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OVER BLACK

In bold orange text, SUPER "Hell is enpty and all the devils
are here." - WIIiam Shakespeare

Fam liar nmusic FADES IN. It's "Thriller" by M chael Jackson.
The song nears its end, continues over--

EXT. VICTORI AN HOUSE - NI GHT

The massive building is in a state of conplete disrepair;
roof partially caved-in, gutters hanging | oose, shutters
br oken, w ndows bust ed.

No one's lived here in a very long tine.
Pal e noonl i ght bathes the entire area in an eerie gl ow.

The secl uded property is surrounded by thick, dark woods.
Wnd WH PS through the trees. Crickets CH RP. An owl HOOTS.

SUPER: Hal | oneen, 1982
SLOW ZOOM across the overgrown | awn, toward the house.

VI NCENT PRICE (V.Q)
Darkness falls across the | and, The
m dni ght hour is close at hand,
Creatures crawl in search of blood, To
terrorize y'awl's nei ghborhood, And
whosoever shall be found, Wthout the
soul for getting down, Mist stand and
face the hounds of hell, And rot
inside a corpse's shell.

As we continue to SLOALY PUSH TOMRD t he house, a thick fog
rolls out of the woods, creeps along the ground. Qm nous.

VI NCENT PRI CE (V.Q)
The foulest stench is in the air, The
funk of forty thousand years, And
grizzly ghouls fromevery tonb, Are
closing in to seal your doom And
t hough you fight to stay alive, Your
body starts to shiver, For no nere
nortal can resist, The evil of the
thriller.

Li ght floods the property as a red pickup truck drives al ong
the long dirt driveway, pulls up to the house.



Sitting in the truck bed are three YOUNG ADULTS, each dressed
up in different Hall oween costunes.

Fromthe truck's stereo speakers, Vincent Price lets out an
EVIL LAUGHTER Hi s LAUGHTER i s suddenly cut short as the
truck's engi ne shuts off.

In the truck bed, MARTY, 19, a chunky dude dressed in drag,
stands up. He chugs the rest of a can of beer, then crushes
it against the side of his head.

MARTY
(re: the house)
W left the party for this!? Fuck.
|"ve taken scarier dunps on ny
nei ghbor's | awn.

Sitting with his back against the truck cabin, PAUL, 19, an
athletic and average | ooking guy dressed up as Frankenstein's
Monster, takes a drink fromhis own beer.

Beside himsits LINNEA, 19, a slender blond dressed as a sexy
witch. She shoots Marty a | ook of disgust, then turns to get
a good | ook at the house. Her face falls.

L1 NNEA
Well that's pretty much the scari est
house |'ve ever seen.

Paul finishes off his beer, waps his armaround Linnea's
shoul der and pulls her in close.

PAUL
Rel ax, Babe. I'll protect ya.
MARTY
(under his breath)
Heh. More like he'll infect ya.

Marty attenpts to junp out of the truck bed, but his clunmsy
ass trips over the edge and falls face first to the ground
bel ow. He groans in pain.

PAUL
You fat fucker! That was awesone!

Paul and Linnea both burst into |aughter.
The driver's door pops open and JACK, 19, a handsone young

man Wi th piercing blue eyes, dressed as a skel eton, rushes
over to the back of the truck, where--



Marty rolls over and grunts. He sucks air, struggles to catch
hi s breat h.

JACK
Damm. You okay, Dude?
MARTY
(all in one short breath)

| can't feel ny dick.
Jack shakes his head, |aughs.

The passenger door opens up and SAM 18, a stunning brunette
dressed as a creepy scarecrow, steps out.

She wal ks toward the house. Her face lights up at the sight
of the nenacing ruins.

Paul and Linnea clinb out of the truck bed as Jack approaches
Sam from behi nd. He watches her, curious.

JACK
So? What do you think?

Sam faces Jack, doesn't say a word. Just smles.
Jack can't help but crack a smle as well.

JACK
Spooky as you were expecting it to be?

Sam | eans forward, plants a quick kiss on Jack's |ips, then
turns and hurries over to the front door. She pushes the
heavy door open, quickly slips inside.

Jack scoffs as Paul and Linnea step up beside him

LI NNEA
She just ran right inlike it was a
funhouse or sonet hing. Were' d you
find this girl, Jack?

JACK
Drive in theater. W both snuck into
t he sane showi ng of Friday the 13th
Part 3. She's awesone, huh?

PAUL
Yeah, totally awesone. Listen, are you
sure we're allowed to be out here? My
old man will have my skin if--



JACK
Paul , Dude. Relax. | grew up out here.
Trust ne. We're good.

Frominsi de the house, Sam SCREANS.

Jack, Paul, and Linnea all |ook toward the house, concern
stretched across all their faces.

Then, Sam pops her head out of the open front door, grinning
fromear to ear. It was a scream of excitenent.

SAM
Oh. My. God! You guys have got to see
this place! It is fucking insane!

She giggles with glee as she pulls her head back into the
dar kness of the house.

Paul and Linnea both | et out sighs of relief.
Jack just smrks.

Over by the truck, Marty finally gets to his feet. He | ooks
to the others, notions for themto go on w thout him

MARTY
You guys go on, I'll catch up.

PAUL
Your tanpon get stuck?

Marty |linps toward the dark woods near by.

MARTY
(under his breath)
Fuck you.

Paul |aughs at his stupid joke as he and Linnea follow Jack
toward the front door.

L1 NNEA
(to Paul)
You're so dunb.

EXT. WOODS - MOMENTS LATER

Dried | eaves crunch under Marty's shoes as he shuffles
t hrough t he shadows.



W t hout warning, he doubles over and vomts everywhere. Juicy
orange chunks expl ode out of his nouth. Fuckin' gross.

He finishes up, spits out the excess and wipes the bile from
hi s chin.

MARTY

Fuckin' A | don't renenber eating any
of that...

FOOTSTEPS O. S. grab Marty's attention. They grow LOUDER

Marty squints his eyes, struggles to see. Nothing but trees
and shadows.

Then, the FOOTSTEPS stop. Dead sil ence.

Marty strai ghtens up, grows nore nervous with every passing
nmonment. He takes a cautious step backwards.

MARTY
Paul ? That you?

No response. Just nore silence.

Marty takes anot her step back, but keeps his eyes on the
direction the footsteps canme from

MARTY
This isn't funny, Man... Paul ?

A branch SNAPS O S., just behind Marty. The bl ood drains from

his face, his eyes noving to | ook even before his head does.
As he turns around--

A machete slanms into the upper part of his face, across both
of his eyes. Blood gushes out of the wound as he spasns.

I n absol ute agony, Marty clenches his jaw shut so hard that
his teeth crack and pop out.

CUT TO
The full moon in the cloudl ess night sky.
I NT. VI CTORI AN HOUSE - 2ND FLOOR - HALLWAY
Har sh noonl i ght stabs down through what's left of the

ceiling, illumnates torn and | ong-faded wal | paper covering
the walls of the narrow corridor.



FI oor boards CREAK as Sam and Jack step into view They nove
towards the open nmaster bedroom door at the end of the hall.

I NT. VI CTORI AN HOUSE - 2ND FLOOR - MASTER BEDROOM

The roof has conpletely caved in on the room filling nost of
the space with debris.

Sam enters, with Jack cl ose behi nd.

SAM
This is where they died.

Jack discreetly checks out her ass. He |ikes what he sees.

JACK
You sure know your stuff.

Samturns to Jack, a | ook of genuine excitenent on her face.
SAM
| know that the famly that died here
in "'52 weren't the last victinms. There
have been nore. ..
Jack scoffs.

JACK
And how do you know t hat ?

SAM
My uncle. Has sone friends who know
sonme things... Things kept fromthe
public...
She steps past Jack, exits the room
Jack just stands there. He tilts his head, curious.
| NT. VI CTORI AN HOUSE - KI TCHEN

It's in just as bad of shape as the rest of the house. Dirty
and broken down.

Li nnea and Paul enter the kitchen.

LI NNEA
| can't believe you talked nme into
com ng out here. | could be doing a

keg stand right now.



She uses her hand to wi pe years worth of dust off an old
counter. The dust cloud sends her into a coughing fit. She
waves her arms in an attenpt to fan the dust away.

LI NNEA
Ugh. Dammit.

Paul chuckl es at Linnea as he wal ks over to the other side
t he kitchen, stands before the open basenent door.

He peers down into the darkness, shrugs.

PAUL
Fuck it. It's Hall oween.

He starts down the steps, noves out of view

Having finally caught her breath, Linnea turns and sees that
Paul is gone.

PAUL (O S.)
Down here, Babe.

Li nnea | ooks to the open basenent door.

Just then, a shadow noves in the darkened kitchen entrance
way, draws Linnea's attention.

L1 NNEA
Marty?

| NT. VI CTORI AN HOUSE - BASEMENT
It's nearly pitch black. Just shapes and shadows.

Paul ' s sil houette noves into view. CLANKI He bangs his foot
agai nst sonething in the dark.

PAUL
(under his breath)
Fuck.

The fl oorboards above hi m CREAK as soneone nmoves around.

PAUL
(call's upstairs)
Never m nd, Linnea. It's too dark.
Can't see shit down here.

Paul nmoves back to the staircase, starts up it. Just as he
reaches the top--



Li nnea' s bl oodi ed, decapitated head hits himsquare in the
chest. The head drops and rolls down the staircase with
si ckeni ng WET THUDS.

Bef ore Paul can process what just happened, a massive figure
steps into the open basenent doorfrane.

This is the KILLER, dressed in jeans, a red flannel jacket,
and wearing a rubber devil nask.

The Killer raises his machete high, slans it down hard,
splitting Paul's head down the mddle. H's eyes cross hard,
as if they seek the bl ade | odged in-between them

I NT. VI CTORI AN HOUSE - 2ND FLOOR - FOYER

Sam st ands near the staircase. Jack is close behind her. She
turns to him a | ook of concern on her face.

SAM
Did you hear that?

Jack shrugs.

JACK
Hear what ?

Sam steps closer to the railing, glances down into the narrow
space bel ow.

SAM
Li nnea? Paul ? What are you guys doi ng?

No response.

Behi nd Sam Jack | ooks nervous.

Paul 's corpse is suddenly thrown out of a darkened archway
just beside the base of the staircase. H's body crunples in a
heap onto the fl oor.

CLOSE ON Sami s w de eyes.

Then, the Killer steps out. He stands notionless at the
bottom of the staircase, glares up at the stunned Sam The

machete at his side drips fresh blood onto Paul's corpse.

Sam spins around and runs straight into Jack, who grabs her
and waps his arns around her.

Jack's face twists with rage as he lets out an insane cackl e.



The Killer remains notionless at the bottomof the steps. He
just stands and watches as Jack easily overpowers Sam

JACK
You know what | don't understand? If
you knew so nmuch about this place and
everything that's happened... Wy the
fuck woul d you cone here!? Are you
crazy? O just really fuckin' stupid!?

Sam grunts as she continues to struggle in Jack's grip.
It's no use. He's too strong.

Jack gl ances down the staircase, at the Killer. He cracks a
crazed grin.

JACK
| can't believe this is finally
happening. It's so... Surreal..

(takes a deep breath)
C nmon, Dad. Let's open this bitch up!

The Killer renoves his rubber devil mask, reveals ERIC, 46, a
handsome man with the same piercing eyes that his son has.

Eric smles, starts up the stairs.

SAM
Jack!? What the Hell!?
Still restraining Sam Jack smrKks.
JACK
Hey, | get it. This must be very
confusing for you... You wanna know

why this is happening to you, right?
Eric reaches the top of the steps.

JACK ( CONT' D)
l'"d tell you it was just famly
tradition, but the truthis... It's a
bit nore conplicated than that...
(looks to Eric)
You wanna explain it, Dad?

Eri c stands before Sam holds the machete out only a few
i nches away from her face.



10.

ERI C
For Sat an.

He wi nds the nachete back, ready to strike, when--
Sam | aughs.
This throws Eric off. He I owers his machete.

Wth his arns still wapped around the creepy | aughi ng
scarecrow, Jack shoots his father a | ook of bew | der nent.

JACK
What the fuck are you | aughi ng about?

SAM
You say this is for Satan. That's
really funny. ..

In a flash, Sam breaks out of Jack's grip, lunges forward and
thrusts her hand deep into Eric's chest. She rips his heart
out, holds it up to her face, gazes at it.

SAM ( CONT" D)
He' s never nentioned either of you.

W de-eyed and pale white, Eric stunbl es backwards and drops
to the floor. H s eyes glaze over.

Terror-stricken, Jack can only stand and watch as Sam opens
her mouth and reveals rows of razor sharp teeth.

Samis eyes turn to a sick yellow as she sinks her teeth into
Eric's juicy heart. She chews up the bite, swallows, then
drops what's left of the organ to the floor.

Wth bl ood dripping down her chin, Samturns and stares
daggers at Jack

SAM
You shoul d be runni ng now.

Wthout hesitation, Jack sprints past Sam practically |eaps
down the stairs, junps over Paul's corpse, and runs strai ght
out the front door.

CLOSE ON Samis face. Her lips curl into an unnaturally |arge
smle. Literally fromear to ear. Wat. The. Fuck
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EXT. VI CTORI AN HOUSE

Jack rushes out of the dark house, noves straight for his
truck. He trips over his own feet, stunbles forward, but
regai ns his balance and pushes forward. Al nost there when--

Sam BURSTS out of an upstairs bedroom wi ndow. Broken gl ass
falls all around her as she lands in a crouched position on
top of the truck.

Jack stops dead in his tracks, eyes wide with disbelief.

JACK
VWhat the fuck!?

Sam st ands up strai ght, shakes her head.
SAM
Nice try. But | prefer the final chase
to be on foot. Call ne old fashioned.

As Sam giggles to herself, Jack turns and dashes toward the
woods as fast as he can.

EXT. WOODS - THI CK BRUSH - MOVENTS LATER

Scared out of his mnd, Jack sprints through the darkness as
fast as his legs will carry him

Sweat beads up on his horrified face.

Low hangi ng branches claw and scrape at Jack as he blindly
runs farther into the woods.

Behi nd him a shadow darts behind a |arge tree.

Jack takes a a sharp turn, runs straight into a thorn bush.
He cries out as the thorns scratch and tear at his clothes
and skin.

Wth a head full of steam he barrels through the bush and
suddenly drops down a steep--

H LLSI DE

Jack careens down the incline, snashes his shoulder into a
tree stunp.

He bounces off the stunp, spins awkwardly, then falls
backwards down the rest of the hill
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EXT. WOODS

Jack finally rolls to a stop on his stomach. He grits his
teeth, grinaces in pain.

Sam G GGLES O S.

Terrified, Jack forces hinself to his feet. He |inps forward
into the darkness.

A twi g SNAPS near by.
Jack spins around, throws his arnms up to defend hinself.
Not hing' s there.

JACK
Bitch! Where are you!?

Another G GEALE O S. It's different this tine. Denpnic.

Jack trenbles with fear. Pure terror builds up behind his
w de eyes.

JACK
Wwhat the Hell do you want!?

SAM (O S.)
The sane thing you do..

Just then, Samswi ftly energes fromthe shadows behi nd Jack.

SAM ( CONT" D)
(denoni ¢)
Victins.

Sam | unges on his back, knocks himonto his stomach. She
crawm s on top of him pins himdown.

Jack cries out in horror.
SAM
(denoni ¢)
Difference is... | enjoy a challenge.

Sam s | ower jaw unhinges as it opens up unnaturally w de,
once nore revealing rows of razor sharp teeth

Jack screans as Sam cl anps her w cked jaws down on the back
of his head. CRUNCH
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She bites down with so nuch force that the pressure causes
Jack's brains to shit out of his ears.

HCOLD ON Sam as she devours his entire head in just a few
qui ck bites.

After a few nonments, she stands up and | ooks up past the tree
canopi es, at the full nmoon in the sky above.

As bl ood pours out of Jack's neck stunp beneath her, Sam
grins fromear to ear.

SAM
For Satan. Heh. Fucki ng posers.

A gross burp escapes her bloody Iips. She can't hel p but
snort a quick laugh, followed by an enbarrassed giggle.

FADE QUT.



