FRIDAY THE 13TH X ���


Fade In-


MAIN TITLE SEQUENCE �


Fade in music plays as we open on a black screen . Slowly the words Friday The 13th 10 are superimposed on the screen in dark red letters with blood dripping down from them. �


The words are suddenly scratched off the screen by a black gloved hand and the screen is once again all black. ���


BLACKNESS �


We hear the moaning and groaning of two people making love and the CREAKING of an old bed rocking back and forth. ���


INT-TREMBLATE HOUSE-BEDROOM


On a king sized bed in the corner of the bedroom, JESSICA TREMBLATE (32) and MICHAEL RAPTONE (22) make love to each other. They are sweaty and it appears that they have been going at it for awhile. �


The bedroom door is slightly cracked open and PAUL TREMBLATE . (7) is watching the two adults make love from a dimly lit hallway outside the room. Paul has a look of fear and anger on his face and tears fill his eyes. As Michael and Jessica continue to make love, Paul seems to slip further and further into rage. �


JESSICA:


Ohh!! Oh!!! Don’t Stop. �


MICHAEL:


Don’t worry. Im far from finished. �


The bedroom door bursts open and Paul stomps into the bedroom with puffy, tear filled, red eyes and clenched fists. �


Michael and Jessica are surprised by Paul and quickly pull some blankets over top of themselves. �


JESSICA: (surprised)


Paul!!! What are you doing here? I thought you were sleeping. �


PAUL: (To Michael)


Your not my dad. �


MICHAEL:


I know , Im your moms friend Mike. �


PAUL:


You were touching my mom. I am going to tell my dad about this and he’s going to beat you up. �


Mike is visibly scared by Pauls comment. He aparentaly doesn’t want Jessica’s husband knowing about the affair he and Jessica are having. �


JESSICA:


Paul, you cant tell your father. Please Don’t. We have to keep this whole thing our little secret. �


PAUL:


No!! Im telling dad as soon as he gets home from work tonight. �


JESSICA:


Oh, No your not. �


PAUL: ��Yes I am and I HATE YOU!!!! I HATE YOU!!! �


Paul bursts into tears and runs out of the bedroom. Jessica and Mike are left alone in the room with shocked looks on there faces. �


MIKE:


Shit, if he tells your husband about us then my ass is grass. �


JESSICA:


Don’t worry about it. That little shit-head isnt going to tell anybody anything. I got him in the palm of my hand because I can blackmail him at any time I want. ���


EXT- THE TREMBLATE HOUSE-SUNDOWN


A setting sun cascades opon the Tremblate house, a large house located in the middle of a dense forrest,. This house isnt in any forrest but this is the forrest surrounding the infamouse Camp Crystal Lake. �


The front door of the Tremblate house swings open and Paul runs out with tears still streaming down his face. �


Paul runs away from the house and into the thick sea of tree’s we call the forrest. ���


INT-THE TREMBLATE HOUSE-BEDROOM-


Jessica and Mike are still lying on the bed with a blanket covering them from the neck down. �


JESSICA:


Did you hear that? �


MIKE:


Hear what? �


JESSICA:


I just heard the front door open. I think that brat ran out of the house. �


Mike sighs �


MIKE:


Cmon (Beat) lets put some clothes on and chase after him before he gets lost in those woods. �


Jessica nodds. ���


EXT-THE TREMBLATE HOUSE-SUNDOWN-MOMENTS LATER.


A fully cloathed, Jessica and Mike walk out the front door of the house and begine walking towards the forrest. �


JESSICA:


Lets walk to the lake. That’s probaly where Paul went. He goes there a lot to play. �


MIKE: ��Ok. �


Mike and Jessica dissapear into the forrest. ���


EXT. CAMP CRYSTAL LAKE – SUNDOWN- MOMENTS LATER


A beautiful mountain landscape. Pine trees, snow-capped mountains and a clear blue, lovely lake nestled amidst it all. CAMERA PANS down to reveal an old wooden sign that says “CAMP CRYSTAL LAKE.” ��


Jessica: (o.s)


I wonder why they never changed the name of this fucking place. �


WE MOVE TO REVEAL Mike and Jessica standing infront of the sighn on the shore of the lake. �


MIKE:


I don’t think the people around here would like that very much. �


JESSICA:


Who cares about the fucking people? They should change the god damn name because half the country thinks Crystal Lake is filled with corpses. �


MIKE:


Yeah Crystal Lake does have an image problem. �


JESSICA:


You got that right. Everyone I know thinks Crystal lake is loaded with inbred phycopaths running around the hills with knifes and hockey masks chopping up teenagers. (beat) if that not a bad image then I don’t know what a bad image is. �


MIKE:


I cant argue with that. �


JESSICA:


Now wheres that damn boy? �


Jessica searches the shore of the lake with her eyes. Paul is nowhere in sight. �


MIKE:


I don’t see him. �


JESSICA:


Neither do I. �


MIKE:


Mabey he went on that trail? �


Mike points to a narrow dirt trail leading into the woods. �


JESSICA:


Ive never gone down that trail before. You think we should? �


MIKE:


We have no choice. We cant just let your son run away. �


JESSICA:


What if we get lost? It could take us hours to find our way back. �


MIKE:


The forrest isnt that big and as long as we stay on the trail we cant get lost. �


JESSICA:


I guess. �


MIKE:


Good, then lets go. �


Mike and Jessica stroll down the dirt trail into the forrest. ���


EXT.THE FORREST-SUNDOWN


The Sun is almost completely set but some orange still remains in the sky. �


Mike and Jessica walk through the deep woods looking around for Paul. They are no longer on the trail. �


MIKE: ��Shit I cant find the trail anymore. (Beat) I think were lost. �


JESSICA:


God Damnit Mike, you said we wouldn’t get lost. �


MIKE:


I didn’t think we would. �


Suddenly a DEER bolts out of some brush directly infront of Mike and Jessica and takes off into the woods. It’s a jarring moment for Jessica and she nearly jumps out of her shoes. �


JESSICA:


Jesus Christ!! �


MIKE:


Its just a deer Jessica. Part of the local wildlife. �


JESSICA:


Shut up, the last thing I need from you right now is your smart ass comments. (Beat) We cant be that far away from the trail. Lets find it and get back to my house. �


MIKE: ��What about Paul? �


JESSICA:


He probaly went back to the house already. �


MIKE: ��and if he didn’t? �


JESSICA: ��Then he can find his own way home. Now lets get back to the house. I don’t want to be out here once the night falls. �


MIKE: (in a spooky voice) ��Why? Are you scared of Jason? �


JESSICA:


Didn’t I just tell you to shut up? �


Mike looks dubious. He isnt shure what to say. �����


EXT.ANOTHER PART OF THE FORREST-NIGHT –AWHILE LATER


It is now dark . Mike and Jessica continue to stride through the forrest. �


MIKE:


(beat) I cant bealive we cant find the trail. �


JESSICA:


Its your falt. You suggested that we should go down that trail . Now thanks to you , we are lost in the worlds most infamouse forrest in the middle of the night. It cant get any worse then this. �


MIKE:


What if Jason was chasing us right now? That would be a lot worse. �


JESSICA: ��That would be worse but thats impossible because the whole world knows that Jason Voorhees has been dead since 94. �


MIKE: ��He hasn’t been dead since 94. He’s been missing since 94. �


JESSICA:


He is so dead. The worlds biggest serial killer doesn’t go missing for 7 years. Any day now they are going to find his rotting dead body somewhere in these woods. �


MIKE:


Mabey they know where the body’s at. �


JESSICA:


Who? �


Mike points somewhere over Jessica’s shoulder. Jessica follows his gaze and in the distance we can see what looks like an old, run-down HOUSE. The house is covered with vines, bushes, and tall grass. The building is barely noticeable in the forrest. Jessica frowns at the sight. �


JESSICA:


I never knew there was a house up here. �


MIKE:


You learn something new every day. Lets go. �


They head towards the house. ���


EXT. THE HOUSE- NIGHT- SECONDS LATER


The house was obviously nice at one time, but has been abandoned for many years. Trees, shrubs, weeds are everywhere around the house. �


Mike and Jessicas walk up to the front porch. Jessica eyes the house with concern. �


JESSICA:


It doesn’t look like anyone has lived here in decades. �


Mike turns around and glances the way him and Jessica came. �


MIKE:


Holy Shit!! Look at that view. �


The Camera swings around revealing that from this vantage, a vista of Crystal Lake is visible with a full moon glistening across it. �


RESUME ON MIKE AND JESSICA �


JESSICA:


Damn what a nice view. Somebody with a lot of money must own this land. �


MIKE:


Yeah, I wonder who owns it. �


JESSICA:


So do I but I don’t remember there ever being a private residence up here. �


Mike turns back towards the house and inspects it with intrest. �


MIKE:


I wonder what the inside of this place looks like. �


JESSICA:


No!! We are not going inside that house. You already got us lost once and I am not going to let you get us lost again. �


MIKE:


How can we get lost in a house? �


JESSICA: ��Mike, now that we can see the lake I think we should follow the shoreline back to my house. �


MIKE:


No way. Im going inside. �


Mike walks over to the front door of the house and trys to pull off one of the boards that is nailed across it. �


MIKE:


Help? �


Reluctantly, Jessica walks over to the door and starts helping him. With a great effort Mike and Jessica manage to rip the board off. Mike trys opening the door. It is unlocked but the door is swollen with age and refuses to open. Mike and Jessica kick at the door, trying to force it open. �


��INT. THE HOUSE


The front crashes open. Mike and Jessica enter and peer around what was once the living room of the house. The only peace of furniture in the room is a coffe table that is covered with dust and grime. �


MIKE: ��Whew, it smells like my grandmother in here. �


Mike walks alittle further into the room but Jessica hesitates in the doorway not wanting to come in. �


JESSICA:


I realy think we should go back to my house. �


MIKE:


Wait, I want to look around some more. �


THUD THUD �


JESSICA:


Whats that sound?


��MIKE: ��what sound? �


JESSICA:


Shhhh ,I can hear a noise. Be quiet for a second . �


Jessica and Mike are completely silent. Somewhere in the house we can a THUD noise. It sounds almost like footsteps. �


JESSICA:


Hear it? �


MIKE: ��Yeah I hear it. Its probaly a squirl on the roof. Nothing to be scared of. Now lets go exploring. �


Mike walks out of the living room and into another room. Jessica slowely pushes her fears aside and makes her way into the living room. As Jessica walks she swipes her finger across the coffe table leaving a trail through the thick layer of dust. �


Jessica walks out of the living room and into a nearby HALLWAY. ���


INT. KITCHEN 


Mike is looking around the room. It’s dirty, and obviously hasn’t been used in a long time, but on one countertops we see a large WHITESTONE (a sharpening stone for knives). �


Mike eyes it curiously , reaches up, and opens a cupboard directly above the whitestone. Inside is a vast collection of KNIVES, which gleam brightly in the dim light . Everything from Bowie Knives, to Steak Knives, to Machetes are in the cupboard �


Mike:


Wow. �


Mike carefully takes out a large BUTCHER KNIFE. The blade is pristine and razor sharp. Mike eyes the knive and begines to test the sharpness of it with his thumb. Suddenly a rat jumps out of the cupboard and lands on the counter. Mike is startled and slices his thumb open on the edge of the knive. �


MIKE:


God Damnit. �


The rat jumps off the countertop , lands on the floor by Mikes feet, and scurries out of the kitchen. �


MIKE: ��Shit that hurt. �


Mike sucks on his bloody thumb and puts the butcher knife back in the cupboard. �


Mike takes his thumb out of his mouth and continues to look around the kitchen. �


He opens up a walk in closet—-Inside is a collection of meat hooks all neatly arranged and hanging from the cealing. All the meat hooks are stained with blood but the blood on one of the meat hooks appears very fresh. Mike doesn’t notice and closes the closet doors. ���


INT-BEDROOM-


Jessica enters and looks around the eerie bedroom. Everything in the room has been perfectly presurved from when people lived there. The bed is neatly made, dusty photographs are neatly aranged on table tops, etc. Jessica walks up to a nigh table next to the bed and see’s a black and white picture lying on it. She picks it up... �


CLOSE ON PHOTO �


It shows a YOUNG BOY, about eleven years-old, sitting on the front steps of the house. The boy is staring directly into the camera with a vacant, haunted look in his eyes. �


Jessica appears disturbed by the photo and sets it back down on the table. She turns away away and continues to walk around the room until she see’s a dresser, which is cluttered with junk and things that look like they’ve been shoved aside. She cautiously begines to sort through the clutter ���


INT-KITCHEN


Mike is still snooping around the kitchen. He opens up a broom closet and looks inside. He is shocked at what he see’s. Inside the closest are Chainsaws of variouse sizes sitting on a shelf and hanging on the broom closet door is a dirty hockey mask and a pair of blue overalls. �


MIKE:


Oh my god. ���


INT-THE BEDROOM


Jessica is poking through the junk on the dresser, when she sees a pile of yellowed newspaper clippings lying on the floor. She bends down to examine them. �


HEADLINES: “Boy Dies in lake, mother blames counslers” “The Blood bath at Crystal Lake” “ Survivor of Crystal Lake Massacre found dead in a cabin” “Jason Still at Large” “Tommy Jarvas drowns Jason in Crystal Lake” “Neice Insists that she has killed Jason”. �


Jessica continues to sort through the newspapper clippings until she hears a series of screams and thumps coming from somewhere in the house. Jessica is startled and stands up. �


JESSICA:


Mike???? �


Silence. Jessica exits the room, worried. ���


INT-THE LIVING ROOM


Jessica enters and looks around. �


JESSICA:


Mike? �


Silence. She is the only person in the living room. �


JESSICA:


Mike where are you? Stop trying to scare me you mother fucker. �


Still Silence. Jessica heads towards the kitchen. ���


INT-THE KITCHEN


Jessica enters the kitchen and looks around. Mike is no longer there. Jessica is getting nervouse now. �


JESSICA:


Mike!! Where are you?? �


Silence. �


JESSICA:


That’s it Mike,im sick of your games. Im getting the hell out of here. �


Jessica starts to walk out of the kitchen but then stops when she see’s something off screen. WE SWING AROUND to reveal a dark red liqued oozing from underneath the walk in closet. Jessica’s breathing becomes faster and she takes a small knife out of her coat pocket for protection. Cautiously Jessica heads over to the walk in closet and opens the door. She screams at what she see’s inside-- Mike HANGING BY HIS NECK FROM A MEAT HOOK, DEAD. �


Jessica bolts for the living room. ���


INT-LIVING ROOM- 


Jessica races to the front door wich is now closed. She tries to pull it open but its locked. She pounds and tuggs the door with all her streagnth but it is to no use. Jessica turns around but freezes at something she see’s. �


NEW ANGLE �


Standing in the middle of the living room is Paul. �


JESSICA:


Paul? What are you doing here? �


PAUL:


Mommy!! When I ran away I got lost in the woods. Then I saw this house and the front door was open. I thought I could get help. �


JESSICA:


Paul, me and you have to get the fuck out of this house. Cmon, the front door is locked so we have to find another exit. �


PAUL:


Ok. �


Jessica and Paul start to walk towards the hallway that Jessica was in earlier but the two stop in terror when they see JASON VOORHEES standing in the doorway. He is wearing the overalls and the Hockey mask that we saw in the broom closet earlier. He watches Paul and Jessica in the dim light. �


Paul and Jessica stare back at him, frozen in fear. �


PAUL:


Mom who is that? �


JESSICA:


Ja..Jason Voorhees. �


PAUL:


Whats a Jason Voorhees?? �


JESSICA:


That doesn’t matter. Now run!! �


PAUL: ��What about you? �


JESSICA:


Don’t worry about me . Just run into the kitchen and don’t come back in this room. �


Paul bolts into the kitchen leaving Jessica alone in the living room with the worlds most insane killer Jason Voorhees. �


Jason begines to take slow steps towards Jessica. Jessica raises her small knife in a attempt to ward off Jason but it doesn’t work. Jason continues to walk towards her getting CLOSER and CLOSER. �


Out of desperation Jessica throws the knive at Jason. It misses his arm by a couple inches and lands on the living room’s dusty wood floor causing years of dust to fly up into the air. �


Jessica is now weponless against Jason . She trys to run away from him towards the kitchen but it is too late. Jason grabs Jessica by her long hair and in one BRILLIANT MOTION swings her face first into a wall. Jessica’s nose is SMASHED on impact and she falls to the ground unconciouse. �


Jason calmly stands over top of Jessica’s unconciouse body with his head cocked to the side like a confused dog. ���


INT-KITCHEN


Paul looks around the kitchen for a possible way to escape the house. �


The Walk in closet doors are still wide open from when Jessica opened them and we can clearly see Mike still hanging on the meat hook by his neck. Mike’s face is now skinny and pale from the loss of blood . His eyes are open yet glazed over. �


Paul spots the door to the broom closet. �


PAUL:


That might be a back door. �


Paul rushes over to the broom closet door and opens it but all that is inside is the chainsaws that we saw earlier. Frustrated, Paul closes the closet door �


PAUL:


Darn!


Jason enters the kitchen and imidiately see’s Paul standing near the broom closet. �


PAUL:


Oh god no. �


Jason takes a large hunting knife out of a pocket on his dirty jumpsuit and begines to take slow steps towards Paul who is now huddled in a corner. �


PAUL:


Don’t hurt me!! Get away!!!! ���


INT-LIVING ROOM-


In the living room a bloody Jessica starts to come out of her unconciouse state. �


She groans and slowely sits up. �


JESSICA:


Jason...Wheres Jason?? �


PAUL: (v.O)


Noo!!!!! �


Jessica can hear Paul screaming in the kitchen. �


JESSICA:


Oh crap. �


Jessica stands up and bolts for the kitchen. ���


INT-THE KITCHEN-


Paul is still in the corner only now Jason is standing over him with his hunting knife raised high in the air. �


PAUL: ��Please No! �


Jessica enters the kitchen. �


PAUL:


Mom! �


Jason takes his atentchion off of Paul and turns towards Jessica. �


JESSICA:


Oh Fuck!! �


Jason begines to take slow and intimidating steps towards Jessica. �


PAUL: ��Watch out mom!!! He’ll kill you!! Stop him!! �


Jessica scans the kitchen with her eyes for something she could hurt Jason with. As she does Jason continues to get ClOSER AND CLOSER. �


PAUL:


Mom!!! Do Something!!!! �


Jessica notices the Whitestone that Mike saw earlier on a counter top to her left. In desperation Jessica lifts the extremely heavy whitestone and hits Jason in the neck with it. �


Jason lets out a painfull grunt and falls down on the dirty kitchen floor, motionless but still breathing. Jason’s hunting knife is still clutched in his right hand. �


PAUL:


I think you killed him mom. �


JESSICA:


No I didn’t. He’s still breathing . He’s probaly just unconciouse. We have to get out of here before he wakes up. �


Jessica and Paul don’t notice that Jasons left eye (his only good eye) is open and he is watching them. �


PAUL:


Mom, look theres a window! �


Paul points to a verry small window at the other end of the kitchen. The Window looks to small for Jessica to get through but Paul could easily squirm through it. �


JESSICA: (to Paul)


I don’t think I can fit through that window...but you can. Cmon. �


Jessica and Paul walk across the kitchen to the small window and examine it. It’s a square shaped window with a wood frame. At one time the wood frame was probaly painted pink because small chips of old,faded pink paint are still atached to it. �


Jessica grabs the base of the window and trys to open it. The wood base of the window is warped and bent because of years of neglect but it still manages to smoothly open. �


JESSICA:


Yes! It opened. �


Paul can now escape but the window is too high for him to reach. �


JESSICA:


Here, I’ll boost you up so you can jump out that window and get the hell out of this house. �


PAUL:


What about you mom? You cant stay here with him. �


Paul points to Jason who is still motionless on the kitchen floor. �


JESSICA:


Don’t worry, Im shure theres another way out of this house. Now Paul, from the front yard of this house you can see the lake. Just follow the shore line of the lake back home. Your father should be home by now, so tell him to call the police and get some officers up here as soon as possible. �


PAUL:


Ok. �


JESSICA:


Now let me boost you up. �


Jessica picks Paul up and helps him squirm his way out the small window. �


��EXT.VOORHEES HOUSE- NIGHT-


Paul falls out the small window and lands on the hard dirt outside. ���


INT.VOORHEEES HOUSE-KITCHEN-


Jessica sticks her head out the window and gives her son a few words before he runs off to get help. �


JESSICA:


Remember go back home, find dad, and get me some help. �


PAUL: (V.o from outside)


Ok. �


JESSICA:


..and paul, don’t tell dad about Mike. Please. �


PAUL: (V.O)


Fine, your secrets safe with me. �


JESSICA:


Good...now go! ���


EXT.VOORHEES HOUSE-NIGHT-


Paul stands up and runs away from the house towards the woods. ���


INT-THE VOORHEES HOUSE-KITCHEN-


Jessica looks out the window and watches Paul run from the house Although they don’t always get along she loves her son and she is happy to see him get out of the house safe. �


Jessica closes the window and turns around so she is facing where Jason was but Jason is no longer unconciouse on the floor. Infact he’s gone. �


JESSICA:


Where the hell did he go?! �


Jessica also notices that the broom closet door is wide open and one of the larger chainsaws is missing from inside it. �


JESSICA:


Oh no... �


Jesssica is cut off by the sound of a Chainsaw roaring to life offscreen. ���


FADE TO BLACK- �


All we can hear in the darkness is the low pitched droaning of the chainsaw and Jessica’s muffled screams. �����


DESOLVE TO-


EXT. COUNTRY ROAD- NIGHT- HOURS LATER


A white ford Explorer sloshes through a rainy country road. No other cars can be seen on the road. ���


INT. THE EXPLORER-


Driving the car is TOMMY JARVAS (29) . He appears alot happier since the last time we saw him. Sitting next to him in the passengers seat is his sister TRISH JARVAS (35). She looks the same that she did in THE FINALE CHAPTER but her once good looks have been slightly weathered by age. On the car radio Freebird by Lyrnrd Skynrd �


Tommy looks away from his driving for a moment and smiles at his sister. �


TOMMY:


This is a good song. �


TRISH:


An oldie but a goody. �


TOMMY:


Well, its nice that your spending the weekend and we are going to have some time to talk. �


TRISH:


Yeah, we don't get to talk much. �


TOMMY:


That's been true ever since my big sister became a New Yorker. �


Trish Smiles. �


TRISH:


I love it. You should move up there. You would fit right in. �


TOMMY:


Nah, I'll never leave Crystal lake. So much has happened to me in this town . Crystal lake is like a part of me now. �


TRISH:


I could never in a million years live in Crystal Lake again. The bad memories would hit me like a brick. That's why I don't visit you much. I cant handle the "bad Memories". Not to mention everybody in Crystal lake is paranoid and thinks Jason is going to pop up one of these days and start killing again. �


TOMMY:


Thats not true. Nobody in Crystal lake thinks Jason Voorhees is still walking and breathing. �


TRISH:


I do. �


There is a moment of silence. �


TOMMY:


Jason Voorhees is dead. (Beat) He's been dead since 1994. There is no way he's coming back. �


TRISH:


I never thought I would hear you say that. �


TOMMY:


Why? �


There is another brief silence in the car. Tommy waits for Trish's response as he drives. �


TRISH:


Well, you were the one who was always paranoid about Jason , but you've changed. Now your almost normal. �


Tommy laughs �


TOMMY:


I'll take that as a compliment. �


TRISH:


Take it for what you will. �


TOMMY:


You see, now have a wife , a stable job,and Megan and I are expecting a child. I have a lot more important things then Jason Voorhees to worry about these days. �


There is another period of silence in the car. Everything is quiet except for the music on the radio and the low droaning of the car as it drives. �


TRISH:


I may not visit you much but I am glad I am visiting you now. I need a break from my family for a couple days. There is just too much stress in my life. �


TOMMY:


I know how you feal. Ever since i got promoted to executive manager at my job the stress has been unbearable. I want to ask for my old job back but I cant because the new job pays more and I need all the money I can since there is going to be another member of my family soon. �


TRISH:


I get your point. Stress Sucks. �


Tommy and Trish laugh. �


TOMMY:


Yes it does but don't worry about it. Lets just have a nice and relaxed weekend and spend some quality time together. �


TRISH:


Sounds great. ���


EXT. COUNTRY ROAD- NIGHT


The Explorer continues to speed down the rainy road until it is out of our view. ���


INT-TREMBLATE HOUSE-FOYOUR


The Front door opens and DONALD TREMBLATE (34) enters the house. Donald is wearing construction worker clothes 


(you know flanal shirts and jeans) and carries a tin lunchbox in his right hand. �


It is aparent that Donald is coming home from work. �


DONALD:


Honey Im home!! You wont bealive what happened to me at work today. �


The house is silent. �


DONALD:


Honey?? �


Silence. �


DONALD:


Paul...Jessica??? Is anybody home?? �


Still silence. �


Don shrugs and walks out of the foyour and into a near by Hallway. ���


INT-TREMBLATE HOUSE-BEDROOM THAT JESSICA AND MIKE WHERE MAKING LOVE IN EARLIER.


The Room looks just as messy as it did earlier. �


The blankets on the bed are all messed up from the hours of love making that Mike and Jessica proformed earlier . �


A used condom lies on the floor of the bedroom right next to a pair of pink panties. �


The bedroom door opens and Donald walks in. The first thing that catches his eye is the condom on the floor. �


DONALD: ��What the hell happened in here?! �


Somewhere in the house a door can be heard opening. �


DONALD:


Hello!? �


No response. Donald exits the bedroom with a confused look on his face. ���


INT-TREMBLATE HOUSE-FOYOUR


The Front door is wide open and crickets can be heard chirping in the night. �


Donald enters the foyour and spots the front door. �


DONALD:


Who the fuck opened that? �


Donald closes the front door and looks around the foyour suspiciously. �


DONALD:


Who’s here! �


Still No response. �


Frustrated, Donald throws his tin lunchbox on the ground producing a loud BANG. �


DONALD:


Who the FUCK IS HERE!!!!!!!!! �


Paul walks into the foyour. �


DONALD:


Paul! �


Paul runs over to his father and the two embrace. �


PAUL:


Dad, I have to tell you something!! �


DONALD:


Tell me later. I need to talk to your mom first. Where is she? �


PAUL:


...but dad I have to tell you something. �


DONALD:


Can it wait? �


PAUL:


No. �


DONALD:


Fine (beat) tell me. �


PAUL:


Mom is in danger and we have to call the cops. �


DONALD:


WhaT?? How the hell is she in danger? Whats going on?? �


PAUL:


She’s trapped with a bad guy in some house in the woods. �


DONALD:


Bad guy?? Whats his name? �


PAUL: ��Mom told me but I forgot. He wears this hockey mask... �


Paul thinks for a moment �


PAUL:


JASON!! His names Jason. �


Donald laughs �


DONALD:


What kind of joke is this? Jason is dead. �


PAUL:


If you ever want to see mom again you’ll call the cops right now. �


DONALD:


Fine (beat) but this better not be a joke. �


PAUL: ��Its not a joke. Now Call (beat) before its too late. �


Donald takes a cell phone out of his pants pocket and dials 911 emergency. �


OPERATERS VOICE:


Nine-One-One emergency. How may I assist you? �


DONALD:


Hello my name is Donald Tremblate and I have reason to bealive that people may have been murdered today in Crystal Lake. �


OPERATERS VOICE:


What makes you think that, Sir? �


DONALD:


I have no time to explain. Just send somebody .


��OPERATERS VOICE:


Sir, is this a prank? �


DONALD:


No, now can you please help me? �


OPERATERS VOICE:


Yes Sir, we can. Now where did these alleged murders take place? �����


CUT TO: �


INT-CRYSTAL LAKE POLICE STATION-MOMENTS LATER


We zoom in on a medal locker with the word “WEPONS” printed on it in bold Yellow writing. We continue to zoom in as a police officer opens the Wepons locker and Deputies start removing shotguns two at a time. ���


SHERRIFS MCLELLANDS VOICE:


Men, we have reason to bealive that two people may be dead inside an abandoned house. This home is located in the heart of the Crystal Lake Woods and moments ago the home was spotted by our Helicopters. Soon we will be moving in. ���


NEW IMAGE ���


Dozens of Men wearing Dark Cloathing and Carrying Assalt Rifles load into the back of a van. �����


FBI OPERATER VOICE:


You have reached the FBI help line. How may I help you? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND’S VOICE:


This is Sherrif Chris Mclelland of the Crystal Lake Police department. I think you FBI guys better get over here fast . �


FBI OPERATER VOICE:


Why? Whats your situation? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND’S VOICE:


We have reports of a killer murdering people in an abandoned house. We are going to enter the house and try to find the mother fucker responsible for these alligations. We are going to need all the help we can get. �����


EXT-JASON’S HOUSE-NIGHT 


All is quiet and peacefull. There are No signs of activity. Suddenly, TEN MEN IN DARK CLOTHING carrying assault weapons appear out of the forest like Shadows and creep toward the house. �


They move quickly and silentaly like cats. These men our obviously trained profesionals. �


We Follow one agent ,with the Name JOHNY BULL on his chest tag, all the way to the front door of the house where he pauses and glances back at his teamates . (Bull is the leader of the group) �


FBI AGENT BULL:


Ready to unleash hell? �


His teammates each nodd and with one powerfull kick, Bull nocks the front door of the house open. �����


EXT.JASON’S HOUSE-NIGHT-AWHILE LATER


The Front yard of the house is jumping with activity. Cops are running around everywhere talking to eachother and News reporters flash cameras. �


In the middle of the chaous is a Squad car and sitting on the hood of the squad car is Donald Tremblate and Paul Tremblate. �


Donald is sipping from a cup of water as he sits on the hood and Paul has the Sherrifs jacket over his little shoulders. �


Sherrif Mclelland, DETECTIVE JODY WHITE (29), and DETECTIVE MAX MONROE (34) approach . �


DONALD:


Did you find my wife in that house? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


I didn’t find anybody in that house. Actually it looks like nobody has lived in there for years �


PAUL:


I swear my mother was in that house. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��Are you shure it was that house? �


PAUL:


Posotive. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


(beat) I don’t know what to tell you then. I guess I brought the FBI out here for no reason because there was absolutely nothing in that house. �


A police officer approaches . �


OFFICER:


Sherrif? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Yes? �


OFFICER:


We found something. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


What is it? �


OFFICER:


We found a body in the kitchen. The body was in a closet hanging from a meat hook. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Oh my god. �


DONALD:


Is it my wife?? �


OFFICER:


No, it was the body of a male. �


Donald and Paul sigh in releaf. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


(beat) Great, now we have fucking serial killer on the loose. �


OFFICER:


What do you want me to tell the FBI, sir? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Tell them to start searching these woods for the man responsible for this murder. �


OFFICER:


How am I going to do that? We don’t even know who the killer is. �


PAUL:


It was Jason Voorhees. �


Everyone ignores Pauls ludicras comment and Paul sighs in frustration. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Don’t ask questions Officer, just tell them to do what I told them to do. �


OFFICER:


Yes sir. �


The Police Officer walks away and Sherrif Mclelland turns toward the two Detectives. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Whoever the killer is, I have a fealing that he is going to go back to that house before the night out. Detective White and Detective Monroe, I want you to stay here at the house and if anything happens call me. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


No problume Sir. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Good. �


DONALD:


What about me and Paul? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


I want you two to come back to the station with me.


��DONALD: ��and do what?? Wait? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Waiting is the only thing that we can do right now. �


Paul pounds the hood of the squad car with his fist, knowing that he is helpless in this situation. ���


INT-JARVAS HOUSE-LIVING ROOM


MEGAN GARRIS-JARVAS lies on her belly across a leather couch, reading a thick book with great intrest. �


CLOSE ON-BOOK �


The Book’s title is “Years of Terror:The Story of Jason Voorhees” and on the cover of the book is a picture of Jason lying unconciouse in a barn with an AX sticking on of his head. The picture was is most likley taken from the end of Friday 3. ���


UNKNOWN POV-BEHIND MEGAN-


We enter the living room through an open doorway and slowely begin to walk towards Megan. ���


Megan Continues to read her book, unaware that somebody is behind her. ���


UNKNOWN POV-BEHIND MEGAN- 


We reach out and grab Megan by the Shoulder. ���


Megan is so frightined that she nearly jumps out of her skin. �


MEGAN:


Ahh!! �


Megan turns her head to see Tommy and Trish standing behind her. �


TOMMY:


Whats wrong?? �


MEGAN:


You scared the crap out of me. �


TOMMY: ��Sorry that wasn’t my intention. �


Megan gets off the couch and stands up infront of Tommy and Trish. This is the first time we have seen the front of Megans body and it is clearly visible that she is in the late stages of pregnancy. �


MEGAN:


You two are late. I thought you would be home an hour ago. What happened? �


TOMMY:


The cops had the main road blocked off so we had to take a detour. Little did we know , the detour took us a half hour out of our way. �


MEGAN:


That’s odd. Why would the police have the roads blocked off? �


TOMMY:


I don’t know. I asked one of the officer “What happened” and he told me to mind my own buisness. �


MEGAN: ��That’s the typical cop’s response. So Trish, how was your flight from New York? �


TRISH:


It was great. I even got to sit in first class. �


MEGAN:


That’s great to hear. �


TRISH:


What about you Megan? Hows pregnancy treating you? �


MEGAN:


Its ok but Im glad its almost over. �


TRISH:


I know how you feal. Ive already walked down Pregnancy Road twice. �


Megan Nodds �


TRISH:


When are you due? �


MEGAN:


In alittle less then a month. �


TRISH:


Wow, you realy are almost done. �


MEGAN:


Yeah. �


TOMMY:


Well, Im going to let you two girls talk some more while I get myself a cup of coffe. You want any? �


MEGAN:


No. �


TOMMY: ��What about you Trish. �


TRISH: ��Shure, I’ll take a cup. �


TOMMY:


Great. I’ll be right back. �


Tommy turns and walks out of the Kitchen. ���


(TIME PASSES)


INT-POLICE STATION-SHERRIFS OFFICE


Paul and his father Don sit on chairs in the sherrifs office. �


They are in mid conversation. �


PAUL:


Dad, it was Jason Voorhees. I swear. �


DON:


How do you know it was him? �


PAUL:


Mom told me when he atacked us. �


DON:


(beat) It could have been somebody dressed as Jason. �


Frustrated, Paul sighs. �


DON:


We just don’t know Paul. It could have been anybody. �


The office door opens and Sherrif Mclelland walks in with a file in his hand and a concerned look on his face. �


DON:


Sherrif, whats wrong? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


I have some desturbing news. �


DON: ��What is it? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Well, the body that we found today in that house isnt the first body ever to be descovered in that home. Infact four bodys including the body of Bounty Hunter Creighton Duke where found dead in that house 8 years ago. It seems that at one time the house was owned by the Voorhees Family. �


Sherrif Mclelland takes a picture out of the folder and hands it to Don. �


��CLOSE ON PICTURE-


It’s a black and white picture of a smiling family standing infront of a georgouse house. Opon closer inspection we realize that the house in the picture is the house that Jason was in earlier. Under the photo is the caption “The Voorhees Family 6/13/51” ����


PAUL:


I told you !! I told you!! This proves that Jason was the man in the house. �


DON:


Paul that doesn’t prove anything. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Yeah, I have to agree with your father. Just because the murders took place in the Voorhees house does not mean that Jason is responsible. �


DON:


Yeah Paul, there are a lot of Sikko’s out there. Jason isnt the only one. �


PAUL:


I don’t care what you say anymore. I know it was Jason and there is nothing we can do to stop him. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Even if by some wild chance Jason is the killer I am posotive that he can be stoped. �


PAUL: ��How? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Look kid, we have hundreds of FBI searching the woods as we speak not to menchion hellicopters flying over the entire area. Theres not a man alive that can hide from all that. �


PAUL:


Jason isnt a man. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


(beat) I don’t care what he is. For god’s sake we don’t even know if Jasons actualy the killer but whoever the killer is, we are going to find him soon. �


PAUL:


You promise? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Yes, I promise. Trust me. �


DON:


Sherrif, what happens if the killer goes back to the house? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Remember Mr.Tremblate, I have my best two detectives at the house and if anything happens they’ll call me. ���


(Moments LateR)


INT-VOORHEES HOUSE-LIVING ROOM


Detective Monroe , a goodlooking man in his mid thirtys with salt and pepper hair, stands in the dimly lit living room stairing down at the coffe table. �


The trail through the dust that Jessica made with her finger earlier is still on the table. �


TUMP THUMP �


A mysteriouse noise can be heard in the living room behind Detective Monroe. �


Monroe spins around to see what the sound is and bumps right into Detective White , a young breathtaking red-head. �


Detective Monroe is startled and stumbles back alittle. �


WHITE:


Sorry did I scare you? �


MONROE: ��Damn right you did. �


WHITE:


Oh Im sorry. Are you ok? �


MONROE:


Yeah Im fine. Im just alittle...jumpy, that’s all. �


WHITE:


Why are you jumpy? �


MONROE:


This house gives me the creeps. �


WHITE:


If It’s the house makes you jumpy then prepare to become a whole lot jumpier because Sherrif Mclelland just called me and told me something pritty intresting about this house. �


MONROE:


And what would that be? �


WHITE:


It was once owned by the imfamouse serial killer Jason Voorhees. �


MONROE:


What?!? Are you kidding me? �


WHITE:


Nope. It seems that dead boodies have been popping up in this house for decades. �


MONROE:


If this house has been such a hot spot for murders then why did Mclelland make us come here? �


WHITE:


Because its our job to stay here incase the killer decides to come back. You know that. �


MONROE:


I know but this house scares the crap out of me. I want to leave. �


WHITE:


We cant leave. Mclelland assigned us this job and if we leave he could fire us. �


Monroe sighs. �


WHITE:


Max, there is nothing to be scared of. Nothing’s going to happen to us. �


MONROE:


(beat) your right. �


WHITE:


Good. Now Im going to check out this house and see if I can find anything of intrest. I’ll catch up with you later. �


MONROE:


Ok. �


White starts to head out of the living room. �


MONROE:


Judy? �


White stops. �


WHITE:


What? �


MONROE: ��Do you think Jason could have been the killer? �


WHITE:


Jasons a legend. �


Monroe nodds and White walks out of the living room. �����


INT-JARVAS HOUSE-LIVING ROOM


Megan and Trish sit side by side on the black leather couch. �


Both Women are sipping coffe from coffe mugs they craddle in there hands. �


MEGAN:


I cant bealive your actualy here Trish. �


TRISH:


Yeah I cant remember the last time we where together. �


MEGAN: ��Neither Do I. �


TOMMY: (o.s)


I think it was at the wedding. �


Tommy walks into the living room with a steaming hot coffe cup in his right hand. �


MEGAN:


It took you long enough to get your coffe. �


TOMMY:


Sorry but we where all out so I had to wait for the Mr.Coffe to make some more. �


MEGAN:


Oh. �


TRISH:


SO guys, what do you want to do? �


MEGAN:


Im not shure. �


TOMMY:


Why don’t we watch some TV or something? �


MEGAN:


Ok. �


Tommy picks up the remote controll and turns a big screen TV in the front of the Living room on. ���


CLOSE ON-TELEVISION �


A picture slowely begines to appear on the television screen. It is very blury at first but eventualy clears. �


When the picture on the television clears we can clearly see a male News Reporter sitting at a desk. �


NEWS REPORTER:


Once again if you’re just joining us let me give you the scoop. A man by the name of Michael Raptone was found brutaly murdered in the kitchen of an Abandoned home ,early this evening. The house was located on a 


tall hill, overlooking the notorious Camp Crystal lake area and moments ago Sherrif Christopher Mclelland confirmed that the house was once owned by the Voorhees family. This has raised many suspisions that Jason Voorhees , the masked serial killer that is responsible for the deaths of over 120 people, is infact the man responsible for todays murder. ���


All the blood rushes out of Tommys face and he drops his coffe mug on to the floor in pure shock. The coffe mug hits the ground and shatters into many peaces. ���


NEWS REPORTER:


Now incase you don’t know Jason Voorhees has been at-large since his dissapearance in 1994 and... ���


Tommy can not bealive what he is hearing and turns off the Television set. �


Megan and Trish are also in a state of shock and they shiver in fear. �


MEGAN: ��oh my god. Tommy, do you think it was him? �


TOMMY:


Imposible. Jasons dead. Its just a rumor. �


MEGAN:


But don’t you think its weird that the body was found in the old Voorhees house? I mean, the murder had Jasons name written all over it. �


TOMMY:


Look I said it’s just a Rumor!!! Now I don’t want to hear any more about Jason voorhees!! Do you understand me? �


MEGAN:


Yes but I... �


TOMMY:


No but’s! Just shut up and keep your mouth shut. Ok? Is that too much to ask? �


MEGAN:


I know how you feal about Jason. He atacked me and killed a member of my family too. So don’t yell at me like I don’t know what your going through because I do. �


TOMMY:


I said, STOP TAKING ABOUT JASON!! The mother fucker is dead and I don’t want to hear about him ever again! �


MEGAN:


Tommy, you cant hide from your past . No matter how many pills you take, you cant hide from the fact that your scared. �


TOMMY: ��Scared? How am I scared? �


MEGAN:


Your scared of your past. �


TOMMY:


No Im not. �


MEGAN:


Bullshit. You flip out every time somebody mentions Jason because you don’t want people to know what happened to you when you where young. �


Tommy is silent. We can tell that he knows what Megan is speaking the truth. �


MEGAN:


Tommy, I know you don’t want to express your real emmotions but sometimes you have to. It doesn’t make you weak if you express yourself from time to time. �


TOMMY:


I don’t feal like talking about this right now. Im going upstairs. Come and get me when your ready to stop acting like a bitch. �


Tommy walks out of the living room. �����


INT-THE VOORHEES HOUSE-PAMALA’S OLD BEDROOM-


The room’s door slowely opens and Detective White enters the dark,well furnished bedroom. �


WHITE:


Wow, this place is still in good shape concidering nobodys owned this house for years. �


Detctive White walks over to a dusty NIGHT TABLE with an equaly dusty PHOTOGRAPH lying on it. White picks up the photo and wipes some dust off of it to reveal that the Photograph is in black and white and looks extremely old. ���


CLOSE ON-PHOTOGRAPH


The Photograph is of a young looking Pamala Voorhees standing infront of Crystal Lake with her arm around a good looking, tall man, with long wavy hair. This man is probaly Ellias Voorhees. ���


WHITE:


Not a bad looking guy. �


Detective White sets the photograph back down on the Night Table and continues looking around the bedroom. �


SQUEEK SQUEEK!! �


Detective White is startled by a high pitched squeeking sound. The sound appears to be coming from a closed Cardboard box next to the Night Table. �


WHITE:


What the hell could be making that noise? �


Detective white walks over to the box and carefully examines it for a few seconds before slowely opening it. �


(MUSICAL STINGER) �


A rat pops out of the box causing Detective White to scream . �


WHITE:


Jesus! �


The rat runs out of the room. �


WHITE:


Holy shit, that scared the hell out of me. �


After regaining her composer Detective White notices that theres more stuff in box. �


WHITE:


Hmmm...I wonder what else is in there. ���


CLOSE ON-BOX


Theres much more stuff inside the box, including a bunch of old pictures, an old projecter, and a few film canisters with the words “VOORHEES HOME MOVIES” printed on them.. ���


WHITE:


This looks intresting. �


White takes a handfull of photo’s out of the box and begines to shuffle through them. ���


PICTURES: Jason playing in the woods with his mother Pamala, Jason standing on the shore of crystal lake, Jason riding a bicycle in the back yard. �


In all the pictures Jason has a distant look in his eyes as if a part of him is missing. ���


WHITE: ��That’s one fucked up looking little boy. ���


(UKNOWN POV-We stand across the room in a dark corner, breathing heavy and watching Detective White’s every move) ���


Unaware that somebody’s watching her, Detective White sets the photographs aside and takes the projecter and Film canisters out of the box. �����


INT-JARVAS HOUSE-BATHROOM


Tommy opens up a medicine cabinet and takes an orange bottle full of pills out of it. �


Tommy unscrews the lid to the bottle and takes 4 pills out. He then throws the pills in his mouth and swallows them. �


The bathroom door opens and Megan enters. She imidiately notices the bottle of pills in Tommy’s hand. �


MEGAN:


Are you taking those stress pills again? �


TOMMY: ��Who cares? �


MEGAN:


I care. You shouldn’t be taking pills to hide from your everyday problems. (beat) One day you might have to live in the real world and face your problems without 15 pills a day to help you. That’s what everyone else has to do and that’s what you should do. �


Tommy rolls his eyes �


MEGAN: ��Tommy, there are some people in this world that would rather block there problums out then face them. You are one of those people. �


TOMMY:


Did you come in here to bitch at me again?? �


MEGAN:


No, I actualy came up here to appologize for yelling at you downstairs. I realize that you had a rough childhood and I shouldn’t have said the things I said to you. You forgive me? �


Tommy manages to smile at Megan �


TOMMY:


I appriciate your appology. Thanks. �


MEGAN: ��Don’t mention it. 


��TOMMY: ��Wheres Trish? �


MEGAN:


Downstairs watching TV. Why don’t we join her? �


TOMMY:


Ok. �


Tommy and Megan leave the bathroom. ���


INT-VOORHEES HOUSE-BEDROOM-


Detective White loads film into the projecter and then turns the projecter on. Quickly images of the Voorhees family playing in the woods are projected on a bare wall in the dark bedroom. �


WHITE:


Now if I only had some popcorn. �


Detective White laughs at her own joke and takes a seat on the floor, so she can relax while she watches the video playing on the wall. �


(Musical Stinger) �


JASON VOORHEES steps out of the shadows and stands infront of the wall with a steel spike in his left hand. The Home Movies are projected on his White hockey mask. �


Detective White is frozen in fear. She trys to scream but no sound comes out. �


Suddenly Jason lunges at her and JAMS the Steel Spike into the temple of her pretty face. �


Detective White shakes in pain for a few seconds before going completely limp and colapsing on the floor...Dead. �����


INT-VOORHEES HOUSE-HALLWAY


Detective Monroe walks slowely down a dark dusty hallway. The hallway looks like nobody’s been in it for a long time. �


THUD �


Detective White hears an extremely loud THUD come from elsewhere in the house. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Judy? Is that you? �


We hear footsteps behind Monroe. �


Detective Monroe swings around to see who’s behind him but nobody’s there. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


I know your trying to scare me Judy. This house is scary enough as it is. I don’t need you adding to the fear, ok? �


No response. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Judy? �


Still no Response.


��DETECITVE MONROE: 


(Beat) I see your trying to play alittle game of hide and seek with me. Two can play at this game. Ready or Not Here I Come!! �


Detective MonRoe runs off down the hallway, in search of Detective White. ���


(Moments Later)


INT-VOORHEES HOUSE-PAMALA’S BEDROOM-


The bedroom door opens and Detective Monroe enters the dark room. �


The reel is now over and the film slaps against the projecter. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Come out- Come out- wherever you are. �


Detective Monroe surveys the room with his eyes and see’s Detective White sitting on the floor with her back turned to him. 


��Detective Monroe starts to stroll over towards Detective White. �


DETECTIVE MONROE: ��look’s like I won this game. �


Detective Monroe grabs Detective White by the shoulder and turns her around ,only to see that Detective White is dead with a Steel Spike sticking out of her temple. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Oh my god... �


Slowely Jason emerges from the shadows, infront of Detective Monroe. �


DETECTIVE MONROE: ��Oh Shit! �


Jason slowely moves toward him. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Stay Back! �


Detective Monroe takes a small pistol out of his pants pocket and shoots Jason in the chest with it four times. �


Jason is unharmed by the bullets. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Oh that’s not right! �


Jason is now only feet from Monroe. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Get away!! �


Detective Monroe unloads four more shots into Jason. Jason is still standing but stumbles back alittle. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Haha! Looks like Somebodys not as tough as they thought. �


Detective Monroe aims the gun at Jason’s face and pulls the trigger but nothing happens. The gun is out of ammo. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Oh fuck. �


Jason headbuts Detective Monroe in the face causing Monroe’s nose to burst in a stream of dark red blood. �


Detective Monroe falls back to the floor in extreme pain. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Please don’t hurt me. �


Jason lifts Detective Monroe to his feet and punches him in the chest. �


Monroe falls backwords on to the ground, clutching at his sore chest. �


Jason grabs Monroe by the hair and starts to lift him up again but Monroe elbows Jason in the mask and kicks him in the balls. �


Jason grunts and falls to the ground. �


DETECTIVE MONROE: ��Aparentaly you don’t know your dealing with a black belt in Tie-Quan-Doe. �


Jason Starts to get back up but Monroe side kicks him in the throat sending Jason right back to the ground. �


Detective Monroe uses this opertunity to stomp Jason a few times while he’s on the ground. �


Detective Monroe spits on Jason and runs towards the bedroom door. ���


INT-JASON’S HOUSE-HALLWAY


Detective Monroe runs out of the bedroom and begines making his way down the long dusty haLLWAy that he was in earlier. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


I got to get out of this house before that asshole get up and starts coming after me. �


Monroe continues to walk down the extremely long hallway until he is out of view. ���


INT-JASONS HOUSE-LIVING ROOM-


Monroe enters the living room and quickly runs over to the front door. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Please don’t let it be locked. �


Detective Monroe turns the nobb and the door swings open. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Wow, I didn’t expect that to happen �


Detective Monroe walks out of the Voorhees house. ���


EXT-JASONS HOUSE-NIGHT


Detective Monroe walks out of the house and on to the front porch. �


JESSICA: (V.o)


HELP ME!!!! HELP ME!!!! �


The faint screaMS of Jessica can be heard coming from somewhere back inside the Jason house. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


What the hell was that? �


JESSICA: (V.o)


Somebody Please Help Me!!! �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Holy Shit, theres somebody else still in that house! �


Detective Monroe starts to walk back towards the Voorhees house but suddenly stops himselfs. �


DETECTIVE MONROE: ��Weather theres a person in that house or not, I cant go back inside. It would be suicide...Then again, I wouldn’t be able to live with myself if I didn’t try to help this person...Im going back in. �


Detective Monroe walks BACK INTO THE VOORHEES HOUSE. ���


INT-JASONS HOUSE-LIVING ROOM-


Monroe strolls back into the living room. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


I cant fucking bealive Im back in this house. �


JESSICA: (V.o)


If anybody can hear me HELP!!! �


Monroe looks around to see where the screams are coming from and realizes that the yelling is being produced from underneath a small trapped door in the corner of the living room. �


Monroe walks over to the small trapped door on the living room floor and opens it. Underneath the trapped door is a wooden ladder that decends into some kind of basement. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Here goes nothing. �


Monroe begines to climb down the ladder into the basement. ���


INT-JASON HOUSE-BASEMENT


Monroe jumps down from the ladder and into a large basement with stone walls and a dirt floor. The only objects in the room are a large freezer and a wood structure ,resembling a bed, with blood stained SPIKES sticking out of it. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Is anybody down here? �


JESSICA:(v.o)


Who’s there? �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Detective Maxwell Monroe of the Crystal Lake police force. �


JESSICA: (V.o)


Well, can you please help me? I’m in the freezer I cant get out. The freezer door is locked.


��DETECTIVE MONROE:


Is there a key? �


JESSICA: (v.o)


Theres a set of keys hanging from a hook on the wall. One of them might unlock the freezer door and hurry. I don’t know how much I can last in here. Im hurt. �


DETECTIVE MONROE: ��Don’t worry. I should have you out soon. ���


DETECTIVE MONROE –POV-


We see a set of keys hanging from a medal hook on the wall right above the freezer. We reach out and grabs the keys off the hook. ���


Detective Monroe trys one of the keys on the lock on the freezer door. It doesn’t work. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Shit. �


JESSICA: (V.o)


Whats wrong? �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Nothing, everythings fine. You’ll be out soon. Hang in there. �


Detective Monroe tries the second key on the chain. It also doesn’t work. �


Detective Monroe grunts in frustration and trys the third key. �


CLICK �


It works and with a loud click the freezer door unlocks. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Yes! �


Detective Monroe opens the freezer door. ���


CLOSE ON-OPEN FREEZER-


Lying inside the freezer is Jessica. Her skin is blue from being in the cold freezer so long and she has a large Chain Saw wound across her lower abdomen. She has a scared statement on her face and her eyes appear to be glued on something she see’s behind Monroe. ���


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Whats Wrong? You look scared. �


The camera’s swing around to reveal an angery Jason Voorhees standing behind Monroe. Monroe has no idea that Jason is there. �


JESSICA: (in a faint wisper)


Behind you... �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


What? I cant undertand you. Speak up. �


JESSICA:


Jason!!! �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Wha? �


Detective Monroe turns around and bumps right into Jason. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


Oh Fuck! �


Jason puts his hands around Monroe’s throat and starts strangling him. �


DETECTIVE MONROE:


He...Help...m..m...me �


Monroe’s words are cut off and Jason clenches even harder on his neck. Monroe’s face turns a redish-blue and he begines struggling to stay concise. �


Finaly after seconds of strangling, Jason lifts Monroe up by the neck and throws him on to the bed of spikes. Multiple spikes go through Monroe’s body and jut out the front of his chest. Monroe is killed instantly. ���


With Monroe finaly dead, Jason turns toward the freezer that Jessica was in only to see that Jessica is no longer inside. �


Jason is confused and tilts his head to the side like a dog does. ���


INT-JASON HOUSE-THE LIVING ROOM


Jessica crawls up the ladder and enters the living room. She runs out the still open front door and exits the house. ���


EXT-JASON HOUSE-NIGHT


Jessica runs down the front steps of the house and begines to make her way toward the woods. ���


INT-JASON HOUSE-THE LIVING ROOM


Jason climbes up the ladder and into the living room. He walks out the front door of the house in hot pursuit of Jessica. It is clear that Jason wont let any of his victims get away. �


��EXT-JASON HOUSE-NIGHT


Jessica runs away from the Jason house and into the woods at full speed. Behind her we can see Jason exit the Voorhees house and follow her into the woods. The chase is on. �����


INT-POLICE STATION-SHERRIF’S OFFICE


Don, Paul, Sherrif Mclelland, and DEBUTE JACK SMART (30) all sit around the Sherrif’s office in silance. �


We can tell that they are deep in thought. �


Sherrif Mclelland has a worried look on his face. �


SMART:


Whats wrong chief? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Im worried about Monroe and White. �


DON:


Why? Is something wrong? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


They were supposed to call me a half hour ago and give me a report. Well, they never caLLed and I am more then worried right now, especialy since theres a serial killer running around out there. �


SMART: ��I doubt anything happened to them. �


PAUL: ��Yeah, mabey the started exploring the house and forgot. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Monroe and White are my best detectives. They are the type of people that don’t forget anything. I’m going to call them from the phone in the lobby and see whats going on. �


SMART:


Ok. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��I’ll be right back. �


Sherrif Mclelland stands up from his seat and walks out of the Sherrifs office. ���


EXT. CAMPFIRE- NIGHT


ALEXANDRA LOX (31), DAVID ALMORE (34), MARK DELONG (28), and SAMANTHA AKELEEK (26) sit around a camp fire in a clearing. This clearing is obviously located somewhere in the crystal lake woods. �


The orange flickering of the campfire is the only light in the entire clearing and although it is dark we can see tents and sleeping bags set up behind where the four friends are sitting. �


Apearentaly Alex, Dave, Mark, and Samantha are planning on spending the night in the woods. �


MARK:


This is great. Nothing but us four and the woods having a good time. Life Is good. �


SAMANTHA:


I know, its so peacfull out here. Its hard to bealive that maniac Jason Voorhees actualy killed people back here. �


Alexandra gets a sick look on her face. She looks away from the other three campers and stares into the burning fire. Samantha notices . �


SAMANTHA:


Whats wrong Alex? �


Alex takes her eyes off the fire and looks back towards Samantha, Mark, and Dave. �


ALEXANDRA:


Nothing, its just that I don't like talking about Jason and murders. It kind of gives me the willies. �


Mark shrugs his shoulders. �


MARK:


Whatever. Yo, I here there is a lake and some cabins around here. How about the four of us find them and check them out? �


DAVE:


They tore down the cabins awhile ago. I bealive it was after the Jason murders in 88....... �


Dave stops when he notices Alexandra is giving him a dirty look. Dave has forgot that Alexandra doesnt like talking about Jason. �


DAVE:


Opps. Sorry. �


ALEXANDRA:


Its ok...I guess. �


MARK:


Well, the lake couldn't have gone anywhere. Lets all go skinny dipping. �


The four laugh �


DAVE:


There's no way your getting me in that dirty water. �


MARK:


Damn,I realy wanted to see you naked too. �


Everyone laughs. �


MARK:


What about you Alex? Are you coming? �


ALEXANDRA:


No, I think I should stay here and keep my husband company. �


Dave puts his arms around Alex and the two share a warm hug. �


Unknown POV- The Campfire


We stand behind a tree in some Foliage around the edges of the clearing. From behind the tree we can clearly see a side view of the campers sitting at the camp fire. The four campers are laughing and appear to be enjoying themselves. We take our attention off of the campers for a moment and stare down at a medal machetie being clutched in our black gloved right hand. �


Back at the campfire Alex, Dave, Mark, and Sam are laughing about something. �


When the laughter dies down Samantha and Mark stand up. �


MARK: ( in his best sexy voice )


Well me and Samantha are going to find the lake to do alittle skinny dipping. �


SAMANTHA:


We'll be back in an hour. �


Mark and Samantha start to walk away from the campfire towards the thick sea of tree's. �


DAVE: ( in a spooky voice)


Be carefull and watch out for Jason. �


Mark and Samantha Laugh �


MARK:


We will. �


Samantha and Mark disappear into the woods leaving Dave and Alexandra alone in the clearing. ���


INT-POLICE STATION-SHERRIF’S OFFICE-


Don, paul, and Debute Smart all sit in the office in total silance. �


It doesn’t look like they have moved a muscle since Mclelland left. �


The Office door opens and Sherrif Mclelland walks in.


��SMART:


What was White and Monroe’s excuse for not calling? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��They didn’t have one. �


SMART:


I don’t understand. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


I called both of their cell phones and nobody answered. I fear the worst. �


DON:


Oh my god. What are you going to do? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Im driving up to the house to see what the fucks wrong. �


SMART:


Do you want me to radio for some back-up? �


SHERIF MCLELLAND:


No. I’ll be fine by myself. �


DON: ��What about my wife? Has anybody found her yet? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


No Im afraid we havent but Im shure she’ll turn up sooner or later. Till then just relax. �


DON: ��I’ll try. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Good. Depute Smart? �


SMART: ��Yes chief? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


While Im gone I want you in charge. I also want you to go through the computers and see if Jessica Tremblate had any enemys. Try to figure out why somebody would want to atack her. �


SMART: ��ok Chief. I’ll figure out all that stuff for you while your gone. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��Good. �


DON:


Sherrif Mclelland,my wife didn’t have any enemys. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Aparentaly she did if somebody tried to kill her. Now I’d love to stay here and talk some more but I have to be going. I’ll be back in a hour. Smart, if you find anything call me right away. �


SMART:


Shure thing boss. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Good. I’ll be back in alittle while. �


Sherrif Mclelland walks out of the Sherrifs office. ���


EXT.CAMPFIRE-NIGHT


Dave and Alexandra are sitting together on a log next to the still blazing campfire. �


DAVE:


Hmmm since were all alone how about we. . . . . �


Dave is cut off in mid sentence as Alexandra grabs him by the cheeks and pulls him in for a long passoniate kiss. �


( Unkown POV- Campfire


From behind the tree we watch as Alexandra and Dave's kisses become more passoniate and Alexandra removes her shirt exposing her breasts. We grunt and and shove our machetie into the bark of the tree we are standing behind . This causes a loud " WOOSH " sound ) �


Alexandra and Dave here the sound and suddenly stop kissing �


ALEXANDRA:


What was that? �


DAVE:


its Nothing to worry about. We are in the middle of the woods. It was probaly an animal or something. �


ALEXANDRA:


Are you shure? �


DAVE:


Im posotive. Why are you so jumpy anyway? �


ALEXANDRA:


Im just scared. I don't like being out here all alone. �


DAVE:


You have me Alexandra. I'll always be here to protect you. �


ALEXANDRA:


You promise? �


Dave smiles �


DAVE:


Yes, I promise. Now kiss me. �


Alex smiles back at Dave. �


ALEXANDRA:


Your wish is my command. �


Alexandra and Dave lean in for a kiss when suddenly the HOWLING of an animal can be heard in the distance. �


The howling startles Alexandra and she jumps back in fear. �


DAVE:


Jesus Christ!! I understand that you are freaked out about Jason Voorhees (beat) but I promise you that he is dead. �


Alexandra is silent. �


DAVE:


You understand?? There is nothing to worry about because Jason Voorhees is dead... �


Dave's eyes buldge open at something he see's behind Alexandra. �


DAVE:


Oh my God... �


( Dave's POV- Figure


Behind Alexandra, a tall figure slowely walks towards the camp fire with a long shiney object in his right hand. It is to dark to see who it is but as the figure comes closer and closer to the camp fire we can see that he is wearing some sort of mask ) ���


ALEXANDRA:


Whats wrong? �


DAVE:


Just stand up and run. Don't look back. �


ALEXANDRA:


Why? �


DAVE:


Just do it!! Now!!! �


Alexandra jumps to her feet and turns around to see none other then JASON VOORHEES standing behind her with a machetie in his right hand. �


Alexandra screams bloody murder �


DAVE:


Run Alex !!! Run!!!! �


Jason Laughs. �


JASON:


Prepare to Die, Alexandra!!! �


Alexandra screams again. �


DAVE:


Run for your life Alex!! �


Jason snickers. �


JASON:


Don't worry, nobodys going to be running anywhere. �


Jason drops his machetie and takes off his mask revealing himself to be MIKE ALMORE (20), a doofy looking, blonde haired male. �


MIKE:


Gotcha! �


Mike laughs and Dave stands up to greet his brother. �


DAVE:


You shure did bro. �


Alexandra slaps Mike HARD in the face. �


ALEXANDRA:


You scared the hell out of me!!! �


Mike and Dave Laugh. �


ALEXANDRA:


Shut up, its not funny. �


MIKE:


Cmon Alex, give me alittle credit. I had you bealiving I was Jason. �


DAVE:


You had me bealiving too. �


MIKE:


That was my plan. �


ALEXANDRA: ( annoyed)


You are so immature. What are you doing out here anyway? �


MIKE:


I called your house and on your answering machine it said that you where camping near Crystal Lake with your neighboors. I figured it would be funny if I atacked you dressed up as Jason. So where are your neighboors anyway? �


DAVE:


They just left . They are going skinny dipping at the lake. �


MIKE:


Sounds like fun. Why didn't you and Alex go? �


ALEXANDRA:


Dave didn't want to. �


DAVE:


That lake water is probaly crawling with jerms. I HAAAATTTEE lake water. Its so dirty. �


MIKE:


The only reason you don't want to go in the lake is because that's the lake that Jason drowned in. Your just spooked. �


ALEXANDRA:


Can we please stop talking about Jason. Please?? Is that too much to ask?? �


MIKE:


Fine! Man,you need to find your sense of humor. I was just trying to have a good time. Why cant you understand that? �


Alexandra does not answer Mike's question and just stares at him �


MIKE


Dave,where can I take a piss. I've had to go for the last half hour. �


DAVE:


A few feet into the woods is a tree with toliet paper hanging on it. �


MIKE:


Well, nature calls so I'll be right back. �


Mike walks away from the campfire and into the woods. �


Once again Alexandra and Dave are alone in the clearing. ���


EXT.VOORHEES HOUSE-NIGHT


A police cruiser emerges from a path in the woods and pulls up infront of the Voorhees house. �


The car turns off and the drivers side door opens. �


Sherrif Mclelland steps out with a shotgun in his hand and starts walking toward the house. ���


INT.VOORHEES HOUSE-LIVING ROOM


The front door crashes open and Sherrif Mclelland walks into the living room carrying the shotgun. �


SHERRIF MCLELLEND:


White?? Monroe??? �


No answer. �


SHERRIF MCLELLEND:


No response, that’s not good. �


Sherrif Mclelland cocks his shotgun and walks out of the living room and into a nearby hallway ���


EXT.CAMPFIRE-NIGHT


Alexandra and Dave are talking by the campfire. Mike is still in the woods somewhere, pissing. �


ALEXANDRA: (annoyed)


I hate your little brother. �


DAVE:


Calm down Alex. He means well. �


ALEXANDRA:


He means well?! How is atacking people in the woods for a cheep laugh concidered meaning well. �


DAVE:


He has an odd sense of humor. I'm sorry if he's agravating you. �


ALEXANDRA:


Why did he have to come out here? He probaly wants to stay. I don't want him spending the night with us. When he comes back I am going to tell him to leave. �


DAVE:


Alex, you cant do that. He may be annoying at times but he is very sensetive. Something like that could crush his fealings. �


ALEXANDRA:


Do you realy think I care about his fealings!!!??? I. . . �


The sound of twigs snapping and leaves rustling can be heard coming from the woods. �


DAVE:


Shhhh, I think he's coming back out here. Be quiet. �


Mike walks through the foliage and back into the clearing. He has the Jason mask on again. �


Alexandra see's this and rolls her eyes in a extremely annoyed fashion. �


DAVE:


Cmon,Mike. This is getting old. Take the damn mask off. I think your starting to piss off my wife. �


Mike stands infront of Dave And Alexandra completely silent. �


DAVE:


Mike, Stop!! �


Mike Remains silent. �


DAVE:


Damnit Mike. �


Dave rips the hockey mask off Mike, and then gasps in horror when he see's not Mike behind the mask but the deformed face of Jason Voorhees. �


DAVE:


Oh my ... ���


EXT.CRYSTAL LAKE-NIGHT


The lake is calm and the water in it appears still. �


A full moon is reflecting off the lakes calm waters. �


Out of the forrest emerges Samantha and Mark . They start to walk towards the lake. �


MARK: ��Ready for some skinny dipping? �


SAMANTHA:


Im always ready to take my clothes off. �


MARK:


That’s my girl. �


Samantha giggles as she walks to the shore of the lake and starts to remove her pants. �


Mark follows her example and takes his pants off as well. �


DAVE: (V.o)


AHHH!!!! Help ME!! He’s KILLING ME!!!!! HELP!!! �


The sounds of Dave screaming can be heard from somewhere else in the forrest. �


A worried statement grows on Marks face. �


MARK: ��That sounded like Dave. I think he’s in trouble. �


SAMANTHA:


Oh don’t worry about that. Him and Alex are probaly trying to scare us. �


MARK: ��Its working . �


SAMANTHA:


Don’t Worry about it. Their probaly fine. Now take off your clothes. �


MARK:


Make ME. �


Samantha shoots Mark a kinky smile. �


SAMANTHA:


Ok. �


Samantha walks over to Mark and begines to remove his shirt when suddenly the sounds of a person walking can be heard behind a row of bushes. �


Mark is frightened by the sound and motions for Samantha to stop removing his shirt. �


MARK: (In a wisper) ��Shhh be quiet. �


SAMANTHA: ��What now? �


MARK:


I think somebodys behind those bushes. Im gonna see who it is . �


Mark starts to walk away from Samantha and towards the tall bushes. �


SAMANTHA:


Mark I... �


MARK: ��Shhh!! �


Mark stops walking when he reaches the bushes. �


Mark parts the bushes with his hands to reveal...


JESSICA standing on the other side. �


MARK:


Who the hell are you. �


JESSICA:


Theres no time to explain. Come with me. �


SAMANTHA:


Come with you where? �


JESSICA:


As far away from these woods as possible. �


MARK:


Why should we go with you? �


JESSICA: ��Cause Jason Voorhees is in these woods. He already killed my boyfriend and now he’s after me. �


MARK:


How do we know this isnt some kind of joke? �


Jessica points to the chainsaw wound on her chest. �


JESSICA:


Does that look like a joke? �


Samantha and Mark are shocked. They realize that Jessica is seriouse. �


SAMANTHA: ��I think she’s telling the truth. �


MARK:


So do I. Lets get Dave and Alexandra and get the hell out of here. �


JESSICA:


Who’s Dave and Alexandra? �


MARK:


Our Neighboors. They came camping with us. �


JESSICA:


Theres more people in these woods?!? �


SAMANTHA:


Yeah. �


JESSICA:


They*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@*@


MARK:


Ok. Theyre probaly still in the clearing. �


JESSICA:


Then lets go there and get them. �


Mark, Samantha, and Jessica walk off into the woods in search of Dave and Alexandra. �����


INT.VOORHEES HOUSE-KITCHEN


Sherrif Mclelland walks into the kitchen with the shotgun still in his hands. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��Is anybody in here??? �


The kitchen is empty exept for Sherrif Mclelland. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Where the hell did they go? �


The ringing of a phone fills up the room. Sherrif Mclelland reaches into his pocket and pulls out his cell phone. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: (into the phone)


Hello? �


SMART: (V.o)


This is Smart. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Hello Jack. Find anything intresting? �


SMART: (v.o)


As a matter of fact I may have found the reason why Jason is after Jessica Tremblate. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Great. I’ll be back at the station in a few. �


SMART: (V.o)


Ok. By the way, did you find Max and Judy? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��No, the house is empty. �


SMART: (V.o)


Well, Im shure they’ll turn up. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Me too. I’ll see you back at the station. �


SMART: (v.o)


Ok. �


Sherrif Mclelland puts his cell phone away and walks out of the kitchen. ���


EXT.WOODS-NIGHT


Jessica, Mark, and Samantha continue to walk through the woods toward the clearing. �


They are in mid conversation. �


SAMANTHA:


Are you shure it was the real Jason Voorhees? �


JESSICA:


Yes Im shure. Who else runs around these woods with a hockey mask on? �


MARK:


Anybody can. Its not that hard to put on a hockey mask and start stabbing people. Any unstable person can do it. �


JESSICA:


Trust Me, it was the real Jason and if you don’t bealive me why don’t you stick around and wait for him to show up? �


MARK:


No, I think i’ll pass on that offer. �


Mark, Jessica, and Samantha continue to talk as the approach the outer edge of the clearing. �����


EXT.CAMPFIRE CLEARING-NIGHT


Samantha, Jessica, And Mark enter the clearing and immidiately scream at something they see off screen. ���


JESSICA POV – Infront of us Mike, Dave, and Alexandra are tripple impaled on a long log. ���


SAMANTHA:


Oh My god! Oh my god! Are they dead? �


MARK:


Im afraid so. �


JESSICA:


Jason’s been here. Lets get out of these woods before he finds us. �


Jessica, Mark,and Samantha run out of the clearing and back into the woods. �


They do not notice that Jason is standing in a row of bushes on the other side of the clearing. He is watching there every move. ���


INT.POLICE STATION-SHERRIF’S OFFICE


Depute Smart sits on a computer chair infront of a computer. He is typing away. �


The office door opens and Sherrif Mclelland walks in . �


SMART:


Welcome home Chief. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Feals good to be back. That house gave me the creeps. �


SMART:


Find Monroe or White? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Nope, still no sighn of them. Wheres Paul and Don? �


SMART:


Theyre in the cafateria getting some food. I sent them there because I don’t think that they are in the condition to hear the news I am about to tell you. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Well, what is it? �


SMART:


When I was doing the backround check on Jessica I found out some hidden information about her past. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


What kind of secret information? �


SMART: ��Information that Her and her husband don’t even know about. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Wow, that’s pritty secret. What is it? �


SMART:


It seems that when Jessica Tremblate was 3 weeks old she was adopted after her birth father and her birth mother devorced each other. Neither parent could afford to take care of the new child so the baby was placed in the care of the state and eventualy a nice couple living in Crystal Lake adopted it. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��Why would somebody want to kill Jessica Tremblate over that? �


SMART:


Mabey because her real last name is Voorhees. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��What?!? �


SMART:


You heard me right. Jessica Tremblate’s name before she was adopted was Jessica Voorhees. Elias Voorhees is her father. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


That means that Pamala Voorhees is her mother and Jason Voorhees is her brother. �


SMART:


That’s where your wrong. Jason is only her half brother. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��I don’t understand. �


SMART:


After Pamala was murdered Elias remaried a young nurse named Alexia Monroe. They had two children, a son named Micky and a daughter . �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Im guessing that the daughter is Jessica Tremblate. �


SMART: ��Correct. Now, after a short marriage of three years Alexia and Elias got a devorce and both there kids were put up for adoption. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


What happened to Micky? �


SMART:


He died of Liver Cancer when he was Eight years old wich means that Jason’s only living realitive is JessiCa Tremblate. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Wait a second, what about Jessica Kimble? Isnt she Jason’s other sister? �


SMART:


YEs, two years after Alexia and Elias split up, Elias married again. Him and his new wife had one daughter wich Elias also named Jessica. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Isnt she alive? �


SMART: 


Unfortunately not. Jessica Kimble, her husband Steaven Freeman, and there daughter were all mysteriously killed last year when Steaven’s airplane went down in Lake Eerie. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��What about Jason’s dad Elias Voorhees? �


SMART:


Nobody’s seen or heard from him since 1989. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Damn, I cant bealive it but your right. Jessica Tremblate is Jason’s only living reaLItive. �


SMART: ��and as we all know Jason has to kill off his entire family because only his family members can kill him and if his family members are dead he can continue to kill forever without fear of anybody stoping him. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Oh my god, we have to find Jessica Tremblate before Jason finds her and its too late. �


SMART:


Now wait just a second chief. I think your jumping the gun alittle. We don’t even know if Jason’s the killer. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Trust me, Im convinced. Jason Voorhees is the killer and he’s after that girl. I have to find Jason and stop him from getting to Jessica. �


Sherrif Mclelland takes a pistol out of his pocket and starts to walk towards the office door but Smart stops him. �


SMART:


I just realized something. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��What? �


SMART:


If Jessica is related to Jason then that means her son is related to Jason too. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Oh my god, your right. �


SMART:


What should we do? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Im going out into the crystal lake woods and looking for Jessica. While Im gone I want you to keep a close eye on Paul and his father. Do not let them out of your sight. �


SMART:


Yes Sir. �


The Office door opens and a police officer walks in with a worried look on his face. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��Whats wrong officeR? �


POLICE OFFICER:


Don Tremblate and his son just ran out of the police station, stole one of our police cruisers, and took off. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


What!! Did they say where they were going? �


POLICE OFFICER: ��Don said something about looking for his wife �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND: ��CRAP!!! We have to find them!!! Don and his little boy are in grave danger and if we don’t find them soon they’ll be dead. ���


EXT.CRYSTAL LAKE WOODS-NIGHT


Samantha, Mark, and Jessica walk through the woods. �


Samantha is sobbing loudly and Mark is tyring to calm her down. �


SAMANTHA: (sobbing)


Were going to die! I know we are!! Were never going to get out of these woods!! �


JESSICA:


Calm the fuck down. If you keep making all this noise Jason’s going to find us. �


Samantha’s sobbs turn into streaming tears. �


SAMANTHA: (Crying)


I cant calm down because I know that Im going to die! Jason’s going to find me, Stab me, and kill me!! Im never going to make it out of these woods alive! �


JESSICA:


Your probaly right. Jason probaly will find us. �


MARK:


Thanks for keeping our hopes up, you black hearted bitch. �


JESSICA:


Would you feal better if I lied to you and said everythings going to be ok? �


MARK: ��yes I would. �


JESSICA:


Fine then that’s what I’ll say. �


Jessica clears her throat �


JESSICA: (With a hint of sarcasim in her voice)


Everythings going to be ok. �


MARK:


You could have said it without the sarcasim �


JESSICA:


Kiss my ass. If it wasn’t for me warning you guys you’d be dead right now. SO shut up and keep walking. �


MARK:


I wish you never warned us. I’d rather be dead then in these woods. �


SAMANTHA:


Well I wish there were no such thing as death but we cant get everything we want. �


JESSICA:


We need death. �


Samantha is shocked. �


SAMANTHA: ��What?!? You think death is good?? �


JESSICA:


No, I don’t neccisarely think its good but we need it. �


SAMANTHA: ��Why do we need death?? Its horrible. I hope I never die. �


JESSICA:


That’s what most people say. You see, people try to avoid death and prolong it for as long as they can but death puts meaning in our lives. It gives importance and value to time. Without death Time would have no meaning �


SAMANTHA: ��Wow, that’s true. I never thought of death that way before. �


MARK: ��Death may be give meaning to time but my time isnt up yet. So why don’t we shut up so Jason cant hear us and keep walking untill we find some help? �


JESSICA:


Sound like a good idea to me. �


SAMANTHA:


Oh my god!! A House!!!! �


Samantha points over Mark and Jessica’s shoulders. Jessica and Mark follows her gaze and in the distance we can see what looks like a brightly lit HOUSE with a ford explorer parked in the driveway. �


MARK:


Mabey somebody at that house can help us. �


SAMANTHA:


Lets go. �


Samantha, Mark, and Jessica head towards the large house. ���


INT.JARVAS HOUSE-LIVING ROOM


Tommy, Megan, and Trish are asleep on the couch with a still running television blaring infront of them. �


KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK!!!! �


The sound of rapid knocking fills the house causing Tommy, Megan, and Trish to wake from their slumber. �


MEGAN: ��What’s that? �


TOMMY:


I think somebodys at the door. �


MEGAN: ��at this hour? �


TRISH: ��Its almost two a clock. �


TOMMY: ��I know. It must be an emergency. I’ll be right back. �


Tommy gets up and walks out of the living room. ���


INT-JARVAS HOUSE-FOYOUR


The rapid knocking continues as Tommy enter the foyour and opens the front door. �


Mark, Jessica, and Samantha bolt into the house, closing and locking the door behind them. �


TOMMY:


Who the hell are you and what makes you think your allowed to barge in my house like you own the place? �


JESSICA:


This may sound crazy but Jason Voorhees is in the woods and he’s after us. We need to hide here. �


Tommy’s jaw drops. He is stunned. �


TOMMY: ��What? �


MARK: ��I know it may sound like bullshit but she is telling the truth. You have to bealive us. �


TOMMY:


Do you think I need to hear your bogus ghost stories? �


MARK: ��I.. �


TOMMY:


DO YOU!!!!?? �


MARK: ��Their not ghost stories. �


TOMMY:


Their ghost stories because Jason Voorhees is nothing but a ghost. Jessica Kimble and Steven Freeman killed him 8 years ago. Hes Dead! Hes Gone! Hes never coming back! �


JESSICA:


SO I guess this chainsaw wound on my chest is just a ghost story to huh? �


Jessica points to the gash on her chest. �


TOMMY:


I know Jason better then any other living being on this earth. If he atacked you he would have made shure you didn’t get away. That’s how I know this is all a skam. �


MARK: ��What makes you think that you know Jason so well? �


TOMMY: ��Do you know what my name is? DO you know who I am? �


JESSICA:


No, I cant say that I do. �


TOMMY: ��My name’s Tommy Jarvas. �


MARK: ��Tommy Who? �


SAMANTHA: ��Tommy Jarvas. I know who you are. You where atacked by Jason a bunch of times in the 80’s �


Tommy nodds. �


TOMMY: ��My whole teenage life was spent either running from Jason or getting transferd to different Asylums. So I guess you can call me an expert on Jason. Now get out of my house before I call the police. �


MARK: ��but... �


TOMMY:


Get out!! �


MEGAN: (o.S)


Don’t yell at them Tommy... �


Tommy, Mark, Samantha, and Jessica notice Megan standing in the doorway of the foyour. She has overheard the entire conversation. �


TOMMY:


Why shouldn’t I? Their trying to pull a childish Friday the 13th prank on me and you know better then anybody how much I hate Friday the 13th pranks.


��MEGAN:


You shouldn’t yell at them because it’s true. Depute Smart was just on television. He confirmed that Jason is the killer and everybody in the Crystal Lake area should be on guard. �


Tommy’s face turns whiter then it already is. He knows that Jessica,Mark, and Samantha are telling the truth. �


For the first time in over a decade Tommy must overcome his fear and fight Jason...ONE LAST TIME! ���


EXT.HIGHWAY-NIGHT


A squad car races down the highway. ���


INT.SQUAD CAR-


Driving the squad car is Don Tremblate and sitting next to him in the passengers seat is Paul. �


PAUL:


Where are we going, dad?


DON:


Were finding mom. ���


EXT.HIGHWAY-NIGHT


The squad car speeds down the highway untill it is out of view. ���


INT.JARVAS HOUSE-LIVING ROOM


Tommy sits on the couch with his face burried in his hands. Megan sits next to him with her hand on his shoulder. She is obviously trying to condone him. �


Mark and Samantha stand side by side infront of the couch with worried facial expressions. �


TOMMY:


Jason’s come home. �


MEGAN:


Im afraid he has ,but we stopped him before and we can stop him again. �


SAMANTHA: ��Screw stopping him, that’s the police’s job. I just want to get as far away from him as possible. �


MEGAN:


Going outside is completely out of the question. HE could be out there. �


SAMANTHA:


Its better then staying in this house like sitting ducks!! Mr and Mrs.Jarvis, I understand that you have battled Jason before but its basicaly suicide if we stay here. Tommy, I saw a car in your driveway. Why don’t you drive us to the police station so we can get some help and... �


TOMMY:


Look, I don’t want to run away from Jason!! Ive been running from him my whole life!! This time I want to stop him. �


SAMANTHA:


I would rather take my chances in the woods then wait to die in this fucking house! Im gone. �


Samantha starts to walk out of the living room but stops when she notices Mark is coming with her. �


SAMANTHA:


Are you coming with me or not Mark? �


MARK:


Im starting to have second thoughts about leaving. I seriously think we should stay here. Mr and Mrs Jarvas know what their talking about. �


SAMANTHA:


I thought you loved me Mark... �


MARK: ��I do but... �


SAMANTHA:


Fuck You Mark!! If you don’t come with me you can forget about our relationship. �


MARK:


Im sorry Samantha but I think I should stay here. �


SAMANTHA:


Fine, then don’t expect to see me again. �


Samantha storms out of the living room. �


Just as Samantha leaves, Jessica and Trish enter. Jessica now has a large white bandage over the wound on her chest. �


JESSICA:


Where did samantha go? �


MARK:


She left. �


TRISH:


What?! If she goes into those woods Jason is going to find her. �


MARK:


We tried to warn her. �


TOMMY:


We did our part. If she dies it her own falt. ���


EXT-CRYSTAL LAKE WOODS-NIGHT


Samantha walks down a path through the woods and away from the Jarvas house. �


SAMANTHA:


I cant bealive Mark. He's going to be sorry that he stayed in that house. �


Samantha turns a corner on the trail and bumps right into Jason Voorhees. �


SAMANTHA:


Jesus CHrist!! �


Jason punches Samantha in the throat so hard that his hand comes out the back of her neck. �


Samantha is killed and her dead body drops to the ground. �


Jason starts walking down the path and toward the Jarvas house. ���


INT-JARVAS HOUSE-BEDROOM


Tommy sits on the edge of his bed in deep thought. �


The Bedroom door opens and Megan walks in. �


TOMMY:


Wheres the others? �


MEGAN:


Downstairs in the living room. I left them down their because I need to talk to you in private. �


TOMMY:


about what? �


MEGAN:


Im starting to have second thoughts about staying in the house. I realy think we would be better off if we drove to the police station. �


TOMMY:


Im not gonna run away , Megan. Ive been running away for too long and Im sick of it. This time I want to stop him! �


MEGAN:


Tommy, I'm seven months pregnent!!! I cant have all this stress. Weather you like it or not Im driving to the police station and getting some real help. �


TOMMY:


If we dont stop him this time were gonna have to live with the fear of Jason for the rest of our lives. Ive been scared too long!!! Tonight Im going to kill Jason once and for all. �


MEGAN:


Good Luck, cause I wont be here to see it happen. Im going to the police station. �


Megan walks out of the bedroom. ���


INT-JARVAS HOUSE-LIVING ROOM


Trish and Mark are sitting on the couch in the living room. They are in mid conversation. �


MARK:


I hope Samantha's going to be alright by herself in the woods. �


TRISH:


We can only hope. �


Megan storms into the living room. �


TRISH:


Whats wrong, Meg? �


Megan grabs a pair of car keys off the coffe table and leaves the living room without answering Trish. �


TRISH:


What the hell was that all about? �


Tommy enters the living room. �


TRISH:


Wheres Megan going? �


TOMMY:


Police station. She doesnt want to be here when the shit goes down and quite frankly I cant blame her. If anyone want to leave they should leave right now but I am not going anywhere. Im staying in this house and when Jason shows up Im ending the legend once and for all. �


MARK:


Im not leaving. �


TRISH:


Neither am I. Your my brother Tommy, I would never leave you. �


TOMMY:


Good. Now, wheres Jessica? Megan told me she was down here. �


MARK:


From the window we could see somebody walking around outside, trying to get in the house. �


TRISH:


We thought mabey Samantha came back or Jessica's husband came looking for her. So Jessica went outside to see who it was. �


TOMMY:


FUCK!! How could you let her go outside!!! �


Tommy bolts out of the living room. �������


EXT-JARVAS HOUSE-NIGHT


Megan walks down a long, stone driveway untill she comes to a white ford explorer. �


Megan puts her car key in the drivers side door to unlock it but the door is already unlocked. �


MEGAN:


Thats werird. Tommy usualy locks the door. �


Megan opens the car door and gets in not closing the car door behind her. ���


INT-EXPLORER-


The inside of the explorer is trashed. The stearing wheel is broken off, the radio is busted, all the seats are torn, and the vanity mirror is shattered. �


MEGAN:


What the hell happened in here? �


Suddenly a black gloved hand reaches into the car, grabs Megan by the colar of the shirt, and pulls her out of the explorer. ���


EXT-JARVAS HOUSE-NIGHT


THe hand belong to Jason Voorhees. He grabs Megan by the neck and throws her into the side of the car. �


Megan hits the side of the car hard and falls down clutching her chest. �


MEGAN:


My baby!!! Please!! Dont hurt me. My Baby!!! �


Jason savagely kicks Megan in her pregnent belly. He shows no remorse for the fact that he may have just killed Megans baby. �


MEGAN:


Please Stop!!! Your killing my baby!!!! �


Jason picks Megan up by the hair and places her head inside the door frame of the car. �


MEGAN:


Please, Please Dont hurt me. �


With no remorse Jason slams the car door shut on Megan's head again and again and again and again and again and again and again and again and again and again and again and again and again and again untill Megan's head is literaly crushed into mush. ���


EXT. JARVAS HOUSE-NIGHT-MOMENTS LATER


All appears calm outside the Jarvas house. Jason is nowhere to be seen and Megan's dead body is no longer lying next to the White Ford Explorer wich is still parked in the driveway. �


The homes front door opens and Tommy Jarvas runs out. �


TOMMY:


Jesscia!!!!??? Jessica!!!??? Where are you?? If you can hear me, yell. �


Silence. Jessica is nowhere to be seen. �


TOMMY:


God damnit. Where is she? �


Tommy notices that his ford explorer is still parked in the driveway. �


TOMMY:


What in gods name is that still doing here? I thought Meg was driving that to the station. �


Tommy starts walking towards the explorer. �


As he gets closer and closer to the truck he can see that drops of blood are splattered all over the drivers side door. �


TOMMY:


Oh god no. �


Tommy opens the drivers side door up only to see the decapitated body of his wife Megan sprawled across the driver seat. �


Tommy turns as white as a ghost and drops to his knees. �


TOMMY:


say it isnt so god!! Say it isnt so!!! �


Tears start streaming down Tommy's face as trembles at the sight of his dead, pregnent wife. �


TOMMY: (looking up at the sky and screaming at god)


Why god?? What have I done to deserve this!!?? Finaly I find someone I love and you take her from me!!! If you want to kill somebody god, TAKE ME!!!!! TAKE ME!!!!! I HATE YOU GOD!!!! I HATE YOU!!! �


Just then footsteps can be heard behind Tommy. �


Quickly, Tommy wipes his eyes and turns around to see JESSICA standing behind him. �


TOMMY:


Jessica, its great I found you. We have to get back in the house. Jasons found us. �


JESSICA:


What??!? How do you know? �


Tommy points to the decapitated body of his wife in the drivers seat of the explorer. �


JESSICA:


Oh my god. Is that Megan? �


TOMMY:


Yes, now we have to get in the house before Jason finds us and..... �


Suddenly an ax swings from offscreen and hits Tommy in the shoulder. �


Tommy's eyes roll to the back of his head and he falls face first on to the ground. �


JESSICA:


Tommy!!!!! �


Jason Voorhees steps on screen holding a bloody ax in his right hand. �


Jessica starts running away from Jason, back toward the Jarvas house. As she does, Jason watches her with his eyes full of rage. He seam's to recognize her. �


Slowely Jason start to stride toward the Jarvas house just as Jessica did. �


Jessica makes it to the front door of the house and try's opening it but the door is locked. �


JESSICA:


Fuck!! �


Jessica starts kicking at the door, trying to bust it open, but the door wont budge. �


JESSICA:


Damnit!! �


Jessica starts pounding on the front door, hoping that somebody inside might hear her. �


JESSICA:


Open the door!! �


As Jessica continues to pound, she looks behind herself and see's that Jason is getting very close. �


JESSICA:


Open the door please!!! ���


INT-JARVAS HOUSE-FOYOUR


Trish enters the Foyour and starts walking toward the front door. ���


EXT-JARVAS HOUSE-NIGHT


Jessica continues to pound on the front door but Jason is now only feet away from her. �


Right as Jason is about to swing the bloody ax at her , Trish opens the front door. ���


INT-JARVAS HOUSE-FOYOUR


Jessica runs into the foyour and closes the front door locking Jason out. �


TRISH:


Jessica, whats wrong? �


JESSICA:


Ja..JA...Jason is outside. He got Tommy and Megan. �


TRISH:


Oh my god! �


Trish try's to open the front door and go outside but Jessica stops her. �


JESSICA:


Are you crazy? Jason's out there. �


TRISH:


Im not going to leave my brother! �


JESSICA:


Trish, its over. Its to late. Tommy and Megan are dead and theres nothing we can do about it . �


Mark walks into the foyour. �


MARK:


Guys, whats going on. Where's Tommy? �


Trish breaks into tears and Jessica gives her a hug, trying to condone her. �


Mark's face turns white. He realizes what's happened to Tommy. �


MARK:


He's dead isnt he? �


Jessica nodds. �


JESSICA:


The three of us have to survive. Thats the way Tommy and Megan would have wanted it. �


Trish and Mark nodd. �


JESSICA:


Now lets..... �


Suddenly the front door bursts open and Jason Voorhees walks in swinging his bloody AX. �


JESSICA: ( To Mark and Trish)


Get out of here!!! Go upstairs and lock yourselfs in one of the bedrooms. �


TRISH:


What about you? �


JESSICA: 


Dont worry about me,just go upstairs. �


Trish and Mark run out of the foyour, leaving Jessica alone with Jason. �


JESSICA:


Just you and me now, bitch. �


Judith by A Perfect Circle starts playing as Jason swings the ax at Jessica. �


Jessica dodges and round house kicks Jason in the abdomen. Jason is not harmed by the kick. �


JESSICA:


Oh, thats not right. �


Jason drops the ax and punches Jessica in the face. The impact of the punch busts Jessica's mouth open and sends her falling to the ground. Blood gushes out of Jessica's mouth and spills on the foyour's linolium floor. �


JESSICA: (wiping blood from her mouth)


You asshole. �


Jessica jumps to her feat and begines delivering Punch after Punch after Punch after punch to Jason's face (or mask if you feal like being perfectaly correct). �


Finaly after about fifteen punches Jason grunts in pain and stumbles back a few steps. �


JESSICA:


Ha, How do like that... �


Jason recovers and punches Jessica, cutting her off in mid sentance. The punch catches Jessica in the throat. �


Jessica falls to the ground clutching at her throat and gasping for air. �


Jason picks up his ax off the floor and stands over Jessica's twitching, gasping body. �


JESSICA: (Gasping for air)


Pl..Plea...Please dont...hu..hurt me �


Jason slowely raises the ax. �


Jessica try's to scream but cant due to lack of air. �


JESSICA: 


Pl..please.. �


Suddenly when Jason is about to bring the ax down on Jessica, she lifts her foot and kicks Jason in the "BALLS". Jason grunts and falls to the ground in pain, dropping his ax in the process. �


Jessica gets back on her feet and stands over Jason's hurt body. �


JESSICA:


That was for trying to hurt my son.... �


Jessica kicks Jason hard in the side of the head. �


JESSICA: (cont'd)


and that was for trying to hurt me, jackass. �


Jason sits up and grabs Jessica around the throat with both his hands. �


Jessica gasps for air as Jason start squeezing down on her throat with his powerfull hands. �


Jason stands up so he is in a complete upright position. As he does this he continues to strangle Jessica. ���


JESSICA POV- We look right in Jason's masked face as he strangles the life out of us. Jason's eye (remember he only had 1) doesnt blink and it stairs right in our face as we slowely black out. ���


Jason releases his hold on Jessica's throat and her unconciouse body falls to the ground. �


Jason turns and walks out of the foyour leaving his ax, the unhinged front door, and a still breathing Jessica lying on the floor. ���


INT-JARVAS HOUSE-BEDROOM


Mark and Trish sit on the edge of a bed in the small bedroom. �


The bedroom door is locked and a wooden chair is placed under the nobb just incase the lock happens to be broken. �


TRISH:


I dont hear Jessica screaming anymore. �


MARK:


You dont think she's dead do you? �


TRISH:


I wouldnt be surprised if she was. �


Suddenly there is a violent pound at the bedroom door. �


MARK:


Who's their? �


No response. �


The pounding continues making it apparent that somebody is trying to get in the room. �


Suddenly a mutated,deformed,black,gloved hand breaks through the door, right above the door nobb. �


Trish and Mark scream as the hand moves the chair and unlocks the door. �


The hand turns the nobb causing the door to swing open and reveal Jason on the other side. �


MARK:


God No! �


Jason enters the bedroom and slowely begines walking toward Mark and Trish. �


MARK:


What are we gonna do? �


TRISH:


Dont worry. Im gonna buy us some time. �


Trish reaches into her back pocket and pulls out a can of mase. �


MARK:


You expect that to do shit? �


TRISH:


Its better then nothing. �


Jason is now only feet from Mark and Trish. �


Trish takes a step toward Jason and sprays the can of mase in his eye. Jason does not appear harmed. �


MARK:


Did it hurt him? �


TRISH:


I dont think so. �


Jason angrily rips the can of mase out of Trish's hand and shuves it into her right eye socket. �


Trish falls to the ground, dead. �


MARK:


I guess it didnt. �


Jason turns his attention toward Mark. �


MARK:


Fuck. �


Jason grabs Mark by the shirt and throws him face first into a wall again, and again, and again, and again, and again, untill Mark's face is a bloddy,broken mess. �


MARK:


I fucking hate you. �


Mark spits a bloody,loogy on to Jason's mask. This infuriates Jason and he throws Mark face first into the wall one more time, only this time Mark's face is crushed on impact. �


Jason throws Mark's dead boddie on the ground and walks out of the the bedroom and into a nearby Hallway. �


INT-JARVAS HOUSE-HALLWAY-


Jason enters the Hallway and is shocked at who he see's standing across from him. �


NEW ANGLE �


Tommy Jarvas stands across from Jason on the other end of the Hallway, with the ax that Jason used earlier in his left hand. Tommy's right shoulder is still gushing out blood from when Jason struck it with the ax. �


TOMMY:


Hello Jason. �


RESUME ON JASON �


Jason's fists clench and he fills up with Rage as he stands across from Tommy for the first time in 13 years. �


RESUME ON TOMMY. �


Tommy takes a few steps toward Jason so both of them can be seen on screen. �


TOMMY:


Looks like its just you and me but isnt that the way it's supposed to be,jason? �


Jason is silent. He just watches Tommy with his eyes full of rage. �


TOMMY:


You know Jason, I always knew that there would be a finale showdown between us. Ive dreamed about it every single night for the last 13 years and in my dreams you always won but you know dreams are nothing but fiction. �


Tommy swings the Ax at Jason but Jason ducks and tACkles Tommy sending both of them to the ground. In the struggle Tommy manages to drop the ax. �


Jason is the first person to stand up and he begines kicking Tommy in the ribs over and over. �


With every kick we can hear Tommy's ribs break and snap. �


TOMMY:


Please..Stop. �


Jason doesnt stop kicking. �


TOMMY:


Plea... �


Tommy is cut off as he starts to spit up blood. Jason continues kicking. �


suddenly a GUN SHOT rings out and Jason falls to the floor revealing Sherrif Mclelland behind him with a shotgun in his hands. The shotgun is still smoking from the barrell and it is aparent that he has shot Jason. �


Sherrif Mclelland runs over to where Tommy is laying on the ground and kneels beside him. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Looks like i got here in the nick of time. �


TOMMY: (In to much pain to speak clearly)


Y..Yeah. How...di...did yo..you...fi..fin..find us. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


I was looking for some people in the woods and I heard screams comming from this house, so I decided to check it out. I guess it was a good thing that i did because if I didnt you'd be dead right now. �


TOMMY:


Is..Is...Jason dead. �


Sherrif Mclelland looks over at were Jason was laying on the ground but Jason is no longer there. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Crap. �


TOMMY:


What's wrong? �


All the blood drains from Sherrif Mclellands face (Figure of speach). �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


The son of a bitch has dissapeared. ���


TOMMY POV-


We look up at Sherrif Mclelland as he looks all over the hallway with his eyes for Jason. Just then Jason steps out from the shadows behind Sherrif Mclelland. ���


TOMMY:


Be..Behin... �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


What? �


TOMMY:


Behind you!!! �


Before Sherrif Mclelland can react Jason grabs him by the shirt and throws him half way down the hallway. �


Mclelland lands head first on the Hallway floor and is nocked unconciouse. �


TOMMY:


Shit! �


Tommy grabs the Ax that is still laying next to him and jumps to his feat. �


Jason throws a punch at Tommy but Tommy ducks and swings the ax hitting Jason in the middle of the chest. �


Jason lets out a horrifyingly, painful scream and falls back on to the floor. �


TOMMY:


This is where I kill you,jason. Once and for all. �


Tommy slams the ax into Jason's already hurt body over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over and over again. The audiance has flashbacks to Friday the 13th 4. �


By this point Jason is barely clinging to life and Tommy stands over Jason's prone, helpless body with his ax raised high in the air above Jason's head. �


TOMMY:


Its over Jason. Im gonna decapitate you and end your sinister life . �


JASON:


Tommy!!! �


The sound of Jason's inhuman cry for help shocks Tommy. �


TOMMY:


What did you say? �


JASON:


Tommy, dont kill me. Your not the one Im after. I want the girl. �


JESSICA: (o.s)


who me? �


Jessica walks on screen and staNDs beside Tommy over Jason's helpless,hurt body. �


Jason reaches out toward Jessica. �


JASON:


Sister... �


JESSICA:


Sister?! Im not your sister. �


Jason nodds. �


JASON:


Sister.. �


TOMMY:


Nope, she's not your sister. She WAS your sister. �


Tommy raises the AX right above Jason's head. �


JASON:


Noo!!!! �


Tommy slams the ax into Jason's neck , decapitating him completely. �


Jason's decapitated body twitches a for a few seconds before going completely limp. �


Finaly its over, finaly the evil's destroyed, finaly Jasons dead. �


Tommy and Jessica stand over Jason's decapitated body with looks of relife on their faces as the screen slowely fades to black. �


INT. POLICE STATION- HALLWAY- THE NEXT DAY


Jessica and Sherrif Mclelland walk down a long brightly lit Hallway. At the very end of the hall there are TWO DEPUTES armed with shotguns, wearing bullet-proof vests, standing nervously by a medal door. One of the Deputes is Depute Smart. �


Jessica and Sherrif Mclelland are in mid conversation. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


How are Don and Paul ? �


JESSICA:


Theyre just thrilled that I survived last night. �


Sherrif Mclelland manages to smile. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


We all are. �


JESSICA:


Sherrif Mclelland, have you talked to Tommy since last night? How's he holding up? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


THings arent looking good for him right now. Last nights experiance sent him menataly over the edge. He was sent to the Franklyn Smith Memorial Asylum this morning for special treatment. �


JESSICA:


Its a shame. I feal bad for him. His whole family, everything he loved, was wiped out last night by Jason. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Well, we dont have to worry about Jason ever again. He's dead. Thats why your here today. To identify the body. �


JESSICA:


I dont know why. Everybody knows its Jason. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


I know, but we have to follow the rules and the rules state that all body's must be identified before creamation. �


Sherrif Mclelland and Jessica reach the door at the end of the hallway. �


CLOSE ON-DOOR


the Door has the word Mourge written on it. �


Jessica takes notice to the two armed Deputes standing by the door. �


JESSICA:


Whats with all the fire power? �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Im not taking any chances. Jason's been known to escape from morgues before. �


JESSICA:


I see. �


A door at the other end of the Hallway bursts open and 5 FBI agents in dark cloathing,carrying assault rifles, enter the hallway. Agent Bull leads the agents over to the door where Jessica and Sherrif Mclelland are standing. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Bull, what are you and your men doing here? �


BULL:


Sorry Mclelland, but we have orders. �


SHERRIF MCLELLAND:


Orders? What orders? �


Bull and the other FBI agents open fire. When the smoke clears and the shooting ends Sherrif Mclelland, Jessica, and both Deputes lay dead on the floor in pool's of their own blood. �


BULL:


Get the body out of the morgue,guys. We have to have it in Washington by six a clock tonight. �


AGENT'S: 


Yes sir. �


All the agents ,with the exeption of Bull, enter the morgue. �


Bull stays in the hallway and glances down at the dead boddies on the floor. Slowely a sinister smile grows on his face. 





