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To Die For
FADE IN:

EXT. BOAT - NIGHT
Through the muck and pools of dark water, is a visible miniature houseboat. Light shines from inside the boat, with EVE illuminated on the edge of the deck. 
She’s slender, with an athletic build.  Her dark hair across her face, she looks worn out. Ragged in the eyes. Hasn’t slept in a long while. 

Eve stares into the distance, breathing in the air. She leans back – eyes shut. Then bursts into laughter. A sinister one. As she holds out her hand, a long stained shard of broken glass.

The broken piece of glass falls from her fingers, and into the river. 

She turns, goes inside…
INT. BOAT – CONTINUOUS 
And Crosses the room… 
To reveal a twenty something compact and muscular MALE, tied up and gagged. His wrists lashed to the armrests, his ankles to the legs. His face bloody and bruised. We’ll call him ADAM.
Eve circles him without a look. Humming tunelessly to herself.
EVE
   (sweetly)

Hey baby.
She slinks closer, peeking down his shirt. His shirt soaked up with streaks of blood. 
EVE(CONT’D)
Was it good for you too --?




(off his moans) 

Aww, where’s that slugger arm 
you’re always bragging about. 
Wait – you can’t feel it can you.



(reaching downward)
Can you feel that?

He suddenly gasps for air. She gives it a moment, before relieving the pressure. He drops his head, drifting into unconsciousness. Eve pushes it up.
EVE
Not again! You keep playing like 
this, it’s just not gonna be fun.


(into his ear)
But I have to admit, you’re 
too cute when you sleep.

(then; circling 

around him)

But… wouldn’t it be funny, if 
you woke up, and everything 
wasn’t all there?
She hints at his crotch, then walks away. She brings him a glass of water already set on a table. 
EVE

Not really huh?

Brings it over to his mouth. Takes off his gag. Earnest. 
EVE(CONT’D)
Don’t worry, wouldn’t do that. 

I know how much of a hard day 

you had.

He just looks at her, wary.

EVE(CONT’D)
Have a drink?
He does, slowly. Only before he instantly SPITS it back out. Because it’s not water. But rubbing alcohol.

She splashes the rest in his face, over his cuts.
ADAM
Ahh --!

EVE
(emulating; mocking)

Ahh -- !

All the while she pushes her hand over his mouth. 
EVE (CONT’D)
Not that anyone’s gonna hear, 
but by now it’s really getting 
annoying. 
He’s quiet, too tired to struggle. So she lets go.
EVE
We do make beautiful music 
together. 

(sly smile)

Then again you knew that.



(beat)
All those Barbie dolls, it’s 
no surprise you came to me. 
They just don’t throw down 
like I do. Too prim and proper, 
not as interesting. Not as 
good, I get it.
(beat; curious)
But tell me, when you’re in 

bed with her… do you ever 

think of me? Just to get you off? 



(with attitude)
You know it, never had it as good. 

Adam just watches her, really all he can do.
EVE
I mean that’s what you said. 
Isn’t that what you said – 
(faking orgasm)

“SOoo good! ...”  

(normal again)

… that I was to die for? … 

She plays with his hair, somewhat pulling at it. 
EVE
(amused, mocking)

You and your faded shirt and 
worn out jeans. You just 
can’t get enough of yourself. 
You know it. God’s gift. In 
that brooding little head 
you think you can get any 
girl, even when you already 
have a girl. 
Adam’s dead in the eyes. Can’t take more. Eve kneels to him, looking him directly.
EVE
You’re cold. You’re all cold. 
She crosses towards a table, picks up a framed photograph. It’s one of the two of them, in happier moods. 

She looks to the photo, then slams it down. Shattering the glass.

She’s holding another shard of broken glass.

EVE

Where’s your girl now?
EXT. BOAT – CONTINUOUS

The boat is lit from behind, a car(with headlights on) is parked near.

ROSE(20’s) stands on the boat’s deck, exhausted, horrified, illuminated in the car’s headlights. She sports a long bruise along her cheek.
She stares at the entrance door, hesitant of the next move.
INT. BOAT – CONTINUOUS
EVE

Okay, so I gotta ask, and 
you have to promise to be 
honest. ‘K?
Adam just stares off, barely pulls off a nod. Eve pulls off his gag.

EVE





(after a moment)
What does a gal have to do 
to get a little bit of 
intimacy ‘round here?
He regards her a moment, stretching out his jaw.

A beat.

ADAM
 (cold and simple)

Not be a psychotic bit-

She shoves the gag back in, as far as possible. Frustrated. 
EVE
Sorry! Maybe next time I’ll 
have worked on that. God! 

What’s your problem? It’s 
not like you have a lot to 
work with.

She’s playing with the shard of glass. Inches away from his face.
EVE
I served my purpose right, 
get some get gone. Was that 
what you were thinking? All 
groin, no brain.

She goes towards the mirror, looks herself in it.

EVE
You played me. Like I was convenient. 
(contently 

at her face)
You’re disgusting.

Then, thru the mirror she looks to Adam. She smiles, gives a big kiss on the mirror. 

EVE
You’re unbelievable.

Then moves in close, sitting on his lap, straddling.  Her arms across his shoulders. 

EVE
I don’t think I’ve ever seen 
you this honest. 

She presses a few cuts on the side of his face. Adam’s in pain.
EVE
Those blue gentle eyes. The 
thick, dark hair. You’re 
gorgeous.         
(gazing; genuine)
I love you.

(long pause)
I think I want to hear you scream.
She stops, hearing a THUMP from outside.

EXT. BOAT – CONTINUOUS
Rose pushes the door open, slightly, carefully. 
INT. BOAT – CONTINUOUS

Rose enters, the room now completely dark. 
ROSE
(a small voice)
… Adam?

And the light is on. Rose, startled, turns to see -
EVE
Hey baby.
standing right next to her. Suddenly, Eve STRIKES Rose to the ground.

EVE(CONT’D)
It’s good to see that you care. 
But, there goes the other eye.

Rose squirms on the ground, barely able to pull herself up. But is able to fully take in what she’s done to Adam.
ROSE
Oh my god.

EVE
You want to be smart, stop talking.
ROSE



What are you doing!?

EVE



I don’t like that you interrupted 

us...again. 



(beat; curious)

But, now that you’re here, I’ve

always wanted to know… are 
you a screamer?
She kicks Rose, hard, the wind knocked out of her. 

EVE
No, really. Don’t get up.

(then)

Must say, you’ve really got 
me now. You’re the big hero. 

Would’ve been smart though 
if you brought a little 
something more. A weapon 
maybe, a knife, a --
Rose pulls a gun from her jacket. 

EVE
Whoa, now…

ROSE
Shut up and get on the ground.



Crazy bitch.
EVE




(impressed)
Really? Look who’s grown a pair.

ROSE



Now!

Eve starts to, but Rose sees an open chair.

ROSE

No,
(nodding towards 
      the chair)

Get on it.

ROSE
Sure, boss. 

(as she sits)

Ya know, I forgive you for 
interrupting… gives me more 
time to think how creative I 
can be with you.
Nothing from Rose.

EVE(CONT’D)
You think saving him is gonna 

change anything? Just how 
long after before this guy 
betrays you? Again.
ROSE

Shut up.
EVE

I’m telling you, you scratch 
his surface, you get 
even more screwed.

ROSE
Shut up!
She inadvertently FIRES a bullet through a wall.

EVE

(thrilled) 

Woah! Nice one.

Rose’ shaking noticeably.

EVE




(inert)

You know what he said before 
We --



(beat)

I tasted like you… only 
sweeter. I just want 
to be honest. Incase he 
tries to be a guy, and lie.

Rose can hardly speak, disbelief in her eyes. Obvious Eve’s getting in her head.
EVE
You sure you can tie me up 
real good? You really don’t 
want me getting loose.
Rose’ distracted, scared at Adam’s view. 

ROSE
My god, please, just shut up.

EVE

Put like that, sure.

(beat)
Hey, you wanna go for 

a boat ride? 

In the second it took Rose to look at Adam -- She’s jumped by Eve -- wrestled to the ground.  Losing her grip, she loses the gun on the ground. 
EVE

Next time, come in with 

the gun in your hand!

Both set out for the gun. Struggling, some bullets go to waste.
Adam starts to resist the ropes. Spraining to get loose, 
while Eve’s got Rose by the throat. Furious. 
Rose is blindly punching and kicking, in defense. The gun goes flying outside onto the Boat deck.
Rose is finally able to wrestle free, kicking Eve away.
Eve goes for her again, but Rose swings out of the way. SCREAMING in horror. Eve slams into a table, knocking it over. Along with everything on it.
Adam looks to the newly available knife across the floor. He shuffles his way towards it. As he sees --

Rose grabbing out an empty chair, spinning around, about to swing, but Eve backhands her. Causing Rose to plummet to the ground.
Rose staggers to her feet, maneuvering around -- just enough to miss Eve’s attempts at stabbing her. 

Impatient, Eve goes for a full body tackle, where both go crashing through the window…
EXT. BOAT – CONTINUOUS
And onto the deck. Rose SMACKS her head on the wooden floor.
Rose is now inches away from the gun. But the collision slows her down. She tries to move for it, but is cut short when Eve’s hand grabs her ankle. Rose screams, trying to move herself forward… to no avail. 
Finally she’s able to kick Eve back, sending her into the wall. Rose nudges forward, grabs, and aims the gun.
Eve stops in her tracks.
ROSE

                        (muffled)

Bitch.

Click. Click. Click click. Nothing.

Eve smiles, not the sanest smile in the world. 

INT. BOAT – CONTINUOUS

Adam’s cutting through his ropes, urgently trying to free himself. 

EXT. BOAT - CONTINUOUS
Rose can’t take her eyes off Eve, as she backs away in fear. She stumbles across a bar, grabs it. And tries to swing it, but EVE grabs it with one hand, and STRIKES her right back with the other.
EVE
I think you’d find that the 
big error… was pissing me off.

Eve leaps over her, has her pinned. 

INT. BOAT – CONTINUOUS
Adam’s pulling the ropes off him, fumbling as he tries to stand. As fast as possible to reach
EXT. BOAT – CONTINUOUS
Rose, whose getting a nasty beating from Eve. Eve’s on a high, complete apeshit.
EVE


YOU’RE DISGUSTING!

Suddenly, the reflections of emergency lights play on Eve’s face. Cop cars visible in the far distance.
A look of panic rushes to her. 

EVE
What the fff-

Adam Lunges forward. Knocking her down, and out.  
He kicks her hard, exhausted, in her chest. He stares off, at her unconscious body. 
ADAM

… Bitch. 
Rose plants the metal bar on the ground, uses it as a cane to support her.

ROSE

Adam!

He staggers towards Rose. But is still dazed, struggling to his feet.
ADAM
Are you okay?

ROSE

No! If she’s not dead, I’m 
gonna kill her.
ADAM



Get in line.
EVE

You kicked her?
ADAM

She deserved it.

Rose considers this.

ROSE
What’s gonna happen to her?

Adam looks to the distance at the coming cop cars. 

ADAM
It’s their problem now –

Before he can finish, Rose SLAMS the bar AGAINST HIS HEAD.
He falls forward. Rose completely lifts herself up now, standing over him. 
EVE


I think we should see other people.
Mid-swing of her next hit, we

CUT TO BLACK.
