








WOLF ON THE RIVER��BY: Dusty Fincher �aka Sumbudy














FADE IN:��EXT. RIVERSIDE - NIGHT





The night air is cool.  The wind is non existent.  Just the sort of atmosphere one would expect on a Lousiana


summer night.    The moon shines down, illuminating the somewhat murky BAYJO RIVER.  





Up aways from the bank stands an old abandoned house, two stories high.  The wood is chipping and


the paint has long since been peeled away by the weather.   The river disappears into the woods


right after it passes the house.   The house itself is surrounded by woods.





A sign sits posted in what remains of the front yard





NO TRESPASSING





A dog's barking is heard in the distance.  It gets closer.  We hear a man call after it.





					MAN�				Bucky!  Bucky!








We swing around and find a BLACK LABRADOR RETRIEVER come rushing through some bushes.  





He rushes up to the house and starts barking.  He suddenly stops and jerks his head towards


the woods.  He darts off in that direction.





The bushes shuffle again and through them comes a man in his mid thirties, late forties.  He wears


blue jeans that have some wear to them, a black faded HANK WILLIAMS JR. T shirt and a


DALLAS COWBOYS cap covering his shaggy hair.  This is JOHNNY WAGNON.





He looks around, up at the old house, then around to the woods.





					JOHNNY


				Bucky!  C'mere boy!  Come on, Buck!


				Time to head on home!  





He hears a rustling in the woods, so he starts off that way.





					JOHNNY


				Bucky, get out of there!





He comes up to the edge of the wood and peers into the trees.





JOHNNY'S POV��Darkness.  The moon isn't doing a great job penetrating it's light into the trees.  Otherwise,


there's nothing here.





					JOHNNY�				Bucky!





CREAK!��Johnny spins around, facing the house and sees the door of the old house swinging, as if someone


has entered or exited.





					JOHNNY�				Shit.





This is when we notice that the wind has picked up a little bit.   The trees start swaying.  Somewhere


down the river, lightening cracks, followed by a low rumble of thunder.





					JOHNNY


				C'mon, Bucky, we don't wanna be caught 


				out in the rain.





Johnny continues to scope out the area around the house, searching for his errant dog.





DIFFERENT POV





We look through the eyes of something else, something definitley not human.  We rush through


the woods, leaping fallen branches and avoiding trees.  Heavy breathing is heard.





Finally, the POV breaks through the woods and we find ourselves facing Johnny's back.





The POV LEAPS though the air, landing on Johnny's back, knocking him over with and


OOMPH!!





Johnny rolls around, trying to get the animal off of him, and soon, it scurries into the woods before


he even gets a chance to clearly see what it is.   All we could make of it was that it was dark and


furry, like a dog.





Johnny looks down and sees that his arm is bleeding pretty badly.





					JOHNNY


				Aw, fudge.





He looks around one last time.





					JOHNNY


				Bucky!!!





No answering bark or acknowledgement of any kind.    The wind picks up even more and a drop of


rain splatters Johnny's face.





					JOHNNY


				You can find your way home.





He turns and walks away, passing though the bushes from which he came.





�CUT TO:��INT. LIVING ROOM - JOHNNY'S HOUSE





We pan around the modest little living room and find an eleven year old shaggy haired kid


sitting on the floor playing GoldenEye on Nintendo 64 and a sixteen year old, kicked back in


a reclining chair reading though an issue of X-MEN.  The lights are dim except for the TV


and a lamp on the table next to where the older kid sits.





The door to outside swings open and Johnny steps in, wet, holding his arm.  The bottom has


just fallen out outside as rain pours down mightily.  Johnny glances at the younger son.





					JOHNNY


				C'mon, Jeff, off with the TV.  Power


				might go out.





					JEFF


				Dad!  I'm about to take out Onatopp!





					JOHNNY�				Off!





Jeff mumbles under his breath as he powers the game and tv off.





					JOHNNY


				Nate, where's those bandages from when


				you fell down on those branches and cut


				yourself real bad.





The older son looks up.





					NATE�				What happened?��					JOHNNY


				Some stray dog bit me.  





					NATE�				Bathroom closet.





					JOHNNY


				Thanks.





					NATE�				Might wanna go to the doctor tomorrow


				and have him look at it.  Could be dangerous.


				Rabies or something.





					JEFF�				          (singing)


				Old Yeller, come back Yeller.  The fastest 


				doggoned dog in the west!





					NATE


				Shut up, Jeff.  Seriously, Dad.





					JOHNNY


				I'll be fine.





He heads off to the bathroom.





					NATE


				Did you see Bucky come in?





					JEFF


				Nope.





					NATE


				Dad usually lets him come in while it's


				raining.





					JEFF


				Maybe he's too muddy.  D'you think Dad'll


				still let me stay the night at Garrett's tonight?





					NATE


				With it storming like that out there?  No


				way.





INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT





Johnny cleans and wraps his wound, taking extra care with it.  When he's through, he walks to


the bathroom window and looks out into the raging storm for any sign of Bucky.





He sighs and checks his watch��8:49





He heads back toward the living room.





INT. LIVING ROOM - DARK





Johnny enters the room, now bandaged up.





					NATE


				Where's Bucky?





					JOHNNY


				I don't know.  We were walking along, he


				started barking at something and took off.


				I followed him until I lost sight.  Last place


				I saw 'im was at the old abandoned house


				near the woods.





					JEFF


				Creepy.





					JOHNNY


				That's where I was attacked by that stray, or


				whatever the hell it was.





					JEFF


				You sure it wasn't Bucky?





					JOHNNY


				Bucky's never attacked me in the nine years


				I've had him, and you know it.  Shoot, that 


				dog pretty much taught you how to walk.  





He smiles at the memory.





					JOHNNY


				You'd grab ahold of his back and he'd start


				walking slowly, dragging you along.  I swear,


				thanks to that dog, you walked earlier than most


				kids your age.





					NATE�				He'll show up, Dad.





					JOHNNY


				I know he will.  He always does.





					JEFF


				Dad, can I still spend the night at Garrett's?





					JOHNNY


				You're not going anywhere in this weather.  Maybe


				if it slacks up by 9:30 or so.





Jeff is decidedly dissapointed.





					JEFF


				You told me earlier this week I could go!  We're


				supposed to go fishing tomorrow morning.





					JOHNNY


				I'll take you fishing.





					JEFF


				You always take me fishing.  I'd like to go by


				myself for once.  Plus, you have to work.





					JOHNNY


				Yeah, I do, don't I?��They sit in silence for a while, each caught in their own thoughts.





RING RING RING!!!!





The three about jump out of their skins when the phone breaks the silence.





Nate quickly grabs the cordless.





					NATE�				Hello.





					RUTH


				Hey, sweetie, is your dad there?��					NATE�			 	Sure is.





					RUTH


				Can I speak to him?





					NATE


				Right away, Grandma.





Nate tosses the phone to his dad, who catches it and puts it to his ear.





					JOHNNY


				Hey, Mom.





					RUTH			


				Are you guys okay over there in that


				awfull weather?





					JOHNNY


				We're fine.  I almost got caught in it.  Barely


				got inside and down she came.





					RUTH


				So, you're okay?





					JOHNNY


				Yes, mother.





					RUTH


				Well, you never know.  Without a woman


				over there looking over you, there's no telling


				what kind of mess you guys could cause on 


				this kind of night.





					JOHNNY


				I know, but we somehow manage.  





					RUTH


				I know you can.  I'll talk to you later, dear.





					JOHNNY


				Love ya, mom.





He hangs up the cordless and tosses it back to Nate, who puts it on the hook.  





Outside, the sounds of the storm are quieting down.  The thunder is almost non existent and


the sky is devoid of the bright flashes of lightning.  The rain has slowed down to a mere


pitter.





Jeff eagerly jumps up and looks out the front door.





					JEFF


				Rain's about stopped, Dad?  Can I go over


				Garrett's now?





					JOHNNY


				I guess so.  If it's all right with his parents.





					JEFF


				It's all right, trust me.





					JOHNNY


				Then get your stuff and get out.





					JEFF


				Thanks Dad.





He rushes off to his room.  Johnny looks to his older son.


		


					JOHNNY


				You have any plans for tonight?





					NATE


				Chely's coming to pick me up to go


				to the movies.





					JOHNNY


				You're still seeing Chely, huh?





Johnny doesn't seem too awful happy about this.





					NATE�				I know you don't really approve of her,


				but she's nice once you get to know her.


				Just cause she's from New York doesn't


				make her a bad person.





					JOHNNY


				I trust your judgement, Nate, it's just...


				I get bad vibes from that girl.  I don't


				think she likes me too much either.





					NATE


				Don't worry, Dad.  She won't turn me to


				the Dark Side.  She's cool, don't worry.





					JOHNNY


				She's cool, that's what I'm worried about.





					NATE�				She'll be here soon, I'm going to get ready.





Nate hastily gets up and leaves the room.  Johnny sighs and leans back in the couch, favoring


his right arm.





EXT. HOUSE - NIGHT





STRANGE POV:��We look in the window to the living room and see Johnny resting on the couch.  We see Jeff


come running into the room and start talking to his dad.





We start moving toward the back of the house and we see the Bayjo River a little ways back.  By the


river bank is a small dock with a small aluminum boat tied to it.  





We move back down toward the front of the house.





INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT





Jeff is about to dart out the front door when Johnny calls out.





					JOHNNY


				Be carefull, now.





					JEFF


				I always am.





Johnny holds up his bandaged arm.





					JOHNNY


				Seriously.





					JEFF


				You know I will, Dad.





With that, he's out the front door.  





EXT. HOUSE - FRONT WALK





Jeff makes his way down the walk to the street.  He starts walking down the street,


whislting to himself.  


�RUSTLE





He stops and spins around.  There's nothing there.  He looks over to the side of the road and the bushes 


there.  They sway in the wind.





He continues to walk, a little disconcerted.  





RUSTLE





He stops short, scared.  He looks around once again, seeing nothing.   He starts to 


walk slowly when...





GROWL!!!!





Jeff takes off down the street as fast as he can, fear etched in his features.  He runs, pumping


his legs and feet, a backpack slung over one shoulder.   





As he runs, he keeps hearing the rustling, seeming to pace his run.  He looks over to the wooded area


on the other side of the street and catches a glimpse of something.





Or did he.  It's no longer there.





He slows to a stop, looking in the trees, curiously and fearfully.





The growl comes from closer behind this time, and he doesn't waste time to look behind


or be frozen by fear.  He's off once again.





He doesn't stop til he gets to the front steps of a house, a couple of hundreds of yards away.





He knocks on the door, looking behind him fearfully.  He continues to knock when finally,


CLANCY WEIR opens the door.





					CLANCY


				Is something wrong?





					JEFF


				I think there was a dog chasing me.





					CLANCY


				Well, you're safe now.  Come on in, 


				Garrett's eagerly awaiting.





Jeff breathes a sigh of relief and enters the door.  





�CUT TO:��EXT. WAGNON HOUSE - LATER





A red Pontiac Sunfire pulls up to the side of the road and blares it's horn.  The front


door opens, and Johnny can make out the dark haired girl sitting in the driver's seat.





He raises his finger, giving her the "One Moment" gesture and walks back in.





INT. HOUSE - NIGHT





He turns around and comes face to face with Nate, all dressed up and ready to go.





					JOHNNY


				At least that hot shot car has a small


				backseat.





					NATE


				Dad....





					JOHNNY


				Sorry.  You know I trust you, I just couldn't


				resist taking a jab.





					NATE


				See ya later.





And he's out the door.  Johnny watches him open the passenger side door and get in.  The


girl gives him a friendly wave and Johnny returns it, a fake smile plastered on his face.





The car takes off down the road and Johnny's smile turns into a scowl.





					JOHNNY


				Vixen.





He goes back in and shuts the door behind him.





INT. PONTIAC - NIGHT





As the car ZOOMS down the highway, the driver and passenger are oblivious to the road.





They are engaged in a major liplock as CHELY RAINER, 18, longish curly black hair and curvy


body, keeps a look out on the road out of the very corner of her eye.





They unlock and look out at the road.  Chely swerves to miss running off the road.





					CHELY


				And hello to you too.





Nate merely smiles.  Chely reaches on her dashboard and grabs a pack of cigarettes.  She picks one


out and puts it in her mouth.   Nate grabs the lighter and lights it for her, letting her use both


hands to drive.





She takes a puff.





					CHELY


				Thanks.





					NATE


				You know, this is one of the reasons


				my Dad doesn't want me seeing you.





Chely smiles, amused.





					CHELY


				I've only been living here a year, and


				still I'm amazed.  Where I come from, you're


				doing good getting through Junior High


				without lighting up.





Chely takes another puff and looks sideways at Nate.





					CHELY


				Besides, doesn't he know that smoking 


				doesn't make someone a "bad" person.





					NATE


				Dad's just a little old fashioned.  That's all.





					CHELY


				Yeah, I know.  No sex before marriage, excetera


				and excetera.  





					NATE'


				I still kinda believe in that one.





					CHELY			


				I think I can kinda change you're mind on it


				one day soon.





She smiles sexily at him.





					CHELY


				We do care for each other after all.





Nate smiles back.





					NATE


				Indeed we do.








CUT TO:





INT. WEIR HOUSE - NIGHT





Jeff and GARRETT WEIR, Jeff's age, sit on the living room floor playing the latest WWF game on the


Playstation.





					GARRETT


				So, some stray dog bit your dad, chased


				you here and your dog never came back?





					JEFF


				Pretty much.





					GARRETT


				Maybe your dog got rabies and bit your


				Dad.





					JEFF


				Nah, Dad woulda recognized Bucky, and it's


				not rabies.





					GARRETT


				Maybe it's a monster... WHOA!  Rock Bottomed


				your bohunkus, baby!





Jeff grunts in disgust as his wrestling character is annihalated by Garrett's.





					JEFF


				I'm getting tired of this game.  What do you


				mean, a monster?





					GARRETT


				That old abandoned house, down by where


				the river runs into the woods, there's something


				down there.





					JEFF


				And you know this how?





					GARRETT


				Jerry says there's a monster down there.





					JEFF


				Jerry sees Puff the Magic Dragon under his bed


				when the lights go out.   I know this for a fact, I've


				witnessed it.





					GARRETT


				I don't think that's the case here.  Jerry and some


				other kid, I don't know who, were down in the		


				woods over there cause they stole some smokes from


				one of their parents.  Anyways, they were down


				there and Jerry looked over at the house, it was


				getting near dark by then, and saw some creepy


				dude staring back at him.





					JEFF


				Probably some old homeless guy.  They shack


				up in that house for comfort every once in a


				while.  Besides, it wasn't some person who bit


				my dad's arm or chased me over here.





					GARRETT


				That's what I'm talking about.  A monster.  Jerry


				said there was something in that man's eyes.  


				Something feral.





					JEFF


				Padookey.  Jerry probably took one look at that


				old man and hauled ass outta there before he


				could see anything clearly.  He's a coward.





					GARRETT


				Maybe so, but something did bite your Dad,


				and something did chase you over here.





At this point, Clancy, Garrett's dad comes in.





					CLANCY


				Guys, it's ten thirty.  If you want to get up in


				time to go fishing real early, you might want


				to jump in bed.





					GARRETT


				We'll go in a minute.





					CLANCY


				All right.





He heads back to wherever he came from.





					GARRETT


				Guess we better hit the sack, or we ain't gonna


				want to get up.





					JEFF


				Yeah, this game sucks anyways





Garrett gets up and turns the game off.





					GARRETT


				Quit being a sore loser just cause I kicked your


				ass.





They get up and head for their room.





					GARRETT


				You know, it probably wouldn't be a bad idea to


				have the bathroom light on tonight.





					JEFF


				          (hastily)


				Sure, why not.





They exit the living room and we...





CUT TO:��INT. MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT





Chely and Nate sit in a sparsly populated theater, watching the latest Harrison Ford thriller.  As the credits 


roll, Chely leans over and kisses Nate on the neck.  He smiles.





They get up and leave the theater.





EXT. STREET - NIGHT





Chely's car zooms up the street, which is surrounded by woods on either side.   A little side street


comes up and the car pulls down it.





We follow the car as it slows down after a little ways down the street, then it stops.





INT. CAR - NIGHT





Chely and Nate make out, furiously.  They kiss and Nate feels Chely up.  Chely reaches down and


carefully grabs Nate in the nether regions and his eyes widen.





EXT. CAR - NIGHT





We see the action going on through the window in another POV.  The POV watches the couple go


at it from within the woods.





INT. CAR - NIGHT





Chely breaks apart from Nate for a minute to pull her shirt off, revealing her bra.  She starts pulling


Nate's shirt off, when he stops her.





					NATE


				No.  We can't do this.





					CHELY


				Sure we can.  I'm horny.





					NATE


				I am too, believe me, I am.  But we just


				can't.  I'm not ready for this.





Chely kisses him on the lips lovingly.





					CHELY


				Sure you are.  We are.  I love you Nate,


				you're the best thing that's happened to


				me.  I never thought I'd say this, but I'm


				glad we moved down here to the boon


				docks out in the middle of nowhere, because


				I met you.  





					NATE


				I feel the same way about you.  And I know


				you really do care for me, but I'm just not 


				ready for sex.





Chely considers, and nods understanding.





					CHELY


				I do care for you, and that's why I'm not going


				to rush you.  But, I'll always be here when you're


				ready.  Whether that be sooner or later, I'm not


				going to go away just because you don't want


				to have sex.  I just want you to know that.  That's


				not what I'm in this relationship for.





					NATE


				I'm glad you feel that way.





					CHELY


				So, no sex tonight.  But.  Do you wanna keep


				making out.





					NATE


				No way.  I mean, yeah, but it's gonna make me


				wanna have sex and I don't think I could control


				myself.





Chely smiles.





					CHELY


				At least there's masturbation.





Nate laughs, shocked.


		


					NATE


				I did NOT want to hear that!





					CHELY


				Ah, come on, it can't be that big of a shock.


				Women never want to admit to it, but most


				of us do it.





She smiles at Nate's expression.





					CHELY


				Just think about that while you lay in bed 


				tonight.





					NATE


				          (good naturedly)


				Geez, just drive me home, woman!





Chely laughs and hits the gas.





EXT. CAR - NIGHT





The other POV, which has gotten closer, watches as the car turns around and heads back to


the main street.  








EXT. WAGNON HOUSE - NIGHT





Chely's car pulls up to the side of the street.





INT. CAR - NIGHT	





Nate leans over and kisses Chely on the lips.  





					NATE


				Night, lovely.





					CHELY


				Good night.





Nate hands her her shirt, which was laying in between them.





					NATE


				And you might wanna put this back on


				before you go inside your parents' house.





Chely actually almost blushes.





INT.  WAGNON HOUSE - NIGHT





Nate walks in and finds his Dad dozing on the couch.  He walks over and shakes him.





					NATE


				Dad, wake up.  Go to bed.





Johnny stirs and looks up at Nate.





					JOHNNY


				What time is it?





					NATE


				Almost midnight.





					JOHNNY


				Thanks for waking me.





He groggily gets up and sniffs at Nate.





					JOHNNY	


				You been smoking?





					NATE�				No.





					JOHNNY


				You smell like it.





					NATE�				You smell like it too when you come home


				from work sometimes.





					JOHNNY


				That's cause some of my co-workers smoke.





					NATE


				Well, so does Chely.





					JOHNNY


				          (disapproving)


				That damn girl again.  She smokes and I've heard


				her cuss in front of grown ups.  She's not exactly


				the type of girl I thought you'd go for.





					NATE


				She's a great girl, dad.





					JOHNNY


				Yeah, she probably likes sex, too.





He stops short and looks at Nate accusingly.





					JOHNNY


				You two haven't...





					NATE�				No, Dad, we haven't.  Don't you trust me?





					JOHNNY�				You, I trust.  That girl on the other hand...





					NATE


				Goodnight, Dad.





He walks off towards his room.





CUT TO:��INT. JOHNNY'S ROOM - MORNING





A stream of light flows through the window and is lighting Johnny's sleeping face when 





BEEP BEEP BEEP





The ALARM CLOCK goes off.





Johnny waks up and wacks the snooze button, shutting it up.  He gets up to get dressed.








INT. LIVING ROOM - MORNING�


Johnny, fully dressed in his carpenter's clothing, heads for the front door.





JOHNNY'S POV:��We see Johnny's hand reach up and open the front door.  He exits and pulls the door shut


behind him.





EXT. WAGNON HOUSE - PORCH





He turns around and comes face to face with





A SKINNED CARCASS OF AN ANIMAL, hanging from the roof of the porch and dripping blood onto


the ground.  The animal is headless.





CLOSE ON JOHNNY'S FACE:��SHOCK and DISGUST





He leans over the side of the porch to lose his lunch when he sees the head.





CLOSE ON HEAD:��A dog's head.  BUCKY'S head.





					JOHNNY


				Aw, shit.





He tosses cookies.





CUT TO:





EXT. BAYJO RIVER - MORNING





We find an ALUMINUM BOAT drifting lazily in the water as JEFF and GARRETT do their fishing.  


Evidently, nothing's biting right at the moment.  Garrett puts down his pole and grabs a paddle.  He


paddles the boat down the river a few yards.





					JEFF


				Yeah, cause that's gonna help.





					GARRETT


				Anything's better than sitting in one


				place the whole day.





He tosses his line out again.





					GARRETT


				Maybe we should row up in the woods.





					JEFF


				I don't really feel like going there right now.





					GARRETT


				Then a little later.





					JEFF


				Or later.





A look of "AHA" comes over Garrett's face.





					GARRETT


				You're scared of the old man, aren't you?��					JEFF


				No.  There's probably not even an old man


				over there.  Jerry's a chicken shit.





			


					GARRETT


				Well, let's go then.





Jeff's line goes taut.





					JEFF


				Hold on, I got something!





He tries to reel it in, but the line won't budge.





					JEFF


				Crapnappers!





					GARRETT


				Reel!





					JEFF


				I am!





SNAP!  The line breaks and Jeff falls back in the boat.





					JEFF


				Ouch!





Bubbles form where Jeff's line went and a SPLASH as a DEAD DEER floats to the surface.  Half the deer's


face is torn off.





					GARRETT


				It musta been hung on the bottom.  Your 


				line musta freed it up.





					JEFF


				Great.





					GARRETT


				We could always eat that for dinner instead of


				fish.





Jeff takes a good look at the decaying corpse.





					JEFF


				No thanks.  How 'bout we head to the woods.  


				I'd rather face it than this smell.





					GARRETT


				Ahoy, matey!





EXT. BAYJO RIVER - LATER





The OLD HOUSE rests atop the crest of a hill from the view of the river.  The boys look up at it.


A shiver runs down Jeff's spine as he looks in the windows.  Nothing there.  





The boys row past the house and into the woods.   The trees block out the sun and it grows darker.





They quit rowing and cast their lines.





					JEFF


				Creepy.





					GARRETT


				Yeah.  Cool, ain't it?





					JEFF


				Not really.





A rustling from within the woods.   The boys tense up.  





					GARRETT


				Hear that?





					JEFF


				         (trying to play cool)


				Hear what?





Another rustling, this time closer.





					GARRETT


				That.





					JEFF


				Clearly.





					GARRETT


				Well, Jeff, buddy, pal, I doubt we're gonna


				see much action on the river today.  How 


				about we try to catch some crawdads in that


				ditch by my house.  It's full of crawdad holes.





					JEFF


				Sounds good to me.  





They row out of the woods.   And past the old house.  Jeff glances up at it and catches a glimpse of


SOMEONE IN THE WINDOW.  But just briefly.  





He looks again and the person is now gone.





					JEFF


				Row faster, please.





The haul it down the river as fast as they can.�


INT. WOODS





The trees rustle by the water where the boys were minutes ago.  Johnny steps through with


SHERIFF TOMMY BARNES following him.





					JOHNNY


				I coulda sworn I heard something.





					TOMMY


				Johnny, we been all up and down these


				woods and ain't seen a sign of anything.





					JOHNNY


				Let's check out that house, Tommy.  And 


				then we can go.





					TOMMY


				All right, then that's it.





They start off in that direction.





					JOHNNY


				For someone who's seen that corpse, you 


				sure don't seem too concerned about it.





					TOMMY


				I really am concerned, man, it's just that


				we haven't seen anything yet.  It's like


				this search is going nowhere.





					JOHNNY


				Didn't they teach you patience in the


				Police Acadamy?





					TOMMY


				Ah, shut up, man.  You know I'll stick


				this through til I'm convinced we're not


				gonna find anything.  It's just monotonous,


				that's all.





					JOHNNY


				Then let's check out the house.  That should


				be interesting.





INT. ABANDONED HOUSE - DAY





The door CREAKS open as Tommy and Johnny enter the house.  The light shines through


the windows giving it good light.  





We pan around and find nothing out of the ordinary.  Broken floorboards, holes in the wall,


no furniture.





					TOMMY


				This doesn't seem to threatening.


	


					JOHNNY


				Not on it's own, but if some sick bum's 


				hanging out in here, then it may pose


				a problem.





					TOMMY


				Let's check it out and see if we can't


				find anything out of the ordinary.





The walk futher into the house and Johnny's foot immediately crashes through the floor, causing


him to trip up and cry out in pain.





					TOMMY


				You all right?





Johnny gets up and tries to walk a small limp out.


	


					JOHNNY


				I'm okay.





					TOMMY


				Let's stick together.





					JOHNNY


				Good idea.





They walk into an old kitchen.  





INT. KITCHEN - DAY





The sink is rusted and the faucet is missing it's handles.  Drawers


are halfway open on some of the cabinets, some are missing drawers.  





A roach scurries from a crack at the bottom of the wall.





					TOMMY


				Lovely.





					JOHNNY


				What's the matter?





					TOMMY


				I hate bugs.





					JOHNNY�				You are about the whiniest cop I've ever


				seen, Tommy.





					TOMMY�				I'm sure there's a law about arresting someone


				for badmouthing an officer.





					JOHNNY�				You wouldn't do that, we've been friends since


				school.





					TOMMY


				That's why I WOULD do that.





They exit the kitchen.





INT. BEDROOM - DAY





They walk into an old bedroom, devoid of anything except some trash laying here and there.





					TOMMY�				That's it, Johnny.  Looks empty to me.  





					JOHNNY


				Yeah, it does, doesn't it.





					TOMMY


				Why don't you get back to work and if


				we find anything, we'll let you know.





					JOHNNY


				Whoever did this was sick, man.  It scares me.





					TOMMY


				I know it does.  It scares me, too.  We'll take this


				seriously, Johnny.





					JOHNNY�				Thanks, Tommy.





They start to leave when Johnny stops short.





					TOMMY


				What is it?





Johnny walks to the corner of the room by a window and bends to pick up a newspaper


from the floor.  As he stands back up, he glances out the window and sees some bushes


rustling a few feet away.





					TOMMY


				Newspaper?





Johnny shakes it off and turns around, holding the paper up.





					JOHNNY


				Yesterday's newspaper.  Someone was


				here yesterday, my friend.





CUT TO:





EXT. GAS STATION - DAY





We find an ICE TRUCK parked at the front of the store.  Nate is helping another man, ANTHONY�GIBSON, move bags of ice from the truck to the ICE MACHINE in the front of the store.  Anthony


picks a bag out of the truck, tosses it to Nate who puts it in the cooler.





					ANTHONY�				All I'm saying is what your dad don't know


				won't hurt him.





					NATE�				Yeah, but what if I'm not ready?





					ANTHONY�				Then that's different.  It's about what you feel,


				Nate, not what your dad feels.  If you don't feel


				ready, don't do it.  If it's your dad holding back,


				shoot, don't worry about it.  He doesn't even want


				you to see this chick, yet you do, without him liking


				it.  





					NATE�				Sex is a *wee* bit more major than just going


				out with her.  I do it, I end up continually lying


				to him and decieving him.





					ANTHONY


				Kid, you have too much of a conscience.  She's


				hot, she wants you, and you want her.  This much


				I can see.  Just one piece of advice, though, should


				you decide to do it.





					NATE�				What?��Anthony smiles.





					ANTHONY


				Wear a condom.





					NATE�				No shit.





					ANTHONY�				Hah!  There you go, defying your father again.  Bet


				you don't cuss in front of him.





Nate doesn't respond, but kinda nods to himself that Anthony has a point there.





CUT TO:��JEFF





Walking home down the street.  He has a bag thrown over his shoulder.  He warily looks around


him at the woods and sticks to the middle of the road.  





Soon, he comes up to his house.





EXT. WAGNON HOUSE - DAY





Jeff comes into the yard and finds his dad sitting on the front porch.





					JEFF�				Aren't you supposed to be at work?





					JOHNNY�				I took off.  Catch anything?





					JEFF


				Feel like making crawfish gumbo?





					JOHNNY


				No fish?





					JEFF


				They, uh, weren't biting.  So, why aren't


				you working.





					JOHNNY


				Grab a seat, son.  I've already been over this


				with Nate, so I just wanna say right off is there's


				no reason to be scared.  But you have a right to


				know.





Jeff quickly sits down on the porch, looking worried.





					JEFF�				What's wrong, Dad?





					JOHNNY�				Well, we found Bucky this morning.





A light goes off in Jeff's head.  "AH" it says, "He's probably dead".





					JEFF


				He okay?





					JOHNNY�				Just listen, son.  And try not to be too


				alarmed, okay?





					JEFF


				Okay.





					JOHNNY


				Someone skinned Bucky and cut off his head.  Then


				they hung him from the porch ceiling.





Jeff features go from curious to flat out horrified.





					JEFF


				Do you know who did it?





					JOHNNY


				Not a clue.  Me and Tommy went looking where he


				went missing and didn't find a thing.  We suspect


				someone might be staying in that old house, but that


				doesn't mean they did it.  We just don't know, son.





					JEFF


				I'm sorry about Bucky, Dad.





					JOHNNY


				I know.  We'll find who did it.  But I want you to


				keep an extra carefull eye out from here on out,


				okay?





					JEFF


				Will do.





					JOHNNY


				Good.  Now, let's take a look at your catch and see


				if we can't fix something up tonight.





CUT TO:





EXT. WAGNON HOUSE - BACKYARD - EVENING





Jeff is running around by himself, kicking a soccer ball.  He kicks to the right, fakes to the left


and BAM!��The ball flies into a makeshift net.  





A LOW HOWL lets out and Jeff stops and instinctively looks toward the Bayjo, just a few hundred feet


behind the house.





He slowly starts walking toward the river as the howl lets out again.





He walks down to the shore and listens as the howl sounds out again.  He looks down the river


in the direction it's coming from.





					NATE 


				     (VO)�				Creepy, huh?��Jeff JUMPS, spins and then GLARES at his older brother.





					JEFF�				Don't DO that!





					NATE�				Geez, it's just a wolf or something.





					JEFF�				I know, it's just been an unsettling day, that's


				all.





					NATE�				Whatever.  





Jeff sniffs the air.





					JEFF


				Someone smells all dolled up.





					NATE


				I'm taking Chely out tonight.





					JEFF


				Must be something special for you to 


				actually put on cologne.





Nate starts heading back towards the house.





					NATE


				Might be....





He disappears back into the house.  Jeff continues to stare out over the Bayjo.





CUT TO:��INT. WAGNON HOUSE - KITCHEN





Johnny hovers over the stove, whipping up some crawfish gumbo.  





Nate walks in.





					NATE


				Smells good.





					JOHNNY


				Cookin' up your brother's catch.





					NATE


				Hey, save some for me, willya?





					JOHNNY


				Where are you going.





					NATE


				Out.





					JOHNNY�				With Chely?





					NATE


				Yep.  





					JOHNNY�				Didn't you two go out last night?





					NATE


				Yeah.  Is there something wrong with seeing


				her consecutive nights?





					JOHNNY


				No... I guess not.





Nate leans up against the counter and gives his dad a meaningful look.





					NATE


				Don't be mad, dad.  Please.  She means a 


				lot to me.





					JOHNNY�				I'm not mad.





					NATE


				Sure?





					JOHNNY�				Look, she's important to you and you're important


				to me.  You're happy with her.  I just want you to


				be carefull, that's all.





Nate smiles.





					NATE�				You're never gonna be used to you're sons' dating,


				are you.





					JOHNNY�				Not in this lifetime, buddy.





They both laugh a bit.





					NATE


				I guess I'll see ya.





					JOHNNY


				Have fun.





					NATE�				Yes, sir.





Nate exits the room, leaving Johnny with a concerned look on his face.





�


EXT. RIVERSIDE - EVENING





It's almost dark and we find Jeff sitting on the small dock behind their house.  He


looks down the river and spots an old boat floating in his direction.  An old man


sits in the middle of it, paddling.





Jeff watches as the old man paddles up beside the dock.





					OLD MAN


				Evenin', son.





					JEFF


				Evening.  Never seen you around


				here.





					OLD MAN


				I don't live in these parts.  Just makin'


				my way down the river.  My son lives


				a few miles past this town.





About that time another HOWL spears the night.





					OLD MAN


				They've been doin' that all evenin'.





					JEFF


				I know.  I've been out here listening


				to them for a while now.





					OLD MAN


				See many wolves out this way?





					JEFF


				Not really.  Been hearing strange stories


				the past couple'a days though.





The old man CHUCKLES.                    





					OLD MAN


				I know how kids think.  You get ta hearin'


				these noises, you get to hearin' these stories


				and the first thing that jumps in yer brain is


				those old Werewolf movies.





					JEFF


				Well, something killed our dog and skinned


				it, then left it hanging on our porch.  If anything


				human did that, I think I want to move to a nicer


				planet.





					OLD MAN


				That's vicious indeed.  I've been around a long


				while son.  I've heard stories and I've seen 


				things.  Let me give you just one little piece of


				advice.  Don't discount anything, no matter how


				out there it seems.  You may be on the rightest


				track out of anybody.





					JEFF


				You've seen werewolves?!





					OLD MAN


				I never said that.  I said that I've seen things.  Maybe


				I've seen things that would lead me to believe they


				could actually exist, even if I've never seen 'em before.


				I live out in the woods.  I hear ever kind of sound you


				ever heard.  Sometimes I hear things that would scare the


				bejesus out of city folk, but I know it ain't harmful.  One


				night, not too awful long ago, I heard a noise I ain't never					heard before.  I sounded like an animal, but behind the


				voice, the glutteral animal sound, I could swear there 


				was somethin' human.  It was the scariest thing I ever


				heard in my entire life.  I locked the doors of my cabin and


				holed up in my den.  Ever once in a while I'd hear something


				stalking outside.  But I stayed in.  My gut told me not to


				go out, so I stayed my bohunkus right were it was.  Hour


				or so later, I stopped hearing it.  I waited a while to make


				sure whatever it was was gone, then I went outside.   The


				tracks were animal like, but I could tell it was walkin' like


				a human.  Found the remains of a doe right out back of my


				house.  Tore to shreds.  Ain't no animal I ever seen


				woulda done what was done to that deer, but something


				did.  Take out of that story what ya will, but stories of


				people turning into wolves are as old as time.  They


				just might be a root of truth in some of 'em.





Jeff goes over this in his mind for a few seconds.





					JEFF


				Was there a full moon out that night?





					OLD MAN


				Naw, it was 'bout half full.





					JEFF


				I thought werewolves only came out


				in the full moon.





					OLD MAN


				Sure, the stories say that.  Makes it more


				mysterious and dramatic, but what if a werewolf


				turns into a werewolf when the person gets


				angry or upset as something?





					JEFF


				Like the Incredible Hulk.





					OLD MAN


				The what?





					JEFF


				Never mind.





					OLD MAN


				Well, I best be off.  It's gettin' dark, and I need


				to get there pretty quick.





					JEFF


				Nice talkin' to you.





					OLD MAN


				Likewise.  I don't get to talk to folks often.





With that, he pushes off, silently paddling his way down the river.





Jeff watches after him awhile then gets up and heads back to the house.





INT. HOUSE





Jeff walks into the kitchen from the backdoor and finds a note laying on the


table.





Jeff picks it up and reads it.





JEFF,





WENT TO BED ALREADY, LOCK UP WHEN YOU COME IN,





DAD





Jeff puts the note down and walks back to the backdoor and locks it.





CUT TO:��EXT. STREET - NIGHT





Here we find Chely's car parked on the side of the dark, deserted road.





INT. CAR - NIGHT





Chely sits at the driver's seat and Nate sits in the passenger seat.  Both are silent.





					CHELY


				So, are you sure you want to do this?





					NATE


				I think so.





					CHELY


				I just want to make sure, cuz I know how hesitant


				you've been.  I want you to know I'm not trying


				to rush you.  We can go at whatever pace you 


				want.  If you're not comfortable, we can do this 


				another time.  I'll repeat myself.  I'm not going to


				dump ya just cause you won't let me jump ya.


				I love you too much for that.





					NATE


				I'm glad you made that clear.  It only makes my


				decision that much easier.  One day, I'm just 


				gonna have to let myself go from my Dad's ways.


				He and I aren't the same, we see things differently.


				I'm no longer a little boy, so I shouldn't live my life


				by what he thinks his pure and right, I should go 


				with what I think is right.





He strokes her cheek.





					NATE


				And I think this is right.  I want to do this.  God,


				I want to do this so bad, and I love you so much


				that I don't think there can be anything wrong about


				it.  So let's stop analyzing why we should or shouldn't


				and just go with it.  No regrets.





She leans over and kisses him.  She then starts to pull his shirt off, revealing his bare chest.


She then reaches down and unzips his pants as he starts to pull her t-shirt off her, revealing


her bra.  





They lean and grasp each other in an embrace, and as they kiss, Nate's hands shake as he goes to


undo her bra from behind.  





EXT. CAR - NIGHT





PROWLER POV:


We see the two in the care, not very clear, but it's clear what they're doing.  The POV approaches the


driver's side of the door.





INT. CAR - NIGHT





The two have yet to get down to the SERIOUS business, but they are getting close when





SCRATCH!!!!





They both jerk up, Chely covering her bare breasts.  





					CHELY


				What the hell was that!





					NATE


				Sounded like something scratching


				at the care.





They look out the windows, but see nothing.





SCRATCH SCRATCH SCRATCH! coming from Chely's door.





					CHELY


				          (whispering)


				Shit, that's scary.





					NATE


				Put your clothes back on and let's


				get out of here.





She tosses her her shirt, which she quickly puts on.





She then turns to lock the door when 





A HUGE FURRY WOLF CREATURE STANDS STRAIGHT UP STARING IN HER WINDOW!





Chely screams and locks the door.  The wolf uses one of it's limbs to SMASH the window and 


reach in.





Chely frantically tries to start the car as the wolf thing slashes her check, bringing forth a gush


of blood.  





She reaches up to grab her cheek and by that time, the wolf grabs her and pulls her through


the window, the shattered glass scratching up her body even more.





Nate sits in stunned silence before he is able to act.  Then he opens up the door and scrambles out.





EXT. CAR - NIGHT





We see the wolf thing throw Chely to the ground.  





Nate rushes up to it, yelling to get it's attention away from Chely.  





The wolf  SPINS around, throwing an arm up, knocking Nate back a few feet.  





Chely is trying to crawl back to her car, but she's having difficulty.  Her leg is badly


hurt.





She manages to stand up and start start to limp back towards the car.





The Wolf is on her in an instant.  It swipes it's claws across her stomach, ripping


shirt and flesh.





Chely screams in pain and falls to the ground.   She reaches towards Nate, who is back on his


feet and charging to the rescue.





					CHELY


				Nate, please!





The Wolf once again, spins around, HOWLING, and slashes Nate across his leg.  Nate instinctively


leans down grabs his wounded leg and the Wolf DECKS him across his temple, sending him to the


ground, too dazed to do anything.  





By the time he comes to his senses, he sees the Wolf mauling Chely's throat with it's muzzle, blood


everywhere.  He can't move.  He can only watch as the Wolf continues to tear Chely's lifeless body


apart.  





Tears form in his eyes.





					NATE


				I'm sorry, Chely...





Then he blacks out. 





We PAN UP to the not quite full moon as the Wolf HOWLS.





A drop of rain falls on Nate's temple.  It is followed by a couple of more.  His eyes slowly start to


flutter open.  He lays where he is for a moment, dazed.  





Suddenly remembering what's going on, he sits straight up and looks around.  No Wolf.  It's


gone.





The rain picks up a little bit as he gets to his feet and makes it over to Chely.  





Chely is mauled almost beyond recognition. There is no doubt that she is dead.





Nate looks down at her mutilated body in disbelief.





					NATE


				Oh, Chely.  I'm so sorry, God I'm 


				sorry.





He leans down next to her body and starts to cry.





CUT TO:��INT. POLICE STATION - SHERIFF'S OFFICE





In the tiny office, Sheriff Tommy Barnes sits behind the desk contemplating the story that


Nate has told him.





Across, Nate sits silently, his hair disheveled, his face blank.





A commotion is heard outside and then the door flies open as Johnny comes hurridely in.





					JOHNNY�				Nate!  Are you okay?





Nate nods his head.





					NATE


				I guess so.





					JOHNNY


				God.  Tommy, what happened, no one told


				me on the phone.





					TOMMY


				Your son and his girlfriend where attacked by


				some sort of animal.  Nate's only bruised up a


				bit.  Chely...





He trails off, not really wanting to upset Nate anymore than he is.





					JOHNNY


				Chely...?





Then it dawns on him.





					JOHNNY


				Oh, jeez.  Nate, I'm sorry.





He pulls a chair up next to his son.





					JOHNNY


				Son, I wish there was something I could say 


				that would help, but I'm afraid I have no idea


				what to say.  





He smiles wryly to himself.





					JOHNNY


				Now I know how awkward it must have felt


				for the people that talked to me after your


				mother died.





					NATE


				It mauled her, Dad.  That thing tore her apart


				right in front of me.  And there was nothing I


				could do.  I tried, but it kept knocking me away.


				Then it always turned back on her, ripping her


				up.





He closes his eyes as if to shut away a mental picture.





					NATE�				Why didn't it destroy me like it destroyed her?


				That's not fair.





					JOHNNY


				I don't know, son.  Why don't you go get in the


				car.  I'll be out shortly, then we can go home and


				get some rest.





Nate doesn't answer.  He merely nods his head, gets up and heads out the door.





					TOMMY�				Sounds like he may be experiencing a bit of survivor's


				guilt.  You might want to take him to see somebody.


				It's a traumatic experience, what he went through.





Johnny considers a moment.





					JOHNNY


				Just what the hell is going on around here.  My dog


				was brutally mauled, my son's girlfriend is just about


				killed the same way, and my other son claimes something


				was chasing him to his friends house last night.





He looks at the sheriff.





					JOHNNY


				There's something out there man, and it scares the 


				living shit out of me.  





					TOMMY


				Just go home, Johnny.  Be with your son.  He needs


				you right now.  We'll take care of this business.





					JOHNNY


				I hope so, Tommy.  I'll see ya.





He turns and leaves.





CUT TO:��INT. WAGNON HOUSE - NIGHT





The two boys sit in the living room, neither able to go to bed and sleep.  Johnny comes out of his room, 


holding a couple of shotguns.  He hands one to Nate.





					JOHNNY


				Here.  If you here anything, go look.  If it's that


				thing, blast it straight to Hell and back.  





					NATE�				Dad, what are you doing?





					JOHNNY


				I'm going out there to find it and kill it before it


				does anything else.  The cops just think it's some


				wild animal, and that it'll leave well enough alone,


				least til morning, but I know better.  That thing's


				intellegent, it knows what it's doing.  





He heads towards the back door.





					JEFF


				Dad, don't go.  Please.





					JOHNNY


				I can't just sit here and not do anything about it,


				son.  I'll be back soon.





He's out the door.  Nate and Jeff look at each other, perplexed.





EXT. RIVERSIDE - DEAD OF NIGHT





Johnny walks down the river bank with his gun at the ready.  He comes up on the OLD ABANDONED


HOUSE.  He walks purposfully up to the door.





INT. HOUSE - NIGHT





The door CREAKS open as Johnny steps in.  He shines his flashlight around, illuminating the vast 


nothingness that fills the house.





Outside, the rain starts up again.  





Johnny slowly makes his way through the front living room and into the kitchen.





INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT





He shines his flashlight around in here and finds nothing at all.





A CREAK behind him, followed by a low GROWL.





Johnny tenses up slowly turns around.





He can see nothing in the blackness, and his flashlight fails illuminate anything, but he slowly raises his gun, anyways.  





The GROWL again, from somewhere in the dark.   He sweeps the flashlight around until we see


two pinpoints of light that can only be eyes.  





Johnny doesn't hesitate...





BOOM!!!��The gun goes off and a YELP is heard.





Johnny points the flashlight over there again and we see a dark form, slumped on the ground.





Johnny cautiously advances towards it, gun up.  He keeps the flashlight on it.





We finally get close enough that we see that it is a huge DOBERMAN PINCER.





Johnny nudges it with his gun.  It doesn't move.





He lays the flashlight on the ground where the beam hits the dog and slowly reaches towards


the dog's muzzle.  He pulls back it's lips to reveal sharp teeth.  But not sharp enough to do what


was done to Bucky and Chely.





Johnny shakes his head in anger, furious at himself for killing an innocent pooch.





					JOHNNY


				Aw, dammit!





He picks up his flashlight and continues his search of the house.





CUT TO:��INT. WAGNON'S HOUSE - NIGHT





Nate and Jeff sit in the living room under the soft glow of the lamp on the inn table.  They startle as a 


shot from a shotgun can be heard far off in the distance.





					JEFF


				Think that was Dad?





					NATE


				Good chance of it.





					JEFF


				Maybe he nailed that monster.





					NATE


				We can hope.





Jeff looks at his brother, hesitates before he speaks.





					JEFF


				What did it look like, Nate?





					NATE


				I don't wanna talk about it right now,


				okay?





					JEFF


				I just wanna know what it looked like.  Did it


				look like a werewolf?





					NATE


				How should I know?  It's not like I've ever 


				seen a werewolf before.


			


					JEFF


				A friend of ours says he saw a monster in that


				old house down by the woods.  





					NATE�				Maybe it was his imagination.





					JEFF


				Me and Garrett went fishing over there this morning.


				We thought we heard something, but we got outta


				there so fast, we didn't know for sure.  But I think...


				I think I saw something through that window.


				         (pause)


				You think I'm crazy, don't you?  Talking about


				werewolves and stuff.  They can't be real.





					NATE


				Call you crazy after what I saw tonight?  Hardly.


				It wasn't something that should be real, that thing.


				Monster is a good term for it.  Wolfish, yes, but it


				also walked like a man.





					JEFF


				I saw an old man going down the river earlier


				today.  We heard a howl and somehow started


				talking about werewolves.  He lives deep in the


				woods.  Said something horrible came up to his


				house one night.  





A HOWL breaks the midnight silence.  Jeff shivers.





					JEFF�				I'm scared for Dad, Nate.





					NATE


				Me too.





He clutches the gun close to his body.





					NATE


				But it ain't gonna get us.





Another HOWL, closer this time.





					JEFF


				Nate...





					NATE


				I heard it.





They hear RUSTLING outside, coming from the back.





					NATE


				You stay here.





He gets up and starts towards the back.





Jeff follows him.





INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT





Nate walks up to the window facing the backyard and peeks out.





The moon's light is obscured by the rainclouds.  Rain pelts the river.  Nothing


seems to be out.





LIGHTENING STREAKS and a shadow can be briefly seen down by the river bank.





Nate walks to the door and opens it.  





EXT. WAGNON HOUSE - BACKYARD - NIGHT





Lightening strikes again and nothing can be seen this time.





A rustling off to the side in the bushes.  Nate raises the shotgun and aims in that direction.


A gust of wind blows through and the same bushes rustle again, blown by the wind.





Lightening strikes and Nate hears something behind him, towards the river.  He spins around,


rifle aimed.





Down, close to Jeff's soccer goal, stands the hulking figure of the WEREWOLF.





Nate freezes, terrified.  He can't bring himself to pull the trigger.  The wolf gets down on all fours


and as lightening strikes again, he rushes up right to a few feet in front of Nate.





Nate finds himself almost face to face with the creature, wide eyed in horror.  Yet, the wolf makes no move


to do anything to Nate.





As Nate continues to look at the wolf, he notices something almost familiar.  Maybe it's something in the 


eyes, but it causes him to relax his aim a bit.





The wolf takes a step closer.  Nate takes an automatic step back.





However, he continues to lower his guard and aim until...





FLASHBACK:��The wolf creature, feral, ripping away at Chely's body.





END FLASHBACK





Nate's eyes harden in a second and he quickly brings the gun back up to aim.  





					NATE


				This is for Chely, you son of a bitch!��Thunder blasts in the heavens, lightening strikes, and Nate pulls the tigger of his shotgun, almost point


blank in the wolf's face.  





The top of it's head blows off.  





It staggers back, not dropping.  Nate puts another shot through it's chest, then another and another.





Finally the wolf falls to the ground.  Jeff comes rushing out from the house to look at the fallen creature.





They both look down on the fallen Wolf and see that it starts to slowly transform.  Their faces go from


shock to horror to see the familiar form of their father take shape as the Wolf form slowly fades.





					NATE


				Dad...





Jeff goes down on his knees next to his dad and feels for a pulse.





					JEFF


				He's dead, Nate.





					NATE


				I didn't know.... If I did, I never woulda...


				My God!





He drops the gun, then falls to his knees as his legs will no longer support him.





					NATE


				How could it be him.  How could he


				kill Chely.





Jeff is silent for a moment, then speaks up.





					JEFF


				Remember when Bucky went missing.  Dad


				said a stray bit him.  That's how it happened.





					NATE


				Then the other one could have killed Chely.





A thought occurs to Jeff.





					JEFF


				I don't think so.





					NATE


				No way Dad would have done that!  He's better than


				that, even if he could turn into a monster!  It HAD


				to be the other one!





A revelation comes to Jeff, and he looks down the river towards where the OLD MAN went down earlier that day.





					JEFF


				I think it was gone before what happened to


				Chely.





					NATE�				But... why?





					JEFF


				Dad didn't know what he was.  What he turned


				into was all the anger that was built up in him.


				He made no secret that he didn't like her.  He


				must have gotten so angry earlier tonight that he


				changed into the wolf and just went to the woods.


				When he came up on you and Chely, the wolf 


				recognized Chely as one of the things that fueled


				it's anger....





Nate shakes his head in despair.





					JEFF


				I'm sorry, Nate.





Nate couldn't answer.  He just sat there on his knees, looking at his dead father, letting the rain fall


over him, and letting the thunder and lightening express the pain and anger that was raging inside


of him.





Jeff leaves him alone and walks back towards the house to call the police





THE END
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