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Plot: Twelve Years ago, Gwen Roper

Was kidnapped on a local playground 

While playing tag with a few of her 

Friends. Since then, her friends have

Been seeing visions of Gwen. Now 

On the anniversary of Gwen’s 

Kidnapping someone is out 

To get Gwen’s Friends, when the 

Innocent game of Tag turns into

A race to stay alive.

Tag Line- When You’re It…You Die.          
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Screen is Black

Start Credits. (Flashes of the playground should be shown during credits)

End Credits.

We hear a faint chant of kids, giggling. Then a small rhyme.

Fade into. EXT. Playground – Late Morning

We come upon a group of kids, in a little circle on a small playground. We hear the song more clear now. 

Voice 1: Superman, Superman, fly right out. Your out!

Voice 1: Superman, Superman, fly right out. Trisha your out!

The sun beams down in hot blasts of rays on the children’s back. We pan around the circle as we come upon children about five years of age.

Voice 2: Last time.

Voice 1: Superman, Superman, fly right out. I’m out, Gwen you’re it!

We come upon a small girl, with short reddish/blonde hair. It’s put up in a ponytail and has little pieces of hair in her face. She looks at everyone.

Girl’s POV looking at other kids.

Gwen: Ok, I’m only counting to twenty though!

Voice 1: Run! 

All of the kids run in different directions. Then the camera pans over to the street. We see a car parked outside of the playground. With a person in it, man or woman cannot be told, the person is covered in a costume. Then the camera goes back to Gwen.

Gwen: Twenty! Ready or not here I come!

Streets POV

Gwen walks around the playground, then over to a nearby bush. She goes to a bench and sits to wonder where to look. From behind we see the person get out of the car and walk towards Gwen, Gwen not sensing anything wrong, starts to hum. The person gets closer and closer, until the person grabs her from behind and runs to the car with her.

The kids come out of their hiding spots just in time to see Gwen being carried off. Gwen is kicking and screaming, tears rush from her eyes.

Gwen: MOM!!!

Suddenly from across the street we see a Woman come out of her house.

Woman: Gwen?!

Gwen: Mommy!

Woman: Put her down! I said put her down now damn it!

The kidnapper throws her in the car, and starts to drive off. By now, Mrs. Roper is chasing for the car.

Woman: Nooo! Not my Baby!!! Gwen!!!!

The kids start to chase the car, but the car is now long gone.

CUT to Black.  The letters appear fading on the screen one by one. TaKeN.

INT. CICI ROBERTS ROOM  – Day.







12 years later.

The camera pans around the room. Awards, trophies, and pictures clutter walls and shelves. We hear typing off screen. We then here pages being turned furiously. Then more off screen typing, the camera pans to the floor, and comes upon a chair, it follows the chair up to see a girl sitting in it. The camera pulls in closer until the girl spins around and we see a teenage girl, red hair and looking almost familiar.

CICI ROBERTS quickly wakes up.

Cici: Oh My God! Shit…

Seconds later her door bursts open to reveal her parents, looking almost worried.

Mr. Roberts: What happen, what’s wrong?

Mrs. Roberts: (Sarcastic) Jesus Dave I wonder what happened. 

Mr. Roberts gives Mrs. Roberts a look. Mrs. Roberts walks over to Cici, who is breathing heavily now.

Mrs. Roberts: Are you ok honey?

Cici: Yeah mom I’m fine now, it was just another dream.

Mrs. Roberts: New or old?

Cici: Take a guess…

Mrs. Roberts: Well, you can tell the therapist about it when you go and see her today. 

Mrs. Robert’s looks at the bedside clock.

Camera’s POV on clock.

Mr. Roberts: Sweetie you gotta go back to sleep, its 2:00 AM. You’re going to be way to tired to even talk to Miss. Jones.

Cici: Ok dad.

Mrs. Roberts: Sleep Tight honey, and if you get another dream, just go down stairs and have some breakfast. We might be gone when you get up though, so if we’re gone call us later all right?

Cici: Ok.

Cici lay back down, her head slowly sinking in her pillow. Her mother and father lightly kiss her on her forehead, and walk out. Cici closes her eyes, and quickly falls back to sleep. When she awakens it is 7:00 AM.

Cici gets up, and walks out into her hallway. 

INT. Hallway

She hears no noise downstairs, which means her parents left for work. Cici makes her way to the staircase, and starts down it. She stops in the middle and rubs her eyes. When she opens her eyes again, we see the same girl in Cici’s dream standing at the bottom of the staircase. Cici’s eyes widen with fear.

Cici: Gwen?

“Gwen” doesn’t answer. Cici Steps closer and “Gwen” disappears.

INT. Kitchen - Morning

Cici puts her hands on her head and slides them back, pulling back her blonde hair.

Cici walks over to her fridge and pulls out the orange juice, she then walks over to her cupboard, and pulls out the bread. Opening the bag, she drops two pieces in the toaster. Then pushes them down. She gets out a glass and pours herself orange juice, then walks over to the T.V and turns it on. Cici flips through the channels, not stopping, then she finds her station. MTV, it’s just videos, so she turns it on the morning news. When she turns it on, she hears what she always hears around this time.

Reporter: …almost twelve years since the kidnapping of Gwen Roper, who was taken from a local playground while playing with her friends, police had stopped the search for her, pronouncing that she is dead. But since it’s almost the twelfth anniversary, the town is organizing their yearly search party, in case any clues are found or even if we’re lucky our little Gwen, comes back. The group will meet, at the exact playground where she was kidnapped, on October 17, at 6:00AM and will last for a straight twenty four hours, we are hoping we find some evidence that she is alive.

Click, Cici shuts the TV off, suddenly her toast pops up. Cici walks over to the toast, and puts it on a plate. Her kitchen is silent, nothing is heard except for the sound of Cici walking. Cici starts to butters her toast, and begins to walk to the fridge to put the butter away when a bird slams into her window. Cici screams and falls back. Dropping the butter.

Cici: Get it together Cici. (To herself)

Cici gets up, puts the butter away and walks over to the table and sits down. Eating her toast in silence.

CUT TO:

INT. Bathroom – Morning 

We pan up a flight of stairs to hear running water. We follow the sound into a bathroom. We come upon a young girl washing her face. She looks in the mirror, and starts to spread the soap around her face. We pan over through the hallway and into a bedroom, seeing posters of celebrities on walls. Then on a dresser, we see pictures of friends. We come upon a piece of paper on the girl’s dresser that reads:


Dear Angela Palmer, 


Congratulations, you have been accepted into the Deirdre Modeling School…

The camera then pans back over to the bathroom, where the girl is now rinsing her face. Screams are then heard from off screen. The girl in the bathroom walks into the room we just came out of, and grabs her clothes. We can see that this girl would be Angela Palmer. More child-like screams are heard.

Angela: What’s going on out there?! 

Child Voice female O.S: The Doggie ate my waffle!

Angela: Meghan! Come upstairs!

We can hear thud after thud, then it stops, and we see a little girl about four years old, standing in the doorway. 

Meghan: Yes?

Angela: Ok, now I know Mom is away for only a few days, and she told me to watch you, and make sure your safe, but I swear, if you yell one more time about the dog eating your God damn waffle, I’m going to feed YOU to the dog! Got it!

Meghan: Yes, Ma’am! (She salutes)

Meghan scuffles off down the hall, and back downstairs Angela shakes her head. Angela begins to brush her hair.

INT. Kitchen – Morning 

Angela comes walking down the stairs, Meghan hears this and gets up from the couch following her big sister.

Angela: Meghan, I’m gonna make you breakfast what do you want?

Meghan: Pancakes! 

Meghan scuffles over to a floor cupboard and pulls out a pan, as Angela turns to take the pan from Meghan, she sees Gwen’s face, she gasps and closes her eyes.

Meghan: What?

Angela: Nothing.

Meghan: Ok then, start cooking, if you want any help, you know where I’ll be.

Meghans scuffles off into the living room. Angela laughs then begins to whip the pancake mix together.

INT. Living Room – Late Morning 

Meghan is sitting on the couch eating, while Angela sits on the arm of the chair eating.

Meghan: MMM, these are good, thank you Angela. (Taking another bite of the pancakes)

Angela: Your welcome, now today me and my friends are going out, so you’re going to be going next door to play with Rosie, ok? Her mom’s gonna watch you until I come back.

Meghan: Ok!

Angela: So come on, lets go get ready, and then we’ll leave ok?

Meghan: All right.

The two girls run upstairs, and start to get ready.

INT. Angela’s room – Noon 

Angela is looking in a vanity mirror fixing her hair. She sprays her hair with hairspray, then puts the bottle down, before she puts it down she sees a newspaper clipping with a picture of Gwen on it, Angela smiles and sticks it onto her mirror. She looks out her bedroom door.

Angela: You ready, Meg?

Meghan O.S: Yes!

Angela: Ok, I’ll be downstairs.

Meghan O.S: Be down in a second.!

INT. Meghan’s Room – Noon

Meghan hums, as she ties her shoes. 

Meghan: Ready!

Angela O.S.: Come on!

INT. Hallway

Meghan appears at the top of the stairs, and starts down them.

Angela: Very nice, you do that yourself?

Meghan: Yes I did.  

Angela: (Smiles) Lets, go. 

The two girls head out the door.

EXT. Palmer House – Front Yard 

They head next door to the Thompson’s where we see Rosie sitting in her walkway, drawing with chalk. We pan over to Rosie’s yard.

Rosie: Meghan!

Meghan: Rosie!

The two girls hug, and do their little hand shake.

Rosie: Grab some chalk.

Meghan: Ok. (Turns to Angela) Bye Angela, see ya later!

Angela: Bye you two have fun! Rosie, tell your Mom I said thank you!

Rosie: Ok! Bye.

Angela walks off to her car in the driveway. 

Camera’s POV on car.

Angela unlocks her car. She gets in and starts it. She throws her bag on the passenger seat floor, and then takes out her cell phone.

POV on Phone

Angela dials TRISHA CALLAHAN.

Camera’s POV on Angela.

Trisha: Hello? Callahan Residence, Trisha Speaking.

(From phone)

Angela: Hey Trisha its Angela, I’m on my way over, all right?

Trisha: All right, I gotta call Cici, and the other girls, then we’ll just chill here ok?

Angela: Sounds good, be there soon.

Trisha: Alright, Buh-Bye

Angela: Bye

Angela Hangs up, and drives off. 

POV on Car

Angela looks in her rearview mirror to see a black bronco behind her. She drives to the intersection and turns left, the bronco turns right. She looks back again, to see Rosie and Meghan, playing with Chalk still. Then she drives away.

INT. CANDACE KLEINS House – Noon

Candace is also 17, best friends with almost everyone.

Candace: Tay, come on! We’re gonna be late!

OS Female Voice: Coming!

TAYLOR REYNOLDS walks down the stairs.

Candace: Finally!

Taylor: Lets just go!

Candace: Ok, go get in the car.

Taylor does as she’s told and walks to the car. Candace sets the alarm, and walks out to the car. She gets in and drives off.

Camera’s POV on the two girls.

Candace: Hey take out my cell.

Taylor: Where, in your bag?

Candace: Yeah, do me a favor and call Trisha, tell her we’re on our way.

Taylor: Sure.

Candace: Thanks.

Camera’s POV On Taylor.

Trisha: Hello? Callahan Residence, Trisha Speaking.

(On phone)
 

Taylor: Hey Trish, it’s Tay, we’re on our way, we should be there in like, ten minutes.

Trisha: All right, I just called Cici and she’s heading out now and so isn’t Angela.

Taylor: Have you called the guys?

Trisha: Yeah, Kade and Tyler are already here, Dylan just left and Andrew went to pick up Cole.

Taylor: Alrighty see ya in a few.

Trisha: Ok.

Taylor: Later.

Camera’s POV on the two girls.

Taylor puts the phone away.

Candace: So what’s up?

Taylor: Kade and Tyler are already there, Dylan is on his way, and Andrew has to pick Cole up, Cici just left, and Angela is on her way.

Candace: Ok.

INT. Trisha’s House – Noon

Trisha: You guys want anything?

The two guys shake their heads.

She looks at the two guys on the couch, TYLER CALL and KADE FELDMAN.

Suddenly the doorbell rings, and in comes Angela and DYLAN BATES. They walk to the living room.

Trisha: Hey guys, want anything to drink?

Angela: Sprite.

Dylan: Nothing.

Angela and Dylan walk over to Tyler and Kade and begin talking. Then Cici, Candace and Taylor come walking in laughing so hard. Everyone gets up to greet them, then followed by those three are ANDREW BLAIR, and COLE MCKENZIE. Everyone begins greeting each other. Andrew walks over to Dylan and high fives him.

Andrew: Heard about your game, nice goin dick head!

Dylan: (Sarcastically) Thanks.

Angela: What do we do first?

Trisha: I dunno, give me some ideas…

Everyone begins to throw out ideas as we:

Direct POV on window

EXT. Back Yard

The camera pans out of the window to see a black figure standing there, un-noticed, standing there watching the teens. The figure is wearing a Deep Red Grim Reaper Costume. We can clearly see a knife in the person’s hand. The figure moves closer towards the window.

Trisha: All right! We’ll chill here for a few, and we’ll go out later! Someone wanna run out an grab some drinks?

Cici: I’ll go. 

Trisha: All right. Pizza should be here when you get back.

EXT. House – Cici’s Car 

Cici walks out the front door to her car, and gets in, to find her cell phone has a message. She picks up the phone and puts it to her ear, her voice comes on:

Hey guys, its Cici I’m not here right now, leave me one and I’ll get back to ya.  **Beep**

HELP ME! Please, Cici its Gwen, please Help!! He’s gonna…

Then she was cut off.

Cici: Wha…Oh my…!

Cici runs out of her car and into the house again.

INT. Trisha’s House – Living Room

Everyone is sitting around laughing when Cici bursts into the room everyone begins directing their attention to her.

Cici: You Guys!

Everyone looks at her.

Taylor: What?

Cici is now crying, and trying to hold back her tears at once.

Cici: Gwen called me! I have her message…

Dylan: What…Gwen’s gone Cici…

Cici: But she, she’s…she’s on here.

Trisha runs over to Cici and grabs her phone, she goes to messages and sees that there is one. She puts the phone on Speaker, and listens:


Hey guys, its Cici I’m not here right now, leave me one and I’ll get back to ya.  **Beep**

HELP ME! Please, Cici its Gwen, please Help! He’s gonna…!

Cici: That’s where it ends…

Candace: Cici, Gwen’s gone, we would all like to think she’s here, we saw her get kidnapped, and haven’t heard from her since.

Cici: She’s out there, this isn’t a prank, nobody would be such an ass hole to do this! (Fights back tears)

Cici: (Defensive) I believe it.

Angela: I gotta go, I’m gonna be late for my appointment…

Angela walks out of the room crying. 

Cici: I’m outta here!

Cici runs out of the room and out the door right after Angela.

Trisha: Ya know what, I don’t know if today is a good day to hang out, how about you all come back tomorrow, I’m a little tired anyway.

Candace is clutching onto Tyler. Taylor is crying while laying on Cole, in the corner of the couch.

Candace: Thanks anyway Trish.

They all get up, and walk out. Trisha waves goodbye to them and wipes away her tears. She then turns on the T.V and watches it. She fights back her tears, and flips through the channels. Minutes pass and suddenly we hear the doorbell chime and Trisha gets up to answer it. 

Trisha: (Calming Down) Who is it?

Trisha’s POV of door.

Trisha: Hello? 

Trisha opens the door and sees the Pizza Guy stomach cut wide open and his neck slashed. Blood pours out of his stomach, and dribbles off the Pizza Box, while blood from his neck runs down his shirt, joining the blood from his stomach. Trisha screams.

Trisha: Oh Fuck! Oh My God! Oh my God!

Trisha backs up against the wall, and covers her mouth. The Pizza Guy doubles over, toppling to the ground to reveal the Killer. Trisha looks down and sees the knife.

Trisha: Shit!! 

Trisha runs down the hall, looking back, and seeing the Killer walking faster and faster.

Trisha: Oh Fuck! 

Trisha starts to pound on a bunch of doors, and twist the knobs to get in, all are locked.

Trisha: Shit! Help!

She turns the corner and runs upstairs, shutting a door behind her.

INT. Parent’s Bedroom

 She then runs into another room, and shuts the door to that too. She looks around to find out she’s in her parent’s room. She sees the glass balcony doors and tries to open them. They are locked from the outside. She walks over to a phone and picks it up, but only gets a beeping noise. She rips it out of the phone jack and smashes the glass door with the phone. The Killer now is trying to break through the bedroom door. Trisha climbs out through the broken glass door just as the Killer busts through at the last minute. Trisha screams.

Trisha: Oh God! Somebody!

EXT. Balcony

The Killer walks closer to her, and starts through the busted door. Trisha climbs over the railing, and the killer slices her leg open. The Killer then gets through the door, and grabs Trisha!

Trisha: No please, no!

EXT. Back Yard 

Trisha raises her foot and smashes it into the killer through the railings. The Killer lets her go, she falls back, landing two floors down, onto the grass. She’s dazed, but able to walk. She looks around, then gets up. She wearily looks around the yard. She sees her pool, some chairs, and trees and everything else that reminded her she was at her house. She looks up to see the busted door…with nobody there.

Trisha: Jesus Christ!

INT. Downstairs – Late Noon

She starts to make her way to the back door, she gets to the door and opens it and shuts it behind her. She turns around to lock it, when she sees the Killer jump through and tackle her. She wiggles around, trying to break loose but can’t. The Killer raises his knife, and slams it down into the ground. Missing Trisha. Trisha rolls over again, and crawls away from the killer. She stands up and runs for the stairs. She looks back to see, the Killer was hot on her trail. She runs up the stairs as fast as she can and runs for the front door, but it’s locked. 

INT. Living Room

Trisha: Shit!

Trisha runs for the next flight of stairs and finds the killer to be nowhere. She walks up the stairs slowly and silently, and walks into the guest room.

INT. Guest Room

 She sees the balcony door open, and she walks over to them and closes the two doors. Suddenly we see the Killer come up from behind her, and push her out the doors. She screams and the killer stabs her in the stomach! She screams in pain, and the killer lifts her up and with ease throws her over the balcony.

POV From ground, looking up.

We see Trisha fly over the railing, flaring her arms around. Making Trisha land to her death on the cold, hard cement. We hear a car pull up into the driveway. 

EXT. Driveway

And the doors slam shut. The killer walks downstairs to meet up with the parents at the staircase.

INT. Living Room

The Killer sees the mother walk in, and behind her is the father. 

Mr. Callahan: I have to use the bathroom. I’ll be right back.

Mrs. Callahan: All right, but be quick, we’ll be late for the reservations.

Mr. Callahan: Ok. 

Mr. Callahan walks to the bathroom, shutting the door.

Mrs. Callahan: (To Self) where the hell is Trisha?

Mrs. Callahan: (To Husband) Honey, where’s Trisha?

Mr. Callahan O.S: She probably went out with some friends.

Mrs. Callahan walks over to the sliding door leading to the second story balcony, and walks out onto the large deck. The Killer walks up behind her and covers her mouth.

EXT. Balcony

The Killer stabs her in the back numerous times, then drags her over to the edge of the deck, The Killer lifts her up and throws her into the pool.

POV on Pool from Balcony

 A loud splash is heard, and then blood is seen leaking into the pool. The Killer walks back inside.

INT. Hallway

Walking to the bathroom door. The Killer stands there, knife raised above their head. The door slowly opens, and the knife plunges it into Mr. Callahan’s head. Blood surges from his mouth, then The Killer rips the knife out and stabs Mr. Callahan in the stomach, letting blood spurt out all over the place. The Killer drags Mr. Callahan back into the bathroom, shuts and locks the door. A trail of blood leaks out from under the door, as the Killer leaves the house.

EXT. Candace’s House – Late Afternoon – Establishing 

INT. Hallway

We hear a movie going but we can’t make out the words. We move closer to the living room, to find out, that the movie is “Big Daddy”. 

INT. Living Room

We pan around the room, to find Candace and Taylor sitting there, watching the movie.

Taylor gets up.

Candace: Where you going?

Candace shuts off the DVD Player. 

Taylor: I dunno, I need to think. I’m heading over to the mall, you wanna come?

Candace: No I’m mad tired, I hardly feel like shopping. 

Taylor: Ok, I’ll check for anything you like. Good?

Candace: (Laughs) All right, thanks Tay.

Taylor: No problem.

Taylor exits the room and we follow her out to her car. 

CUT TO:

INT. Living Room 

Camera’s POV on Candace.

INT. Kitchen

Candace gets up and walks to her kitchen, she opens a cupboard. She finds some chips and takes them out. She walks to the fridge and takes out a bottle of soda she pours herself a glass. She puts it away and walks back to the living room,

INT. Living Room

She turns the film back on, and continues watching it. A noise up-stairs is heard. Candace looks up. Then looks out into the hall. Nothing. Candace gets up, and starts out into the hall. 

INT. Hallway

The house is quite dark, as the sun starts to go down.

Candace: Hello? Taylor that you? Don’t even try to scare me!

Another noise is heard.

Candace: Seriously Taylor!

The phone rings, and startles Candace, she jumps and looks to the kitchen.

INT. Kitchen, POV on Phone.

Candace picks up the phone.

Candace: Hello?

No Answer

Candace: Taylor, stop messing around!

No Answer. Suddenly the doorbell rings.

Candace: (To self) Jesus Christ Taylor, this isn’t funny!

INT. Hall POV on Door

Candace: Who is it?

Female Voice: Open up, Quick!! It’s me Taylor!

Candace: Taylor stop fucking around!

Taylor: Open the Door!!!

Candace opens the door and sees Taylor. Her arm is bleeding.

Candace: What happened?

Taylor runs in the house and Candace shuts the door and locks it then turns on the alarm.

Taylor: I was pulling out of your driveway, when my cell phone rang. (Tears start running down her face) so I answered it, and it was the same voice on Cici’s phone! But this time, she was whispering something.

Candace: What are you saying?

Taylor: She called me!

Candace: She’s been gone for twelve years Taylor, how would she get our numbers?

Taylor: I don’t know, she sounded a lot like the way she sounded on Cici’s phone though! Who is doing this Candace! WHO!

Candace: Ok, we’re going to Cici’s, I don’t know what’s going on here, but we need to get everyone together. Let me get something for your cut.

Taylor: Wait he’s out there!

Candace: Wait, what?

Taylor: I was on the phone in the car, and by the time the voice was done talking, some guy dressed up like the Grim Reaper or something, attacked me, took my car and drove off.

Candace: So it wasn’t you…

Taylor looks confused.

Candace: Someone’s was making noises in my house and calling me, but not saying anything.

Taylor: Come on, we have to get outta here!

Candace: But what about the guy out there!

Taylor: As long as we get out of here we’re fine! He took my car, let’s just go!

Candace: Your arm!

Taylor: I’ll live! Let’s go!

Candace runs to the kitchen gets her car keys and runs out the door with Taylor behind her. 

POV. Candace’s Car

EXT. Candace’s House – Driveway 

They hop in the car, and it starts they back out of the driveway and peel out on the street. 

Camera’s POV two girls in car.

Taylor: Shit!

Candace looks over at Taylor.

Candace: What?

Taylor: Cici’s with her therapist!

Candace: What time is it?

Taylor: Almost 5:00.

Candace: Her session doesn’t end for another 45 minutes!

Taylor: Cici’s been through enough with her getting the first message and all. We should get everyone else together.

Candace: Where does Dylan live?

EXT. Cole’s House – Same time.

We come up to an average size house.

INT. Kitchen

 A dog is seen lying on the floor in the kitchen, we go past the dog,

INT. Dining Room

 And into the dining room, out of the dining room,

INT. Upstairs 

And up some stairs

INT. Cole’s Room

Into a bedroom where we find Cole. Sleeping.

INT. Hallway

We move out of the room to the computer where we see a woman typing away. She appears to be in her late 30’s. Suddenly we hear footsteps from behind, the woman turns around to see her son, messy blonde hair, and a very tired look on his face.

Cole: Mom what’s for dinner?

Miss McKenzie: Honey, I’m busy at the moment, go make spaghetti or something.

Cole: (Sarcastic) Oh, Sounds great…Thanks…

Cole’s mother smiles, and kisses him on the cheek. Cole walks downstairs.

INT. Kitchen

Cole: (To self) Yea, where’s the spaghetti mom?

Cole walks over to a cabinet above him, and out falls a box of spaghetti.

Cole: Never mind…

Cole picks it up, and puts it on the kitchen counter. Then rummages through a lower cabinet for sauce. He finds a jar full of sauce. He grabs it and places that on the counter. He gets out a pan and fills it with water, then puts it on the stove.  He walks to the bathroom and shuts the door behind him.

INT. Bathroom

Cole unzips his pants, and goes to the bathroom. He’s tired, we can tell, he flushes the toilet and begins washing his hands. 

INT. Kitchen

Cole walks out of the bathroom, when suddenly the doorbell chimes.

Mrs. McKenzie:(O.S.) Cole, Honey can you get that?

Cole: I was just about to! (Calling out)

He walks to the door.

Cole: Who is it?

 Male Voice 1: Its Dylan.

Cole opens the door. To see Angela and Tyler standing there too, all three seem to be worn out, Angela seems to have been crying as well.

Cole: I thought you had therapy?

Angela: I did to…

Cole: Come in.

The three go in the house.

Cole: What’s wrong?

There’s a pause then Tyler speaks up.

Tyler: Something happened at Trisha’s.

Cole: What…

Angela: They found her body… Neighbors said they heard screams from around the house (Starts to get teary eyed) they didn’t even bother to check up on her. They found her parents too. Her mother was in the pool…(Starts to cry)

Dylan: Her dad was found pretty much slaughtered in the bathroom. And the Pizza Guy was found in the hallway…

Cole: When did this happen?

Tyler: A little after we all left.

Cole: Jesus, and nobody did anything?

They shook their heads

Cole: Oh my…Oh my God! Who would do something, like this…why would somebody do this!

Dylan: We don’t know, and neither does the police. 

Tyler: First Gwen now this. I don’t think things can get any worse.

Angela sniffles and answers.

Angela: Wanna bet…

Cole: What do you mean?

Angela: Tomorrows the Seventeenth, exactly twelve years since she was kidnapped.

Tyler: What are you saying?

Angela: Tomorrow is the anniversary, and frankly I don’t wanna be around to see it.

Dylan: Nothing has ever happened during these things, she doesn’t come back and we don’t find her Kidnapper, what makes this year so different?

Angela: That’s where you’re wrong, (Fighting back tears) every year something HAS happened. I was thinking about it on the way over here, and it all is connected to our families and us…

Dylan: What?

Angela: Last year, we lost power, right before the ceremony

INT. Local Playground

Woman: (On Microphone) We are here today, to commemorate the loss of our beloved…(Power goes out) (In regular Voice) Hello? What just happened?

INT. Cole’s Kitchen

Angela: The ten-year anniversary, reports said they saw an unknown teenage girl wandering around the premises. Red hair, green eyes…

EXT. Sidewalk – Nighttime

Camera’s POV on Unknown girl.

Man:(O.S) isn’t she…

Woman: Not from around here Brad…she isn’t Gwen don’t get your hopes up…

Man: But she looks so much like her…

INT. Cole’s Kitchen

Angela: The year before that, little children were saying a some guy was asking them to get in the car. 

INT. Front Yard – Mid-Morning 

A car pulls up in front of a little boy’s house.

Man In Car: Hey Timmy, I’m here to bring you to the Toy Store…

Timmy: I’m not supposed to go anywhere with strangers…

Man In Car: I work with your Mom. I’m a friend of hers she asked me to bring you there and get you lots of toys…

Boy: Really?

Man In Car: Yea, she would do it, but she’s been busy lately…

Boy backs up onto the porch.

Boy: My Mommy doesn’t work!

Boy runs off into the house and the car drives away.

INT. Cole’s Kitchen

Angela: Eight Year anniversary, remember Candace’s Mother was mugged in the parking area of the supermarket, and her father was pushed off the trolley.

INT. Supermarket Area

A figure runs up behind Mrs. Klein and steals her purse, at gunpoint. FLASH to an empty trolley. The trolley is going at a quick pace when suddenly a masked figure comes up behind Mr. Klein and tosses him from the trolley onto the cement.

INT. Cole’s Kitchen

Angela: Seven-year anniversary, Cici was getting prank calls from an some guy, all night.

INT. Cici’s Living Room

Cici: Oh I know, they should!

Phone beeps in.

Cici: Someone’s calling hold on.

Clicks over.

Cici: Hello?

No Answer.

Cici: Hello?

No Answer.

Caller hangs up. Cici clicks over to her friend.

Cici: Sorry some retard on the other line.

Phone beeps in again.

Cici: Freaking A! Can you hold on?

Cici clicks over.

Cici: Hello?

No Answer

Cici: Listen! Stop!

Voice: I’m watching, Cici…

Cici: What?

(Phone Hangs Up)

INT. Cole’s Kitchen

Angela is just starting to calm down now, and begins getting into what she’s saying. 

Angela: Six-year anniversary. Taylor’s Dog was let loose only to be found by Taylor and her dad later that day.

INT. Taylor’s Front Lawn

Taylor: Oh My God! Dad!

Mr. Reynolds: Jesus!

Camera’s POV on Dog.

INT. Cole’s Kitchen

Angela: Five-Year Anniversary. Trisha’s house is robbed, and the only things stolen are pictures of Gwen.

INT. Trisha’s Room

A figure dressed in red is walking around Trisha’s room, going through different photos spread about the room.

INT. Cole’s Kitchen

Angela: Four-Year anniversary. Dylan starts getting strange letters from an anonymous writer. Who keeps sending pictures of Gwen, from when she was little.

INT. Dylan’s house

A Young Dylan sits at his table, waiting for the mail to come. His mother comes in, and puts the mail on the table.

Dylan: Anything for me?

Mrs. Bates: I think one thing maybe.

Dylan shuffles through the letters and finds his.

Camera’s POV on letter.

Dylan opens the letter to see Gwens face.

Dylan: Mom!

INT. Cole’s Kitchen

Angela: Three-Year Anniversary. Andrew is in the library with me and Candace, when someone starts following him.

INT. Library

Andrew: Guys Hold On.

Candace: We’ll be sitting in the chairs over here.

Andrew kneels down and ties his shoe, a shadow forms over him. He looks up and screams. The figure runs off.

INT. Cole’s Kitchen.

Angela: Two-year anniversary. A dress of Gwen’s is hanging on the flagpole, on fire.

INT. Playground.

Female Voice: Oh my, Oh My Goodness! Look!

Everyone looks to the left, to see a burning dress, once worn by Gwen, hanging from the flagpole. Camera’s POV on Dress.

INT. Cole’s Kitchen

Angela: And then, the one year Anniversary, Blood is smeared all over the Playground slide, and in the blood sits, one of Gwen’s stuffed animals.

Police: You have to be a pretty sick human being to do this…

Camera’s POV on Stuffed Animal.

INT. Cole’s Kitchen

Angela: Don’t you see? At least every year, for twelve years, something has gone wrong, and it’s gone un-noticed for those twelve years, and I bet something will happen again. 

Dylan: I remember some of those accidents.

Angela: What the hell makes you think they were accidents? Think about it!! Power goes out, pictures stolen, strange calls, a strange girl walking around at the ceremony! It all traces back to Gwen! Her kidnapper is after us!

Cole: What makes you think her kidnapper is after us?

Angela: Look at the evidence! Taylor’s Dog! Candace’s Parents! Andrew in the Library! Dylan’s Mail! Trisha’s Pictures, that just happen to be of Gwen. It’s all about us and our families, not about other people, we were there, he’s after us!

Dylan: We need to find the others!

INT. Psychology Office- 6:10 PM

Cici: …Yeah.

Woman: For How Long?

Cici: Ever since she was kidnapped. I mean they weren’t bad as a child, but now they just keep getting worse.

Woman: Well I don’t think they mean any harm. 

Cici: But they keep coming back. I even had one this morning.

Woman: Oh? And what was this about?

Cici: It was in my room, and it just felt so real, like I was looking around. I looked to my computer to see someone sitting there, and when they spun around, it looked like and older Gwen…

Woman: But nobody knows what Gwen looks like now.

Cici: I know, but she seems to be everywhere, she has the same features at her too…

Woman writes it down.

Woman: Well I’m afraid our session is over, we’ll meet same time next week.

Cici: Ok, thank you Miss. Jones.

Miss. Jones: No problem.

Cici leaves the office and walks down the hall. She stops to tie her shoes and fix her hair.

INT. Office again.

Miss. Jones sits at her desk gathering all her papers and other work and putting them in her bag. There’s a noise from inside her office, which startles Miss. Jones. She laughs and starts to pack up. There’s another noise inside the office and this now is scaring Miss. Jones. She gets up, and walks around her office. Nothing. She goes to sit back down, when she hears it again, from inside the closet this time. She walks over to the closet, and opens it slowly. She grabs the string for the light and pulls on it, the light flickers on and off. 

INT. Closet

Miss. Jones: I just changed this thing. 

She rummages on the boxes below for a new light. She desperately moves her hands around since not much light is getting to the bottom of the closet. Then she feels a box, she grabs it and pulls it out, and it’s a light bulb. She carefully takes it out of the box, and turns the old light off. She lets it cool off and unscrews it. Suddenly the closet door slams shut. Leaving her in the dark, she feels around for the door handle but can’t manage to find it. She reaches above and tries putting in the new bulb, but only gets it in a little, making it flicker more. Suddenly it falls out, shattering to the ground. She hears the popping noise, and it startles her. 

Miss. Jones: Shit!

She reaches around at the bottom for a flashlight, and actually finds one, she turns it on and shines the flashlight around the closet, and then shines it on a figure. She points it directly at the person, but can’t manage to make him or her out, they are wearing a Grim Reaper Mask, and is wearing a red grim reaper costume, with black jeans, black boots and black gloves. Miss. Jones starts to worry. 

Miss. Jones: What the fuck!

The figure kicks Miss. Jones over and takes out a knife, the figure stabs Miss. Jones in the back numerous times, killing her off slowly and painfully, and then, rips the knife out. Not a sound escapes from Miss. Jones, during the whole process.

INT. Hallway

Cici is walking towards the elevator. Not sensing anything is wrong. She goes to the end of the hall, and hits the down button. The doors open and she gets in. 

INT. Elevator.

Cici hits the “One” button. Nothing happens. She pushes it again, and something is heard from above.

Cici: Hello?

Another sound is heard.

Cici: Is somebody up there?

Cici can see a shadow moving around, she squints and moves around to see if she can see anyone but can’t see anything. Suddenly the figure gets closer to the ceiling, and a hand busts through the ceiling. Grabbing Cici by the neck, and lifting, her up. She kicks and screams and the takes out her nail filer from her purse, she stabs the person’s hand, and the person lets go.

She runs over to the buttons in the elevator and starts frantically pounding on them. She presses the emergency buttons numerous times, then starts to pound on the elevator door, she screams and hits the buttons. Then suddenly the doors open, and Cici runs out as fast as she can.

INT. Hallway of Building.

Cici is running down the hall, she runs down a flight of stairs and makes it to the front desk. She frantically pounds on the desk…

Cici: Somebody!

A woman comes out from a back room. 

Woman: Yes?

Cici: There’s someone in your fucking elevator!

Woman: Whoa! Calm down… what happened?

Cici: I was in the elevator, and I heard something above me, looked up, and this hand came crashing through the ceiling and attacked me.

The woman gives her a confused look.

Woman: A hand attacked you…?

Cici: I swear it! Someone was above the elevator!

Cici is now crying.

Cici: Get someone up to there I swear to God!

Woman: All right, all right, just hold on.

She picks up a phone and dials the number for maintenance. 

Woman: Yea, Derek, there’s a girl up here who claims to say someone grabbed her from the ceiling of the elevator, go check the elevator out for us. Thanks.

Cici: Is he coming??

Woman: He’ll get the message.

Cici: When!

Woman: I don’t know, whenever he’s down there again. He may be busy.

Cici: But the guy could be gone by the time he gets up there!

Woman: There’s nothing to worry about, Derek will take care of this, I’m sure you were just seeing things.

Cici: Does this look like seeing things!

Cici holds up her bloody nail filer.

Woman: Ok, you need to come sit down or something. I’ll get some help.

Cici: No I gotta get home…

Woman: No, you need to stay here…

Cici runs out the door 

Woman: Or not…

The woman walks back into the back room, and starts sorting files.

INT. Back Room

The woman grabs a folder and puts it into a filing cabinet with the letter R on it. She then grabs another file, and puts it in the R section, she grabs another, and drops it. She looks at her hand, to see its covered in blood. She starts to panic, she starts to walk out of the door, when it slams in her face, she screams and steps back, and looks around for a light, seeing as how the window is spray-painted letting little light in. She looks at her hand again to see the blood. She thinks to herself, then reaches back behind where the folders were and feels around, she feels more blood then skin. She takes her hand back out to see its dripping with blood. She puts it back, and feels around again, it’s a body. She covers her mouth with her non-bloody hand, and backs up. She pulls back on the shelf, to reveal Derek, the maintenance guy, blood dripping from his stomach, his neck slashed. The woman can’t control it anymore and screams. 

CLOSE ON HIS NAME TAG

Woman: Holy shit! Oh my God, Oh my God! 

The woman runs over to the door, and starts pounding on the door. A figure slips out from behind her, and stabs her in the back of the neck. Blood spurts out everywhere, she gasps a few times then buckles over, crumbling to the ground. 

INT. Cici’s Car.

Cici is driving down the street, her eyes flooded with tears. She swerves around a corner nearly hitting a stop sign, and drives to her driveway. Her car peels out in the road, and up into her driveway. She quickly exits the car, and runs into her house. 

INT. Kitchen

She drops her bag on the kitchen counter.

INT. Bathroom

She slowly walks into the bathroom, and looks at herself. She pulls back on her hair, and sighs. She turns on the shower, and walks out of the bathroom.

INT. Kitchen

Cici walks through the kitchen, looking down, holding her hair back as if she was going to puke.

INT. Dining Room

She then hears a noise, and looks up. To see her dead father hanging from the fan, spinning around continuously. Cici screams. Her father’s stomach ripped open, blood spewing everywhere. Cici starts bawling her eyes out, and knows what’s coming next.

Cici: Mom! Mom where the fuck are you!

INT. Living Room

Cici runs into her living room. To see her mother…not there.

Cici: Mom!

Camera’s POV on stairs.

INT. Upstairs POV looking down at Cici looking up at us.

Cici: Mom!

Cici runs upstairs into her bathroom.

INT. Bathroom

She sees her mom’s body hanging out the window, her chest on the window sill, her upper body on the roof.

Cici: (Still Crying) Mom?

Cici walks over to her mom, and grabs her shoulders. She pulls her back to see her mothers decapitated body, lying there. She backs up and falls into the bathtub, taking the shower curtain down with her. Cici looks up at the showerhead, to see her mother’s head hanging from the showerhead! Cici screams loudly. Cici quickly gets up and runs downstairs past her father’s body, and hops in her car. She speeds out of the driveway, and to Trisha’s house, not knowing she’s dead. 

INT. Trisha’s Driveway

We see Cici’s car pull up in the driveway, and cop cars and ambulances all over the place. 

Cici: Shit!

Cici runs out of her car, into Trisha’s House.

INT. Trisha’s House

Cici runs through the house, screaming Trisha.

Cici: Trisha! Trisha, where are you?!

Police officer 1: Hey what is she doing in here!?

Police Officer 2: Excuse me Ma’am, this is an official crime scene, what are you doing here?

Cici: Where’s Trisha!? Is she Ok?!

Police Officer 1: Excuse me Ma’am you will have to exit the premises or we will have to arrest you.

Cici: Where is Trisha!!

Police Officer 2: Ma’am come with me.

Cici obeys what the officer says, and goes outside with him.

EXT. House – Front Yard 

Cici: Yes?

Police Officer 2: Ma’am, Trisha is not alive, she was murdered earlier today, along with her parents.

Cici: What!? How?!

Police Officer 2: That’s classified information, I am not at liberty to tell you anything beyond that she is gone.

Cici runs away from the cop, and into her car, she drives off, and takes out her cell phone from the glove compartment. She dials 9-1-1.

Operator: 9-1-1 what is your emergency?

Cici: (Bawling) Please! Help me…I need help…

Operator: Ok where do you live?

Cici: 33…Oak drive…

Operator: Ok someone will be right over.

Cici’s tears run down her face like little rivers. The tears don’t stop until she gets back home to find, police, paramedics, and FBI all over her house.

She sees two body bags loaded into the ambulance and breaks down. 

She falls to the ground, and cries.

INT. Candace’s Car – 7:00 PM

Candace drives down the dark road. Speeding whenever she gets the chance to. She comes to a red light, notices nobody around and runs through it. She speeds down the street, and comes to an abrupt halt, and skids up onto someone’s lawn.

Candace: Jesus Christ!

Taylor: What the fuck was that!?

Suddenly a figure comes up to the window and knocks on it. Candace rolls down her window, to find Andrew.

Candace: Jesus Andrew!

Taylor: What the fuck are you doing!

Andrew: Sorry, I was just coming back from Dylan’s house, but nobody is home. 

Candace: Get in. We’re going to Cole’s.

Andrew: What for?

Taylor: Someone stole my fucking car, and some sick psycho is after all of us!

Andrew gets in, Candace peels out and drives away.

Candace: Is this the street?

Taylor: Yeah, last house on the left.

They pull up into the driveway, and run out of the car, and knock on Cole’s door.

INT. Cole’s House.

Camera’s POV on Cole running to the door.

Cole: Who is it?

Candace: Us!

Cole unlocks the door and pulls them in.

Cole: You guy’s…

Cole was cut off by Candace.

Candace: Someone attacked Taylor!

Cole: What?

Taylor: Yeah, they took my car.

Cole: Yeah, well I have some bad news too.

Andrew: What?

Cole: Trisha, she’s uh…she’s…she’s dead. She was murdered by some intruder, her parents were killed too.

Taylor: What?! Oh My God! 

Candace: But, Oh My…(Starts to cry)

Andrew: How…when…?

Cole: She was killed a little after we left. I don’t know much about it, but Dylan, Tyler, and Angela just went to find you guys, my mom left to go get flowers and cards for the members of the family.

Candace: Oh my God! That’s terrible! Who would do something like this! After what we’ve been through.

Andrew: The day before the anniversary too.

Taylor: This is too much…

Cole: Angela was talking about how something happening every year before the ceremony.

Taylor: Why would this person come after us though!

Candace: I don’t know. I haven’t been going to it since like the second grade!

Andrew: Nobody has. We all just stopped after the second or third grade.

Cole: Don’t you guys understand! These things that happened weren’t coincidences! They were signs! She’s back!

Candace: She can’t be back, she’s dead, we would have had some news of her whereabouts at least five years ago.

INT. Cici’s Car.

Cici drives down the road, darkness surrounds her car, she speeds down streets tears gushing from her eyes, and drives a little ways down to Cole’s house to see Candace’s car there. Cici stops her car in the middle of the driveway, and runs to the front door. She pounds on the front door.

Cici: Cole!

Cole opens the door in a panic to find Cici standing there, tears streaming down her face.

Cole: Whoa! What’s wrong?

Cici wipes away her tears, and looks around to see Candace, Taylor, and Andrew all standing there. 

Cici: Somebody murdered my fucking parents! 

Candace: What!? What the hell is going on!

Taylor walks over to Cici and hugs her.

Candace: We need to get the others, if this is bad now, imagine tomorrow! It’s the twelve year anniversary! 

Cole: I’ll call the others.

Cole picks up the phone and dials Angela’s number. Angela picks up.

Angela: Hello?

(From Phone)

Cole: Hey, Angela, its Cole, Everyone else is here. Come on back.

Angela: Ok be over in like five minutes.

Cole hangs up the phone and sees headlights pull up the driveway.

Cole: That must be my mom. 

EXT. Porch

Cole walks outside to greet his mother, but instead finds a note on the porch steps. He opens it to read:


I got Her I Killed her but you’ll never catch me, and never find me, ever.
POV from Cole’s view looking in

Cole: Your fucking kidding me…

Candace: What? 

Cole: Look…

EXT. Driveway

Cole walks out onto the porch and looks out to his driveway, he finds his mothers car Parked, no headlights on or anything. He signals for her to go around Cici’s car but the car doesn’t move. He walks over to it and opens the door. 

INT. Car – Backseat 

To find his mothers body in the back seat, stabbed numerous times, blood all over the place. Cole steps back and falls into the dirt. He gazes at his mother’s lifeless body, and doesn’t budge. The others come out and are just as shocked. Cici turns to Andrew and cries, and Taylor and Candace clutch each other.

Cole: Who the fuck is doing this!?

Andrew: Cole, calm down. We have to just take this the right way not go on some rampage.

Cole: No I’m getting some fucking revenge! I’ve had enough! First Trisha, her parents, Cici’s parents now this! Who the fuck is doing this!

Cole slams the car door shut. 

INT. Kitchen

Everyone goes inside. Cici picks up the phone and drops it immediately after. 

Taylor: What?

Cici: The fucking line is dead.

Candace: Wha…Oh My God.

Taylor: I have my cell.

She reaches into her bag and pulls out her cell phone. She turns it on, and puts it to her ear, to hear breathing. Her eyes widen.

Andrew: What Now?

Taylor blocks the receiver part of the phone.

Taylor: He tapped into my phone line, if he did it with mine, he did it with everyone’s.

Cole thought to himself, and then bursts out.

Cole: Shit! That means he heard my conversation with Angela, he has probably been in these phone lines for God knows how long!

Andrew: We have to get outta here!

Cici: What about the others?

Taylor: We can wait, just for a few minutes.

Candace: What are you crazy! This person will find us!

Taylor: Everyone should be here any minute. Once they get here, we go to the police station and get help. 

Suddenly a car pulls up.

Cole: That’s them, come on! We gotta go.

INT. Trisha’s House – Early Evening

One police officer is left (The first one) he checks around the house, and starts to leave when a faint scratching is heard.

Police Officer 1: Hello? 

More scratching.

Police Officer 1: My name is Officer Randall, with the Police Department, show yourself or I will have to call for backup.

Louder Scratching.

Officer Randall: Hello? 

The scratching stops. Officer Randall looks confused. He starts to exit the house, when a shrill scream is heard.

Officer Randall: (Into Walkie-Talkie) This is officer Randall at the Callahan residence, someone is in the house, I need back up!

Female Officer: Copy that Randall, I’ll send someone over.

(From Walkie-Talkie)

Officer Randall: Hurry, I’m gonna check it out.

Female Officer: No, go outside, and wait, someone will be there soon.

Officer Randall: Yea…

Female Officer: Stay Outside!

Officer Randall: OK!

EXT. Trisha’s House

Officer Randall walks outside. Where a figure is waiting in the distance. Officer Randall squints to see who it is but can’t make anything out.

Officer Randall: Hey You! You can’t be here, this is private property, I’m gonna have to ask you to leave.

The figure moves closer.

Officer Randall: Hey! I said your going to have to leave!

The Killer continues to walk.

Officer Randall: I’m warning you!

The figure comes up to Officer Randall, and rips out his knife putting it to the officer’s stomach. Officer Randall gets tense. The figure pushes Officer Randall into the front door. Slamming his head on the door. The figure puts the knife away, and punches the officer. The officer takes out his gun, and points it at the figure. The figure kicks the gun out of his hands. The figure grabs the Officer’s wrist, twisting back towards the Officer, the Officer begins pleading for his life, and suddenly the gun goes off, and the Killer drags the body away.

INT. Dylan’s car – Early Evening

Angela: When did that happen?

Cole: We don’t know we came out of my house and walked to her car, and found her. Whoever is doing this is gonna fucking die!

Cici: Calm down, we aren’t going to get anywhere if we freak out every time someone dies. We need to think of a plan. We need to catch this guy tomorrow, or if we’re lucky tonight. 

Candace: The cops can do that job. We don’t know the first thing about catching psychotic killers, if we even try to catch him, we’ll die! People are already being cut off! We should lay low.

The car pulls up in front of a police station. And everyone gets out.

INT. Police Station

Cici rushes into the office and starts banging on the counter. An officer comes out. (Officer 2, from earlier) 

Officer 2: Whoa! Whoa! Calm Down what seems to be the problem?

Cici: Someone’s after us! They killed our…parents…

Everybody walks toward Cici.

POV on Cici

The officer looks skeptical.

Cici: Listen to me God Damn it! People are dying!

Officer 2: Are you Miss. Robert’s?

Cici nods.

Officer 2: Ok, we had a group of officers at your house today correct?

Cici: Yes…

Officer 2: Ok, we have to keep you under close watch…your friends too. These murders don’t look like they’ll stop, so here’s the deal. We’ll check you all into a hotel, keep you under close watch over night, until early tomorrow, and until however long we need until we catch this guy.

Cici: Thank God…

The officer nods his head. 

CUT TO:

EXT. Hotel Parking Lot

 The officer checks them all in to rooms and leaves, sending a security guard outside each one of the rooms. The officer heads outside, and sits in his car, thinking. Suddenly a call comes up from his walkie-talkie. 

Female Officer: Officer Groves, come in, Officer Groves.

(From walkie-talkie)

Officer 2 (Groves): Officer Groves here, what’s wrong?

Female Officer: There seems to be a problem, over at the Callahan house.

Officer Groves: The one with the murders earlier today?

Female Officer: Yeah, Randall was over there, he said someone was in the house, he called for back up, back up got there and nobody was there. Randall was gone, all doors were locked. No sign of him anywhere. But the weird thing is, is that blood was all over the porch, it was fresh too. The officers tried to follow it, but after the porch, it just stopped. 

Officer Groves: Ok, I’m heading back to the station. I’ll be there in a few minutes.

Female Officer: Alright. 

Officer Groves: Be there soon…

Officer groves starts his car, and starts to pull out of the parking lot, when a figure runs by in front of his car. He stops his car and pulls out his gun.

Officer Groves: Hey You! Get back here!

The figure stops, and turns. He starts towards Groves, then reaches in his pocket, and pulls out a huge knife. Groves sees this, and points his gun. The figure is to quick and stabs the officer in the stomach, blood pours from his wound. The officer coughs up blood, gasps in pain, and at the site of his stomach. The figure rips out the knife, and plunges it deep into his chest. Killing the officer instantly. The killer rips out the knife, and walks away. The officer lie on the ground dead, suddenly the figure comes back, opens the police car trunk, and puts the dead officer in there, then gets in the car, and parks it, on the side of the building, hidden.

INT. Girl’s Room

Cici: I’m washing up for bed, anybody need the bathroom?

Everybody shakes their head.

Angela: All right, I’m going to the vending machine anyone want anything?

Everybody again shakes their head. Candace gets up and joins Cici in the wash room, to wash her face, while Cici brushes her teeth.

Angela: Ok, be back in a few.

Angela exits the room. 

INT. Hallway

Security Guard 1: Where you going?

Angela: Vending Machine, do I need you to come or something?

Security Guard 1: Yes, (To other security guard) Watch this door for me, till I get back?

Security Guard 2: No problem.

Angela: Oh, hold on I need to ask the guys if they want anything. 

Angela knocks on the guy’s door, and Tyler answers in his boxers.

Tyler: Yeah?

Angela: I’m going to the vending machine, want anything?

Tyler: (to the other guys) You guys want anything from the vending machine?

Cole: Who’s there?

Tyler: Its Angela, anyone want anything?

Cole: I’ll go with her.

The guys shake their head.

Tyler: And nothing for me, thanks.

Cole slips on some pants, and walks out the door, with a white tank-top on.

Angela: Thanks for coming with me.

Cole: No problem, I needed to get outta there anyway. 

Angela laughs. The two stop in the hallway, and share glances with each other, then Cole leans in to kiss her, and Angela does the same. They kiss passionately in the hallway, then stop, and lean back.

Angela: Needed that…with everything that’s gone on, it helps…

Angela Smiles, and Cole grabs her hand, holding it tightly, Angela, takes her free arm, and grabs onto his arm, holding her hand. They walk hand in hand down the hall. 

INT. Girls Room – Night

Cici is sitting on the bed talking to Candace, they are in their shirts, sitting under blankets, showing nothing. Candace is sitting right across from Cici on the bed. Taylor is lying on her bed flipping through channels looking for something to watch. She comes upon breaking news. She turns it up, and climbs up onto the bed.

Reporter: This is Rachel Green for CBY news. Today, Young Trisha Callahan, her Mother and Father were found brutally murdered inside the Callahan’s house. Along with those murders were two more, Jason and Pamela Roberts were also found dead in their small home today, their daughter sixteen year old Cici Roberts is being kept safe. The officer’s say that this Murderer is not stopping for anything. The person committing the murders will be caught soon enough. The police have no leads in the case, and no identification has been brought forth. This person has already killed five innocent people. Lets catch the murderer, and stop these heinous crimes, before he or she strikes again.

Taylor shuts the TV off.

Candace is hugging Cici, who is now crying. Taylor tries to comfort her, but can’t hold it in. 

Taylor: Oh my God, we have to find this son of a bitch. He’s killed parents, and killed our friends! And nobody knows anything on him! 

Candace: All right, we’ll chill over at the guy’s room.

Cici: Actually, you guys can go. I’m gonna go call Officer Groves.

INT. Hallway

Cici walks out of the room, and down the hall. She senses someone following her and stops, she turns around to see a security guard.

Security Guard 3: Yes?

Cici: What are you doing?

Security Guard 3: Have to watch out for you.

Cici: Oh, well I’m just going to the pay phone…

Security Officer 3: Still…

Cici walks off. She walks down the hall, and looks over at the elevator, 

POV on Elevator

And walks away. She reaches the stairs

INT. Stairwell

And walks down them, she hears the door slowly open above her, and she stops, then remembers the security guard. She stops and waits for the guard to catch up, but the guard doesn’t catch up. She stares up the staircase, and glances all over the place.

Cici: Hello?

No Answer

Cici: I’m down here.

She looks down the staircase, and sees darkness, she starts up the stairs again, looking back the whole time, until she bumps into something.

Cici: Oh Sorr…Oh shit!

The dead security guard falls onto her, blood pouring from his stomach. He has been stabbed in the back, and the knife came through his stomach. His eyes in shock, and his hands covered in blood.

Cici: Oh My God! Help me somebody please!

Cici pushes the security guard off her and starts freaking out.

INT. Hallway

Taylor and Candace are coming out of their room, and start to walk towards the guys room. They get to the door, and knock on it. Kade answers, he is in his boxers as well. 

Kade: Yeah?

Taylor: Hi.

Candace: Hey.

Kade: What?

Candace: Can we come in?

Kade: Yeah sure, Angela and Cole went to the vending machine for some food, they should be back any minute.

Taylor: So, what have you guys been doing?

Kade: Sitting around.  

Taylor: Then I guess, you didn’t see the news report?

Kade: No what happened? Is everything ok?

Candace: All they really said was that there are no leads in the case, and the Killer is still at large. Nothing we haven’t heard before.

INT. Stairwell

Cici makes her way back up the stairs, crying. When suddenly, She looks up, to see a Dark Figure standing there. She sees the black boots, and jeans, the red grim reaper costume, with the red mask. She screams, when the Figure takes out a large shard of glass.

Cici: (whisper) Shit!

Cici runs down the stairs, stepping over the Guards body.

Cici: Somebody! Jesus Christ, Help!!!

She jumps down the stairs, and looks back frequently. Then stops, looks back, and sees the Killer, standing there.

Cici: Oh God! 

The Killer leaps down the stairs and grabs hold of Cici by the hair ripping her back. She screams.

Cici: Please don’t do this, please.

The killer takes the glass, and points it at her heart.

Cici: Please. 

The Killer raises the glass and starts to bring it down towards Cici, when suddenly Cici elbows the killer in the stomach, Cici ducks and the killer misses her by inches with the glass. Cici starts to run, and suddenly the killer throws the glass, it crashes on the wall, breaking. Sending sharp pieces everywhere, pieces get into Cici’s arm, and she screams in pain. She bolts down the stairs and sees the first floor door. She runs towards it and busts through it.

Cici: Help! Somebody, the Killer he’s after me!!

INT. Vending Machine

We turn a corner and come upon Cole and Angela standing in front of the vending machine, watching their food fall to the bottom. Angela picks the last piece of food up, and walks to the drink machine, she gets the two sodas, and hands them to Cole.

The two look at each other and smile, Angela sets the food down and leans up against the vending machine, then they start to kiss again. When suddenly a loud thud is heard from the stairwell. They pull back, and look towards the stairwell door.

POV on door

 Then look at each other, and back at the door. Angela and Cole slowly make there way towards the door. Cole opens it,

INT. Stairwell

And walks in looking around, Angela follows. The stairwell is dark, glimmers of light spark the stairwell, lights start to go out, until only a few are left.

Cole: Hello?

Angela: (To Cole) Is somebody in here?

Cole: I don’t know…

Cole steps forward. Grabbing onto Angela’s hand. Angela looks worried, and confused. Suddenly another thud is heard, and this makes the two jump. 

Angela: Hello?

Cole: Come on, let’s get outta here. We’ll tell the Guard.

Angela: Shit, the guard, where is he?!

Cole: Oh God.

Suddenly a door flies open, and light floods the Stairwell.

Angela: Who’s There?

Cole: Security?

The door slams shut.

Cole: Hello?

Angela: Didn’t they hear us?

Cole: (Whisper) Maybe they’re still in here…

Suddenly the Security Guards body flies over the banister, landing behind the two teens. They turn around slowly, and notice a glimmering thing. Suddenly red emergency lights come on, and the two teens notice it’s the 3rd Security Guard, Angela screams.

Cole: Oh Fuck! 

Angela: Oh My God! Oh My God!

The Guard is covered in blood, his face cut up, his neck slashed, wrists slashed, and he’s tied up, tape around his mouth, everything. Then the killer jumps down to their level.

Angela: Who’s That!

Cole: Let’s get outta here! 

The two teens run down the stairs, Angela in front of Cole. They jump down each level, and finally make it to a door. Angela runs towards it, and pushes on it, locked.

Angela: Shit! What the fuck are we gonna do?

Cole: Come on!

They run underneath the stairs and behind boxes, Cole puts Angela behind one making sure she’s safe. Then pushes other boxes in front of it. Cole hears the killer coming down the stairs, and jumps out at him. Tackling him. The killer takes out a knife and cuts Cole’s arm open. He screams in agony.

Angela: Nooo!

Angela jumps out from behind the box, and jumps on the Killers back, the killer backs up and smashes Angela into a pole. She screams, and the Killer does it again. Then Angela falls to the ground. The Killer goes toward Cole, when suddenly Cole gets up, and kicks the killer in the face. The killer flies back, and we see Angela, slowly get up, and go under the stairs. The Killer gets up again, and comes towards Cole. Cole gets up and moves. From behind the Killer we see Angela, a pipe is raised high above her head, and suddenly, she brings it down on the Killer’s head. The Killer falls to the ground, and the two teens run off. Up the stairs, where they finally stop and take a rest, Cole’s arm is bleeding badly. And Angela is still a little dizzy from the smash against the pole.

Angela: Come on lets go back to the others. We can get help!

Cole: No wait, (peers down the stairs) He’s not there.

Angela: What? (Peers down stairs) Shit! Come on we gotta go!

They start to run up the stairs when suddenly Cole stops. He looks up, and sees the Killer standing there, a slice of silver escapes from the Killers sleeve and Cole runs towards the killer tackling him/her. The killer takes out the knife, and slices Cole’s side. He screams in pain, and falls to the side. The killer gets up and starts toward Angela, She backs up into the wall, and is cornered by the Killer, the Killer punches her out. Then picks her up, and start to walk away, with Angela over his/her shoulder.

INT. Lobby - Night

Cici sits in a phone booth, constantly pressing Officer Groves’ phone numbers, and not getting a reply. She gets up out of the Booth, people still looking at her from when she burst in the door. Nobody helped her, she walked up to people and they just brushed her off. She walked to the main doors to see Officer Groves Car, still parked out there. Cici looks confused.

Cici: (to self) I thought he left?

Cici starts out the door, towards the car, wiping away tears. She steps onto the concrete, and heads to the car.

EXT. Parking Lot

She goes to the car door, and looks through the windows. Nothing. She goes to the back windows, and looks in. Nothing. She opens the door with part of her shirt covering her hand. She finds the keys on the seat, she picks them up, and walks to the trunk, she opens the trunk to find the body of Officer Groves lying there, dead. She closes the trunk, and screams. 

INT. Lobby – Late Night.

She runs inside, and into the main lobby. She runs to the main desk, and tells them to call 9-1-1. Then she runs to the hall, and finds herself in a bind, Elevator or Stairs. She thinks and gets in the elevator. 

INT. Elevator – Late Night

Pushing her floor then ducking down. Suddenly the doors fly open, and the Killer Stands there, a steak knife in his/her hand. Cici screams, but the Killer muffles her. Then pushes her into the elevator, letting the doors shut. Then she gets up, and looks at the Killer, the Killer jumps up and smashes the lights in the elevator. She ducks down, and suddenly the knife catches her arm, ripping the skin, she hits the first floor button but the Killer stops her and presses the top floor button, she screams, and kicks the Killer. Then gets up, and starts to press other buttons. The Killer grabs her by the hair, and throws her back against the wall. She holds her head, and falls down. He/she takes out a gun, and shoots it, hitting Cici. She screams and then stops. The doors open, and the Killer walks out.

EXT. Taylor’s House – Late Night – Establishing 

We come upon an average one - floor house. The camera goes inside.

INT. Taylor’s House

We see a middle aged man, sitting on the couch, watching television. He has a drink in one hand and a bowl of popcorn on his lap. The camera pans around the house, looking at pictures. We come upon a table, which has candles and a little fountain thing on it, and in front is a woman. About the same age as the father, dark brown hair, looks very nice. (This would be the mother). Then we move onto a nightstand. It has a picture of Taylor, and there old dog. Then we move back to the dad. He looks over at the end table, and then at his watch, he sighs and picks up the phone, and dials Taylor’s cell phone number. It rings a few times then Taylor picks up.

Taylor: Hello?

(In Phone)

Mr. Reynolds: Hey honey, where are you its almost 10:00.

Taylor: Dad, thank God! I tried calling earlier, but nobody answered! The police have locked us up in some hotel to keep us safe!

Mr. Reynolds looks confused.

Mr. Reynolds: What Happened?

Taylor: The murders dad, they think someone might be after us…

Mr. Reynolds: I heard about those! Are you all safe?

Taylor: Yea, we’re fine. I don’t know if I’ll ever feel safe though…

Mr. Reynolds: You’ll be fine, I need to come up there though.

Taylor: I’m fine dad. Besides they wouldn’t let you in anyway, nobody is allowed to visit us, we’re in like Lockdown…

Mr. Reynolds: Ok Honey. What can I do…?

Taylor: Pray…

Mr. Reynolds: Of course (Teary Eyed Now)

Taylor: I Love You dad…

Mr. Reynolds: Love you too sweetie

Taylor: But listen, I gotta go, we aren’t supposed to be on phones are anything.

Mr. Reynolds: Ok then.

Taylor: Bye.

Mr. Reynolds: Bye Honey.

Mr. Reynolds puts the phone down. Then gets up, and walks into the kitchen. He stands over the sink, and wets his face, then looks up into the window to see Gwen standing there. He spins around scared out of his mind, to see nobody.

Mr. Reynolds: Jesus Ted! You gotta calm down. 

He turns back around, and leans over the sink. He looks up, and sees The Killer appear. He closes his eyes, acting as if it’s a hallucination, and leans over the sink, wetting his face again.

POV on sink.

Suddenly we see blood start to leak into the sink, then the camera looks up, to reveal the Killer standing there a completely red knife in his hands, then Mr. Reynolds’ body falls to the ground.

CUT TO…

INT. Guys Room – Late Night

Tyler and Candace are on one bed lying next to each other sleeping. Taylor is lying on the other bed with Andrew. Dylan is asleep on the floor, wrapped up in a blanket.

POV on door. 

We see Kade, at the door, slowly unlocking it. He steps outside, and walks away. 

INT. Hallway

We see Kade walking down the hall. He is wearing boxers, and his T-Shirt. He turns the corner and makes his way towards the vending machine. Kade is looking down as he walks, when suddenly he bumps into someone.

Kade: Oh Jesus! (Looks up) I’m sorry.

Standing in front of Kade is a young woman about his age. 

Girl: Oh it’s ok, it was my fault, I wasn’t looking where I was going.

Kade: I wasn’t looking where I was going either, I’m really sorry.

Girl: It’s all right. (Smiles) So what’s your name?

Kade: Oh, I’m Kade Feldman, what about you?

Girl: My name is Ashley, Ashley McCloud. 

Kade: Nice to meet you.

Ashley: Well Kade, I hope to see you around sometime, I’m in room number 202. 

Kade: I’ll talk to you later then…

Ashley smiles, and walks away.

Ashley turns the corner, and we hear a scream.

Kade runs over to Ashley, to see her standing there in horror. Her hand over her mouth, Kade looks down to see the second and last security guard dead. Stabbed numerous times, to the back, and stomach. Kade grabs Ashley by the hand, and she follows him around the corner only to be stopped, by The Killer. 

Ashley: Oh My God, who is that!

Kade: Come on! 

They turn and run down the hall, Ashley and Kade furiously knock on doors, trying to get somebody to open up, but it appears everyone is asleep or nobody is there. Finally someone opens the door, and starts screaming at the Teens.

Man: What the hell are you doing, knocking on peoples doors at this hour!!

Ashley: Watch out!!!!!

Suddenly a blade is scene sticking through the mans neck, killing him instantly. Ashley screams, and Kade grabs her hand, and runs to the exit. They get to the door, and try to open it, but its locked. They find a supply room and get in. 

INT. Supply Room

Kade hides Ashley in back, and makes sure she is covered, then finds his hide out and picks up a broom, and smashes the light. Making it completely black. Suddenly they hear the door open, letting light in, it remains open. They hear footsteps, then they stop. Kade slowly takes a deep breath, and picks up a dust pan. He slowly and silently gets up, and hits the Killer over the head numerous times, then opens the door, and tells Ashley to come too. She gets up, and runs with him.

INT. Hallway

They run down the hall, and knock on people’s doors still. 

INT. Guys room

They find Kade’s room, and get in. Locking the door quickly, Kade and Ashley start to wake the others up. 

Kade: You guys, get up!

Tyler: (Tired) What the fuck do you want?

Kade: The Killer he’s in the hotel, he’s found us, he just came after me and Ashley.

Taylor: Oh my God! Where the others? 

Kade: I don’t know they haven’t come back yet.

Andrew: We need to get outta here!

Ashley: That’s kinda what we had in mind.

Kade: Now, we don’t have any protection, for all we know all the security is dead. We can’t get out of this floor, all doors are locked our last chance is to go out the windows, now I don’t know how long this person is gonna hold off, I knocked him out in the supply room, now we can make it out our window, and down the fire escape, but we have to be careful, and quiet. 

Everyone gets up, and starts to put shirts and shoes and pants on.

They slowly all go to the window. Tyler takes the window out, and helps the ladies out onto the ledge.

Andrew: We’re two stories up so…

Candace: Listen, we’re scared already, we don’t need to be reminded of that!

Taylor: Everyone Calm down! 

Taylor is the first out, she slowly walks to the fire escape, and starts to climb down. This goes on until everyone is on the ground. Ashley being the last one out, jumps to the ground.

Ashley: Now lets get the hell outta here!

They all run to the front parking lot, and Ashley stops Kade.

Ashley: Kade, wait up! What’s going on!

Kade: It’s a long story, I’ll have to tell you later. Now come on!

Kade grabs hold of Ashley’s hand, and she stops him and pulls him close. Then kisses him. She smiles and then they start to run to the car, when suddenly a figure jumps over the stairs and lands on Ashley, pulling her to the ground. She screams!

Kade runs over to her, and kicks the Killer off her. Then they run to the car, Ashley searches her pockets for her keys.

Candace: Come on! 

Taylor: Hurry!

Ashley pulls out the keys, and throws them to Andrew, who gets in and starts the car, just as the Killer gets up.

Andrew: Get in!

Everyone gets in, just as the Killer jumps on the hood of the car. Standing there. Suddenly the Killers foot, comes crashing through the window. Andrew puts the car in reverse, and the Killer flies off. They pull out of the parking lot, and fly down the street to the nearest police station.

INT. Elevator

We see Cici barely, the emergency lights fade out then the screen is black, then we hear rustling around. We hear a “Bing” Noise, and light floods the elevator. We see Cici, she slowly and wearily gets up, holding her stomach. Her shirt has blood all over it. We look to the elevator floor, to see the bullet. It just grazed Cici’s side. She starts to walk down the hall, when suddenly she hears some one screaming. She walks further down the hall. And stops at her room. She knocks on the door.

Cici: (Scared, and Weary, soft voice) Guy’s open up, it’s me…

No Answer, she looks down the hall to see nobody but a puddle of blood. Then she sees a window is broken. She runs to the window, and looks out to see a man on the ground, and a security guard next to the body. Then suddenly Cici sees the Figure again, load the bodies into a car, and looks up. Cici ducks down immediately. She peers out the window again, to see the car…gone. She turns around and sits against the wall.

INT. Stairwell – Late Night

We see Cole, leaning on the stairs. Breathing heavily, blood covers the stairs and his shirt. He starts to get up, when suddenly he hears the door open, and shut quickly. Cole gets up, and runs as fast as he can down the stairs, and out into the deserted main lobby.

INT. Main Lobby Late night

He runs to the main desk, and sees nobody there. He looks to the front door, nothing but blackness. He starts to back up, when suddenly he runs into something.

Cole: (Startled) Jesus!

He turns around to see Cici.

Cole: Where is everybody!?

Cici: I don’t know, the Killer attacked me and left me in the elevator.

Cole: Have you seen Angela?

Cici: No, why?

Cole: I was with her before we were attacked by the Killer. He grabbed her and took off.

Cici: Someone was screaming on the second floor, maybe it was her.

Cole: Did you check it out?!

Cici: No! Are you crazy! Listen, I saw the Killer leave. He had bodies in the trunk of his car, and then when I looked back, he was gone.

Cole: Then let’s go look for her, it should be safe.

INT. Supply Closet


Darkness fills the screen, then coughs are heard. The door slowly creaks open, and light floods the screen revealing Angela. She crawls on hands and knees.

INT. Hallway

She slowly gets up and starts down the hallway, she comes to the first door she sees, and knocks on the door. It slowly opens, and Angela peeks in. She sees nothing but darkness. She pushes the door open more, and steps in.

Angela: Hello?

INT. Persons Room

Angela: Is anybody in here?

Nothing

Angela: Hello?

Nothing

Angela steps further into the room. She walks towards a lamp, and turns it on to see…a young woman rocking back and forth on a rocking chair.

Angela: Excuse me…Ma’am, can you help…

Angela turns the chair around to see the woman stabbed numerous times, knife wounds cover every part of her body. Blood drips from the ends of her fingers, and onto the hotel carpet. Angela screams, and covers her mouth.

Angela: Oh Shit!! 

Angela turns and runs out of the room.

INT. Hallway

She turns left and runs down the hall. She finds her way to the stairs and runs down them,

INT. Stairwell

Not thinking of what happened earlier, she busts through the door, and runs to the main lobby. 

INT. Main Lobby

She finds Cole standing there looking around the main lobby with Cici.

Cici hears the door open and looks over to see Angela, Cici runs to her.

Cici: Angela, Oh Jesus! 

Cole: Angela!

Angela is crying her eyes out. Cici hugs her then Cole takes her in his arms.

Angela: Everybody is dead!

Cole: What?

Angela: You heard me! We have to get outta here. We need to get help!

Cici: We can’t, guards are gone, Officer Groves is dead, this place is deserted. We have to run!

Angela: I’m not sick of running. I’m getting the hell outta here.

Angela turns and runs for the front doors, just as a car pulls up, causing Angela to jump back.

POV on Car

POV on Angela

Angela: Who’s that?

POV on Car

Suddenly from the car emerges, Ashley, Kade, Tyler, Taylor, Candace, Andrew, and Dylan. Followed by the car are numerous police cars and ambulances. Cole walks over to Angela and helps her up, she hugs him tightly. Then the rest of the group enters the hotel. Dylan runs to Cici, and grasps her tightly. 

POV on Dylan and Cici

Dylan: I’m so glad you’re alive.

Cici buries her face in his chest, and cries.

The police officers run in all directions, and scatter through the hotel. One officer stays behind with the teens. Suddenly a detective walks in, heading towards the officer. He whispers something in his ear, and the officer walks away. The detective approaches the group as a whole.

Detective: I am Detective Jacobs, I just want to ask each of you a few questions, is that alright?

They all nod their heads. The Detective approaches Candace first.

Detective Jacobs: Can you tell me anything strange about tonight, or today for that matter?

Candace: Well, it all started when we were at Trisha’s house…

Detective Jacobs: Wait, Trisha Callahan, the one who was murdered earlier today?

Candace: Yes. 

Detective Jacobs: Ok, go on.

Candace: Well, Cici said she was going out for drinks. She rushed back in the house, and told us about this message she got, from Gwen Roper, the little girl kidnapped twelve years ago, and we listened, and it was like a distress call. Well after that we left, and that’s when Trisha was murdered. While I was in my house, I heard noises upstairs, then people calling me. That’s when Taylor knocked on my door, saying how someone had attacked her in her car. We left after that. We then went to Cole’s house. When we got there Angela, Dylan and Andrew had left for a few minutes. His mother also left, when we saw her car pull up, we went outside to greet her only to find her dead. 

Detective: Is that all?

Candace: There’s way more…

The detective steps back.

Detective Jacobs: Does anyone have anything to add?

Cici steps forward, slowly looking down.

Detective Jacobs: Yes?

Cici: Well after I got out of my therapy, I went down to the elevator. I got in, and heard something from above, so I pressed the number I needed to, numerous times. Nothing happened. When suddenly a hand came flying through the ceiling of the elevator and grabbed me by the neck, I screamed and kicked, but this person wouldn’t let go. I ran out of the elevator as soon as possible, and told the receptionist, she called some guy named Derek, and then I drove home. When I got home, I found…

Cici starts to cry.

Detective Jacobs: It’s alright, you don’t have to say if you don’t want to.

Cici breathes in air, then starts again.

Cici: My parents… They were murdered, and I didn’t know who to talk to, so I drove to Trisha’s house, then I found out she had died. I broke down right there. Then I got it together and drove to Cole’s.

Detective Jacobs: Who’s next?

EXT. Klein Residence – Late Night – Establishing 

We come up to a house we have seen before.

INT. Klein House

The camera pans around the hall, and finds the stairs, it slowly goes up them. Then leads to a door, we go into the room behind the door, to see two people sleeping. Suddenly something shatters, and the woman’s eyes open.

Woman: (whisper) Mark! Mark!! 

She hits him on the back. He slowly turns and opens his eyes.

Mark: What?

Woman: Shhh, someone is in the house.

Mark: Terry, nobody is in the house.

Terry: I swear I heard something.

Terry turns to her end table next to her bed, to see a picture of Candace.

Terry: I’m calling the police.

Another smash is heard. Then the alarm goes off.

Terry: Mark?!

Mark: Stay here.

Terry slithers out of bed, and under her bed. 

INT. Under Bed

Terry grabs a box, and slides it over to her. She opens the lid, and takes out a pair of shoes, then reveals a gun. She loads it, and holds it ready to shoot. The sound of the alarm is still going, Terry sticks her head out from under the bed, and looks at the picture of Candace again. Flashbacks of when they were a regular family fly in and out of her head.

Flash To:

INT. A Play Ground

We see a mother, father, and a little four year old girl playing.

Flash To:

INT. Klein House, under bed

Terry is breathing hard, her eyes are shut, and she starts to cry. She remembers the call she got earlier that night, from an officer on how her daughter was being kept under a close watch.

Flash To: 

INT. Hotel

An officer is on the phone.

Cut To: 

Terry on other line, hand over her mouth, crying.

Flash To: 

INT. Terry Under bed.

Terry slowly, crawls out from under the bed, and stands up. She hears another smash, which drowns out the sound of the alarm for a few seconds. Then the phone rings. Terry runs to it.

Terry: Please help!

Man: Hello, this is the security company, is everything alright?

(From Phone)

Terry: No, someone is in our house, my husband just went downstairs to check. Please send someone over.

Man: All right, someone will be right over.

Terry: Thank You so much.

She hangs up, and heads to the hallway. A figure runs by the bottom of the staircase. Terry steps back, and peers out again, to see the figure standing there. She screams, and aims the gun. The Killer runs for Terry, she shoots the gun, sending the person flying back down the stairs. She sees the person land on the floor, she shoots again, and again. Suddenly from nowhere, emerges Mark.

Terry: Mark!

Mark has been stabbed. His stomach covered in blood, he seems to be ok though. The wound isn’t deep. She runs down the stairs.

INT. Staircase.

Mark: Can you get me a towel?

Terry: You got it…

Terry runs through the living room into the kitchen.

INT. Kitchen

 She opens a cabinet, and grabs a towel. She turns around, and walks out of the kitchen, through the living room to the hallway.

INT. Hallway

Mark looks at her waist to see the gun tucked in her pants. He then looks up at her.

Terry: He was after you, then he came after me, I had to do something.

Mark smiles, and kisses her. Mark gets up.

Terry: Where you going?

Mark: I’ll be right back, I need to call my mom, she’ll see today’s paper and flip out, I’ll just tell her everything is alright.

Terry: Ok.

Terry sits on the stairs, and buries her head in her hands.

(The camera is behind Terry now)

We see the Killer get up, and start to walk towards Terry. He takes out a knife, and Terry looks up. She screams, and the Killer slices her leg, she takes out the gun, and shoots three more times. The Killer is hurled back, and lay there. Mark comes running in with the portable phone.

Mark: (In phone) No mom, it’s alright. She accidentally fired the gun. (To Terry in a whisper) Are you ok?

Terry nods then there is a knock on the door. Terry opens it, and sees the police there.

INT. Hotel – 1:00 AM

Numerous tenants from the hotel are crowded around. Angela is on a pay phone. She is talking with Meghan.

Angela: (In phone) Alright, I’ll pick you up later today, sorry I didn’t tell you earlier it was a long day. I’ll see you later today, and tell Rosie’s mom, I’m sorry for calling so early ok? Ok, love you too, bye.

Tyler is on a cell phone, talking with his parents.

Tyler: Don’t worry, we’re fine…Ok, I’ll call you later today…we have people who are covering us, nobody will get us don’t worry mom…Yea, tell dad I love him…I love you to. Bye.

Kade is watching Ashley talk on the phone.

Ashley: I don’t even know Aunt Sheryl, one minute I’m talking to this guy, the next I’m on a hit list…

Candace is on the ground near a window praying. An officer taps her on the shoulder, and she slowly turns.

Candace: Yes?

Officer: We just got word, your house was broken into, your father was stabbed and your mother injured. There both fine though, they said they will call you later, and they love you very much.

Candace: (Crying) Is there any way I can call them?

Officer: I’m sorry Miss, but they are trying to figure out who got in the house. Your mother shot the intruder and when she answered the door, and turned around. The person was gone, your parents are going down to the station soon, I can take you there after all right?

Candace nods. The camera moves to Taylor. Who is now in the phone booth, she gets no answer, and hangs up. Andrew walks over to her.

Andrew: What’s wrong?

Taylor: I didn’t get an answer at my house. I’m worried. I’m gonna ask if someone can go over there.

Andrew wraps his arms around her, and she hugs him back, they then walk to an officer and start to talk.

The camera then moves to Candace again, to see her crying on Dylan’s shoulder. He holds her, as if he would never let go. Cole is sitting down with Angela, over on a couch, she is lying on his shoulder, talking with him. The camera moves to the main entrance to see an officer leaving, and Taylor watching him leave. Cici and Dylan are now, holding each other in front of a window. Then everyone looks at the hallway.

POV on hallway.

Only to see EMT’s carrying out five body bags. Taylor walks over to Kade and Ashley, who are still holding each other.

Taylor: Twelve Year Anniversary.

Kade nods. Angela walks over to them.

Angela: Something is going to happen, if the person or people did this now you can only imagine what will happen today.

Andrew: We’ll be fine, we have police watching our every move, there’s no way, anyone can hurt us. Suddenly an officer walks into the hotel.

Officer: Come on, your all gonna go down to the station. All the teens gather their energy and walk out of the hotel. 

EXT. Parking lot, Hotel – 1:30 AM

Cici walks past Officer Groves’ car, and turns away, to see investigators with flash lights searching the trunk. Everyone loads into the van, and the car starts. Then, the van leaves the area.

EXT. Bates House – 1:35 AM

A light goes on, and we move inside.

INT. Hallway

The camera moves to the kitchen,

INT. Kitchen

And we see a woman. Dressed in a very professional Skirt, Jacket, and Shirt. She is making coffee, suddenly we hear creaking from in the next room. The woman turns around to see her husband standing there. He is in a pair of jeans and a shirt, his hair is kind of messy, and he has a smile on his face.

Woman: Hi Honey.

Man: Hey.

Woman: Why are you up so early?

Man: Emergency, something happened at the office. Someone broke in, and stole some files.

Woman: Oh, well my plane leaves in an hour, and I have to leave soon, so if you leave before the boys get up, then just leave this note here. Ok?

Man: Ok, but Dylan isn’t here.

Woman: Where is he?

Man: He probably spent the night at a friend’s. 

Woman: He would have called. Maybe he left a message.

The woman is now worried. She rushes into the living room,

INT. Living Room

And sees the answering machine blinking. She turns on the light, and rushes to the answering machine.

Woman: Thank God!

Man: Alison, I think your taking this a little to seriously.

Alison: Seriously? Ken! Our son isn’t home. We don’t know where he is, we should be just a little worried don’t ya think!

Ken: Sorry. Check the messages, but leave it low, we don’t want Cody to wake up

Alison presses a button, and a voice comes up.

Voice: You have Two new messages:

Alison: (To machine) Hurry up!

Officer: Hello. This is Officer Thomas from the local police station, your son Dylan is being kept under close watch along with some friends, now he’s not in any trouble, but he and his friends are in danger, someone is after them and have been killing parents and anyone who gets in their way. We have the best security around them, and he should be fine. We advise you to keep yourself and your family safe. Thank You.

Voice: This Message was received at 12: …

Alison shuts the machine off. 

Alison: Oh my God, my son. He better be safe.

Ken: He is, but that message is old, before you shut it off, it said received at 12 something that was well over an hour ago.

Alison looks at her watch.

Alison: Shit, I’m gonna be late, do me a favor. Watch after Cody, before you leave, lock his door, and all the doors in the house?

Ken: Yeah, no problem

Alison: Thanks honey. (Kisses him, then turns around and leaves)

Ken: Love you.

Alison: I love you too!

The door shuts, and Ken walks away. He walks into the kitchen, 

INT. Kitchen

Looks at the clock: 1:50 Am. He gets a cup out of the cupboard, and places it on the counter. He grabs the pot of coffee, and pours himself some coffee.  

Suddenly a loud wrap is heard from the front door. Causing Ken to jump. He walks to the hallway, 

INT. Hallway

And looks through the peephole.

Ken: Hello?

No Answer Ken backs away from the door, and sees the doorknob being wobbled around. Ken puts down his coffee, and slowly moves to the peephole again, he looks through it…Nobody.

Ken starts to get freaked out, then suddenly a loud thrust is heard, almost as if someone was throwing their self into the door. Then it stops. Ken rushes upstairs,

POV on Stairs

INT. Living Room

And grabs Cody, who is still sleeping, he carries him downstairs, and puts him behind a couch, and covers him with blankets. Ken closes the shades, and walks to the fireplace. He picks up a fire poker, and starts towards the door again. He takes a detour into the kitchen, 

INT. Kitchen

And grabs the cordless phone. He places it in his hand, and quickly turns it on, then dials 9-1-1. An operator picks up.

Operator: Hello, 9-1-1 what’s your emergency?

Ken: (Shaky) Someone is trying to break into my house, there was pounding and kicking at my front door, then it stopped. 

Someone pounds on the door again.

Ken: It’s starting again.

Operator: Ok, I’m going to stay on the line with you, the police will be right over. Is anyone else in the house?

Ken: Yes, my son, but I have hid him already.

Operator: And how old is your son sir?

Ken: He’s ten.

Operator: Ok, police are on their way, shut all lights off, close the shades, and stay with your son, if you hear three soft knocks, then a loud one, open the door. 

Ken: Ok.

INT. Living Room – Behind Couch

Ken climbs behind the couch, and hovers over his son. Cody slowly starts to wake up.

Cody: What are you doing?

Ken: (Whisper) Cody, something is happening, we have to stay quiet, and stay back here. If we hear three soft knocks, then a loud one, you stay here, I’ll get the door. Can you do that for me?

Cody nods, then falls back to sleep on Ken’s lap.

Ken puts his hand on Cody’s head, and slowly caress’ his head. Then suddenly, three soft knocks are heard, then a loud one. Ken kisses Cody on the head, and gets up, he has the fire poker in his hand, and starts toward the door.

INT. Hallway

He gets to the door and looks through the peephole, to see three officers standing there. He opens the door, and lets them in.

Officer: Everyone start looking.

All the officers scatter off.

Officer: You and your son, come with me. 

INT. Living room

Ken walks in, and slowly grabs Cody. He gently places him in his arms, and walks to the hall.

INT. Hallway

Ken walks out the door, Cody in his arms.

EXT. Bates House

The camera pans out, and we see the officer, Ken, and Cody leaving. Then the camera looks up to the sky.

Fade to Black.

INT. Police Station

We see Cici and Tyler lying on a couch together. Angela and Cole are  covered in a blanket in the corner. Kade is lying on the ground, and Ashley is on his stomach. Candace and Dylan are also lying on a couch. Taylor and Andrew are lying in a corner also covered in a blanket. All are sleeping. Suddenly we hear a door shut, and an officer come into the room. He looks at the teens sleeping and smiles. He turns around, and walks to his desk. 

Fade to:

EXT. Playground

We see the Killer walking around the playground. Then looking up, looking at a house, a familiar house. 

POV on house

We move closer to the house, until we’re right across the street from it. Then we move closer to the house, and we move to the front door.

INT. Hotel – Main Lobby

Detective Jacobs is walking around the hotel, everyone has been removed from the hotel, people are still leaving with bags. Then Detective Jacobs comes to the stairwell. He opens the door, and looks inside. He sees blood, and a pipe, it looks as if there was a major brawl in there. He steps in, and starts up the stairs, he hadn’t been in there before only the EMT’s. He goes all the way up the stairs, and reaches into his pocket. He takes out a glove, and puts it on, then sees the glass. He picks up some pieces, and next to the glass is blood he puts the bag of shattered glass in his pocket, and walks back down the stairs.

CUT TO:

INT. Police Station

We see Taylor, bawling her eyes out on a couch, everyone around her.

Cici: Did they tell you what happened?

Taylor: Yeah, that fucking murderer slaughtered him. The officer said he found him leaning over the sink, our sink was completely red…I…I need to go for a walk, Cici come with me?

Cici: Sure. 

They both slip on their shoes, and a guard accompanies them out the door. The guard is about three yards away. 

EXT. Streets – 2:15 Am

Cici and Taylor are talking, they walk down the empty streets, and start to laugh. Taylor wipes away her tears, and hugs Cici.

Taylor: I don’t know what I’m gonna do now…My parents are dead…

Cici: You can stay with me…?

Taylor: It happened to you too…

Cici: I’ll be with my aunt. You can stay there.

Taylor: Thanks…

Cici smiles.

Cici looks back, only to see the guard is no longer there.

Cici: Tay, we gotta go back.

Taylor: Why?

She turns around, to see nobody.

Taylor: Oh God, where’s the guard?

Cici: I don’t know, come on.

Taylor and Cici start to run down the street, when suddenly someone comes out from between two buildings and grabs Taylor by her hair, Taylor lets out a blood curdling scream, and Cici turns around. To see the Killer, standing there, knife raised high. Taylor is squirming, trying to get free, but nothing happens. Cici picks up a rock, and launches it at the Killer. The Killer is hit in the stomach, sending them both back. Taylor quickly gets up, and trips. The Killer has her leg. The killer raises the knife, and slams it towards Taylor’s leg, he/she misses, she screams and Cici hits the Killer with a trash can lid. When suddenly the Killer gets up, and jumps in front of the two. The girls turn and start to run as fast as they can, Taylor has her arm around Cici’s shoulder, They look back to see the Killer coming after them, they turn between two buildings, and stop, they hide behind some bushes, and suddenly see the Killer run by. Cici looks around, and finds a garden shovel. She picks it up, and helps Taylor up, they start to run down the “Alley” and then stop at the sidewalk. They start to run toward the Police Station, when suddenly the Killer appears, and Cici stabs the Killer with the Garden Shovel. The Killer falls back, and the two girls make there way to the station. Then they burst through the police station doors.

INT. Police Station

Andrew: Jesus! What Happened?!

Taylor is crying, and so isn’t Cici.

Cici: The Killer, he attacked us! He killed the guard, and came after us!

Taylor: Do something!!

Officer: Ok, ok. I’ll send something to the paper saying we need a curfew, if that doesn’t work, I don’t know what will.

Taylor: How about getting the police out there, and finding this guy! You people haven’t done anything! You have investigated, and looked around, not one attempt has been made to find this guy!! If you don’t catch him, we’re going to die. A curfew isn’t going to do anything!! This person has already broken into houses, what makes you think he wont do it again?! Today is the twelve-year anniversary of Gwen’s Kidnapping, that’s what it’s all about. If we don’t stop him today, he’s going to kill again!

Officer: Ok, we’ll send everyone out to go look for this guy. But right now, that isn’t possible! We have to wait, Nobody goes outside until further instructions, everyone stay away from windows, and just stay where you are, don’t leave this room! Got it!

They all nod.

Officer: I’ll be right back, I’m going to go file a report.

INT. Filing room

The officer is sitting at a computer typing something up. When suddenly a hand is clasped over his mouth.

CUT TO:

INT. Police Station

Andrew: I’m not staying around here, for much longer. 

They don’t hear anything that’s going on in the next room.

CUT TO:

INT. Filing Room

The officer is on the ground, he has tape or his mouth, and the killer is wrapping a rope around his neck. The officer shakes his head violently. His eyes widened in fear.

CUT TO:

INT. Police Station

Everyone is getting there shoes on, and Cici has gotten the cop keys.

Cici: Lets go, he’ll be out soon!

CUT TO: 

INT. Filing Room

The Killer wraps the end of the rope around an open closet doorknob, then he shuts the door. Causing the officer to be pulled up, he flares around, kicking and moaning. Then he goes limp, and his hands fall to the sides. 

CUT TO: 

INT. Police Station

They start to head out the door when suddenly the Filing room door bursts open, and the teens scream. The Killer picks up a letter opener on a nearby desk, and runs after the teens.

EXT. Police Station

Everyone runs into the cop car, and Cici gets in the drivers seat. She looks in the rearview mirror to see the Killer jump on the trunk.

Andrew: Go!

Angela: Start the car!!

Cici: I’m trying, hold on!

Suddenly the Killers foot comes flying through the back window, shattering the glass behind them. Everyone in the back seat is screaming.

Tyler: Drive!

Cici starts the car, and speeds off. The Killer flies off the trunk, and hits the ground.

EXT. Highway

Their car is one of about twenty other cars on the road. Tyler is rummaging though the car to find a gun or something. He opens the glove compartment, and finds a gun, and on top of the gun is a note. 

Tyler: What’s this?

Angela: Who cares! You got a gun, we don’t need anything else.

Cici: No wait, it says something on it, open it.

Tyler opens the note, unfolding it carelessly. Then puts on the overhead light.

Candace: What’s it say?

Tyler: It…It says…: Remember this game? 

Taylor: What’s that mean?

Dylan: What else does it say?

Tyler turns it over to see something written.

Tyler: It says: I’m it.
Cole: What?

Kade: What the hell is this about? 

Suddenly from the drivers side of the road a huge truck comes flying out from nowhere, smashing into the little cop car, sending them flying into the guard rail. They bounce off the guard rail, and spin, stopping in the middle of the road.

Candace: Shit!

Cole: Who the hell was that!?

Cici looks up from the steering wheel, only to see the truck that hit them, and the Killer looking at them from inside. Cici leans back, and ducks down.

Cici: Is everyone ok?

Everyone says yes. 

Cici: Ok, you guys. He is right across from us, don’t make quick movements, and don’t talk loudly. We each need to get out of the car, Candace open your door.

Candace: What?! No way! Just drive off!

Cici: What if it wakes him up!

Candace: Just do it!

Cici tries to start the car, and it starts.

Candace: Now Go!

Cici slips while on the floor bottom, and steps on the gas, quickly driving its way into the killer’s car. Suddenly, Cici throws her hand on the brake, and the car stops. She gets up and sits in her seat, they back up driving backwards down the street. They go out of site of the Killer’s car, then come back only to see him gone.

Tyler: Shit!

Ashley: Just Go!

Cici starts to go, when suddenly a rock is hurled through the windshield. Cici screams, as the rock hits her arm. She leans over, and the Killer starts to come toward the broken window. Tyler is sitting in the passenger seat, and leans down. He pushes the pedal with his foot, just as the Killer grabs the window. The car goes to fast, and the Killer lets go. Tyler leans up, and Cici gets up, she puts her foot on the gas, and goes.

Ashley: Go to my house, we can get help.

Cici: Where do you live?

Ashley: 44 Wood Drive. It’s a big white house.

Cici: I know where it is now, Ok, we’ll go there, and call for help.

Candace: Have any of you even thought about this?!

Cici: About what?

Candace: This guy has killed off the cops, if we want help, we have to do it ourselves!

Taylor: We can’t keep running like this!

Kade: I know, I’m sick of it!

Andrew: Going to Ashley’s is our only hope to stay alive. This guy doesn’t know where she lives or even who she is! I say we go there, and do what we can.

INT. Feldman Residence – Early Morning

We see the light from a TV in a room. We move to the room, to see a little boy about Thirteen years of age, lying on a couch sleeping. We see a figure walk across the window outside, and move to the front of the house. We move up the stairs, into a bedroom. 

INT. Bedroom

We hear the shower going and we see a woman in bed sleeping. Above the bed is a big picture of the little boy downstairs and Kade. From downstairs we hear a door slowly open, and then shut. We move to the top of the stairs. 

INT. Hallway (Looking down the stairs)

We see the figure move by. Heading toward the living room. We follow. 

INT. Living Room

We see the figure stop at the doorway, look around, then turn around again, and head for the stairs. 

INT. Bottom of Staircase

We see the Killer walk up the stairs, into the bedroom. Escaping from the sleeve of the costume, is a hatchet, then we move to the living room doorway. 

INT. Hallway looking at Living room door.

We see the little boy. He heads for the kitchen. 

INT. Kitchen

We see the little boy, he has a glass of water in his hand, and he is drinking it slowly, his eyes half open. 

INT. Stairway

We move up the stairs, into the bedroom.

INT. Parents Bedroom

We see the Killer standing outside the bathroom door. The shower has stopped going, nothing but silence is heard. Suddenly with a flash the bathroom door opens, and down with a crack goes the ax, into Mr. Feldman’s head. Not a sound escapes his mouth. The Killer rips the ax out of his head, and Mr. Feldman falls to the ground. We hear rustling in the bed.

POV on Bed

We see Mrs. Feldman moving around, tossing and turning.

The Killer makes their way toward the bed, suddenly she sits up, and rubs her eyes. Half open she looks at the Killer.

Mrs. Feldman: Tom, what the hell are you doing?

Nothing

Mrs. Feldman: Tom! 

Nothing

Mrs. Feldman: Jesus Tom! Sometimes you’re such an ass!

Suddenly, the Killer whips out the ax, and swings it in one swift swing slashing Mrs. Feldman’s throat, not a sound escapes her, blood splashes against the wall, and the Killer heads for the hallway.

INT. Hallway

The Killer makes their way down the stairs, and turns toward the living room. 

INT. Living Room

The living room is empty. Only still furniture lay there. The TV is off, and no lights are on. We see the Killer flood the doorway to the living room. Then turn, and leave. A door from the house is opened then shut.

INT. Computer Room

We see the boy from earlier sitting in a chair typing at his computer. The boy is looking out the doorway, he looks confused.

Boy: Dad?

Nothing, the boy gets up and walks to the front door.

INT. Hallway POV on front door

We see the top lock unlocked and the bottom one unlocked. The boy backs up. He turns and walks to the kitchen.

INT. Kitchen

He picks up the phone, and dials 911. 

Operator: Hello, 911 what’s your emergency?

(On Phone)

Boy: Hello? My name’s Max Feldman I live at 221 Meeker Lane. Someone was in our house.

Operator: Ok, did you witness this?

Max: No, I heard someone leave the house. I looked at the front door, all the locks were unlocked. And I’m sure if my dad left he would lock them.

Operator: Ok, Honey, just stay calm. Now how old are you?

Max: I’m Thirteen

Operator: Ok, what I want you to do is run to the neighbor’s house, Ok? Someone will be right over.

Max: What about my parents?

Operator: Are they with you right now?

Max: No…unless my dad left already, then they’re upstairs sleeping.

Operator: Ok, what I want you to do is, be very quiet. Go upstairs, wake them up, and go to the neighbor’s house, alright?

Max: Yes, thank you.

Operator: Be careful

Max hangs up the phone, and walks to his staircase.

INT. Staircase

Max walks up the stairs, and into his parents room. 

Max: Mom, Dad!

Max walks over to the bed, and looks down. He grabs his mothers shoulder, and jostles her. She doesn’t get up.

Max: Mom! 

Max lifts his arms up, to see blood trickling down his arm. His eyes widen, and he runs to the light. He flicks it on, and stumbles over the body of his dead father. He crawls back, and starts freaking out. He gets up, and runs downstairs. 

INT. Downstairs

He opens the door, and runs out.

EXT: Feldman House

He runs down the stairs, and runs to the driveway. Suddenly he sees a movement from the corner of his eye. He turns toward it, to see the killer. The Killer has a knife in their hand, poised to kill. Max, steps back, then turns and runs, with the Killer running right behind him. Max looks behind him, and sees nobody there. He goes to turn around, and walks into The Killer! The Killer pushes him down, and raises the knife, he slams it down into the ground just missing Max. Max gets up, and runs for the neighbor’s car. He smashes the window, and the car alarm goes off. Suddenly the Killer grabs Max from behind, and grabs his arm, Max struggles but nothing happens, then the Killer slices open his arm. Max screams, and suddenly the neighbors come out.

Neighbor(OS): What the hell is going on out there?

Max: Hel…

The Killer covers his mouth, and throws him to the ground. Max gets up, and runs through the bushes. He comes out in his neighbor’s driveway.

EXT. Neighbors House – Driveway

Max looks to his neighbor’s front door to see him standing there. Holding his arm tightly, he runs for the front door. The neighbor turns to see Max, and widens his eyes in shock.

Neighbor: What happened?

Max: Some guy!! He’s after me!!! Please, help! He Killed my parents!!

Neighbor: Get inside!! Hurry!

Max runs inside. Back outside, the neighbor is looking around from his porch.

CUT TO:

EXT. Ashley’s house 

POV on driveway.

We see Ashley’s car pulling up in her driveway.

POV on House

The house is dark. No lights are on at all. Then the headlights from the car leak into the house. They shut off…

POV on Car

…and we see the teens get out. Ashley rummages through her bag for her keys, she reaches in and takes them out. She slowly walks to the front door, and looks back at everyone following her. She puts the key in the lock, and twists it. She turns the doorknob and the door opens. 

INT. Ashley’s house

She takes her keys out, and throws them on a nearby table.  She flicks on some lights, and throws her bag on the ground. Everyone comes in, and follows Ashley to the living room. They all sit.

INT. Living room

Kade: Where is everyone?

Ashley: I don’t live with my parents, they died when I was younger, I live with my aunt who is always out, she’s always on business so it’s like I live by myself.

Kade: Oh…

Ashley: It’s alright. You guys want anything to eat or something?

Cici: I think we should just sleep, it’s been a long day. I’m scared, angry, and really don’t feel like doing anything. We should just lay low until today is over.

Candace: I can’t take this shit! If we don’t do something this fucker is going to kill again!! I can’t believe you just want to sleep! Innocent people are dying, police can’t do shit about it! And you want to sleep!! Well I have news for you, all of you, I’m not waiting around for someone to drop next, I’m going out there, and I’m finding this guy!! Before he finds us! Now frankly, you all can just sit here, sleep, and wait for today to end, but if this guy does find us, I won’t be here to die. I’m outta here. I’m going to call someone, and hopefully find this guy, I’m tired of running.

Tyler: I’m with her.

Tyler gets up and starts out the door, followed by Candace.

Andrew: Are you guys fucking crazy! The Killer is out there, and you want to find him! 

Candace: Ya know what Andrew! Fuck You!

Andrew: Ok, I’m sorry I don’t wanna be a dumb ass and find some psychotic! Fuck this, I’m outta here. Have a nice life Candace.

Taylor: Andrew! Wait! (To Candace) Nice going!

Taylor runs to catch up with Andrew.

Cici: You guys aren’t going anywhere!

Cici grabs Taylor by the arm.

Taylor: Don’t tell me what to do!

Cici: I’m sorry for caring Taylor! Jesus Christ, we have some Serial Killer out there, hacking us up, and you all want to walk out there, in darkness and find your way home! Well ya know what, you all can be my guest, cause right now I don’t give shit.

Angela: Jesus! Listen to you all! We’re supposed to be friends here! We already lost one of them, I don’t want to lose anymore.

Candace: I’m leaving, friends or no friends, I can manage without them.

Candace and Tyler turn and leave. 

Dylan: You guys don’t even have cars!

But its to late, a door is opened and then slammed shut. Leaving Ashley, Cici, Kade, Dylan, Cole, and Angela.

EXT. The streets – Early Morning

Taylor and Andrew are walking down the street. 

Taylor: With all that’s happened ya know, I had to get out, and I guess yelling at Candace got me out quicker then expected.

Andrew: Ya wanna go to my house? We can just sleep there it’s like a few streets from here.

Taylor: Sure.

Suddenly a streetlight goes off. And glass is heard shattering.

Taylor: Shit!

Andrew: Come on!

Andrew grabs her hand and starts to run. Taylor looks behind her, and sees other street lights being shattered. Taylor, looks ahead again, and stops. Her eyes widen in fear, as she sees the Killer, standing there. Then more streetlights go out, and Taylor turns around, to see another Killer.

Taylor: Oh fuck?!

Suddenly the Killer in front runs for them, Andrew lets go of her hand, and they both run. With the Killer running toward them, they try and dodge him/her with nowhere else to run. Taylor ducks, and rolls on the ground. But the Killer catches Andrew in the stomach with a knife.

Taylor: Noooooooooooo!!

Andrew: (Mumbling/moaning) Run!

Suddenly the Killer rips the knife out of Andrew, and Andrew falls lifelessly to the ground. Taylor runs down the street, streetlights are all out, giving Taylor no help of where she is going. She turns into a driveway, and onto some person’s yard.

EXT. Persons house – Porch 

She violently bangs on the door. No lights or anything come on, she sees a nearby basement window. She runs to it. She looks around, then kicks it in with her foot. The glass shatters, and she crawls in.

INT. Basement – Neighbors House

Falling to the hard cement ground, she manages to stand up. She looks to her right, and sees a bookcase; she pushes it toward the opened window to block it. Then she runs upstairs, and is put into the kitchen.

INT. Kitchen

Taylor looks around. Nobody is there. Darkness is all around her, except for the faint light from outside. She runs to a few drawers, and opens them. Finding nothing, then opens another, and finds a big meat - cutting knife. She grasps it in her hand, and stands there. Silence fills the air. Then suddenly a banging is heard at the front door. Taylor crouches down, and starts to cry. She blocks her ears, and then it stops. Faint footsteps are heard however, coming from in the house. Taylor slowly looks up, and sees the Killer. She screams, and the Killer grabs her by the hair. He stabs her in the stomach with the knife she had in her hand, and then catches her with a punch under the chin, sending her hurtling out the window, flaring her arms, and screaming. Then crashing to the ground, dead. 

POV on Taylor

Blood flows around her. 

POV on the Killer

The Killer walks away, through the house, and out the door.

CUT TO Blair House

INT. Hallway

We can hear the slamming of the phone, the dialing of numbers again. We move to the kitchen.

INT. Kitchen

We see a woman, standing at the phone crying. She picks it up again, and calls 911.

Operator: 911 what’s you emergency?

(On phone)

Woman: Yes, I have called about ten times now, and every time I ask the question, they tell me they cannot give out that information. Now I want the truth! Is my son alright?!

Operator: Ma’am, I’ll connect you to the man who knows this, one second please.

Woman: All right

Suddenly a mans voice is heard.

Man: Yes?

Woman: Is my son alright?!

Man: Excuse me, who is this?

Woman: My name is Karen Blair, I got a call earlier on my son’s whereabouts. They told me nothing more than that he is at a hotel with friends being kept under close watch. They did NOT tell me the reason, and did NOT let me speak with him! Now I want answers!! Because I have called the Hotel, and from what I have heard, the Hotel he was at was under attack, people died, and I don’t know if my son was one of them!!

Man: What is your son’s name ma’am?

Karen: Andrew, Andrew Blair.

Man: Ok, we don’t know where he is, we don’t have any information on him. Last we heard he was taken to the local police station, with his friends. But, something happened down there.

Karen: What!! What happened!!

Man: I am not at liberty to discuss the matters ma’am.

Karen: My son is in danger!! I have had no sleep!! No information on him!! And now I deal with someone who can’t even tell me what happened at a place my son was at!! I suggest you tell me sir, or I’ll see you in court!!

Man: Ok, ma’am, from what we know, he went off with his friends. He is in no danger. We found an officer dead in the police station he was killed. Your son has not contacted us, or anyone else that we know of. But from what we know, he took off in a car with his friends. He should be fine. If we have any clues as to where he is, we will be sure to contact you immediately. What’s your number?

Karen: My number is 555-0173. I will be home all day.

Man: Thank you.

Karen hangs up the phone. Then walks to her living room window.

INT. Living room

She looks out it, and nobody is there. She turns around, and starts to walk away, when a car is heard. She turns back around, and puts her face to the window, only the neighbors. Suddenly a figure pops up, smashes the window, and pulls Karen out of it. She screams, stabbing noises are heard. Then all the screaming stops, and the Killer gets up, and walks away. The camera looks at the dead body of Karen. Blood covers her body. Glass surrounds her. Only footsteps are heard, walking away. 

CUT TO:

INT. Living Room

Cici is lying next to Dylan on the couch, they are both wrapped up in a blanket. Sleeping. Angela and Cole are wrapped up in a blanket as well, lying on the floor, with pillows under them. They are also sleeping, then we see Ashley and Kade, sleeping silently on the couch. The TV is going, barely any sound comes from it though. Then a knock is heard at the door. Suddenly Ashley gets up, and slowly makes her way to the door. She looks at the microwave clock to see it’s 5:30 AM. She walks to the door.

Ashley: Who is it?

No Answer

Ashley: Hello?

She looks through the peephole and nobody is there. She slowly opens the door, and there stands her aunt.

Ashley: Why the hell didn’t you answer me?

The aunt looks confused.

Ashley: Aunt Sheryl!! 

Sheryl: My ears haven’t popped yet, I can’t hear much. And may I ask WHY there is a police car in my driveway?

Ashley: (Spur of the Moment) It’s a friend’s Dad’s piece of junk. A bunch of my friends are here.

Sheryl: Who?

Ashley: friends from school, we were all asleep.

Sheryl: Oh, sorry honey.

Ashley: It’s all right.

Sheryl walks upstairs, and into her bedroom. Ashley walks back to the living room and goes to sleep.

INT. Detective Jacobs Car

We see Detective Jacobs, he is driving on the highway. He has a tired look on his face, and his eyes are half shut. He pulls over to the side of the road, and stops his car, then shuts it off. He leans over to the side, and closes his eyes. Soon he is asleep.

POV out windshield

We see a figure moving toward the vehicle, as the figure gets closer, we see it’s the Killer. The Killer moves to the passenger side door, and slowly opens it. He puts tape over Detective Jacobs Mouth, and ties him up, then puts him on the floor of the back seat. He gets in, and drives away. 

EXT. Dirt Road 

We see the figure get out of the car, and move to the back. He grabs Detective Jacobs, who is now awake, and looks at him. Detective Jacobs looks worried, slowly, the Killer walks to the front of the car. Not sure of what’s really going on Detective Jacobs struggles to get out of the car. But the Killer has already started the car, the Killer starts really fast, then starts to swerve the car, then suddenly the drivers side door opens, and The Killer jumps out, the car goes flying into a tree, sending Detective Jacobs, toppling to the floor, bouncing off the seat, then the car catches fire. Inside the car with nowhere to go, Detective Jacobs kicks at the back windows, then, one busts open, but it’s to late. Now flames have engulfed the whole car, with Detective Jacobs inside.

Fade Out on Birds eye view of The Killer walking away from the burning car.

Fade In on Candace and Tyler 

INT. Tyler’s House – 5:50 AM

We see Tyler and Candace, in the living room. Lying next to each other. Neither of the two know what happened earlier at his house. Suddenly we hear ruffling, then a figure gets up. The figure steps into the hallway,

INT. Hallway

To reveal Candace. She walks to the kitchen, and gets a glass.

INT. Kitchen

She brings it to the sink, and fills it with water. She drinks the water, then goes to put the glass in the sink, when suddenly there is a loud bang on the window, and Candace drops the glass, on the floor causing her to jump. She jumps back, landing on small fragment of glass, then falls to the ground. She looks to the window, nobody there. Small dots of blood start to appear on her feet, she looks at them, and sees that no glass is in her foot. Tyler comes rushing in.

Tyler: What happened?

Candace: Oh, something flew into the window I guess, I dropped a glass, and jumped. Sorry.

Tyler: No, no it’s alright. Lets just get this cleaned up. I’ll get you a towel and some gauze, I’ll be right back.

Candace: Thanks.

Tyler disappears into the darkness of the house, and up the stairs. We hear thuds, then more thuds and Tyler appears in the kitchen again with a towel and some gauze. He helps her out, and she stands up. Tyler grabs a dustpan from the other room, and starts to sweep up the mess. Suddenly, another loud bang is heard on the window, making Candace jump again, and making Tyler drop the dustpan. They look to the window, nothing there.

Tyler: It’s probably just birds or something.

Candace: Right

Tyler: Listen, its almost six, ya wanna just watch a movie or make breakfast or something?

Candace smiles.

Candace: Sure

The two turn around, and head back to the living room. We look out the window, to see a flashlight beam pouring into the kitchen.

INT. Ashley’s house – 6:15

We hear sizzling coming from inside the kitchen.

INT. Kitchen

We move to the kitchen to see Sheryl making bacon. The grease from the pan, spits and spatters. 

INT. Living room

We move to the living room, where we see the teens dressed, and half awake. They stretch and yawn, and all stand. They head to the kitchen.

INT. Kitchen

Sheryl: Good morning everyone, I couldn’t really sleep, so I got up and made some breakfast for you all.

Ashley: Thanks, but we aren’t really hungry.

Sheryl: Ashley, I think your friends can speak for themselves, anyone want anything?

Angela: I’ll just have some juice…

Sheryl: Sure thing, anyone else?

Dylan: Yeah, I’ll have some bacon.

Angela: Nothing for me.

Cici: Same here

Kade: Milk for me.

Cole: And nothing for me, thanks.

Sheryl: Ya know what, we’re out of milk. But, you guys wouldn’t mind to run out and get some would you?

Ashley: No, a little fresh air would be good anyway.

Sheryl: My keys are on the table, you guys are NOT driving that Cop Car around all day.

Ashley takes the keys, and walks outside.

EXT. House – Porch 

They step out onto the front porch, and just look around. Ashley gets out her car keys. They all hop into her car. The others do as she does, and buckle up. Ashley backs the car out of the driveway, and drives down the street.

INT. Ashley’s House – Kitchen

We see Sheryl, standing over the stove, the grease from the bacon still pops and fizzles. She slowly starts to take the bacon out, when a noise is heard. She spins around.

Sheryl: Ashley, honey you forget something?

No Answer

Sheryl: Ashley?

Suddenly a hand grasps her hair, and yanks her back. She screams, and a hand reaches for the pan of fizzling grease. Sheryl struggles to get away, but the grip is to firm. The hand picks the pan up, and slowly moves it toward Sheryl’s face, she squirms and screams. But nobody is in the house, but her and the killer. 

POV on pan of grease.

The pan is tipped, and burning is heard, steam rises, and screams of pain and agony are heard. Suddenly we look back at Sheryl’s burnt face, her flesh peels, and her mouth is open with pain. Her hands are motionless, she falls to the ground, and the Killer looks down at her. The killer bends over, and drags the lifeless corpse of Sheryl away.

CUT TO: Detective Jacobs Car

Flames have died down, we peer inside, to see the dead body of Detective Jacobs, burnt to a crisp.

CUT TO: Taylor’s Death Scene

We see Taylor, sprawled out on the ground, blood has dried, and her eyes are shut. 

CUT TO: Andrew’s Death scene

We see Andrew hanging from a tree. The blood has been cleaned up on the street, and no trace of him is visible.

CUT TO: Miss Blair’s Death scene

Miss Blair’s eyes are wide in fear. Glass covers the ground around her, and blood is now turned color. Her arms are above her head, and her mouth is open, speechless.

CUT TO: Officer Randall’s Death scene

We see Officer Randall, tied to a tree with barbwire, deep in the woods. His eyes staring, but not seeing. His mouth gagged, and his body cut open.

CUT TO: Mrs. Jones’ Death Scene

Mrs. Jones, dead in her closet. Blood has soaked her outfit. Her mouth opened, not speaking.

CUT TO: Receptionist, and Derek’s death scene.

We see inside the back room. Derek’s body still behind the filing cabinet, and the lifeless body of the receptionist hidden, on top of a large shelf, close to the ceiling, blood has dried on her and on the cabinet.

CUT TO: Sheryl’s death scene

We see Sheryl, her skin peeling. Her face is burnt, and skin peels off like skin from an onion. She is hanging from her ceiling light. Her body just above her bed.

CUT TO: Teens driving to get milk.

They are all silent, no one speaks. Only the sound of the motor running is heard.

CUT TO: Tyler and Candace

Tyler and Candace are eating pancakes at Tyler’s kitchen table. They are talking about what had happened, and what may happen today.

CUT TO: Max at Neighbor’s house

Max is asleep on the couch, covered by a blanket. He sleeps silently, not moving, but breathing.

CUT TO: Roper’s house

The house is silent. No car is visible in the driveway, no lights are on, and nobody appears to be moving. The camera turns to see a small group of people starting to form, at the playground, across the street.

CUT TO: A picture of Gwen (Young Picture)

A black and white picture of Gwen is hanging on the wall of a school.

Close up of the picture then…

CUT TO: A Girl

A Young girl about sixteen, is walking along the streets. Her hair is a reddish color. She looks familiar, but her face is confused. She looks around, and then stops.

CUT TO: Teens Driving

The car is parked in the parking lot, nobody speaks a word. Ashley comes back in the car, and backs up. She drives out of the parking lot, and starts to drive home, when suddenly someone speaks.

Cici: What do you think is going to happen today?

Ashley: I’ve been meaning to ask you all this! What the fuck is going on! I meet up with some guy at a hotel, and next I have a death wish! Why is this guy after ME!

Kade: Probably because your with us.

Cici: Or maybe…this is gonna sound REALLY strange, but, did you ever know a girl named Gwen Roper?

Ashley: Ya know what, that name sounds familiar. I remember having a girl in my kindergarten class by the name of Gwen, but I don’t know if Roper was her last name, but isn’t that, that girl that was kidnapped?

Cici: Yeah, we were there, including Tyler, Candace, Taylor, and Andrew. We were playing a game, when some guy came up behind her and ran off.

Ashley: Oh God.

Dylan: Do you remember her?

Ashley: Well, when I was younger I had heard about the kidnappings, my parents and I moved away. Then they…(Pause) After that, I was moved back here with my aunt. I was maybe ten or eleven I wouldn’t remember that girl. I only remember her from kindergarten. If that was her…

Cole: What did she look like?

Ashley: I don’t know, her hair was like a Golden Red, 

CUT TO:

Little Gwen, we see her standing on the playground. Her hair blowing in the breeze.

CUT TO: Car again

Ashley: It was short, and she had these blue eyes, I remember I used to envy her eyes when I was her age…

CUT TO: 

Little Gwen, we close up on her eyes, the blue eyes.

CUT TO: Car again

Ashley: Her skin was like a porcelain doll, so pale and unreal…

CUT TO: 

Little Gwen, being grabbed from the playground. She screams in fright as her captor runs off with her.

CUT TO: Car again

Ashley: She was so nice too, always willing to give up her spot on the playground to someone who didn’t have a spot.

Angela: Were you in this city when she was kidnapped?

Ashley: Yea, but only a few days later I moved. It was like once I moved, I had no memory of who anyone was except for my family. 

Angela: Wait, I have a picture of Gwen from when she was little…

Angela looks through her bag, she takes out a wallet, and takes out the picture. 

Angela: Is this the girl?

Ashley takes the picture, while keeping an eye on the road.

Ashley: I don’t know, I think. I can’t tell, everything from before I moved is really vague…

Cole: We should just get inside, and try to get this whole thing off our minds.

Cici: Yeah, Cole’s right. We should go down to that thing today, ya know the search party thing.

Dylan: Why do they still have that thing? After two years she pretty much considered dead, they wouldn’t even know what she looks like, it’s been twelve years!

Cici: Ya know what, I’m going any way, just to show some support and some comfort to the Ropers. I’m gonna just go now, alright?

Angela: I don’t think I’m ready to go. 

Cole: Come on Angela, I’m going.

Angela: It’s been so long since any of us have gone. You’d think the Roper’s would be mad…

Dylan: Cici, I’ll go.

Kade: Ashley, would it be all right if I went, or I could stay home, if ya want?

Ashley: No, you all go. I don’t even know if I knew the girl, just be back soon.

Cici: All right, come on guys.

The car stops at the bottom of the street, and the teens get out. Then the car makes it way back to the house. The car stops in the driveway, and Ashley gets out. She walks to the front door, and opens it. 

INT. Ashley’s House

Ashley slips off her shoes, and takes the top of the side of the cap off and carries the milk into the kitchen…

INT. Kitchen

…to see the grease all over the place.

Ashley: Jesus! 

Ashley drops the milk, and it splatters all over the place.

Ashley: Shit! Aunt Sheryl!!!

No Answer. Ashley grabs a towel and puts it on the milk.

Ashley: Sheryl!!

No Answer. Ashley walks out of the kitchen.

INT. Hallway

She looks up the stairs, and down the hallway. Nothing.

Ashley: Aunt Sheryl!? Where are you?

Ashley starts up the stairs.

INT. Hallway

She grasps the railing, and walks up the last stair. She peers into her Aunts bedroom, and walks in.

INT. Sheryl’s Room

She turns and sees her Aunt, hanging from the light. Ashley screams, and backs up. She backs into something, she turns to see the Killer. She screams again, and starts to run. The Killer is right behind her. She bolts down the stairs, and runs down the hallway, into the garage. She shuts the door behind her, and starts to open the garage door, when suddenly the Killer busts through. She runs down the stairs, to go to the garage door. But the killer closes it. She grabs a hammer, and the Killer starts down the stairs.

Ashley: Who the fuck are you???!!!

The Killer just keeps walking.

Ashley: Stay the fuck back!

Ashley swings the hammer. And the Killer grabs her hand, the Killer grabs a nail gun with the other hand, and she screams. She lets go of the hammer, but the Killer shoots the nail gun. It catches her in the back. She screams and falls to the ground.

Ashley: Please, don’t! Please!

The Killer points the gun at her and shoots.

POV on Nail Gun

We hear shot after shot, then gasps for air. Then silence. The Killer drops the nail gun, and walks away. The camera looks down, to see the body of Ashley. Nails are caught in her neck, arms, legs, and stomach. A feared look is on her face, her mouth gaping in fear.

CUT TO: Teens walking

Cole is holding Angela’s hand, and Cici has her arm around Kade, while holding Dylan’s hand. They walk in silence. 

Fade out.

Fade in on The Teens standing at the park.

EXT. School Park – 6:45 AM

The teens walk up to the big group of people now surrounding the podium. Waiting to hear what will be happening. Suddenly from in the crowd, Candace and Tyler push there way through, to see the others.

Candace:(nervous, and quiet) Hey, guys.

Cici smiles, and hugs her. Candace hugs back. With a smile on her face.

Cici: I’m sorry I was so selfish, it was really dumb of me to want to sleep.

Candace: I’m really sorry for flipping out at you, it was just with all the hysteria, ya know. This is where we can find something in common.

Dylan: Hey, have you seen the Ropers around anywhere?

Candace: No, I thought they would be the first ones here. 

Suddenly a car pulls up, and out step the Ropers.

Candace: Mr. And Mrs. Roper?

Mrs. Roper: Candace? It’s been awhile since I have seen you down here. (Looks around) Wow, been awhile since we have seen any of you down here.

Mr. Roper: What have ya all been up to?

Tyler: Nothing much, just hanging around. We’re lucky we have school break this week.

Cole: Yeah, school has been really hectic.

Angela: So what have you…(Angela is cut off by the tapping on the microphone)

Woman at podium: Excuse me. Everyone, we are gathered here today, to commemorate the loss of a wonderful child. She was taken so quickly, without a trace left of her, she was taken from our hearts and taken from our families, but she will always be in our souls. No matter where she may be. That is why we are here today, to start off this search party. We have provided flashlights for later on tonight, and have blankets and food, for those who need rest. We will meet back here, today around 1:00 PM, and then again at 8:30 PM for dinner. We hope to find something about her. Now as you all may know, vicious murders had occurred earlier yesterday. We may not know who did them, but we are sure that it was nothing related to this, police have at least three people in custody at the moment, and will be trying them soon, so no need to worry, just go out there, and look. See You Soon.

Angela: (Whisper to others) The police are dead, they can’t get anyone in custody.

Cici: We know.

Dylan: Can we just go, lets look around.

Everyone starts off toward the wooded area, and start looking up and down.

Dylan: I can’t believe it’s been twelve years.

Candace: I know. It was so long ago.

Cici: I know we want to find something on Gwen, but it’s been twelve years, all the clues that could have been found are probably found, and no new clues will pop up.

Candace: Yeah, but it’s worth a shot.

Cici: Maybe, but I don’t see how this will bring her back.

Candace: Just go along with this whole thing.

Cici looks back to see other people heading into the woods. She stops, and starts to look around more, then a noise is heard. Since other people are in the woods, she’s not worried. She runs back to the group, and starts to look around more.

Fade Out

Fade In 6:30 PM

EXT. Playground

We see a couple standing together over a bunch of candles. Suddenly Tyler runs up behind them, and the two turn around, and hug him.

Woman: Oh, I’m so glad your alright! You never called! We never spoke to you, and we heard about all the murders, we were so worried.

Tyler: I’m alright. Don’t worry.

Man: We know son, you can take care of yourself, we just wanna keep an eye out for ya.

Tyler: Well why don’t you guys come hang with the rest of us? We’re all having cocoa with the Ropers.

Woman: We can’t we just came down to pay our respects, your aunt and uncle are back at home waiting. They came down for the week, when this is over, come home and pop in, all right?

Tyler: Of course.

Man: We’ll see ya later.

Tyler: Bye Dad.

The woman hugs and kisses Tyler on the cheek, then walks away.

Tyler: Bye mom.

Woman: Bye honey.

Tyler turns to walk away, when he smacks into Mr. Roper. Tyler backs up.

Mr. Roper: Whoa! Sorry there kiddo, you turned around so quick I didn’t have time to move.

Tyler: It’s all right.

Mr. Roper: Hey, catch up with the rest of the group, they went back into the woods, if you hurry, you might still catch up.

Tyler: Ok, thanks Mr. Roper.

Tyler runs off into the woods, fading in the blackness.

The woods are dark, and no noise is heard from around. Tyler runs around, trying to find the others. No sign of them is around. Tyler stops and catches his breath, he then starts to hear moans. He looks ahead, and can faintly see, the image of Dylan, Cole, Kade, Cici, Candace, and Angela. They are tied up, and carelessly thrown on the ground, by the looks of it. They aren’t moving. Tyler rushes toward them, when suddenly a huge whack is heard, and the screen…

CUTS TO BLACK

Fade in on a house. A familiar house, one we have seen numerous times. It is…

EXT. Roper House

We move closer to the back of the house, then we move into the garage.

INT. Garage

We see all the teens, not moving on the ground. The Killer’s costume, hanging on a hanger in the center of the garage. Suddenly moaning is heard, and we see Angela start to get up. Her eyes are confused, she looks around, then looks at the costume, and shrieks. She notices it’s not the Killer, and starts to stand up. She kicks Cole in the stomach lightly, and he turns over. His eyes widen when he sees Angela, he starts to get up, and turns around. 

Angela: (Whisper) Where the fuck are we??

Cole: (Whisper) I don’t have a clue, we’re in someone’s garage.

Suddenly a few taps are heard over a speaker, from outside. They walk over to the garage door, and peer out the window. They see the play ground from here, and notice they are in the Ropers house. They start to back up.

Angela: (whisper) Holy shit! We’re in the Ropers garage!!

Suddenly Cici starts to get up, she looks at the two, and starts to get worried.

Cici: What?

Angela: Shh.

Footsteps are heard coming from inside the house, closer and closer, until the Garage door busts open. Waking everyone else who wasn’t awake. The person who walked in however, was wearing a mask. 

Masked person: Everyone Sit!

Everyone obeys.

Masked Person: Now listen up! You’re all probably wondering why you’re here, right?

Nobody does anything.

Masked Person: Well, it’s all because of someone…close.

The masked person, starts to take off the mask. Then stops.

Masked Person: Remember…(Takes off mask) Me!

Cici: What the…Gwen??!!

Candace: Holy Shit! You’re kidding me! 

Gwen: No, really. It’s me, your old friend, the one you supposedly were BEST friends with!

Dylan: What are you talking about?

Gwen: Oh let me see! When was the last time, ONE of you even came to this thing!?

Everyone is silent.

Gwen: That’s what I thought.

Candace: Why are you doing this!

Gwen whips out a gun, and points it at Candace’s neck.

Gwen: Listen, I don’t need a reason. Your all reason enough for me!

Cici: What do you mean?

Gwen: What do I mean? What do I mean?? What the fuck do you think I mean!! You all pretty much told me that you haven’t come to one of these things in God knows how long! And you want to know why? Well let me tell you why! You all gave up hope, every single one of you! Police gave up after at least a year. I was kidnapped, I was threatened, and no attempt!

Cole: But…

Gwen: NO ATTEMPT! Was even made! To search for me!

Cici: We did look! 

Gwen: Then why the hell didn’t anyone find me?! Huh! Answer me that! Not even my own parents tried to find me! They only went to those damn things to see their friends, none of it was for me!

Dylan: How did you even get back?

Gwen: I have been all over this fucking state! For at least two years, living in apartments, changing my name, and even changing my identity. I was trying to find someone who would help me! Someone who cared! For nine years of my life, I was beaten by some guy I don’t even know! Thank God police found him and killed him, or else I would never even be here, to see you sob your little eyes out…over me.

Angela: But why?

Gwen: You can’t figure it out! You all gave up hope after a few years!! Never even bothering to look in different states. 

Angela: We couldn’t! 

Gwen: Listen, you bitch! I have had enough…

Suddenly a bat comes swinging down on Gwen’s shoulder. Knocking her to the floor. Standing behind her, is Mr. Roper, with a psychotic look in his eyes.

CUT TO:

INT. Garage – Ten Minutes Later

Mr. Roper stands in the center of the room, bat in hand. Pacing back and forth. Gwen lay unconscious on the floor. Everyone terrified of what Mr. Roper may do next. Suddenly he speaks.

Mr. Roper: How are you all doing?

Nobody Answers.

Mr. Roper: Silent ones huh? Maybe this will make you talk.

Mr. Roper walks into the next room, and drags out the dead body of Mrs. Roper.

Mr. Roper: Who wants to be next?

Everyone looks terrified.

Mr. Roper: That’s right, now. Your probably asking yourselves “Why Mr. Roper, why?” Well lets think, shall we?! One, you totally abandoned my daughter, not thinking about her at all after about four years of her kidnapping. Two, not one visit or sympathy card was brought to my or Mrs. Roper’s attention. Three, I don’t recall seeing anyone at ANY of the meetings following her kidnapping.

Dylan: We were there! 

Mr. Roper: Now, Dylan, I recall your dad telling you when you were little, about not talking back… 

Mr. Roper raises the bat.

Mr. Roper: …why don’t you take his advice.

Everyone sits, blankly staring at Mr. Roper.

Mr. Roper: Now, since you know, WHY! How about we start with WHAT! I plan on doing to each of you.

He walks into the house, and is seen pacing back and forth in front of the Garage Door.

POV on Candace’s Hands

Candace picks up an electric screwdriver, then puts in a long drill bit. It silently clicks in place, and Candace grips the handle. Just before Mr. Roper returns.

Mr. Roper: Well, I just figured out all of your fates, sorry, they aren’t good. Thought I’d let ya know…

Mr. Roper turns and leaves the Garage. Candace gets up, and checks to make sure that the weapon is working, she turns it on real quick, and it moves. 

INT. Roper House – Kitchen

Mr. Roper stops, and looks back into the garage. He can’t see Candace from where he is standing, so he goes back to what he was doing. He takes out two huge knives, and holds them tight. 

INT. Garage – 7:00 PM

Candace stands out of sight, near the door. Not breathing, holding the weapon in place. Everyone makes no attempt to attract attention to Candace. Suddenly Mr. Roper emerges from the doorway, and steps in front of Candace. 

Mr. Roper: Where’s your friend!

Candace: Hey ass hole!

Mr. Roper spins around, and Candace plunges the weapon into his stomach, then turns it on. She rips it out, then plunges it into him again, and again, and again. Mr. Roper falls to the ground, blood starts to spill out of his wounds. Candace turns the weapon off, and throws it across the room. Everyone stands up, and suddenly Gwen leaps up, and raises her knife.

Everyone screams, then Gwen throws it barely missing Tyler. She lifts her arm again, and goes to swing it at Candace, she gets Candace in the arm. Blood spills from her arm. Candace screams, and Gwen looks at her.

Gwen: You’re just as bad as Taylor was!

Gwen raises the knife again, and Cole catches it. He spins her around, and kicks her in the stomach, she goes flying back, hitting the wall. Gwen goes limp, and falls to the ground. Everyone runs through the open door, leading to the kitchen.

INT. Kitchen

Candace shuts the door behind her, and locks it. They run to the front door, and try to open it, when Gwen is seen standing at the window watching there moves. They all back up against the wall, Gwen whips out an ax from behind her, and through the window we see her swing it at the door. A crack is made in the door, then suddenly, another thud is heard. They all run through the house, Cici looks behind her constantly. Then the door busts down and Cici screams. Dylan grabs her hand, and pulls her along. 

Dylan: Come on!

They run down a hall. 

INT. Hallway

And then, in the doorway leading to the hall. Gwen appears. 

Gwen: Where are you all going, the game is REALLY simple!

Cici stands next to the wall, then suddenly Gwen swings the ax, smashing the wall. Cici screams, and runs into the closest room. She shuts the door.

INT. Bedroom 

Cici stands there frightened. Then the ax comes plummeting into the door. Cici screams, then suddenly Gwen comes ripping through the door.

Gwen: You were always my best friend…

Cici: Why!!??

Gwen: Things Change Bitch!

Gwen swings the ax, it hits the floor only inches from Cici’s foot. Gwen lets go of the ax, and grabs hold of Cici. Cici kicks and screams.

Cici: No! Please Gwen!!

Then Dylan appears in the doorway.

POV on Doorway

Dylan: Put her down!

POV on Gwen

Gwen: No problem!

Gwen swings Cici, then throws her slamming through the window. Cici falls down to the ground. (She is on 1st floor)

Gwen: Happy?

Dylan: What the hell is wrong with you!

Gwen: You have no idea!

Gwen charges at Dylan, she tackles him.

INT. Hallway

He goes slamming into a wall. A picture falls, and slams on Dylan’s head, he starts to bleed, and then falls over. Gwen gets up, and steps over Dylan’s body. She picks up a shard of glass, and grasps it in her hand. She walks to the next door she sees, and kicks it open.

INT. Bedroom

She sees Angela climbing out the window, and Cole helping her out.

Gwen: Your it…

Cole: What?

Gwen whips the shard of glass at Cole, it slices open his back. He screams in pain, and falls to the ground, blood flows all over the rug. Angela is half way out the window when suddenly Gwen runs behind her, and rips her back in. Angela screams.

Angela: Leave me alone!

Gwen: That’s funny…

Gwen throws Angela upon the bed, she rolls off the side. Then Gwen takes a knife out from her pocket. Angela rolls under the bed. Gwen raises the knife, and thrusts it into the bed. 

INT. Under Bed

And springs through the mattress with force, and stabs Angela in the back, with the tip of the knife. Angela screams. 

POV on Gwen

Gwen raises the knife again. 

POV on Angela

Then we see Angela crawl out from under the bed, she bites Gwen’s leg, and Gwen screams.

POV on Gwen

Gwen: Bitch!

POV on Angela’s head

Gwen throws down the knife towards Angela’s head, but it misses. Angela crawls out from under the bed, and runs. 

INT. Hallway

She runs down the hall stepping over Dylan’s body, and runs through the house.

POV on Gwen

 Gwen is right behind her. 

INT. Bathroom

Angela turns into a bathroom, and shuts the door. Suddenly a hand clasps over her mouth and she screams. The person turns her around to reveal Tyler and Candace.

Angela: (Whisper) Jesus! Where the hell is Kade?

Candace: (Whisper) We don’t know. We saw Dylan’s body, is he dead?

Angela: I don’t think so.

Tyler: (Whisper) Ok, now lets get the fuck outta here!

Angela: I don’t think its gonna be that easy. She’ll notice we aren’t in here, and come after us.

Tyler: People are outside, they’ll hear us or eventually see us.

Candace: I have an idea, start flicking the light on and off.

Tyler walks over to the light switch and starts to turn it on and off. Nothing happens.

Candace: Shit!

Angela: Shh!

POV on Door

Gwen (from other side of door): Did ya find that the lights were an inconvenience? 

POV on Teens

Candace: Shit!

Gwen: Now everybody come out, and lets just play a quick game, I told you it’s not hard!

Tyler: Go out the window!

Gwen: No use! That window doesn’t break or open. Did it myself.

Candace runs to the window and starts to pound on it.

Candace: We’re stuck.

Angela: (Whisper) Not for long, when I say open the door, open it. All right?

They both nod. Angela climbs on the tub, and takes down the showerhead. They open the door, and walk out.

Gwen: Where’s Angela?

Gwen walks in, and Angela wraps the cord around her neck. Angela pulls tighter and tighter, then Gwen falls limp.

Angela: Run!

INT. Living Room

Everyone runs out of the bathroom, and into the living room. 

Candace: Come on, we can go out the garage.

POV on Kade

Suddenly Kade appears, he has blood all over him. His stomach is cut open. His hand covers the wound.

Tyler: Jesus! What happened?

Kade: I found Dylan.

Candace: Well come on, we’re getting outta here!

POV on Gwen

Gwen emerges from the bathroom. Red lines are strung around her neck.

Gwen: Nobody is going anywhere! So, I wouldn’t get your hopes up! Now listen, anyone who even tries to leave will die. This place has gas all over the furniture. (Takes out a lighter) One flick of the lighter, and…your dead.

Candace: You’re bluffing.

Gwen: Ya wanna bet?

Candace shakes her head no.

Gwen: Then shut the hell up!

POV on Tyler

Just then, Tyler appears from the hallway. His head is bleeding, and it has gotten on his face and clothes. He walks to the others, and stands there.

Gwen: Look who got up! It’s about fucking time!

Tyler: Listen, there’s four of us, and only you. We’ll kick your sorry ass in a second.

Gwen: Is that so?

POV on Gwen (we see Cole behind her)

Cole pops up behind Gwen.

Cole: Yea!

Gwen turns around, and Cole tackles Gwen to the ground. The others crowd around, and try and help. But Gwen punches Cole across the face. 

POV on Chair

Then puts the lighter to the chair, suddenly in a flash, the chair is set ablaze.

POV on Teens

Candace: We need to get the fuck out of here!

Gwen: I’m afraid that’s not possible.

POV on Angela in Kitchen getting a knife.

Angela picks up a knife from the drawer and hides it behind her. She then steps toward Gwen.

Angela: Really…

Gwen: Yeah, Really…

Angela: So, we still have to play that game?

Gwen: Oh, why you want to be it?

Angela: I am it!

Angela raises the knife and throws it into Gwen’s stomach! A feeble cry escapes Gwen, and suddenly Gwen lunges at Angela. Angela grabs Gwen’s Hand and raises her foot, she quickly thrusts it into Gwen’s stomach and Gwen goes flying back out the window, and to the ground below.

Tyler: We need to leave, now!

Candace: Come on!

The teens help Dylan up, and they all run through the garage doors, as everything in the living room is set on fire. It leads to the kitchen, and starts to set the electrical stuff on fire.

INT. Garage

They open the garage, and run out the door. They run to the street, just as everything blows up, they all jump, and land on the rocky cement. They roll to the sidewalk, and lay there.

POV on house 

Debris flies everywhere, setting grass and trees on fire. 

POV on Teens

The teens get up. They look at the house, and then think.

Candace: Cici!!

Dylan: No…

Cici is seen getting up, from far away from the house. She runs to the others, and starts hugging everyone. The spectators from at the playground begin to crowd around.

EXT. Roper House – 20 minutes later – 7:45

The house is now just a pile of rubble. Only parts of the house stand. Fire trucks and ambulances crowd the scene, as reporters begin to arrive. Everyone down at the playground is looking around, and the parents still living are looking around as well.

POV on Teens.

Cici is holding Dylan, and Dylan holds her close to him. Kade and Angela sit on the ground in a blanket. Tyler and Candace are on the ground, wrapped in a blanket. 

Cici: Why? You would never think…ya know?

Dylan: They were crazy, the daughter’s kidnapping obviously set the father off.

Candace: But why come after us? We had nothing to do with it, what could we do anyway? We were five.

Dylan: I don’t know.

An officer comes up to the teens and starts to ask questions.

Officer: Who were the people in the house?

Angela: Mr. Roper, Mrs. Roper and Gwen Roper was just outside the house, the one who attacked us.

Officer: How do you know these people?

Cole: Old friends.

Officer: Ok, someone will be over soon to take you guys to the hospital.

They all nod their heads. Then a news reporter shows up.

Reporter: Hi, I’m Tammy Lewis, can I get an interview on this massacre?

Candace: Please, not today. Nobody is gonna live this down, you’re better off getting us tomorrow…

Tammy Lewis: No problem, thanks. I’ll be around sometime.

Dylan: (To Self) Don’t doubt that…

POV on Tammy 

Tammy Lewis: We’re going live.

Cameraman: Now!

Tammy Lewis: Hello, this is Tammy Lewis reporting live for Channel Seven news. I am first reporter on the scene. This is the first look of what was truly a day to remember. It all started twelve years ago, when little Gwen Roper was taken from this very playground, and never seen again. Now, we have some news of her being the murderer to all these horrific Killings.

Pan out.

Tammy Lewis: What started as a night to live in infamy, ended at this little home, with a blazing fire. This news will certainly rock our peaceful town for years to come. Let’s go inside…

Fade out.

Fade in on Cici standing at a podium during a Memorial Service.

Cici: These people were our friends, we knew them for the longest time and when someone so close is out to hurt you, it scares you. We were scared, but…

Cici recaps everything that happened in her head ~Flashback Maybe~.

A tear falls from her eye when she looks up, she sees Gwen standing in the row between chairs, looking at Cici, everyone else gone. 

Cici: You’re dead…

Gwen: That’s what you think!

Gwen whips out a gun and shoots Cici.

CUT TO:

INT. Cici’s Room – Early Morning

Cici sits up in bed quickly.

Cici: Jesus!

Suddenly Cici’s aunt comes rushing in.

Aunt: God what happened!

Cici: Another dream, except this one, it seemed as if it happened.

Aunt: You need rest Cici, this nightmare stuff really isn’t healthy, when I get home today we’ll go out to see someone.

Cici: Ok.

Aunt: I gotta go though, call me.

Cici: Ok, bye Aunt Karen.

Aunt: Bye Honey.

INT. Insane Asylum – Lobby

Cici sits impatiently. Looking at her watch.

Cici: (To Self) Why the hell did I come here…

Suddenly from the door someone calls Cici.

Doctor: Cici, Gwen’s ready.

INT. Talking Booth Place

Cici takes a seat, she sees Gwen sitting on the other side of the glass. Cici puts her purse down, and looks at Gwen who’s looking at Cici with evil in her eyes. Cici picks up the phone, as does Gwen.

Cici: (Nervous) Hi…

Gwen: What do you want?

Cici: I’ve been having a hard time sleeping, came here to see if you were still alive.

Gwen: Waa Lah.

Cici: I can’t believe you pleaded insanity…

Gwen: It worked. 

Cici: You’re on death row ya know…They’re gonna gas you.

Gwen: I know, but it’s shit like that, that makes me happy I’m gonna die.

Cici: Why?

Gwen: I don’t have to deal with you.

Cici: I can’t wait to watch you die. 

Gwen: I’ll be everywhere. I’ll haunt you.

Cici: Go ahead.

Gwen: Your call.

Gwen stands up, holding the phone and suddenly she slams the phone into the glass separating the two. 

HARD CUT TO BLACK! On Girl’s Screaming!

Song Playing: Chevelle – The Red
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