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FADE IN TO-








INT.SANDERS HOUSE-LIVING ROOM





Where we find...





DEBBIE SANDERS, a good looking young women, sitting on the couch and twirling her long blonde hair as she talks on a chordless phone.





DEBBIE:


No I checked there’s nothing good on Television tonight. 


(Pause)


Me and Dekrah were supposed to go out tonight but he had to cancel at the last moment. He didn’t tell me why


(Pause)


I think I might dump him. He’s been acting a little strange the past few weeks. 


(Pause)


I know.


(Pause)


well I’m going to get off so I can go online. I’ll email you later.


(Pause)


Ok. Bye





 


Debbie hangs up the phone and sits it down on a small table besides the couch.








UNKNOWN POV-


We Stand in the doorway of the living room watching Debbie as she slowly rises off the couch and starts walking out of the room.








Debbie stops walking when she senses something behind her.   Quickly Debbie turns toward the doorway where the POV was coming from but nobody’s there.  Debbie shrugs and walks into a adjoining room. 








INT.STUDY-CONTINUOUSE





Debbie enters the large study ,lined with bookshelves, and takes a seat in front of a computer. 





Debbie hits a few buttons and the familiar AOL sign on screen appears on the computer monitor. 





She types In her password and awaits for the computer to connect to AOL but suddenly a red X appears on the monitor followed by a series of words.





DEBBIE:


(Reading the off the monitor)


Sorry, American Online could not connect because of a busy phone line.  Please try again later.








Debbie makes a confused face.





DEBBIE:


I thought I hung up the phone.





Debbie gets out of the computer chair and walks back toward the living room.








INT.LIVING ROOM-CONTINUOUSE





Debbie walks back into the living room only to find that the phone she had just hung up is now laying on the floor off the hook. 





Debbie picks up the phone and hangs it up. 





DEBBIE:


How did that happen?








Debbie shakes her head and walks out of the living room, confused.








INT.STUDY-CONTINUOUSE





Debbie strolls into the study.








DEBBIE:


At least I can get online now.





�Debbie glances at the computer only to see that it is turned off.





DEBBIE:


What’s going on here? The computer wasn’t like that when I left. 





A crash can be heard coming from somewhere else in the house startling Debbie.  She screams and quickly turns around only to bump into...





DEKRAH HIGHLAND, a tall good looking boy and Debbie’s boyfriend.





DEBBIE:


Jesus Chris Dek. You scared the hell out of me





DEKRAH:


Sorry about that. It wasn’t my intention.





DEBBIE:�What are you doing here anyway?  I thought you had plans for tonight.





DEKRAH:


I do.





DEBBIE:


So Why are you here?








Dekrah pulls a gleaming butcher knife out of his pocket.





DEKRAH:�Cause you are my plans Debbie.








Debbie  tries to scream but before she can Dekrah plunges the butcher knife into her throat again and again and again and again until her body goes limp and she falls to the floor dead.





DEKRAH:


I love you and now you will always be mine. Nobody can take you away from me. 








Dekrah begins to lick the blood off the butcher knife he just used to murder his girlfriend. 





In between licks he laughs sadistically like the 


anti-Christ of a new generation. 








SMASHCUT TO-


�BLACK SCREEN-





TITLE CARD APPEARS-





ACTON, NEW JERSEY








Title Card fades away as we...





�FADE IN TO-





INT.ACTON SANITARIUM-





A Male Nurse in a white suit pushes a medicine cart down a long white corridor. The Nurse seams to be heading toward a medal door with a small window on it.








SUPERIMPOSE-





One YEAR LATER











INT.ACTON SANITARIUM- SANITARIUM ROOM





We are now in the cramped room behind the door where DOCTOR EARIUM MAKERHOUSE , a older but good looking women, sits on a folding chair across from Dekrah Highland.  His appearance has changed a lot in a year. His eyes are emotionless and blank and he has started to grow a beard. 





EARIUM:


Look Mr. Highland, the only way we are going to gain progress is if you answer my questions.  Every time I ask you anything you start blabbering on about things that don’t even make sense. 





DEKRAH:


Who are we to decide what makes sense? Aren’t we all just part of the composed heap of life?





EARIUM:�I rest my case.








There is a nock at the Sanitarium room door. 





EARIUM:


I’ll be right back





Earium gets up from the folding chair and opens the Sanitarium room door revealing the Male Nurse ,from earlier, on the other side. 





EARIUM:


Hello Mitch.





MALE NURSE: (Mitch)


Hello Earium 





EARIUM:


To what do I owe this pleasure?





MITCH:


Well Mr.Rodrigez told me to come down here and get you. He said he wants you in his office immediately.  





EARIUM:


OK. I’ll be right there.








Earium turns toward Dekrah.





EARIUM:


I’ll be back in a couple minutes. Stay out of trouble





DEKRAH:


Don’t worry, I have all the time in the world.








Dekrah smiles sadistically and Earium walks out of the room.








INT.SANITRAIUM-CORRIDOR





Earium walks out of the sanitarium room closing and locking the door behind her.  Her and Mitch are now alone in the long empty hallway.





EARIUM:


Why does DR.Rodrigez want me?





MITCH:


DR.Rodrigez doesn’t want you. I do.








Mitch smiles slyly at Earium. 





Earium smiles back.





EARIUM:


 Oh really?








Mitch puts his hand on Earium’s breast and the two begin kissing passionately. 





ALLISON: (o.s)


What do we have here?








Earium and Mitch stop kissing and turn around to see ALLISON VAN PELT, another Sanitarium Staff worker, standing behind them.





ALLISON:


It seams two of Dr.Rodrigez’s favorite staff members are neglecting there patients and making out in the hallway. Wow wouldn’t the fine Doctor want to hear about this.





EARIUM:


If you tell Rodrigez anything I’ll rip your throat out.





ALLISON:


I wont tell as long as you do something for me.





MITCH:


What do you want.





ALLISON:


A Hundred dollars.





MITCH:


What?!





EARIUM: 


Calm down Mitch, I’ll pay her. Its worth not getting fired.





ALLISON:


I’m glad at least one of you has some brains. 








Earium reaches into her pocket and pulls out a hundred dollar bill. She hands it  to Allison.





EARIUM:


Here’s your money.  Now get out of my sight.





ALLISON:


With pleasure.








Allison smiles in victory and walks away.





EARIUM:


I hate that bitch.





MITCH:�Tell me about it.





EARIUM:


So what are you doing tonight?





MITCH:


I Have to work the late shift.  You?





EARIUM:


I got tons of paper work.





MITCH:


So I guess dinner is out of the question.





EARIUM:


Of course.








A loud smash is heard coming from Dekrah’s sanitarium room.





EARIUM:�That nut case probably hurt himself again.  





MITCH:


Yeah, I got some rounds to do anyway. I’ll find you on my next break.





EARIUM:


Ok.





Mitch walks away and Earium walks back toward Dekrah’s room. 











INT.SANITARIUM ROOM-CONTINUOUSE-





The Medal door opens and Earium enters the sanitarium room.





�EARIUM’S POV-


Dekrah lies on the concrete floor bleeding from the far head. Next to him lies the folding chair Earium was sitting on earlier.





DEKRAH:


I hurt myself with your chair





Dekrah starts laughing uncontrollably. Earium stares at him looking almost disgusted. 





EARIUM:


I think somebody needs his medication increased.








CUT TO-








EXT.COUNTRY ROAD-AFTERNOON





A beat up station wagon drives down a wooded country road. In the distance we can see the peaks of mountains. 








INT.STATION WAGON





Driving the station wagon is RANDY INSETH , a short boy with a goatee, and sitting next to him in the passengers seat is his sister LAURA INSETH , a chubby dark haired girl.  Crammed in the back seat is MIKE CURTIS, his attractive girlfriend MISSY INGRAM, TRAVIS DELONGE, and his girlfriend SARA WINTINGBERG who is not quite as attractive as Missy but still attractive in her own way. Everyone in the wagon appears to be around 20 years old. 





MISSY:


Are you guys sure this is where the house is?





RANDY:�Yes, the house is in a small town about 10 miles down this road.  I think the towns called Acton.





MIKE:


You sure? I haven’t seen any houses or signs on this road for miles.





RANDY:�That’s the point. I thought we decided to spend this spring break away from people and the noise of the big city. 





LAURA: 


Yeah, just the six of us for the whole spring brake.





TRAVIS:�I don’t mean to sound like an asshole but wont chilling in a house get boring after awhile.  What are we going to do?








Mike shoots Missy a sexy smile 





MIKE:


I’ve got a few ideas.





Missy smiles back and the two kiss.





SARA:


Randy, how did you get this house anyway?





RANDY:


My mom’s the realtor for it. I stole the key from her dresser. She’s got so many in there that she’ll never know its gone. 





TRAVIS:


And your positive that nobody lives there?





RANDY:


Nobody has lived in the house for over a year.  





SARA:


Why? What’s the story? Did somebody die there or something.





RANDY:


Exactly








Everyone in the car is silent for a moment. 








MISSY:


So were staying at a house were somebody was murdered?








Randy nods.





MIKE:


How did it happen?





RANDY:


Well, last year Debbie Sanders was alone in her house, a little upset after her boyfriend canceled her plans. Throughout the night she felt as if somebody was watching her because somebody was. It was her boyfriend Dekrah Highland.





SARA:


I heard of him. He was all over the news last year.





RANDY:


Yeah, well Dekrah picked out the perfect time and when Debbie least suspected it he came at her with a knife stabbing her to death. Two days after the body was found he turned himself into the police.





MISSY:


Why would he did he turn himself in and why did he kill his girlfriend?





RANDY:


Nobody knows. He was going to serve life in prison but the judge found him clinically insane and ordered that he receive treatment at ACTON Sanitarium which is about ten minutes north of here. 





MIKE:�And were staying at the house were the murder took place?








Randy Nods.





MIKE:�Cool.








CUT TO-





INT.SANITARIUM-HALLWAY





Earium stands in a long, white, featureless hallway deep inside the bowls of Acton Sanitarium smoking a cigarette. 





 


WOMENS VOICE: (BEHIND EARIUM)


Hello ma’am








Earium takes a long drag of her cigarette and turns around to see a young women standing next behind her with two Security guards. Both of the guards are armed with tasers.  





EARIUM:�Who are you?





WOMEN:


I am Heather Wisedale from the Acton Star. Could you tell me where Dekrah Highlands room is. I want to do an interview with him. 


�EARIUM:�Why would you want an interview with that nut case?





MS.WISEDALE:


Well, it is a year since the big murder and all. That Debbie Sanders girl getting murdered is the only exciting thing that’s ever happened in these parts. Personally I think Dekrah Highland is misunderstood. Anyone that turned himself in to the cops cant be all bad.  Who are you to call him a nut case?





EARIUM:


My name is Earium Makerhouse





MS.WISEDALE:


OH, your Dekrah’s doctor. Aren’t doctors supposed to talk in a little bit more respect about there patients?





EARIUM:


Not if your dealing with Dekrah Highland. He’s the craziest fucker I have ever meet. He makes Charles Manson look like Barney.  If your going to his room I suggest you bring protection.





MS.WISEDALE:


Don’t worry. When I asked DR.Rodrigez if I could do an interview he told these two fine security guards to come with me. 





EARIUM:


They wont do shit if Dekrah’s in a bad mood but I guess two security guards are better then no security guards. Cmon, I’ll take you to his room.








CUT TO-





INT.SANITARIUM-HALLWAY





Moments later Earium, Ms.Wisedale, and the Security guards are standing in front of Dekrah’s room in a different hallway. Although we know the hallway is different it looks just like all the others. Plain and White.





MS.WISEDALE:


Is this his room?





EARIUM:


Yes it is.





MS.WISEDALE:


We’ll thanks for showing me the way.





EARIUM:


No problem. If you need anything I’ll be in the cafeteria. I still haven’t eaten my lunch yet.








Earium starts to walk away down the hallway.





MS.WISEDALE:


Ok, thank you.





EARIUM:


( as she walks away)


good luck.





MS.WISEDALE:


Good luck? Why do you say that?





�Earium doesn’t answer and continues to walk away.





MS.WISEDALE:


(Under her breath)


Weirdo.











INT. SAITARIUM ROOM-





Dekrah sits on a small cot in the corner of his sanitarium room staring up at the ceiling. A white bandage now conceals the cut on his farhead. 





The Sanitarium room’s door slowly opens and Ms.Wisedale steps in along with the two security guards.





Dekrah sighs a looks over, staring blankly at the three visitors.





DEKRAH:


Hi Mommy.





MS.WISEDALE:


Umm..Hello. My name is...





DEKRAH:


Heather Wisedale. I know.





MS.WISEDALE:


How did you know my name?








Dekrah points to a wall in his sanitarium room that is covered in news paper clippings. All of them about Debbie Sanders murder.





DEKRAH:


You wrote that book about me. Talking about how I’m misunderstood.  Thank you because I am. People don’t treat me with the respect I deserve. Deep inside I’m really a good person.





MS.WISEDALE:�I know that. That’s one of the reason’s I’ve come down here today.  I would like to do an in...





DEKRAH:


Who are your friends?





MS.WISEDALE:


My friends?








Dekrah points to the armed security guards standing on each side of Heather.





MS.WISEDALE:�There my protection. 





DEKRAH:�Protection from what?





MS.WISEDALE:�Protection for if you try to hurt me.





Dekrah laughs sadistically, almost like he did the night he killed Debbie. 





DEKRAH:


ME? Hurt you? HA! I wouldn’t hurt a fly.





MS.WISEDALE:


But Still Mr.Highland...





DEKRAH:


I know what you want.  You want an interview and the only way I’ll give you one is if the rent-a-cops wait outside.








Heather turns toward the two security guards. 





MS.WISEDALE:�Wait outside.





SECURITY GUARD 1:


Are you sure?





MS.WISEDALE:


Yes.





SECURITY GUARD 2:


Ok. Holler if you need anything.





MS.WISEDALE:�Hopefully it wont come down to that.








The two security guards nod at Heather and walk out of the room.





DEKRAH:


Now your all mine Ms.Wisedale. All mine.








Dekrah smiles and Heather stares back at him not sure if telling the security guards to leave was a good idea. 








CUT TO-





EXT.COUNTRY ROAD-LATE AFTERNOON





The Station wagon drives down a different area of the same country road it was on earlier.  In the sky the sun is just beginning to set. 








INT.STATION WAGON-





The inside of the station wagon is the same as earlier. The Inseth siblings sit up front and Travis, Missy, Mike, and Sara share the back seat.  Playing on the car radio is ASK THE ANGLES By THE DISTILLERS.





TRAVIS:


Who’s this on the radio?





LAURA:


I think it’s Hole.





RANDY:


No it’s the Distillers. Also known as a cheap imitation of Hole.





MIKE:�You guys don’t know what your talking about. The Distillers kick ass. Broady’s hot. 





MISSY:


Even hotter then me?








Mike smiles at missy





MIKE:


Nobody’s as hot as you honey. 





Missy smiles.





MISSY:�That’s what I want to hear.








Mike and Missy kiss








SARA:


Randy?





RANDY:�Yeah?





SARA:�Can you pull over? I kind of have to go to the bathroom.





RANDY:


Can you hold it?





SARA:


I don’t think so.





TRAVIS:�I need to go too. 





LAURA:


I saw a sign a few miles back for a truck stop.  Why don’t we pull over there?





RANDY:


Ok.





MISSY:�Yo Randy, didn’t you say we were almost there about a half hour ago?





RANDY:


Yeah but...





MIKE:�Are you lost Randy?





RANDY:


I’m not lost. We’ll be there any minute, trust me. Now where is this damn truck stop?











CUT TO-





EXT.REST STOP-MOMENTS LATER-EARLY EVENING.





The sun is almost completely set. 





The Truck stop which is nothing but a small brick building with the words bathroom on it (HALLOWEEN H20) is completely deserted except for two Latino men on who stand beside motorcycles on the side of the building. 





The Station wagon pulls up in front of the building. Travis and Sara get out and start walking toward the bath house. 





SARA:


I hope the seats in this place are clean.





TRAVIS:


I do to but I doubt it.





SARA:�Why do you care? You’re a guy. You stand when you go to the bathroom. 





TRAVIS:


Not for what I’m about to do.





SARA: 


Eww that’s a little more information then I needed to know.








Sara and Travis reach the boys bathroom door and try to open it but its locked. 





SARA:


It looks like your going in the girls room





TRAVIS:


Its probably cleaner in there anyway. 








Sara and Travis walk over to the girls room door and try to open it but like the boys room it to is locked.





TRAVIS:�Damn.





SARA:


Cmon. Lets walk back to the car and tell Randy the doors are locked.





�Travis and Sara turn around but bump right into the two Latino men. 





TRAVIS:


Opps Sorry about that.





LATINO MAN #1:


Don’t worry about it. We did it on purpose.





TRAVIS: 


Excuse me?








Latino man #1 doesn’t answer Travis’s question. Him and Latino Man #2 stare at Sara with lust in there eyes.





SARA: 


Travis, I think we should go.


�TRAVIS: 


Me too.








Sara and Travis try to walk back to the car but the Latino men step in front of them, blocking there way.





LATINO MAN #2:


Were are you off to so fast?





TRAVIS:


Look were in a hurry...





LATINO MAN #1: 


(To Sara)


Is this your boyfriend? 





Latino man #1 points to Travis.





SARA:


Yes.





LATINO MAN #1:


How would you like to be my girlfriend?





SARA:


Sorry but I’m very content with Travis.








Sara kicks Latino man #1 in the balls. The man falls to the ground in pain. Travis looks impressed.





TRAVIS:


I didn’t know you could do that. 





LATINO MAN #2:


Well your girlfriend just made a big mistake.





Latino Man #2 reaches into a pocket on his leather jacket and pulls out a large hunting knife.





LATINO MAN #2:


Say your prayers, little girl.





Latino Man #2 raises the knife and is about to bring is down into Sara but Travis punches him in the face.  The Latino man falls to the ground dropping his knife in the process. 





TRAVIS:


Run!





�Travis and Sara run for the station wagon.








INT.STATION WAGON-CONTINUOUSE





The Back door to the station wagon bursts open. Travis and Sara dart in quickly closing and locking the door behind them. 





TRAVIS:�DRIVE!








EXT.REST STOP-EARLY EVENING-CONTINUOUSE





The Station wagon roars to life and speeds away from the Rest Stop.











INT.STATION WAGON-CONTINUOUSE


�Back in the station wagon Sara and Travis are still breathing heavy from there close encounter.





LAURA:�What the hell happened back there?





TRAVIS:


Some guys started hitting on Sara and we ended up getting in a fight and the one of them pulled out a knife. 





SARA:�I thought I was going to die for a second. 





RANDY:


Well don’t worry. There gone now. We’ll never see those guys again.











EXT.REST STOP-EARLY EVENING





Back at the Rest stop Latino Man #1 helps Latino Man #2 to his feat.





LATINO MAN #2:


Those fucking punks. 





LATINO MAN #1:�Cmon, lets follow them to wherever there going and tonight when they least expect it we’ll get our revenge. 





LATINO MAN #2:


Good idea. Them kids are gonna wish they never met us.








The two Latino men mount there motorcycles and ride away in the same direction the Station wagon went in.  








CUT TO-


��INT.ACTON SANITARIUM- SANITARIUM ROOM





Dekrah sits on the corner of his bed facing Ms.Wisedale who sits in front of him on a chair. In Ms.Wisedale’s lap is a pen and a pad of paper which she is recording Dekrah’s comments in. 





MS.WISEDALE:


Mr.Highland, you still haven’t answered my question. 





DEKRAH:�And what question is that?





MS.WISEDALE:�Why did you murder your girlfriend Debbie Sanders?





DEKRAH:


Its far to complicated for your unintelligent mind to comprehend.





MS.WISEDALE:


Unintelligent?! I finished at the top of my class for journalism at Harvard.





DEKRAH:


Do you think where you went to collage means anything?  I could get into Harvard without trying. People don’t realize how intelligent I am.  They just look at me as a murderer. They don’t look past the surface of things. I’m blistered by the burns this life has made.





MS.WISEDALE:


But didn’t you start the fire?








Dekrah smiles





DEKRAH:�Good question. You seam to think that we are all responsible for our own fate. However, that’s not true. Debbie wasn’t responsible for her fate. I was. 





MS.WISEDALE:�Is that why you killed her? Did you kill her because it gave you the feeling of power? The feeling that you were in control of her life?  





DEKRAH:�No, Debbie’s death was part of a master plane. A plan that will take full effect very soon.  You know Ms.Wisedale, I am a very smart man. If I wanted to I could escape from this asylum of torment right now. 





MS.WISEDALE:�Why don’t you?





DEKRAH:�The time isn’t right but soon it will be.  








Dekrah reaches into his pocket and pulls out a folded up peace of paper.  He begins twirling the paper in between his fingers.





MS.WISEDALE:�What’s that?





DEKRAH:


Oh, this is the beginning of my autobiography. 





MS.WISEDALE:�But its only a page. 





DEKRAH:


I started writing it right after I got committed. I only got a page into it before Dr.Rodrigez took the pen I was using to write with away from me. He thought I might use it as a weapon on somebody. 





MS.WISEDALE:�I’m sorry to hear that Mr.Highland. May I read it?





�Dekrah snickers. 





DEKRAH:


I’m sorry. I don’t like people to see my work unless it is complete. I hope your not offended.





MS.WISEDALE:�Don’t worry about it. I don’t let people read my stories unless the are complete as well. So I guess we have that in common.





DEKRAH:


I guess we do.








Dekrah smiles at Ms.Wisedale. 








DEKRAH:


You know Ms.Wisedale, you’re a reporter. You seam to have a lot of pens. Would you mind loaning me one so I can contribute more pages to my Biography? 





MS.WISEDALE:


Not at all.








Ms.Wisedale reaches into a pocket on her blazer and withdraws a pen. She  hands it to Dekrah.





DEKRAH:


Thank you.





MS.WISEDALE:


No problem. Now I have one more question to ask you.





DEKRAH:


I’ve got a question to ask you too.





MS.WISEDALE:


What is it?





DEKRAH:�Can I have that pen?





Dekrah points to the pen resting in Ms.Wisedales lap.





MS.WISEDALE:


But I just gave you a pen.





DEKRAH:


I know, but I want YOUR pen.





MS.WISEDALE:�I need this pen. This is my last one. I gave you my only spare. 





DEKRAH:


I don’t think you understand. Give me your pen.





MS.WISEDALE:


But...





DEKRAH:


Now!








Mrs.Wisedale jumps back in fear at the tone of Dekrah’s voice.





DEKRAH:


(In a threatening voice)


I’m only going to ask you this one more time. Give me your fucking pen.








Ms.Wisedale’s hand trembles as she gives her pen to Dekrah.  Dekrah smiles at her.





DEKRAH:


Thank you. I’ll give it back to you when I’m done. 





MS.WISEDALE:�Don’t worry about it. You can keep the pen.





DEKRAH:


No, I think I’ll be giving it back to you right about...NOW!





�Dekrah lunges at Mrs.Wisedale and shoves the pen deep into her sternum.  





She screams and falls to the cold concrete floor in agony. 


DEKRAH:�I think I’ll show you my autobiography now.








Dekrah opens the piece of paper he was twirling in his fingers earlier and holds it in front of Ms.Wisedale’s pain filled face.  The paper has nothing on it but two words “YOUR DEAD”





DEKRAH:�I hope you liked it.








Dekrah laughs and throws the paper on the floor. Just as he does, Ms.Wisedale’s body goes limp and she lies on the ground motionless. 





Dekrah stands over her admiring his work with a sick smile on his face.





DEKRAH:�I’m back.











INT.SANITARIUM-HALLWAY





The two Security Guards stand beside Dekrah’s sanitarium room door armed with tasers.  Suddenly a crash can be heard from inside Dekrah’s room. 





GUARD #1: (Bob)


Did you hear that Earl?





GUARD #2: (Earl)


Yeah I did. What the hell was that?





BOB:


I don’t know.








Bob glances through the little window on the door. 





BOBS POV-


The Room appears empty except for Ms.Wisedale who lays motionless on the floor. 








BOB:�Shit, the freak got that reporter girl.





 EARL:�Crap!








Bob tries to open the Sanitarium Room door but something is holding it shut from inside. 





BOB:�Fuck, its locked or something.








Bob lunges his body into the door attempting to break it open. 





BOB:


Shit this door is built solid.








Bob continues to lunge his body into the door with animal ferocity until one of the hinges breaks lose.





EARL:


Your almost there, Bob.








Bob gives the door one last mighty thrust of the shoulders and it bursts open.











INT.SANITARIUM ROOM-CONTINUOUSE





Bob and Earl charge into the room blindly ,with there tasers withdrawn, looking for Dekrah. 





BOB:


I don’t see him anywhere.





Suddenly Dekrah lunges from the side with the other pen raised high in the air.  He plunges the pen deep into the back of Bob’s neck. So deep that the tip of the pen protrudes out the front of his throat. 





Bob’s body convulses for a moment before falling to the ground - dead.








EARL:


You fucking S.O.B








Earl attempts to zap Dekrah with his taser but before he can Dekrah rips it out of his hand and shoves it into far-head.   


�Earl immediately falls to the ground dead. 





DEKRAH:


Poor souls. They were in the wrong place at the wrong time. 





Dekrah walks out of the room. 











INT.SANITARIUM-CAFATERIA





Earium sits by herself at a table in a small lunchroom somewhere inside the Acton Sanitarium.  





Mitch walks over and takes a seat next to her.





MITCH:


Hey beautiful. 





EARIUM:


Hey ugly





Mitch laughs and the two kiss.





EARIUM:


So what...





�Earium is interrupted by a loud siren. 





EARIUM:�What the hell is that?!





MITCH:


Oh Shit, that means one of the patients is loose. 








LEROY HOWLES , a security guard for Acton Sanitarium, walks into the lunch room.





MITCH:


Leroy, what’s going on?





LEROY:


I just got back from Dekrah Highlands room. He’s gone. The doors busted off the hinges. There’s three dead bodies on the floor. Two of them are Earl and Bob.





MITCH:�Shit. Cmon, lets get this mother fucker before he kills some more innocent people. 





EARIUM:�What about me?





MITCH:


Earium, I want you to stay here. We’ll be right back.





Mitch and Leroy run out of the lunch room. 








INT.SANITARIUM-HALLWAY





The Dark shape of Dekrah moves down the white corridor in Silhouette. 





The sound of the sirens still fill the air.  








INT.SANITARIUM- DIFFERENT HALLWAY





Allison walks quickly down a different hallway. 








ALLISON:


Rodrigez is going to be pissed when he found out the freak of nature escaped.








Allison turns a corner in the hallway only to bump right into Dekrah.





DEKRAH:


Oh Crap, now I have to kill you too.








Allison screams.











INT.SANITARIUM-DIFFERENT HALLWAY





Mitch and Leroy walk down a different hallway.





LEROY:


I always knew that bastard would do something like this.  





MITCH:


Me too.





LEROY:


I’ve been telling Dr.Rodrigez ,or as I like to call him Dr.Foot Up His Ass, to put Dekrah Highland in maximum security since he arrived here. BUT NO Dr.Rodrigez wont listen to a petty Security Guard making minimum wage.  I hope he feels stupid now.   





MITCH:


A guy like Dekrah Highland is to dangerous to be treated like the regular crazy person.





LEROY:�Tell me about it.





ALLISON: (v.o)�Somebody help me!!!





LEROY:�What was that?





MITCH:�I think it was Allison. 





LEROY:


I hope she’s ok.





MITCH:


Cmon.








Mitch and Leroy run down the hallway in the direction of Allison’s voice.








INT.SANITARIUM-HALLWAY





Mitch and Leroy enter the hallway that Allison was in moments earlier. She is nowhere to be see. 





LEROY:


Are you sure this is where you heard the screams coming from?





MITCH:


Positive. This is the last hallway we haven’t checked.








Suddenly a drop of blood lands on the floor directly in front of Mitch. The blood seams to be falling from somewhere above the two men. 





At the same time Mitch and Leroy look up to see ALLISON chained to the ceiling. The whole from of her face is caved in.





LEROY:


I think I’m going to be sick.





MITCH:


Dekrah’s been here. 





LEROY:


Look!





Leroy points to bloody shoe prints on the floor.





MITCH:


They must be Dekrah’s.





LEROY:


Where are they going?





MITCH:


I’m not  sure but it looks like the prints are heading toward the Lunch room.





LEROY:�Why would he be going there?








Mitch’s eyes widen





MITCH:�Oh crap. Earium!





Mitch runs down the hallway in the direction of the shoe prints. Leroy is right behind him. 











INT.LUNCHROOM





Earium still sits at the same table she was at earlier. She slowly sips from a cup of coffee she hold in her hands. 





DEKRAH: (v.o)


Hello Earium.








Earium drops her coffee cup in fear. It hits the ground and shatters.  Slowly She turns around to See Dekrah standing behind her. 





EARIUM:


Dekrah...





DEKRAH:


I’m glad I found you. 





EARIUM:�Why are you here?





DEKRAH:�I just wanted to see you one last time before we leave. 





EARIUM:�What do you mean by WE?





DEKRAH:�Well I’m leaving this place and your going to die.








Dekrah begins walking toward Earium. 





EARIUM:


What, why are you going to kill me?!





DEKRAH:�I hear the things that you tell people about me.  You call me a nutcase and make fun of me. You don’t think I can hear you but I can. I hear everything that goes on hear.





EARIUM:


How?





DEKRAH:�I don’t have the time nor the patients to explain. What I do have the time for however is ending your life.





MITCH (V.o)


You wont be doing that.








Dekrah turns around to see Mitch and Leroy standing behind him. Mitch holds an ax in his hand.





DEKRAH:�Oh Hello. I’m glad you could join my party. 





MITCH:


Not your party. My party.








Mitch swings the ax at Dekrah but Dekrah ducks and the ax hits Leroy decapitating him.





MITCH:�Oh god no...Leroy!





Dekrah rips the ax out of Mitch’s hand.





DEKRAH:�I see the tables have turned





Dekrah raises the ax high in the air.





EARIUM:


NO!





Dekrah brings the Ax down in Mitch’s face. Mitch is killed instantly and falls to the tile floor dead. 





EARIUM:�Mitch!





Dekrah turns around so he is facing Earium and smiles at her.





DEKRAH:�Now its your turn my dear.








Dekrah raises the ax above Earium’s head. 





EARIUM:


Please don’t kill me. Please.








Dekrah drops the ax.





DEKRAH:


Ok.





EARIUM:


What? Are you serious?





Dekrah smiles





DEKRAH:


Yeah, this game wouldn’t be fun if nobody was after me.





EARIUM:


Game?





DEKRAH:�Yeah, game.








Dekrah walks out of the lunchroom leaving a shocked Earium behind.





EARIUM:


Game...what did he mean by game? 








Just then a swarm of police enter the Lunchroom with there guns withdrawn.





COP:�Where is he?





EARIUM:


You wont find him. He’s gone.








CUT TO-





EXT.SANITARIUM-NIGHT





A truck roars to life In the Sanitarium Parking lot and pulls out on to an empty country road.  We can clearly see Dekrah behind the weal. 





The car speeds down the country road passing a sign that says “ACTON 5 MILES” along the way. 











CUT TO-





EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET-NIGHT





The Station wagon pulls up in front of a large run down house covered in weeds, vines, and tall grass. Everything door and window on the house are boarded up except for the large wooden front door.





The Camera pans down to reveal a mailbox in front of the house with the words SANDERS printed on it.





RANDY: (v.o)


Were here.











INT.SANDERS HOUSE-





The Front door crashes open.  Randy, Laura, Missy, Mike, Travis, and Sara enter and all pear around what was once the living room of the house.  All the furniture that was in the room earlier is gone and dust and grime cover the walls.





MIKE:


It looks like nobody has come in this place since the murder. 





RANDY:


That’s because nobody has.








The six walk further into the living room.





MISSY:


Guys, why don’t we do a little exploring. This house must have tons of shit in it that Debbie Sanders parents left behind when she died.  





RANDY:


I don’t know if that’s such a good idea. This house is huge. I don’t want anyone getting lost in it. 





MIKE:


I’ll go with you Missy.  





LAURA:�I’ll go with you too. 





MISSY:�Cool. Anyone else coming?








Sara, Travis, and Randy shake there heads. 





RANDY:


No I think we’ll stay down hear.





MISSY:


Ok then. I’ll see you guys later.





RANDY:�Don’t take all night.





MISSY:


I wont





Missy, Mike, and Laura walk out of the living room and into another room.  





TRAVIS:�I bet you five million dollars Missy and Mike ditch Laura and start having sex somewhere.





�Randy Smiles 





RANDY:


I bet ten million.








Randy, Travis, and Sara laugh.











INT.SANDERS HOUSE-HALLWAY





Laura, Missy, and Mike walk down a dusty hallway on the top floor of the house.





LAURA:


This place is dirty.





MISSY:


Yeah, I think I might sleep in the car. This place is probably full of rats.





MIKE:


Don’t worry. I’ll be here to protect you.





MISSY:


Oh great. My big strong man who flipped out the time he saw a bat flying near his car.


�MIKE:


Shut up. That was along time ago.








Missy laughs.





MISSY:


It was two weeks ago Mike.





MIKE:


Yeah but still. Don’t bring that up. It was scary.








As Mike and Missy continue to talk Laura walks over to a door in the hallway and opens it.  








LAURA’S POV-


The inside of the room is filled with stuffed dead animals.








LAURA:


Oh shit!








Missy and Mike walk over.








MIKE:�What’s wrong?





LAURA: 


Look in the room.








Missy and Mike look in the room and cringe at what they see. 





MIKE:


Whoa! Debbie’s parents must have been into hunting.





LAURA:


I guess so.





MISSY:�Guys, when I said we might find something in the house this isn’t what I meant. 








Laura closes the bedroom door.





LAURA:


Enough of that.





MIKE:


I’d say.








Missy, Laura, and Mike continue to walk down the hallway.














EXT.ACTON SANITARIUM-NIGHT





The outside of the sanitarium is flooded with Police, Reporters, and EMS Vehicles. 





In the midst’s of all the chaos POLICE CHIEF MARTY CRAMER, and  Earium sit on the hood of a squad car.  Earium has a police blanket wrapped over her shoulders. 





CRAMER:


Why do you think he let you survive?  Why does Dekrah Highland want you alive?





EARIUM:


I don’t know. He kept talking about a game. He said that the game wouldn’t be fun if there wasn’t somebody chasing him.





CRAMER:


From what I understand he considers this escape of his a game and he wants you , his doctor, to play with him. 





EARIUM:


A game of Cat and mouse 





CRAMER:


Exactly.  He escaped and he wants YOU to try and find him.





EARIUM:


So what do we do?  Do we give him what he wants? 





CRAMER:


No, you never give the criminal what he wants. That makes him feel like he’s in control and the last thing we want is Dekrah Highland thinking he’s in control. 





EARIUM:


But he is.








Just then OFFICER HANK SMALLS , a young rookie to the force, walks over to were Earium and Chief Cramer are sitting. 





SMALLS:


Chief, one of the sanitariums staff workers reported a missing car just moments ago. We went to the spot were his car was before it was stolen and all that was there was broken glass. We have reason to believe Dekrah Highland might have stolen the car and gotten away in it.





CRAMER:


What kind of car is it?





SMALLS:


A 1992 Blue Ford Pickup truck with license place number MCL-ZBN4





CRAMER:


The only question now is where could he be going.








Earium’s eyes widen.





EARIUM:


I know where he’s going.





CRAMER:


Where?





EARIUM:�Acton.





CRAMER:


How do you know he’s going there?





EARIUM:


It’s the only town around here for forty miles. 





CRAMER:


That’s a good point.





SMALLS:


Sir, do you want me to get on the radio and tell everyone to be on the lookout for a Blue Pickup heading towards Acton?





CRAMER:


As soon as you can.





SMALLS:


Yes Sir.








Smalls walks away. 





CRAMER:


(To Earium)


Cmon, lets get you to the station. You’ll be safe there.








Earium nods.











EXT.COUNTRY ROAD-NIGHT





The Two Latino men from earlier stand beside there motorcycles on the side of the road.





LATINO MAN #1:


FUCK! I think we lost that station wagon





LATINO MAN #2:


I do too but I’m not giving up till I get my revenge.








In the distance we can see a Blue Pickup truck speeding down the road toward the two Latino men. 





LATINO MAN #1:


Maybe this guy can help us out.








The pickup truck pulls up along side the Latino men and comes to a stop.





The Drivers side door opens and Dekrah steps out. 








LATINO MAN #1:


Guy, I’m glad you came along. Look, me and my buddy here were following this station wagon and...








Dekrah isn’t paying attention to Latino Man #1. He is staring at the motorcycles. 





LATINO MAN #1:


Dude, are you listening to me?





DEKRAH:�Those are nice bikes you got there.





LATINO MAN #1:


Thanks. Now like I was saying, I was following...





DEKRAH:


(still looking at the bikes)


How much did they cost?





LATINO MAN #2: 


Look Asshole, are you going to help us or not!





DEKRAH:


I don’t like it when people talk to me in that tone of voice.





LATINO MAN #2:


Well what are you going to do about it?








Dekrah reaches into his pocket withdrawing a large butcher knife.





DEKRAH:�This is what Im going to do about it.








Dekrah lunges forward at Latino Man #2 and shoves the Knife down his throat. Latino man #2’s body trembles in agonizing pain before falling to the ground, DEAD.





Latino Man #1 watches the events unfold frozen in fear. 





DEKRAH:


Now its your turn to join your friend





Latino Man #1 is so horrified he cant even scream. Dekrah reaches out, grabbing him around the throat and with one twist he snaps Latino Man #1’s throat.  





DEKRAH:�Goodbye Pepe.





Latino Man #1’s dead body falls to the pavement and Dekrah walks over to the motorcycles.





DEKRAH:


I could use a new ride. Every cop in town is probably looking for my truck. 








Dekrah mounts one of the motorcycles and turns the ignition. The hog roars to life. 





Dekrah smiles. 





DEKRAH:


I could get use to this. 








Dekrah laughs and rides away on the stolen bike.














INT.SANDERS HOUSE-DEBBIE’S BEDROOM





The door opens and Laura, Mike, and Missy enter Debbie’s bedroom which looks like it has been untouched since the murders.  Blink 182, Nsynk, and Mandy Moore posters cover the walls.





LAURA:


This must have been Debbie’s room.





MIKE:�Either that or Mr.Sanders had some serious problems. 








Mike laughs.





MISSY:


Wow It looks like nobody has been in this room since the murder.





LAURA:


A lot of people believe in keeping the rooms of dead loved ones just as they left them. Incase the spirit returns.





MIKE:�That’s bullshit. I just want to be buried with my stuff. Then my cheap as family wont be able to pawn it.








Mike laughs again.





MISSY:


Your crazy, Mike.





MIKE:


Yeah but that’s why you like me.








Mike smiles and him and Missy kiss. 








LAURA:�Oh get a room.








Missy Laughs





MISSY:


We will.





LAURA:�Doesn’t surprise me. You know I...








Laura’s eyes widen.





MIKE:�What’s wrong Laura?








Laura points to a Barbie doll lying on the floor.





LAURA:


A Jet Ski Barbie.








Laura runs over to where the Barbie is laying and picks it up off the floor.





LAURA:


Oh my god, do you know how long it has been since I’ve seen one of these. 








There’s no response.





LAURA:


Guys?








Laura turns around only to see that Mike and Missy are gone. 





LAURA:


Oh fuck. What happened to them now?








Laura gets up and quickly runs out of the room.











INT.DEBBIE’S HOUSE-DIFFERENT BEDROOM





Missy and Mike are now in a different bedroom kissing passionately.  





MISSY:


She told us to get a room and we did.








Mike laughs.





MIKE:


Lets make sure she doesn’t run in on us.








Mike walks over to the bedroom door and locks it. 





MISSY:


Now the fun begins.








Missy lies back on the bed and pulls her top up revealing her large breasts. 








MIKE:


That’s what IM talking about








Mike hops in bed beside Missy and begins licking her nipples. 





MISSY:


Are they tasty enough for ya?








Mike nods as he continues to lick them. 








MAN: (o.s)


What the hell’s going on here?








Mike and Missy look up to see a tattooed up gothic looking guy standing above them.  Mike hops off the bed and Missy quickly pulls her top back up.








MAN:


Who are you guys?





MISSY:


I don’t know. Who the hell are you?





MAN:


My name is Paige. I live here...well not legally. I got evicted from my apartment three months ago. I’ve been squatting in this house since then.





MIKE:


My name is Mike. This is my girlfriend Missy.





MISSY:�Hello.





MIKE:


Our friend Randy’s mom is the realtor for this house.  We stole the key and drove down here so we’ll have a house to crash at for spring break.  You can stay here if you want. As long as you don’t cause any trouble or mess with us.





PAIGE:


Ok. Thanks.








Suddenly the bedroom door crashes open and Laura walks in. 





LAURA:


Thanks a lot guys. I love how you always ditch me. I almost broke my fucking shoulder trying to break the lock on that damn door.





MISSY:�Sorry.








Randy walks into the room holding a small radio in his hand.





RANDY:


There you are Laura. I’ve been looking all over for you guys. 








Randy notices Paige in the room.





RANDY:


Who’s this guy?





MIKE:


His names Paige. He’s been squatting In this house for awhile





MISSY:


We told him he could stay if he didn’t cause trouble.








Randy smiles at Paige.





RANDY:�The more the merrier.








Paige smiles back.





LAURA:�Why were you looking for me anyway?





RANDY:


The batteries in my radio are dead. Do you know were the spares are?





LAURA:


I put them in the glove compartment of the Station Wagon.





RANDY:�Can you go out and get them for me?





LAURA:


NO! Why should I get them?





RANDY:�Cause you left them out there.








Laura Sighs





LAURA:


Fine. I’ll be right back








Laura angrily storms out of the room








RANDY:


I hate little sisters.











CUT TO-





EXT. SANDERS HOUSE - NIGHT - SUBJECTIVE POV 





We move toward the front of the house through someone’s POV.  Suddenly we hear a door slam shut. We quickly hide behind a tree and watch as Laura glides down the front steps of the porch and makes her way over to the Station Wagon which is parked in front of the house. 





She opens the passengers side door and pokes her head in, looking for something. Slowly we move away from the tree and walk toward the young women. . 











INT. SANDERS HOUSE - LIVING ROOM





Randy, Sara, and Travis sit against a wall in the living room.  Randy is messing around with the Radio.





RANDY:


I cant believe the batteries are already dead.





TRAVIS: 


Yeah Man, didn’t you just put those in today?





RANDY:


Yeah I did.





SARA: 


Probably defected.





RANDY:


Yeah.





TRAVIS:�Where’s Mike and Missy?





SARA:


Fucking I supp...





Sara is interrupted as the radio suddenly turns on. “High” by Feeder is playing.





RANDY:


Whoa! Its working





TRAVIS:


Turn it up. I like this song








Randy turns the radio up full blast.








EXT. SANDERS HOUSE - NIGHT - SUBJECT POV





We move closer and closer to Laura who is half in-half out of the car.








INT. SANDERS HOUSE - LIVING ROOM





Travis, Randy, and Sara are now all dancing around the living room  to the song.  Randy still holds the small radio in his hands. 





SARA:


Turn it up some more. This song is great.





�Randy turns the radio up as high as it can go.








EXT. SANDERS HOUSE - NIGHT -SUBJECT POV





We are now directly behind Laura. We reach out and grab the Car door and suddenly slam it shut on her head AGAIN AND AGAIN AND AGAIN. 





Laura screams in agony.











INT. SANDERS HOUSE - LIVING ROOM





The Loud Music drones out Laura’s screams.





Travis, Randy, and Sara continue to dance completely unaware of what’s going on outside. 











EXT. SANDERS HOUSE - NIGHT - SUBEJECT POV





Laura’s head is now mush. We dust our hands off and stare down at what we’ve done. 





The camera swing around revealing that we have been looking through Dekrah’s eyes.  He stares down at Laura’s body with a calm smile on his face. 





DEKRHA:


Poor little girl shouldn’t have trespassed in my house.








Dekrah turns toward the Sanders house where the loud music is coming from. 





DEKRAH:


She doesn’t appear to be the only one either.  They are all going to have to learn that today is not a good day to be in the Sanders house.





�Dekrah’s smile fades and walks toward the sanders house.








INT. SANDERS HOUSE - LIVING ROOM





Back in the living room the song ends and the three friends stop dancing. Randy turns off the radio.





TRAVIS:


WHOO! That was fun.





SARA:


Yeah.





�Mike and Missy enter the room. Their hair is all messed up and Mike appears very sweaty. 





MIKE:�What’s all the commotion we hear in here?





TRAVIS:�There was a good song on the radio. That’s all.





MIKE: 


Oh.





RANDY:


Where were you and Missy?





MISSY:


We were in the bedroom. Umm..doing something.








Sara, Travis, and Randy laugh.





SARA:


I get what you mean. 





MIKE:


Speaking of doing something, I’m hungry. Does any of you guys know where the kitchen is?





RANDY:


I haven’t seen it yet but it cant be that hard to find.





TRAVIS:�What are you expecting to find in there anyway?  Everything that’s left is probably rancid. 





MIKE:


Hey, a year old bag of chips cant be that bad. Can it?








Travis shrugs and Mike walks out of the living room.  








CUT TO-








INT. POLICE STATION - CRAMERS OFFICE





Earium sits on a chair in the cluttered Police Station office. Behind her Chief Cramer franticly passes back and forth in a  worried fashion.





CRAMER:


Why would he want to go back to Acton? What does he want there?





EARIUM:


I don’t know.





CRAMER:


You’re his doctor. You should know something.





EARIUM:


He never told me anything. He was always real dark and mysterious.  





CRAMER:


Did he ever mention anything? Anything at all of interest?





EARIUM: 


He told me from time to time that he was a step higher. That he was the next evolution of human.  Its hard not to believe him. 








A phone in the office rings.  Cramer answers it. 





CRAMER:


This is Cramer.


(Pause)


What?!


(Pause)


Ok. We’ll be right there.








Cramer hangs up.





EARIUM:


What’s wrong? Did they find Deckrah?





CRAMER:�No something’s happened on Highway 71. They found the pickup.  








Earium jumps up from her seat and her and Cramer run out of the office. 











CUT TO-


�INT. Sanders House - STUDY





The Study which was once filled with electronics and books is now completely empty.  Mike enters and looks around.





MIKE:


Apparently this isn’t the kitchen. 








Mike is about to leave but stops when he sees something on the floor.








NEW ANGLE





The carpet in front of Mike is soaked red in blood








MIKE:


Oh shit. This must have been the room Debbie Sanders got slaughtered in and that must be her blood.











Mike kneels down beside the blood stains and runs his hand through it. The blood is wet.








MIKE: 


Whoa the blood is still wet...wait that’s not right.








Mike stands up and turns around only to see Dekrah standing behind him with an evil smirk on his face. 








MIKE:


Who are you? Another one of those squatters?





DEKRAH:�Squatter? 








Dekrah laughs





DEKRAH:


I guess you can call me that. Who are you?





MIKE:�Why do you want to know who I am?





DEKRAH:


Cause I like to know the names of the people I’m going to decapitate. 





MIKE:


Look you sick fuck, get out of here before I kick your ass.





DEKRAH:


Oh, I’ll leave. I wouldn’t want you to have to do that.








Dekrah walks out of the study closing the door behind him.





MIKE:�This house is full of weirdo’s.








Suddenly the bedroom door smashes back open and Dekrah enters now wielding an Ax.





DEKRAH:�On second thought.








Dekrah swings the ax at Mike decapitating his head from the rest of his body.  





Mikes head falls to the ground beside the blood puddle with a horrified expression still glued on it.





Dekrah quietly turns and walks out of the room.











INT.SANDERS HOUSE - LIVING ROOM





Randy stands against a wall in the living room looking very bored.








RANDY:�Why the hell are they taking so long?








Just then Sara And Travis enter the Living room and walk over to Randy.





RANDY:�Did you find her?





SARA:


No. Couldn’t find Laura anywhere 





TRAVIS: 


She’s not outside.





RANDY:�Fuck where could she have gone?


�TRAVIS:


I have no idea.





SARA:


Speaking of gone, where is everyone?





RANDY:


Missy is looking for Mike.





SARA:�And where’s Mike?





RANDY:


Still looking for the kitchen.





SARA:


How can you not find a kitchen?





RANDY:


You have no idea how fucking huge this house is.








Travis’s eyes light up.





TRAVIS:


We didn’t find your sister outside but look what we did find.








Travis reaches into his pocket and withdraws a baggy filled with weed. 





SARA:


Yeah, we found it under the drivers seat.





RANDY:


I’ve been looking all over for that.  Roll me up a few.








Travis takes out a piece of paper and begins rolling a joint.





TRAVIS:�This is going to be great. 


�SARA:


I cant tell you how long its been since I smoked up.





VOICE: (o.s)


I cant tell you how long its been since I decapitated somebody.








Mike, Travis, and Sara turn around only to see a tall figure in a Paint ball mask standing in the doorway of the living room with a knife in his hand. The Glass part on the paintball mask is tinted and you cant see who’s behind it. 





FIGURE:


Prepare to Die.








Travis, Mike, And Sara scream in fear but the figure just laughs at them. 





FIGURE:


Got you guys.








The figure takes off the paint ball mask revealing herself as Missy. 





TRAVIS:


Jesus Christ Missy. You got us there for a second.





MISSY:


You guys are so gullible. 





RANDY:


Were did you find that costume?





MISSY:


Well I was looking for Mike, who seams to have disappeared, and I stumbled apon the basement.  Well I started looking around and I found all this cool shit. The basements full of hunting gear , paintball clothes, and old Halloween costumes. So I put one on to scare you. Apparently it worked.





SARA:


It did. 





RANDY:


Put that shit back were you found it and come get high with us.








Missy laughs.





MISSY:�With pleasure. 








Missy walks out of the Living room. 














CUT TO-





EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - NIGHT





A Police Cruiser speeds down a dark Country road. 








�INT. POLICE CRUSIER-


�Driving the Car is  Chief Cramer and sitting next to him in the passengers seat is Earium. 








CHIEF CRAMER:


(as he drives)


What is he?





EARIUM:�Who?





CRAMER:�Dekrah Highland.





EARIUM: 


Good question. I’ve spent the last year of my life trying to figure that out only to come to the conclusion that he’s not a man. He’s the reincarnation of the Devil for all I know. Maybe he really is a step higher in the evolution of humans.








Earium laughs





EARIUM:


I know I probably sound like Dr.Loomis by now. Sorry. 





CRAMER:


Well In the Halloween movies everyone always thought Loomis was crazy but in reality he was the only sane one in town.  Of course the police always disagreed with him but I think I’m going to agree with you. 





EARIUM:�Why? Why is it that I am special enough to believe?





CRAMER:�Cause the cops that always doubted him died.








Earium smiles.





EARIUM:


That’s a good reason.








Cramer smiles back.





EARIUM:�So how far away from where they found the pickup are we?





CRAMER:�About five minuets. We’ll be there soon.














CUT TO-








INT. SANDERS HOUSE - BASEMENT





Missy enters the cluttered basement now holding the black jumpsuit and paintball mask in her hands.   She places the items on the top of a box and begins walking toward the basement door.





Right as she leaves the room and hand shoots out from off screen and snatches the mask off the top of the box. 








INT. SANDERS HOUSE - LIVING ROOM





The Living room is full of smoke.


Travis, Sara, and Randy sit against a wall sharing a blunt. 





TRAVIS:


This is some good shit you got this time ,Randy. 








Travis hands the joint to Randy and he takes a few hits.





RANDY:


I know.








Just then a tall crazy haired looking young man enters the living room. The man is RICH BURTON ,20, a fellow classmate and friend of Travis, Sara, and Randy.





�TRAVIS:�Am I too stoned or did Rich Burton just walk into the living room.





RANDY:


I don’t think so. I see him too.





RICH:�Don’t worry guys I am not a drug induced dream. I am really here.





SARA:


Rich!! I thought you weren’t going to come.


�RICH:�Well I managed to get out of work.





TRAVIS:


How did you do that?





RICH:�I quit.








Everyone in the room laughs.








SARA:


Crap, no more free Ice Cream





RICH:


Yeah, I kind of loved wearing the white suit too but all good things have to end someday.





RANDY:�Whatever you say MR.Travolta?





TRAVIS:�Travolta? What’s that mean?





RANDY:�You know white suit.








Travis stares at Randy with a look of confusion blanketing his face.





RANDY:


Nevermind.





�Rich grunts and clutches at his chest. 





SARA:�Rich, what’s wrong?





RICH:


Fuck my chest burns.





TRAVIS:�Why is your chest hurting?





RICH:


I don’t know. It’s been hurting ever since I got that new Bean thing at the Taco Hut. 





SARA:�I told you those things give you the shits. 








Rich clutches his chest again and this time grunts a little louder. 





RICH:


Shit! Where’s the bathroom?





RANDY:�Down the hall.





RICH:�Thanks.





�Travis, Randy, and Sara chuckle as Rich runs out of the living room. �


SARA:�I know what he’s going to be doing in the bathroom





TRAVIS:


(Passing the joint to Randy)


He probably feels ten pounds heavier right now. 








Sara and Travis laugh. 





RANDY:


(Taking a hit)


Jesus, I cant believe Mike and Laura aren’t here enjoying this good ass shit with us. Were the hell are they?





TRAVIS:


Yeah and Missy’s been gone for awhile too. All she had to do was bring some shit to the basement.





SARA:


Maybe they got lost.





RANDY:


Maybe but I’m starting to get worried.








Randy throws the near finished joint on the ground and crushes it out with his foot. 





TRAVIS:


Yeah everyone seams to be disappearing. I think something’s going on. 





RANDY:


I do to and it all started when we met that Paige guy. I think he might be up to something.





SARA:


Are you suggesting that Paige is killing people?





RANDY:�Why not? For all we know he could be crazy. I cant believe Missy let some guy we don’t even know stay with us.





SARA:


Randy, he was here first she was being polite.





RANDY:�But still. We don’t know him.





TRAVIS:


Has anyone even seen Paige since the first time we met him?








Sara and Randy shake there heads and Travis hops to his feat. 





�TRAVIS:�Exactly, I say we march up to his room and give him the 3rd degree.





RANDY: 


Yeah!








Randy jumps up and stands beside Travis.





TRAVIS:


What about you Sara?





SARA:


(Beat)


Fine but I think your blowing this whole thing out of proportion.








Sara reluctantly stands up and follows Travis and Randy out of the Living Room. 





CUT TO-





EXT.COUNTRY ROAD - NIGHT





Chief Cramer’s squad car pulls into an area of street blocked off with police tape.   The car doors open and Earium and Cramer walk out quickly being approached by Officer Smalls





CRAMER:�What’s the situation Smalls?


�SMALLS:


We found the car stolen from the Sanitarium Parking lot. It’s empty. Dekrah is nowhere to be found. 








�Smalls, Cramer, and Earium walk past two white sheet’s laying on the pavement with motionless body’s under them.








CRAMER:


Aparentaly, that’s not all





SMALLS:


No, we have two body’s.


�CRAMER:


Who are they?





SMALLS:


Two Bikers. Aparentaly they were robbed after there murders as well.





CRAMER:


Why do you assume there was a robbery? 





SMALLS:�There are two bikers and one bike.





CRAMER:


Why would he steal the bike?





EARIUM:�well if he’s going to cause Micheif in Acton the motorcycle is easier to hide. Plus every cop in the world is on the look out for that blue truck. 





CRAMER:


But why? Why does he want to play these games and why in Acton?


�EARIUM:�Oh my god...


�CRAMER:


What?





EARIUM:�I know what he wants to do.  He want me to find him.





CRAMER:�I know. We already talked about that.





EARIUM:


But I know where he is going to be. He wants to end this game where he started it. 





CRAMER:


You don’t mean...





EARIUM:�The Sanders House.  I’m going.





CRAMER:


No! Absolutely not. We cant give the killer what he wants.





EARIUM:


How many more people have to die tonight before you realize that this man is a monster?  He’s not a killer. He’s a walking breathing monster and I may be the only one that can stop him. Let me go after him.








Cramer thinks about it for a moment. 





CRAMER:


Fine. But Don’t make me regret it.





EARIUM:


I wont.





CRAMER:� Cmon, Lets get you ready. 








Earium and Cramer disappear into the sea of people














CUT TO-


��INT.SANDERS HOUSE - HALLWAY-





Travis, Sara, and Randy walk swiftly  down a second floor hallway.





SARA:


Guys, this has to be a misunderstanding. Laura, Missy, and Mike are probably downstairs right now wondering where the hell we went. 





RANDY:�And maybe there hanging from there necks in  Paige’s closet.











INT. SANDERS HOUSE- PAIGE’S ROOM





The Bedroom door opens and Randy steps into the empty room followed by Travis and Sara.





TRAVIS:�Shit, are you sure this is the right bedroom?





RANDY:�This is the room Paige was in earlier.





SARA:


Look, he’s not even here. Is this enough proof that he didn’t do something to our friends?





RANDY:�Maybe he’s not in the room because he’s burying my sister in the fucking garden.  








As Sara and Randy continue to argue they do not notice Travis open a door in the bedroom and walk out of the room.





SARA:


I don’t know how this whole killing thing started anyway. Why are you guys assuming that Missy, Mike, and Laura are dead.





RANDY:�It’s a possibly.





SARA:


Well theirs a possibility that I could be an Alien but your not probing my ass to find out are you?





RANDY:�Are you coming on to me ?





SARA:


You Wish.








Suddenly Travis’s screams can be heard coming from a room.





RANDY:


What the fuck!?





SARA:


Where’s Travis?








Randy glances around the room and spots the wide open door toward the back of the room.








RANDY:


In there!








Randy and Sara run through the door and into...





A WALK IN CLOSET





Where Travis stands with a horrified look in his eyes as he stares at something further in the room.  





THE CAMERA SWINGS AROUND TO REVEAL..





Paige’s mutilated body laying on the floor toward the back of the closet, covered in blood, with its eyes still wide open in one last demented stare.





SARA:


I think this eliminates the possibility of Paige being a killer.





RANDY:


Yeah but it proves the fact that there’s a killer in the house.





TRAVIS:


I could care less what the fuck it proves. I just want to get out of here.








Travis, Sara, and Randy turn to run out of the room and bump right into a figure holding a huge butcher knife and  wearing the Paintball mask and black jump suit that Missy had earlier. The Three friends are startled for a moment but calm down.





SARA:�Jesus Christ, Missy. You scared the shit out of me. We have to get out of here. There’s a killer in the house.





RANDY:�Didn’t I tell you to put that shit back where you found it?





TRAVIS:�Yeah take off that fucking mask. We have to get out of here.








Travis reaches to take off the figures mask but the person raises his knife up right into Travis’s belly.





SARA:


Travis!





Sara and Randy watch in horror as The masked figure repeatedly stabs there friend in the guy and then in the back of the head.  Travis falls to the ground dead.





RANDY:�Cmon, we have to get out of here.








Randy and Sara run around the figure and out of the room missing his reaching hands by inches.











INT. SANDERS HOUSE- HALLWAY





Randy and Sara run out of the bedroom and into the hallway.





RANDY:�What the hells going on here?





SARA:


I don’t know. Sara’s gone berserk or something. 





RANDY:


We have to get out of here. 


�SARA:


What about Mike, Laura, and Rich. We have to find them.





RANDY:�Everyone’s dead Sara. Where the only ones left.  Now either we get out of here now or we are dead. What do you want to do?





SARA:�I want to get out of here.





RANDY:


Fine, then lets g...








Randy is interrupted as a bedroom door explodes open breaking off its hinges and the masked man steps into the hallway wielding its bloody butcher knife . 








RANDY:�Sara Run!








Sara ducks down the hall ,evading the Masked mans lurching hands, and careens down a staircase.





The Man slowly approaches Randy who takes small steps back in fear. 





�RANDY:


Its just me and you now. I don’t know why the fuck your doing this Missy but its about to end.








The Man grabs Randy by the head and throws his face first into the wall. He slumps to the floor and the masked man continues down the hallway in hot pursuit of Sara. 








SMASH CUT TO-








INT.SANDERS HOUSE- DOWNSTAIRS





Sara reaches the front door.








SARA:�(Trying the knob)


Fuck! How the hell did this thing get locked.








Sara notices a flashlight laying on the ground beside the door. She picks it up and slams it against the knob trying to break it open but nothing happens. 





SARA:�Fuck!








Quickly we can see a figure dart by behind Sara.





Sara spins around expecting to see Randy or the Masked killer but nobodies there. 





SARA:


This is too weird.








Suddenly the power in the house cuts out plunging us into darkness.





SARA:


What the fuck is next.








Sara flicks on the flashlight and the beam shoots out revealing Rich behind her.





SARA:�Rich! I’m so glad your ok.





RICH:�Something’s going on here, Sara.








Rich raises his hands and shows them to Sara. They are covered in Dark Red, Dripping, blood.





SARA:


Oh my god, how did that happen? 





RICH:


Mike happened. I opened the bathroom door and his bloody body fell out, minus the head. 





SARA:


That’s horrible.





RICH:�Yeah and I’d love to stick around and talk some more but lets get out of here.


�SARA:�Cant, the door’s locked.  


�RICH:�What about the back door in the laundry room?





SARA:


Haven’t tried it. I didn’t know there was one.








Suddenly a large shape lunges out of the shadows behind them.  Sara screams and Rich turns just to see the man raise the huge blade in his hand and slash it down at him.  





Rich ducks out of the way and him and Sarah dart down the Hallway.











EXT. SANDERS HOUSE- NIGHT





A Squad car comes to a screeching halt outside the Sanders house and Earium exits wielding a Police Radio and a gun.





EARIUM:


(into the radio)


Cramer, I’m here.











INT. SANDERS HOUSE- ROOM





Sara and Rich enter a room closing and locking the door behind them.   The room is totally empty except for gun racks lining the walls. 





All the racks are empty except for one which holds a shotgun.  Rich pulls the gun off the rack and cocks it back.





RICH:


If she try’s to get us again I’ll blow her fucking head off.





MISSY: (v.o)


Guys, I’m so glad I found you. 








Rich and Sara gasp and spin around to see a dark figure behind them. Sara points the flashlight beam at the figure revealing it to be Missy.





MISSY:


What’s going on guys? Why does Rich have a gun?





RICH:


(pointing the gun at Missy)


Why are you doing this Missy? Why did you kill Travis and Mike?





MISSY:


Kill, I didn’t kill anyone. Is there something going on that I should know about?








Missy starts walking toward Rich and Sara.





RICH:�Stay back!








Missy stops walking about two feet away from Rich. 





�MISSY:�What’s wrong ? Why do you want to shoot me!





SARA:�You know damn well why we want to shoot you.





MISSY:�What did I do?








Missy starts walking toward Sara and Rich again, getting dangerously close.





RICH:�Jesus Christ Missy!








Rich pulls the trigger of the shotgun shooting Missy in the head from incredibly close range.  The impact of the blast blows Missy’s head clean off her shoulders and her headless body falls to the ground.   





There is an eerie silence for awhile. Sara and Rich just stare into space. 








RICH:�Its over. The evil is gone.





SARA:


But why? Why did she do this.





RICH: 


I guess we’ll never know.








Randy throws the shotgun down on the ground beside Missy’s body.





RICH:


Lets get out of here.








Rich and Sara unlock the door and open it revealing Earium on the other side with her gun pointed forward.





Rich and Sara are momentarily frightened. 





EARIUM:


Oh good, I found some survivors.





RICH:�Who are you, Lady?





EARIUM:


That doesn’t matter. We have to get out of here there’s a killer on the lose.  





SARA:


Don’t worry, its over. We killed her.





EARIUM:


What?





RICH:


The killer was Missy Ingram. She’s dead. Don’t worry. 








Rich points down at the mutilated corpse of Missy.








EARIUM:�That wasn’t the killer. The killer is Dekrah Highland a mental patient who escaped from Acton Sanitarium earlier tonight. 





�Sara and Rich exchange looks.





SARA:


Oh god no, that means we killed the wrong person.





RICH:


And The real killers still on the loose.





EARIUM:


Lets get out of here.








Rich, Earium, and Sara walk out of the room and into a HALLWAY. 





Suddenly the masked man lunges out of a doorway behind them and grabs Sara by the Arm but Randy appears out of nowhere and punches the man in the face, sending him sprawling on to the floor. 





SARA:�Randy! Your alive!





RANDY:


Unfortunately. 








Earium kneels down beside the unconscious masked man and quickly removes his mask revealing him to be Dekrah.





RICH:�Is that the guy you were telling us about?





EARIUM:


Yes it is. 








Dekrah’s eyes burst open and everyone screams as he sits up and chuckles.





DEKRAH:�Surprise.





Dekrah gets up and slowly begins walking toward our hero’s . He is in no hurry. 





Earium turns toward Randy, Rich, And Sara. 





EARIUM:�Get out of here.





SARA:�But..





EARIUM:


Now!!!








Earium turns back toward Dekrah but now he’s gone.





RICH:�Where did he go?





EARIUM:�I don’t know but get out of here anyway. He’s trying to play mind games with us.  Get in your car and drive to the Acton Police Station. NOW!








Sara, Randy, and Rich run off down the hallway leaving Earium alone.   





She raises her gun and walks down the long dark hallway looking for Dekrah.





EARIUM:


Ok scumbag, its just you and me. 





Somewhere in the darkness we can hear Dekrah laugh.





DEKRAH:


That’s no way to talk to your soul mate. 





EARIUM:


(Pointing her gun into the shadows)


what do you mean by soul mate?





DEKRAH:


Oh cmon Earium, be real. We were meant for each other. 





EARIUM:


Bullshit





DEKRAH:


If we aren’t, then why did I go through all the trouble of killing your boyfriend.





EARIUM:


You asshole.








Earium fires into the shadows but Dekrah’s laughing continues.





DEKRAH:


(taunting)�Missed Me. Missed Me. Now ya gotta kiss me. 





EARIUM:


Where are you.





DEKRAH:�Closer then you think.








Suddenly Dekrah walks out of the shadows behind Earium and grabs her around the throat in a paralyzing hold so strong that it causes Earium to drop the gun.  





DEKRAH:�Hello Honey.





EARIUM:


( Squirming) 


Get your hands off me!





DEKRAH:


Don’t you dare talk to me like that again. Soon your going to be dead anyway and you’ll be mine forever. Any last words before I shoot you.





EARIUM:


Actually I got a last question. Something I’ve been dying to know about you.





DEKRAH:�what?





EARIUM:�Boxers of Briefs.








Earium brings her foot back into Dekrah’s going and he releases his hold on her neck.





DEKRAH:


You bitch.





Dekrah kicks Earium in the chest and she falls hard on to the ground.





DEKRAH:�Your dead bitch.








Dekrah looks reaches on the ground for where Earium dropped her gun but its no longer there.





DEKRAH:�What the...








A familiar “CLICK CLICK” sound can be hear behind Dekrah and he slowly turns to see Sara holding a gun to him with Rich and Randy standing beside her.  





SARA:


You didn’t think I would leave did you. 








Dekrah calmly snatches the gun out of Sara’s hands and delivers two quick shots hitting Rich and Randy in the head.  They both fall motionless to the ground.





DEKRAH:


You should have left when you had the chance. 





�Suddenly a shot rings out but not from Dekrah’s gun. Dekrah turns around to see Earium holding a gun to his head.





EARIUM:�Before you die I want to ask you. Why do you kill? What is your big complex reason?





DEKRAH:


Boredom.








Earium pulls the trigger shooting Dekrah between the eyes. He falls motionless to the ground, eyes still wide open in one everlasting sick gaze. 








SARA:


Is he dead.





EARIUM:


Yeah. I guess he wasn’t the next evolution after all. 








Suddenly Sara and Earium jump back as a figure stands up from the darkness. Its Randy.





SARA:


Oh my God! Randy!





RANDY:�The Bullet only grazed me.





�Sara and Randy Hug and Earium smiles knowing that the nightmarish night is over.  





EARIUM:�Cmon, lets get out of this house.








Earium, Randy, and Sara begin walking down the hall. Behind them we can slowly see Dekrah rise up from the ground with a large gleaming smile on his face. 





Randy, Sara, and Earium walk on completely unaware. And that for now is how we leave them. 








FADE OUT.








ROLL TO CREDITS


























