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FADE IN ON:

INT. VEHICLE (PARKED) - NIGHT

A beautiful night.  The crickets chirp.  Trees and bush 
alongside the quiet and empty roads.  A vehicle sits parked 
on the side.  Headlights on.  

JACE and JESS (18).  Handsome.  Pretty.  Siblings.  Kind of 
nerdy-popular.  Both in tracksuit clothing.  They sit inside 
a vehicle.  Quiet.  Dazed.  Out of the world.  Jace rests his 
head on the window.  Jess fidgets with a toy.  Trying to keep 
calm.  Silence.  

SUPER: Earlier that night

FLASHBACK TO:

INT. HOUSE - NIGHT (EARLIER)

The siblings party the roof off.  In casual-wear.  Music 
blasting.  They dance.  Alone.  Cocaine.  Hookah pipe.  
Alcohol.  Anything they can find.  They use. 

A text message from an UNKNOWN NUMBER pops on Jess' CELL 
PHONE.  She picks it up.  It reads: ANDREA!  Another text 
comes through.  A LOCATION.

The music suddenly goes quiet.  They glare at one another. 

FLASHFORWARD TO:

INT. VEHICLE - NIGHT (PRESENT)

Still silence inside the vehicle.  Jess continues to fidget 
with the toy.  A loud siren blares from behind them.  Jess 
gets a fright, dropping the toy to the floor. 

JESS
Fuck!

They look scared.  On edge. 

JACE
Oh fuck, Jess. No. No. I can't go 
to jail. Do you know what they'll 
do to me in there? Mom and dad will 
kill me. I can't. I just can't. 
Please. 



2.

JESS
Jace? 

Jace turns to Jess and sees her calm demeanor.  

JESS (CONT'D)
Shut the fuck up... I've got this.

Jace slowly calms down.  Jess motions her eyes down to her 
hand.  Jace sees a pistol. 

A POLICE OFFICER taps on the door.  Jess rolls the window 
down.  The police officer looks serious.  Intense.  Ready for 
action.

JESS (CONT'D)
What's wrong officer?

POLICE OFFICER
You tell me...

They turn to one another.  Jess holds the pistol tight. 

POLICE OFFICER (CONT'D)
There's a hand sticking out of the 
trunk...

The world stops for a second.  What?

JESS
(chocking)

Re-al-ly?

The police officers face turns comical. 

POLICE OFFICER
Those plastic dolls are a hassle 
right?

The siblings look shocked but relieved. 

JESS
Oh, yeah... Plastic doll. Right.

POLICE OFFICER
I bought my son one of those for 
his 16th birthday. Was a huge 
mistake. Do you need any help?

JESS
No, but thank you, officer.



3.

POLICE OFFICER
Have a good one. And don't kill 
anyone, okay?

Jess gives off an awkward laugh. 

The police officer steps into his vehicle and drives off.  
Jess steps out and opens the trunk.  She moves the hand 
inside.  Properly.  She closes the trunk and heads back 
inside the vehicle. 

The SCREEN FREEZES. 

SUPER: What actually happened

FLASHBACK TO:

INT. HOUSE - NIGHT (EARLIER)

The siblings walk out of the house.  Now in their tracksuit 
outfits.  Jace holds a backpack.  They step inside the 
vehicle. 

EXT. SIDEWALK - NIGHT

A young woman jogs during the night.  Earphones in.  Music 
blasting.  Jogging outfit on.  She jogs down the scary road.

She slows down.  Taking a breather.  She fixes her shoelaces 
and as she is about to run, she sees...

Somebody wearing a MASK.  A random mask.  Probably found at 
the cheapest store in town.  The woman looks at the FIGURE in 
the mask.  Perplexed.  And uneasy.  She slowly backs up.  She 
turns and sees another FIGURE in a different mask.  Again a 
random one.  Both FIGURES stand on each side of her.  She's 
in the middle, not knowing what to do. 

WOMAN
What? Am I supposed to be scared?

The FIGURES look at her.

EXT. SIDEWALK - NIGHT

The FIGURES drag the young woman's lifeless body towards 
their vehicle.  Gunshot wound to the head.  They stop.  They 
remove their masks.  It's Jess and Jace. 
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JESS
Fucking hell. She's heavier than a 
truck. What the fuck!

JACE
Out of everybody, she just had to 
fuck this one!

JESS
We don't get to make these 
decisions, remember? It's all 
business. Now quit complaining and 
maybe next time, you could choose 
the next one?

Jace glares at Jess. 

JACE
What the fuck did she even do to 
deserve this?

Jess stares at Jace for a few seconds. 

JESS
She cheated on her girlfriend.

JACE
So what... We're just cleansing the 
city of sinners?

JESS
Exactly.

They come up to their vehicle.  They toss the body inside the 
trunk. 

JESS (CONT'D)
Check if she's got any cash on her.

Jace looks at her with shock. 

JESS (CONT'D)
What? She's dead. She's not gonna 
miss it.

JACE
Murdered and Mugged.

JESS
Aka... m&m's.

They bend down and search her things.  They come up with 
nothing. 
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JACE
Now what?

They close the trunk.

INT. VEHICLE - NIGHT (MONTAGE) NIGHT SHENANIGANS

BEGIN MONTAGE

The siblings party.  Sniff the cocaine.  Drink the alcohol.  
Smoke the pipe.  They receive the text. 

They watch the young woman in their masks. 

They drag the body towards the trunk.

They drive a few blocks.  The body knocks in the trunk.  Jess 
gets annoyed. 

JESS
Shut up!

The vehicle is parked.  The police siren blares from behind 
them. 

JESS (CONT'D)
Fuck!

The police officer stands at their vehicle.  Window down.  

POLICE OFFICER
I bought my son one of those for 
his 16th birthday. Was a huge 
mistake. Do you need any help?

JESS
No, but thank you, officer.

POLICE OFFICER
Have a good one. And don't kill 
anyone, okay?

The police officer departs.  They look relieved. 

END OF MONTAGE

EXT. JUNK YARD - NIGHT

The siblings dig a hole.  Inside a junk yard.  It's quiet.  
It's disgusting.  Messy.  Full of crap.  Unnecessary crap. 
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The hole is ready.  They shove the body inside.  They quickly 
cover the hole with sand and prepare to depart.  That's when, 
Jace's eye catches a glimpse of a metallic object.  He turns 
and sees, a SURVEILLANCE CAMERA.  Hanging on the edge of a 
house.  Watching them. 

They look at one another, not impressed.  They ready their 
shovels.  Ready to continue this. 

 

TEENAGE KILLERS
SMASH TO BLACK


