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Ext. Small house - day

A young man about 20 years old named Mark looks out the front window and watches a cable television truck drive off.

Mark:

Man! Fist the Internet, now the cable! This is the last straw. Joe, we’ve got to get a job.

Mark looks over to the couch where his best friend and roommate Fat Joe is laying. He is a large sloppy, lazy fellow. Joe is eating a container of cake icing with a spoon. He takes the last bite and throws the container onto a pile of empty containers on the floor.

Fat Joe:

Yeah, man, we really do need to do something. Listen, there is this dude I know and he gave me this address.

Fat Joe reaches into his pocket and digs a piece of paper out. He picks the lint off of it and opens it up.

Fat Joe:

He said there is this one guy that’s looking for some help. I thought we might check it out.

Mark takes the piece of paper from Joe and looks at the address.

Mark:

Joe, I remember what happened the last time I looked into one of your jobs.

Fat Joe:

Hey, the hair on your arms grew back didn’t it? Don’t worry, this job is legit. Trust me.

Ext. Mark’s old crown Victoria car- afternoon

The car is worn out and makes all sorts of racket as it travels off the highway and onto a dirt road. Fat Joe is eating a Twix and drinking a Yoo Hoo while Mark drives.

Mark:

Joe, I’ve lived around here all my life and I don’t think I’ve ever been down this road but once and that was when my Uncle Pete passed away.

Joe tosses the Twix wrapper and Yoo Hoo bottle out the window.

Fat Joe:

Chill out man. Every thing is going to be cool. It’s just up the road aways.

Mark looks up ahead and sees a sign that reads “Oddfellows Cemetery.”

Mark:

What the heck, Joe? This is a dead end road. There’s nothing here but a cemetery. Are you sure those directions are right?

Fat Joe:

(Pointing up ahead)

Yeah, there it is, right there.

The two look up and at the edge of the graveyard is an old 70’s model mobile home. It is rusted and has tires on the top to keep the tin from popping. In the front yard there is a pit bull chained up to a tombstone and an old hearse propped up on concrete blocks.

Mark:

You’ve got to be freakin’ kidding me. I’m not going up there.

Fat Joe:

Come on man, you don’t even know what the job is yet. Give it a chance.

Int. front of the trailer

Mark drives his car through the cemetery and up to the front of the trailer. He and Joe step out and start kicking beer cans out of their path. The yard is very trashy and they can hear Lynard Skynard songs coming from inside the house.

Fat Joe:

(Pushing Mark forward)

Come on dude, move. Go knock on the door.

Mark takes a few steps forward and the pit bull lounges at him coming to the end of his chain. He jumps back as Joe laughs.

Mark:

I’ve got a bad feeling about this, man.

Fat Joe:

You wussy. Go knock on the door. I’ll be right behind you.

Mark steps up on the concrete block steps and knocks on the screen door. It comes off the hinges and falls on the ground, scaring him and Joe.

Fat Joe:

Now you did it. You broke dude’s door. What a screw up.

Mark:

Shut up Joe. It was already broke.

Fat Joe eats another piece of a Twix bar and wipes his hands on his shirt. Suddenly the door opens up and standing before them is a girl. She’s wearing Daisy Duke shorts, a tank top and is very good looking, but she has a green tint to her skin.

Green girl:

Hi, you boys must be here for the job. Come on in.

Int. Inside the trailer- front room

The inside of the trailer is a filthy mess. Beer cans are scattered about and everything is cluttered.

Green Girl:

The boss will be with you in just a minute. You two have a seat and I’ll go get him.

Mark and Joe toss some trash off the couch and sit down.

Mark:

(Whispering)

Joe, this place reeks. It smells like mildew and armpits.

Fat Joe:

(Whispering)

Shut up man, they’re going to hear you. I would like to get the Internet turned back on you know. Hey, did you see that chick? Man she is hot.

Mark:

(Whispering) 

Dude, she’s got green skin.

Fat Joe:

(Whispering)

I don’t care, man, she’s hot.

Suddenly the Creep enters the room. He’s wearing a black suit, he is skin and bones, and stands about 6’6”. He’s bald on the top of his head but has a mullet in the back. There is a large dent in his forehead and he has long dirty fingernails. 

The Creep:

(Shaking Mark and Joe’s hands)

Hello, boys. You must be here to apply for the job. My name is Robert S. Wright but everybody calls me “The Creep.” I hope you will do the same. (Laughs real crazy)

Joe and Mark look at each other and then smile at the Creep. The Creep smiles, showing them his green dingy teeth.

Mark:

Good to meet you, Uh, um, Mr. Creep.

Fat Joe is staring over at the couch at the green girl and drooling. Mark elbows him to get his attention.

Fat Joe:

Yeah, we would really appreciate the job. I hope you can use us.

The Creep:

Well the work is hard but the pay is pretty good. I’ve been placed in charge of the Oddfellows Cemetery by the local Cemetery board. It is one of my responsibilities to see that fresh graves are dug. Do you boys think you can handle that?

Fat Joe and Mark agree and shake hands with the Creep.

The Creep:

Good, you boys can start first thing tomorrow. I know you’ll love your new job. People are just dying to get into this cemetery. (Laughs real crazy)

Joe and Mark leave the Creep’s trailer and enter the car. As Mark pulls away, Fat Joe notices the green girl looking out the window and smiling at him.

Ext. McDonalds restaurant - night

Mark orders a number 4 and Joe orders one of each from the dollar menu.

Cashier:

Would you like an apple pie with that, sir?

Fat Joe:

Is it free?

Cashier:

Uh, no. They’re like two for a dollar.

Fat Joe:

Then, like, no.

Mark and Joe grab their trays and walk over to the condiment table. Mark takes only minimum supplies and Joe loads his tray down with tons of everything.

Mark:

Joe, why are you getting coffee creamer? You didn’t even order coffee.

Fat Joe:

Man this stuff is good. I can drink like forty of these.

They sit down at a table.

Mark:

Well, anyways, what do you think about this job? Digging graves is not my first choice.

Fat Joe:

Well, then, why don’t you just go over and grab an application from Mr. Apple Pie up there. Then you can flip burgers for 60 hours a week and come home smelling like grease every night.

Mark:

You’ve got a point there dude. I just don’t know about this Creep guy. He gives me a bad vibe.

Joe opens his burger and pours an order of fries on top. He places the bun back on and smashes it down.

Fat Joe:

I’ll tell you who gives me a vibe. Heehee. That green chick.

Mark:

Dude, you are a sick man.

Joe shoves half the burger into his mouth and takes a bite, dripping ketchup all over his face.

Ext. Oddfellows Cemetery- the next day- early morning.

Mark and Fat Joe are seen walking with the Creep through the cemetery. He hands them both a shovel apiece.

The Creep:

Now, I want you two boys to dig me a hole and I need it done before lunch today. I’ve already got it marked off for you; just go down about six foot.

Mark:

No problem, sir.

Fat Joe:

Yeah, we’ll take care of it. You can count on us.

The Creep places his hand on Joe’s shoulder and smiles showing his dingy teeth.

The Creep:

I know I can, Joe. You boys will do just fine. (Crazy laugh) Now if you’ll excuse me I have a cemetery association meeting to attend. I’ll be back this evening. Oh, I hope you boys don’t mind if I pay you by the day. What was it we agreed on again? Ten dollars an hour?

Fat Joe:

Uh, I was sure you said twelve.

The Creep:

Ok, twelve it is.

Fat Joe:

I mean, uh, thirteen.

The Creep scratches the dent in his forehead. Mark cuts Joe a glare as if to knock it off.

Mark:

Uh, he’s just kidding sir, twelve dollars is fine with us.

The Creep:

Oh, a joke. (Crazy laugh) You boys are something else. Well, I’m off. Remember I need that finished by noon for the Johnson funeral.

Mark and Joe begin to dig the hole as the Creep walks off.

Fat Joe:

See, he’s not bad; he’s a pretty cool dude.

Mark:

Yeah, I guess you’re right, maybe it was just me. He is a pretty cheerful guy.

They look up towards the trailer and see the Creep. The pit bull on the chain lounges at him and he picks up a shovel and smashes it over the head. He then breaks into an angry rage and starts yelling at the lifeless dog.

The Creep:

I told you never to do that again! Now look at you! Just a lifeless, disobedient corpse!

The Creep looks back at Joe and Mark. He drops the shovel and his rage turns back into a big toothy smile. He begins to walk back towards them.

The Creep:

Sorry you boys had to see that. You will take care of the body for me won’t you? Just take it back behind the cemetery and bury it at the edge of the woods. That’s what I always do. 

The Creep gives them another smile.

The Creep:

Thanks Boys. Now I’m running very late. I’ll see you this afternoon.

The Creep walks off and gets into a black van and drives off. Joe and Mark stand in shock from the Creeps display of anger.

Mark:

I take back what I just said about that dude. He’s got like multiple personalities or something.

Fat Joe:

Yeah, he’s like that Dr. Hyde dude on cartoons.

Mark:

Well, I don’t want to end up like that dog, so I guess we’d better get this hole dug.

Fat Joe:

I hear ya, dude.

Joe and Mark go back to digging. The front door of the trailer comes open and out walks the green girl carrying a picture of lemonade and some glasses. She comes over to the boys and pours them each a glass.

Green Girl:

I knew you boys would be thirsty from all that digging so I made you a little something to drink. (Smiles at Joe)

Mark:

Thanks; you didn’t have to do that. We really app-

The Green Girl quickly steps past Mark and focuses her attention on Joe.

Green Girl:

Here you go Joe. I hope you like it. I made it special for you. I even brought you a little something for energy.

The Green Girl reaches in her pocket and pulls out a Twix bar.

Green Girl:

(Nervously)

I’ve seen you eat them before so I figured you’d like it.

Fat Joe:

(Pimp daddy smile)

I’m sure it’s very tasty. I like things that are tasty.

The Green Girl smiles, giggles, and blushes. They look up the road and see dust flying.

Green Girl:

(Rushing back to the house)

I, I’ve gotta go. The Creep is coming. He gets mad when I leave the trailer.

Mark:

(Yelling back to her)

Thanks for the lemonade.

Fat Joe shoves the Twix in his pocket, sits back, and smiles. The Creep pulls up and waves to the boys with a smile.

Ext. Joe and Mark’s house - night

Joe is lying on the couch staring at the Twix bar in a daze. Mark enters the room from the kitchen.

Mark:

Joe, I’m starting to worry about you, man. I mean, you didn’t even eat tonight. That’s never happened before. 

Joe tunes him out and continues starting at the Twix bar.

Fat Joe:

(Sigh)

Mark:

Come on Joe, I made your favorite- Food. I even put the little bendy straw in your cup just the way you like it.

Fat Joe:

(Sigh)

I’m not hungry, dude. My mind just isn’t on food tonight… I think I’m in love.

Mark:

Man, are you still thinking about that Green Girl? You’d better chill out with her. The Creep will take you out like that pit bull! Now come on and get some grub.

Fat Joe:

(Sigh)

Ok man.

Ext. Oddfellows Cemetery- Over the period of the next few days

Camera shows scenes of Joe and Mark digging holes, the Creep waving at them from time to time while he is leaving in his van, and the Green Girl bringing Joe and Mark out lemonade when the Creep is gone. Scenes are also shown of the cable man hooking Joe and Mark’s cable back up and the guys mailing off their bills and smiling.

Ext. Oddfellows Cemetery- early morning

The Creep walks up to the boys while they are digging.

The Creep:

Well, boys, we’ll be off work for a few days. I have to attend the Cemetery conference this year and I’ll be out of town. We’ll start back bright and early Monday morning, though.

The Creep pulls out a wad of money and hands it to Joe and Mark.

The Creep:

I’m going to go ahead and pay you now, because I have to leave. Just finish what you’re doing here and call it a day.

Mark:

No problem, sir. We should be done in about an hour or two.

Fat Joe:

Yeah, sir, I hope you have a good time at the conference.

The Creep:

Oh they are always a blast. I only hope my baby doll will be ok while I’m gone. She usually attends with me, but she has been feeling a little ill lately.

Oh well, I’m off boys. Do a good job. No rest for the working stiffs. (laughs real crazy)

Fat Joe:

Oh, don‘t worry, we‘ll take care of things, sir.

The Creep smiles at the boys, waves, places his suitcase in the van, and drives off.

Fat Joe:

Break time. The boss is gone.

Mark:

Dude, we need to get this hole dug so we can go home. The Creep just gave us a few days off and I’d like to relax a little.

Fat Joe:

Well, you can dig if you want, but the Green Girl is right up there in the trailer… Alone.

Mark:

Joe, I’m telling you man, if you don’t chill with the Green Girl you’re going to wind up dead. The Creep is going to take you out. He’s not somebody we should be ticking off.

Joe tosses his Twix wrapper into the freshly dug hole and stands up.

Fat Joe:

Sorry dude, I’m headed up to see my lady.

Mark:

Well, who’s going to help me finish digging this hole?

Fat Joe:

Thanks man, I knew you wouldn’t mind.

Fat Joe walks through the cemetery and up to the trailer. Mark mumbles to himself and finishes digging the hole.

Mark:

(Mumbling)

What a big fat sneak. He’s gonna get us killed. I just know it.

Ext. Mark and Joe’s house- later that night.

Joe comes out of the bathroom dressed up.

Mark:

(Sniffing into the air)

Gosh, what is that freaking smell?

Fat Joe:

Well, I couldn’t find any cologne so I sprayed myself with some Deep Woods Off. I think it kind of gives me that rugged smell.

Mark:

Yeah, rugged is right. Where do you think you’re going?

Fat Joe:

Well, I’ve got a date.

Mark:

With who?

Fat Joe:

I think you know who.

Mark:

Aw man, Joe, you are going to get us killed man. I’m not even kidding. Listen, you’re not going. That’s all there is to it.

Fat Joe:

I am going and I need your car keys.

Mark:

Ok, they’re in the bathroom.

Fat Joe walks into the bathroom and Mark shuts the door and props a chair up in front of it. Joe begins banging on the door.

Fat Joe:

Let me out of here, man. I’ve got to see her!

Mark:

This is for your own good and mine, too. You’ll thank me for this one day.

Fat Joe:

The Creep doesn’t understand her! He would never treat her like I would! She loves me! Now let me out!

Mark:

Not until you come to your senses. Now just chill out.

Mark watches TV for a while and doesn’t hear anymore banging coming from the bathroom.

Mark:

(Talking to himself)

I know what will cheer Joe up. I’ll order a pizza with everything on it.

Mark orders a pizza over the phone. Several minutes later, the pizza man arrives. Mark walks over to the bathroom and removes the chair.

Mark:

Joe, come on out man. I’m sorry, I got something that will make you feel better and forget all about the Green Girl.

Mark opens the bathroom and Joe is gone. There is a big hole where he ripped the small window out and squeezed through. There are also several bath toys lying in the bathtub.

Mark:

(Dropping the pizza)

Dang, that big fat sneak.

Mark runs outside and his car is still there. He runs out back and the chain on his bicycle has been cut and the bike is gone. Mark runs and jumps in his car.

Mark:

I’ve gotta stop him.

Ext. The Creeps trailer- same night- same time

Int. Front room- couch

Joe and the Green Girl are sitting together on the couch talking.

Green Girl:

I know it’s probably wrong for us to be here like this, but I just can’t hide my feelings about you, Joe.

I, I, just never though someone like you could like a person like me.

Fat Joe:

What do you mean a person like you?

Green Girl:

Well, I’ve always been insecure about myself. I don’t have pretty skin like the other girls and I’ve always felt kind of self-conscience about it.

Joe takes the Green Girl’s hand.

Fat Joe:

(Sadly tells the story)

Let me tell you a little story about a guy in high school. He wasn’t as smart as the other kids, was kind of overweight, and the other kids used to tease him a lot. He really had low self-esteem. At night he would go in his closet and cry, wishing he were like everyone else.

Green Girl:

Joe, was this kid you?

Fat Joe:

(pauses for a few seconds)

No, it was this kid named Billy. I used to like to pound him in the hallways. I’d say, “Billy, why are you such a freakin idiot?” Then Mark would get down behind him like a horse and I’d push him over. The other kids would all point and laugh at him. (Laughs) You should have seen it, it was hilarious.

During this story the camera shows actual footage of this taking place in high school.

Joe clears his throat and goes back to being serious.

Fat Joe:

Anyways, if you were my lady, I wouldn’t keep you cooped up in this trailer all alone. I’d have you right by my side where everyone could see you. You’re the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen.

Green Girl:

(All teary)

Oh Joe, that was so sweet.

The Green Girl kisses Joe and pulls away. Joe then attacks her and they start making out on the couch.

Ext. Oddfellows Cemetery- same time- night.

Mark pulls his old car into the cemetery, hiding it behind some tombstones. He sneaks up to the trailer and looks into a window. Joe and the Green Girl are still making out. Mark bangs on the window.

Green Girl:

(Hysterical)

Oh No! It’s the Creep. He’s come back early!

Fat Joe jumps up on the couch raises the window and tries to squeeze through, getting stuck in the process.

Mark:

(Yelling into the window)

It’s me! It’s Mark!

Joe, I need to talk to you, man!

Joe squeezes back inside the trailer.

Fat Joe:

Just a second, Honey. I’ll be right back.

Joe walks outside and confronts Mark.

Fat Joe:

Man, I’ve already told you. We were meant for each other. I’m not going home tonight.

Mark:

Joe, this is going to be really bad. You can’t just move in on another guy’s woman like that. Especially the Creeps. Come on and lets just get in the car and go home.

Fat Joe:

The answer is No! And don’t worry about your bike, either. I’ll buy you a new one.

Mark:

My bike? What the heck did you do to my bike?

Fat Joe goes back inside and slams the door, locking it and then pulling the window shade down leaving Mark standing in the front yard.

Mark shrugs his shoulders and sighs, he trips and falls over the beer cans in the yard, gets in his car and leaves.

Mark:

(Talking to himself)

I give up. He’s lost it. We are totally going to die.

Ext. Mark and Joe’s house - early morning

Joe walks in with a big smile on his face and Mark is lying on the couch.

Fat Joe:

What is it?

Mark:

You know what it is. Joe, if that girl tells the creep what happened we’re both done for.

Fat Joe:

Relax man. That’s not going to happen, we’ve got an understanding between us. It’s our little secret.

Now how about a little breakfast, I’m starving.

Ext. The Creep’s Trailer - front room- same morning

The Creep stands in the room looking around real suspicious. He looks at the couch and notices a large indention in the cushion. 

The Creep:

What’s been going on in here while I was away?

He reaches over and grabs the TV remote.

The Creep:

And why is there chocolate on my remote? You’re going to tell me what happened and you’re going to tell me now!

The Green Girl breaks down crying and starts telling him everything about her and Joe.

Ext. Oddfellows Cemetery- early Monday Morning

Mark and Joe make their way to the shed where the shovels are stored. The Creep comes walking around the corner of the trailer.

The Creep:

Good morning boys. I have a special job for you today. There’s extra pay in it for you, too.

Fat Joe:

Wow, thanks, sir. I could use a little extra cash.

The Creep:

You boys come with me.

He leads them past the trailer and towards the back of the cemetery. As Mark passes the trailer, he spots the Green Girl sitting by the window. She looks as if she has been crying.

The Creep:

You’ll notice there are no headstones in this area. It is a specially reserved space and it seems we will be in need of it. I need you boys to dig me a hole. It has to be wide and deep. I’ve marked it off already.

Mark and Joe look and an enormous square is marked off.

The Creep:

Do you think you boys can handle the task?

Mark:

No problem, sir. We’ll have it dug by lunch.

The Creep:

That’s great. I’ll be back shortly. I have a tombstone arriving this morning and I have to go pick it up.

The Creep leaves and Joe and Mark begin to dig.

Mark:

Joe, I saw that Green Girl when we walked by the trailer. She looked like she had been crying.

Fat Joe:

She probably just misses me, dude. I’ll sneak up there later and pay her a little visit.

Mark:

I don’t know, man. Do you think the Creep is on to you?

Fat Joe:

No way, you’ve seen how he was acting this morning. All cheery and singing. He doesn’t know anything and that’s the way it’s going to stay.

Mark Rolls his eyes and keeps digging. Before long the boys have a huge hole dug. They are down in the hole and hear someone up above.

The Creep:

It’s just me boys. I’m placing the headstone in front of the hole.

Mark:

Oh, ok, sir. We’re almost finished here.

Fat Joe:

(Whispering to Mark)

I wonder who’s gonna get planted in this hole?

Mark:

I don’t know man. It’s pretty big.

Fat Joe:

Well, I think I’ll take a little look.

Joe raises himself up and looks at the tombstone. It reads: 

Fat Joe

Rest in Peace

Joe looks over to the left and spots the Creep holding an axe.

The Creep:

Nobody messes with the Creep’s sugar momma!

The Creep takes a swing at Joe’s head and Joe ducks it. The camera goes to Joe’s pants and there is a spot where he peed. Joe jumps from the hole and takes off running with the Creep chasing behind him.

Mark:

Run Joe! Run man!

Mark runs behind them. Joe slips and falls down a hill, rolling and knocking over some headstones in his path. The Creep is not far behind and Joe gets up and runs for his life towards Mark’s car.

The Creep:

Bite the hand that feeds you, will you? You’re gonna die Fat boy!

Joe reaches Mark’s car that is parked on top of a hill. He jumps inside and reaches towards the ignition, but Mark has the keys.

Fat Joe:

Oh Crap, man! What the heck am I going to do now?

The Creep appears outside the car with the axe in hand. Joe looks at the rusted out floorboard in Mark’s old car and slams his feet through it.

Fat Joe:

Yabba Dabba Doo!

The car takes off rolling down the hill and the Creep falls chasing behind. Mark runs and jumps on the hood holding on for dear life as the car rolls onto the road. He looks back and sees the Creep jumping and stomping, waving his axe at them. As the Car slows, he jumps in and throws Joe the keys. They take off down the dirt road.

Fat Joe:

Man, that was close, huh?

Mark:

That is freaking it, Joe! From now own I am on my own. No more of your crazy job references. No more putting up with your crazy love interest, I am through with you.

When we get home, I’m moving out and getting my own place.

Mark slams himself back in the seat and puts his hands on his head in frustration.

Joe is silent. Joe reaches in his pocket and pulls out a Twix and unwraps it.

Ext. Three weeks later- McDonalds- 2am

Mark is working the night shift at McDonalds. He stands talking to another employee. They are the only one’s there. The drive thru window buzzes.

Mark:

(complaining)

Dang, three weeks on night shift and I’m still working this stupid window. We’ve been busy all night.

Employee:

Yeah, you’d better get that dude. I’ll head on back to the kitchen.

Mark:

Welcome to McDonalds. Can I take your order?

Voice over the speaker:

(Fat Joe)

Yeah, I’ll have one of each from the dollar menu. Oh, and an apple pie for my lady.

Mark:

Joe, is that you?

Voice over the speaker:

(Fat Joe)

Yeah, dude. I kind of had something I wanted to talk to you about. Can you spare a few minutes for an old friend.

Mark:

Sure, that will be $10. 63. Drive around please.

Joe drives his car up to the window. In the passenger seat is the Green Girl. Mark opens the window to talk to them.

Fat Joe:

Hey, dude. I’ve been feeling pretty bad about everything and you moving out and all. I just want you to know you’re still my best friend and I’m sorry for everything.

Mark:

That’s okay, dude. I kind of miss you , too. So, I see you two are together now.

Green Girl:

Yeah, I finally left the Creep. Joe and I are in love and we want to start a life together.

Joe, isn’t there something you would like to ask Mark?

Fat Joe:

Well, dude. We’re getting married and I wanted to know if you would be my best man?

Mark:

Sure, I would be honored. How about that, my buddy Joe, getting married.

Joe and the Green Girl hug each other and start to make out in the car.

Mark:

Alright you two. Break it up.

Mark hands Joe his order.

Fat Joe:

How much was that again?

Mark:

Don’t worry about it, Man. It’s on me. You know, sort of a wedding gift.

Fat Joe:

Thanks dude, I guess I’ll be seeing you around.

Mark:

Sure thing, man… Oh, by the way, how did the Creep take the news when you told him?

Fat Joe:

I just told him like it was, dude. I stood up to him like a man. I said, “Listen, you treat her like crap and she deserves better. So from now own, she’s my lady, you freakin’ psycho so back off.”

Mark:

Wow, you said that to the Creep’s face?

Fat Joe:

No, I sent it to him in an email. He should have gotten it today.

Well, dude, we’ll be seeing you.

Joe and Mark shake hands through the drive-thru and Joe drives off.

Mark:

That was my buddy Joe. He’s getting married.

Employee:

That’s awesome. I was married once.

Drive thru window buzzes.

Mark:

Dang.

Welcome to McDonalds can I take your order?

The Creep laughs his crazy laugh over the speaker and keeps on laughing manically while Mark and the employee look at the speaker.

Employee:

What the heck? 

Camera cuts to the Creep in his van laughing manically, then slowly goes to the axe in the seat next to him. Scene fades into the credits.

The End

