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EXT. ALLEY - N GHT
W DE SHOT
JESS, a teen wearing a nightgown steps into frane.

A lone streetlight aids the blue noon in shining dowmn onto
the alley.

Rl CK (VO
It’s all the sanme fucking story..

She steps into the |ight, cautiously turning around
searching for SOVETHI NG or SOVEONE.

Rl CK (VO
...they fall asleep..

FREDDY' S SI LHOUETTE steps into franme, Jess’s back to him
Rl CK (VO
...they see sone guy in an old
sweater. ..
CLCSE UP
Jess’ s eyes. She screans.
CUT TO BLACK
Rl CK (VO
...and then a week later, they're
found dead. .. SLASHED

TI TLE CARD

I NT. OFFICE - N GHT

RI CK, m ddl e-aged detective with a ot on his mnd. A coffee
pot sits on his desk surrounded by papers and fol ders
scattered all about.

A cross sits over his office door.

CLOSE- UP

Cr oss.

He | oosens his tie, and nervously runs his hands through his
hai r.

CLOSE- UP

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Cof f ee nug st eam ng.

KNOCK

He | ooks up at the door.

CLCSE- UP:
Door knob.

Rl CK
It’ s open.

The door sw ngs open.

STACY, an

He smrks.

attracti ve wonen, twenties enters the office.

STACY
It’s getting |ate.
Rl CK
| noti ced.
STACY
How | ong has it been?
Rl CK
Si nce?
STACY
Since you' ve slept?
Rl CK
About 2 days.
Rl CK
|’ ve got so nuch paperwork left to
do. I'll be staying here tonight.
STACY
Agai n?
Rl CK

VWhat’s it matter to you?
STACY

| just worry...you re driving
yoursel f crazy over these kids.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

Rl CK
It’s a big deal.

STACY
You can’t let it consune you.

Rl CK
It just doesn’t nmake sense. These
kids dying in their sleep. Getting
all sliced up and shit. One right
after the other, sanme fucking shit.

STACY
|’ve heard the stories Rick.

Rl CK
Don't you find it strange?

STACY
O course, the whole situation
scares ne.

RI CK
That’'s not even the scary part.

Ri ck opens a folder on his desk. He holds a paper, staring
into it, not show ng Stacy.

Rl CK
All these kids...they all live over
on Elm And they all claimto
see...this...guy weeks before they
turn up dead.

STACY
Yeah, the BOOGEYMAN, ri ght?

Rl CK
Sure, if that’s what you wanna’
call it.

STACY

Well, what would you call it?

Ri ck pauses, sits back in his seat, |ooking down at sone
papers on his desk.

Rl CK
You believe in evil, Stacy?

He | ooks up at her.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

STACY
Evil ? Li ke Satan?

RI CK
Li ke evil. Like the kinda shit
peopl e have been afraid of for
centuries. The kinda shit nobody
real | y under st ands.

STACY
| believe that there are good and
bad forces at work on this Earth.

Rl CK
Then you believe in evil.
STACY
| guess.
Rl CK
Vll...do you think it can interact
with us?
She chuckl es.
STACY
You're really starting to loose it.
Rl CK
Maybe | am

He tosses the picture down onto the desk, out of frane.

RI CK
| " m gonna’ take a wal k.

As he gets up to wal k away, Stacy’s eyes stare at the desk.
The photo is a sketch of FREDDY KRUEGER

She | ooks over at the door.

Then down at the floor.

CLOSE- UP

Cross on floor.

STI NG N GHTMARE THEME



EXT. STREET - N GHT

Ri ck wal ks down a sidewal k snmoking a cigarette. A cat |inps
out in front of him

He | eans down.

Rl CK
Here kitty kitty.

He puts his hand out gesturing for the cat to cone cl oser.

The cat turns, exposing four bloody claw nmarks goi ng down
it’s side.

FREDDY' S | augh echoes.
Ri ck stands and | ooks around.

In the distance, under a streetlight, Freddy s silhouette is
vi si bl e.

Ri ck takes a drag and bl ows out the snoke.

Rl CK
Who...the fuck...are you?

Stacy runs into frane.

STACY
RI CK!

Rick turns, she startles him

Rl CK
Jesus Christ Stacy you scared the
life outta’ ne!

STACY
Come on.

RI CK
What’' s wong?

STACY
Anot her ki d, Rick.

Rick throws down the cigarette.

Rl CK
Shit.

The two nove out of franme, we pan over to where Freddy
st ood.



He i s gone.

EXT. ALLEY - N GHT
Police lights fill the once darkened all ey.

Ri ck stands over Jess’s bl oody corpse |lying dormant on the
gr ound.

Four huge sl ashes run down her back. Stacy wal ks up next to
hi m

STACY
She |i ke the others?

Rl CK
Yeah, she is.

He | eans down.
A note is gripped in Jess’s hand, Rick reaches for it.

STACY
Shoul dn’t you wait for evidence?

Rl CK
Fuck evi dence.

He grabs the note and stands back up. Rick slowy opens the
not e.

Rl CK
1,2...Freddy’s com ng for you.

STACY
Freddy?

He tucks the note into his pocket.

STACY
Who is Freddy?

Rl CK
Fred Krueger.

STACY
The child killer?

Rl CK
Yeah.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

He yawns.

STACY
He's dead, isn't he?

Rl CK
Yeah, a bunch of angry parents
burned himalive years back. My
si ster was one of them

STACY
You think this is sone kind of
copycat ?

RI CK
Possi bl y.

STACY

Let ne handle this, a second unit
shoul d be here any second. Go get
sone sl eep.

Rl CK
You sure?

STACY
You need rest, especially if you
want to handl e this case.

Rl CK
| ve gone this far w thout any
sl eep.

STACY

Ri ck, your obsession is scaring ne.

Rl CK
This is just all too famliar.

STACY
| know this scares you.

Rl CK
[t’s too siml ar.

STACY
Rick, this towm is trying to forget
about everything that happened.

Rl CK

Somet hi ng doesn’t want to be
forgotten.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

STACY
Fred Krueger is dead. He died | ong
ago. This is just sone asshol e
trying to scare everyone. Think
about your niece. Nancy woul d want
you to get sone sleep

Rl CK
Nancy would want nme to find out
what the FUCK i s going on.

STACY
Listen to yourself. You really
believe all that bullshit about
Krueger com ng back fromthe dead
to kill those kids?

Rl CK
My niece wouldn’t lie to ne...this
has to be HM..

She sl aps him

STACY
| care about you, Rick. | won't
wat ch you do this to yourself. Now
go get sone fucking sleep before |
have you adm tted.

Rl CK
Sl eep?
He sighs.
Rl CK
You're right. | should sleep.
STACY

"Il see you tonorrow, Rick.

| NT. APARTMENT - NI GHT CONT' D
Rick enters a dark apartnment, he flips on a light.

The walls are crowded with newspaper articles and sketches
of Freddy.

He i s obsessed.

He tosses back his coat and throws it on a couch. He sits
down in a love seat, gripping his pistol in his right hand.

CLOSE- UP

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

Cl ock.
H s eyes close...
Hi s eyes open...

Fog fills the room red and green lights shine in from
out si de.

He st ands.

Freddy’ s gl ove scrappi ng up agai nst netal echoes fromthe
bedroom al ong with his |aughter.

Ri ck | ooks down, his gun is gone.

Rl CK
Can’t play fair you fucker?

He stands and wal ks towards the bedroom ..
BEDROOM

...which is enpty except for alittle GRL rocking in a
smal | wooden rocking chair. Her eyes shut.

G RL
One, two Freddy’'s comng for you
Three, four better |ock your door.
Five, six grab a crucifix.

Ri ck kneels down in front of her...her eyes shoot open.

G RL
Shhhh. .. he can hear us.
Rl CK
Where is he?
G RL
He’s here. He' s al ways here.
Rl CK
Wer e?
G RL
Al around us. He's playing a gane
ri ght now.
Rl CK

Can | play too?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

G RL
Ask him

She stops rocking, and points.
Rick turns...

...Freddy’s silhouette stands in the doorway, a bright |ight
shi ni ng behind him He chuckl es.

R ck stands.

FREDDY
|’ ve been waiting for you.

Rl CK
What do you want Krueger?

FREDDY
I m hungry.

Freddy | aughs.

FREDDY
This town’s been too quiet for too
long. It’s tinme for daddy to cone
hone.

Rl CK
These kids did nothing to you. They
don’t even know about you. W' ve
forgotten all about you.

FREDDY
lt’s not the kids | want Ri ck.

He points a blade at R ck.

FREDDY
It’s YOU.

G RL
Seven, eight gonna stay up |ate.
Ni ne, ten..

FREDDY

... Never sleep...AGAI N

He sl ashes towards Ri ck. .



11.

| NT. APARTMENT - NI GHT CONT' D

Four sl ashes appear on Rick’s shirt as he sleeps in the I ove
seat. Hs body flies out of the seat and sl anms up against a
far wal l

Stacy stunbles into the room

STACY
Rl CK!

She grabs him

| NT. BO LER ROOM - DREAM
Rick is pinned up against a wall by Freddy.

FREDDY
| can snell her on you.

Freddy chuckl es.

Rl CK
FUCK YQU

Ri ck pushes hinself away fromthe wall, knocki ng Freddy back
a few steps. Qickly, he turns to face Krueger who is

sm ling.

| NT. APARTMENT - NI GHT CONT' D

Rick pummels Stacy’s face with punches, breaking her nose.

I NT. BO LER ROOM - DREAM

Ri ck peers down at his right hand...the pistol is tightly
gripped. He raises the pistol, aimng it towards Freddy.

Freddy steps closer to Rick, placing the barrel of the gun
onto his chest.

FREDDY
Conme on...do it. | don’'t think you
have it in you.

Rl CK
You sick son of a bitch!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

FREDDY
You shoul d have seen sweet Nancy
run fromne...and the | ook on her
face when |I gut that fucking bitch!
| NT. APARTMENT - NI GHT CONT' D
Ri ck holds the pistol up agai nst Stacy.

STACY
R-r-rick...please..

She can barely speak.

He fires the pistol, sending blood and neat out of her back.

I NT. BO LER ROOM - DREAM

Stacy stands in Freddy' s place, |aughing with Freddy’s
voi ce, wearing his sweater.

Rl CK
No. .. NO

STACY( FREDDY VA CE)
What’s wong Rick? Don’t you want
to FUCK nme?

St acy | aughs.

| NT. APARTMENT - N GHT CONT' D

Stacy drops dead to the floor, R ck stands over her bl oody,
snoki ng corpse.

CLOSE- UP
Pistol falling fromhis hand onto the fl oor.
POLI CE SI RENS echo out si de.
CUT TO BLACK

I NT. PRI SON CELL - DAY

Rick sits on his bunk shaking and sweati ng.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 13.

RI CK
One...two...Freddy' s comng for
you. .

Freddy’'s claws are heard sliding along the hallway outside
of his cell.

Rl CK
Three, four, better |ock your
door...five six grab a crucifix,
seven, eight gonna stay up late...
Rick’s eyes shoot over to the small w ndow on his cell door.
Freddy’ s claw pops up in the wi ndow. Freddy |aughs...
CUT TO BLACK

Rl CK( VO
Ni ne, ten...never sleep again.

THE END



