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FADE | N:
EXT. WOODS - DAY

Har sh sunlight stabs down through the tree canopies, shines
onto the | eafy underbrush covering the forest ground.

A fat ball of fur darts out of the bushes, scurries in
between trees, flees as fast as its little legs will allow it
to.

It's a | arge opossum

The ani mal SQUEALS in fear as it presses forward.

Behind it, |oud STOWPI NG Sonething is chasing the scared
animal. And it's gaining ground fast.

EXT. BACK RQAD

The opossum bursts out of the woods, runs onto the road--
And is FLATTENED by a speeding rusty pickup truck. The truck
doesn't slow down even a little, just keeps speedi ng ahead
into the distance.

SLON ZOOM on the fresh roadkill. It tw tches.

PUSH IN CLOSER until we are right up on the bl ack eyes of the
poor ani mal. Then--

Sonmething O S. drags the carcass out of view
SMASH TO
BLACK
An i nhuman WAI L rings out.
TI TLE CARD -- ROADKI LL
FADE | N:
EXT. CAMPSI TE - DAY

A less than | uxurious Cass A Mdtorhone sits in a small
clearing off the beaten path and surrounded by woods.

Qut si de the canper, WESLEY "WES" FERGUSON, 25, tall and
skinny with long black hair, sits in a canping chair and
lights up a joint.



He bl ows out the snoke, suppresses a cough, while he | ooks
into the woods and listens to nature.

A twi g SNAPS.
Wes | ooks at the woods, around the area.
Anot her SNAP has himnore alert.

He listens intently, |ooks into the woods. The deep, dark
woods. . .

Sonmething's in there.
A DEER RUNS QUT FROM THE TREES
Wes JUMPS, but quickly calnms down with a chuckl e.

The deer calmy wal ks across in front of him It's a serene
si ght .

The gentl e ani mal wal ks away.

Wes | ooks back at where the deer cane from in the deep, dark
woods. They look... Different... Sonething' s m ssing..

Wes noti ces.
HANDS GRAB H M FROM BEHI ND!

TROY ADAMS, 29, athletic with novie-star good | ooks, YELLS in
Wes' ear, scaring himand making himdrop his joint.

Wes pushes Troy off.

WES
You f ucker.

He picks up his joint off the ground.
VES
You' re gonna cause a fire. Snokey the
Bear woul d not be pl eased.

Troy sits down next to Wes in a chair.

TROY
Scared ya.

He hands Wes a beer. Wes denies, holds up his joint.



VES
Anmber still napping?

TROY
Yeabh.

VES
She's m ssing out, Man. It's fuckin'
amazi ng out here.

TROY
She's not nuch of an outdoors gal.

VES
She is, on Instagram

Troy smrks.
Wes | ooks around.

VES
This is awesone man. How d you even
find this spot?

TROY
My ex, she and | got in a fight one
time while driving through here. She
ki cked ny ass out of the car and |eft
me stranded. Before | made it to
Ripley to call for a ride, | stunbled
upon this spot. Man's gotta take a
piss, right? Anyway, | decided to take
Shirley out--

VES
Shirley?

Troy points to the RV canper

TROY
That hunk o' junk right there. Anyway,
took her out to this spot |ater that
year, and every year since. Nobody's
ever bothered nme once.

VES
Nobody el se knows about this spot?

TROY
Nope. Well, you two do. Now |I'm gonna
have to kill you



WES
Don't fuck with me like that while |I'm
hi gh, man.

Troy LAUGHS.

TROY
VWhat ?

VES
Qut in the mddle of nowhere, nobody
knows about this spot, and you saying
that shit. That's straight-up horror
novi e shit right there.

TROY
You watch too nmany novi es.

VES
You don't watch enough novi es.

TROY
Ckay, that's enough snoking for you.
Pass nme the joint.

Wes sm | es, passes the joint.

Troy pul
beauti f ul

VES
"' m happy | cane along with you guys.
Seriously, Dude. It's so awesone out
her e.

TROY
Happy you're enjoying yourself.
Thanks, by the way. It'd probably be
super obvious if | brought her out
here, just the two of us. Ya' know?

VES
Yeah, definitely.

s out a small, black box, opens it. Inside,
engagenent ring.

VES
It's great, man. She'd have to be
crazy to say no.

TROY
Well, she's absolutely crazy. But
hopeful |l y she says yes anyway.

a



VEES
She will.

TROY
| hope so. I'd be lying if | said |
wasn't nervous.

VES
Trust ne.

Troy | ooks back at the ring.

TROY
| spent a pretty penny on this thing.

VES
"Il bet. | got ny own baby right here
that | spent a pretty penny on.

Wes digs through a backpack and pulls out a massive firework
attached to a short stick: THE H ROSH MA, the |abel sporting
a mushroom cl oud.

Troy's face drops.

TROY
VWhat the actual fuck, Wes?
WES
VWhat ?
TROY
"The Hi roshim"? You di stasteful son
of a bitch

They share a LAUGH

TROY
You renenber the plan, right?

VES
Yeah, Dude. |'mnot that burnt out.
You two hike up to the spot, you get
down on one knee, | |ight the
firewrks, they go boom she says yes.

They | ook out ahead. Large, dark rolling clouds spill in from
t he nount ai nous view that they have.

TROY
Though | gotta do it before this storm
( MORE)



TROY ( CONT' D)
rolls in. Looks nasty.

The canper door OPENS, and AMBER FERGUSQON, 28, gorgeous
brunette with a fantastic figure, steps out. She wal ks toward
the two nen.

AMBER
Hey guys.

Troy hastily puts away his engagenent ring.

AVBER
Troy, | love the idea of you taking us
all the way out here, but | checked
the forecast. This stormis supposed
to be a bad one.

Wes attenpts to stuff the firework in his backpack but it's
too | ate, Anber has seen it.

AVMBER
Wes? What the hell is that?

Wes | ooks at Troy, who | ooks at himwith a stern | ook: Don't
fuck this up.

VES
Uh. ..
AVBER
Was that a firework?
VES
| nean- -
AVBER

Are you trying to set the whole
Rockies on fire?

Wes | ooks at a nervous Troy.
VES
It's the Fourth of July! W gotta
celebrate, at least a little.

AVBER
| think it's a dunmbass i dea.

Troy | ooks away, quilty.



VES
Oh pl ease, you know you'd | ove to see
sone fireworks

AVBER
|"mnot going to be plastered on the
news as the person who burned down
hal f of Col orado.

Wes | ooks at the rolling clouds quickly nmoving in.

VES
Okay, okay! It's about to storm
anyway. |'Ill save it for hone.
AMBER

| can't believe I"'mrelated to you

VES
Hey, don't make this personal.

She smles, playfully pushes him
Troy butts in.
TROY
Hey, Anber, you wanna go for a quick
hi ke?

Amber | ooks at the incom ng storm

AMBER
Seriously?
TROY
A quick one. | know a great spot.

LI GHTNI NG STRIKES in the distance. Followed quickly by a
THUNDEROUS BOOM

AMVBER
Nope. Hell no. | don't do storns.

TROY
Aw, Anmber, cone on

AMVBER
Can we just go hone?

TROY
VWhat ?



Anber | ooks at Wes.

AMVBER
What do you think, Wes?

Rai ndrops begin to fall already. Ws holds his hand out to
catch a few

VES
Doubt this storms gonna last |ong. |
say we get in the canper and just wait
it out.
More THUNDER RUMBLES in the distance.

Wes stands and wal ks to the canper. Anber | ooks pleadingly at
Troy before she wal ks to the canper too.

Troy waits for a nonent, thinks, before it begins to rain
heavi er. He stands up and wal ks to the canper, gets inside.

EXT. PINE ROAD - DAY

A police car drives down the road. DEPUTY PETER O CONNOR, 26
sits behind the wheel.

He passes by an area of trees and woods, | ooks into them
Sonet hi ng catches his eye.

It's the RV canper.

He continues driving.

EXT. GAS STATI ON - DAY

Rai n dunps down on the area. Two cars are parked outside.
| NT. GAS STATI ON

Two G RLS browse the station, while JI MW, 18, sits behi nd
it, reading a gory comc

Jimmy eyes the girls, both very pretty.

JI MW
You gal s need sone hel p?

The girls ook at him then at each other, LAUGH

Jimry rolls his eyes, resunes reading his comc



The girls walk up to the counter and put sone sodas and j unk
food in front of them

Jimry scans them He holds up a bag of generic chips.
JI MW
| hear these are pretty good. Wat do
you t hi nk?
The girls SNORT G GAES at each ot her.

G RL #1
| think you need to get a life.

Jimry smrks awkwardly, continues scanning.

JI MW
So, what are you |ladies up to tonight?

A RL #1
VWhatever it is, you' re not invited.

Her friend playfully pushes her.

A RL #2
Oh ny God, shut up

Jimry rolls his eyes.

JI MW
Ni ne sixty-three.

EXT. GAS STATI ON

An ol der, beat up pickup truck pulls into the gas station
parks. It's got cracked wi ndshield and a spare tire on the
front drivers side.

| NT. GAS STATI ON

The two girls | eave through the front door.

Jimmy sits back in his chair, continues reading his comc

The front door sw ngs opens and two MASKED MEN storm i n.

One man, SKEET, 32, wal ks ahead, while the other man, BUD
38, points a gun at Jimmy from across the counter.

Jimy, still reading his comc, hasn't noticed yet.
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Skeet wal ks around the counter, SLAPS the conic out of
Ji my' s hands.

JI MW
VWhat t he--?!

Skeet grabs Jinmmy by the collar of his shirt, stands him up.

Jimry | ooks over at Bud, then the gun. H's face drops in
fear.

BUD
Open the register.

JI MW
Y [y

BUD
Shut the fuck up, and give us the
cash.

Skeet SHOVES Jimmy over to the register. He opens the
regi ster before Skeet YANKS hi m away.

Skeet collects the noney.

Bud continues to keep the gun aimed on Ji my, who | ooks
nervously at the both of them

Skeet stuffs the cash into a pillow case.

Ji mry shoots a gl ance down beneath the counter, quick, but
noti ceabl e.

BUD
VWhat cha | ookin' at, Princess?

Skeet takes the | ast of the cash out of the register.

BUD
Don't get any bright ideas. |
promse... You'll regret it.

Jimmy stares at Bud for a nonent, then noves for beneath the
counter, grabs a gun--

BLAM
Bud fires a round straight through Jimy's eye.

Bl ood and brai ns expl ode out the back of his head.



Skeet junps at the gunshot, turns around. He watches as

Jimmy's dead crunple to the floor, then he turns to Bud.

SKEET

Jesus Christ, what the fuck?!
BUD

He was goin' after somethin'!
SKEET

You shot him?
BUD

Brilliant deducti on.
SKEET

Christ. This wasn't part of the plan.
Do you know what you've just done?!

BUD
Grab all you can, let's split.

SKEET
We only got what was in the register,
Bud. What about the safe in the back?!

Bud t hi nks.

SKEET
You shot the only one who knew t he
conmbi nation! You gonna crack it
your sel f?

Bud | ooks down at Jinmy's body.
BUD
Fuck the safe, then! Let's get outta
here before soneone shows up

SKEET
VWait! The caneras.

Bud | ooks over at the back room runs inside.

11.

Skeet | ooks out the wi ndows, sees an SUV pull into the | ot

and up to one of the punps.

SKEET
Bud, c¢' non!

Bud runs out of the back room a VHS tape marked "security
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canera" gripped in his hand.

BUD
Let's boogi e.

EXT. GAS STATI ON
Skeet and Bud flee the gas station, junp into the truck. The

truck kicks up gravel as it speeds out of the lot and onto
t he road.

I nside the SUvV, an OLD COUPLE sit and watch the action. They
| ook at each other in confusion.

The ol d man, ERNEST, 69, gets out of the SUV and operates the
punp.

The ol d woman, MABEL, 66, steps out of the passenger side,
slowy makes her way to the gas station and wal ks i nsi de.

THUNDER CRACKLES!
| NT. SHERI FF STATI ON - DAY

Thunder RUMBLES away as SHERI FF | AN REDFI ELD, 53, a burly man
with an inpressively thick nmustache, sits at his desk.

He | ooks at the conputer, at an E-MAIL.

The subject of the enmail reads: STRING OF ROBBERI ES | N VEST
COLORADO

The entrance opens and O Connor wal ks in

O CONNOR
Howdy, Redfi el d.

Redfi el d doesn't even | ook up fromhis conputer

REDFI ELD
O Connor .

O Connor wal ks over to the coffee nmaker, pours hinself a cup.

O CONNOR
Want a cup?

REDFI ELD
M hmm

O Connor pours anot her cup.
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O CONNOR
| saw a canper off the side of Pine
Road on my way in.

REDFI ELD
Mm

O CONNOR
Figure I'd |l et the Park Ranger handl e
it.

REDFI ELD
That ain't how you nove up in the
wor | d, Son.

O Connor sits down and hands the cup to Redfield.

O CONNOR
You ever take a break?

REDFI ELD
Don't need one.

O CONNOR
| know a place, up in d enwood
Springs. Nice hotel, big pool that's a
hot spring. Town's great too, shopping
and food. Patty and |I go every summer,
al ways have a great tine.

Redfield takes a sip of his coffee, uninterested and focused
on wor K.

O CONNOR
O how about a city trip? See a show,
or a Broncos gane.

REDFI ELD
Not much of a city man. ' Sides,
Broncos suck

O CONNOR

C non, get outta town. Take a trip.
REDFI ELD

You tryin' to take over ny position,

Son?

O Connor smirks, drinks nore of his coffee.



Redfi el d
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REDFI ELD
Any word on what killed that bobcat
| ast week?

O CONNOR

Mountain |ion, apparently.

REDFI ELD
You think it was sonething el se?

O CONNOR
It's somethin', that's for sure.

REDFI ELD
Bi gf oot ?

CHUCKLES at his own dunb renmark

O CONNOR
You | augh.

REDFI ELD
You don't really think it was bigfoot,
do ya?

O CONNOR
Not Bi gf oot .

REDFI ELD
Go on, tell ne.

O CONNOR

(hesi tant)

The Ri pl ey Devil.

REDFI ELD
You don't seriously believe in that
superstitious stuff, dio ya?

O CONNCR

Sonethin's out there, Redfield.
REDFI ELD

Yeah, well... Don't go losin' sleep

over it.

The phone RINGS. Redfield answers it.

REDFI ELD
Ripley Sheriff's Station...Wah, now
hold up ma' am you're going a hundred
( MORE)



O Connor

Redfi el d

REDFI ELD ( CONT' D)
m | es per hour, slow down... Wat?
Mur dered. .. ?

| ooks on, suddenly interested.

REDFI ELD
Where...? Did you see who did it...?
kay...Well hold up, let ne get over
there first, then you can tell ne,
alright...? I'll be there in about ten
m nutes. You just stay put now...Yes,
"Il be there as quickly as
possi bl e...Just stay in your vehicle
until 1 arrive.

hangs up as O Conner stands to | eave.

O CONNOR
VWhere we headed?

REDF| ELD
| ' mheaded to Olfield Gas Station to
check this call out.

O CONNOR
At the edge of town?
REDFI ELD
You go check on that canper.
O CONNOR
Oh, cone on, Redfield.
REDFI ELD
You'll get your nonent one day, Son. |

need ya to check on that canper, nake
sure they aren't doin' anything
st upi d.

O CONNOR
We don't get this nuch action in
Ri pl ey.

REDFI ELD
Were's the canper?

O CONNOR
(sheepi shl y)
Al ong the way.. .

15.
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Redfield studies him then smrks.

REDFI ELD
So go check on the canper, get them
out of the area, and then neet up with
me at the gas station. You m ght be
able to help nme out.

O Connor sml es.

O CONNOR
Yes sir.

REDFI ELD
Cnon, let's get goin'.

EXT. CAMPSI TE - DAY

Wes stares outside the window. He watches the rain as it
conmes down in gallons.

VES
It just won't stop.

Troy and Anber sit up front and watch the rain wash down the
wi ndshi el d.

Wes sparks up a bow .

AMBER
Not in the canper, Wes.
(to Troy)
Sorry.

Di sappoi nted, Wes snuffs out the bow.

AVBER
This is a real exciting trip.

Troy | ooks over at her, she glances back at him

AMBER
That wasn't sarcasm

Troy turns back the the wi ndshield, unassured.
Anmber frowns.

AMBER
What's wong?
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TROY

We were only here for one night.
AVBER

Troy. ..
TROY

"' mjust disappointed the trip turned
out |ike this.

AMVBER
It's just sone rain, it happens.
TROY
It's not howit was supposed to
happen.
AVBER
Well, I still had fun! And |I'm sure
Wes did too.
(to Wes)
Didn't you, Wes?
VES
Huh?
AMBER
See?

Troy | ooks at her, unsure.

TROY
Maybe the stormw |l let up.

Li ghtni ng fl ashes, thunder RUMBLES.

AMBER
| don't think it's stopping.

Troy takes a deep breath, exhal es.

TROY
You prom se you had a good tinme?

AVBER
Any tine with you is a good tine.

He smles. Anber sm | es back.

Wes checks his weed container. It's enpty.
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V\ES
Fuck. 1'm out.

He | ooks through the w ndow, spots a FlI GURE wal ki ng t oward
the RV canper, distorted by the pouring rain on the gl ass.

VES
Oh shit! This is it guys! There's a
machet e- wi el di ng mani ac com ng ri ght
for us!

Anber junps up.

AVMBER
VWhat ?!

She | ooks out the w ndow.
Deputy O Connor wal ks up to the RV canper.

AVMBER
That's an officer, Dunbass.

TROY
Wah, what? Oficer?

There's a KNOCK at the door.

TROY
Shi t!

AVBER
What's wrong?

TROY
Shit, shit, shit.

VES
| thought you said nobody knew about
this place.

TROY
Nobody does!

WES
How d he find us?

AMBER
Troy, what's going on?

Troy cringes.



TROY
Technically, we're not supposed to be
her e.

AVBER
| thought you said--

TROY
I Iied.

AMBER
You |ied?

Anot her KNOCK at the door.

TROY
Ckay, just keep quiet.

Troy wal ks to the door, opens it.

O Connor stands outside in a rain poncho.

O CONNOR
Howdy.

TROY
Hey. Hi.

O CONNOR

Can | ask you kids what y'all are
doin' out here?

TROY
OCh, just...parked to wait out the
storm

O CONNOR

Your stuff's gettin' wet.

Troy | ooks at the canping chairs and ot her canping gear,
drenched in the rain, then back at O Connor, guilty.

O CONNOR
You can't canp here. Designated
canpi ng spots only.

TROY
W'l | preserve the environnent.
O CONNOR
Sir, 1"'mgoing to have to ask you to

( MORE)
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O CONNOR ( CONT' D)
| eave the area. You can't canp here.

TROY

C nmon, we're not doing anythi ng--
O CONNOR

Pl ease don't have ne repeat nyself,

Sir.

Troy | ooks back at Anmber and Wes, steps out of the canper and
| eans in.

TROY
Listen, 1'mdoing sonmething really
special for ny girl--

O CONNOR

Sir, that's none of ny concern. You
can't canp here.

(beat)
Besi des, we've been gettin' a | ot of
reports of dangerous wildlife around
these parts. W don't want anyone
gettin' hurt.

TROY
We can protect ourselves.

O Connor Sl GHS, frustrated.

O CONNOR
We've al so got a call about a robbery
t hat happened just down the road.
Sonmeone was killed and the suspects
are at large. To remain safe, |I'm
going to have to ask you all to | eave.

Troy | ooks at O Connor, defeated.
TROY
Ckay, okay. | get it. W'll pack up
and go.

O Connor nods, turns and wal ks away. Troy shuts the door.

AMBER
What' d he say?

TROY
We gotta | eave.



ANVBER
Oh bunmer !

VES
Seriously?

TROY
Apparently there's "dangerous wildlife
and robbers” in the area.

AMBER
Wait, what?

TROY
C nmon, let's pack everything up.

VES
It's pouring outside.

TROY
Well, tine to get wet.

Wes' shoul ders slunp. He stands and wal ks to the door,
it. He stares at the rain, SIGHS, and wal ks out.

Troy goes to foll ow when Anber stops him

AVBER
Robber s?

TROY
Yeah. A gas station nearby was j ust
robbed. Apparently sonmeone was kil l ed.

AMBER
Ch ny Cod.

TROY
Rel ax', Babe. Whoever did it, they're
probably near Denver by now.

21.

opens

Anber | ooks away, nervous. Troy turns her face back toward

hi m
TROY
Hey, you okay?
Anber shakes off her anxiety. She sm | es.

AVBER
| really did have fun while this
( MORE)
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AVBER ( CONT' D)

| ast ed.

TROY
Prom se?

AMBER
Prom se.

She | eans in, kisses him
EXT. CAMPSI TE
The rain dunps on the area.

Troy and Anber exit the canper. The trio grab all the things
t hey can, LAUGH NG and YIPPING in the rain.

O Connor watches frominside his vehicle.

CUT TGO
MOVENTS LATER

The RV canper maneuvers around to | eave the canpsite, exits
t he area.

O Connor's vehicle | eaves as wel |.
Thunder RUMBLES.
EXT. ROAD - DAY

The ol d pickup truck speeds down the road while the rain
continues to pour down.

| NT. PI CKUP TRUCK - TRAVELI NG
Skeet drives, sweat beaded up on his pale face.
Bud rides passenger, the duffel bag of cash in his |ap.

BUD
We're goin' in fuckin' circles!

SKEET
Shut up, man!
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BUD
Don't tell me to shut up. Do ya even
know where the fuck you're goin'?

SKEET
Hell no. | can't see a thing in this
Goddamm rai n!

Bud begins to count the cash.
Skeet watches while he attenpts to keep his eyes on the road.

SKEET
How nuch is it?

BUD
Only a coupl e hundred. That nakes
t hree thousand.

Skeet | ooks around at the area they're in.

SKEET
Shit. 1've got no clue where we are.
BUD
Figure it out fast, Navigator.
SKEET
We should pull over, wait out the
storm -
BUD
Fuck that!
SKEET

| can't fuckin' see, Bud!

BUD
| call the shots and | say we keep
nmovi ng! Stop bitching and drive.

SKEET
This was both our ideas--

BUD
Don't pull that teamwrk shit on ne. |
don't play that gane. | had the plan,

| brought you on with nme, | nmake the
calls. If it weren't for ne, you'd
still be wastin' away at sone notel

bl owi n' truckers for the cheapest
( MORE)
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BUD ( CONT' D)
stuff you could find. Look at how far
we' ve cone, Skeet!

SKEET
You killed that kid for a couple
hundr ed bucks.

BUD
WIl ya quit it with that?

SKEET
We gotta stop while we're ahead. That
wasn't supposed to happen.

BUD
No, what we gotta do is get nore cash
O herwi se none of this shit wll be
worth it.

SKEET

We could a gotten nore if you didn't
shoot that Kkid--

BUD
Quit being such a bitch, or 1'll shoot
you t oo.
Skeet's face drops, |ooks at Bud with a hint of fear.

BUD
Here, turn here.

Skeet SVERVES onto a renote road.

EXT. GAS STATI ON - EVEN NG

Redfield' s Sheriff's squad car is parked outside the station
while it continues to pour. The lights on the roof of the
vehicle flash red and bl ue.

In the BG the sun has started to set.

A coroner's van pulls out of the |lot and drives away.

Redfi el d stands beneath the awni ng of the gas station, next
to a nervous Mabel and Ernest.

MABEL
On Sheriff, that poor boy..



REDFI ELD
kay, okay, calmdown... | don't want
y'all exhaustin' yourselves now. ..

MABEL
It was awful, Sheriff. W were on our
way honme from church. | wal ked in,
and... | saw the bl ood. ..

REDF| ELD

Don't worry about that, Ma'am D d you
see the nen's faces? Either one of
t hent?

MABEL
No Sir. We had just pulled up to the
station when they junped so fast into
their truck.

ERNEST
| thought | saw one of their faces.

MABEL
No, Ernie, they were wearing masks.

ERNEST
| coul da sworn one of them had their
mask of f!

MABEL
He's getting old, Sheriff. He can't
remenber |ike he used to. But that boy
they killed... He was so young!

REDFI ELD
What did the truck look like? Did ya'
get a license plate?

MABEL
Oh, no. They drove away so fast that
the license plate was a bl ur.

ERNEST
Their truck was pretty beat up
t hough. Li ke they never took care of
it.

MABEL
He means the color, Ernie.

25.
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ERNEST
Oh. It was red, Sheriff.
MABEL
Bl ue.
REDFI ELD
| need to know which one it is, folKks.
MABEL
Like | said, Sheriff, he's getting
pretty ol d.
MABEL
It was blue, with a broken w ndshi el d.
"1l never forget... Never forget a
scene like this today. That poor boy's
face... That truck--
ERNEST

Don't forget the spare tire.

MABEL
Oh right! OCh Ernie, you renenbered

REDFI ELD
Spare tire?

MABEL
The truck had a spare tire on
the...um..the front driver side!
renmenber ed because the truck swerved
and wobbled on it. And | renmenber that
poor boy's face...his eyes...Ch CGod!

Mabel buries her face into Ernest's shoul der.

REDFI ELD
Whi ch way did they go?

Ernest points down the road.

ERNEST
That way, sheriff.
REDFI ELD
(to Mabel)

|s that true?

Mabel nods as she continues to SOB.
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The RV canper drives past the gas station.

Deputy O Connor's squad car pulls into the gas station |ot,
par ks beside Redfield s vehicle. O Connor steps out.

REDFI ELD
O Connor .

O CONNCR
Redfi el d.

REDFI ELD

Did ya' take care of those canpers?

O CONNOR
Yes sir. What about all this?

REDFI| ELD
Just gettin' sone information. It
ain't nmuch, but it's a start.

O CONNOR
What' d you find out?

REDFI ELD
Two men in a blue pickup truck with a
br oken wi ndshi eld and a shoddy spare
tire on the front driver side. Ya
mnd patrolin' the area and keepin' an
eye out for that?

O CONNOR
Yes sir!

REDFI ELD
Alright. Let nme know if you find
anyt hi ng. They went that way.

Redfi el d points, O Connor | ooks.
O Connor nods.

REDFI ELD
(to Ernest and Mabel)
Thank you, folks. If that's all the
i nformati on you have for ne, then it's
a great start.

ERNEST
Ya' sure ya' don't need anything el se?
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MABEL
Ernie, let's just get honme. It's been
an awful, awful day.

REDFI ELD
Get goin', you two, before this storm
gets any worse.

ERNEST
Good | uck, Sheriff.

Redfi el d wat ches as Mabel and Ernest wal k back to their SUV,
get inside, and drive away.

O Connor steps closer to Redfield.

O CONNOR
(sheepi sh)
Hey, uh, Sheriff... About patrolling
t hose backroads. It's gonna be dark
real soon... And those woods have sort
of a bad reputation-

REDFI ELD
Don't you start up with that Ripley
Devil bullshit, O Connor. | really
don't wanna hear it.

Redfield turns and wal ks for the gas station entrance.

O CONNOR
Do your research, Redfield. Wiy don't
you check out that growin' pile of
m ssi ng people you got goin' on?

Redfi el d stops.

O CONNOR
How nmany of those peopl e di sappeared
in those woods? Wil e hunting? Hi king?
Canpi ng?

Redfield thinks for a nmonment, then turns around.

REDFI ELD
Get patrolin', Son. | got nore
i nportant things to take care of than
wastin' nmy tinme worryin' about sone
urban | egend.

He turns back, wal ks into the gas station.
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O Connor watches on, shakes his head. He | ooks out at the
setting sun in the sky. An om nous sight.

| NT. SKEET'S TRUCK - TRAVELI NG - EVEN NG
The truck reaches a three-way intersection.

SKEET
Fuck. Wi ch way?!

BUD
| thought you said ya' knew where you
were goin'!
Skeet thinks.

BUD
Ain't this the road we were just on?

SKEET
Fuck it!

Skeet turns.
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD - EVEN NG

The storm dunps rain |ike a nonsoon as the RV canper
maneuvers its way down the nountain road.

The canper passes by a sign that reads: YOU ARE NOW LEAVI NG
Rl PLEY, COLORADO

One side of the road is a sea of tall trees. The other side--
A steep drop off to a dark abyss.
| NT. RV CAMPER - TRAVELI NG

Troy |l eans toward the wi ndshield as he struggles to see
t hrough the pouring rain outside.

Anber sits in the passenger seat, nervous.

She | ooks outside the passenger wi ndow,the drop of the cliff
bel ow.

AVBER
Sl ow down, Troy.

TROY
| can't see shit.



AVBER
Exactly.

| NT. SKEET'S TRUCK - TRAVELI NG
Bud squirns in the passenger seat, ancy. Skeet notices.

SKEET
Cal mthe fuck down.

BUD
We coul d've gotten nore at that | ast
station.

SKEET
| agree. But soneone had to shoot a
kid in the face.

Bud shoots daggers at Skeet.

BUD
We need to hit another spot.

SKEET
| told ya, not until we cross state
l'ine.

BUD

Then speed up.

SKEET
It's pissin' pussies 'n" bitches, |
ain't goin any faster.

BUD
| said speed up, Skeet.

SKEET
And | said it's pissin' --

Bud pulls out his pistol, points it at Skeet's head.

BUD
Speed. The. Fuck. Up.

I NT. RV CAMPER - TRAVELI NG

In the distance in front of the RV canper, two headlights
round a sharp turn.

Troy and Anber at the front of the RV canper--

30.
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AVBER
Troy, please, slow down.

In the back of the RV canper, Ws nanages to sal vage a nug of
weed from a crevasse.

WES
Ha- ha! Yes! We're saved!

| NT. SKEET'S TRUCK - TRAVELI NG
Skeet stares down the barrel of Bud's gun.
SKEET
Go ahead, Dunbass. Pull the trigger.
Send us over the cliff.

Bud pulls back the hammer on the gun.

BUD
Shoul dn't test ne.

Skeet and Bud have a nonentary stare-down.
A MASSI VE CREATURE DASHES I N FRONT OF THEI R TRUCK

Skeet SWERVES, startling Bud who SHOOTS t he pistol on
accident. Ears RING gl ass SHATTERS.

EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

Skeet's truck SKIDS al ong the asphalt as it swerves toward
the RV canper. The spare tire POPS of f!

| NT. RV CAMPER
Anber SCREAMS as Troy throws the steering wheel to the right.

Wes is thrown fromhis spot at the sudden swerve of the RV
canper. Hi s head SLAMS into the kitchen counter with a THUD

VES
Ah, fuck!

EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

Skeet's truck SMASHES into the side of the RV canper, then
FLI PS over.

The RV canper CRASHES into the guardrail, throwi ng the
canpers inside forward.
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Skeet's truck ROLLS several tines before comng to a stop
upsi de down. d ass and chunks of nmetal fly into the air

The RV canper careens along the road before SCREECH NG to a
stop at a scenic pull-off. The front of the RV sits
dangerously close to the edge of the cliff.

Al is SILENT.
| NT. RV CAMPER
Everyone GROANS as they cone to.

Amber rubs her head, which bleeds a bit froma snmall wound.
She | ooks at Troy, who slowy cones to realization as to what
j ust happened.

TROY
Everyone okay?

Anber nods. She | ooks back toward Wes.

He GROANS on the floor of the RV canper, the nost beat up of
them al | .

TROY
(to Anber)
You' re bl eedi ng.

AVBER
I"'mfine. | told you to sl ow down.

Wes stands to his feet, rubbing his head.

VES
Ow, fuck. I lost ny nug. Shit.

Troy | ooks past Wes, through the rear wi ndshield, at the dark
road beyond.

TROY
VWhat the fuck was that thing?

AVBER
Forget the animal, what about the
truck? You think they' re okay?
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

Rai n continues to dunp onto the silent road.
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Skeet's flipped over truck sits about two hundred feet away
fromthe RV canper.
Skeet and Bud hang linply upside down. Then--
Bud CROANS. He cones to, exam nes his current situation.

He unbuckl es his seatbelt and falls. He maneuvers his way out
of the truck, pistol in hand.

Bud | ooks around the acci dent scene, at the flipped over
truck and the RV canper down the road. He notices the bag of
cash near by.

He |linps over to the bag of cash, picks it up, along with a
few bills that have fallen out.

Skeet GROANS as he begins to wake up from his concussion.

Bud notices, glances back at the RV canper. He turns and
hurries into the woods, |eaves Skeet's ass behi nd.

EXT. WOODS

Bud Iinps into the dark woods. The rain has |ightened up with
t he canopy of trees.

He ventures deeper into the trees, |ooks back behind him The
truck can barely be seen.

He | ooks back in front of him at the sound of BRANCHES
SNAPPI NG TREES MOVI NG

Somet hing BIG STOWS its way toward Bud.

Hi s eyes grow wide in FEAR, he opens his nouth to SCREAM -
But not hi ng conmes out.

A low, animalistic GRUMBLE sends him RUNNING for his life.
| NT. RV CAMPER

Amber and Troy | ook out one of the RV canper wi ndows and see
the flipped over truck in the mddle of the road.

Wes sits at the canper table, rubbing his bruised head.

TROY
Chri st.
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AVBER
We have to hel p them

Troy | ooks at Anber, then at Wes, who continues to rub his
head. He turns back at Anmber, who | ooks at him pl eadi ngly.

EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD
SKEET

Slowy cones to in the truck. He groggily | ooks around,
notices that Bud is gone.

TROY

Steps out of the RV canper and wal ks around the back to see
the flipped over truck. He steps forward--

SCREAMS. Bl ood-curdling. Full of FEAR and AGONY
Troy freezes.
SKEET

Listens in terror, then struggles to free hinself. He funbles
with his seatbelt.

TROY

Notices that Skeet is trapped in the truck. He hurries toward
himin the pouring rain.

The SCREAMS continue. They last for what seens |ike forever.
Troy runs up to the truck, |ooks inside.

TROY
Hey! You okay?

Skeet funbles with his seatbelt, unbuckles it and falls to
the ground. He grunts in pain.

SKEET
Fuck, get nme the fuck outta' here!

Troy hel ps Skeet out of the truck. The SCREAMS conti nue.

TROY
VWho the Hell is that?

The SCREAMS suddenly stop. The two listen to the silence in
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t he woods.

SKEET
Fuck it, nan!

Skeet pulls away from Troy, starts to linps toward the RV
canper .

TROY
Wait--!

SKEET
Fuck you!

An | NHUVMAN WAI L echoes throughout the area. It conmes from
wi thin the woods, from somet hing LARGE

The two nen stare into the dark woods, horror plastered
across both of their faces.

The WAI LI NG ceases.

S| LENCE

The two continue to stare into the woods when SOVETH NG i s
tossed out onto the road. It rolls up to Skeet and Troy's
f eet.

| TS BUD S DECAPI TATED HEAD

Troy junps back.

TROY
Holy shit!

SKEET
Run, Man!

Troy hel ps Skeet |inp back toward the RV canper as quickly as
possi bl e.

They near the canper, when heavy FOOTSTEPS begin to trai
behi nd them They grow LOUDER as they get CLOSER

The two don't dare | ook behind them as they maneuver toward
t he RV canper.

The footsteps get even CLOSER. VWhatever is behind themis
chasing them And it's gaining ground fast!

CREATURE P. O V.



36.
The creature nears the two nmen as they make their way toward
t he RV camper
It gets CLOSER AND CLOSER!

Troy and Skeet make it to the door just as the creature
reaches them They open the door and dive inside.

The creature WAILS as it lunges after them
Troy SLAMS t he door shut!

END P. O V.

I NT. RV CAMPER

Skeet and Troy FALL to the floor of the RV canper with heavy
BREATHI NG Anber, who tends to Wes, junps to her feet, alert.

AVBER
What happened?

TROY
VWhat the fuck?! What the fuck?!

VES
What's goi ng on?

TROY
Was that sonebody's fucking head?!

AVMBER
VWhat ?

Troy stands to his feet while Skeet pushes hinself up against
the wal | .

TROY
(to Anber)

Call the police. Now.

AVBER

TROY
Sonet hi ng' s out there. Sonething
fuckin' big.

AVBER

Troy, wait--



Troy turns to Skeet.

Skeet

TROY
Who the fuck was that?
| ooks away.
AVMBER
Who?
TROY
(to Skeet)

| asked you a question!

AMVBER
Troy, cal mdown! He's hurt!

TROY
| don't know what's out there, but it
t hrew sonebody' s fucking head right at
our feet!

AVBER
You' re not meki ng any sense!

VES
Yeah, Dude. You're freaking us out.

TROY
| said call the police!

37.

Skeet eyes Troy, slowy stands to his feet. He favors his

right

Anber ,

| eq.

AVBER

Just breathe, Baby. What did you see?
TROY

| saw... | saw sonething. | don't know

what. Whatever it is, it threw a
fucki ng decapitated head at ne!

WES
Jesus Chri st.

TROY
Call the police. Now.

seeing the fear in Troy's eyes, nods.
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AVBER
kay.
She pulls her phone out when Skeet suddenly SNATCHES it.

Bef ore anyone can react, Skeet pulls out his PISTCL and
points it at the trio. They all back away, hands up.

VES
Wah, woah. ..
TROY
Chri st!
SKEET
Back up. | don't wanna hurt any of
ya'.
TROY

VWhat the fuck, man?

SKEET
| can't have y'all callin" the police
now, ya' hear?

Skeet takes a step back, exam nes the three of them
Troy takes a cautious step forward.

TROY
Look, just--

Skeet ains the gun at him

SKEET
Back up, Man.

Troy stops in his tracks, steps back.

VES
What the Hell? We just saved your
[ife!

Skeet sweats, nervous.

SKEET
| ain't havin' y'all call the cops...
can't have y'all call the cops.

TROY
Why not ?
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Skeet remains quiet, hesitant.

SKEET
There's some stuff out there that |
need.
WES
Li ke what ?
SKEET
That's not inportant. | can't have

y'all callin" the cops on ne.
Amber t hi nks.

TROY
On you? What the Hell are you talking
about!? We all need hel p.

SKEET
No cops.

AVBER
It's you.

Everyone | ooks at Anber.

SKEET
VWhat ?

AVMBER
It's you. You're the one that the
of fi cer warned us about.

Skeet stares at her, intimdated. He shifts his gaze away,
t hen | ooks back at her nervously.

SKEET
| don't know what you're talkin
about .

AVBER

You robbed a place, didn't you? And
nmur der ed soneone?

SKEET
| didn't shoot him

TROY
You gonna kill us too?



SKEET
| didn't kill him
WVES
Ch great. We're dead. We're so dead!
SKEET
| said | didn't mnurder anyone!
TROY
Then who di d?
SKEET
Bud shot that kid, not ne!
TROY
Is that whose head we saw out there?
SKEET
No shit, it was! Sonethin's out there.
Sonethin' nean. |'ve never heard

anyone scream|like that before..

Anber | ooks at Troy, scared.

Anot her

SKEET
Now | don't want to hurt any of ya'. |
just... | need to get that bag.

| NHUMAN WAI L echoes from outside the RV canper.

WES
The Hell was that?

TROY
| say you cut your |osses and we get
the Hell outta here with our heads on
our shoul ders.

SKEET
Fuck that, Man. | ain't runnin' enpty-
handed. | can't. | just... | can't!
TROY

You're gonna risk your life for a bag
of noney?

SKEET
No. .

Skeet points the pistol at Troy and Wes.

40.



SKEET
You two are.

Wes GULPS.

TROY
No way in Hell am | going back out
there. You heard that thing! You saw
what it can do.

SKEET
G ab the cash.
TROY
You want the noney so bad, you get it.
SKEET
Look... | need that noney, okay!
Soneone. .. Soneone is counting on
me... I'ddoit if | could. Honest.

But ny leg is busted up pretty bad. |
woul dn't make it ten feet. You two

have to get that bag for ne. | know it
sucks... But that's just how it is.
"' msorry.
Wes SCOFFS.
VES

(sarcastic)
The guy with the gun is sorry.

TROY
We're not going out there.

Skeet points the gun at Anber.

WES
Wah, woah!
TROY
kay, okay...!
(beat)
Fine. W'll do it.
WES
Wai t, what ?!
SKEET
Smart nove, Man.
(to Wes)

( MORE)

41.
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SKEET ( CONT' D)
Kid, go wwth him

VES
But |--

Skeet pulls back the hamrer on his pistol.

SKEET
Don't make ne shoot her.

Wes | ooks at Anmber, who stares down the barrel of the gun
with fear in her eyes.

He then | ooks at Troy, who nods pleadingly. Ws CGROANS

VES
"' m not high enough for this shit.

Skeet then points the gun at Wes and Troy as they nove to the
RV canper door.

SKEET
Now get out and get in as fast as you
can. | need that cash. Split up to

cover nore ground if you have to.

VES
Split up? Have you ever seen a horror
movie in your life?!

AMBER
Wes!

TROY
Just... Do what he says, okay?

Wes | ooks at Skeet, then at the gun. He turns back at Troy,
hesitantly nods.

TROY
On three.

VEES
Fuck ny life.

TROY

One. ..
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EXT. WOODS
CREATURE P. O V.

The creature turns toward the nmountain road in the distance,
focuses on the RV canper.

END P. O V.
| NT. RV CAMPER
The crew i nsi de- -

TROY
Two. ..

Anber takes a DEEP BREATH. Nervous as shit.

EXT. WOODS

CREATURE P. O V.

The creature suddenly RUSHES out of the woods, onto the--
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

The creature speeds toward the RV canper. Faster and faster.
END P. O V.

| NT. RV CAMPER

Troy prepares to say "Three" when he stops hinself.
Everyone | i stens.

STOWI NG Somet hing big is com ng.

Skeet lowers the gun slightly.

The FOOTSTEPS cl ose in. FAST.

CRASH

The four unfortunate souls are suddenly THROAMN OFF THEI R FEET
and tossed around |ike ragdolls.

EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

The RV canper FLIPS ONTO ITS RIGHT SIDE with a deafeningly
| oud CRASH.
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The vehicle slides over the edge of the cliff, but stops just
intinme as the front end hangs above the steep drop bel ow.
The RV canper sits still, with no novenent inside.
EXT. ROAD - NI GHT
O Connor drives his police vehicle along the dark, deserted
road. Rain pours down in front of him making it nearly
i npossi ble to see.

He drives slowy through the woods.

Finally, he conmes up to a three way intersection, the sane
one that Skeet and Bud rolled up to earlier.

He | ooks bot h ways, thinks.

Finally, he turns... In the opposite direction that Skeet and
Bud went.

I NT. RV CAMPER - N GHT

Everyone slowy forces thenselves to their feet. They GROAN
in pain and confusion.

Skeet picks up his gun, then the phone, which is now busted.

TROY
(to Anber)
You okay?
AVBER
Yeah. Wes?
VES

Fuck no. What just happened?!

Skeet | ooks at the door of the RV canper, now | ocated on the
“floor".

SKEET
Fuck.

He | ooks up at the side wi ndow, now on the "ceiling".

SKEET
Fuck, fuck, fuck.

The other three | ook at Skeet, who sweats nervously.



TROY
Hey man. .

SKEET
| gotta get out...

Troy steps forward. Skeet points the gun at him

SKEET
Get back

Troy throws his hands up.

TROY
Wbah! Hey!

SKEET
| said get back

Skeet begi ns to BREATHE HEAVI LY.

SKEET
We're trapped...

VES
(to Troy)
He's freaki ng out, Dude.

TROY
Just...cal mdown. ..

SKEET
W' re fucking trapped!

Skeet HYPERVENTI LATES.

TROY
Okay Man, just breathe.

SKEET
Shut up!
(to hinself)
Fuck, fuck...

He attenpts to sl ow his BREATH NG

VES
What are we gonna do?!

AVBER
We need to get hel p!

45.
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TROY
What about that thing out there?

VES
Was that what pushed us over?

AVBER
That' s not possi bl e!

TROY
| sawit! It's big! Really big!

VES
And it pushed us over!?

Skeet snaps!

SKEET
Shut up!

The three spin toward him

SKEET
| can't fucking think with you guys
freaking out on nme! | can't fucking
think! I can't... Breathe!

Skeet nearly coll apses, but just nanages to catch hinself.

TROY
You okay, Man?

Skeet points the gun back at the trio, who instinctively
throw their hands up.

SKEET
Just stay back! | can't... | need to
br eat he. . .

He | NHALES t hrough his nose, EXHALES through his nouth, but
it doesn't seemto help.

TROY
kay, just keep breathing, Man. You're
cool .

SKEET

"' m not fucking cool!

Skeet continues to | NHALE, EXHALE



TROY
You're okay. You're still here.

Amber wat ches Troy.

TROY
Can you tell me five things you can
see?

SKEET
VWhat ?

TROY
Just tell ne five things you can see
ri ght now.

SKEET
The fuck you tal kin'" about?

TROY
C nmon. Tell me five things you can see
ri ght now.

SKEET
| don't need this bullshit!
TROY
Just... Listen to ne..
Skeet stares at Troy, still breathing HEAVILY. He | ooks
around, thinks.
SKEET
Unh... A gun...
TROY

kay, good. Good start.

SKEET
Shit... A broken cell phone. Um a
fucked up RV canper...

TROY
That's three. Two nore.

SKEET
A sl eepi ng bag? And... A sink.

TROY
Good. Now tell nme four things you can
hear .

47.



AMBER
Troy. ..

Troy shushes her calmy.
Skeet's breathing begins to cal mdown.

SKEET
Your girl...

Skeet | ooks up at the w ndow above him

SKEET
The rain... Qur guys' breathing... My
heart beat . ..

TROY

Okay. Three things you can feel.

SKEET
My gun. Agai n.

Anmber and Wes exchange nervous gl ances

SKEET
My feet on the floor. | nean, the side
of the RV canper...
TROY
It doesn't matter.
SKEET
The air?
TROY

Yes. Now two things you can snell.

SKEET
Fuckin' can't snell anything, Man!

TROY
That' s okay. What about taste? One
thing you can taste?

Skeet nmoves his tongue around his nouth.
SKEET

Tastin' pretty stale in ny nouth at
t he nonent.
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TROY
Al right. Cood...

Skeet |lowers his gun slightly.

TROY
You're still here, Man. Just... G ound
yourself. Bring yourself back to the

moment . . .

Skeet stares intensely at the other three. He finally | owers
his gun to his side.

TROY
Good. Now, we need to think about the
situation we're in, and how to get out
of it.

AMBER
We need to call for help.

Skeet | ooks at the busted cell phone.

VES
|'ve got ny phone in ny bag, but since
we' ve been up here, | haven't had any
si gnal .

TROY

Can | see?

Wes gl ances around, spots his bag on the ground nearby. He
digs through it, pulls out his cell phone.

Skeet wat ches nervously.

SKEET
You ain't gonna rat nme out, are ya?

Wes hands his cell phone to Troy.

TROY
We've got other things to worry about.

Troy | ooks at the phone, sees no signal.

TROY
Shit.

SKEET
VWhat ?
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Troy holds the cell phone up at the wi ndow on the "ceiling".
No |uck, no signal.

AMVBER
Anyt hi ng?

Troy | ooks at Anber, hopel ess.
Just then, headlights shine in through the rear w ndow.
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

Ernest and Mabel's SUV drives slowy along the road,
approaches Skeet's flipped over truck.

The SWV parks, puts on its hazard |lights.
The rain has lightened up to a slight drizzle.
| NT. RV CAMPER

Skeet watches on as the trio bangs on the rear w ndow, SCREAM
to catch Ernest and Mabel's attention.

| NT. SUWV
Ernest in the driver seat, with Mabel in the passenger seat.

MABEL
This is bad. W should go back to
t own, get help.

ERNEST
Have you | ost your marbles, Mabel ? W
gotta hel p them now

MABEL
| don't know, Ernie.

ERNEST
W can't wait. They could be hurt.

Ernest exits the vehicle.

MABEL
Erni e, please!

He SHUTS the door
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MABEL
St ubborn fool ..
She wat ches Ernest through the w ndshi el d.
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD
Er nest wal ks through the rain, cautiously steps pass the
flipped over truck, noves toward the RV canper. Inside, he

can see the trio waving at him

ERNEST
Hey, you kids alright in there?

The trio wave frantically at him

He steps closer to the rear of the RV canper. They have a
| ook of fear on their faces as the wave and point at him

No. Not at him BEH ND H M
| NT. SUWV

Mabel wat ches through the wi ndshield, which is distorted as
rain runs down the gl ass.

She flips the windshield w per, clearing her view-
Her eyes grow wide with fear
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

Ernest stares at the trio who continue to frantically try to
get his attention.

He feels the presence of sonething else, behind him

HONKI NG conmes fromthe SUV as Mabel desperately attenpts to
get Ernest's attention.

Er nest spins around.
What ever is behind himgrows taller and |arger as it stands.
Ernest stares up at the creature in pure FEAR

ERNEST
M God!
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| NT. SWV

CLOSE ON Mabel's wi de eyes, filled with TERROR
Er nest SCREAMS O S.

| NT. RV CAMPER

The trio back away in conplete horror as they listen to
Ernest's SCREAMS.

Skeet sees the fear in themall. He thinks.
| NT. SuV

Mabel , the old woman she is, struggles to nove across the
m ddl e console and into the driver seat.

Just as she manages to get inside the driver seat--
ERNEST' S MUTI LATED BODY SMASHES THROUGH THE W NDSHI ELD
Mabel SCREAMS.

The driver side wi ndow SHATTERS as cl awed, branched hands
grab hold of Mabel and RI P her out the w ndow.

| NT. RV CAMPER
Everyone |istens to Mabel SCREAM
Anber covers her ears.

VES
What are we going to do?

TROY
| say we run for it.

VES
What ?!' Are you crazy?!

Troy turns to Skeet.

TROY
You have the gun, you go out there and
shoot at it while we make a run for
t he SUV.

SKEET
And t hen what? Leave ny ass behi nd?
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TROY
| didn't say that.
Skeet thinks.

SKEET
Ckay. But | drive.

MABEL' S BLOODY FACE SMASHES UP AGAI NST THE REAR W NDOW
Anmber SCREAMS, Wes and Troy junp back.

The rear wi ndow starts to crack at the edges as Mbel lets
out a pitiful WH MPER

WES
Fuck!

Mabel is suddenly YANKED away.

Anber begins to FREAK

AMVBER
Ch ny God... We're gonna die!l? W're
gonna di e!
Troy grabs Anber.
TROY
No we're not!
AVBER
We're all gonna die!
SKEET
Shut your girl up, Man.
TROY
Amber, | need you to | ook at ne--
AMVBER

Those people were just killed!
Wes grabs Anber.

VES
Hey, hey. ..

Anmber | ooks into Wes' eyes.



Amber att

VES
We're going to be okay. W're going to
be fine.

enpts to control her breathing.

VES
Renmenber when we were kids, at the
Ranbl i ng Creek house? Dad was wor ki ng,
and Mom went across the street to chat
with the nei ghbors? W just finished
swimm ng, and we tried getting inside,
but there was a wasp nest above the
door. Renenber that?

AMBER
They were darting at us, and we were
too afraid to do anything about it...

VES
Yeah. But you finally braved up and
got the door open and we ran inside.
Renmenber how scared we were? But you
fought your fear anyway, and got us
both inside safely. | need you to do
that again. | know it's not fucking
wasps we're fighting outside, but that
fear is just the sane. W need your
hel p. |1 need you.

Amber | ooks into Wes' eyes. She nods.

They hug.

AVBER
Ckay.
VES
Ckay. Good.
AVBER
| m scared.
VES
Me too. | |ove you.
AVBER

| love you, Bub.

54.
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| NT. SHERI FF STATI ON
Redfield sits at his conputer, types away at his keyboard.
Li ghtni ng fl ashes, thunder RUMBLES.

He takes a sip of coffee, spins around in his chair to grab a
file when he stops.

The pile of m ssing persons fol ders catches his eye.
He takes one, opens it.

CLOCSE ON the file:

MYERS, THOVAS; CARTER, MELI SSA

DATE M SSI NG 14 MAY 2018

LAST SEEN:. O LFI ELD GAS STATI ON

RELATI VE TESTI MONY: CAMPI NG

BACK TO SCENE

Redfi el d stops readi ng, grabs another file.

CLOSE ON the next file:

M LLER, M TCHELL; M LLER, ANDREA; M LLER, LUCAS; M LLER,
WANDA

DATE M SSI NG 31 AUGUST 2004

LAST SEEN: ARAPAHO NATI ONAL FOREST RANGER STATI ON
RELATI VE TESTI MONY: HI Kl NG

CLOSE ON anot her file:

FRANKLI N, WALTER

DATE M SSING 20 JUNE 1993

LAST SEEN:. RI PLEY MARKET

RELATI VE TESTI MONY: HUNTI NG

CLOSE ON anot her file:

ROBERTSON, BRANDON; ROBERTSON, LILIAN
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DATE M SSING 14 JUNE 1984
RELATI VE TESTI MONY: CAMPI NG
CLOCSE ON anot her file:

DATE M SSING 09 AUGUST 1980
RELATI VE TESTI MONY: HI KI NG
CLOCSE ON anot her file:

DATE M SSING 04 JULY 1978
RELATI VE TESTI MONY: BACKPACKI NG
BACK TO SCENE

THUNDER CRACKLES!

Redfield doesn't react. He THI NKS.
| NT. RV CAMPER - NI GHT

Troy pulls out a flashlight, turns it on, points it up at the
"ceiling" w ndow.

Skeet carefully steps closer to the front of the RV, glances
down at the passenger seat w ndow. He can see the drop bel ow -
whi ch is nothing but a dark abyss.

Troy cautiously steps up behind Skeet, shines the flashlight
at the abyss bel ow.

SKEET
Jesus.

TROY
Oh shit.

The light reveals the ground starting to CRUVMBLE under the
wei ght of the RV canper.

SKEET
That' s not good.

TROY
W have to get out of here.

SKEET
Well think of a plan fast. W're
( MORE)
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SKEET ( CONT' D)
literally losin' ground here.

Amber | ooks through the rear wi ndow of the RV canper, at the
flipped over truck on the road, and the SUV just beyond it.

She turns back at the rest of the crew.

AVBER
| think it's gone.

The rest of the crew | ook back at her.

TROY
Now s our chance.

Anber turns back to the rear w ndow -

A MOOSE SNORTS agai nst the gl ass.

Anber SCREAMS, alerting the guys who stand up in caution.
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

A | arge noose stands outside the RV canper and stares in
t hrough the w ndow.

| NT. RV CAMPER
Troy steps beneath the "ceiling" w ndow.

TROY
It's a Goddamm npose.

He CHUCKLES nervously.

Anber, seeing Troy chuckle, lets out a small LAUGH as wel | .
So does Wes.

Even Skeet can't help but smrk.
The nobose suddenly darts away, spooked.
THE " CEl LI NG' W NDOW SHATTERS

A branched arm crashes down t hrough the wi ndow. Its clawed
fingers stabs through Troy's chin, hooks himlike a fish!

Ever yone SCREAMS.

In a flash, Troy is pulled off his feet, through the w ndow.
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Skeet noves to the w ndow, SHOOTS up at the creature through
t he opening. BLAM BLAM BLAM It WAILS.

Amber JUMPS for the wi ndow as she SCREAMS for Troy. Wes grabs
her, struggles to hold her back.

FLESH RI PS O S.
BLOOD showers onto everyone as GUTS drop into the canper.
Skeet junps away. Wes pulls Anber back.

SI LENCE, as everyone stares at the bloody pile of intestines
where Troy was just standing.

Rai n pours into the RV canper fromthe broken w ndow,
puddling up with the blood and guts. This rain waterfal
separ ates Skeet from Anber and Wes.

Amber suddenly BURSTS | NTO TEARS

AMBER
No! !

VES
Holy shit...

AMBER
Troy!!

Skeet wal ks back to the w ndow, peeks through the opening.

SKEET
It's gone.

VES
Fuck! It took him It just took him

SKEET
You're dam right it did! And we're
next if we don't get the fuck out of
here right now

VEES
Ch Cod. ..

SKEET
| say we go with your buddy's plan,
t ake our chances and race for the SUV.



VES
"' m not going out there, Man!

SKEET
You got a better plan, Kid?
WVES
Fuck!
SKEET
But first... The cash. | need that

cash. Can't |eave without it.
Skeet points the gun at Wes, whose face drops.

VES
What are you doi ng, Man?! | don't have
your noney!

SKEET
You have to get it. If you don't...
Sonmeone | care about very much is
going to die...

VES

"' msorry, Dude. But fuck you
SKEET

Shut up.
VES

' mnot going out there!

SKEET
Al right...

Skeet points the gun at Anber.
SKEET
(to Anber)
Then you are.

Wes stands in front of Anber.

VES
Wi t!

Wes and Skeet have a staredown. Neither of them blink.

VES
"1l go.



AMVBER
Wes, no!

SKEET
Cet the cash. It's in a duffel bag,
probably in the woods just off the
road. Gab it, then get that SUV over
here and get us the fuck out of here.

AMBER
Wes, pl ease--
VES
"' mnot going wthout that gun.
SKEET
Like Hell you're getting this gun.
VES
What am | supposed to protect nyself
with?
SKEET

| hope you can run fast, Kid.
Wes twists his nouth in anger

VES
(through gritted teeth)
Anyone ever tell you that you're a
fuckin' Asshol e?

Skeet SCOFFS.

SKEET
Everyday of ny life.

EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD - MOMENTS LATER

Wes clinmbs out of the broken window with a flashlight gripped

in his hand.

AMBER (O.S.)
Be careful, Wes...

He | ooks around for the creature. It's nowhere to be seen.

Cautiously, he hops down fromthe RV canper onto the ground.
He noves slowy toward the flipped over truck, keeping an eye

out for any novenent.
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| NT. RV CAMPER

Amber wat ches Wes' distorted figure hurries away in the rain
t hrough the rear w ndow.

Skeet attenpts to get a good view past her, the gun stil
pointed in her direction.

SKEET
You're brother's a smart kid. He'll be
fine.

Anmber glares at Skeet for a brief noment, then turns back to
t he rear w ndow.

EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

Wes maneuvers toward the flipped over truck. He sees a few
| oose bills scattered about the road.

They trail into the woods.
| NT. RV CAMPER
Anber continues to watch with bated breath

SKEET
Any sign of that thing?

She ignores himand continues wat chi ng.
Wes di sappears into the darkness of the woods.
EXT. WOODS

Wes slowy wal ks into the woods with the flashlight in hand.
The rain has lightened up with the canopy of trees overhead.

Every noi se he hears startles him Tw gs snapping, ani nal
noi ses, everything makes hi mjunp.

He continues further into the woods when--

THUMP. Sonething falls to the ground in front of him He
shines his flashlight dowm on the small object.

It's an engagenent ring box. Wes picks it up, opens it.
I nside is the engagenent ring.

The rain PITTER- PATTERS | oudly and thickly on Ws. Red
dropl ets, |landing on himand the engagenent ring box.
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VES
What the fuck?
Wes | ooks up, shines his flashlight upward.
Hanging in the canopy of the trees is the CREATURE

It lets out a GHOSTLY MOAN as it inpales Troy's corpse onto
its own body, which is covered in sharp, tw sting branches.

I NT. RV CAMPER

Anber and Skeet sit inside. Anber | ooks out the rear w ndow
of the canper as she searches for Wes.

Skeet steps forward.

SKEET
Do you see him-?
AMBER
Get away from ne.
SKEET
Christ, relax, will ya"'? | ain't gonna
hurt ya'.
AMBER
Fuck you.

In the B.G, Ws energes fromthe woods and RUNS

SKEET
Hey, hey | ook!

Anber | ooks back out the rear wi ndow, sees Wes run out of the
woods and toward the canper. She smles, in hope.

AVMBER
He made it!

SKEET
Does he have the bag?

Amber's sm | e suddenly fades.
EXT. WOODS
CREATURE P. O V.

The creature stonps through the woods, enmerges out onto the--
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EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD
Up ahead, Wes runs toward the RV canper.

The creature lets out an inhuman HOAL as it sprints for the
RV canper, after Wes. It gains ground, FAST.

END P. O V.
| NT. RV CAMPER

Anmber wat ches through the rear wi ndshield, pure terror spread
across her face.

AMBER
Ch ny God! What the fuck is that
t hi ng! ?

Skeet steps beside Anber, who doesn't notice--or care. H's
eyes go wi de.

SKEET
Christ... Run, Kid! It's right behind
you! Run!
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD
Wes wheezes as he runs toward the canper as fast as he can.

The HUFF of the creature behind himgets CLOSER The STOWPI NG
FOOTSTEPS grow | ouder!

| NT. RV CAMPER
Amber and Skeet watch through the rear windshield in horror.

AMBER
Hurry! Run!

SKEET
Run, Kid!

EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD
Wes nears the RV canper. Skeet and Anber are visible inside.

The creature gets CLOSERI STOWPI NG FOOTSTEPS gr ow | ouder
every second!
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Wes, strained, junps onto the canmper and clinbs up onto the
top side.
The creature reaches the canper, ROARS

Wes JUWPS down t hrough the open wi ndow just as the creature
is about to get him

I NT. RV CAMPER

Wes falls HARD i nside the canper just as the creature SMASHES
intoit.

Amber and Skeet |ose their footing.
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD
The RV canper slides further over the cliff edge.

Dirt and rock CRUMBLE away, threatening to drop the RV canper
at any nonent.

The creature GRUMBLES, then STOWPS away.
| NT. RV CAMPER
The trio stand up.

Skeet | ooks out the rear wi ndshield while Arber rushes over
to Wes and hugs himtight.

SKEET
It's gone... It's gone...

Wes | ooks at Skeet angrily.
Amber | ooks from Wes, to Skeet.

WES
You Asshol e.

Skeet steps away fromthe rear w ndshi el d.

VES
You nearly got ne kill ed.
SKEET
You're fine... Did you see the duffel

bag out there?
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VES

Fuck that noney, Dude! And fuck you
SKEET

| need that noney, dammt! Did you see

t he bag out there?

VES
VWhat |

SKEET

Answer nel!

Wes steps closer to Skeet.
VEES

(through gritted
G ve ne the gun.

needed was that gun just now

Did you see the bag!?

He seethes with rage.

teeth)

SKEET
Not a chance, Kid.
VES
| said give nme the fucking gun
AVBER
Wes!
SKEET

You're not getting thi

Wes' face twi sts into anger
to the ground.

They struggle with each other,

AMBER

Wes! St op!

Wes grabs Skeet's hand with the gun,
to make himdrop it,

agai nst the wall

AMBER

GQuys, stop!

The two nen get tangled up with each other.
doubl es over to snatch it from Skeet's grasp--

t he gun,
BLAM The gun fires!

The two nen cease fighting,

He | unges for Skeet,

stare at each ot her

s gun.

tackl es him

fight for the gun

tries smashing it
but to no avail.

Wes nearly has

Amber SCREAMS!

i n shock.
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Skeet backs away, gun still in hand.

Wes opens his nmouth to speak, but BLOOD drips out instead. He
| ooks down at his stomach. It bleeds froma gunshot wound.

He stunmbles to his knees.

Anber rushes over to him while Skeet maneuvers back towards
the rear of the RV canper.

AMBER
Ch no. No, no, no, no, Wes!

Wes chokes on bl ood whil e Anber CRIES over him
Skeet watches, afraid. Anber |ooks up at him

AMBER
You... You shot him You bastard!

SKEET
| didn't nean to...

Anber continues to cry over Wes.
SKEET
(to hinself)
It was an accident. ..

Wes grabs Anber's shirt tightly, pulls her in toward him

VES
Anmber . . .
AMBER
You' re gonna be okay.
VES
No. . .
Anber CRIES heavi er.
AMBER
Yes you are! |'mnot gonna | ose you
t oo. ..
VES
Here. ..

Wes takes Anmber's hand, sets the engagenent ring box in her
pal m Anber takes the box, opens it.
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The ring shines inside, surrounded by bl ood-stained cushion.

VES
From Troy. ..

Amber | ooks fromthe ring, to Wes. She attenpts to hold back
her crying.

AMBER

No. . .
VES

He... Loved you... So nuch...
AMBER

| know he did.

Amber CRI ES over Wes.

VES
" msorry..

AMVBER
W' re gonna get hel p.

VES
Don't give up..

Anber stares into Ws' eyes.
Hi s cold, glazed eyes. Dead. Wes has stopped breathing.
Anber slowly realizes this. She shakes hi m once.

AMBER
Wes?

She shakes hi m sone npbre. Ws doesn't npve.
Skeet watches the whole thing, silent.

AMBER
Wes. ..

She conti nues to shake him

AMBER
Don't go... Don't... No... No, no,
no... You can't | eave ne!

Skeet turns away in an attenpt to give her privacy.
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AVBER
Don't |eave ne! Don't...!
But he's gone. Wes' open eyes stare into Anber's.
She WAI LS.
Skeet closes his eyes as he can't help but |isten.
Anber continues to WAI L.
Qutside, the creature WAILS with her.
| NT. RV CAMPER - LATER

Wes' body | ays between Anber, at the back end of the canper,
and Skeet, who sits towards the front end of the canper.

Anmber has cal mred down. She stares at Wes' body.

Skeet | ooks down through the passenger door w ndow, at the
ground crunbling away beneath the RV canper.

He turns back at Anber.

SKEET
We gotta get outta here.

Anmber ignores him continues staring at Wes.

SKEET
It's either die in here, or take our
chances out there.

Amber renmins silent.

SKEET
The SUV can't be nore than a couple
hundred feet away. Now, nmy leg's
busted, but if you run while |I watch

your back, | think we can nake it out.
Anmber still doesn't say anyt hing.
SKEET

Well aren't ya' gonna say sonethin'?
She stares at himw th nothing but anger.

Skeet stares back. Finally, he gives up, turns away.
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SKEET
| can't fucking believe this.

Amber | ooks around, sees a sl eeping bag. She grabs it,
unrolls it, then unzips it.

Skeet | ooks back, watches her.
She noves over to Wes' body.
AMVBER
(to Wes)

" msorry. ..

She stuffs the open sl eeping back beneath Ws' body, noves
his legs inside of it.

SKEET
What are you doi ng?
AMVBER
| can't keep |ooking at ny dead

br ot her.

Skeet notices what she's doing: using the sleeping bag as a
body bag. He noves to help her.

AMBER
St op.

SKEET
l"mjust tryin to help.

AMBER
Hel p? This is all your fault.

Anber continues to stuff Wes' body into the sleeping bag. She
manages to fit himinside and zi ps the bag up.

AMBER
(to Wes)
|"mso sorry...
She | eans over Wes' body and SOBS

Skeet wal ks up to her and kneels down at the body.

SKEET
You're right... This is all nmy fault.

Amber | ooks at Skeet, who | ooks back at her with conpassion
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in his eyes.
He SI GHS.

SKEET
When | was a kid, ny Mama woul d put ne
in the closet while she'd get high off
her ass. Made ne scared shitl ess of

smal | spaces, I'lIl tell ya' that. One
ni ght, she put nme in there, and ended
up overdosing. She fell in front of

the cl oset door. And she was a big
gal, ya'" know? | was stuck in there
for two days before anyone found us.
Real |y fucks a kid up.

Anmber | ooks at himwith a hint of synpathy.

Skeet | ooks down at Wes' body.

SKEET
|"ma good guy. It was an accident, |
swear. | never killed anyone in ny
[ife. 1'"mjust scared, ya' know?
Anmber nods.
SKEET

Bud, he was the real Asshole. He's the
one who shot the kid at the gas
station. He didn't care 'bout anyone
but hinmself, and he'd kill ya'" if you
got in his way.

AMVBER
Wiy were you with himthen?

Twi gs and branches subtly |ower in between them

SKEET
| needed cash... My Aunt... She took
me in after ny Mom.. Well, anyways...
She's real sick... Throat cancer..

Just then, Anber and Skeet notice the tw gs and branches
droppi ng in between them

A CLAVED HAND OPENS UP FROM W THI N THE BRANCHES!

The creature's hand snatches Wes' body and pulls it upward
toward the broken w ndow.
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Amber grabs Wes' body and pulls it down as she plays tug o
war with the creature.

Skeet points his gun through the broken wi ndow and shoots at
the creature.

The creature GROALS, yanks on the body harder. Anmber SCREANMS
as she pulls back.

The creature pulls the body through the w ndow, taking Anber
off her feet. She reaches the w ndow before letting go,
falling back into the canper.

SOVETHI NG falls into the canper.

The creature rushes away with Ws' body.

Amber CRIES while Skeet ains the gun through the broken
W ndow.

Skeet | ooks down at - -
A rotting opossum WRI GGLES on the "fl oor"

SKEET
VWhat the fuck?

The opossum GURGLES.

SKEET
That... That thing is alive!

Anmber | ooks on in horror.
Skeet ains his gun at the opossum but hesitates.
The opossum GURGAES once nore before becoming still.

Skeet kneel s next to the opossum pokes it with his gun. He
| ooks at Amber, who CRIES.

SKEET
It's wearin' their bodies! Like...
Like it's sone kind of... Warrior or
sonet hin'!

AMBER
Wes. ..

Skeet noves over toward Anmber, | ooks out the rear wi ndow. He
sees Mabel's nutil ated body dozens of feet away.



Skeet

The sl eeping bag with Wes'

woods.

| ooks beyond Mabel ' s body,

SKEET
But why didn't it take theirs?

Skeet turns back to Anber.

SKEET
VWhat's this things deal ?

AMBER
Wes. ..

Skeet wal ks up to Anber.

SKEET
It didn't take those old people's
bodies... But it took your man, and
your brother... Mybe... Maybe it's
like... CGettin' sone kind of life from

wearin' their bodies!

AVBER
That' s not possible.

SKEET

Did ya see that thing? It ain't from

here! It was like... Aliving tree
wr apped in fuckin' roadkill!

AMBER
What are we going to do?

SKEET

This opossum it was alive when it was

hangin' fromthe thing, but then it
died when it fell off. Maybe if we

find a way to renove the skin fromit,

we can kill it!
AMBER
Seens like a |leap..
SKEET
Throw ne a bone! |'mgraspin' at
straws here. Al | know is that

don't wanna end up as part of that
things fur coat, ya' know?

at the woods.

72.

body inside is DRAGGED into the
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EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD - NI GHT

The rainfall has picked back up.

All is still on the quiet road.

Thunder RUMBLES.

I NT. RV CAMPER

Anmber sits at the back of the RV canper.

Skeet sits beside her. He stares at the open w ndow on the
"ceiling".

She sees Wes' lighter, takes it. She ignites the |ighter over
and over agai n.

SNORT. Anber | ooks at the rear wi ndow next to her.

The npose is back, and stares into the window, its features
blurred by the rain runni ng down the w ndow pane.

Anber stares back, this tine less afraid and nore captivated
by the animal. She inches closer.

The nmpbose doesn't nove.

Anmber | ooks at Skeet, who is still distracted by the
crunbling cliff edge. She returns her attention to the noose,
who continues to stare inside.

She | eans toward the wi ndow to get a closer | ook at the
noose. It's a serene sight, and cal ns Anber down. She reaches
for the w ndow gl ass, presses her hand against it.

The npose SNORTS once nore. Upon closer inspection, sonething
about the noose seens... Of.

Amber notices. She leans in even closer.
The cl oser she gets, the better the noose's features are.

Silence overtakes the RV canper. Even the pitter-patter of
the rain has di sappeared...

Amber is inches fromthe w ndow.

THE MOOSE' S HEAD SPLI TS APART AS THE CREATURE EMERGES FROM
BENEATH | TS SKULL.
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Amber SCREAMS.

Skeet spins around to see Anber fall backward onto her ass.
The creature RAMS into the RV canper.

The sudden shift of novenent causes the RV canper to nove!
EXT. CLI FFSI DE

Ground crunbl es away, mud slides..

...and the RV canper FALLS.

| NT. RV CAMPER

The front tips downward. Skeet |oses his footing, drops the
gun, which falls into a crevasse.

EXT. CLI FFSI DE

The front of the RV canper SMASHES into a |large tree,
preventing it fromfalling into the dark abyss bel ow

| NT. RV CAMPER

Amber TUMBLES down the RV canper toward the front end, but
catches herself with the table.

Skeet falls toward the front of the RV canper, |ands
awkwar dly on the dashboard.

SKEET
Fuck!

The RV canper renmains tilted at a forty-five degree angl e.

Amber conposes hersel f, | ooks down and sees Skeet at the
front of the RV canper.

Skeet attenpts to stand, nmaneuvers away fromthe front end of
the RV canper.

Amber | ooks fromhim to the gun in the crevasse. She turns
back at Skeet, who | ooks fromthe gun to her.

Skeet noves for the gun. Anmber junps for it, and snatches it
just before he can.

Anmber points the gun at Skeet, who holds his hands up in
front of him
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SKEET
Wah, woah... Hold up now .. Think
about what you're doin'...

AVBER
Shut up! You killed my brother...
SKEET
It was a Goddamm acci dent!
AVBER
Bul | shit!
SKEET
Look... There's only one bullet |eft
in there... You really wanna use it on

me? O you wanna save it on that thing
out there?

Anber stares at himintensely, conflicted at the proposition.

SKEET
G ve ne the gun.

AMBER
Yeah right.

SKEET

You even know how to use that?

ANVBER
|'ma fast | earner.

The RV canper SH FTS, threatening to slide down the cliff at
any nonent.

SKEET
(frustrated)
This ain't the tine for this shit.
G ve ne the gun.

AMBER
No.

Skeet grits his teeth.

SKEET
G ve ne the fucking gun

The RV canper suddenly SHI FTS harder
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Anmber drops the gun.
EXT. CLI FFSI DE

The large tree begins to dislodge fromthe cliffside. Roots
rip fromthe rock and dirt.

| NT. RV CAMPER
The gun | ands on the w ndshi el d.

Amber and Skeet | ook down at it. Skeet noves for the gun,
whi ch makes the RV canper shift even further

The two see the tree ripping fromthe ground through the
wi ndshi el d.

SKEET
(frustrated)
Fuck!

He carefully nmaneuvers closer to the w ndshield, reaches for
t he gun.

The tree rips further fromthe cliffside.
Amber clinbs toward the rear of the RV canper.
Skeet grabs the gun, points it up at Anber.

Amber | ooks back at Skeet, at the gun pointed at her. Her
face drops in fear.

AMBER
What are you doi ng?!

BLAM Skeet shoot s!
The rear w ndshi el d SHATTERS!

SKEET
Fuck it! W'll take our chances!

Anber notices Skeet's intentions. She | ooks back at him even
smles slightly.

SKEET
The fuck you smlin" for?! Get out!

Skeet begins to clinb toward the rear of the RV canper.
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The tree threatens to rip out of the cliffside at any nonent,
the RV canper shifts down further

Anber reaches the rear w ndow, stops when she spots Wes' bag
within arns | ength. The Hiroshim firework sticks out of the
top of it. She lunges forward, grabs the bag.

Skeet struggles to clinb up the RV canper
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

Anmber clinbs out of the RV canper, bag in hand. She stunbl es
away fromthe edge of the cliff.

She spins around, | ooking every which way for the creature.
| NT. RV CAMPER

Skeet is nearly at the shattered rear w ndshield. He reaches
for it, grabs the w ndow edge.

The tree BREAKS | N HALF. The roots RIP fromthe cliffside
rock and dirt.

EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

The RV canper FALLS down the cliffside in a CACOPHONY of
shredded netal, broken glass, tunbling rocks and snapping
trees.

Anber watches, listens in horror. Then..
Si | ence.

Not hi ng but the pouring rain, which begins to lighten into a
drizzle as the stormcal ns down.

A LON GRUMBLE f ades i n.

Anmber's eyes grow wi de as she slowy turns around to see the
creature standing on the other side of the road, at the edge
of the woods. It stares right at her.

It's thin, twiggy, but large. It stands on all fours, covered
in what | ooks to be the skin of many aninmals, and sonme of its
human victins too. Twigs and branches protrude fromits body,
and at first glance, it alnost blends in with the woods
behind it. It alnost looks |like a living tree.

The creature takes a step forward.
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Anmber backs away toward the edge of the cliff.

The creature stal ks closer toward her as she CRIES in fear.
Thi s nonster TOAERS over her.

Anber | ooks down at the bag in her hand, at the Hiroshim
sticking out of it.

Near by, HANDS grab the cliff edge. It's Skeet!

He pulls hinself up over the edge and craw s onto the ground,
| ooks over at the creature grow ng closer to Anmber.

Skeet | ooks on in horror, then over at Ernest and Mable's
SWV, just pass the flipped over Truck.

AVBER

Pul s out the Hiroshima, drops the bag, then points the
massive firework at the creature, who is not in the |east bit

i nti m dat ed.

Anber pulls out Wes' lighter, ignites it. She lights The
H roshima's | ong fuse, which sparks to life.

The creature steps closer, cocks its head.
| NT. SWV

Skeet junps in the driver seat, SLAMS the door shut behind
him He | ooks ahead, at the creature approachi ng Anber.

He gl ances back the road behind him He could just drive
away, right now. ..

Skeet thinks hard, |ooks back at Anber.

SKEET
Fuck!!

He pounds the steering wheel.
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

Anmber takes anot her step back, but her foot sinks into the
mud at the very edge of the cliff.

Tires SCREECH as the SUV does a one-eighty and drives away.

Anber watches in horror.
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ANVBER
No! You bast ard!

The creature WAILS as it RUSHES at her, picks her up by her
neck with its clawed, branchy hand.

She SCREAMS as the creature lifts her up to its face.

The creature's face, a rotting noose head, SPLITS OPEN
reveals its true face, that of a decayed human head! The eyes
snap open, reveal mlky white eyeballs.

Anber takes the Hiroshima and SHOVES it into the creature's
nmout h.

It drops Anber.
Headl i ght s suddenly shine on the creature!
| NT. SUV - TRAVELI NG

Skeet white knuckl es the steering wheel as he stonps down on
t he gas pedal .

SKEET
Conme on, Mot her Fucker!

He SCREAMS a PRI MAL SCREAM as he closes in on the creature.
The speedoneter reaches 80nph... 90nph...

The creature stunbles as it attenpts to renove the firework
fromits face.

Anmber rolls away just as the SUV SMASHES into the creature.

The Hiroshima EXPLODES into a dazzling |ightshow of col ors,
sparks, and fl ashes.

EXT. CLI FFSI DE

The SUV flies off the cliff edge Thel ma and Loui se style,
taking the creature with it.

Atrail of sparkling fireworks rains over the side of the
cliff, meshing well with the incomng sunrise. It's a
spect acul ar si ght.

The creature WAILS as it and the SUV di sappear into the dark
abyss bel ow.
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EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD
Amber sits up, |ooks at where the creature once stood.
She breathes a SIGH of relief, stands up.

She wal ks toward the edge of the cliff and | ooks down. The
SWV, nor the nonster, are nowhere to be found.

Anmber once again SIGHS, turns, and slowy wal ks away fromthe
cliff edge.

Looking like shit, she wal ks along the side of the road away
fromthe accident scene. She passes by the flipped over

pi ckup truck, continues wal ki ng.

This lasts a nonent.

A car rounds the bend behind her, slows down past the
acci dent scene and trails behind her.

It's a police vehicle. The lights turn on, flash red and
bl ue. The driver BLOOPS the siren.

Anmber doesn't even | ook behind her. She's been through enough
al r eady.

Deputy O Connor steps out of the police vehicle.

O CONNOR
Ma' anf

Anber doesn't | ook back.

O CONNOR
Ma' am

She stops, slowy turns around.

O Connor's face drops as he notices the blood all over Anber.
He steps toward her.

O CONNOR
Jesus Christ... What in the Hel
happened to you?

Amber doesn't answer.

O CONNOR
That your truck back there?
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She shakes her head.
O Connor exam nes her.
O CONNOR
VWait a mnute... | know ya'. You and
your friends, y'all were in a canper,
weren't ya'?

Anber stares at himfor a nonent, then she begins to CRY. She
nods.

O Connor steps cl oser.

O CONNOR
What happened? Where are your friends?

Amber conti nues to SOB.

O CONNOR
I s that your bl ood on ya'?

Amber shakes her head as she continues to SOB.

O Connor thinks, he takes a cautious step toward her with a
hand out.

O CONNOR
Ckay... You're okay... |'m gonna get
you out of here. 1'm gonna take you

back to the hospital, okay?

He steps closer to her, sets his hand on her shoul der, in
whi ch she conpli es.

O CONNCR
Cone on, now.

O Connor | eads Anber back to the police vehicle, opens the
back door and hel ps her inside.

She sits inside.

O CONNOR
You' re gonna be okay.

He shuts the door, then speaks into his shoul der wal ki e-
tal kie radio as he calls for backup.
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O CONNOR
(into the radio)
Sheriff... This is O Connor. 1've got
a situation up here on Muntain Pass
Road, over.

| NT. POLI CE CAR

Amber SN FFS, conposes herself. She | ooks up, at the rearview
mrror.

Sonething in the reflection noves. She notices.
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

As O Connor continues his call for backup--
ANTLERS | MPALE H M I N THE THROAT!

| nsi de the police car, Anber SCREAMS.

The CREATURE, its face burnt to a crisp, lifts O Connor off
the ground as it stands up on its hind | egs.

O Connor GURGLES and CHOKES as bl ood gushes from his nouth
and t hroat.

The creature bends down, twists its body as it rears back,
then SWNGS its head, THRON NG O Connor's body beyond the
cliff edge. His body flies far into the distance and
di sappears into the abyss of the cliff valley bel ow

Anmber CRIES in FEAR as she watches the creature fromthe
backseat of the police car.

It wal ks on its hind | egs around the front of the police
vehicle. It bends down and begins wal king on all four Iegs,
| ooking into the vehicle at Anber.

She wat ches back in horror, tries to open the back door, but
it can only be opened fromthe outside.

She BANGS on the protective glass that separates the back
seats fromthe front seats, SCREAMS.

I NT. POLI CE CAR

Anmber spots O Connor's shotgun in the front passenger seat.
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EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

The creature rounds to the back of the police vehicle. Then,
it STEPS onto the vehicle, clinbs onto the roof. The wei ght
of the massive creature CRUSHES the roof in.

| NT. POLI CE CAR

Amber noves out of the way before being crushed. The roof
caving in causes the door wi ndows to SHATTER

Amber | ooks at the broken wi ndow. Now s her chance.
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD

The creature uses its sharp antlers to dig into the roof of
the vehicle, nearly inpaling Anber!

She clinbs through the w ndow.

The creature peels the roof away, opening the car up like a
can of sardines.

Anmber falls out through the wi ndow and to the pavenent.

The creature lifts its head up, the nmetal roof of the police
vehicle stuck to its antlers.

Amber rolls underneath the vehicle.

The creature shakes its head hard enough to throw the roof
off its antlers, then | ooks inside the vehicle.

Anber is nowhere to be seen.

The creature exanm nes the vehicle, then noves to | ook
underneath it.

Anber is not underneath the vehicle either. It lifts its head
back up.

A shot gun COCKS

AMBER
Hey!

The creature | ooks over at Anber on the opposite side of the
vehi cl e. She points the shotgun at the creature.

AVBER
Go fuck yoursel f!
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BLAM She shoots, but m sses!

The creature's rotten, crispy noose face SPLI TS APART. It
noves to pounce on her when--

BLAM Anber shoots again.
The creature's head EXPLODES.
Bl ood, brain, and skull nmatter splatters onto Anber.

The creature's body falls to the ground wth a SPLAT. Anber
stares on in horror.

She BREATHES heavily, slowy rounds the front of the police
vehi cl e.

The creature remains on the ground, still. She wal ks up to
it, pokes it with the shotgun. Kicks it, even.

This time, it's truly dead.

Amber SIGHS in relief. She | eans agai nst the police car,
drops the shotgun, rests for a nonent knowing this tinme she
can do so in peace.

She opens the driver side door to the police vehicle and gets
in behind the wheel .

She drives away.

The sky is clear, the sunrise shines, and the terror is
officially over.

THE END.
"WASTED AGAI N' by Turbonegro PLAYS over the END CREDI TS.
FADE | N:
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD - DAY
The flipped over pickup truck sits in the mddle of the road.
Beyond the truck, the carcass of the creature.

Crows peck at the dead body before one of them CAWS at an
oncom ng vehicle.
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The crows fly away as another police vehicle pulls up past
t he acci dent scene.

The vehicle rolls to a stop, and out steps Sheriff Redfield.
He exam nes the scene around him then walks up to the
carcass of the creature.

He kneels down next to it.

REDF| ELD
VWat in God's name...?

He | ooks at the antlers, reaches for them and touches a
point. He presses on the tip of one of the antlers and H SSES
in pain, pulling his hand away.

He | ooks at his finger, and a pin-drop of blood trickles down
the tip.

CLOSE ON Redfield' s blood on the tip of the antler. It
trickles down the antler, DRIPS onto the neck stunmp of the
creature.

BACK TO SCENE

Redfield sucks on his finger and stands. He turns away from
t he carcass, grabs his radio.

REDFI ELD
Di spatch, this is Redfield, over.

Behind him the massive creature slowy stands up.
Redfield notices. He spins around.

The headl ess nonster TOMNERS over Redfield, who watches in
conpl ete horror

The creature grabs himby the head, and in one swft
novenent, RIPS it off.

Redfield' s body SPLATS onto the ground as bl ood sprays from
t he stunp.

The creature stands up on its hind | egs, precariously placing
Redfield' s head on its own neck stunp.

It turns to face us as we nove in toward Redfield' s face. W
grow closer, and closer, up to Redfield' s eye.

It snaps open.
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SMASH TO BLACK.



