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FADE | N
EXT. FOREST - N GHT
Spani sh noss hangs fromthe | ow hanging |linbs. The trees are

old growth with [arge dianeter trunks. The ground is covered
in a soft duff.

The ni ght sounds of cicadas, crickets and nosquitos.
Until...CRACKI And all is deathly silent.

A young girl, GRACE (15), stands notionless on a path. She
| ooks slowly down to her foot that stepped on a tw g.

GRACE
Cr ap.

She pans to her right and left. Nothing. She lets out a huge
SIGH of relief. Monents later, the night sounds return.

As she continues down the dark path, her confidence returns.

GRACE
Hnph, scaredy cat.

The ni ght sounds suddenly stop. Gace stops as well and
stiffens in fear.

From her left, deep in the woods, cones a guttural HOA.

Grace runs down the path as fast as she can. Her |egs punp
up and down and her hair blows in the w nd.

As Grace runs, a | ow RUMBLE begins to grow in volune unti
it's al nost deafening.

On the other side of a rise, the source of the noise.

The path ends on the edge of a deep gorge cut by a raging
CREEK. It's a forty foot drop to the white water and rocks.

On the other side of the gorge is a small COTTAGE with a
[ight on inside.

G ace | ooks behind her and up the path. Two RED EYES peer
t hrough t he bl ackness.

She | ooks right and sees a nbss covered LOG that spans the
gorge. To her left, an old ROPE BRI DGE. She chooses the
bridge and runs left.

Grace approaches the bridge. She realizes that it was a poor
choice. Planks are rotten or m ssing altogether, and the
rope | ooks ready to fail.



Anot her ear-splitting HOA.

Grace | ooks back to the path. Just visible is the sil houette
of a hunched back BEAST that sniffs the ground.

GRACE
Her e goes not hi ng.

She steps gingerly onto the bridge. It GROANS and CREAKS,
but the bridge maintains. She continues step by step across.

Wen Grace gets to the mddle, she stops. The bridge begins
to bounce wildly up and down.

She | ooks behind her. The Beast, wth red eyes agl ow, has
started across the bridge.

Grace runs and now the bridge swings to and fro. A board
SNAPS and her |egs break through.

Her arnpits catch in the ropes and she dangl es hel pl essly
above the rapids.

Grace can't turn her head around enough to see the Beast.
She can only listen to the clawed feet scrape the planks as
it nears.

Her hair noves with the hot, steany breath of the Beast.
Uine trickles down her | egs.

She cringes and shuts her eyes as two tal oned hands cl anp
down on her shoul ders.

G aces SCREAM pi erces through the night.

BEAST
Got cha

| NT. BOYS BEDROOM - DAY

Sunl i ght beans through the wi ndow on two boys: BILLY (15)
stands behind MARTY (15) with his hands on his shoulders. A
| arge wal |l display shows the bridge and forest.

Marty stands with arns outstretched to his sides and a
grow ng wet spot on his crotch. He tears VIRTUAL REALITY
goggles fromhis face and turns to Billy.

MARTY
You're an asshole...that was
AWESQOVE!

FADE TO BLACK
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