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Scene One - Ext. Park - Day


(People are walking past a tree, looking at an advertisement. An unseen figure lurks in the shadows watching. The Figure walks forward and rips the ad off the tree. The Figure looks at it before screwing it up and dropping it.)





CREDITS ROLL





Scene Two - Int. Steven’s House - Day


(George is sleeping uncomfortably on couch. Nancy walks over.)


Nancy


George. George. GEORGE!! Lazy shit.


(She walks away and fills a cup with water. She returns and throws it on George. George wakes up.)


George


What are you doing?


Nancy


Rise and shine dipshit. It’s interview day.


George


I don’t want to interview people.


Nancy


Well Steve’s gone out to the gun club and he’s not here. And I’m not doing it by myself. So get up.


(George rolls over and attempts to sleep in longer. Nancy walks over and pushes him onto the floor)


Nancy


That means now.


(George reluctantly gets out of bed)


George


So what’s for breakfast?


Nancy


Shit on a stick.


George


Oh yeah I forgot, that’s the only thing you can cook.


(Nancy throws a can of dog food at him)


Or of course there’s always this.


Nancy


It’s for the dog idiot. Go feed him.


George


Why don’t you feed you feed him?


Nancy


Because I’m making shit on a stick.


George


Riiiiiiiiiiight.


 


Scene Three - Ext. Steven’s House - Day


(George walks outside. The figure watches him from the cover of the trees.)


George


Ridley? Where are you boy?


(The dog walks up)


Hey boy, what’s up mate? You know, some day I’m going to have to teach you how to attack Nancy.


(George seems like he senses that he is being watched. The Figure remains motionless as George scans the landscape. Shrugging, George feeds the dog and returns inside. The Figure comes out from his hiding place and walks up to the gate. After a look at the house, The Figure moves off.)





Scene Four - Int. Steven’s House - Day


(George sits down at the table)


George


Do you ever get the feeling that you’re being watched?


Nancy


What? You mean like in the shower?


George


No, I mean anywhere.


Nancy


Sometimes. Why?


George


Just wondering, that’s all.


(The Doorbell rings)


Nancy


Looks like the first of our interviewees. Get dressed.


George


Isn’t this good enough?


(George motions to his pyjamas)


Nancy


(Pointing her finger)


Don’t push it.


(George puts his hands up in a defensive gesture. Nancy goes and answers the door)





Scene Five - Int. Steven’s Lounge room - Day


(Nancy and George sit facing the guy)


Nancy


So what do you do for a job?


1st Guy


I used to be in a rock band. It was good, you know.


2nd Guy


I used to pimp around a bit 


3rd Guy


Uhhhhhhhhhhhh?


Curtis


I work nightshift at the morgue.


Nancy


What are your hobbies?


1st Guy 


Composing various types of music, it’s good, you know.


2nd Guy


Watching the footy, having a VB.


3rd Guy


Ummmmmmmmm?


Curtis


Writing poems, stories.


Nancy


Why should we choose you to live here?


2nd Guy


It’s a good place for my bitches to stay.


3rd Guy


Ooooooooo? Not sure.


Curtis


I’ll do my share of the chores, won’t make a mess.


1st Guy


Live here?


Nancy


Yeah…


1st Guy


Isn’t this the place where you apply for the McDonalds job?


George


Let me answer this one. 


(George leans in so the guy can hear him)


We don’t have a McDonalds here in Copper City. Now if you would be so kind as to leave, we’d be happy to show you to the door.


1st Guy


Sure man. No worries. Hey if you need a song done or something, just give me a call, okay?


Nancy


We’ll do that.


George


Welcome to Craven Estate, Curtis.


(They all shake hands)


Curtis


Thanks. I’ll go and get my stuff from my other place and than I’ll be back.


George


Take your time man.


Curtis


Oh I will. I need time to do what I’ve got to do.


(He quietly walks out of the house)


George


What did he mean by that?


Nancy


I don’t know, but the guy gives me the creeps.


George


You’re not wrong.


(Curtis is standing behind the wall listening with a blank expression on his face. He walks away.)





Scene Six - Ext. Craven Estate - Day


(Curtis walks out of the house and spots a girl walking home)


Girl


Hey. I haven’t seen you in the neighbourhood before.


Curtis


Yeah I’m about to move in with George and the others.


Girl


I’m Catherine. I live at number nine.


Curtis


Curtis.


Catherine


Nice to meet you. I have to go, but maybe you could drop around sometime. We could get to know each other better. (Winks)


Curtis


Yeah maybe.


(Without another word he rides away on his bike)


Girl


Weird guy.


(Catherine walks away, just as Steven returns home.)





Scene Seven - Int. Steven’s House - Day


(Steven opens the front door and walks in)


Steven


Honey, I’m home.


(A voice calls from the kitchen.)


Nancy


Piss off.


Steven


(Walking into kitchen)


That’s no way to greet the owner of this house.


Nancy


Oh sorry. Piss off ‘Sir’.


Steven


That’s better. Where’s George?


Nancy


Went for a walk out bush.


Steven


Did he take the dog?


Nancy


I don’t think so.


Steven


That asshole. If he goes for a walk, why doesn’t he take the fucking dog?


Nancy


How many times do I have to tell you? He’s an idiot.


(Steven makes a frustrated grunt and walks away)





Scene Eight - Ext. Back of Craven Estate - Day


(The Figure watches a girl doing something in her backyard. A weapon is pulled from beneath its clothes. Then just as it is about to attack the girl, it hears a noise and turns around to see George walking along. The Figure ducks behind a bush until George passes, then he follows behind. An eerie chase scene follows with George being slowly stalked. After seeing The Figure slowly give chase, George runs home a little freaked out by the experience.)





Scene Nine - Int. Steven’s House - Day


(George enters the house breathless.)


Steven


What’s wrong with you?


George


There was a guy out bush. I think he was following me.


(Steven gives Nancy a questioning look)


Nancy


I read somewhere that paranoia is a contributing factor to schizophrenia.


George


Shut up bitch, I’m serious.


Steven


What did he look like?


George


Well I couldn’t see him that well. But I know he had a big black coat that came down to his knees.


Steven


Like a Drizabone?


George


No. Did you ever see that movie, Stalker: The Revenge?


Steven


Yeah, good movie.


George


Well it looked similar to the coat the killer wore.


Nancy


Holy shit!


George


What?


Nancy


You don’t think…


George


What!?


Nancy


You don’t think Curtis McGregor has come back do you?


(Nancy and Steven burst out laughing)


George


(Sarcastic laughter)


Fuck you!! Youse never take anything seriously. Fucking cone munchers.


(George storms off. Nancy and Steven stop laughing and look at each other.)


Steven


Cone munchers?


(The two burst out laughing again)





Scene Ten - Ext/Int. Craven Estate House - Late Afternoon


(The sun is setting on the horizon. The Figure approaches a house and peers through the back sliding door. A boy walks into view and then into a hallway where he can’t be seen. The Figure opens the back door and steps quietly through. Then it slowly makes its way through the kitchen and picks up a knife from the table. With a sudden movement, The Figure bursts into a room and kills the boy. With a quick look at its work, The Figure walks out the door and strolls off.)





Scene Eleven - Int. Steven’s Lounge room - Night


(Steven and Nancy are sitting down watching the TV.)


Steven


So he’s weird?


Nancy


Yep.


Steven


And you chose him to live here?


Nancy


Well if you had seen the other blokes, you would have picked him too.


Steven


Well from what you’ve told me, this guy sounds fucked in the head to me.


(George enters.)


Nancy


Speaking of fucked in the head, here’s George.


George


Fuck you.


Steven


What do you think about this Curtis guy?


George


He’s a strange one, but he’s okay.


(Suddenly the door opens and Curtis steps through with a bag.)


Steven


(Quietly.)


It’s great to see he let’s himself in already.


(Curtis turns around and looks at the group.)


Curtis


Hey.


George


That’s what horses eat.


(Steven nudges George and gets up to greet Curtis.)


Steven


Hey Curtis, I’m Steven.


Curtis


I figured that.


(Steven lets out a laugh and walks over to Curtis.)


Steven


Good call. I like a sense of humour in my housemates. You’re probably the first with one.


(They shake hands and Curtis gives Steven a freaky looking smile.)


Nancy


So where have you been all this time?


Curtis


Taking care of some business.


George


Like what?


Curtis


None of your business.


George


(Taken aback.)


Righto mate, just asking.


Steven


Come on, let’s go get you settled in.


(The two boys walk off.)


George


Weird.


Nancy


Yep.





Scene Twelve - Int. Curtis’s Room - Night


(Steven and Curtis enter.)


Steven


Well, this is your new room. You can put your clothes in the closet.


(Curtis zips open his bag. Steven walks over and reaches into the bag. Curtis reflexively pulls away his bag with a disgusted expression on his face.)


Curtis


(Agitated)


What are you doing?


Steven


I was just going to help you unpack.


Curtis


Well don’t. I’m not a little kid. I can do it myself.


Steven


I just wanted to help.


Curtis


Just leave me alone.


Steven


(Backing away.)


Okay, I’m sorry.


(Steven walks out of the room. Curtis looks extremely agitated.)


Scene Thirteen - Int. Steven’s Lounge Room - Night


(Steven enters the room and sits down.)


Steven


Well you’re right about one thing. He’s weird.


Nancy


Why, what happened?


Steven


I just tried to help him unpack and he totally flipped out. I don’t about you guys, but I think he is one screwed up kid


George


Maybe so. But we took him in and now he lives here. There’s not much else we can do.


Steven


Just don’t try and help him with anything.


Nancy


Yeah whatever. I’m going to bed. I’ll see youse tomorrow morning.


George


Yeah, I’m going to hit the hay bail too.


Steven


That doesn’t sound like a bad idea.


(They get up and exit the lounge room. Outside the house, all of the lights turn off in sequence and all goes quiet.)





Scene Fourteen - Int. Steven’s House - Day


(George is lying in bed and awakens. He gets up and walks down the hallway. On the way he stops and knocks on Curtis’s door.)


George


Curtis. You awake. It’s time for breakfast.


(George knocks again. After there is no answer, George opens the door to find that Curtis is gone. He walks into the room and opens up the closet. George’s eyes go wide and he runs out of the room. On his way down the hallway, he bumps into Curtis.)


Curtis


Sorry George.


George


It’s okay. Do you know where Steven is?


Curtis


He said he had some business to take care of.


George


Do you know where he went?


(Curtis points)


Curtis


That way.


George


Okay. What about Nancy?


Curtis


I think she went jogging with the girl next door.


George


Damn!


Curtis


Why, what’s wrong?


George


Oh, nothing. I just need to talk to them about something.


Curtis


Is there anything you want to share with me?


George


No, it’s okay. It’s no big deal. I’ll just wait for them to come back. Do you want some breakfast?


Curtis


Yeah, that would be good.


George


Okay then. What do you want?


Curtis


Meat.


(George gives Curtis a strange look)





Scene Fifteen - Ext. Back of Craven Estate - Day


(Nancy and a girl are power walking down the road.)


Girl


So is this new housemate of yours hot or what?


Nancy


He could be, if he wasn’t so weird.


Girl


Why is he weird?


Nancy


I don’t know. He’s just quiet and acts a little funny sometimes.


Girl


Doesn’t everybody?


Nancy


I suppose they do, but whenever--OWW!!


(Nancy stops suddenly and grabs her leg.)


Girl


What happened?


Nancy


I pulled a frigging muscle.


Girl


Are you all right?


Nancy


Yeah. I can still walk. I’ll just have a rest and then I’ll go home.


Girl


Fair enough.


Nancy


Are you coming?


Girl


No. I’m gonna finish this track. I’ll catch you later.


Nancy


Yeah seeya.


(Nancy sits down and the girl walks off. The Figure watches from a hidden position. The girl continues to walk for a dozen metres and then she stops to catch her breath. The Figure walks across the road in the background. The girl turns around just as The Figure disappears behind a tree. She turns around and begins to walk again. The Figure follows. The girl stops and turns around again. She walks back to where The Figure was.)


Girl


Hello? Is anybody there?


(The Figure passes in front of the camera)


Girl


Hello?


(The girl turns around and her eyes go wide. A weapon slashes out. Sarah grabs her torso. The Figure grabs her necklace and then cuts her throat. The Figure holds the necklace up and then walks away, leaving Sarah to die. Finally she does.  Meanwhile, Nancy stands up with a quizzical expression on her face.)


Nancy


(Calling out.)


Sarah?!


(There is no reply.)


Nancy


Sarah?!


(With a shrug of the shoulders, she walks off.)





Scene Sixteen - Int. Steven’s House - Day


(Nancy arrives home to find George talking to a guy. Upon seeing Nancy, the man gets up.)


Scott


You must be Nancy.


Nancy


Yeah, that’s me. Who are you?


Scott


(Flicks out wallet.)


Detective Joseph Scott, Copper City Police. Would you like to sit down, I’m afraid I have some troubling news.


(Nancy takes a seat next to George.)


Scott


There’s been an incident down the road at the O’Brady’s house. Their son, Lance was found dead in the bathtub a short while ago.


(Nancy and George exchange startled expressions.)


George


How?


Scott


He was stabbed to death.


Nancy


Oh my god!


Scott


It is routine for me to ask for your whereabouts between 6:15 and 7:00pm yesterday evening.


George


We were here with our other housemate, Steven.


Scott


(Looks at Nancy.)


Is that right?


(Nancy is staring into space with a shocked expression on her face.)


George


Nancy?


Nancy


Huh? Oh yeah, we were here.


Scott


Okay then. Can you think of anybody who would want to hurt Lance?


Nancy


Well we didn’t really know him that well. So we can’t help you much.


George


Wait a minute. There is a guy up the road who used to pick on him a bit. Harrison, I think his name is.


Scott


Can you tell me what number his house is?


George


Nineteen. That I’m certain of.


(Scott writes down something in a notebook.)


Scott


Okay. That’ll be all for now. If you have anything else to report, you can contact me on this number.


(Scott hands over a card.)


Thankyou for your time.


(Scott walks out of the house.)


Nancy


I don’t believe it. A murder in our neighbourhood.


George


Something’s not right here. I’m forgetting something-


(George’s eyes go wide.)


Oh shit!!


Nancy


What?


George


I was going to tell you when you got back, but I completely forgot. (what?) I found a knife in Curtis’s closet. It had blood all over it.


Nancy


Oh shit!! Where is he?


George


In his room, asleep.


Nancy


Shit! What do we do?


George


We gotta get the detective. Wait here, I’ll be back in a sec.


Nancy


Are you crazy? I’m not staying here by myself.


George


I’m only going out the front to see if Detective Scott is gone. I’ll be five seconds.


Nancy


Okay, but hurry up.


(George runs out the front door. He looks around.)


George


Shit!


(George runs back inside.)


Nancy


Well?


George


He’s gone.


(Nancy makes an agitated face.)


Wait a second. Now we are forgetting that Curtis works at the morgue. The knife did look like something that’s used in autopsies, so let’s not panic yet.


Nancy


Right, you’re right. We’re over-exaggerating on this. So what do we do now?


George


I don’t know, but it’s probably a good idea not to go anywhere alone.


Nancy


Especially when I go walking-


(Nancy’s eyes go wide.)


Oh my god, Sarah.


(Nancy quickly picks the phone up and starts punching in a number. After a couple of moments, she hangs up.)


Nancy


She’s not answering.


George


Why what’s wrong?


Nancy


I pulled a muscle when we were walking this morning, and instead of going home, she went on. I left her alone.


George


Shit! I’m going out there. You stay here.


Nancy


Bullshit! I’m coming. Sarah is my friend. I’m not going to sit by and wait to hear if she’s…..


George


Okay. But we gotta go now.


(They quickly run out the door.)





Scene Seventeen - Ext. Back of Craven Estate - Day


(The Figure watches from the cover of trees as Nancy and George run out the back gate. When they are out of sight, it walks up through the back gate and walks right into the house, closing the door gently behind it.)


Cut to:


(George and Nancy continue to run along the road.)


Cut to:


(The Figure walks silently up the stairs leading to Curtis’s room.)


Cut to:


(Nancy and George run a bit more and then stop.)


Nancy


Sarah!!


George


Sarah!!


Cut to:


(The figure stops outside Curtis’s room and pushes the door open. Curtis is sleeping soundly.)


Cut to:


(Nancy and George are walking along the road.)


Nancy


Sarah!! Can you hear me?


Cut to:


(The Figure walks over to Curtis and pulls a piece of string out. It tightens the string in a gesture that tells us it is going to strangle Curtis.)


Cut to:


George


What’s that?


(They run over to where George pointed.)


Cut to:


(The Figure is about to strangle Curtis when suddenly a voice calls out.)


Steven


Honey I’m home.


(The Figure steps silently out of the room. Steven walks up and looks around. Shrugging his shoulders, he walks into the bathroom. Then he opens up the mirror, and pulls out some pills. He closes the mirror and in the reflection, The Figure is seen. The Figure grabs Steven and pulls him off-screen. Suddenly, a spurt of blood hits the mirror, and is followed by a choked gurgle. The blood runs slowly down the mirror.)


Cut to:


(George and Nancy walk up.)


Nancy


Oh my god.


(Nancy turns away and vomits. George is equally shocked.)


George


Come on. There’s nothing more we can do. Let’s get outta here.


(George puts his arm around Nancy and they both walk off.)





Scene Eighteen - Ext. Craven Estate - Day


(The Figure walks towards a house. From the killer’s view, we can see a number ‘9’ on the bricks. The Figure walks up to the front door and knocks. Catherine answers.)


Catherine


Ah. I was wondering when you were gonna drop around.


(Catherine steps aside and The Figure walks inside. Catherine closes the door behind it.)





Scene Nineteen - Ext. Craven Estate - Day


(George and Nancy are walking quickly along the road.)


George


We have to find Detective Scott. You go up the street and see if you can find him.


Nancy


What about you?


George


I’m going to see Curtis. Find out what he knows. Hopefully Steven will be home by now.


Nancy


Be careful.


George


Yeah, you too.


(George walks toward the house, while Nancy walks up the road.)





Scene Twenty - Int. Steven’s House - Day


(George enters through front door.)


George


Curtis? Steven?


(George shuts the door behind him.)


George


Anybody?


(George walks over to the computer room door and slowly opens it. (1st person) Somebody runs up and pushes George into the room. He slams into the cupboard and drops to the ground. We can see that his nose is bleeding. A figure stands looking down at George.)


George


(Looking up.)


You!


(The figure holds up a shovel and swings it down, knocking George unconscious. Silently, the figure walks out of the room, and closes the door gently behind him.)





Scene Twenty-One - Ext. Craven Estate - Day


(Nancy is walking along and spots Detective Scott walking out of a driveway.)


Nancy


(Calling out.)


Detective Scott!


(Scott turns and walks towards Nancy.)


Scott


Nancy, what is it?


Nancy


(Emotional.)


I found the body of my friend, Sarah Jenkins. She was stabbed to death.


Scott


Damn! I can’t find Harrison anywhere. He’s disappeared. Right now, I’m counting him as the prime suspect.


Nancy


Do you really think he could have done it?


Scott


(They start walking.)


Honestly Nancy. In all of my years on the force, I’ve seen some grisly murders. Most of the time, the killer hates the person. Other times, they just kill because they had a traumatic childhood, and the only way they can satisfy their hatred is by hurting the innocent.


Nancy


Really?


Scott


Yes. But there are other people out there who don’t have any motive at all. They just enjoy killing. And it’s these people who pave the road for other people just like them. Other killers that will eventually walk that road, and follow the leader that paved it.


Nancy


I never really thought about it that way.


Scott


Until now. Neither did I.


Cut to:


(George is lying face down. He slowly gets to his knees, and leans against the wall. He opens his eyes and closes them again in pain.)


Cut to:


Scott


You know, I used to live in this neighbourhood.


Nancy


Really?


Scott


Yeah. But it was before they done it all up. Back in the eighties. I used to live with my younger brother and my parents up on the hill. But they passed away, and my brother and I were sent to live with our grandmother in Sydney.


Nancy


And you became a cop.


Scott


Yes. I spent a few years with the Sydney Police working my way up through the ranks. It just so happened that I found my calling as a homicide detective.


Nancy


So how did you end up back here?


Scott


I got sick of all the crime and murders in the city. So I transferred out here where I thought I could get away from it all. I guess I was wrong.


Nancy


We’re almost at the house. Come on.


(They walk quickly to the front of the house. The front door is wide open.)


Nancy


The front door’s open. No one ever leaves the front door open.


Scott


Something’s not right here. You go inside and try and find George. I’ll call for backup.


Nancy


Okay.


(She walks quickly towards the front door.)


Scott


And be careful.





Scene Twenty-Two - Int. Steven’s House - Day


(Nancy walks cautiously inside and shuts the door behind her.)


Cut to:


(George hears Nancy call off-screen. (George!).)


George


(Softly.)


Nancy. Get out. Don’t come….


(George slips back into unconsciousness.)


Cut to:


Nancy


George? Steven? Curtis? Anybody?


(Nancy treads in something. She bends down and touches it. Standing back up she can see that it is blood. Drops of it lead back to the bathroom. Nancy cautiously follows them. She stops outside the closed door. She is breathing heavily. She slowly grips the doorknob and turns it slowly. Then in one quick motion, she swings it open. There in the centre of the room, is Steven’s bloody body. Nancy puts her hands to her face in shock and steps backward…Right into Curtis.


Nancy


(Screaming)


You!…Murderer!!


Curtis


No. Listen. I tried to help him. It wasn’t me.


(Nancy is backing away in horror.)


Nancy


How could you?


(Curtis grabs Nancy.)


Curtis


(Hissing.)


Listen! It wasn’t me, I swear it. 


(Nancy goes to say something.)


Shhhhh. He’s here. In the house. The killer.


(Curtis softens his grip on Nancy. Then she reaches up and slaps him across the face, then knees him in the balls. Then she runs. Curtis gives chase and eventually, Nancy runs into a dead end. She looks frightened.)


Nancy


Stay back, you fucking freak.


(Curtis continues slowly forward. Suddenly, Nancy looks over Curtis’s shoulder. Then…a gun goes off. Curtis winces, than turns around, revealing the shooter. Detective Scott. Curtis walks slowly towards Scott, and then utters one word.)


Curtis


Bastard.


(Curtis falls to the ground.)


Scott


You okay Nancy?


(Nancy backs away, putting her hands to her face. Scott walks forward.)


It’s okay, it’s over.


(Nancy turns her back and starts to sob. Scott walks after her, and then she turns around and buries her head in him while she hugs him. Meanwhile, Curtis slowly crawls towards the computer room door and unlocks it. He slowly opens it and peers through at George. The two boys look each other in the eyes.)


Curtis


(Hoarse whisper.)


Scott.


(Nancy continues to hug Scott, while he remains strangely motionless. She pulls away from him and accidentally pulls from his pocket…. Sarah’s necklace. Nancy looks up in shock.)


Nancy


This is Sarah’s necklace.


(Scott stares down at her. Nancy backs away.)


It’s you.


Scott


(Smiles insanely.)


You’d be surprised what happens to your personality when a neighbourhood of vigilantes kills your parents.


Nancy


Oh my god!


Scott


They were framed Nancy. The people of this neighbourhood killed them for a crime they didn’t commit. But it’s okay. Because I’ve already done five out of seven. And when I’m finished with you, I only have to find that fuck, George, and my parents will be avenged.


Nancy


But we didn’t kill your parents!


Scott


No, but your parents did! Now they can see what it’s like to lose a loved one.


Nancy


Oh fuck you!!


(Scott holds up his gun.)


Scott


NO!! Fuck you!


(Suddenly George runs up and cracks Scott over the head with the shovel, rendering him unconscious. George kicks the gun away.)


George


(Looks at Nancy.)


You okay?


(Nancy just nods her head.)


George


Come on.


(George puts his arm around Nancy and they begin to walk into the kitchen. Suddenly Scott runs screaming towards them with a knife. Just before he reaches them, a gun goes off. Scott drops to the ground, revealing Curtis holding a gun behind him.)


George


Oh shit!!


(George walks over to Curtis and punches him in the arm.)


Curtis


OW! I just saved your life and you hit me for it.


George


Well, look at it this way. At least I didn’t hit you over the head with a shovel.


Curtis


Oh. I did it for your own good.


George


You could have just talked to me. It would have saved you from getting shot too.


Curtis


You never would have believed me anyway. I had to.


Nancy


Yeah whatever. We’d better call the police and an ambulance.


(Nancy gets up and walks into the kitchen. George grips Curtis’s hand.)


George


Thanks man.


(Curtis just nods.)





Three months later





Scene Twenty-Three - Int. The House - Day


(Nancy and George are standing in Curtis’s room, watching him pack.)


Nancy


Do you really have to go?


Curtis


Yeah, the university opens in a few days, so I gotta get down there. Plus I promised Grandma I’d be in the city tomorrow.


George


I can’t believe you’re gonna be a doctor. But I suppose, it’s better than becoming a gardener.


Curtis


You still on me about the shovel?


George


Well it hurt. Do it to yourself one day. See how it feels.


Curtis


I’ll pass, thanks. Well, I’m off.


Nancy


Do you want me to call a taxi?


Curtis


No, it’s okay. It’s a nice day outside. I think I’ll walk to the bus stop.


Nancy


Fair enough. I guess I’ll see you around.


Curtis


Yeah, maybe.


(Curtis hugs Nancy and turns to face George.)


George


Oh well man. Good luck.


Curtis


Thanks. Just be careful who you trust from now on. You can’t completely trust anyone.


(They shake hands.)


George


Yeah whatever, Mulder.


Curtis


Well, I’ll see youse later.


(Curtis walks out of the room and down the hall. As he passes the table, he drops an envelope on it and walks out the front door. George and Nancy come out of the room and see him off. George and Nancy wave to him, and he waves back one last time. Nancy and George walk back inside. George goes and turns on the TV while Nancy glimpses the envelope. She opens it up and looks at it. Then her eyes go wide and she drops the letter and runs out the front door. She stops in the middle of the road and looks desperately around.)


Cut to:


(The letter is face up and can be clearly seen. Curtis’s voice is heard as he reads through the letter.)


Curtis (V.O)


Dear George and Nancy, if you’re reading this it means that there’s no turning back for me now. I have to tell you the truth. There’s no easy way for me to tell you this, so I’ll be blunt. I’m not who you think I am. There are many things about me that you may have suspected when we first met. You may have even thought I was responsible for the neighbourhood murders. Well I wasn’t. At least not completely. You don’t really believe Detective Scott could stage something like this and pull it off all by himself do you?


Flashback


(The Figure stops chasing George and watches as he runs back through the gate. Curtis rides up on his bike and walks up to The Figure who turns around. The Figure takes off the clothes and gives them to Curtis. Then Finally it takes off the mask, revealing Detective Scott.)


Cut back


Curtis (V.O)


I really have to admit that Lance was a pussy when his time came.


Flashback


(The Figure drags the body of Lance into the bathroom and dumps him in the bath. Then he quickly walks out of the house. We see it come out the back door and walk right up to us. Then it removes the mask, revealing Curtis underneath. With a quick look around he walks off.)


Cut back


Curtis (V.O)


But it was real piece of work when I was finished. Now you and George were supposed to be the last. Scott was to kill you both. I had to make sure it all went to plan. Well, that’s how he said it would happen. But then I figured out that in order for it all to work, he needed a scapegoat. Who better to put the blame on than me? All the evidence pointed to me. All he had to do was kill us all then make up a story to tell the other cops.


Flashback


(Scott shoots Curtis and he says his line and falls to the ground.)


Cut back


Curtis (V.O)


So I decided to take the initiative and as such, I nailed the fucker. Why would I get myself involved in such a horrific plan? That is the question I suppose you’re now asking. You have a right to know I guess. So I’ll tell you. This isn’t the first time I’ve lived in this neighbourhood. I used to live up on the hill. But after my parents were killed in a fire, I went to live in Sydney with my grandma.


Flashback


Scott


I used to live with my younger brother and my parents up on the hill. But they passed away, and my brother and I were sent to live with our grandmother in Sydney.


Cut back


Curtis (V.O)


And so my brother came to me with a plan that would avenge our parents. This was it. And why didn’t I kill you two? Let’s just say that friends don’t kill friends. Take care. From your good friend………Curtis Scott.


Cut to:


(A pair of feet is walking along. We pan up to see Curtis walking along with a little smile on his face.)





THE END
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