




















Scre4M AgaiN





By Tim Bello








 





OPEN ON-





EXT.COUNTRY ROAD-NIGHT


A 2001 Pathfinder  drives fast down the long country road.





The Road is aparentaly in a wooded area and has tall pine tree's lining both sides of it.  


 





INT.PAHTHFINDER-


The car is ocupied by two teenagers, MAX MAIKER (18),a tall good looking boy in a Woodsburrow varsity football jacket, and his girlfriend DEBBIE CHAPPELE (17), a busty blonde wearing a cheerleaders uniform.





Debbie and Max are in mid conversation. 





DEBBIE:


You acted like a huge ass after the game today.





MAX:


It wasnt my falt, Deb.





DEBBIE:


Oh so I guess Sarah Kelly made you flirt with her and grab her ass.





MAX:


What?! I never grabed her ass and it wasnt flirting. We are studying for the mid-turms together and I was asking her when we can meet at the library.


 


DEBBIE:


Bullshit, I saw you do it Max. You cant lie.





MAX:


Look, even if I did touch Sarah Kelly's ass it was only because....Well...What am I supposed to do?  You wont even kiss me. You act like you dont want to touch me. 





DEBBIE:


I thought you didnt care about that stuff? I thought you said you were different from other guys?





MAX:


I am different but even the most loyal boyfriends can get a little desperate when their girlfriend wont touch them.





Debbie sighs





DEBBIE:


Its not that I don’t want to touch you.





MAX:


Then whAt is it?





DEBBIE:


Well, Im saving myself. For that special someone.





MAX:


Deb, Im not asking you to fuck me. I just want a little affection every once in awhile.





DEBBIE:


I know but..





MAX: (Inturupting her)


Good, Im glad you understand. Now, why don’t we go to lookout peak and you can give me a little affection right now?





Debbie lets out a disgusted sigh.





DEBBIE:


How fucking stupid do you think I am?!  Do you realy expect me to give you some after what I saw you do tonight?





MAX:


Well yeah.





DEBBIE:


Oh so I guess Im just another dumb blonde to you, huh?





MAX:


Let me give you the facts of life, Debbie. I am not going out with you because of your personality. Quite frankly I could give a fuck about your fealings. The only reason Im dating you is because your blonde, your have big boobs, and you’re the head cheeleader.  So shut the fuck up and suck my dick or I’ll dump your ass so fast you wont know what hit you. 





DEBBIE:


You’re a creep Max. You can forget about going to the prom with me. Take me home. 








EXT.COUNTRY ROAD-NIGHT


The Pahtfinder pulls over to the side of the road and comes to a slow stop.








INT.PATHFINDER-


Debbie has a confused look on her face.





DEBBIE:


What are you doing Max? I told you to  take me Home. 





MAX:


Shut up you fucking bitch. I gotta take a piss.





Max turns off the car and takes the keys out of the ignition. 





MAX:


I’ll be right back.





Max opens the drivers side door and steps out of the pathfinder. 








EXT.COUNTRY ROAD-NIGHT


Max walks away from the car and into the woods. 








INT.PATHFINDER


Now alone in the car, Debbie sits in the passengers seat waiting for Max to reaturn





RING RING





The ringing of a cell phone fills the car.





DEBBIE:


Who the hell could be calling me at this hour?





Debbie reaches into her black leather purse and pulls out her cell phone. 





DEBBIE:(into the cell phone)


Hello?





GINA:  (v.o)


Hey Deb.





DEBBIE: 


Oh hey Gina, what’s up.





GINA: (v.o)


Not Much. How are you.





DEBBIE:


Ive been better.





GINA: (v.o)


Why, whats wrong?





DEBBIE: 


Me and Max just broke up.  





GINA: (V.o)


Why?  You guys are such a great couple. 





DEBBIE:


He said some realy nasty things to me. It turns out he’s nothing but a horny little creep. 





GINA: (V.o)


Im so sorry.





DEBBIE:


Don’t be, Im probaly better off without him.





GINA: (v.o)


Forgett that asshole. Im shure you’ll meat a lot of great guys tommorrow at Jason’s party.





DEBBIE:


Jason’s having a party? Why doesn’t that come as a surprise?





GINA: (v.o)


Yeah, It’s starting to seem like he’s having one every week. 





DEBBIE:


Yeah it is.





GINA: (v.o)


Shit, the battary on my phone is about to die. Can I call you right back on my other line?





DEBBIE:


Shure.





GINA: (v.o)


Bye. 








EXT.WOODS-NIGHT


Max walks through the dark woods looking for a good spot to take a leak.





Finaly Max stops infront of a small oak tree and begines to unbuckle his pants. Suddenly the large shadow of a cloaked figure is casted down on Marks body and we can hear movement behind him. 





Max quickly turns around but nobodys there. 





MAX:


Debbie, is that you?





Silance. The noises have stopped and the shadow is gone.








(UNKNOWN POV- We stand behind a large tree in the dark woods  about 15 feet away from where Max is standing.  We watch as Max nervously looks around for somebody. )








MAX:


Is anybody here?





Still silance.  





Max Shrugs, turns around, and continues to unbuckle his pants.








INT.PATHFINDER-


Debbie continues to sit in the passengers seat of the pathfinder waiting for Gina to call back. 





Debbies Cell phone rings and once again Debbie takes the phone out of her leather purse. 





DEBBIE:


Hey Gina, it took you long enough to call back. 





VOICE:


Who’s Gina?





DEBBIE:


Oh sorry, I thought you where somebody else.





VOICE:


That’s ok. It happens to me all the time.





Debbie Smirks.





DEBBIE:


Oh realy. So who is this anyway?





VOICE:


You tell me.





DEBBIE:


Jason is this you?





VOICE:


Umm...Mabey...





DEBBIE:


I knew it. Jason it isnt funny, nice try. 





VOICE: (cont’d)


...Or Mabey it isnt Jason. 





DEBBIE:


Ok, now this is starting to annoy me. Tell me who you are or Im going to hang up. 





VOICE:


I’ll tell you who I am.  Im the person that is going to rip your fucking head off!





Debbie Screams.





DEBBIE:�Who are you? Where are you?





VOICE: 


A lot closer then you think. Actualy Im REAL close. Close enough to see that your still in your chearleader uniform and your boyfriend..excuse me EX boyfriend has just left the car to go take a little pee in the woods. 





Debbie begines to sob and tears stream down her pretty face.





VOICE:


Don’t cry. If you cry the game isnt any fun.





DEBBIE:


What Game?





VOICE:


The most important game you’ve ever played. Actualy you and your ex boyfriend lives depend on this game 





DEBBIE: (sobbing)


How do you play 





VOICE:


Simple, if you correctly guess who I am you and your boyfriend live but if you guess wrong...well I think you know what happens if you guess wrong. 





DEBBIE:


I die?





VOICE:


Yes and not only will I kill you but when the police find you,  your insides will be on the outside if you catch my drift.  Now will you play or not?





Debbie wipes the tears out of her eyes.





DEBBIE:


Ok, I’ll play.





VOICE:


Good girl. Now here’s the question , WHO AM I?





Knowing that her life is depending on her choice, Debbie carefully thinks for a few seconds.





VOICE:


Well??





DEBBIE:


Are you David Carter?





There is a long pause on the other end of the phone.





DEBBIE:


Are you?





VOICE:


Wrong answer.





Debbie starts sobbing even harder.





DEBBIE:


Please No, please don’t kill me.





VOICE:


Fine, I’ll give you one more chance to guess who this is but this time if your wrong your going to die. 





DEBBIE:


Is it...is it...is it you Max?





VOICE:


Haha. Wrong again dead girl.





The person on the other end of the phone hangs up.





DEBBIE:�Oh god no...








CUT TO-





EXT.COUNTRY ROAD-NIGHT-MOMENTS LATER


Max walks out of the woods and over to his Pathfinder zipping up his pants along the way.








INT.PATHFINDER-


The Drivers side door swings open and Max enters.  He puts the keys in the ignition  and starts the car.





MAX:


I’ll take you home now, Deb





Max turns toward the passengers seat where Debbie is sitting and gasps at what he see’s








NEW ANGLE





Debbie’s mutilated body sits in the passengers seat, holding its own intestance.








RESUME ON MAX





Screaming, Max turns away from Debbie’s body and looks out the windsheild just in time to see Ghostface climb on to the hood of the pathfinder with a shotgun in his hands. 





GHOSTFACE:


Your girlfriend lost the game and now you pay the price.





Ghostface points the shotgun at Max.





GHOSTFACE:


Game Over.





Ghostface pulls the trigger and the bullet smashes through the windsheild , hitting Max in the face. 





Right as the bullet and Max’s face collide the screen goes completely black and the titlecard appears 








TITLECARD:





SCRE4M AGAIN








The title card disappears and we slowely





DESOLVE TO-








EXT.WOODSBORROW HIGH-


The front grounds of the High School are full of students, police, and reporters who are trying to get an interview with anyone they can find. 








INT.WOODSBORROW HIGH-HALLWAY


JASON COBAIN (18), a tall good looking boy in a Woodsborrow High Football Jersey, takes books out of a small locker in the the crowded Hallway. Standing next to Jason’s locker is his girlfriend ALEXIA HANDCOCK (18), a pretty blonde in a pair of short shorts and a low cut shirt.





JASON:


You will not bealive how many people are coming to my part tommorrow night. Its gonna be crazy.





ALEXIA:


Cool, I still can bealive your parents are letting you have it. 





JASON:


My parents have no idea. Theyre gonna be in Aspens taking skee lesons all week. 





ALEXIA:


Are you seriouse?  





JASON:


If Im lying Im dying.





Jason gets the last book he needs out of his locker and closes the locker door.    





Jason and Alexia begine to walk down the hallway.  





ALEXIA:


Wow, mabey this party will actually be half decent.





JASON:


I hope.





PAMALA PAULSHOCK, (18) a pretty but plain looking dark haired girl, approaches Alexia and Jason and starts walking next to them.





PAMALA:


Hey guys.





ALEXIA:


Hey Pam.





JASON:


Whats up Pam?





PAMALA:


Not much. Hey, do you two know why all those police and reporters are out there.





ALEXIA:


Didn’t you hear what happened last night?





PAMALA:


No, what happpend?





ALEXIA: 


In the Wispering Woods ,about twenty miniuetes south of here, they found Debbie Chappele and Max Maiker murdered. 





PAMALA:


Are you seriouse?





ALEXIA:�Yeah. Did you know them?





PAMALA:


Yeah I did. Debbie was in my English class last year. She was such a nice girl. Jason, wasn’t Max on the football team?





JASON:


Yeah, he was a bench warmer for the Varsity team. A free Safty I think.  I talked to him a couple times. He seamed like an asshole. 





ALEXIA:


That’s not nice. The poor guy and his girlfriend got murdered last night. We shouldn’t make fun of him.





Jason shrugs





JASON:


I was just telling you the truth.





SARAH KELLY (18), a petite redhead in a chearleders uniform, and her best friend LINDSEY HUNTER (18), a dark haired OK looking girl. Walk over to Jason, Pamala, and Alexia.  





Sarah Kelly has mascara stains all over her face and it is clear that she has recentaly been crying.





SARAH:


Did you guys here about what happened last night?





ALEXIA:


Yeah, isnt it horrible.





SARAH:


Yeah it is. Me and Max were supposed to study for the mid-terms together but now he’s gone.  





Sarah starts crying. We can tell that it is one of those fake crys to get attention and make people feal sorry for her.





LINDSEY:


This is the worse thing that could have ever happened.On the same night we lost not only a member of our chearleader squad but one of the best football players this school has ever seen.





JASON:


What are you talking about?  Max suc...





Alexia elbows Jason in the gut and flashes him a dirty look.  Jason gets the hint and stops talking.





SARAH:


Well, me and Lindsey have some mourning to do. I’ll see you guys later.





ALEXIA:


Later.





JASON:


Wait before you go I have to ask you something.





SARAH:


Shure.





JASON:


Would you like to come to my party tommorrow night.





SARAH:


Your having a party?





JASON:


Yeah, you coming?





SARAH:


Shure. I’ll bring some of my friends too.





JASON: 


The more the marrier.





SARAH:


Great. Well, I’ll see you then.





JASON:


Ok. Later.





Sarah and Lindsey walk away.





PAMALA:


I hate that girl. 





ALEXIA: (Joking)


You hate everybody Pam.





Alexia, Jason, and Pam continue to walk down the hallway untill they are out of view.








EXT.WOODSBORROW HIGH-COURTYARD-


In the center of the crowded courtyard infront of the school, GINA MERRO (18) and her two friends WES MOORE, and TARA SAIJGE sit on a wooden bench.





Gina is crying and her two friends are trying to condone her.





WES:


Calm down Gina.  Its going to be ok.





TARA:


Yeah, crying isnt going to bring Debbie back. Your going to have to learn to live with it. Infact were all gonna have to learn to live with it. Debbie was our friend and its going to take us a while to get get over it.





GINA:


I know but I talked to her on her cell phone. I was probaly one of the last voices she heard before she was ...murdered.





WES:


Gina, we don’t know for shure weather or not it was a murder. 





GINA:


Face the facts Wes, they found her holding her own intestance and her boyfriend’s head was blown off by some kind of gun. If that’s not a murder then I don’t know what a murder is.





Detective ERICK MALLOY and his partner DAVE WEST  approach Wes, Tara, and Gina and stand infront of the bench they are sitting at.





GINA:


Who are you guys?





Detective Malloy takes out a police badge and shows it to Gina 





MALLOY:


I am Detective Erick Malloy of the Woodsborrow police force and this is my partner David West. 





WEST:


Hello. How are you three doing today?





TARA: 


How do you think were doing?  Our friend just got killed. 





MALLOY:


I understand that and that’s why I’m here. Now Mrs.Merro, Debbie Chappele’s phone had caller ID on it and according to the caller ID you called her at 12:34 last night, approximatly five minieutes before she died.  Is this true?





GINA:


Yeah I called her and we talked for a little while about Jason’s party. I had to hang up on her...





MALLOY:


Because your phone battary was running low. 





GINA:


How did you know that?





MALLOY:


Another feature that Debbie’s cell phone had was something called Auto Recording. Do you know what that is?





GINA:


No.





WEST:


It’s a feature that recordes your last two phone conversations for future referance.





MALLOY:


Yeah, one of the conversations on her phone was the one she had with you and the other was the one she had with the killer.  Do you know who the killer is?





GINA:


No. Why would I?





MALLOY:


Because according to the caller ID you are the person that called her last. 





GINA:


What?! Are you accusing me of killing Debbie Chappele?





MALLOY:


No, were not accusing you quite yet but you will have to come to the station and answer a few questions. 





GINA:


No. Im not coming. 





WEST:


Mrs.Mero we can do this the easy way or the hard way.  Now are you coming with us or not?





GINA:


This is the craziest things I have ever heard in my life.





Gina reluctantly stands up and she walks away with the two Detectives leaving a confused Wes and Tara behind.








�INT.WOODSBORROW HIGH-CAFATERIA


Its lunch time in the cafateria.





Pamala, Jason, and Alexia all sit together at a lunch table.





Jason is munching away at a hogie and Alexia is talking to Pamala but Pamala isnt paying attention. She is too busy staring at a boy across the room.  





The boy is TIM ANEKX (18), a gothic looking boy who sits by himself at a lunch table across from Pamala’s table. 


Tim has a pair of headphones on and we can slightly here �“BREAKDOWN” by Tantric coming out of them.





ALEXIA:


PAM!





Pam continues to stare at Tim and doesn’t pay attention to Alexia.





ALEXIA:


PAM!!!





Pam snaps out of her daze .





PAMALA:


Oh sorry. What where you saying?  I wasn’t paying attention.





ALEXIA:


I know you where too busy staring at gothic boy.





PAMALA:


Don’t call him gothic boy. Im shore he’s a realy nice person.





ALEXIA:


On a weirdness scale from 1 to 5 this guy ranks a 22.  I wouldn’t be caught dead staring at him.  Your going out with one of the hotest guys in school. You shouldn’t be lusting after a louser like Tim Anekx.





JASON:


Speaking of your boyfriend, here he comes.





Pamala’s boyfriend KEVIN KOSHLAND , a tall good looking boy, walks over to the table and takes a seat next to Pamala.





KEVIN:


Hey Pam.





PAMALA:


Hey Hun.





Pamala and Kevin Kiss.





KEVIN:


You guys here about the arrest?





ALEXIA:


There was an arrest?





KEVIN:


Yeah, in the courtyard right after second period the cops showed up and arrested Gina Merro. They thinks she killed Max and Debbie last night.





JASON:


Well, I guess I can forget about Gina being at my party tommorrow night. 





Jason laughs and Alexia gives him a dirty look.





ALEXIA:


Our classmates are being murdered and lives are being ruined but all you care about is your party?





JASON:


Duh.





ALEXIA:


You can be so shallow sometimes, Jason. 





JASON:


If it doesn’t involve me I don’t care and these murderes don’t involve me so quite frankly I don’t care. And where do you get off calling me shallow?  You’re the one that just ripped on Tim Anexk based slowey on the reason that he’s different.  It starting to look like you’re the shallow one Alexia.





ALEXIA:


Fuck you Jason. Im leaving.  Find me when you get some damn fealing.





Alexia gets up from the table and walks out of the cafateria.





JASON:


She’ll be back.





Jason takes a big bite out of his hogie.





KEVIN:


Jason, I have to ask you a question. Are you at all scared that whoever killed Debbie and Max might show up at your party? 





JASON:


Not at all. Why would the killer be intrested in coming to my party?





KEVIN:


Well, I have seen enough horror movies to reach the conclusion that whenever a big BEER BLAST PARTY is thrown at the same time viciouse cerial killer is on the loose, the party always turns into a blood bath. 





JASON:


This is isnt a movie Kevin. This is real life and in real life things like that don’t happen. Now if you’ll excuse me, I have to catch up with Curtis and talk to him about some new exersises Ive come up with for football practice. Later you two.





KEVIN:


Bye Jason.





PAMALA:


Later.





Jason gets up and walks out of the cafateria.





PAMALA:


Kevin, you don’t think the killer will show up at the party, do you?





Kevin shrugs





KEVIN:


I hope not but like Jason said, this is real life and in real life things like that don’t happen. 











INT.WOODSBORROW POLICE STATION-INTERAGATION ROOM- 


Gina sits on a folding chair on one end of a long table. On the other end of the table sits Detectives West and Malloy.





The three are in mid conversation and Gina appears verry distraught.  





MALLOY:


If you didn’t kill Debbie and Max then why did you assume that we viewed you as a suspect the second we started talking to you?





GINA:


If a person you had just gotton off the phone with was murdered and the cops came to you and started asking you a bunch of questions, wouldn’t you think the cops viewed you as a suspect too?





WEST:


Only if I was guilty. 





GINA:


Im not guilty. I didn’t kill anybody. WHAT PART OF THAT CANT YOU UNDERSTAND!!!!!





MALLOY:


If you didn’t kill anybody then where were you around 12:30 last night when Debbie Chappele and Max Maiker were murdered?





GINA:


I told you, I was at home.





WEST:


Can anybody conferm that?





GINA:


I don’t think so. I was home alone. My parents were out and my sister was at her boyfriends house but that doesn’t mean I killed anybody.





MALLOY:


Were not saying you killed anybody  but we think it will be a good idea to have you stay here overnight.





GINA:


Now your locking me up for a crime I didn’t even commit!!!!???





MALLOY:


Were not locking you up.  You don’t even have to stay in a cell. You can sleep on the bed in back of my office. Usualy we use it for officer’s when the get tired or wounded but I think we can make an exception.





GINA:


Fine, but if I have to stay here overnight don’t I get atleast get a phone call or something?





MALLOY:


Yeah.





Malloy reaches into his pocket and pulls out a cell phone.  He hands the phone to Gina.





MALLOY:


You can use my phone.





GINA:


Thanks.





MALLOY:


While your making your phone call, me and Detective West are going to be in the hallway talking a few things over. 





Malloy and West get up from there seats and walk out of the Interigation room.   Now alone, Gina dials a number in the cell phone and waits for somebody on the other end to pick up.





VOICE ON THE OTHER END:


Hello?





GINA:


Hey sam, is mom or dad home?





SAMANTHA: (v.o)


No they just went out.





GINA:


Well, tell them I wont be coming home tonight. 





SAMANTHA: (v.o)


Why not?  You got a boyfriend or something?





The phone makes a low pitched “BEEP” sound.





GINA:


I’ll tell you in a second. Theres somebody on the other line.





SAMANTHA: (v.o)


Ok.





Gina switches to the other line.





GINA:


Hello?





VOICE:


Hello Gina.





GINA:


Hi, who is this?





VOICE:


Debbie.





GINA:


No its not you sick son of a bitch. Now tell me who the hell you are.





VOICE:


Why do you want to know?





GINA:


Because I need to know who’s ass I’ll be kicking for making fun of my best friend.





VOICE:


You mean dead best friend?





The voice on the other end of the phone laughs.





GINA:


Who the hell are you?!!





VOICE:


I’m the person that mutilated your best friend and now your next.





The person on the other end of the phone hangs up and Gina quickly switches back to the other phone line.





GINA:


Samantha!!





SAMANTHA: (v.o)


Whats wrong?





GINA:


Call 9-1-





Suddenly Ghostface lunges from behind Gina with a knife and stabs her in the back of the neck.  





Gina screams.





SAMANTHA: (v.o)


Gina!! Whats wrong!?





Ghostface stabs Gina again. This time he stabs her in the back causing her to scream and drop the phone on to the ground.








INT.WOODSBORROW POLICE STATION- HALLWAY


Detectives West and Malloy stand in a hallway outside of the interigation room.





WEST:


I think she did it. 





MALLOY:


Im not that shore.  We don’t have enough evidance to accuse her of anything just yet.





WEST:


Are you out of your mind?  The killers name on the caller Id was hers and nobody can support her alliby.  How much more evidence do we need?





A scream can be heard from inside the interigation room.





MALLOY:�What the hell is that?





Malloy and west run towards the interigation room.








INT.WOODSBORROW POLICE STATION-INTERAGATION ROOM-


Malloy and West run into the interigation room only to see Gina’s bloody dead body sprawled out on the ground.  ��Ghostface is gone.





WEST:


Looks like you were right,Erick. Gina isnt the killer afterall.











EXT.WOODSBORROW POLICE STATION-MOMENTS LATER


Reporter KONNIE CHUNG stands outfront of the police station doing a live report.





KONNIE:


 Hello, I am Konnie Chung reporting live from the Woodsborrow police station where the body of 18 year old Woodsborrow High student Gina Merro was found brutaly murdered. Gina Merro ,who was a suspect in the murders of Max Maiker and Debbie Chappele, is the third Woodsborrow High Senior to be found dead in the last twenty four hours.   Mayor Mike Edwards does not bealive that this is the work of a serial killer but has not ruled out the possibility of it being one.  Now, this isnt the first time that Woodsborrow has had a possible serial killer on the lose.  Almost 5 years ago Sidney Prescott...











INT.SWEENY’S DINER-


The same news report we just saw is playing on a television in the small quiet resturant.





Sitting at a booth in the diner are Pamala, Alexia, and Kevin.





PAMALA:


Oh my god, I cant bealive theres been another murder.





KEVIN:


Like I said durring lunch, this may not be a good idea for Jason to have his party tommorrow night with a serial killer running around. 





PAMALA:


Yeah but its to late to stop the party now. Almost the whole school’s coming.





KEVIN:�True. I just hope nothing happens.





PAMALA:


Nothings going to happen.  Relax.





KEVIN:


Yeah, your right.  Hey Alexia, where is Jason anyway?





ALEXIA:


I don’t know nor do I care.





PAMALA:


You arent still mad at him about what happened at lunch are you?





Alexia nodds.





PAMALA:


That’s bullshit. You guys have been going out for four years. Theres no use blowing it all away because of one little argument. 





ALEXIA:


I know, but I just don’t get how one can be so unconciderate about others fealings.  People are dying and he’s acting like nothings wrong.





KEVIN:


Alexia, I have known Jason since the 6th grade.  Whenever he’s sad he makes jokes. That’s kind of how he deals with his problems. 





ALEXIA:


Realy? 





KEVIN:


Yeah. So when it seams he’s acting like a total asshole he’s realy hurting deep down inside.





ALEXIA:


Yeah, your probaly right.





KEVIN:


I know Im right.





ALEXIA:


Next time I see him Im going to appologize for flipping out on him.





PAMALA:�Good, cause I’d hate to see you guys throw away four years over something this stupid.





ALEXIA:


I agree.





Louraine Shcellhorn ,a tall and skinny but terribly un-atractive girl approaches the booth that Kevin,Alexia,and Pamala are sitting at. 





LOURAINE:


Hey guys. You hear about Jasons party tommorrow night?





ALEXIA,KEVIN,AND PAMALA:


Yes.





LOURAINE:


Super, my friends are taking me there. Are you guys going?





KEVIN:


Yeah





PAMALA:


Yup.





ALEXIA:


You bet. 





LOURAINE:


Terrific, I’ll see you guys there. Especialy you Kevin.





Louraine giggles and walks away from the booth.





PAMALA:�Who the hell was that.





KEVIN:


Louraine Schellhorn. Probaly the most annoying person on earth.





ALEXIA:


She seems to have a thing for you Kevin. 





KEVIN:


She’s asked me out almost every day since elementry school.  





PAMALA:


God, when will she get the hint that you don’t like her.





KEVIN:


Hopefully soon, because I don’t want her following my ass around durring the party tommorrow.





ALEXIA:


True.








INT.WOODBORROW HIGH SCHOOL-BOYS LOCKER ROOM-


Jason and his friend Curtis Kirkpatrick sit on a bench in the boys locker room. They are both wearing weight lifting clothes and appear to be the only people in the locker room.





CURTIS:


Were gonna have to tell Lindsey and Alexia soon because sooner or later you know that there going to find out.





JASON:


I know.





CURTIS:


We have to tell them about the...





JASON:


Don’t say anymore. Somebody might overhear us.





CURTIS:


Were the only people in the locker room,Jason. 





JASON:


Look, I’ll tell them at the party. Ok?





CURTIS:


Ok.





JASON:


Good. Now, I have to catch up with Alexia. I’ll see you tommorrow, ok?





CURTIS:


Ok.





JASON:


Later.





CURTIS:


Toodles.





Jason walks out of the locker room leaving Curtis alone. 





Curtis bends down and starts to untie his shoe but is startled when he heres the sound of a locker closing somewhere else in  the locker room





CURTIS:


Hello, is anybody there?


�
No response.





Curtis shrugs and continues to untie his shoe.  While he’s doing this Ghostface comes out of a locker behind Curtis with a cscyth in his left hand.  Curtis senses someone behind him and quickly turns around just into to catch a scyth in the throat. 











INT.WOODSBORROW POLICE STATION-DETECTIVE NARWINS OFFICE.


Detective Malloy, rumages through papers on his desk. He appears to be looking for something. 





VOICE: (o.s)


Looks like your little town has a serial killer on its hands..again.





Malloy looks up to see GALE WEATHERS standing in the doorway of his office.





MALLOY:


Oh my god, Gale what are you doing here?





GALE:


Im surprised you still know who I am.





MALLOY:


People around here arent likely to forget your face. Especialy after what happened here a few years ago.





GALE:


That’s why Im here. To make shure what happened with Sidney and her friends doesn’t happen to a new group of people.





MALLOY:


Gale, we don’t even know if this is a serial killer yet.





GALE:


Three people are dead ,Detetective.  





MALLOY:�Mrs.Weathers, a criminal must kill four people to be concidered a serial killer.  I thought you would know that being a reporter and all.





GALE:


Look, Im not here for an IQ test. Im here to help you find who’s reponsible for these three killings.





MALLOY:


I don’t need any help, Mrs.Weathers. Im shure I’ll be...





GALE:


Mr.Malloy, I have been atacked by a serial killer on three separate ocasions. Who could possibly know more about a serial killer then me?





MALLOY:�Fine Gale, you can help me find the son of bitch commiting these murders but if you tell your friends in the press anything about this case I will arrest you. 





GALE:


Fine.





MALLOY:


Do I have your word?





GALE:


You have my word.





MALLOY:


Good. Now lets go.





GALE:


Go where?





MALLOY:


The place where this all started. The whispering tree woods. Sight of the first two murders. 





GALE:�Lets go.





Gale and Detective Malloy walk out of the office.








EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET-MOMENTS LATER-LATE AFTERNOON


Alexia,Pamala, and Kevin walk down a long tree lined residential street full of modest suburban homes





As the three friends walk a car pulls up next to them and stops.  The car window rolls down and Jason pokes his head out.





JASON:


Want a ride?





ALEXIA:


Shure.





Alexia, Jason, and Kevin get in the car.  








INT.JASON’S CAR-


Alexia sits in the front next to Jason and Pamala and Kevin sit in the back seat.





JASON:


Where to you guys?





PAMALA:�Can you drop me and Kevin off at my house.





JASON:


Shure.





Jason starts driving.





ALEXIA:


Jason, Im sorry about getting mad at you durring lunch today.  





JASON:


No problume. I shouldn’t have been such a jerk today.





ALEXIA:


So you forgive me.





JASON:


Yeah I forgive you.





ALEXIA:


Good.


�Alexia looks at Jason and gives him a warm caring smile.





KEVIN:


We should do something tonight.





JASON:


What do you mean, K-Dawg?





KEVIN:


The four of us, we should go to the movies or something. 





JASON:


That’s a good idea.  Ceberouse 5 is playing.





ALEXIA:


Ceberouse, isnt that the horror movie?





JASON:


Yeah, its supposed to be the bloodiest yet.





ALEXIA:�Ewww I hate gorey movies.





JASON:


Don’t worry. I’ll be there to protect you.  So what do you say guys?  Are we going or not?





PAMALA:


Sure, it sounds fun.  Who’s car are we taking.





JASON:


Mine ofcourse. I’ll pick Alexia up at her house and I’ll guess I’ll pick you and Kevin up at your house.





KEVIN:


No, I’ll have to meet you at the theater.  I got some buisness to take care of tonight.





JASON:�Fine, then I’ll pick  Alexia and Pamala up around 8 and we’ll meet you outside the theator. 





KEVIN:�Sounds good.








EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET-


The car drives down the street untill it is out of view.








EXT.WOODED ROAD-LATE AFTERNOON


A squad car drives down the long wooded road.








INT.SQUAD CAR-


Driving the squad car is Detective Malloy and sitting in the passangers seat is Gale Weathers.





MALLOY:�So Gale, aside from the serial killer, why are you back here in Woodsborrow.  I heard you got married, moved to Hollywood, and were going to start a family. 





GALE:


I WAS going to start a family.





MALLOY:


What happened?





GALE:


I cheated on my husband Dewey. He never forgave me and I havent seen him since.





MALLOY:�Did you love him?





GALE:


I loved him more then anyone else I had ever meet. Cheating on him was the worst mistake I ever made.





MALLOY:


Then why did you do it?





GALE:


I don’t know. To be honest, I don’t know.








EXT.WOODED ROAD-


The squad car pulls to the side of the road and stops.  





We recognize the area where the car has stoped. It’s the same place where Debbie and Max were murderd.





MALLOY: (v.0)


Were here.





The squad car doors open and Gale and Malloy get out.  





Gale looks around.





GALE:


Is this were the boddies were found?





MALLOY:


Yep.  Now Gale, I want you to search up and down the corners of this road within 20 feet of this area.  Tell me if you find anything.  I’ll be doing to same.





GALE:�Ok.





Gale and Detective Malloy spend the next couple second walking around the area were the boddies were discovered.  Suddenly Gale notices a small black electronical device lying in a small patch of grass that is growing through the asphalt.





GALE:


Malloy!! Come here.  I think I found something.





Malloy runs over to where Gale is standing.





MALLOY:�What is it?





Gale points to the small black electronical device.





Malloy bends over and pick it up.





MALLOY:


Hmm, intresting.





GALE:


What is it.





MALLOY:


Im not shure. It looks like a small microphone of some sort. 





Malloy presses a button on the device and talks into it.





MALLOY: (In the killers voice)


Hello Gale





Malloy and Gale both jump back in shock as Malloy’s voice is changed into the voice of Ghostface.





MALLOY:�It’s a voice changer! This must be the one that the killer used last night on the phone with Debbie.





GALE:�Oh my god. 





MALLOY:


What?





GALE:


I remember that voice. That’s the same type of voice changer that all the people who tried to kill Sidney Prescott had. 





MALLOY:�So your saying that somebody’s commiting these murders using the Ghostface M.O.





GALE:


Based on the evidence so far, Id have to say yes.





MALLOY:


Intresting.





Gale notices a number ingraved on the back of the voice changer that Malloy is holding.





GALE:


Is that a serial number?





Malloy turns the voice changer over on the back and looks at the number.





MALLOY:


Yeah, it is. Cmon lets go back to the station run the number through the computers. We can find out where and how long ago this baby was bought .





GALE:


Ok.





Gale and Malloy get back into the squad car.   The car roars to life and drives off down the wooded road.





The camera’s pan up toward the sky revealing a beautifull setting sun.  Slowely the sun morphs into a full moon.








EXT.CINIMARK-PARKING LOT-NIGHT


Jason’s car parks in an empty space and Jason, Pamala, and Alexia exit and begine to walk across the parking lot towards the theater.





ALEXIA:


So what was so important that Kevin couldn’t ride with us?





PAMALA:


Im not shure, I didn’t ask.





JASON:


He’s probaly out killing people.





ALEXIA:


What?!





JASON:


Yeah, mabey Kevin is the person that’s been committing all these murders lately. 





PAMALA:


Kevin!?





Pamala Laughs





PAMALA:


Kevin wouldn’t hurt a fly. 





Pamala, Jason, and Alexia continue to walk toward the cinimark.








INT.CINIMARK-LOBBY


Alexia, Jason, and Pamala walk through the front doors of the cinimark and into the lobby. 


�The lobby is full of people and Pamala franticaly looks through the sea of people for Kevin. 





ALEXIA:


See him?





PAMALA:


No, I don’t think he’s here yet.





ALEXIA:


Mabey he’s just running alittle late.





PAMALA:


Probaly.





JASON:


I’ll be right back girls, Im gonna get some tickets. 





ALEXIA:


Ok.





Jason walks away and the girls continue to search through the people for Kevin.





PAMALA:


Damnit. I still don’t see him.





ALEXIA:


Well I don’t think he stood you up, Pam. Give him a little while. Im shure he’s just having car trouble or something.





PAMALA:


I hope so.





Jason walks back over to where Alexia and Pamala are standing with Ceberouse 5 tickets in his hands. 





JASON:


I got the tickets. 





ALEXIA:�Cool.





JASON:


Well Cmon guys.  The movie’s starting in five miniuetes.  I don’t want to miss the previews.





ALEXIA:�What about Pamala?  Kevin still isnt here.





PAMALA:�Don’t worry about me guys.  You go into the movie. I’ll stay out here and wait for Kevin.  When he gets here we’ll meet you in the theater. Im shure he’ll be here shortly.





ALEXIA:


You shure you don’t want me to stay out here with you?





PAMALA:


Nah, go have fun. I’ll be there as soon as Kevin shows up.





JASON:


Ok, see you inside,Pam.





ALEXIA:�We’ll save you and  Kevin some seats. 





PAMALA:


Ok. Later.





Jason and Alexia walk towards the room were Ceberouse 5 is playing, leaving Pamala alone in the lobby.








INT.POLICE STATION-MALLOYS OFFICE


Gale and Detective Malloy sit around a computer in Malloy’s dark office, with frustrated looks on there face.  They are the only people in the police station. 





MALLOY:


Damnit I cant find the serial number for the voice changer anywhere in the local computer listing.





GALE:


Mabey the killer didn’t buy it localy.





MALLOY:


If that’s the case then theres no way we’ll be able to track where this was bought. 





GALE:


Well Maby we can get some help.   Don’t you have a partner or something?





MALLOY:


Yeah, my partners name is Detective West.  He just called about ten miniutes ago and said he was on his way.





Somewhere else in the police station a door can be heard opening and closing.





GALE:


Mabey that’s him.





MALLOY:


Probaly is.





Theres a knock at the door to Malloy’s office.





MALLOY:


Come in West.





Nobody enters the office and the knocking continues.





MALLOY:


Come in.





The knocking continues  





Malloy gets up out of his seat and starts to walk toward the door.





GALE:�What, is your partner def?





MALLOY:


Sometimes I wonder.





Malloy opens the Office door revealing GHOSTFACE on the other side with a scyth in his hand.





GHOSTFACE:


Hi Friend.





Ghostface slams the scyth into Malloys shoulder and then throws him face first into a wall.  Malloy’s nose is busted and he falls to the ground in pain.





Ghostface turns his attention towards Gale and Gale gasps as she see’s ghostface for the first time in years. 





GHOSTFACE:


Hello Gale.





GALE:


Goodbye asshole.





Gale reaches into her back pocket and pulls out a small handgun.





GHOSTFACE:


Fuck!





Gale pulls the trigger hitting Ghostface in the chest.  





Ghostface drops to the ground motionless letting go of his scyth in the process. .





GALE:�That was easy.





Malloy gets back to his feet.





GALE:�you ok, Detective?





MALLOY:


Ive been better.





Malloy walks over to where Ghostface is lying and kneels next to him.





GALE:�Is he dead?





MALLOY:


He’s not breathing.





GALE:


Does he have a pulse...





Gale is cut off as Ghostface jumps to his feet.





GALE:


Detective, watch out!!!!





Ghostface grabs Malloy around the neck and begines to strangle the life out of him.





GALE:�Don’t worry Malloy. I’ll get you out of this situation.





Gale aims the gun at Ghostface and pulls the trigger but the gun makes a clicking sound signiling that it is empty.





GALE:�Shit!





Gale notices that Ghostface’s scyth is still lying on the floor. 





Gale runs over to where the scyth is lying, picks it up, and jams it into Ghostface’s forarm causing ghostface to let go of his grip on Malloy’s throat.





Malloy falls to the ground clutching at his hurt neck and shoulder.





GHOSTFACE:


Bitch!





Ghostface kicks Gale in the chest and Gale falls head first into Malloy’s computer table dropping the Scyth in the process. 





Gale is knocked out cold. 





Ghostface picks the scyth up and slowely walks toward Gale who lays motionless on the table. 





GHOSTFACE:


This is were your little career ends, Gale.





Ghostface , now standing over top of Gale, slowely lifts the Scyth in the air over Gale’s neck.





GHOSTFACE:�Nice knowing ya.





Right as Ghostface is about to slam the scyth into Gales throat and kill her, a door can be heard opening somewhere else in the police station.





DETECTIVE WEST: (o.s)


Malloy, Im here!





Ghostface quickly drops the scyth and runs out of the office . Just as he does, Detective West enters the office through a different door. 





WEST:


Hey guys, I...





Detective West looks around the office and see’s Gale lying unconciouse on the table and Malloy writhing in pain on the floor.





West quickly runs over to Malloy and helps him to his feet. 





WEST:


What the hell happened here?





MALLOY:


I think theres somebody who doesn’t want us to find out who the killer is.  That somebody just payed us a visit. 











INT.CINIMARK-LOBBY-MUCH LATER


Pamala sits alone on a bench in the lobby of the theater. She appears verry upset.





Jason enters the lobby and takes a seat on the bench next to Pamala.





JASON:


Kevin here yet?





Pamala shakes her head.





JASON:


Oh, Im sorry.





PAMALA:


Its not your falt. Im just upset that he stood me up like this.





JASON:� IM shure he has a realy good excuse for not being here. You’re a great girl.  Why would he stand somebody like you up?





PAMALA:


Do you realy think Im a great girl?





JASON:


Yeah, any guy would be lucky to have somebody like you.





Pamala smiles.





PAMALA:


Thanks Jason.  You’re a great friend.





JASON:


No problume. You want to come in and watch the end of the movie with me and Alexia?





PAMALA:


No, Im not realy in the mood right now.  Could you drive me home?





JASON:


Shure, let me just tell Alexia and we’ll go.





PAMALA:


Ok.





JASON:�I’ll be right back. 





Jason gets up and walks back toward the viewing rooms.








EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET-NIGHT-later


Jason’s car pulls up infront of Pamala’s house wich is a modest suburban home.








INT.JASON’S CAR


Jason sits behind the wheel and Pamala is in the passengers seat.





PAMALA:


Thanks for driving me home. 





JASON:


It was no trouble.  Now, I better get going before Alexia gets pissed at me for leaving. 





PAMALA:


Ok. I’ll see you tommorrow.





JASON:


Later.








EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET-NIGHT


The passengers side door opens and Pamala gets out of the car closing the door behind her.  





She starts to walk toward her house.  As she does Jason’s drives away.








INT.PAMALA’S HOUSE-FOYOUR 


The front door opens and Pamala enters the dark foyour.





PAMALA:�Why are all the lights off?





Pamala flicks a swtich on the wall and the room is imidiately filled with light. 





PAMALA:


Mom!!  Im Home!!!





No response the house is silent.





PAMALA:


I said IM HOME!!!!





There is still no response but footsteps can be heard coming from a neighbooring room.





PAMALA:


Mom, are you in there?





Pamala walks out of the foyour and into the room where the footsteps could be heard.








INT.PAMALA’S HOUSE-KITCHEN


Pamala enters and looks around but there is nobody in the room. 





PAMALA:


Is somebody in here?





Silence, the dark kitchen is empty.





Pamala notices a folded piece of paper sitting on the kitchen table with her name printed on it.   She walks over to the table, picks up the paper, and opens it.





PAMALA: (Reading aloud)


Hi Honey, its mom.  Me and Ben went out and probaly wont be back untill late. See you when I get home.





Pamala sighs.





PAMALA:


Great.  The one time when I have a problem and need to talk to her, she’s not even home. 





Pamala crumbles up the piece of paper and throws it on the kitchen floor.





PAMALA:


Time to call Kevin and see if  he has a bealivable excuse.





Pamala walks over to a phone hanging on the wall and dials Kevins number.





After a few rings somebody picks up on the other end.





MRS.KOSHLAND: (v.o)


Hello?





PAMALA:


Hey Mrs.Koshland, its Pamala.





MRS.KOSHLAND: (v.o)


Hello Pam. Whats up?





PAMALA:


I was wondering if Kevin’s there.  I want to know why he didn’t show up to our date.





MRS.KOSHLAND: (v.o)


Is this some kind of joke?





PAMALA:


No why?





MRS.KOSHLAND: (v.o)


Cause he left for the movies two hours ago.





Once again footsteps can be heard in the house. This time there coming from right behind Pamala.





PAMALA:


Mrs.Koshland, I have to call you back!! Theres someone in the house!!!!





Pamala hangs up the phone and turns around to see...





(MUSICAL STINGER)





..Kevin standing behind her covered in a tick black liqued.





PAMALA:


Kevin what are you doing here!!





KEVIN:


I went to the theater but you werent there. I saw Alexia and she told me that Jason took you home.





PAMALA:


Yeah, you never showed up so I went home.  How did you get in?? And what are you covered in?





KEVIN:


Im sorry I was late.  My car broke down and I had to walk to the theater.  On the way I triped and fell in some mudd. But when I got there Alexia told me you where here and your back door was unlocked so I came in.  Im sorry. I shouldn’t have waltzed into your house without you knowing. 





PAMALA:


Don’t worry about it. Im just glad that you didn’t miss our date because you don’t like me anymore.





KEVIN:


Are you crazy?  I would never miss a date with you on purpose. Now me give me kiss.





PAMALA:


Not till you get all that mud cleaned off of you.





Kevin laughs.





KEVIN:


Ok.





Pamala smiles at Kevin but her smile quickly fades when she see’s a large cut on his forarm.  The cut is in the same place that Gale stabbed Ghostface.





PAMALA:


Kevin, what happened to you arm?





KEVIN:


Oh, when my car broke down I tried to fix it at first but the Generator coil snapped and whiplashed me in the arm.





PAMALA:


You should clean that thing out. You don’t want it getting infected.�


KEVIN:


Yeah, can I use your bathroom to clean this out? Mabey I can take a shower and get this mudd cleaned off of me to.





PAMALA:


My mom and her boyfriend wont be back for awhile so you can use the bathroom as long as you want.





KEVIN:


Thanks Pam, you know if you want you can come take a shower with me.





Pamala laughs.





PAMALA:�Sounds good but I think I’ll pass. I’ll be in my room if you need me. 





Pamala walks out of the room leaving Kevin alone in the kitchen.





KEVIN:


Re-jec-tion.








EXT.MOVIE THEATER-PARKING LOT-NIGHT


Jasons car enters the parking lot and parks right infront of the theater.








INT.JASON’S CAR-


Jason takes the keys out of the ignition.





JASON:�Great, just great.  Now ive probaly missed the whole ending of the movie.





Jason sighs and opens the drivers side door.








EXT.MOVIE THEATER-PARKING LOT-NIGHT


Jason gets out of his car and begines to walk toward the theater. 





 As he does we pan to the right to see Ghostface standing behind a truck with cleanched fists, watching Jason as he walks toward the theater.











INT.POLICE STATION-MALLOYS OFFICE


West, Gale, and Detective Malloy all sit around the office.





Gale is holding an ice pack on her head and Detective Malloy’s shoulder is heavily bandaged. 





WEST:


I still don’t get why somebody tried to kill you.  





MALLOY:�Look, theres a good chance that the man...





GALE:


Or women.





MALLOY: (cont’d)


Or women that just tried to kill us is the same person that killed Gina Merro, Mike Maiker, and Debbie Chappele





GALE:


The person probaly doesn’t want us on the case looking for him. Most likley its interfearing with his work. 





WEST: 


That I can bealive but do you realy expect me to take your word when you say that the killer was dressed as Ghostface?





MALLOY:


He was. We saw it with our own two eyes.





WEST:


Why would the killer dress up like Ghostface?  Why would he dress up like the killer that atacked Sidney Prescott?





GALE:


Good question.





Detective West sighs.





WEST:


Fine, I bealive you.  You saw the killer and I didn’t but now the question is how do we find the S.O.B.





GALE:


Another good question.





WEST:


Malloy?





MALLOY:


Yeah.





WEST:


Did you get anywhere with the barcode?





MALLOY:


No, none of the local stores had it on file.





GALE:�Fuck, now what do we do. Our only clue is useless.





MALLOY:


Its not our only clue.





GALE:


Realy?  Do you see any others lying around???





Malloy points to the scyth that is still lying on the floor from when Ghostface droped it.





GALE:


Oh..





WEST:


Bet you feal stupid now Mrs.Weathers.





MALLOY:


Stop acting like children. Now West, I want you to take the scyth to the lab and see if you can find fingerprints or something.       





WEST:


Sure thing.





West picks up the Scyth and walks out of the office.





GALE:�What do you want me to do.





Malloy reaches into his back pocket and pulls out a set of keys.





MALLOY:


These are the keys to my squad car. 





Malloy hands the keys to Gale. 





MALLOY:


I want you to take these and drive my squad car around.  See if you can find anything and mabey see if you can find the killer.





GALE:


Right away, but what happens if I do see the killer?





MALLOY:


Shoot to kill.





Gale nodds and walks out of the office with the car keys in her hand. 





 


EXT.CINIMARK-PARKING LOT-NIGHT-SOME TIME LATER�Jason and Alexia walk away from the theater towards Jason’s car.  





Jason has his arm around Alexia.





ALEXIA:


That movie scared the crap out of me.  The way that Ceberouse poped out of the car at the end and stabed Montego almost made me piss my pants.





JASON:


I would have liked to see that.





ALEXIA:�Well, you know what they say, you know your in love when you’ll let your boyfriend watch you pee.  





JASON:


True.





Jason notices a crowd of people standing across the parking lot.  





They are standing in a circle around something.





ALEXIA:�Whats all the commotion about?





JASON:


I don’t know, I cant see through the people.   Lets go check it out.





Jason and Alexia run over to where the people are standing and gasp in surprise when they get there.








NEW ANGLE





The people are surrounding Jason’s car wich is totally destroyed.  The windows are busted, the tires are slashes, and the words “IM COMING FOR YOU JASON” are carved into the hood of the car.








RESUME ON JASON AND ALEXIA�


ALEXIA:


Oh my god that’s your car.





Jasons face fills up in rage and he looks around at the people surrounding his car.





JASON:


Wich one of your assholes did this. 





Everyone is silent. Nobody says a word.


�JASON:


Answer me you fucking homo’s!!!  Tell me who the hell did this or I’ll rip all your fucking throats out ??? 





ALEXIA:


Is this somebodys idea of a sick fucking joke?





The crowd of people remains quiet.   Off the the left of the crowd, Jason notices Tim Anekx standing by himself, watching whats going on.





JASON:


Hey Alexia, look its freak boy from school.





Jason walks up to Tim and grabs him around the throat.





JASON:


Did you do this?





TIM:


Why the hell would I touch your car? It’s a piece of shit anyway.





Jason punches Tim in the throat .





JASON:


If I find out your lying I will rip off your fucking dick and use it to choke the life out of you. 





Jason throws Tim on the pavement.





JASON:


Freak.





Jason walks back over to Alexia.





JASON:


Its looks like we’ll have to walk back to my house. We can call a tow truck or something from there. Cmon.





Jason and Alexia walk off, out of the parking lot. 











INT-PAMALA’S HOUSE-PAMALA’S ROOM


Pamala sits on her bed reading a book with a portable CD player laying next to her.   The song playing on the CD is “PUNK SONG#2” by SIlverchair.





SONG:


I live for yesturday and the novacain to feel this way. Don’t be afraid I am a friend. I cant answer you cause I know I...





Kevin enters the room , soaking wet, wearing nothing but a towl. 





Pamala laughs and turns down the music.





PAMALA:


Kevin, what are you doing?





KEVIN: (In a super hero style voice)


I am towl man here to fill you full of Sex!!!





Pamala laughs.  





PAMALA:�Your insaine and you sound like your under the influence.





Kevin Laughs.





KEVIN:


Towl man get high on life...  





Kevin sits on the bed next to Pamala and slowely moves his hand underneath Pams skirt





KEVIN: (cont’d)


I also get a high on ...





Pamala slaps Kevins hand away.





PAMALA:�I don’t think so big boy.





KEVIN:


Cmon Pamala, weve been going out for six months.  Third base is wearing itself out. 





PAMALA:


I know but I want to wait untill the time is pefect. 





KEVIN:


I know.  Im not going to make you do anything that you don’t want to. 





PAMALA:


Thanks, you’re a good boyfriend.





Kevin and Pamala kiss.





KEVIN:


Well Im gonna get my clothes on and get out of here before you parents come home. I don’t think they’ll apreciate some boy in a towl lying in bed with there daughter.   I’ll see you in school tommorrow.





Pamala laughs.





PAMALA:


Later Kevin.





Kevin and Pamala hug and Kevin walks out of the room.








EXT.ALLEY -


A squad car cruises down a long dark Alley. 








INT.SQUAD CAR-


Gale is behind the wheel of the squad car. As she drives she carefully looks out the window for a possible Ghostface siting.





MALLOY: (v.o on Police radio)


Gale, you see anything? OVER





Gale picks up the police radion and holds it up to her mouth.





GALE:


No, not yet.  





MALLOY: (v.o on Police radio)


Where are you?





GALE:�The alley behind the old gym. I came here because I thought that...





Gale stops when she see’s a dark figure standing behind a dumpster.  Even in the dark she can see the gleam of a mettalic object (mabey a knife) in the figures hand. 





GALE:


Oh god. I’ll be right back.





MALLOY: (v.o on Police radio)


GALE!! Whats going on.





Gale drops the Radio and takes a gun out of her back pocket.





MALLOY: (v.o on Police radio)


Gale!!!








EXT.ALLEY-


The car slows down and comes to a stop near the dumpster.  The drivers side door swings open and Gale steps out with a gun in her hand and slowly walks toward the back of the dumpster.








GALE POV---


We turn toward the back of dumpster and bump into a dark figure.








Gale franticaly takes a flashlight out of her pocket and shines it on the figure revealing it to be JASON 





Gale sighs in relief seeing that the figure is Not Ghostface.


 


GALE:�Who the hell are you and what are you doing back here so late. Don’t you know that theres a killer on the loose.





JASON:


Calm Down lady.   My car was vandilized by some punks and me and my girlfriend have to walk home.





GALE:


Wheres your girlfriend?





Suddenly a hand reaches from behind Gale and grabs her by shoulder.





(Musical Stinger)





Gale screams and turns around to see Alexia.





ALEXIA:


Opps sorry. I didn’t mean to scare you.





GALE: (to Jason)


I take it this is your girlfriend.





Jason nodds.





ALEXIA:


Jason, who is this lady?





GALE:


My name is Gale Weathers. I am working with Detective Malloy of the Woodsborrow police on a case right now.





JASON:


Gale Weathers, arent you the news chick.





GALE:


That doesn’t matter.  What matters is that theres a killer on the loose and you shouldn’t be on the streets.  Now get in my squad car.  I’ll drive you guys home.





Gale, Jason, and Alexia start getting into the squad car.   As they do they dont notice Ghostface standing in the darkness watching them from across the alley. 








INT.POLICE STATION-MALLOYS OFFICE-MOMENTS LATER


Malloy and West stand around the office with worried looks on there face.


�They are in mid conversation.





WEST:


Im shure she’s fine, Malloy. We shouldn’t panic about her just yet.





The office door opens and Gale enters.





MALLOY:


There you are.  We where just talking about you. We thought you had died. 





WEST:


Yeah, are you to good to answer your radio or something?





GALE:


Sorry about that guys. I thought I saw Ghostface.





MALLOY:


Judging by the fact that your still alive, I guess it wasn’t him. 





GALE:


No, it was just some kids who where having car trouble.


So did anything intresting happen while I was gone.





MALLOY:


West found some of Ghostface’s blood on the Scyth from when you stabbed him.   Blood tests are being run on it as we  speak.





GALE:�When will we have the results?





MALLOY:


Sometime tommorrow night.�


GALE:


Great, god only knows what the killer can do before tommorrow night.





WEST:


Yeah, I have the fealing that tommorrow is gonna be a long day. 








EXT.WOOBSBORROW HIGH-THE NEXT MORNING


Jason sits by himself on a bench in the school’s courtyard. He looks real pissed off.





Pamala walks over and takes a seat next to him.





PAMALA:�You look pissed, whats wrong?





JASON:


I would like to be alone right now.





PAMALA:


Why?





JASON:


Cause I just found out how much its gonna cost to fix my car.





PAMALA:


What are you talking about?  Whats wrong with your car?





JASON:


After I dropped you off last night some punks wrecked my car.





PAMALA:


Oh my god.  That sucks.   Do you have any idea who did it?





JASON:


Yeah, I have a gut fealing it was that Tim Anekx kid.





PAMALA:


Tim?? Why would he do something like that?? 





JASON:


Look Pam, I know you secretly have the hots for him but he’s nothing but trouble.  





PAMALA:


He’s not a bad guy. He’s just misunderstood.





JASON:


How do you know? Have you ever even talked to him?





PAMALA:


No but I...





JASON:


Then Shut up because you don’t know what your talking about.  Thanks to that kid I have to buy new windows, new tires, and a paint job.  





PAMALA:


It wasn’t him Jason.





JASON:


I don’t have the time to argue with you!  I have to get to class.  I’ll talk to you later.





Jason gets up and storms out of the courtyard.  Just as he does Alexia walks over and takes a seat next to Pamala.





PAMALA:


Whats Jason’s problum today?





ALEXIA:


He’s realy mad about his car but I bet he’ll calm down before the party.





PAMALA:


I hope so because Im not going to his party if he’s acting like that. 





ALEXIA:


Me neither.





PAMALA:


Yo, have you seen Kevin today?  





ALEXIA:


No. I think he’s absent.





PAMALA:�That’s weird.





ALEXIA:


Yeah, Kevin hasn’t missed a day of school since the sixth grade. 





PAMALA:


Im sure he has a good excuse.





ALEXIA:


Speaking of excuses why wasn’t he at the movies last night.





PAMALA:


Because his car broke down.  I thought you knew.





ALEXIA:


No, why would I?





PAMALA:


Cause he told me that he walked to the theater and you told him I had went home. 





ALEXIA:


That never happened.  He never even showed up at the theater. If he had I would have told you.





PAMALA:


That’s weird. Why would he lie about something like that? Mabey he’s cheating on me or something. 





ALEXIA:


You shouldn’t worry about it. Kevin’s a great guy. He would never do anything like that to you. 





PAMALA:


Your right.





ALEXIA:


I know I am, now we better get going before we miss class.





PAMALA:


Ok.





Pamala and Alexia get off the bench and start walking toward the school building. 








INT.SCHOOL - CLASSROOM-LATER


Pamala sits in the back of a crowded class room.  She appears very bored





In the front of the room MRS.CONFERTALE stands infront of the class with the book “THE OUTSIDERS” in her hand.





MRS.CONFERTALE:


Now In the Outsiders PonyBoys biggest fear was that his brother didn’t love him.  That’s a fear that many people coming from broken family’s feel but then again theres a wide veriety of fears.  Things that may scare you may not scare other people and what I want to know now is- What are your fears?  What scares you?  Is there anybody out there who would like to share theyre deepest darkest fears?





Sarah Kelly raises her hand.





MRS.CONFERTALE:


Yes Sarah, whats your fear?





SARAH:�Well one time I forgot to where pantys and I was afraid that everybody would see my “privates” durring Cheerleading practice.





DAVID GREY, a short fat kid, raises his hand.





MRS.CONFERTALE:


Would you like to add anything Dave?





DAVE:


Yeah, I’d just like to say that everybody did see her privates at Cheerleader practice.  All the guys in the room got the best show in town.





The class starts laughing and Dave high fives some of his buddys.  





Sarah blushes and sinks into her seat.





MRS.CONFERTALE:


Oh Realy Dave, well would you mind sharing with us what your scared of?





DAVE:


Im scared there wont be enough beer at Jason’s party tonight.





Everyone in the class laughs except for Pamala who stares off into space. She appears to be daydreaming. 





MRS.CONFERTALE:


Class, that’s enough fooling around. This is supposed to be a seriouse discusion.  Now Pamala, whats your biggest fear?





Pamala isnt paying attention.  She continues to Daydream.





MRS.CONFERTALE:


Pamala!!





Pamala snaps out of it.





PAMALA:


What?





MRS.CONFERTALE:


If you where paying attention you would have heard my question.





PAMALA:


Could you repeat it pleasE?





MRS.CONFERTALE:�The question is, what is your biggest fear?





Pamala thinks for a moment.





MRS.CONFERTALE:�Well?





PAMALA:�Im not shure what my biggest fear is.  Fear by deffinition means “to be afraid of with explict alarm” and Im not shure if theres anything that Im explictly afraid of. I’ve never had an experience in my life that has made me truly afraid of anything. 





MRS.CONFERTALE:


I understand.  Now class your homework for this weekend is...





As Mrs.Confertale continues to talk Pamala notices Tim Anekx staring at her from across the class room. She begines to stare back at him.





Tim notices Pamala looking at him and quickly turns away. 








INT.POLICE STATION-MALLOY'S OFFICE


Malloy is sitting infront of his computer asleep. 





The office door enters and Gale walks in with a brown bag in her hand.





GALE:


Good afternoon Detective





Malloy slowely wakes up.





GALE:


Sorry if  I inturupted your nap.





MALLOY:


Its ok, I shouldn't be sleeping on the job anyway.





GALE:


Especialy concidering its one a clock in the afternoon.





Malloy gets up from his computer chair and walks over to Gale.  Gale hands him the brown bag.





MALLOY:


Whats this?





GALE:


I bought some bagels. You can have some if you want.





MALLOY:


Thanks, that's noble of you. 





Malloy reaches into the bag, pulls out a begal, and begines to eat it. 





GALE:


Now getting down to buisness, did anything unusual happen last night after I left?





MALLOY:


Not unless you concider a runaway dog and a trashed car unusual.





GALE:


That’s sucks. I was realy hoping some evidence would pop up over the night. 





MALLOY:


Me Too.





GALE:


What about the blood tests from the scyth?





MALLOY:


Results still havent come in yet. Im expecting them before tonight. 





The office door opens and West enters.





WEST: (To Gale)


Look who it is, Mrs.Not good enough for 60 miniutes two.





MALLOY:


That was out of line , West.





GALE:


You don’t seem to like me, Detective West.  What are you pissed that a women is doing a better job then you on this case?





MALLOY:


Quite the contrary, Ms.Weathers. I am a very big fan of your work and Im all for womens equality.   The reason Im alittle short tempered with you is because me and Detective Malloy could be doing this job fine on our own without out you. 





MALLOY:


She’s helping us out, west. 





WEST:


We don’t need her help.





MALLOY:


West, did you come in here to bitch at Gale or do you have some usefull information you would like to tell us?





WEST:


Yeah, Hank Retemberg at the gun shop remembers a lady coming in and buying a scyth last Tuesday.   Im gonna go and check it out.





MALLOY:�ok.  Report back here if you find anything.





WEST: (Sarcasticaly)


Yes Master





West walks out of the office.








INT.HIGH SCHOOL-CAFFATERIA-LUNCH LINE


Pamala stands in a long line of people waiting recive their lunch.





Standing infront of Pamala in the line is Tim.





PAMALA:


Hello.





Tim turns around.





TIM:


Oh, hello. Do I know you?





PAMALA:


Yeah, Im Pamala Paulshock. Im in your reading class 





TIM:


Oh yeah.  I know you.   You sit in the back near Alexia Handcock.





PAMALA:


Yeah that’s me.  So are you going to Jason’s party tonight?





TIM:


I don’t think so.  Jason’s realy mad at me. He thinks I wrecked his car or something.





PAMALA:�You Should come anyway. I don’t think he’ll notice you with all those people there.





TIM:


Nah, I don’t feal like getting in a fight tonight.





PAMALA:


Cmon, you should come.  Please!!  If Jason gives you shit just tell him I invited you.





TIM:


Why do you care if I go anyway?





PAMALA:�I don’t know.  I just want you to be there.





TIM:�We’ll see. I’ll think about going.








INT.HIGH SCHOOL-LUNCHROOM


In the main area of the lunch room Alexia and Pamala sit at a table eating there food. 





As Alexia eats she stares at Wes Moore and Tara Saige who are sitting by themselves at a lunch table across the cafateria with sad expersions on there faces. 





ALEXIA:


Yo Jason.





JASON:


Yeah?





ALEXIA:


I think we should invite Wes Moore and Tara Saige to your party tonight.





JASON:


Why, I don’t even know them.





ALEXIA:�A lot of people you don’t know are coming to the party. Plus Wes and Tara’s best friend was murdered yesturday.





JASON:


Who was murdered?





ALEXIA:


Gina Merro. Don’t you pay attention to anything?





Pamala walks over to the lunch table and sits down next to Alexia.





ALEXIA:


Pamala, don’t you think it would be a good idea for us to invite Tara and Wes to Jason’s party tonight?





PAMALA:


Ofcourse. Tara and Wes are probaly so depressed after what happened yesturday.  They need to have some fun.





JASON:


I guess your right. I’ll invite them later  today.





Alexia notices Pamala doesn’t have a lunch tray.





ALEXIA:


Girl, wheres your lunch?





PAMALA:�I decided not to get lunch today. I think Im getting fat.





ALEXIA:


Your not getting fat. You need to gain some fucking weight. Your all anerexic looking and shit.





Alexia takes a hotdog off her trey and hands it to Pamala.





ALEXIA:


I cant eat anymore. Im stuffed.  You can have that hotdog.





PAMALA:


Thanks





Pamala starts to eat the hotdog. 








INT.HIGH SCHOOL- BATHROOM-


The bathroom door swings open and Lauraine Schellhorn marches in, quickly taking a position infront of the mirror. 





LAURAINE: ( to herself)


Arent I breathtaking?





Lauraine puffs her hair up and continues to admire herself in the mirror.





LAURAINE:


Theres no way that Kevin isnt gonna want some of this tonight.





A loud sound is heard behind Lauraine.  





Startled, Lauraine spins around to see nothing behind her except for 3 bathroom stalls, all with the doors closed. 





LAURAINE:�Is somebody in here.





No response.  Lauraine turns back around and continues to gawk at herself in the mirror untill THE SAME SOUND IS HEARD AGAIN.





Lauraine quickly turns around and stares at the Stalls behind her.  This time she looks pissed.





LAURAINE:�Who’s in here??!?





No response but the sound is made again coming from inside a stall  infront of Lauraine





LAURAINE:�God Damnit! Who’s in here.





Lauraine pulls the stall door open reavealing SARAH sitting on the toilet on the other side. 





Sarah and Lauraine are both shocked. They stare at eachother for a moment , speachless, before Sarah pulls her panties up and jumps to her feet.





LAURAINE:�Sorry.





SARAH:�You should be, you ugly little bitch.





Sarah pushes Lauraine aside and storms out of the bathroom.





LAURAINE:


What a dyke.





Lauraine does a 180 so she is facing the mirror again. Right as she does ANOTHER SOUND CAN BE HEARD only this time the sound is a bit different. This time the sound is of a door creeking as it slowely opens and in the mirror we can see the reflection of GHOSTFACE slowley walking out of a stall behind Lauraine. 





Lauraine see’s this and quickly turns around only to be stabbed in the chest and thrown FACE FIRST into the MIRROR.





GHOSTFACE:


Wrong place at the wrong time, bitch.





Ghostface lets go of Lauraines lifeless body and walks out of the bathroom. 








INT.HIGH SCHOOL-CAMERA ROOM


Two SCHOOL SECURITY GUARDS sit in a room full of televsion monitors. All the monitors are linked to camera’s throughout the school.





S.GUARD #1:


Yo Bob, look at this.





Security guard #1 points to a monitor with the image of GHOSTFACE walking down an empty hallway on it 





S.GUARD #1:


That’s not normal





S.GUARD #2: 


Your right, that is a bit strange.  This isnt Halloween is it? 





S.GUARD #1: 


Ofcourse it isnt.





S.GUARD #2:


Well, where is he?





S.GUARD #1:


In the E-Wing by the supply room.





S.GUARD #2:


Well, I think Im gonna walk down there and see who the hell this guy is. I’ll be right back.





S.GUARD #1:


Ok, be carefull.





S.GUARD #2:


Be carefull of what?  A punk in a Halloween outfit?  





S.GUARD #1:


Kids these days, you never know wich one might pull a knife on you.





S.GUARD #2:


Kids suck.





Security Guard #2 walks out of the camera room.








INT.HIGH SCHOOL-HALLWAY�Security Guard #2 is now walking down the same hallway Ghostface was in moments before.





At the end of the hallway the supply room door is cracked open.








INT.HIGH SCHOOL-CAMERA ROOM


Security Guard #1 watches on the monitor as Security Guard #2 walks down the hallway towards the supply room.








INT.HIGH SCHOOL-HALLWAY


Security Guard #2 reaches the supply room and pulls the door open .





The lights in the supply room are off and the room is pitch black. 








INT.SUPPLY ROOM-


Security Guard #2 steps into the blackness of the suply room and flicks the light switch but nothing happens. 





SECURITY GUARD #2:


Cheap ass school.





Security Guard #2 takes a flashlight from his belt and surveys the room.  Suddenly theres a sound and his flashlight beam swings up the reveal a figure. Standing there in the dark. 





The flashlight beam moves up the figure to the dark cape...the gleaming knife...and the white mask.





SECURITY GUARD #2:


And who are you supposed to be?





GHOSTFACE:


Michael Myers.





SECURITY GUARD #2:


Who?





Ghostface lunges at Security Guard #2 causing him to fall to the ground, dropping his flashlight in the process.








INT.CAMERA ROOM-


Security Guard #1 watches the monitor in amazement as Ghostface repeatidly stabs Security Guard #2 in the face.





Security Guard #1 takes a knight stick off his belt  and runs out of the room.








INT.SUPPLY ROOM-


The flashlight now lies on the floor looking up at Security Guard #2’s lifeless, bloody, face.








EXT.HIGH SCHOOL-MOMENTS LATER


The front grounds of the high school are covered in cops and nosy reporters trying to get a story.





Admist the sea of people stand Detective Malloy and Gale.





DETECTIVE MALLOY:


This is turning into quite the week.  Four murders that we know about and a killer on the loose.





GALE:


What about the other Security Guard that found the body. Did he have any information.





DETECTIVE MALLOY:


I don’t know. I didn’t talk to him. Mabey we should.





GALE:�Cmon, lets find him.





Detective Malloy and Gale walk off screen, dissapearing into the sea of people.











EXT.HIGH SCHOOL-COUTRYARD-


Like the front of the school the courtyard of the school is also full of people.





Sitting on a bench in the noisy courtyard is Pamala and Alexia.





PAMALA:�This Serial killer thing is getting out of hand. Now boddies are popping up in school. That’s alittle unsafe.





ALEXIA:


Yeah, Im not gonna come to this school anymore if theres a Serial Killer runing around inside.





PAMALA:


I get your point.





Across the courtyard two parmetics carry a stretcher with a white sheet over it out of the school.  





The stretcher passes the bench and as it does Pamala and Alexia get a good look at the bloody sheet covering the body.





PAMALA:


I think im going to be sick.





ALEXIA:


Why is it that Jason’s party is seaming like less and less of a good idea?





KEVIN: (o.s)


Because its never a good idea to have a party when theres a serial killer on the loose.





Kevin walks over the bench and takes a seat next to Pamala.





PAMALA:


Kevin!!





Pamala gives Kevin a kiss





PAMALA:�Where have you been all day?





KEVIN:


I was sick all day but when I heard about what happened I had to run down here and see if you where ok.





PAMALA:


Thanks, but Im fine. 





KEVIN:


Im glad. 





Kevin gives Pamala a hug. 





ALEXIA:


Hey Pam, Have you seen my Jason?





PAMALA:


Yeah, right before we came out here. He said he was going to look for Curtis.  





KEVIN:�Curtis Kirkpatrick?





PAMALA:


Yeah.





KEVIN:


I heard he ran away from home.  Nobody’s seen him since the middle of yesturday. 





ALEXIA:�Well I better go find Jason and tell him that before he wastes a lot of time.





Pamala laughs





PAMALA:�Ok, I’ll see you later.





Alexia gets up and leaves. Pamala turns toward Kevin.





PAMALA:�So your not going to the party tonight.





Kevin shoots Pamala a wicked grin





KEVIN:


I never said that.








INT.HIGH SCHOOL-CAMERA ROOM


Security Guard #1 sits on a folding chair in the camera room.  Sitting infront of him is Gale and Detective Malloy.





DETECTIVE MALLOY:


What exactly happened? 





S.GUARD #1:


Me and Dale where in here looking at the monitors like we always do and on the E-wing Screen we saw a man walking down the hallway.





DETECTIVE MALLOY:


What kind of man?





S.GUARD #1:


A weird man. He was wearing a costume and he had a knife. 





GALE:�What kind of costume?





S.GUARD #1:


A black one, with a white mask.





Gale and Detective Malloy exchange looks. They are both thinking the same thing.





DETECTIVE MALLOY:


Where did you find the body?





S.GUARD #1:


In the E-Wing Store room.





DETECTIVE MALLOY:


And what was  condition was the body in when you found it.  





S.GUARD #1:


I don’t understand the question





GALE:


I think what the Detective is trying to say is, “was it a clean or grizzly murder”?


�
S.GUARD #1:


How do you think a man would look after being stabbed in the face?








EXT.HIGH SCHOOL-AFTERNOON


Gale and Detective Malloy are walking across the parking lot towards Detective Malloy’s squad car moments later.





DETECTIVE MALLOY:


From what that man said, it looks like the same person who atacked us is the killer.





GALE:


And that means that when we get the blood tests back we’ll know who the killer is.





Detective Malloy looks at his watch.





DETECTIVE MALLOY:


The Blood tests should be done by now. Cmon, lets get back to the station as soon as we can.





Detective Malloy and Gale get into the squad car and the the Squad car roars to life, quickly racing out of the school parking lot, and on to an open rode. 








INT.KEVINS CAR-AFTERNOON


Kevin drives his beat up car down a residential street.  Sitting next to him in the passengers seat is Pamala.





PAMALA:


Wow, you got your car fixed fast.





KEVIN:


When was it broke?





PAMALA:


Last night you said you where late cause your car broke down.





KEVIN:


Oh...right. Yeah, I forgot.





PAMALA:�Why are you lying to me?





KEVIN:


Im not lying honey. Why would I be?





PAMALA:


Alexia said you never even showed up at the theater last night.  I think your seeing somebody else.





KEVIN:


Honey...





PAMALA:


Look Kevin, If you wanted to brake up with me so you could see somebody else you could have just told me.  I can accept the fact that you don’t like me but I cant accept the fact that you lied to me. 





KEVIN:


Pamala, I love you. I would never lie to you.





PAMALA:


I cant take anymore of your bullshit, Kevin. Let me out of the car.





KEVIN:


But where only three blocks away from your house.





PAMALA:


I’ll walk.





KEVIN:


Fine, I see how it is.








EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET- LATE AFTERNOON


Kevins Car pulls over to the side of the road and slows down








INT.KEVINS CAR-


As Kevin pulls the car over to the side of the street Pamala looks out the windsheild into the woods down the road, where we get just the faintest glimpse of a dark shape with a pale white face staring back at us.  





Kevins car comes to a complete stop.





KEVIN:


There you go.





Pamala doesn’t pay attention to Kevin and continues to stare out the window at the figure in the woods.





KEVIN:


Pamala!





Pamala snaps out of it and looks over at Kevin.





PAMALA:�What?





KEVIN:


You can leave now.





PAMALA: 


Oh ok.





Pamala unbuckles her seatbelt and starts to get out of the car.  As she does she looks back at where the figure was in the woods.





PAMALA POV


�The figure is now gone.








EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET-LATE AFTERNOON


Pamala steps out of Kevins car closing the door behind her. Just as she does the car screaches away down the street leaving Pamala alone on the side of the road.








INT.POLICE STATION- BLOOD LAB-


The lab doors open. Detective Malloy and Gale enter and gasp at what they see.  





WE SWING AROUND TO REVEAL...





The lab is in shamples. Everything is trashed





Machines lye broken on the floor and blood cartrages are smashed all over the walls. 





GALE:�well there goes finding out who the killer is.





DETECTIVE MALLOY:


I cant bealive this. The whole lab is trashed. We cant get the results for the blood tests now.





GALE:


Great.





Detective West enters the Lab.





DETECTIVE WEST:


Hey guys. 


(Seeing the condition of the lab)


HOLY SHIT!!! What the hell happened. 





MALLOY:


You tell us Dave, what the hell happened in here while we where gone?





WEST:


I don’t know.





GALE:�you where the only person here while we where gone.





WEST:


Are you saying that you think Im responsible for this?





MALLOY:


No, but you must not have kept a good lookout over the office while I was gone if somebody got in and waylaid the lab without you noticing.





WEST:


Look, Im sorry but I swear I was in here no less then a half hour ago and everything was fine.





GALE:


It doesn’t take long to wreck a lab.





MALLOY:


Yeah, and thanks to your lack of responsibility we have lost our only strands of evidance.





WEST:


Im sorry. If theres anything that I can do to help just ask.





MALLOY:


No, there nothing you can do. Its already to late to do anything.





WEST:


I know it doesn’t make up for not watching over the office but I found something while you guys where gone.





MALLOY:�What is it.





West reaches into his pocket and pulls out a folded orange piece of paper.  He hands the paper to Malloy and he unfolds it.





CLOSE IN ON THE PAPER





It’s a flyer for Jason’s party.





RESUME ON WEST, MALLOY AND GALE





MALLOY:


Its just a flyer for some kids party tonight. Whats this have to do with anything?





WEST:


Think for a second Malloy. Theres gonna be a party full of drunk high school kids while theres a serial killer on the loose. If you don’t think the killers gonna show up there your crazy. 





GALE:


He’s right Malloy, when Ghostface tried to kill Sidney Prescott most of his murders where commited at a party held by one of the killers.





MALLOY:


Ok, whens the partY?





WEST:�According to the flyer its in an hour.





MALLOY:�I want you two to stake out that party. Park across the street or something and don’t let anybody at the party see you. If the killer shows up I want you to enter the house imidiately and aprehend him. 





West nodds.





GALE:


What about you?





MALLOY:


I have some buisness to take care of at the office. I will be there as soon as I can.





WEST:


Ok. Cmon Gale. We have some lives to save.





West and Gale walk out of the office.








EXT.JASON’S HOUSE-NIGHT


We can clearly he loud party music coming from inside Jason’s house indicating that the party has began.








INT.JASON’S HOUSE- LIVING ROOM


The living room is full of people partying and dancing with beers and ciggarettes in their hands.  Everyone seems to be having a great time except for Pamala who sits alone on the couch with a depressed look on her face. She is drinking heavily from a bottle of Jack Daniels.





Alexia walks over and takes a seat next to Pamala





ALEXIA:


Im so sorry Pam. I heard about you and Kevin.





PAMALA:


Its ok. If he’s gonna lie to me Im better off without him anyway.





Alexia makes a funny face.





PAMALA:�Whats wrong?





ALEXIA:


Your breaths kicking girl. It smells like liqure. Have you been drinking from that bottle?





PAMALA:


Yeah but its only because I want to have a good time and forget about Kevin. After tonight I’ll be fine. 





Tim walks over to Pamala and Alexia.





PAMALA:


Tim, Im so happy that you could make it.





TIM:


Yeah.





Tim notices the half empty bottle in Pamala’s hand.





TIM:�Pamala, whats wrong?  Why are you drinking so much.





PAMALA:


Well me and my boyfriend broke up today.





TIM:


Oh Im sorry to hear that.





PAMALA:


No, he was an ass. Im better off without him.





TIM:


Well, I just wanted you to know that I took your advice and decided to show up. 





PAMALA:�Thanks. I’ll see you later on. 





Tim walks away.





ALEXIA:


Do you like him or something?





PAMALA:


No, I just think that he’s... intresting.





ALEXIA:�Intresting or not that boy is still scary. Oh well, Im gonna find Jason. I’ll be back in a bit.  Stay here and don’t get yourself in trouble





PAMALA:


Don’t worry. Im not going anywhere.





Alexia stands up and walks away.








EXT.JASON’S HOUSE-NIGHT


A squad car with Gale and West in it pulls up infront of Jason’s house








INT.JASON’S HOUSE-HALLWAY


Jason stands off to the side of a crowded hallway sipping from a beer.   Sarah and Lindsey walk up to him.





LINDSEY:


Great party Jason.





SARAH:


Yeah, me and Lindsey are having the best time. 





JASON:�Thanks girls, by the way have you seen Curtis Kirkpatrick anywhere?





SARAH:


No, I havent seen him since yesturday morning.





JASON:


Damnit.





SARAH:


Why?





JASON:


Me and him where planning on doing something today but if he doesn’t show up its all screwed. 





LINDSEY:


Did what you have to do involve the partY?





JASON:


Umm...Yeah.





SARAH:


Well if that’s the case, Im shure me and Lindsey can help you out with anything that you need .





JASON:�Thanks. Actualy, we do need some more beer.





SARAH:


Shure,I’ll get some. Where are they?





JASON:�In the garage in a big refrigerator. 





SARAH:


Ok. We’ll be right back. Cmon Lindsey.





Lindsey and Sarah walk away towards the garage. 








INT.JASON’S HOUSE-GARAGE


A door In the garage opens and Sarah walks in with Lindsey behind her.





The two girls aproch a refrigerator in the corner of the room.





SARAH:


How many beers do you think I should get?





LINDSEY:


About ten.





Sarah opens the refrigerater door and starts taking out beers.  After awhile Sarah has to many beers to hold in her hands.


�SARAH:�Lindsey, I need some help with these.





Sarah turns to where Lindsey was standing but she’s no longer there.





SARAH:


Lindsey?





Sarah puts the beers down on the ground and begines looking around the garage for Lindsey.





SARAH:


Lindsey where did you go?  Are you in here?





Suddenly the lights in the room go out and we are in complete dark.  In the darkness we can hear the terrified screams of Sarah.





SARAH: (Just her voice In the Dark)


Lindsey!!! If this is some kind of joke to get back at me for being a slut its working. 





Suddenly the lights turn back on only now Sarah isnt the only person in the room. Standing infront of her is a tall man in a black jumpsuit and a white mask resembling a face. The person looks similar to Michael Myers.





SARAH:


Please don’t hurt me!!  Please!!!





MAN:


Why would I hurt you?





The man takes off the white Mask revealing himself to be 


David Grey. 





Sarah sighs in relief and Dave begines laughing histaricaly.





SARAH:


You scared the shit out of me Dave.





DAVE:


Yeah, Im pretty convincing as a serial killer arent I?





Sarah laughs and shakes her head.





SARAH:


Your even more convincing as a fat loser.





DAVE:


Hey, that was fucking mean.





SARAH:


Im just fucking with you. Hey, can you help me carry some beers.





DAVE:


Sure, where are they?





SARAH:


On the ground over by the frige. 





DAVE:


No theres not.





SARAH:


Yeah there is. Right infront of the frige is like 8 beers. I need to to help me carry some.





DAVE:


Theres nothing on the ground near the frige.





Sarah looks over at where she place the beers but no there gone too.





SARAH:


God Damnit whats next.





Just at that moment, GHOSTFACE LUNGES from ofscreen with a beer bottle in his hand and shoves the neck of the bottle into Dave’s eye.  Dave falls to the ground dead.





SARAH:


Oh fuck!!!





Ghostface reaches into his back pocket, pulls out a gleaming knife, and starts to quickly aproach Sarah.





SARAH:�Get away from me you FUCKER!!!





When Ghostface gets close enough Sarah kicks him in the ribs. Ghostface falls to the floor.





GHOSTFACE:


Shit.





With Ghostface down, Sarah trys to run away but Ghostface grabs her by the foot and Sarah falls head first on the ground.





Ghostface stands up and slowely raises his knife over the fallen Sarah.





GHOSTFACE:�Any last words.





SARAH:


Suck it.





Sarah raises her foot up and kicks Ghostface in the groin.  Ghostface falls to the ground and Sarah jumps to her feet looking around the garage for anything she might be able to use against Ghostface.  





Then she spots it-A LARGE GLEAMING CHAINSAW ON THE WALL.





Sarah takes the chainsaw down from the wall and turns it on.  Quickly the chainsaw roars to life.





SARAH:


Cmon you asshole. Try to get me now.





Ghostface slowley gets up and just as he gets into a vertical position Sarah charges him with the chainsaw in her hand but Ghostface kicks the handle of the chainsaw, sending the blade back into Sarah’s neck.





Sarah is decapitated.








EXT.JASON’S HOUSE-NIGHT


A squad car pulls up infront of the house and parks across the street. The drivers side door swings open and Detective Malloy steps out and begines glancing around for Detective West and Gale’s squad car but his car is the only one on the street.





MALLOY:�where the hell is West and Gale?





Detective Malloy turns around and bumps into a dark figure. 





MALLOY:


Wha?!





The figure steps into half light revealing itself to be Gale.





MALLOY:


Gale, you scared the shit out of me.





GALE:�Sorry.





MALLOY:


Where the hell’s West?  Isnt he supposed to be with you?





GALE:


I got out of the squad car cause I thought I heard screaming coming from the garage. I managed to sneak in there but it was emptey. I came back out here and west and the Squad car where gone.





MALLOY:


He probaly went for a ride around the block or something.





GALE:


Ride around the block?  Why the hell would he do that?





MALLOY:


I don’t know but he has to be around here somewhere. 


Lets search the block. If we don’t find him I’ll call him in on the radio.





GALE:


Ok. 





Malloy and Gale walk off down the street in search of Detective West.








INT.JASON’S HOUSE-HALLWAY


Jason is still standing in the same crowded hallway that he was earlier.  The beer that he was holding earlier is now empty and lying on the floor besides him.





Alexia walks up to him.





JASON:�Hey Babe.





ALEXIA:


Hi hun, why arent you partying.





JASON:


Im waiting for Sarah and Lindsey.





ALEXIA:


Why?





JASON:


They went to the garage to get more beer out of the frige and they still havent come back.





ALEXIA:


I was just in the garage. There was nobody in there but there was a chainsaw and a bunch of broken beer bottles on the floor.





JASON:


Fuck! Why would they do something like that?





ALEXIA:


I don’t know but if I find them I’ll kick there ass for you. Ok?





Jason smiles.





JASON:


Thanks. You’re the best. 





Alexia smiles back at Jason.





ALEXIA:�Thank you and since we have this whole big house with no parents why don’t we go upstairs in your room and I’ll let you fuck me.





Jason smiles again.





JASON: 


Sounds like a plan.








INT.JASON’S HOUSE-LIVING ROOM


The living room is still full of people dancing and having a good time.  In the midst of all the fun and dancing Pamala is sprawled out on the couch asleep with numerouse empty beer cans around her.





Tim kneels beside the couch and shakes Pamala a few times.





TIM:


Pam, wake up.





Pamala’s eyes flutter and then slowely open.





PAMALA:


Was I sleeping?





TIM:


Yeah you where. Your drunk out of your mind.





PAMALA:


No, Im perfectly sober.





Pamala trys to stand up but falls on to the ground.��TIM:


See what I mean?





PAMALA:


Yeah, mabey I have had a few to many drinks. 





TIM:


A few? You smell like christian Slater.





Pamala laughs.





TIM:


Hey, I saw your ex boyfriend here.





PAMALA:


Kevin?  I didn’t think he’d come.





TIM:


Well he did. I think he’s in the kitchen with a bunch of people.





PAMALA:


Im gonna go talk to him.





TIM:�I don’t think that would be a good idea. You don’t want to say anythign you might regret.





PAMALA:


No, I’ll be fine. I just have to tell him some stuff. I’ll see you later Tim





TIM:


Later, good luck I guess.





Pamala gets up and hobbles out of the living room.








INT.KITCHEN-


Kevins standing in the kitchen talking to a lagre group of people





KEVIN:


...and then she told me to let her out of the car and I stoped but she...





Kevin stops when he see’s Pamala enter the kithcen a stagger over to him.





PAMALA:


Hello Kevin.





KEVIN:


What do you want?





PAMALA:


I want to apologize. I shouldn’t have accused you of having an affair behind my back and I shouldn’t have yelled at you. I want to get back together.





KEVIN:


No, your just saying that because your drunk.





PAMALA:


No Im not.  I want to get back together with you and I want you to take me upstairs.





Kevin’s eyes widen in surprise.





KEVIN:


Shure! Maybe you should drink more often.





Pamala smiles at Kevin and the two walk out of the kitchen arm in arm.  


�Across the kitchen Tim watches the events fold out with a depressed look on her face. 





TIM:


I hope she’s happy about what she did when the liqure wears off.








EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET-NIGHT


Detective Malloy and Gale walk down the dark residential street looking for Detective West.





GALE:


So Detective Malloy, why did you become a police officer?





MALLOY:


My father. 





GALE:


He was a police officer?





MALLOY:


Yeah, for 40 years. He was a legend in Maine. Unfortunately he died when his partners gun accidentaly triggered off and hit him.





GALE:


How old was he?





MALLOY:


59. It was the day before he was gonna go into retirement.  





GALE:


Im sorry to hear that.





MALLOY:�Thanks but Im not important right now. Whats important is that we find West. Do you see him or the squad car anywherE?





GALE:


No but I... WAIT A SECOND. WHATS THAT!





Gale points to a squad car parked on the side of the road aproximately 50 yards ahead of them.





MALLOY:


That’s Wests car.





Gale and Malloy  sprint over to the car and pull open open the drivers side door.  Just as they open the door, Detective West’s body falls out of the drivers seat with his throat slit.  His glazed over, emotionless eyes stare up at Gale and the Detective.





MALLOY:


Oh fuck, the killers here. Lets get back to the house before somebody dies.





GALE:�we could already be too late.








INT.JASONS HOUSE-BEDROOM


Jason and Alexia lie in bed together kissing passionately.





Alexia is totally naked and Jason is wearing nothing but a pare of boxer shorts.





ALEXIA:


Why don’t we take these shorts off.





Alexia begines to remove Jason’s boxers but Jason quickly stope her.





JASON:�Wait.





ALEXIA:�Whats wrong?





JASON:


I have to take a piss.





ALEXIA:


Oh god.





JASON:


Stay here. I’ll be right back.





ALEXIA:


Don’t worry, Im not going anywhere.





JASON:�Thanks.





Jason jumps off the bed and quickly troots out of the room.








INT.BATHROOM-


The Bathroom door swings open and Jason enters, quickly gets infront of the toilet, pulls down his boxers, and begines to piss.  





Just then a dripping sound can be heard coming from inside the shower but we can not see what it is because the shower is surrounded by a think non transparent curtain.





JASON:


Faucet must be lose.  





Jason stops pissing, pulls up his boxers, and walks over to the shower. 





JASON:


Lets see what we got here.





Jason opens the shower curatin 





(JASON’S POV


Sarah’s decapitated head hangs from the cealing inside. 





Blood slowely Dripps out of the bottom of the head’s neck filling the bath tub with a dark red blood. )





Jason quickly turns to run out of the bathroom but GHOSTFACE stands  between him and the bathroom door with a gleaming butcher knife in his hand.





JASON:


You mother fucker. If your gonna try to kill me why don’t you be a man and drop the knife. Yeah you heard me, fight me with your bare hands. Lets see who wins then. 





Ghostface does not drop the knife and just stands still





JASON:


Cmon, any mother fucker can stab somebody. Why don’t you try killing me without the knife. 





GHOSTFACE:


Have it your way. I’ll fight you without the knife.





Ghostface drops the knife and it lands on the tile floor making a loud metalic noise. 





JASON:


Now that’s better...





Jason is inturupted as Ghostface pulls out a small hand gun and shoots him in the head.





  Jasons body is blown back on impact and he falls face first into the visibly yellow, unflushed toilet-DEAD.








INT.JASON’S HOUSE-BEDROOM


In a different bedroom Kevin and Pamala lay  naked underneath some blankets.





KEVIN:


Im so happy you reconcidered staying together.





PAMALA:


This may be the boo’s talking but I think where going to be together for a long time. 





KEVIN:


Its not the boo’s talking, cause I think it too.





Pamala and Kevin begine to kiss. Slowley there kissing becomes more intimate and they start having sex.








INT.JASON’S HOUSE-POOL ROOM 


The Pool room is full of people partying





Tim sits on the corner of the pool table with a dipressed look on his face. 





Tara Saije walks over to Tim and hops up on the pool table so she is sitting next to him.





TARA:


Hi, I don’t think weve ever meet.  My name is Tara.





TIM:�Hi, Im Tim.





TARA:�Whats with the long facE? You look depressed.





TIM:


I am.





TARA:


Why?





TIM:


I just saw somebody that I am starting to care about, make a horrible mistake.





TARA: 


You cant be more depressed then I am.   My best friend Gina was murdered last night.  Then I was supposed to come here with my friend Wes to have a good time and forget about everything that’s going on in my life and he couldn’t make it.  So the whole damn night I have been by myself.





TIM:


Being by yourself is not fun. Trust me on that. Ive been there. You need people who care about you. That’s something that Im lacking right now.





A girl runs into the pool room with a startled look on her face.





GIRL:


Oh my god!!! Jason and Sarah are dead in the bathroom!!! Theres a killer here!!! Everyone get out of the house!!!!! 





The pool room turns into total anarchy. People are nocking eachother over trying to get out of the room as fast as they can.





TARA:�Holy shit.  The killer must be here. Im getting the hell out of this place.  Are you coming with me?





TIM:


No, theres somebody I have to warn first.





TARA:


Ok, well it was nice talking to you. We’ll have to do it again sometime.





Tara hops off the side of the pool table and runs out of the room.








EXT.JASON’S HOUSE- NIGHT


Gale and Malloy  watch from down the street as hundreds of kids sworm out of Jason’s house as if it was on fire or something.





GALE:


What do you think’s going on there?





MALLOY:


I don’t know, but it cant be good.





Suddenly Gale and Malloy are blinded by BEAMING HEADLIGHTS and the sound of a car starting behind them.





Gale and Malloy both turn around just in time to see a squad car with Ghostface behind the wheel speading towards them.  





GALE:


Shit!





The squad car slams into Gale and Detective Malloy sending them both off the side of the road and toppling down a steap embancment.








INT.JASON’S HOUSE-BEDROOM


Pamala and Kevin continue to have sex in the bedroom with no idea of whats going on downstairs.





Pamala is on top of Kevin riding him.  Her tits are exposed but a bed sheet covers the lower regions of her and Jason’s bodies.





PAMALA:


Give it to me! Harder!!





Suddenly the bedroom door bursts open and Tim appears in the doorway. 





Pamala quickly jumps off of Kevin and the two scramble to pull up there pants.





PAMALA:


Tim, what are you doing in here?





TIM:


They just found Jason and Sarah dead in the bathroom.  Where the only three left in the house. Everybody else left when they heard the news. We have to get out of here.





KEVIN:


Is this some kind of a sick joke?





TIM:


No, its not. You have to bealive me.





Ghostface enters the room and stands in the doorway behind Tim with a knife in his right hand.





PAMALA:


Tim!! Behind you!!!





Tim quickly turns around but as soon as he does Ghostface stabs him three times in the chest. Tim falls to the bedroom floor motionless.





KEVIN:


Holy Shit.





Kevin and Pamala both jump out of bed and start to run out of the room but Ghostface stands infront of the door blocking there way.





PAMALA:


How the hell are we gonna get out of here?!





KEVIN:


Don’t worry I’ll make a way.





Kevin lunges at Ghostface and tackles him to the ground.





Kevin gets up and stands over top of Ghostface , repiditly punching him in the face.





KEVIN:


Get out of here Pam!!





PAMALA:


What about you?





KEVIN:


Don’t worry about me. Get out of the room.





Pam hesitates.





KEVIN:


I said, GET OUT!!





Pamala runs out of the room. As she does Kevin continues to punch Ghostface.





KEVIN:


Is that all you got?





GHOSTFACE:


You wish.





Ghostface raises his right hand , wich is still clutching the knife, and stabs Kevin in the spine. Kevin body convulses for a moment before going limp and falling to the ground.   Ghostface stands up and walks out of the room in hot pursuit of Pamala. 











INT.JASON’S HOUSE-FOYOUR


Pamala runs down a flight of stairs and into the foyour. 





Imidiately Pamala trys to open the front door but it doesn’t budge.





PAMALA:


Shit!!





Suddenly a hand reaches from behind Pamala  and grabs Pamala’s shoulder . Pamala is startled and quickly turns around to see Alexia behind her.





ALEXIA:


Hey, whats going on?  Where is everybody?





PAMALA:


The killers in the house. Jason’s dead.





ALEXIA:


What!!!??





PAMALA:


Im not kidding and now the killer seams to be after me.





ALEXIA:


Wheres Kevin?!





Just then Ghostface walks down the stairs holding Kevin’s dead boddie over his shoulder.





PAMALA:


Oh my god.Kevin!





GHOSTFACE:


Your boyfriend wasn’t any fun.





Ghostface throws the body on the ground near Alexia and Pamala’s feet.  





GHOSTFACE:


You can have him back now.





A tear builds in Pamala’s eye and she kneels besides Kevin’s dead boddie.





PAMALA:


Kevin, don’t be dead.





GHOSTFACE:


OH, he is and now its our turn to play.





Ghostface jumps at Pamala but Pamala moves out of the way and ghostface falls face first into a wall.  Ghostface’s body goes limp and the knife slowely falls out of his right hand.





Alexia turns towards Pamala





ALEXIA:


I think he’s knocked out or something. Cmon, lets...





Behind Alexia Ghostface sits up and picks his knife up off the floor.





PAMALA:


Alexia, watch Out!!





Ghostface hops to his feet and stabs Alexia in the back of the arm.  Alexia falls face first to the floor in pain.





Ghostface swings his knife at Pamala but Pamala ducks and bunchs Ghostface in the groin.  Ghostface Falls to the ground.





PAMALA:


Alexia gets up girl.





Pamala helps Alexia up.





PAMALA:


Wheres the back door?





ALEXIA:


In the kitchen.





PAMALA:


Lets go, before he gets back up.





Pamala and Alexia run out of the foyour towards the kitchen.








INT.KITCHEN-


Pamala and Alexia bolt into the kitchen and try to open the back door it doesn’t budge either.





ALEXIA:


Fuck, its cealed from the other side or something.





MALLOY: (o.s)


Girls.





Alexia and Pamala turn around to see Malloy standing behind them.  Malloy is bleading from the farhead and his clothes are ripped and dirty.





MALLOY:


Ive been looking all over the house for people. Im glad I found you.





Malloy notices the deep gash on Alexia’s arm.





MALLOY:


Oh my god, the killers here isnt he?





Pamala and Alexia nodd.





MALLOY:


Where is he?





PAMALA:


In the foyour. By the front door.





Malloy withdraws his gun from his belt.





MALLOY:


I’ll be right back.





Malloy walks out of the kitchen towards the foyour.








INT.FOYOUR-


Malloy slowely enters with his gun drawn looking cautiously for Ghostface but the foyour is emptey.





MALLOY:


Is anybody in here.





The Room is silent.





MALLOY:


Damnit, I almost had him.





Malloy turns to walk out of the room but bumps into somebody.  Malloy gasps and points his gun at the person.





MALLOY POV


Gale stands infront of us.





Malloy sighs in releafe and lowers his gun seeing that its only Gale.





MALLOY:


Gale, Im so happy that your ok.  After the car hit us I looked for you but you where gone. What happened?





GALE:


Im not shure. I was knocked out. I woke on the side of the road and came here. Are we the only people in the house?





MALLOY:


No, theres two girls in the kitchen.  One of them’s been stabed on the arm and is bleeding all over the place.





GALE:


The killers herE?!





Malloy nodds.





GALE:�Then lets get to the kitchen. We cant leave those girls alone.








INT.KITCHEN-


Malloy and Gale enter the kitchen and take a look around. Pam and Alexia are knowhere to be seen.





GALE:�I thought you said there where two girls in here?





MALLOY:�There where.





A Muffled scream can be heard coming from a nearby room.





MALLOY:


Oh shit.





Malloy and Gale run out of the kitchen towards the room.








INT.LIVING ROOM-


Malloy and Gale run into the living room and gasp at what they see.


�CAMERA SWINGS AROUND TO REVEAL...





Alexia and Pamala tied to chairs in the middle of the room with duck tape over there mouths.





Malloy runs over to the girls and rips the tape off.





MALLOY:


Girls are you ok? What happened?





PAMALA:


That killer guy tied us up.





MALLOY:


Where is he?





ALEXIA:


He left the room. He said he’d be right back.





MALLOY: (to Gale)


Untie the girls.   Im going to search the house for him.





GALE:�I don’t think that would be such a good idea.





MALLOY:�and why is that?





GALE:


Cause then my plans would be ruined.





MALLOY:�Plans? What are you talking about?





Ghostface enters the living room and stands beside Gale.





MALLOY:


Gale!! Watch out!!! Its Ghostface, SHOOT HIM!!!!





Gale laughs





GALE:�Now why would I do that?  Afterall, Ghostface is my employee.





MALLOY:


Employee? Ghostface works for you???





Gale nodds





MALLOY:�So your behind this whole thing?





GALE:�ofcourse. Im surprised how long it took you to figure that out .





MALLOY:�But why would you do this.  Why would you take so many lives?





GALE:


Well, let me ask you a question Mr.Malloy.  “What would the world be like without news” ?





MALLOY:


It wouldn’t be intresting.





GALE:


Exactly, now lately I havent been having much success in the news indestry.  60 Miniutes 2 bombed and so did  my news talk show, and do you know why those shows bombed?





MALLOY:�Poor ratings?





GALE:


No, because the news wasn’t intresting. How can a news show be successful if the news isnt intresting?  So I decided that if the news wasn’t becoming intresting on its own, I  would go out there and make intresting news.





MALLOY:�so you commited all these murders so you could have an intresting news story to help out your career???





Gale Nodds





GALE:�Yep, and after my work is done here today Im going to be the first reporter on the scene of the crime of the century.  My names going to be all over the papers, people are going to want me in there movies, and most importantly Im going to be even richer then I already am.





Gale smirks.





MALLOY:


You’re a sick fucking bitch.





GALE:


No, Im a smart fucking bitch.  Now, when I started the planning for this little killing spree I knew that I could not work alone. I needed help, so I went out and I recruited myself two Ghostface’s who where more then eager to help out. 





MALLOY:


Two GhostfaceS?!





Ghostface #2 enters the living room and stands besides Gale and Ghostface  #1.





MALLOY:


I cant bealive this. 





GALE:


Well you better start bealiving because this is shure as hell happening.  Now Ghostface 1, why don’t you take off your mask and show us all who you realy are.





Ghostface #1 takes off the mask revealing herself to be LINDSEY.





ALEXIA: (surprised)


Lindsey?!





Lindsey smirks.





LINDSEY:


In the flesh.





GALE:


Now Lindsey, was the first person to ask to be in my project.  Aprarentaly she happens to have alittle gruge on you two girls.





Gale points to Pamala and Alexia.





ALEXIA:


On us? Why would you have a gruge on us, Lindsey.  I thought we where friends.





LINDSEY: (To alexia)


Well, two months ago I found out that my boyfriend Curtis Kirkpatrick was seeing somebody else behind my back.  That person was your boyfriend Jason. 





ALEXIA:


Jason?! You mean him and Curtis where...





LINDSEY:


Yeah, Curtis and Jason where full in the closet homosexuals who happened to enjoy eachothers company very much.  They where planning on telling everyone at tonight party but unfortuantely I killed them before they got the chance.





ALEXIA:


And your killing me because??





LINDSEY:


Well, if Jason wasn’t gay then I doubt Curtis would have been gay, and Jason wouldn’t have turned Gay if you had given him alittle more action. So in my eyes you are directly responsible for Curtis and Kevins relationship and now you must die like they did.





PAMALA:�Whats this have to do with me?





LINDSEY: (to pamala)


Curtis wasn’t the only guy I was seeing.  I was also seeing your boyfriend Kevin as well and when I found out that he was seeing you behind my back I was crushed .  I knew you and him had to die just like Jason did. 





PAMALA:


So your killed Kevin for cheating on you while you where cheating on him too.  Your nothing but a fucking hypocrite





LINDSEY:�Don’t call me that!!! Im not a hypocrite!!! I hate when people call me that!!





GALE:�Calm down Lindsey.  You’ll have the chance to gut those two bitches as soon as we reveal to the world who Ghostface 2 is.  So Ghostface 2 why don’t you remove your mask.





Ghostface#2 rips his mask off revealing himself to be Detective West.





Detective Malloy is shocked.





MALLOY:


West, how could you do this to me.  We’ve been partners for 6 years.





GALE:


Why did he do it? Simple, because I needed somebody inside the Woodsboorow Police Department to help me and I was offering to pay double his yearly salary for his services. 





MALLOY:


Great west, now your rich. But at what cost?





WEST:


After all the stuff Ive seen over the years as a cop, I lost my sense of guilt years ago.





GALE:


Now that everyones been introduced why don’t we start the exicution?  Starting with Detective Malloy.





Gale raises her pistol and shoots Detective Malloy in the chest.  Malloy falls to the ground unconciouse, bleeding perfusley and dropping his gun in the proccess.





GALE:�You wont be needing that anymore.





Gale picks up Detective Malloy’s gun and puts it in her pocket.





GALE:


Wow, that was fun.  Now, wich one of the little fucking whores is gonna die next.  Alexia or Pamala?





TIM: (o.s)


Neither.





Gale, West , Lindsey turn around to see Tim standing in the doorway of the living room with a gun pointed at them.





LINDSEY:


But I stabbed you three times. How are you alive?





TIM:


Aparentaly you didn’t stab deep enough cause Im still breathing wich is something you wont do ever again.





Tim points the gun at Lindsey and shoots her in the farhead.   She falls to the ground, dead.





TIM:


Who’s next? How about you Detective.





Tim points the gun at West and shoots him in the chest.  West flies backword and lands on a coffe table


--unconciouse





TIM:


Now its time for you Mrs.weathers.





Tim points the gun at Gale but before he can pull the trigger she runs out of the room.





TIM:


Im going after her.





PAMALA:


Can you untie us first?





TIM:


Oh yeah.





Tim walks over to where Pamala and Alexia are tied up and begines to untie them.





PAMALA:�Where did you get that gun?





TIM:


I found it in Jason’s dad’s room. 





ALEXIA:


And who said guns arent safe to keep in the house.





PAMALA:


One of them shure as hell saved my life.





TIM:


Its not over yet. We still have to find Gale.





As Tim continues to untie Pamala and Alexia, West begines to stand on the other side of the room and slowely approaches Tim who doesn’t see in. 





ALEXIA:


Tim Watch out!!�


Tim turns spins around and shoot’s West in the chest but West doesn’t budge.





WEST:�Im wearing a vest you fucking moron.





West laughs.





WEST:


You cant kill me.





PAMALA:�The head, shoot him in the head.





Tim aims the gun at Wests head and trys to shoot him again but the detective nocks the gun out of Tim’s hand.  





The gun falls to the floor.





WEST:


Not so tough without your gun arent you. 





West raises his knife and stabs Tim in the shoulder.  Tim falls to the ground in pain.





WEST:


I stab you deep enough that time, asshole?





West raises the knife again and brings it down in Tim’s back. Tim collapses on to the floor motionless.





WEST:


That was for Lindsey.





West turns toward Pamala and Alexia who are still tied up.





WEST:


Now its your turn girls.





PAMALA:�Please don’t hurt us. Were tied up, were deffenseless.





WEST:�That’s the point.


�West stabs Pamala in the gut.  Pamala hunches over in the chair and starts coughing up blood.





WEST:


I never knew this killing stuff would be so much fun. It makes me feal bad that I arrested all those murderes. 





ALEXIA:


You’re a sick bastard.





WEST:


Oh realy, well when Im done finishing off your friend Im gonna stab you too.





MALLOY: (O.s)


Don’t kill them.





West looks down to see Malloy lying on the floor by his feet bleeding horribly from when Gale shot him.  





WEST:


Your in so much pain you can barely talk.You don’t even have a wepon.  What could you possibly do?





MALLOY:�Kill you.





Malloy reaches into his pocket and pulls out a gun.





West is shocked.





WEST:


But I thought Gale took your gun before she left.





MALLOY:�Good cops always carry a backup.  Goodbye partner.





Malloy pulls the trigger and shoots West between the eyes.





West’s body falls to the ground, lifeless and dead.





Malloy uses his last bit of energy to stand up and begine to untie Alexia and Pamala.  





PAMALA:


Detective , Im so happy your allright. You saved my life.





MALLOY:


I feal like I got shot and hit by a car. Oh wait, I did. How are you?





PAMALA:


Except for the large stab wound Im fine.





MALLOY: ( to alexia)


What about you?





ALEXIA:�My shoulder hurts like a bitch but atleast I wasn’t shot like you where.





Malloy smiles





MALLOY:


Thanks, that was nice of you to mention





Malloy finishes untieing Pamala and Alexia and they get out of the chairs.





MALLOY:


Cmon, we have to get out of the house as soon as we can.





PAMALA:


What about Tim?





Malloy kneels down besides Tim’s fallen body and checks his pulse.





ALEXIA:


Is he alive





MALLOY:


Barely.





Malloy shakes Tim.





MALLOY:


Tim, wake up.  We have to get out and where not leaving you behind.





Tim slowely comes to and looks up at the bloody Pamala, Alexia, and Malloy.





TIM:


Wheres West.





Malloy points to Wests dead boddie wich is lying on the floor on the other side of the room.





TIM:


Is he deaD?





MALLOY:


One would think so. I did shoot him in the face.





TIM:


Good. Now help me up. We need to get out of here.





Malloy, Pamala, and Alexia help Tim up .





PAMALA:


Im glad to see you alive, Tim.





MALLOY:


Save the chit chat stuff for later, young lady. We need to get out of here first.





ALEXIA:


How?  The front and back doors are cealed or something.





Malloy franticaly looks around the living room for a way out and spots a window that a person could easily fit through.





MALLOY:


Stand back guys.





Malloy aims his gun at the window and pulls the trigger shatering the glass on the window.





MALLOY:


I want you guys to get out of the house through that window.





Malloy reaches into his pocket and pulls out a pare of keys.  He hands the keys to Pamala.





PAMALA:


What are these for.





MALLOY:


My squad car is parked out front. I want you three to get in the car in drive as far away from here as you can.





ALEXIA:�What about you?





MALLOY:


Im staying here and looking for Gale.  She shot me and Im not gonna let her get away without a fight.





TIM:


Im staying too. Im not going to let you fight her alone.





MALLOY:


You’ve been stabbed 5 times Tim. You’ve done more then enough to help. Now get out of here. Before its to late.





Tim, Pamala, and Alexia all climb through the window and out of the house leaving Malloy alone in the living room.





MALLOY:


Its just you and me now, Gale.





Malloy walks out of the Living room.








INT.FOYOUR-


Malloy enters the foyour with his gun drawn and fires a shot into the air.





MALLOY:�Gale!! Come and Get me.





Silance.  Gale is nowhere to be seen.





MALLOY:


Cmon, you wanted a fight, well theres a fight waiting for you right here.  





Still silance.





MALLOY:


Fine, I’ll find you myself.








EXT.JASON’S HOUSE-NIGHT


Pamala opens the doors to Officer Malloy’s squAD car and the three pile in.





Pamala gets in the drivers seat, Alexia gets in the passengers seat, and Tim gets in the back. 








INT.SQUAD CAR-


Pamala starts the car.





PAMALA:


Lets get out of here guys





Pamala turns on the high beams, revealing Gale standing 15 feet infront of the car with the gun she took from Malloy in her hand. 





ALEXIA:


Oh Shit!!!





TIM:


Hit her!!! Hit Her!!!!





Pamala steps down on the gas but the car doesn’t budge.





TIM:


Whats wrong?





PAMALA:


The car wont move.





TIM:


Shit.





Gale aims her gun at the car and pulls the trigger.  The bullet flyes through the windsheild and exits through the back window barely missing Tims head.





TIM:


Cant tell me that wasn’t scary.





Gale slowley begines walking toward the squad car.





ALEXIA:


Shit, What are we gonna do?





TIM:


Well, we can stay in the car and get shot or we can get out of the car and get shot. Either way, we get shot.





PAMALA:�I want to stay in the car.





TIM:


Fine, then I guess where staying in the...





Tim is inturupted when Gale opens the  drivers side door and pulls Pamala out of the car.





EXT.JASON’S HOUSE-NIGHT


Gale throws Pamala face first on to the asphalt of the street.





GALE:


Get up you fucking bitch.





PAMALA:


You wouldn’t shoot me. Your just a coward.  You had to have other people comit the murders for you because you don’t have the guts to do it yourself.





GALE:�Oh realy?





The passengers side door of the car opens and  Alexia jumps out.  


�ALEXIA:


Don’t hurt Pam!





Gale turns around and shoot Alexia point blank In the throat.  Alexia’s dead boddie collapses in the street.





GALE:�See how seriouse I am, now?


�
PAMALA:


Your cold harted bitch, why did you have to kill her.





GALE:�The same reason Im about to kill you.





Gale points the gun at Pamala’s face and pulls the trigger but the gun makes a clicking sound signaling that its empty.





GALE:


Great, now we got to do this the hard way.





Gale vilantly throws the gun at Pamala hitting her in the temple and nocking her out.





�FADE TO BLACK.








FADE IN TO-








UKNOWN POV-


Our eyes flutter then slowely open reavealing Gale standing above us with a sick smile on her face.








The camera’s cut to a wide angle shot revealign that we are in some kind of clearing in the middle of a thick forrest and that the POV belonged to Pamala.  





Pamala’s hands are tied behind her back and her feet are chained together.  Gale stands above her holding a gun to her farhead. 





Pamala looks around trying to figure out where she is.





PAMALA:


Where have you taken me?





GALE:


I thought, why not finish this murder spree where it all began.   The Wispering Tree woods.  The place I killed Mike Maiker and Debbie Chappele.





PAMALA:


What are you going to do to me?





GALE:


Shoot you and bury you in that whole. Nobody will ever find you.





Gale points to a freshly dug 6 foot ditch in the middle of the clearing.





PAMALA:


Wheres Tim?





GALE:


Don’t worry, he’s ok for now.  Im gonna shoot and bury him too. 





PAMALA:


Why, why are you going to kill us?





GALE:�Do you think I can let you go knowing the kind of stuff that you know? You must be crazy.





PAMALA:�No your crazy, bitch.





Pamala spits at Gale.





GALE:


I may be crazy but soon Im gonna be rich and even more fucking famouse.





Gale takes aim and shoots Pamala in the head above the eyes.  Pamala is killed.








EXT.WOODS CLEARING-NIGHT-LATER


Gale is shovling dirt in the large ditch containing Tim and Pamala’s dead boddies.





RADIO VOICE #1: (v.o)


The police still have few suspects in the murders of numourse high school teens in Woodsboorow.  Amoung the few suspects is former Detective Erick Malloy.








RADIO VOICE #2: (v.o)


Erick Malloy has been convicted of first degree murder after police accused him of killing numerouse teens in Woodsborrow last year. The jury was conviced of his guilt when the prosicusion stated that his gun was found in the front yard and bullets from his gun where found in the body of Alexia Handcock.





�RADIO VOICE #3: (v.o)


Today in the wispering woods two badly decomposed bodys where found.  Police bealive that these are the bodys of Pamala Paulshock and Tim Anekx who where reported missing three years ago after Erick Malloy murdered over a dozen people in a killing spree. 


In other news Gale Weathers has been payed 6 million dollars to be the new host of 20/20 for the next five years and a movie about her called “First on the scene” is coming out next year. 








“Supermans Dead by Our Lady Peace” plays as the screen fades to black and the credits roll. 
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