Massacre at Rumor Hill 2


By Vic Rodriguez





              OPEN ON DARKNESS, THEN A FLASH, A SCREAM.





VOICE-(O.S.)No! Please, leave me alone!





              FADE INTO VIDEO FOOTAGE, GRAINY FOOTAGE,  FOOTSTEPS AND THEN BOOTS PASS US.





Male VOICE-(O.S.)This is all that we are allowed to show of what has occurred here at Rumor Hill…





            ANOTHER FLASH, Now showing a female reporter.





REPORTER-The murders still unsolved…





             ANOTHER FLASH, Male reporter, outside the house where it occurred.





REPORTER-…despite the huge evidence with the video tape…





              FLASH AGAIN, MALE NEWS CASTER.





NEWSCASTER-…for the first time we will see just what happened at Rumor Hill to the four youths.  Please send your children to bed or out of the room…





FADE OUT.





              MORE SCREAMS, STABBING SOUNDS.





CUT TO:


              A Young teenager with a Microphone in his face.





TEEN-Yeah I saw the special on TV, it was pretty surreal, hard to believe it even happened.





CUT TO:


            A Screaming, crying woman.





WOMAN-THAT WAS MY SON!  How can you show him dying on tv like that?!  WE NEVER GAVE PERMISSION!  Stop wasting time, find who did this!  I want to know who did this!!





FLASH TO:





             One year earlier.





CUT TO:


             FRONT DESK OF A HOSPITAL,MENTAL HOSPITAL.





CUT TO:


              TWO MEN WALK UP TO THE DESK, GARBED IN DOCTORS COATS





MALE VOICE: Prisoner transfer.





CUT TO:





              SECURITY GUARD, WALKING, THE TWO MEN ARE BEHIND HIM.





GUARD-Hard to believe they are even letting this one out of the building, for ANY reason…





CUT TO-


�                VIEW OF A MAN FROM BEHIND, IN A WHITE ROOM, IN A STRAIT JACKET.





GUARD-(O.S.)He killed five people when he turned 15, FIVE.





FLASH TO:





                  PERSON SCREAMING, STABBING HEARD.





FLASH AGAIN TO:





                  THE MANS FACE, SHADOWY.





GUARD-(O.S.)Sick this one, said he did it because it was fun.





FLASH TO:


�             VIDEO FOOTAGE OF THE KILLER SILLOUETTED AT THE TOP OF THE        STAIRS.


�FLASH BACK TO:





             HIS FACE.





GUARD-(O.S.)Yeah sick…Gotta be honest though…





CUT TO:





             DARKNESS





GUARD-(O.S.)…I’ll be glad to see him gone…





FADE IN:





            TITLE, CREDITS.





FADE IN TO:





            ROAD SIGN: Welcome to Rumor Hill.  RED HAND PRINT ON IT’S CORNER





CUT TO:





            POLICE SHERIFF MOTA.  REPORTERS SURROUND HIM.





SHERIFF MOTA-One at a time…you.





REPORTER-(O.S.)Do you have a description of the killer?





SHERIFF MOTA-We know it’s a white male, 6’6”, however due to the found footage, it is suspected that he wears a mask of some sort, but its hard to tell at this moment.  





REPORTER-(O.S.)Sheriff can you confirm that it’s convicted murderer, Kyle Jordan, who is the escaped mental patient that’s suspected as the killer?





SHERIFF MOTA-I can confirm that he is still a suspect.





REPORTERS-(O.S.)How were the victims found??





SHERIFF MOTA-Strung from the ceilings, all of them.





REPORTERS-(O.S.)Can you tell us why, despite the video footage, you haven’t been able to catch the killer?





SHERIFF MOTA-Unfortunatly, the actual killer is not caught on screen very much.  And when he is, he appears to have a ski mask of some sort.  Look, I guarantee this, we will find who did this and he will be brought to justice.





FLASH TO:





            A WOMAN, RUNNING, SCREAMING.





CUT TO:





            A LARGE MAN STALKING HER, CHACING AFTER HER.


FLASH BACK TO:





           SHERIFF MOTA AND THE REPORTERS.





SHERIFF MOTA: It is unfortunate and horrible that the deaths of these four young people was captured and seen by the public.  We will find who did this…





CUT TO:





          WOMAN SCREAMING, BEING STABBED.


�MOTA-(O.S.)…We will stop him…





CUT TO:





         CLOSE UP OF KNIFE AS IT MOVES UP AND DOWN.





MOTA-(O.S.)…and he will be brought to justice.





CUT TO:





         THE LARGE FIGURE DRAGGING THE WOMANS BODY AWAY.





MOTA-(O.S.)Thank you.





CUT TO:





          A TV INTERVIEW WITH A DOCTOR.  





DOCTOR-Kyle Jordan saw his first psychiatrist at age 10.  I remember the doctor was quoted as saying “No chance of breakthrough.”…





FLASH TO:





       MAN SCREAMING BEING CARRIED OUT BY EMT’S.  YOUNG BOY STARES ON BLANKLY.





DOCTOR-(O.S.)…right before he was stabbed with a pen.





CUT TO:





      DOCTOR AGAIN.





DOCTOR-Why he wasn’t commited is beyond me.  He was in and out of hospitals until he was fifteen when he simply went on a rampage, killing five and brutally wounding 20.





FLASH TO:


        


             POLICE BREAKING DOWN DOOR.





COP-FREEZE!





FLASH TO:





             COPS APPROCHING YOUNG KID.





DOCTOR-(O.S.)They found him staring out a window in his home, blood all over his clothes.





CUT TO:





            DOCTOR.





DOCTOR-His parents were also apart of the five…





CUT TO:





         DOLLY WITH THE FIGURE WALKING THROUGH THE FOREST.





CUT TO:





         LIKE A CHANNEL CHANGING.  WE SEE ONE REPORTER.





REPORTER-With two more found the body count continues to rise, reaching 11…





CUT TO:





         SAME REPORTER DIFFERENT LOCATION.





REPORTER-…12….





CUT TO:





         SAME REPORTER DIFFERENT LOCATION





REPORTER-…13 and 14…





CUT TO:





         SAME REPORTER DIFFERENT LOCATION





REPORTER-…now totalling as much as 16 dead, prompting the Sheriff to order ALL of rumor hill to temporarily leave the area.





CUT TO:


      


          A GROUP OF MEN, WOMEN, SUROUNDING ONE MAN, John Torres, HE IS SPEAKING TO ALL OF THEM.





JOHN-I’m tired of waiting for the police! We all are.





CROWD-Yeah!





JOHN-That monster killed my brother…





FLASH TO-





         VINCES SCREAMS, THE FOOTAGE OF HIS BODY BEING DRAGGED.





FLASH BACK TO:





          CLOSE UP OF JOHN.





JOHN-…and I’m going to get that son of a bitch back.





MAN IN CROWD-My daughter too!





JOHN-We have to go in to Rumor Hill, kill that fucker!  We can’t wait for the police, who else will die next?!





CUT TO:





            SHERIFF MOTA GRABBING JOHN LATER ON.





SHERIFF MOTA-I got wind of your little speech.  Now I’m warning you, stay out of Rumor Hill.





JOHN-Sorry Sheriff, you’ve blown your shot.





SHERIFF MOTA-This is a police matter, let us handle it.





JOHN-Like you handled the other 16?  No can do, WE are going to give him the justice he deserves.





            JOHN GETS INTO A JEEP FILLED WITH OTHER MEN.





CUT TO:





            THE FIGURE STANDING IN THE WOODS, ITS NIGHT.





FIGURES POV:





               WATCHING TEENAGE BOYS GET OUT OF A CAR, LAUGHING, DRUNK.





CUT TO:





               HIGHWAY, CARS LEAD BY JOHN TRAVEL DOWN IT.  POLICE CARS FOLLOW.





CUT TO:





              THE KIDS WALKING BEHIND SOME HOUSES.





KID 1-This is stupid, this place is dead.





KID 2-Literally!





              THEY ALL LAUGH, FROM BEING DRUNK.  THAT KIND OF DRUNK LAUGH WHERE ANYTHING IS FUNNY.  SOMETIMES TO FUNNY.





KID 3-Fuck it, its nice and quiet.





CUT TO:





             FIGURE STANDING NOT TO FAR FROM THEM.





CUT TO:





             TRAVELING SHOT WITH JOHNS CAR, HE DRIVES WITH INTENT AS THE OTHERS LOAD THEIR GUNS.





CUT TO:





             SCREAMING, STABBING.  TWO RUN AS ONE’S THROAT IS SLIT.





CUT TO:





            THE CARS RACING PAST THE “Welcome to Rumor Hill” sign.





CUT TO:


 


             BOY TRIPS, GRABBED BY THE FIGURE, STABBED REPEATEDLY.


CUT TO:





               JOHN AND OTHERS GETTING OUT OF THEIR CARS.  SHERIFF MOTA AND OTHER OFFICERS PULL UP AS WELL, LEAVING THEIR CARS.





SHERIFF MOTA-This is your last warning kid, all of you go back home now!





MAN-Not until that son of a bitch is dead!





           A SCREAM IS HEARD OFF SCREEN.  ALL THE MEN RUN IN THE DIRECTION.





CUT TO: 





             THE FIGURE APPROACHING THE LAST BOY WHO ALREADY HAS A STAB WOUND.





CUT TO:





             JOHN, MOTA AND THE OTHERS WALKING UP.  SEEING THE FIGURE FOR THE FIRST TIME.





JOHN-LOOK!





CUT TO:





             FIGURE KNIFE RAISED.





CUT TO:


�             MOTA PULLING OUT PISTOL.





SHERIFF MOTA: FREEZE!





             ALL DRAW THEIR SHOTTGUNS AND PISTOLS.





CUT TO:





             FIGURE IGNORING THEM, CONTINUING CLOSER.





VOICE-(O.S.)OPEN FIRE!





             MONTAGE OF THEM FIRING AT HIM.  BULLETS FLY, KNOCKING THE BLADE OUT OF IT’S HAND, STAGGERING IT BACK.  MANY SHOTS ARE FIRED BEFORE IT FINALLY FALLS, ROLLING DOWN A HILL.





CUT TO:





       BOY CLOSING HIS EYES IN RELIEF.





CUT TO:





       MOTA RUNNING TO THE TOP OF THE HILL.  LOOKING.





SHERIFF MOTA-I need some light down here!





OFFICER-Here you go sheriff…(HANDS HIM A FLASH LIGHT.)





MOTA’S POV-





           BEAM OF LIGHT LOOKING OVER THE BOTTOM OF THE HILL.





           BLOOD, BUT NO BODY.





JOHN-Shit!  This cant be happening…





SHERIFF MOTA-He couldn’t of gotten far.  (TURNS TO OFFICER) Call for a search party and back up…this is our best shot….





CUT TO:





          A REPORTER, OUTSIDE THE RUMOR HILL SHERIFFS STATION.





REPORTER-…still not found with the Sheriff issuing this statement…





CUT TO-





             PRESS CONFERENCE, MOTA AT PODIUM.





SHERIFF-…unfortunatly we have not found him, but this has turned into a body search.  He could not fo gone far with as many bullets that were put into him…





CUT TO:





            SHERIFF ON A TV, IN A LIVING ROOM.  BLOOD IS DRIPPING..





SHERIFF MOTA-…its believed that he has bled to death, the only thing that remains is to find the body.


 


            PULL BACK FROM THE TV,  A MASK LIES ON THE TABLE.





SHERIFF MOTA-The worse is over now with no new killings since that day…


CUT TO:





            BLOODY COVERALLS HANGING.  BLOOD ALL OVER THE WALLS.





SHERIFF-(O.S.)I believe it’s safe to say, that the massacre…





CUT TO:





              A SCARRED HAND, WITH BLOOD, IT’S CLENCHED.





SHERIFF-…is finally over.





             HAND MOVES OVER TO AN OBJECT.  A SEVERED HEAD.  IT MOVES IT FROM SIDE TO SIDE…MOTIONING, “NO”.  THEN SLAMMING ITS HAND DOWN. 





CUT TO:





 Credits.























