cell phone. Muddied boots cut into CAMERA FRAME as the stranger picks up the cell phone and exits.

EXT. OPEN AREA IN THE WOODS – NIGHT

The large area oversees a massive lake about 20 feet below the cliff. 

CHLOE, KRISTEN, JAIME, JAKE, JOSH, and ADAM sit around a campfire made between large rocks. JAIME sits on JOSH’S lap as JAKE tells a scary tale.
JAKE
(spooky)
                A couple had just moved into a

                small castle they'd recently

                purchased  and  were excitedly

                searching all the nooks and

                crannies. In a large underground

                room, they found many empty barrels

                that had been tapped years ago, and

                one that appeared to be full. They

                immediately tapped it to find that

                it contained a delicious brandy. 

                They drank and served it at parties

                enjoying not only it's flavor, but

                that it could have been hundreds of

                years old. Months later when the 

                barrel ran dry, they noticed it was

                still too heavy to be empty…

JAKE pauses

JAKE

                …they cut it open and found a

                shriveled corpse curled up in

                the barrel.

They all look around at each other in silence. An excited JAKE settles as he notices the unsatisfied audience.

ADAM

                Dude? What the fuck is a cranny?

They all laugh. A troubled looking KRISTEN can’t help but get crack a grin as well. JAKE waves them off and sits down on the ground next to KRISTEN wrapping his arm around her.

JAKE

                     You, okay?

KRISTEN

                      (truthfully)

                    Yeah, I am.

JAKE

                    Glad to hear it.

He kisses her on the forehead. He turns to face the rest of the group. She pulls him back by the chin and kisses him on his lips. They share a moment gazing into each others eyes as JAIME intervenes.

JAIME

                      Awwwwww.

KRISTEN and JAKE both bear embarrassing smiles.

JAIME

                   This is like “The Notebook”.

JOSH

                   More like “Interview with

                   a Vampire”…

JAKE jumps up and playfully runs after JOSH as the rest of them laugh on…

KRISTEN’S phone alerts her of a text message. KRISTEN picks it up.
PHONE DISPLAY

From: Jessica 

“Guess what?”

KRISTEN writes back

PHONE DISPLAY

From: KRISTEN

“What?”

ADAM and CHLOE burn marshmallows as ADAM takes it off and throws one at CHLOE.

PHONE DISPLAY

From: Jessica

“I’m coming right now”

KRISTEN gets excited. As she replies

PHONE DISPLAY

Reply: KRISTEN

“Really?”

JAIME looks over at KRISTEN

JAIME

                     Who’s that Kris?

KRISTEN

                  I guess its Jessica, she

                  says she’s on her way.

KRISTEN’S phone alerts a text message

PHONE DISPLAY

From: Jessica

“Yeah. I would kill to

make this trip”

KRISTEN laughs to herself. Text message alerts again.
PHONE DISPLAY:

From: Jessica

“Kind of like how you

killed Allison”

KRISTEN nervously wonders.
Text alerts again

PHONE DISPLAY

“Kind of like how I

just killed Jessica” 

KRISTEN’S anxious expression descends into a worried glare. JAIME notices her discomfort and moves over towards KRISTEN. 

JAIME

                     What is it?

She grabs her phone and reads the text. She looks over at KRISTEN.

JAIME

                    What’s going on?

KRISTEN

                     I don’t know.

ADAM and CHLOE send their attention over to JAIME and KRISTEN. JAKE playfully holds JOSH in a headlock as they walk back over to the group noticing the mood change.

JAKE

                   What’s wrong?

JAKE rushes over to KRISTEN, snatches the phone out of JAIME’S hand and reads the message. JOSH, CHLOE, and ADAM come in closer. 

JAKE

(reassuring)

                   C’mon Kris. It’s just

                   Jessica messing with 

                   us. You know how she is.

ADAM

                   Yeah, she’s probably trying

                   scare us so when she gets 

                   here and hops out from behind

                   a bush we’ll shit our pants.

JAKE rubs KRISTEN’S back. KRISTEN is almost convinced.

The phone alerts of incoming pictures!

PHONE DISPLAY

It’s a severed Jessica hanging from her banister covered in blood with a puddle under her feet.
KRISTEN

                       Oh my God.

JAKE becomes a little disturbed followed by JAIME, ADAM, and CHLOE. JOSH steps up and snatches the phone from her hand.

JOSH looks at the image.

JOSH

                  Oh give me a fuckin’ break

                  that’s the fakest looking

                  shit I’ve ever seen.

KRISTEN looks up at JOSH.

JOSH (cont’d)

                  That’s not even real blood

                  she probably got this stuff

                  from her fuckin’ drama class.

JAKE

                  Then who took the picture?

JOSH

                    Who knows?

KRISTEN

(screaming)

                Something really fucked up is
                happening Okay? And I must be

                hallucinating because I could
                have sworn to God that I saw
                Allison out…

JOSH

                You gotta be kidding me, Kris?

                Allison is dead…

KRISTEN

                Yeah, and you made sure of that

                didn’t you?

JOSH

                It was nobody’s fault, we’re
                not to blame, it was a prank…
                No one knew she was going to
                die.

CHLOE

                What’s going on, guys? I mean,

                Allison? That’s not Allison 

                Beckford is it?

KRISTEN settles and hands her wallet to CHLOE. CHLOE looks at the exposed picture. It’s a picture of Allison Beckford.

KRISTEN

                 Yeah, Chloe I’m afraid it is.

CHLOE is shocked

JOSH

                    No fuck that, it was an

                    accident, no jury in the

                    world would convict us.

JAKE

                    Is that why we haven’t 

                    told anyone.

JOSH pauses

CHLOE

                     What happened?

KRISTEN collects herself.

KRISTEN

                We  wanted  to  trick  Allison 

                into  thinking  she  was  being

                kidnapped  and  buried  alive.

                We  snuck  in  her  house with

                ropes and a camera, tied her up

                and dragged her  outside.  When

                we got  to the  grave  we  were

                suppose to put her inside, take
                off her blind fold, and show her

                the video. But somehow she got
                loose and started running, she 
                tripped and landed on something
                and…

JOSH

                …and that’s what fuckin’ killed

                her.

KRISTEN looks over disgusted at JOSH’S conclusion. She continues.

KRISTEN (cont’d)

                We panicked, and just dropped

                her body in the grave. Josh
                tried to bury her when we 

                heard someone coming, a farmer

                or something…so we split.

JOSH

                  …And Jessica dropped the
                  fuckin’ camera…
CHLOE is speechless. ADAM looks ashamed, as he tries to put his arm around her but she shrugs it off and walks away. ADAM walks after her.

JOSH

                 Great now the night’s fucked,

                 I might as well crash.

JOSH walks away as JAIME follows. JAKE and KRISTEN stare at each other a moment.

JAKE

                   You know that might be a

                   good idea.

KRISTEN slowly nods her head as they get up and put out the campfire.
SHOT OF A FULL MOON

A light wind blows through the brittle trees. QUICKCUTS around the wooded area that surrounds their exposed camp site. 

STRANGER’S POV

CAMERA PANS slowly looking into a red and white tent. CHLOE and ADAM sleep opposite ends from each other. CAMERA slowly moves to the next tent. JAIME sleeps under JOSH’S arm with a blanket barely covering her naked breasts. JOSH wears a white tank top sharing the blanket over his legs.

CAMERA slowly moves to the next. JAKE and KRISTEN share a transparent tent. KRISTEN sleeps in a light blue sports bra and teal bottom shorts. The couple sleeps turned away from each other.

CAMERA PUSHES into the peaceful, beautiful sleeping face of KRISTEN as CAMERA moves closer. A hooded shadow towers over the frail shelter. 

The  sound  of  a  branch snapping echoes throughout the forest. KRISTEN momentarily sits up scanning through her surroundings. In the distance, JESSICA stands against a tree facing the view over the peak. Her outline is illuminated by the moonlight.

KRISTEN gets out of the tent and makes her way towards JESSICA. Rubbing the sleep out of her eyes, she approaches JESSICA in a whisper.

KRISTEN (v.o)

                  Jess? When did you get 

                  here?

She turns REVEALING she is stapled to the tree with jagged metal blades. 
KRISTEN lets out a petrifying scream. JAKE immediately is awakened and runs out of the tent catching KRISTEN in his arms as she slides to the ground. CHLOE exits her tent and runs over to KRISTEN.

JAKE walks over to JESSICA’S punctured body and is revolted at the sight of the maimed corpse. 

JOSH  and  JAIME  exit  their  tent  and  run  over  to the commotion. JAIME  kneels  down  trying to console KRISTEN as JOSH runs over to JAKE standing next to JESSICA’S dead body.       

JOSH is repulsed.

JOSH

                    What the fuck, dude?
He looks over and notices the cars are missing.

JOSH (cont’d)

                     Where the fuck is my

                     car? 

                        (screaming)

                     What the fuck is going 

                     on?

They all look over at JOSH. 

JAIME

                    What do you think?

JOSH

                     No, not you too? I…

CHLOE interrupts 

CHLOE (O.S)

                    You guys?…

JOSH, JAKE, and JAIME look her way

CHLOE (CONT’D)

                   Where’s Adam?

CAMERA ANGLE in FAST MOTION falls to the ground from high up in  the  trees.  A body  lands  in  front  of  the terrified group…ADAM’S body. CHLOE screams exceptionally loud.

JAIME

                     Oh shit…Oh shit.

CHLOE drops to her knees holding ADAM’S bloody body. JAKE grabs CHLOE by the shoulder.

JAKE

(looking into the trees)

We gotta go right now.

JOSH steps through JAKE and CHLOE

JOSH

                      I don’t see shit.
A jagged branch impales JOSH through his right eye. He drops to the ground. They look up in the trees and see the hooded figure looking their way holding a self-made bow.

JAKE grabs CHLOE, KRISTEN, and JAIME as they run through the woods. A whirlwind of QUICKCUTS, noise, and confusion follow their path. They continuously look over their shoulders watching out for the prowler.

EXT. GROTTO BEHIND WATERFALL – NIGHT

JAKE, JAIME, KRISTEN, and CHLOE run into the cave behind the waterfall. JAKE runs back to where they came in, peaks his head out for any sign of the follower, and turns back to them.

JAKE

                 Okay here’s what we’re gonna

                 do. I’m gonna run back out 

                 there and head him into the 

                 wrong direction. You guys just

                 stay put until I come back.

CHLOE and JAIME comply. KRISTEN rejects, shaking her head and tightly gripping his arms.

KRISTEN

                 No, No, No Jake. We’re sticking
                 together.

JAKE

                 If we do that we’re all dead.

                 I’ll be right back, trust me.

She loosens her grip and lets go. JAKE kisses KRISTEN on the head, looks  over  at  CHLOE  and  JAIME,  and runs into the forest. 

They stay close to the walls inside the sheltering. CHLOE breaks down crying. KRISTEN holds her rubbing her back gently. JAIME moves closer to the edge as she looses it.

JAIME

                   We never should have came

                   here…
KRISTEN

                   Jaime stay close…

JAIME looks over the side down at the water slamming into massive rocks at the bottom.

JAIME

                  I’m gonna jump, I swear to

                  God I’m gonna jump…I’m gonna…

A blunt  object  swings  from  JAIME’S right side, colliding with her face creating a loud crack as she tumbles down off the cliff. The hooded  figure  looks down at her descending body until it hits the bottom. He slowly looks back up and stares directly at CHLOE and KRISTEN. They quickly run the other direction.

They run through the woods as the hooded figure trails after them. KRISTEN falls to the ground. She looks at her leg and sees the hooded figure hanging on with one hand. She kicks him several times in the face. 

He stumbles back. CHLOE grabs KRISTEN off the ground as they continue running. She looks back and sees him standing on one knee glaring at her.

EXT. ABANDONED CABIN – LATE NIGHT

CHLOE and KRISTEN run up to the cabin trying to run through the door. The doors won’t budge. CHLOE notices a cracked window. She pulls KRISTEN over to the entry way as they struggle to pry the window open. It finally opens and they hop inside. 

INT. ABANDONED CABIN

KRISTEN

(whispering)

                    We gotta hide.

CHLOE runs over to a closet door and hides inside. KRISTEN crawls under an old bed. Footsteps are heard from outside the door. The old wood on the porch creaks as the steps come closer. A shadow comes through the window onto the cabin floor. KRISTEN notices and moves further under the bed. The shadow remains eclipsing the direct light into the cabin a minute, then disappears. Footsteps are heard moving away from the cabin.    
EXT. ABANDONED CABIN – MINUTES LATER
QUICKCUTS around the cabin’s exterior. Doesn’t seem to be anything out of the ordinary, and has gotten very quiet. 

INT. ABANDONED CABIN

CHLOE peeks her head out of the closet and sees KRISTEN still laying under the bed frame. She notions for them to come out, KRISTEN shakes her head “NO”. 

A moment 

The closet door creaks open as CHLOE whispers over to KRISTEN.

CHLOE
                      I think he’s…

SLAMM!

The front door crashes open as she hops right back into the closet, KRISTEN slides further under the bed.

The hooded figure creeps into the cabin dragging a load. He walks over to the bed and drops the load in front of it facing KRISTEN. She shrieks at the sight of a bloody JAKE. His dead eyes stare into KRISTEN as she holds in her emotions. 

JAKE’S body is ripped from in front of the bed and is thrown over the hooded figure’s shoulder. The hooded figure exits with JAKE leaving the door open. 

A couple moments go by

The closet door quickly opens as CHLOE runs over to KRISTEN helping her out from under the bed. KRISTEN holds CHLOE in her arms as she holds it together.

KRISTEN

(whispering)

                Chloe? Chloe listen. We gotta
                get the fuck out of here, call

                the police…and never ever go

                camping again. Listen Chloe, I

                need you to hold it together. I
                need  you  to  help  me  find 

                something we can use as weapons.

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

Light wind blows through the trees. QUICKCUTS around the cabin.

INT. ABANDONED CABIN

KRISTEN holds a sharp broken floor board, CHLOE holds a broken drinking glass. They stay low making their way over to the window. They peak their eyes through the window. The area outside looks clear. KRISTEN creeps over to the door, dropping her wallet. CHLOE picks it up.

CHLOE

(whispering)

                        Kris?

KRISTEN waves her off and cautiously opens the door. CHLOE prepares, tucking KRISTEN’S wallet in her pants. KRISTEN  peaks her head out looking side to side, she turns back to CHLOE.

KRISTEN

                   It looks…

In an instant, a jagged object goes flying through KRISTEN’S neck. She falls to the ground. CHLOE screams as the figure looks down at KRISTEN. He slowly looks back up at CHLOE. He slowly steps over KRISTEN’S body walking towards CHLOE. Realizing she has no where to run she backs up and tightly grips her weapon. When he approaches her close enough, she raises the shard into the air. He catches her swinging wrist in the air and tosses the weapon across the room. His gloved hands squeeze tightly around her neck. She realizes this is the end.

CHLOE

(straining)

                     Please.

The hooded figure tilts his head to the side in a wonder. She stares into the darkness of his hood. He loosens up his grip and lets her go. He gives her one last glare as he stands over her and walks away. She wonders in disbelief holding her neck, as he grabs KRISTEN’S body and drags her out of the cabin. 

EXT. WOODS – DAWN

CHLOE runs through the woods, barely catching her steps as she comes to a road. She looks both ways as she runs north up the roadside. As she paces herself, a pair of headlights appear in the distance. They come closer and closer as CHLOE turns around and waves down the vehicle. It slows its speed as the driver winds his window down.

MAN

                    You all right? You need

                    some help?

CHLOE can’t catch her breath as she bends down holding her knees. She drops on her back. The man quickly gets out of the truck as he holds her head off the ground.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HOSPITAL – MORNING

CHLOE is seen through a window, in the hospital hallway, lying in a hospital bed.
MAN

                  …and as I was pulling out

                  of the lake side, I was 

                  headed up the back road

                  when she waved me down. She

                  looked like she’d just seen

                  hell.
COLLINS

                Here you take my card, and if
                you can remember anything else,

                give my office a call.

DETECTIVE COLLINS hands the man a business card.

MAN

                      Will do.

COLLINS

                   Thank you very much for

                   your time.

MAN

                   My pleasure sir.

They firmly shake hands as the MAN turns towards the exit. He looks back at CHLOE  and  waves  at  her  through  the window. She notices, but is too exhausted to respond, as he disappears out of CAMERA FRAME.

DETECTIVE COLLINS enters CHLOE’S hospital room. He closes the door behind him, and takes a seat next to her bed.

COLLINS

               Ms. Richmond, I’m detective Sam

               Collins. I just wanna clear a 

               couple of things up and ask you

               a few procedural questions.

CHLOE turns his way

COLLINS

               Do you have any idea who would

               have wanted to harm you or your

               friends?

CHLOE hesitates a moment

CHLOE

                       Yeah.

DETECTIVE COLLINS looks up at CHLOE and wonders. She reaches over to her pants pocket and pulls out KRISTEN’S wallet.

CHLOE

                They had something to do with

                the murder of Allison Beckford.

She gives him the wallet. He holds the picture and slowly nods his head in realization.

COLLINS

                  I know this picture.

He slides the picture out of the wallet. He unfolds it to REVEAL a boy sitting next to ALLISON. CHLOE wonders.

COLLINS

                She had a twin brother. 

CHLOE takes this in heavily.

COLLINS (CONT’D)

            A week after she died, he went insane

            killing his psychologists in the 

            process. He was found missing from

            the mental facility four days ago. 

            If you say that your friends were

            involved in her murder, he most

            likely went after them with a 

            vengeance. And from what you told my

            partner, I guess he must’ve of gotten

            a good look at you, realized you were

            never involved and let you go. You’re

            really lucky to be alive. 

A nurse interrupts CHLOE’S revelation.

NURSE

                 Excuse me, Detective Collins?

He turns to her.

NURSE (cont’d)

                  You have a phone call.

COLLIN’S nods at her and turns back to CHLOE.

COLLINS

                  I have to take this, I’ll

                  be right outside.

COLLINS gets up and exits the room closing the door behind himself. CHLOE continues to look through the wallet.

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY

AGENT BILLUPS, 37, awaits COLLINS.

COLLINS

                 Well, it’s what you thought

                 Billups. Looks like I’m buying

                 lunch today.

BILLUPS grins as COLLINS picks up the phone.

COLLINS

                   Collins here?

EXT. WESTFIELD PSYCHIATRIC FACILITY

DETECTIVE BURNS, 43, speaks into the receiver, walking away from the facility to his car.

BURNS

               The Beckford kid’s a no go. The

               guards found him in ventilation

               shaft two nights ago and he’s

               been on close watch ever since.

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY

COLLINS takes this in. BILLUPS notices his mood change as he notions for elaboration. COLLINS glares at BILLUPS.

INT. CHLOE’S HOSPITAL ROOM

CHLOE takes out another picture. 

PHOTO

Allison sits next to a man, 42, familiar.

CHLOE turns the photo around revealing the words “Allison and Dad”. CHLOE closely examines the photo as she looks up coming to a vast realization.

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY - FLASHBACK

MAN (v.o)

                 She looked like she’s just

                 seen hell…

Man waves at CHLOE through the window and disappears out of CAMERA FRAME.

EXT. WOODS – FLASHBACK

The hooded figure drags bodies through the woods. He comes to a pick up truck and loads them in the trunk covering them with a black sheet. He enters the driver side door.

EXT. BACK ROAD – FLASHBACK

The pick up truck pulls up to CHLOE running on side of the road.

MAN (v.o)

                    You need some help?

INT. CHLOE’S HOSPITAL ROOM – BACK TO NORMAL

CHLOE  heavily  takes  this  in  as  she  drops  the picture. COLLINS and BILLUPS notice her discomfort from outside the room. 

EXT. HOSPITAL – MOMENTS AGO

MAN exits the hospital and shakes the hand of an officer that’s headed into the building. MAN enters his truck. We REVEAL a Parka hood laid in the passenger seat of the pick up truck. He starts the vehicle.

REVEAL

A  black  sheet  covers  a  load  in  the  trunk  of  the pick up. The humps and ridges in the sheet look to only be one thing. 

CLOSE ON

A thin stream of a thick red substance slowly runs off the side of the trunk and onto the ground. The truck pulls out of the lot as a trail of blood follows behind it.

                                      FADE OUT

