What the Hell was That?

A script by Jordan Mounteer

FADE IN

EXT. WOODS - DAY

ROBERT, JENNY, PATRICK, and CAITLIN are walking through the woods, minding their own business.  I guess.  I mean, it's not like you can actually 'mind' business....it's a stupid phrase.  ROBERT says something stupid.

ROBERT
Hey, guys!  I'm a guy.

Everyone looks at him strangely.  Realizing his stupidness, ROBERT pauses with his mouth open, drops his head, and is quiet.

CAITLIN

So....whose idea was it to go on this stupid camping trip?

PATRICK

That'd be....um....be....I-I mean...me.  Right...duh, what the hell was I thinking?  Chhh....

CAITLIN rolls her eyes, visibly irritated by PATRICK'S retarded nature.

JENNICA

(Whining)

C'moonnn.....guys! Let's go!  I'm sick and tired of waiting for you three to catch up.......

CAITLIN

My legs are sore, Jen.....unbelievably sore.  You've been trying to urge us on for the past mile.  Do us all a favour and......

CAITLIN seems lost in thought.

PATRICK

(Retardedly)

Shut...up.

CAITLIN

Shut up, Patrick!  I was gonna say that!!

PATRICK

(Cowers)

Sorry....

JENNICA

(Annoyed)

Ahhhh....y'know what, let's just set up here.  We're not gonna reach the cabin at your pace.  Hey, Pat....you got the tent right?

PATRICK

Well...no, not exactly.  This morning you said to pitch the tent.....so I, uh...pitched it.

CAITLIN

You threw it away??

ROBERT

Hey, guys!  He threw the tent away!!

JENNICA

Shut up, you retard!!

ROBERT'S face contorts and he starts bawling like a baby.  CAITLIN very calmly picks up a rock and throws it at ROBERT.  It glances off ROBERT'S head and he stumbled back, unconscious.

ROBERT

We don't have a tent, soooo.....um......now what?

JENNICA

We'll have to sleep in the trees I guess.

CAITLIN

Won't bears eat us?

ROBERT

Bears.....

(Beat)

Lions, and tigers, and bears, oh my!

ROBERT runs off screaming at the top of his lungs into the forest, his arms waving, and disappears from sight.

JENNICA

Retard...

ROBERT, still convulsing spasmodically on the ground, twitches and starts crying again.  CAITLIN, again very calmly, walks over and kicks him in the ribs.  She smiles up at JENNICA very matter-of-factly.

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

JENNICA and CAITLIN are gathered around a small fire they've made, with ROBERT holding his head and rocking back and forth.

JENNICA

Wonder where Patrick went off too...

CAITLIN

I don't....

JENNICA

Don't what?

CAITLIN

Wonder where Patrick went.

There is a long awkward pause, and finally they both look at ROBERT.  ROBERT looks back.

ROBERT

Please...no hurty...

CAITLIN smacks him upside down the head, and he falls in the fire.  Screaming, ROBERT gets up, slams into a tree, and falls back, silent.

CAITLIN

Um......

JENNICA

That was.....almost funny.

CAITLIN

Yeah.  Not quite funny, but very close.

JENNICA

Yeah...

CAITLIN

Yeah what?

JENNICA

Yeah it was not quite funny.

CAITLIN

Oh....

Another awkward silence.  Suddenly from the darkness the two girls hear a growling.

JENNICA

What was that do you suppose...

CAITLIN

(Looks at ROBERT, who is still burning)

Not Robert......he's dead.

JENNICA

Really?  Cool!  Let's poke him with sticks.

The two girls poke ROBERT'S corpse with a stick.  The growl resounds again.

CAITLIN

That growl.....hmmmmm.

JENNICA

My god!  What if it is Patrick?  Come back to kill us, perhaps?

CAITLIN

Hmm....could be.

JENNICA

What...what if this is our last night alive?

CAITLIN

Well...we should make the best of it.

JENNICA

I agree.

The two sit down and start nonchalantly playing in the fire.

CAITLIN

So...what you wanna do?

JENNICA

I dunno...whatever you want.

CAITLIN

I wanna do whatever you wanna do.

JENNICA

Me too.

CAITLIN

You wanna do what I wanna do, which is to do whatever you wanna do?

JENNICA

No, I wanna do whatever I wanna do, which turns out to be whatever you wanted to do, which was to do whatever I wanted to do.  Wait.....I mean yes.

CAITLIN

Huh?

JENNICA

So....what you wanna do?

CAITLIN

This sucks....lets just start running, and whatever it is out there will start chasing us.

JENNICA

Sounds good.  But when that happens, our clothes flagrantly and impossibly defy physics as they're ripped from our bodies to reveal revealing lingerie.

CAITLIN

Um....yeah I guess that could happen.  But I mean, that doesn't exactly work unless you're in a movie.  See....

JENNICA

Sooo....we should just rip them off right now?

CAITLIN

Wouldn't hurt.

The two take off their clothes, nod to one another, and start running.  Moments later a monster emerges with spikes littering it's body in sharp protrusions.  It takes out JENNICA first, and impales her on one of its spikes.  Now we see that PATRICK is impaled similarily on an adjacent spike.

PATRICK

Heyyyy!

JENNICA

Oh...hey, Pat.  We wondered where you got off to.

PATRICK

You're not happy to see me?

JENNICA

Um...no.

PATRICK

I thought we had something!!

JENNICA

Um...no....no, I hate you.

PATRICK

(Lowers head)

Ohh....

The monster keeps on coming and bites off CAITLIN'S head.  The monster stops, picks his teeth, and burps.  PATRICK and JENNICA laugh insanely.  The monster chuckles as well and runs off into the woods with JENNICA and PATRICK still impaled on his body.

FADE OUT

THE END.....thank god...

