WILLOW VALLEY
A original short script by Steve Meredith
EXT. HOTEL. DUSK:  It is raining; the sound of rain hitting a metal roof is heard.  The shot is zoomed in on the hotel sign.  It reads: “Willow Valley Inn.”  Under it glows a neon sign that reads: “Vacancy.”  The camera does not cut away, it pans down over the side of the building and stops at a wide shot of a deserted road.  Coming from the horizon we see a lonely car.  The car turns into the parking lot of the hotel, and the camera traces its path with its Birdseye perspective.  The car parks, and out of the drivers side we see a man.  HIS name is NATHAN RICKMAN; he’s about 20 years of age.  Out of the passenger side comes a female, also about 20 years old, HER name is ABBY LOCKHART.  They are each carrying a small luggage bag.  As they walk towards the front office, NATHAN puts his arm around ABBY, SHE reciprocates the gesture, and NATHAN kisses HER on the cheek.  The both laugh as they enter the lobby.

INT. HOTEL. DUSK: NATHAN and ABBY walk up the front desk.  The desk attendant is an OLD LADY who looks as if SHE has just come straight out of the Hitchcock movie “Psycho.”

Nathan: (with a sense of apprehension)

We’d like a room…we’re only staying one night.

Old Lady: groggy, “smoker” voice) 

It’ll be 34.99, then.

NATHAN hands the OLD LADY some money out of his pocket.  HE is still a bit cautious, not saying much.  The OLD LADY escapes to a back room where the keys are located.

Abby: (whispering to Nathan)

Christ, she sounds like she’s been chain smoking for 50 years.

Nathan: (whispering back)

Yeah, not to mention the fact that she looks like she could keel over and die any second.

The OLD LADY returns with the keys.

Old Lady: (same “smoker” voice)

Take the elevator up to floor three.  Your room will be 327.

Nathan:

Thank you.

Old Lady:

Enjoy your stay.

NATHAN and ABBY make their way to the elevator.

INT. HOTEL ROOM: The shot is on the inside of the room looking at the door.  It is dark, and we can clearly feel that it is later in the day…the sun has almost set by now.  The door swings open and NATHAN and ABBY are seen looking in.  Before NATHAN walks in, a MAINTENANCE MAN walks past them.  HE gives NATHAN and ABBY a nod.  NATHAN and ABBY reciprocate, and then proceed to walk in the room.  THEY set their bags down and take a good look at the room.

Abby:

It’ll do for the night.

Nathan:

Yeah, that’s what I was thinking.

INT. NATHAN AND ABBY’S HOTEL ROOM. LATER THAT NIGHT: The shot is tight on a clock, it reads 10:00 p.m.  The shot pans over to see NATHAN and ABBY in bed together watching a sit-com.  ABBY yawns; NATHAN sees the yawn, and turns off the T.V.
Nathan:

I think we should turn in.

Abby: (through another yawn)

Yeah, you’re right; we got a long way to go tomorrow.

NATHAN and ABBY both get under the covers.  They share a long kiss, and then ABBY turns off a lamp on the end table next to the bed…and they both fall asleep.

INT. NATHAN and ABBY’S HOTEL ROOM.  SAME NIGHT. CLOSE UP ON THE ALARM CLOCK.  IT READS: 2:30 a.m.  The camera swoops over to see that ABBY, in the corner of the room is handcuffed to a chair and is awoken by the sounds of someone getting beat up.  SHE is in her underwear.  The camera swoops over to a desk.  We see a syringe and a vial of Pentobarbital (a sedative). The camera swoops over to the door of the room.  The doorknob and lock have been completely destroyed, but the door is still intact.  ABBY sees that NATHAN, in HIS pajamas, is the one getting badly beaten.  SHE tries to move, but SHE can’t.

Abby: (screaming)

STOP IT!!!!

The MAN beating on NATHAN turns around.  It is the MAINTAINANCE worker.  HIS name is SKIP.

Skip: (walking over to ABBY)

Ah, did we have an nice nap?

Abby: (scared)

Who the fuck are you?

Skip: (pissed off, pointing to his I.D. badge)

READ THE NAMETAG, BITCH!

SKIP pulls a drill out of a toolbox HE has with HIM.  HE gives the trigger a few pulls.

Nathan: (groggily)

If you fucking touch her I swear to God, I will fucking—

SKIP punches NATHAN in the head again, NATHAN, still conscious, grunts in pain.

Skip:

That ought to shut you up.

SKIP walks over to ABBY, priming the drill a few more times.

Abby: (beginning to break down in tears)

What are you going to do with that?

Skip:

So, you and your boyfriend here, how long have you been dating?

Abby: (crying now, she can hardly get the words out)

I don’t know.

SKIP grits his teeth, puts the drill up to ABBY’S ear, and pulls the trigger.

Abby: (screaming through tears)

NO!! PLEASE GOD, NO!!!

SKIP stops the drill.

Skip: (calmly, with psychotic nature)

God isn’t going to help you now.

PAUSE.  ABBY still cries.

Skip:

So…have you and your boyfriend fucked?

PAUSE

Skip: (priming the drill)

TELL ME!!

Abby: (crying)

YES!!! O.K. YES WE HAVE!!!

Skip: (calmer)

Good girl.  So you liked it then?

Abby: (crying)

Yes.

SKIP reaches down and pulls down ABBY’S panties.

Abby: (screaming through tears)

NO!!!! PLEASE DON’T!!!!

Nathan: (yelling)

YOU MOTHERFUCKER!!!

SKIP grits his teeth again.  He walks towards NATHAN, priming his drill.

Skip: (through gritting teeth)

I thought I told you to shut the fuck up!

SKIP pulls the trigger on the drill as hard as HE can, and shoves the drill into NATHAN’S left thigh.  NATHAN and ABBY both scream.  SKIP punches NATHAN, this time, knocking HIM out.
Skip: (to ABBY)

It’s time for you to die.

SKIP unfastens ABBY’S bra, feels her breasts for a few seconds, and then primes the drill to full speed.  The camera cuts away to a shot of NATHAN just coming back into consciousness.  We hear the drill go through ABBY as she screams in pain.  The screams stop.  ABBY is dead.  With the shot still focused on NATHAN, we see that NATHAN is still wavering between states of consciousness.  We hear SKIP release the handcuffs from ABBY and SKIP’S footsteps indicate that he is taking HER away.  NATHAN awakens, slowly rises to his feet, and limps, in excruciating pain towards the door.  HE hears SKIP’S footsteps approaching, and NATHAN tries to hurry.  The camera follows NATHAN as HE limps as fast as he can towards a staircase.  NATHAN gets to the door of the stairway, opens it, and is at the top of the staircase when SKIP kicks him from behind.  NATHAN falls down the steps to a second landing.  HE tries to get up, but SKIP holds him down with HIS foot, and SKIP primes the drill.  SKIP thrusts the drill through NATHAN’S throat, and watches as NATHAN struggles for breath.  The camera zooms in tight on NATHAN’S eyes…we see HIS pupils dilate…NATHAN is dead.

BLACKOUT.  We hear SKIP prime the drill a few more times.  The credits roll when the drill stops.

THE END.   
