The Lost Canp



FADE | N:

CLOSE ON: A weat hered wooden sign that says, "Canp
Ti conder oga. "

PULL BACK: It's an old photograph froma sumrer canp.

ADULT TINO (V. Q)
That was our |ast summer at Canp
Ti conder oga.

Leani ng over the sign, three teenage boys pose with their
arns around each other's shoul ders. One Latino, one Asian and
one African American.

ADULT TINO (V.Q)
W were city kids, bussed out for the
sumer to get a taste of country life.

More boys on either side of the sign, all posing |ike tough
guys, but their childish grins betray their macho stance.

ADULT TINO (V. Q)
No one knows the truth of what
happened here. No one woul d believe
ne.

The photo is blurred at the edges where a counsellor, Jack
(Caucasi an, early 20s) stands with a clearly forced smle.

ADULT TINO (V. Q)
That' s what happens w th ghost
stories.

EXT. WOODS - N GHT

Fog rolls across the ground, swirling over the roots of
gnarled trees, that glowin the light of the full noon

Fl ashl i ght beans pierce the darkness.

Tino, who is a 15-year-old athletic-Latino, |eads Lucas, a
14-year-ol d skinny-Asian and Kerel, a 13-year-old African
American who is overweight. Tino holds a flashlight in one
hand and a small FOLDI NG KNI FE, in the other. Tino and Lucas
| eap over a fallen tree. Tino points his flashlight back at
Kerel, who is struggling to clinb over it.

LUCAS
Jesus, Kerel. If | were a
cheeseburger, you would have caught up



wi th us by now.

KEREL
Not funny.

Kerel, panting, rolls over the |og.

ADULT TINO (V.Q.)
It was our l|ast night at canp. Cetting
caught by the counsellors wasn't a
concern of ours. Wt could care |ess.

LUCAS
Are you sure Jack's stash is out here?
Let ne see the nap.

Kerel pulls out a trail map and holds it under Tino's
flashlight. Ared X is hand drawn off where no trail goes.

ADULT TINO (V.Q.)
Jack was the counsellor for our bunk
house. W didn't hate him not yet at
| east. But there was sonething off
about him Jack kept to hinself
nostly, and the other counsellors
avoi ded him

KEREL
It looks |ike a treasure map. Wat do
you think he's hiding out here?

TI NO
Wel |, what were you | ooking for when
you broke into his | ocker?

KEREL
| didn't break in. He left it open.

LUCAS
It's probably just a map to a hut he
jerks off in.

TI NO
You think it's his porn stash?

KEREL
Treasure! Titty Treasure! Let's go.

The boys head off into the darkness with new energy.



EXT. WOODS - LATER

They reach the edge of a hill, and gasp when they see bel ow
them - AN EMPTY VI LLAGE

Bat hed in nmoonlight, a few remmants of old shacks, |ike an
abandoned set froma WIld Wst novie.

LUCAS
That' s creepy.

KEREL
| don't think | want to see titties
t hat badly.

Tino lifts up his folding knife.

TI NO
Don't worry, | got you
Tino starts running down the hill. Lucas follows after.
KEREL

No guys. Let's go back.

Kerel waits for a nonment, | ooks around and decides to foll ow
He grunts as the brush pricks his ankl es.

EXT. ABANDONED VI LLAGE - N GHT

Fl ashes fromtheir phone caneras pierce the foggy darkness,

only a few of the shacks are still standing. Broken w ndows.
Weeds growi ng through the floorboards. A ripped, "Don't tread
on ne" banner hangs on the wall inside what | ooks |like an old
sal oon.

KEREL

That | ooks Iike the pin | found in
Jack's locker. This rmust be it.

A flashlight beamhits Kerel in his face, startling him Tino
and Kerel | ook over to see Lucas going into the old stucco
building with the words, "Credit Union" faded into the wall
over the door. They race over to the building.

| nsi de the nmoonlight shines through the mssing rear wall.

LUCAS (O C.)
Check this out.

Lucas is sitting in front of a large iron safe.



ADULT TINO (V. Q)
We may have been city kids, but we
knew t here was no chance that we'd
find treasure in that old safe.

Lucas slowy grabs the handl e on the safe door.

ADULT TINO (V. Q)
But how could we get that far and not
make sure.

Tino's flashlight shines into the safe as Lucas pulls the
door revealing-- a hissing SNAKE

Lucas falls back, right into Tino, who |aughs.

TI NO
It's just a gopher snake. Rel ax.

The snake slithers out |eaving the safe enpty.

TI NO
Awmv. The snake ate all the porn.

KEREL (O.C.)
Hey guys. | think we should go.

Tino and Lucas shine their flashlights at Kerel, who is
standing in front of sone graffiti. Kerel takes his phone
out .

LUCAS
St op being such a bitch.

Tino shines his light at the graffiti. It's an epitaph
witten in spray paint.

"1908-The | ast stand of Ruck Jones. May his soul |ive on
through his followers."

TI NO
VWho the fuck is he?

Kerel pulls up an article fromhis cell phone and starts
scrolling through it.

KEREL
It says in the |ate 1800s and early
1900s, Ruck Jones was a menber of the
Johnson Gang, who were responsible for
t he ki dnapping of over 50 children.



Kerel's cel |l phone shows a sepi a-toned photo of a grizzled
bear ded out| aw.

KEREL
Ruck Jones was kicked out of the
Johnson Gang, after having killed
several of the kidnapped victins after
t he ransom had been paid. Soon after,
Jones joined the political terror
group, the Wiite Horses, kidnapping
and nurdering children of |ocal
mnority famlies.

TI NO
(annoyed)
| hate racists.

LUCAS
Does it say how he di ed?

Kerel continues scrolling through the article.

KEREL
No. It's runored that a group of
vol unteers captured and executed him
But no one really knows.

TI NO
Does it nention this place? Maybe that
was here. You never know.

LUCAS
Bul | shit. What site are you getting
this fron?

KEREL

W ki pedia. Can read for yourself.

Kerel holds his phone up for Lucas to read. Tino starts
enptyi ng his pockets.

LUCAS
Anyone can wite on Wkipedia. Tino,
tell himthat anyone..

TI NO
cGuys!

Lucas and Kerel turn to Tino who is shining his light al
over the floor.



LUCAS
What are you doing Tino?

TI NO
| can't find ny knife. It nust have
fell out of ny pocket.

LUCAS
Maybe the snake ate it, or Kerel.

TI NO
Help me | ook for it.

LUCAS
Al right.

Ti no, Lucas and Kerel get on their hands and knees, searching
the floor. Kerel turns the flashlight on his phone and paces
ar ound.

LUCAS
Where did you have it |ast?

A RUSTLI NG SOUND from outside the front door nakes them
freeze. They share a | ook of panic. They carefully make their
way out the hole in the back wall and run for the bushes.

The sit quietly for a nonment. Kerel is about to say sonething
when t hey hear FOOTSTEPS. Creaky boots and jingling spurs.

Through the bushes they see the sil houette of a MAN standi ng
in the noonlight, wearing a floppy-brinmed cowboy hat. The
boys are frozen. The man wal ks down the main street, out of
si ght .

LUCAS
That wasn't a counsell or.

TI NO
We have to keep | ooking.

KEREL
No, we don't. We have to | eave.

LUCAS
For once | agree with Kerel.

TI NO
|"mnot [eaving wthout it. Let's
split up and | ook.



KEREL
We're not splitting up
LUCAS
| guess we can stick around a little

| onger.
They run off before Kerel can protest. Kerel follows Lucas.
EXT. FRONT OF CREDIT UNI ON - MOVENTS LATER
Kerel keeps | ooking down the street where the man with the

cowboy hat wal ked. Lucas shines his |light close at the
ground, sear ching.

KEREL

This is so dunb. Who cares about a

kni fe?
LUCAS

Hi s dad gave himthat knife.
KEREL

Then ask him for another one.
LUCAS

H s dad died | ast Chri st nas.
KEREL

Oh. |...
LUCAS

Yeah. Now who's the asshol e? Start
| ooki ng poundage.

Kerel keeps one eye down the street and kicks his foot around
inthe dirt.

LUCAS
It's not here. We'll | ook somewhere
el se.

Lucas and Kerel start wal king past an old cenetery. Lucas
shines his flashlight over the gravestones.

LUCAS
VWhat's that?

Lucas's light reflects off something shiny on one of the
headst ones, near the back of the hallowed grounds.



KEREL
It's obviously not there. W never
went in there.

LUCAS
| want to check it out.

KEREL
You're wasting tine. Let's find the
knife so we can | eave.

Lucas ignores Kerel and wal ks into the graveyard. Kerel isn't
pl ayi ng anynore and runs towards where he | ast saw Ti no.

EXT. GRAVEYARD - NI GHT

Lucas nakes his way through the rows of graves. H s
flashlight is focused on the shining object-it's Tino's
kni f e!

Lucas goes to grab Tino's knife, but accidentally knocks it
to the ground. He slowy bends down and reaches for the
knife. H's hand gets closer..

A dusty, silver-toed, snakeskin boot crushes Lucas's hand
into the dirt. H's nouth opens but he's too scared to scream

He |1 ooks up to his captor in tine to see the darkened outline
of the man with the cowboy hat standing over him In the
blink of an eye, the man raises a tomahawk and just as

qui ckly plunges it into Lucas's neck.

CUT TO BLACK with the sound of the blade finding flesh
EXT. ABANDONED VI LLAGE - NI GHT

Tino is searching the ground for his knife. Footsteps
approach. Tino junps back. He | ooks up to see an out of
breath Kerel .

TI NO
Shit. Kerel. |Is everything alright?
Where's Lucas?

KEREL
We found a graveyard, and he deci ded
to check it out.

TI NO
We never went into the graveyard.



KEREL
That's... what | said.

TI NO
We should go get him

KEREL
"' mnot running back there.

JACK (O S.)
It'd do you good, Kerel.

The boys clench up in terror at the sound of the voice. Jack
stands in the nmoonlight behind them

JACK
|'ve been trying to get you to run al
sunmer .

The boys are relieved when they realize it's Jack, thinking
he will keep them safe.

TI NO
Jeez, Jack. It's you. W got lost. W
were just |ooking for..

Jack holds up Tino's father's knife.

JACK
For this?
TI NO
Yes! 1'Il take that.

Tino puts his hand out. Jack flashes a devilish grin as he
hol ds the knife away from Tino.

JACK
Not so fast. | told you if you didn't
store this little keepsake in your
| ocker, 1'd have to confiscate it.

Kerel junmps forward and pulls the knife from Jack's hand.

KEREL
It's his fathers!

JACK
Oh. You're a grabby little nonkey,
aren't you?



10.

Kerel gives the knife back to Tino.

KEREL
Jack, we all have to get out of here.
There's sone guy wal ki ng around.

TI NO
We have to get Lucas.

Jack's smle gets nore sinister. A shadow of a man appears in
the dark behind him The boys freeze as the shadow speaks.

RUCK JONES
That little yell ow boy has been sent
hone.

Qut of the shadows steps RUCK JONES, an O d West waith with
a scar that travels fromhis chin up to his mlky left eye.

He holds a bl oody tomahawk in his left hand. It's clear to
Tino and Kerel that he's the man with the cowboy hat that
t hey saw wal ki ng down the street earlier.

JACK
Boys, I1'd Iike to introduce you to a
friend of mne... Ruck Jones.

Ruck smles a nearly toothless grin. He claps Jack on the
back. A bit too hard for Jack's liking but he rolls with it.

KEREL
VWhat the fuck? You died.

RUCK JONES
That was tenporary kid. Evil never
really dies. My followers' sacrifices

keep ne alive. | take ny vengeance out
on this village by killing anyone who
conmes here.
RUCK JONES
(to Jack)

Good j ob, Jack. You kept your bargain.
You can go now.

JACK
Can | watch?

Ruck' s chuckl e echoes fromthe deepest pit of hell.

Kerel tries to run, but Jack grabs him
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RUCK JONES
Good catch, Jack. These nongrels can
run |i ke Jack Rabbits.

Kerel is crying, as Jack pins his arns behind him Tino's
bl adder rel eases, as he sits in his own puddle.

JACK
Who's first, Ruck?

RUCK JONES
VWll, the Beaner is stewing in his own
juices, but I"'ma man who likes his
dessert first. |I'mgonna carve ne a

slice of this chocol ate cake.

Ti no wat ches Ruck's tomahawk slice deep into Kerel's belly.
Kerel's scream spurs Jack to | augh

Tino charges at Ruck, driving his father's knife deep into
Ruck' s neck.

Ruck' s body spl ashes down in the pool of Kerel's innards.

Jack grabs Tino by the throat with both hands. They scream
into each other's face. Tino claws wildly at Jack's hands.

Jack's screamturns into an echoing |aughter. Tino |ooks up
to see Ruck's mlky eye in Jack's left eye-socket.

ADULT TINO (V.Q.)

That's when | realized that Ruck

wasn't lying... evil never really

di es.
Tino's eyes begin to roll back in his head. His arns
flailing, until the blade finds a soft spot in Jack's gut.
Tino repeats the notion, stabbing again and again. They fal
to their knees as Tino' s arm goes |inp.
Tino begins to | ose consci ousness.

FADE TO BLACK

FROM BLACK
| NT. AMBULANCE - DAY
TI NO POV:

The light fromthe inside of the anbul ance is al nost
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blinding. EMIs are working feverishly over him
A PCLI CE OFFI CER pushes the EMIs out of his way.
POLI CE OFFI CER
Way did you butcher these peopl e? Wat
the hell is the matter with you?
The EMIs pull the officer away to continue their work.

An EMI puts an oxygen mask over Tino's face.

TI NO
It was Ruck... Ruck Jones.

THE GROUP PHOTO - Panni ng acr oss.

The sane picture fromearlier, but now we get a closer | ook
at the blurry imge of Jack. The blurs | eave a spectral

sil houette... alnobst |ike a cowboy hat.

FADE QUT.



