Wicked

By Maxwell James

Note: This is just a short story I wrote about some cheesy horror cliché. I hope you enjoy.

We open up to a rising sun in a cool Georgia morning. It’s in the middle of nowhere, the woods, but it is quiet and peaceful. All seems well, the wind is blowing in the trees, the birds are flying, nearby rivers are heard. It’s all soothing until we hear a gunshot, then another, then 3 more. The camera starts to move, slowly passing trees and twigs. Suddenly we hear a young girl’s scream, a scream that send shivers down even death’s spine. We start to move so quickly that everything becomes a blur but all we here is the heavy breathing. We come to a hault when a tree blocks are way, it has a wooden sign that read “ KEEP OFF THE PROPRTY”. Obviously a hick must have written it but we move again slowly until we reach a young girl. Let’s call her Jamie, she’s wearing a torn dress with only one shoe on, her face is covered with dirt and blood and she’s walking like a lost soul.  She walks and we follow her from behind and the camera then moves in a 180 to see her face as she slowly continues on. A tear rolls down her face, then another. She stops, we don’t know what she is going to do until she screams, she starts to run the other way. But the camera stays still. After a few seconds she runs out of sight and we see an older male run by the screen, in overalls and a truckers hat. He’s holding saw and he has a blank and expressionless look on his face, like he can’t figure out what he’s doing. But now we follow him, he starts to pick up the pace to catch his prey. We cut back to Jamie as she starts to sprint away from her killer and she looks back every few second to see where he is. Every time she turns back, he gets closer, causing her to whimper. This time when she looks back she runs right into the tree with e sign on it and falls on her back. She howls as if she knows her fate and starts to cry, but after a few seconds when nothing happens she sits up. She starts to look around as if she’s scanning the terrain. She still looks petrified but now she has a better hope of survival. She now gets up and turns the tree without looking but wham! Right into the chest of her killer she goes. She screams and is frozen in shock. He grabs her by the neck and lifts her off the ground. He see her feet dangling and kicking. He lifts his saw with his other hand and starts to slice at Jamie’s abdomen. We see it ass the blood squirting out of her wound and he screaming. He drops her as she convulses at the ground. She starts to bleed from her mouth but she’s not dead yet. He bends over to grab her again but she kicks him in the groin sending him to the ground too. He whimpers in pain as Jamie gets to her feet and slowly scampers away. The game of chase is on again. As we see the killer not far behind collect his saw as she makes a run for it. But eventually because of her wounds, The killer catches up to her and spins her around. She again is frozen in shock and to get the job done the killer lifts his saw and brings it down, it connects with Jamie's skull and makes a loud snap as it splits her head in two and her body starts to convulse. The killer slides her off of his saw in a gruesome image and takes out his cloth and wipes the blood off of his face. He starts to walk the other direction as the screen reads “WICKED” and the credits roll as he walks back Into his cabin which holds his family. The model family which you would never expect to be a mass murderer. He walks into the kitchen which his wife, Linda is making a cake.

Linda

So, Hank how was your day, sweetie?

Hank

Just a drag, I had to tell some teens to get off our property today

Linda

Oh well if you care I saw some teenage girls drive by the house today

Hank

Which way did they go

Linda

(Pointing) that way

He’s outraged as he runs out the door to his tool shed. He opens the doors and grabs an axe. We cut to three teenage girls driving in a pink convertible singing along to “I Love Rock ‘N’ Roll”. The girls are named Jenny, Stacy and Wendy. Stacy is driving, Jenny is in the passenger seat and Wendy is in the back. Stacy turns off the radio.

Stacy

Wendy, are you sure Jamie is going to meet is out here?

Wendy

Yeah I’m sure

Jenny

Why out here?

Wendy

I don’t know, she must be into this nature shit

Stacy

I’m not, there’s never any place with a roof to go pee and bugs always eat me alive.

Jenny

(Laughing) Yeah, I like to pee in a toilet not a bush

Stacy

Shit!

The car comes to a sudden stop, which the girls squeal. They stopped because guess who’s blocking the car. Hank is, and he’s holding the axe. Jenny looks worried.

Jenny

Guys, he’s holding an axe, should we run?

Hank brings the axe down onto the hood of the car quickly as the girl’s scream and all try to exit the car. Wendy hops off of the car and into the entrance of the woods waiting for her friends. Jenny whips open her car door and runs to Wendy and they turn back waiting for Stacy. But it’s too late she stays still as Hank is already right outside of her door. She screams as he takes off her head with the axe. The girls also scream, Hank looks at them and hops over the hood and runs after them. The girl start to run into the woods with twigs scraping them and flocks of birds flying away. Hank quickly catches up with Jenny and throws the axe into her back as she stops and Wendy turns around to see what happened. Jenny falls flat on her face dead, with the axe still in her back. Wendy screams and starts to run again and hank retrieves his axe and chases after. Soon Wendy realizes she can’t outrun him so she hides behind a tree. Hank then comes close to the tree, not knowing where she is but hears her crying. He swings at the tree which starts to sway and Wendy starts to run but the tree beats her to it as it topples onto her and squishes her as blood splatters everywhere. Hank smiles and turns around and walks back toward the cabin. We cut to the night when he walks into the door with Linda sitting at the table eating the cake she made. She looks up at him.

Linda

What happened?

Hank

None of your beeswax!

Linda

I’m your wife, I want to know

Hank
I took care of it okay?

Linda begins to eat her cakes again and hank gets a plate and sits next to her as the screen fades away to darkness.

