The Massacres at Rumor Hill


By Vic Rodriguez 





OPEN ON DARKNESS, FADE TO:





In 1999 a vicious murder spree began in Rumor Hill





The killer was never caught.





The following is first hand accounts of what happened, as well as footage from the victims.





FADE OUT





FADE TO:





          YOUNG CHILD’S VOICE-(O.S.)My father…he abused me.  He tortured me…raped me…I killed him.





CUT TO:





EXT:





          OPEN HIGHWAY, AN AMBULANCE ROARS BY.





MALE VOICE 1-(V.O.)Patient Kyle Jordan…sedated?





CUT TO:





INT:


       


                INSIDE THE AMBULANCE.  TWO MALE DOCTORS LOOK OVER HIM.





MALE 2-Yes. (LOOKS OUT A WINDOW) Isn’t he from around here?





MALE 1-Around where?





MALE2-Here, Rumor Hill.  We are passing through.





MALE 1-Oh, yeah…he is.





            CLOSE UP OF THE MANS HAND.  IT CLENCHES SHUT.





CUT TO:





EXT:





               BACK ON THE ROAD, THE AMBULANCE SWERVES TO A STOP.  BANGING IS HEARD, SCREAMING.  ONE DOCTOR THROWN FROM THE TRUCK.





CUT TO BLACK.





             OPENING CREDITS.





FLASH TO:





             VIDEO FOOTAGE, VINCE (18) LOOKING INTO THE WOODS.





VINCE- (O.S.) What the Hell is that??





FLASH TO:





                         KILLERS POV.  INSIDE THE WOODS.  LOOKING ACROSS AT A HOUSE.  WE SEE VINCE, WITH HIS CAMERA LOOKING IN OUR DIRECTION.  HEAVY BREATHING IS HEARD.





CUT TO:





A Few weeks earlier.





               PANTING AS WE ARE WALKING THROUGH SOME WOODS AND TREES.   A HOUSE IS VISIBLE IN THE DISTANCE.  WE LOOK DOWN AND SEE A HOSPITAL GOWN ON US.   WE REACH THE CLEARING, A FEW STEPS FROM THE HOUSE.


  


                A MAN IS PAINTING HIS HOUSE.   HE HAS ON DARK BLUE COVERALL’S, WHITE PAINT ON CERTAIN PARTS.  HE NOTICES THE FIGURE STANDING THERE.





MAN-What the fuck?!  





             WE APPROACH SLOWLY AS HE GETS DOWN FROM THE LADDER.





CUT TO:





            WE ARE CLOSER.





CUT TO:





            RIGHT IN FRONT OF HIM NOW.





MAN-What the fuck is wrong with you buddy?  What if my kids saw you huh?  What the fuck are you going to do then?





CUT TO:





            HANDS HAVE GRABBED AT HIS THROAT.  THE MAN IS GASPING.





CUT TO:





            MAN IS BROUGHT DOWN LOWER.  NECK IS SNAPPED.





CUT TO:





          CHECKING HIS COLLAR.





CUT TO:


                   KICKING THE DOOR IN.  WIFE SCREAMS.  OUR HAND FINDS A KNIFE.  CHASE HER INTO HER LIVING ROOM, CORNERING HER.  SHE SCREAMS RELENTLESSLY.





WOMAN-…please, take anything.  Don’t hurt me or my son…


      


                 LOOKING OVER TO THE SIDE, A SMALL BOY STANDS FROZEN IN FEAR, NO YOUNGER THAN 8.   WE TURN BACK TO THE WOMAN, APPROACH CLOSER, SLAMMING OUR BLADE INTO HER SHOULDER.  THEN AS SHE FELL, PLUNGING IT MORE INTO HER CHEST.





CUT TO:





                LOOKING AT THE LITTLE BOY.  APPROACHING CLOSER, HE IS UNMOVING.  TOTALLY PARALYZED BY FEAR.  WE GRAB HIM, SLAMMING HIM INTO A WALL, THEN…





CUT TO:





EXT; NIGHT:





                          ROADSIDE.  POLICE LIGHT FLARES, ALERTING ONCOMING TRAFFIC OF THE ACCIDENT.





CUT TO:





                         TRACKING SHOT OF A WALKING Sheriff Mota, AND HIS DEPUTY, Sam Rivers.





MOTA-Who was in the vehicle?





RIVERS-Um…(LOOKS AT PAPER WORK)…an EMT, two Doctors and…uh, Kyle Jordan…sir.





                         A BEAT





MOTA-I’m not in the mood for games Kid.





RIVERS-No joke Tom, he was being transferred to a maximum security hospital.





MOTA-You know, I just got word of some sort of serial killer over in Coram Long Island.  I’m not gonna stand for that shit in this town.





RIVERS-We’ll find him Tom, don’t worry.





MOTA-I’m not worried…





                                A BEAT





MOTA-…I’m scared.





CUT TO:





                AN AX BEING SWUNG IN THE AIR.  IT LANDS HARD ON SOMETHING WE CANT QUITE MAKE OUT, BLOOD FLIES UP FROM IT.  AX IS BROUGHT UP AND DOWN, KILLERS HEAVY BREATHING IS HEARD.





CUT TO:





               FIGURE THROWING THE BLOOD ON THE WALLS, SMEARING IT ON HIM.   





             RETURN TO HIS POV, SEEING HIM READY SOME ROPE.   A CAR DOOR SLAMS O.S.  WE GO TO THE WINDOW, SEEING A HAPPY COUPLE GO INTO THEIR HOME ACROSS THE STREET.  OUR BLOOD SOAKED HAND SMEARS THE WALL AS WE WATCH.





CUT TO:





                 A VIEW OF THE BLOODY KNIFE LYING ON THE CARPET.  A CHOPPED HAND LIES NEAR IT.





EXT, NIGHT:





             LOOKING IN A WINDOW.  THE COUPLE, Tom(38), AND Jessica(26), STANDING IN THEIR LIVING ROOM, HAVING SMALL TALK.





CUT TO:





             KILLERS  POV.  WALKING AROUND THE HOUSE, TOWARDS THE BACK YARD.





CUT TO:





INT, LIVING ROOM





                           Tom PLOPPING HIMSELF ON THE COUCH WHILE Jessica GOES TO THE KITCHEN.  Jessica OPENS HER FRIDGE, DECIDING ON WHAT TO DRINK.  





                      OFF-SCREEN SOUND OF FOOTSTEPS ON THE GRASS.








                       Jessica LOOKS UP, TURNING TO THE BACK DOOR.





CUT TO:





EXT:  OUTSIDE A HOUSE IN THE CITY


 


             WE SEE Vince, AND HIS BROTHER, John, SITTING ON THE STEPS TO THEIR HOUSE.





JOHN-Heading to the uncles house this weekend huh kid?





VINCE-Yup, I love it down there.  Gonna film it all.





CUT TO:





        Jessica, OPENING HER BACK DOOR.   PEERING OUTSIDE.  THE KILLERS BREATHING IS HEARD O.S.





CUT TO:





          John, SMILING.





JOHN-Well your uncle wont be there so be careful kid…





CUT TO:





          Jessica WALKING FURTHER OUT OF HER HOUSE.





JESSICA-Hello?





         SUDDENLY WE STORM AT HER QUICKLY,  POUNDING THE GROUND WITH OUR FEET.





CUT TO:





       MEDIUM SHOT OF John AND Vince.


�JOHN-…all kinds of weird people up in Rumor Hill.





VINCE-Oh come on, relax man.





CUT TO:





            KILLERS POV.  Jessica ON THE GROUND, HAND AROUND HER THROAT, SLIGHTLY STIFLING HER SCREAMS.  SHE STRUGGLES, BUT A BLADE IS BROUGHT DOWN ON HER CHEST.





VINCE-(V.O.)I’ll be fine.





             BLADE IS BROUGHT DOWN AGAIN, AND AGAIN.





VINCE-(V.O.)…I can take care of myself.





CUT TO:





             WE LEAVE HER, BLOOD POURING OUT OF HER CHEST.  WE STAND OVER HER.





CUT TO:





              MEDIUM LONG SHOT OF THE FIGURE STANDING OVER HER, ADMIRING HIS WORK.





CUT TO:





               Three days later








THAT FADES OUT AND WE HEAR-





VINCE- (Voice Over.) Ugh man, I cant see shit.





PHILL- (voice-over) Try the lens cap Vincent.





THE DARKNESS IS REMOVED BY VINCE’S HAND WE SEE HIM LOOKING AT US THROUGH A MIRROR.





VINCE-I am sexy.





PHILL (OFF SCREEN) But not to bright.





POV WHIPS TO ITS LEFT AND SEE’S PHILL (18) SITTING ON THE FLOOR.





VINCE (O.S.) I never claimed to be a genius.





WE ZOOM IN





PHILL-Thank the lord for that.  You plan on filming the whole trip?





VINCE (O.S.) Hell yes.  A whole weekend alone in a big house, girls, booze, I need this for memories.





PHILL-Just don’t film yourself getting laid, that’s my camera.





VINCE (O.S.) Man…but that was the whole point!





PHILL SHAKES HIS HEAD, AND THEN JERKS IT TOWARDS THE WINDOW.  WE ZOOM IN AS HE WALKS TO THE WINDOW.





PHILL-They’re here, lets go.





VINCE- (O.S.) K, let me shut the camera o-





SCREEN GOES BLACK.





CUT TO:





EXT:  





           DAY, A RED FOUR DOUR TOYOTA CAMERY PULLS UP TO THE CURB OF A CITY STREET.  Jose (18) GETS OUT OF THE DRIVERSIDE AND WALKS AROUND THE CAR, LEANING ON THE PASSENGER SIDE.  Roxy(17) GETS OUT OF THE DRIVERSIDE BACKSEAT DOOR AND LEANS ON THE HOOD.





ROXY-You’re kidding me, Vince isn’t mad anymore?





JOSE-Nah, I think.  I was just joking around you know?





ROXY-Well yeah but nearly causing him to get kicked out of his house is a bit much.





JOSE-Well-





CUT TO:


         HAND HELD CAM POV.  SEEING Jose, Roxy, AND THE RED CAMERY.





JOSE- (turning away) Don’t film me punk ass.





ROXY-Don’t be such a puss…





               WE ZOOM IN ON ROXY





VINCE- (O.S.) That’s the spirit babe, smile for me.





ROXY- (Puts a hand in front of her face) Don’t get carried away now…





               PHILL WALKS INFRONT OF THE CAMERA





PHILL-Lets get going, see if we can get there before dark…





VINCE- (O.S.) Yeah lets get this show on the road kids





              ALL GROAN.





              CAMERA CUTS TO THE POV OF THE BACKSEAT LOOKING  DIAGONAL AT PHILL IN THE PASSENGER SEAT.





PHILL-Damn you like looking at me?





VINCE- (O.S.) Of course.





ROXY- (O.S.) Vin, let me see that camera





             WHIPS OVER TO HER.





VINCE- (O.S.) Nah.





                     CAMERA STARTS TO JERK AND MOVE





ROXY- (O.S.) Give me the damn Camera!





                   CAMERA SPINS FROM THE FLOOR UP TO VINCES FACE.





ROXY- (O.S.) Ass hole…ah so how’s it feel to be on this side of the lens?





VINCE- (IS FACING FORWARD) It’s no big deal.





ROXY- (O.S.) Then look at me.





JOSE- (O.S.) Vin is a puss.





CAMERA SPINS TO JOSE WHO IS LAUGHING AND DRIVING.





VINCE- (O.S.) Fuck you Jose, god you are lucky I haven’t beaten your ass.





JOSE-…





CAMERA LOOKS BACK AT HIM





VINCE-Anyway, I’m more behind the scenes…





PHILL- (O.S.) You got a regular face for radio.





ALL LAUGH.





JOSE- (O.S.) SHHH, I want to hear this…





CAMERA LOOKS TO JOSE WHO IS POINTING TO THE RADIO.





RADIO- (O.S.) Also still no suspects have been named in the Rumor Hill murders of Long Island.  


            HARD CUT TO A WOMAN SCREAMING 





RADIO-(Con’t)Over seven bodies have been found…


       


              ANOTHER HARD CUT, WOMAN, MAN SCREAMING, CHOPPING SOUNDS.





RADIO-(Con’t)… strung up in their respective houses and the police have no idea when or if the killer will strike next.  Please, the police ask you not to hang around late at night and to be cautious…





PHILL- (O.S.) Okay big deal?





JOSE-That don’t spook you at all?  That’s where we are going right Vin?  Rumor Hill?





VINCE- (O.S.) Now who is a Puss?





           CAMERA ZIPS BACK TO VINCE WHO HAS A SMILE.





ROXY- (O.S.) Get real Vin, the only puss will always be you.





VINCE-Fuck you too.





ROXY- (O.S.) We already did that didn’t we?





VINCE- (Smiles) Just give me back the camera…





HE HOLDS HIS HANDS OUT AND IT QUICKLY CUTS TO:





EXT: 





        THE FRONT OF A LARGE HOUSE.





VINCE- (O.S.) Well we are here…





JOSE-Finally…





ROXY- (O.S.) Sucks that you got us lost…I mean jesus christ.





JOSE-For the last time, I did not get us lost!





VINCE- (O.S.) Yea Rox, we were only wandering aimlessly.





JOSE SCOWLS TOWARDS US.





PHILL- (Walking up the house steps) OK, it’s past, can we move on?





VINCE- (O.S.) Fine…





CUT TO:





           KILLERS POV, FROM SEEMINGLY ACROSS THE STREET.  Vince, Jose, Roxy, AND Phill COME OUT FROM THE CAR, WALKING UP THE DRIVE WAY.





          CUT BACK TO THE HAND HELD CAMERA:





              WE BOUNCE UP AND DOWN AS VINCE WALKS UP STEPS TOWARDS A BIG WHITE DOOR.  THE CAMERA FACES DOWN AS WE HEAR KEY’s JINGLE AND THE DOOR OPENS.





VINCE- (O.S.) Welcome to Casa de uncle…(LAUGHS)





                THE CAMERA LOOKS AROUND A BEAUTIFUL LIVING ROOM, A BIG FAMILY PORTRAIT ABOVE A FIREPLACE.  HE WALKS TO SLIDING GLASS DOORS WHICH LEADS TO A PATIO.  THE DOOR SLIDES OPEN AND WE WALK OUT AND LOOK OVER THE PATIO TOWARDS LARGE WOODS.





VINCE- (O.S.) What the Hell is that??





CAMERA ZOOMS INTO THE WOODS.





VINCE (O.S.) Yo…Phill come over here…





PHILL- (O.S.) What?





VINCE- (O.S.) Do you see someone down there?





PHILL- (O.S.) Some one???





CAMERA MOVES SLIGHTLY





PHILL- (O.S.) Zoom in more genius…um…I don’t see anything…





THE CAMERA ZOOMS IN MORE, WE ALSO SEE NOTHING.





PHILL- (O.S.) Vinnie…you are retarded.





CAMERA SWINGS AROUND TO SEE PHILL WALK BACK INSIDE.





VINCE- (O.S.) Screw you crack baby, I’ll toss the camera.





PHILL-DO you really want to die so young?  We’re in the middle of nowhere…no one will find you.





BEGINS TO WALK INSIDE.





VINCE- (O.S.) I can take you.





ZOOM IN ON PHILL WHO ROLLS HIS EYES.





JOSE- (O.S.) So what now?  TO the store?  I’m starving man.





POV WHIPS TO JOSE BEHIND THE KITCHEN COUNTER.





VINCE- (O.S.) Kinda late don’t you think?  Aren’t we supposed to stay inside? OOOOOOOOOO.





JOSE FLIPS THE CAMERA OFF.





VINCE- (O.S.) HEY!  My kids might find this tape.





WE HEAR ROXY LAUGH OFF SCREEN.  THE CAMERA WHIPS AROUND TO FIND HER WALKING INTO THE LIVING ROOM.





VINCE- (O.S.) What’s so funny?





ROXY-You, you’ll be lucky to find a girl...let alone have kids.





VINCE- (O.S.) Hey, I screwed you didn’t I?





ROXY POINTS A FINGER TOWARDS HIM





ROXY-I was desperate…





PHILL- (O.S.) Oh this is gonna be fun, lets just go get the food.





CAMERA IS SUDDENLY PUT DOWN AND IS FACING THE PATIO DOOR NOW.





HARD CUT TO:





                WALKING TOWARDS THE HOUSE FROM THE BACK YARD.





JOSE- (O.S.) Nah, I think we should listen to the report and stay in.





VINCE- (O.S.) Your such a bitch, you suggested this.





JOSE-(O.S.)I changed my mind.





VINCE-(O.S.)You scared fuck.  Fine, Phill and me will go.  Her too.





ROXY- (O.S.) Nah I’ll stay, I’m fucking tired.





CUT TO:





                WE HEAR KEYS JINGLE, THE CAMERA IS STILL FIXED ON THE PATIO DOOR.  THERE IS A SILLOUETTE OF A FIGURE.





VINCE-(O.S.)What is this??  What are you-





PHILL- (O.S.) Chill Vin, lets just be out then…Vince, what the hell, you were just going to leave the camera on???





VINCE- (O.S.) Sorry! Just turn it off, let’s go!





PHILL- (O.S.) Yeah alright, hold on…





THE CAMERA LIFTS A BIT AND THE SILLOUETTE IS STILL THERE, THEN THE CAMERA CUTS OFF AND THE SCREEN IS BLACK.  





THE SCREEN IS STILL BLACK, ONLY NOW…WE HEAR VOICES.





JOSE- (O.S.) Is it on?





ROXY- (O.S.) The red light tells me yes…take off the lens cap.





JOSE- (O.S.) I know that.





THE CAP IS REMOVED; THE CAMERA IS STILL FACING THE PATIO BUT THEN SWINGS TO ROXY.





JOSE- (O.S.) They’ve been gone a while.





ROXY- (Walking away) Yeah, Phill drives slow remember?





THE CAMERA NODS AS ROXY LEANS ON THE KITCHEN COUNTER, SHE LOOKS UP AND LAUGHS.





JOSE- (O.S.) What?





ROXY- (points behind Jose) Look, Vinnie is trying to scare us.





POV SWINGS AROUND TO THE PATIO DOORS, 





HARD CUT:





             KILLERS POV, WE ARE AT THE PATIO DOORS.  JOSE IS LOOKING AT US.





JOSE- (O.S.) That’s not funny.





ROXY- (O.S.) Oh don’t be such a chicken, he’s just standing…





CUT TO:





             HAND HELD CAM, FIGURE IS GONE.





ROXY- (O.S.) Or not…





JOSE PUTS THE CAMERA DOWN ON THE COUNTER.





JOSE- (Walking to the door) Fuck this, I’m gonna kick his ass…





HE SLIDES OPEN THE DOOR ANGRILY; SUDDENLY WE HEAR HIM SCREAM AND BLOOD SPLAT AGAINST THE GLASS.





ROXY- (O.S.) What the fuck?





CUT TO:


            OUTSIDE, JOSE’S BODY CRASHES TO THE FLOOR, BLOOD FLOWING FROM HIS NECK.  A KNIFE PLUNGES INTO HIS CHEST.





CUT TO HANDHELD:





Roxy WALKS INTO VIEW.





ROXY-Now it’s not fucking funny!





WALKS CLOSER TO THE DOOR.





CUT TO:





            STILL STABBING.





ROXY-J...Jose?  





             WE LOOK UP AND SEE HER.





CUT TO HANDHELD:








ROXY-(Backs up) HOLY SHIT!





SHE RUNS TOWARDS US, THE CAMERA IS KNOCKED DOWN AND THE PICTURE IS FUZZY.  WE HEAR FOOTSTEPS WALK BY THE CAMERA, IT GOES BLACK AGAIN.





BANGING IS HEARD, MORE VOICES.





Phill- (O.S.) Well then where the fuck are they?





VINCE- (O.S.) The hell should I know, what the fuck is wrong with this thing? (More banging)





Phill- (O.S.) I swear, if they broke…





SCREEN COMES BACK ON, CLOSE UP VIEW OF VINCE’S FACE.





VINCE-Don’t sweat it, I fixed it…I think.





THE PICTURE BREAKS HERE AND THERE CAUSE OF THE DAMAGE.  POV SWINGS TO PHILL.





Phill- (Shakes head) Not now man, JOSE?!





VINCE- (O.S.) Screw it, this sucks.





PHILL WALKS OVER TO THE PATIO DOOR.





Phill-Vinnie, come here…





VINCE- (O.S.) What?





Phill-Ok, now I’ve never really seen blood, but…





VINCE- (O.S.) You’ve never cut yourself or anything? Paper cut? NOTHING?!





Phill- (Sighs) OK, Shut up, nevermind…but anyway…this is blood.





HE POINTS TO THE DOOR, VINCE ZOOMS IN.





VINCE- (O.S.) No it’s not.  Fucking Jose is trying to scare us, he was only pretending to be scared in the first place.





PHILL-Jose isn’t like that.





VINCE- (O.S.) Yes he fucking is.  Rememeber what he did??





PHILL-But come on Vin, this is…this is scary.





VINCE-(O.S.)  Don’t tell me your going to go chicken shit on me too?





PHILL-Since when are you He-Man?





VINCE- (O.S.) I’m not, there’s just no reason to be scared.  It’s just a fucking prank!





PHILL- (Whips around) Then where the hell are they??





CUT TO:





        OUT SIDE, IN THE YARD.  THE FIGURE IS CHOPPING UP SOMETHING IN THE DISTANCE.  ROXY LIES ON THE GROUND, WIMPERING, STILL ALIVE..





VINCE- (O.S.) Dude, it’s a big house, they can be anywhere.  We’ll just wait here until tomorrow, and when they are tired of waiting they’ll come out and think they’ve pulled the greatest joke on us.  Fucking asshole Jose…





CUT TO HANDHELD:





              PHILL WALKS AWAY AND TOWARDS ANOTHER ROOM, CALLING FOR JOSE AND ROXY.  WE HEAD TOWARDS THE COUCH, THE VIEW PANS DOWN AS VINCE SITS DOWN.





VINCE- (O.S.) Screw them, I’m not gonna lose sleep over this.





PHILL- (O.S.) What?  Your gonna go to sleep now?





VINCE- (O.S.) What else to do? 





THE CAMERA IS PUT DOWN AND VINCE COMES INTO VIEW AND HEADS OUT TO THE FRIDGE.





PHILL-Shit…where the…





SUDDENLY POUNDING IS HEARD, STARTLING PHILL.





VINCE-(O.S.)What the fuck…





THE CAMERA SHAKES AS IT IS PICKED UP BY VINCE.





PHILL-You think its them?





CUT TO:





        ROXY, BLOODY, CRYING AT THE DOOR.  BEGGING TO BE LET IN.  THE FIGURE STALKS HER, CLENCHING HIS BLADE.





CUT TO HAND HELD:


 


         AT THE DOOR.





ROXY-(O.S.)Help me! God dammit, help me!!





VINCE-(O.S.)How stupid does she think we are?!





HARD CUT:





           ROXY BANGING LOUDER, FIGURE IS CLOSER.





CUT TO HAND HELD:





PHILL-(O.S.)Vin…





VINCE-(O.S.)Fuck this shit!





    VINCE REACHES OUT AND LOCKS THE DOOR.





VINCE-(O.S.)Lets see how they like sleeping outside for the night.





PHILL-(O.S.)Come on man, 





VINCE-(O.S.)No, fuck them.





 CUT TO:





          ROXY’S SCREAMS GET LOUDER, THE FIGURE IS UPON HER, KNIFE RAISED…





CUT TO HAND HELD.





VINCE-(O.S.)See? It’s stopped.





PHILL-(O.S.)We’re not letting them in?


       


VINCE- (O.S.) Nah, let them wait.  Tomorrow he’ll come out with a big “gotcha” like he’s the king of the world.





PHILL- (O.S.) Fine whatever.  Get the charger out of my bag; this thing has been used enough.





CUT TO:





          FIGURE STABS ROXY IN THE GUT, SHE IS ALREADY LIFE LESS.  HER MAJOR ORGANS ALREADY PUNCTURED.  THE FIGURE TOSSES HER





THE CAMERA CUTS QUICKLY TO A HANDHELD SHOT OF VINCES FACE; IT WAS OBVIOUSLY THE NEXT DAY.





VINCE-Stupid thing, why does the screen flicker so damn much…





HE BANGS ON IT WHEN PHILL COMES INTO VIEW AND SMACKS HIM BEHIND HIS HEAD.





PHILL-Don’t do that moron, you’ll only make it worse.





VINCE-Hey, this is how I fixed it remember?





PHILL- (Now OFF-SCREEN) Just don’t do it.  So, Mr. “I know everything” its morning and they are not here.





VINCE- (Holds the camera up) That’s because we locked them out remember.  What?  Don’t look at me like that.  EXCUSE ME for not believing that they are dead, you realize how stupid that sounds??





CAMERA TURNS TO PHILL WHO WAS PUTTING ON HIS COAT.





VINCE- (O.S.) Where are you going??





PHILL-To that Market Place, maybe I can find a cop there.





VINCE- (O.S.) You’re kidding, Phill…you’re falling for this hook line and sinker!





PHILL-I’m through listening to you, I got a bad feeling.





VINCE- (O.S.) Everyone is through listening to me but then it turns out I’m right about the whole damn thing.





PHILL- (Walking towards the door) The day you are right about something, I swear hell has frozen over.  Vin, Rox was screaming last night and you just shut her out.  And god help me I don’t know why I fucking let you do it.  We better hope they are fine.





VINCE-(O.S.)…they are, trust me.





WE FOLLOW PHILL TO THE DOOR.





PHILL-Whatever.





VINCE- (O.S.) Well I’m coming with you.





PHILL LEAVES AND WE FOLLOW.





PHILL-DO you have to bring that camera?





VINCE- (O.S.) Hell yes, cause when they show their faces and say it was a prank, I want to have it on camera that you fell for the whole damn thing.  That way, you won’t be able to deny it.





PHILL OPENS THE DRIVERS SIDE DOOR AND GETS IN.





PHILL-Well whatever, just turn it off…I hate it when you film me while I’m in the car.





CUT TO:





POV FROM THE PASSENGER SIDE, CAR IS PULLING INTO A STORE PARKING LOT.





PHILL- (O.S.) Look, there’s a cop…stay here.





CAR PULLS TO A STOP AND CAMERA SWINGS TO PHILL WHO IS GETTING OUT.





VINCE- (O.S.) Yeah right…





CUT TO:





A COP NOT TO FAR OFF< WE ARE APPORACHING IT.





PHILL- (Off screen) Excuse me, officer?





CUT TO:





NEAR CLOSE UP OF OFFICER.





PHILL- (O.S.) some of my friends are missing…





CUT TO:





         KICKING IN THE FRONT DOOR WITH OUR BLOODY BOOT.  WE ARE DRAGGING SOMETHING.  WE LOOK BEHING AND ITS BOTH JOSE AND ROXY.  ROXY IS MEARLY STABBED PRETTY BAD BUT JOSE IS MISSING HIS ARM, A LEG…





OFFICER-(V.O.)For how long?





VINCE- (O.S.)(In a sarcastic tone) Since about last night.





CUT TO HANDHELD:





OFFICER- (Shakes head) Not much I can do, have to wait 48 hours.





PHILL- (O.S.) But I saw blood.





POV SWINGS TO PHILL.





VINCE- (O.S.) Its not blood.





OFFICER- (O.S.) Did you see blood or not?





SWINGS BACK TO OFFICER.





VINCE- (O.S.) It’s not, trust me.





OFFICER- (Cocks an eyebrow) What’s with the camera?  You guy's trying to play a trick here?  Are any of you boys high?





PHILL_(O.S.) No sir, we just want to know where our friends are…





VINCE- (O.S.) We are victims of a practical joke sir...we’ll get going now.





OFFICER-Hold on, where the hell did you come from?





VINCE- (O.S.) We’re over at Rumor Hill, visiting…





OFFICER-Visiting whom?  People have cleared out since the murders.





VINCE- (O.S.) My Uncle…he let use his place…





OFFICER-I want you to clear out of there, go back to where ever you are from.





PHILL- (O.S.) Why?





OFFICER-No need to keep yourselves in danger like that, it’s not safe up there anymore. Go on, it’s getting late so get a move on.   Don’t make me go there and find out you are still there…understand?





VINCE- (O.S.) Yes…





CUT TO:





INSIDE OF THE CAR, ON THE ROAD.





VINCE- (O.S.) What a load of shit, he’s not gonna come up…he looked scared just saying that stuff to us.





PHILL- (O.S.) I don’t know...you think that maybe something happened to Jose and Roxy like what happened to those families?





VINCE- (O.S.) Hell no, come on…what are the chances?





PHILL-(O.S.)Fuck Vin, what do you need a fucking dead body??





VINCE-(O.S.)NO!  Look Phill, relax…They are prolly waiting for us back at the house.





PHILL- (O.S.) God I hope you are right…if they are, then we are out of here.





VINCE- (O.S.) Yeah fine…good bye sex and booze.





PHILL- (O.S.) Yeah.





CUT TO:





PULLING INTO THE DRIVEWAY.  CAMERA SHAKES AS VINCE GETS OUT OF THE CAR.





VINCE- (O.S.) Shit it got dark fast…





LOOKS OVER THE HOUSE, ZOOMS IN ON ONE OF THE UPSTAIRS WINDOWS.





VINCE- (O.S.) Phill…I think I see someone.  It’s prolly Jose…





PHILL- (O.S.) SHIT!  Oh god…Vin come here quick!





SWINGS OVER TO THE FRONT DOOR WHERE PHILL IS.  CAMERA BOUNCES AS VINCE RUNS TO HIM.  HE LOOKS AT THE DOOR AND SEE’S A BLOODY BOOTPRINT.





VINCE- (O.S.) Holy Fuck…





HE SCANS DOWN AND SEE’S A BLOODY TRAIL LEADING INSIDE THE HOUSE





PHILL-I don’t think it’s a joke Man…





VINCE OPENS THE DOOR AND STEPS IN SLOWLY.





PHILL- (O.S.) (In a whisper) What the FUCK are you doing??





WHIPS AROUND TO HIM.





VINCE- (O.S.) This is Bull shit, come on!





TURNS AROUND AND WALKS IN.





PHILL- (Behind him) You got to be kidding me, you still don’t believe? Vin?!  Shit…





CAMERA SCANS THE HOUSE; IT’S MOSTLY DARK. CAMERA FOLLOWS THE BLOOD TRAIL LOOKING UP THE STAIRS.  HE SEE’S A BLOODIED HAND AT THE TOP.





PHILL- (O.S.) What the fuck is that??





VINCE- (O.S.) That’s…Roxy…that’s the bracelet I gave her for valentines day…





WE WALK UP THE STAIRS, SLOWLY.





VINCE- (O.S.) Roxy…?





HER BODY COMES INTO VIEW NOW.  MOSTLY IN SHADOW, AS WE GET CLOSER WE SEE SHE IS HACKED UP REALLY BAD.





VINCE- (O.S.) Oh my god…





PHILL- (O.S.) What is it? What...holy shit…Roxy?!





A LOUD THUMP IS HEARD.  THE CAMERA PANS UP AND SEE’S A FIGURE STANDING IN THE HALL, ONLY A SMALL GLIMMER FROM A KNIFE IT HAD COULD BE SEEN.





VINCE- (O.S.) SHITSHITSHITSHIT, WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT?!





CUT TO:





             LOOKING AT VINCE AND HIS CAMERA AS HE STAND IN SHOCK.  WE BEGIN TO APPROACH.





CUT TO HAND-HELD:





             CAMERA WHIPS AROUND AS HE TURNS TO RUN, PHILL IS SCREAMING BEHIND HIM. 





CUT TO:





              APPROACHING PHILL QUICKLY, A KNIFE IS BROUGHT DOWN HARD INTO HIS NECK.





CUT TO HAND HELD:


         


             WE REACH THE BOTTOM OF THE STAIRS AND WE HEAR PHILL SCREAM LOUD AND TUMBLE DOWN THE STAIRS. SPIN AROUND AND LOOK, WE SEE PHILL DOWN AT THE BOTTOM STEP.  NECK WAS BLEEDING, AND WAS BROKEN.





VINCE- (O.S.)(Weeping slightly) No no…





TILT UP AND WE SEE THE FIGURE MAKE HIS WAY DOWN THE STEPS.  SWING TO RUN OUT THE DOOR AND OUT INTO THE BARELY LIT STREETS.





VINCE- (O.S.) SOMEBODY HELP ME!  PLEASE!








CUT TO:





               LONG SHOT OFVINCE RUNNING FROM THE HOUSE, SCREAMING FFROM THE MIDDLE OF THE STREET.





CUT TO HANDHELD:





              LOOK BACK AT THE HOUSE AND WE SEE IT EMERGING FROM THE DOOR, STILL WELL CONCELED IN THE SHADOWS WITH ITS COVERALLS.  VINCE SCREAMS AND RUNS TOWARDS ANOTHER HOUSE AND BANGS ON THE DOOR. WE SEE HIS FIST POUND IT FRANTICALLY.





VINCE- (O.S.) Is there anyone there?!!





SWINGS BEHIND HIM AND THE FIGURE IS GONE.  TURNS BACK AROUND AND HEADS INTO THE WOODS BEHIND THE HOUSE.





VINCE- (O.S.)(Panting) Highway…isn’t…to…far…





THE SCREEN SHAKES AND VINCE LETS OUT A SCREAM AS HE TRIPS AND FALLS DOWN A SMALL HILL.  THE CAMERA LANDS HARD BESIDE HIM, AND THE PICTURE BECOMES SOMEWHAT FUZZY AGAIN, ALL THAT CAN REALLY BE SEEN ARE SOME BRANCHES.





VINCE- (O.S.) Ow...shit…





TWIG SNAP.





CUT TO:





         VINCE LOOKING UP AT US AS WE STAND OVER HIM.





VINCE- (O.S.) No NO!  PLEASE, LEAVE ME ALONE!





CUT TO HANDHELD:





           WE HEAR HIM SCURRY TO HIS FEET.  AND JUST AS QUICKLY FOOTSTEPS PASS US, A STABBING NOISE IS HEARD.





VINCE- (O.S.) No…Please…





ANOTHER STABBING NOISE, BUT NO MORE VOICES. 





CUT TO:





           MEDIUM SHOT, THE FIGURE REMOVING HIS KNIFE FROM VINCE’S BODY THEN GRABBIGN HIS LEGS. 





CUT TO HAND HELD:





            WE HEAR FOOTSTEPS GET CLOSER AND CLOSER, SOMETHING IS DRAGGING BEHIND THEM.  THE BOOTS PASS US, AND SO DOES A BODY. 





       SILENCE, THEN…





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





            A FLASH, Now showing a female reporter.





REPORTER-The murders still unsolved…





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





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





              FLASH AGAIN, MALE NEWS CASTER.





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





FADE OUT.





              MORE SCREAMS, STABBING SOUNDS.





CUT TO:


              A YOUNG TEENAGER WITH A MICRO PHONE IN HIS FACE.





             Weeks later





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





CUT TO:


            A SCREAMING, CRYING WOMAN.





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


  


             John GRABS HER ASIDE, PUTTING HIS HAND INFRONT OF THE CAMERAS.





JOHN-I want him dead, you hear me?  I want that son of a bitch dead.





FLASH TO:





             Three Weeks ago





CUT TO:


             FRONT DESK OF A HOSPITAL,MENTAL HOSPITAL.





CUT TO:


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





MALE VOICE: Prisoner transfer.





CUT TO:





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





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





CUT TO-


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





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





FLASH TO:





                  PERSON SCREAMING, STABBING HEARD.





FLASH AGAIN TO:





                  THE MANS FACE, SHADOWY.





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





FLASH TO:


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


�FLASH BACK TO:





             HIS FACE.





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





CUT TO:





             DARKNESS





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





FADE IN TO:





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


            


           “Present Day” SUPER IMPOSES ON THE SCREEN





CUT TO:





            POLICE SHERIFF MOTA.  REPORTERS SURROUND HIM.





SHERIFF MOTA-One at a time…you.





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





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





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





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





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





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





REPORTERS-(O.S.)Even the ones on the video?





SHERIFF MOTA-Yes, what was left of them.





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





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





FLASH TO:





            A WOMAN, RUNNING, SCREAMING.





CUT TO:





            A LARGE MAN STALKING HER, CHACING AFTER HER.


FLASH BACK TO:





           SHERIFF MOTA AND THE REPORTERS.





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





CUT TO:





          WOMAN SCREAMING, BEING STABBED.


�MOTA-(O.S.)…We will stop him…





CUT TO:





         CLOSE UP OF KNIFE AS IT MOVES UP AND DOWN.





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





CUT TO:





         THE LARGE FIGURE DRAGGING THE WOMANS BODY AWAY.





MOTA-(O.S.)Thank you.





CUT TO:





          A TV INTERVIEW WITH A DOCTOR.  





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





FLASH TO:





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





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





CUT TO:





      DOCTOR AGAIN.





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





FLASH TO:


        


             POLICE BREAKING DOWN DOOR.





COP-FREEZE!





FLASH TO:





             COPS APPROCHING YOUNG KID.





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





CUT TO:





            DOCTOR.





DOCTOR-His parents were also apart of the five…





CUT TO:





         DOLLY WITH THE FIGURE WALKING THROUGH THE FOREST.





CUT TO:





         LIKE A CHANNEL CHANGING.  WE SEE ONE REPORTER.





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





CUT TO:





         SAME REPORTER DIFFERENT LOCATION.





REPORTER-…12….





CUT TO:





         SAME REPORTER DIFFERENT LOCATION





REPORTER-…13 and 14…





CUT TO:





         SAME REPORTER DIFFERENT LOCATION





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





CUT TO:


      


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





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





CROWD-Yeah!





JOHN-That monster killed my brother…





FLASH TO-





         VINCES SCREAMS, THE FOOTAGE OF HIS BODY BEING DRAGGED.





FLASH BACK TO:





          CLOSE UP OF JOHN.





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





MAN IN CROWD-My daughter too!





JOHN-We have to go in to Rumor Hill, kill that fucker!  We can’t wait for the police, who else will die next?!  No one will die next, the massacre ends tonight!





CUT TO:





            SHERIFF MOTA GRABBING JOHN LATER ON.





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





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





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





JOHN-Like you handled the other 16?  No Sheriff, who’s next?  When will the police catch him?  When there 20 dead?  30?? No way.





SHERIFF MOTA-I’m warning you boy.





JOHN-Then arrest me.





            JOHN GETS INTO A JEEP FILLED WITH OTHER MEN.  SHERIFF MOTA RUNS TO HIS CAR.





CUT TO:





            THE FIGURE STANDING IN THE WOODS, ITS NIGHT.





FIGURES POV:





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





CUT TO:





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





CUT TO:





        A CAR SHOT, VIEWING INSIDE THE POLICE CAR.  SHERRIF MOTA AND DEPUTY RIVERS SIT IN IT.





SHERIFF MOTA-This is insane, we got a lynch mob.





RIVERS-Maybe this is good Sheriff, maybe…





SHERIFF MOTA-No man, cant let them take the law into their own hands.  Do you know how many kids we find up there just fucking around because it’s cool?  They are so riled up they could shoot one of those kids dammit.





CUT TO:





              THE KIDS WALKING BEHIND SOME HOUSES.





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





KID 2-Literally!





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





KID 3-Fuck it, its nice and quiet.





CUT TO:





             FIGURE STANDING NOT TO FAR FROM THEM.





CUT TO:





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





MAN-(O.S.) We are so going to get that fucker! Yeah!





CUT TO:





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





CUT TO:





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





CUT TO:


 


             BOY TRIPS, GRABBED BY THE FIGURE, STABBED REPEATEDLY.


CUT TO:





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





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





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





DEPUTY RIVER’S-Look this is your last warn-





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





CUT TO: 





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





CUT TO:





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





JOHN-LOOK!





CUT TO:





             FIGURE KNIFE RAISED.





CUT TO:


�             MOTA PULLING OUT PISTOL.





SHERIFF MOTA: FREEZE!





             ALL DRAW THEIR SHOTTGUNS AND PISTOLS.





CUT TO:





             FIGURE IGNORING THEM, CONTINUING CLOSER.





VOICE-(O.S.)OPEN FIRE!





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





CUT TO:





       BOY CLOSING HIS EYES IN RELIEF.





CUT TO:





       MOTA RUNNING TO THE TOP OF THE HILL.  LOOKING.





SHERIFF MOTA-I need some light down here!





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





MOTA’S POV-





           BEAM OF LIGHT LOOKING OVER THE BOTTOM OF THE HILL.





           BLOOD, BUT NO BODY.





JOHN-Shit!  This cant be happening…





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





              THE BEAM OF LIGHT CONTINUES TO LOOK OVER THE AREA, HE SEE’S NOTHING





JOHN-(V.O.)Fuck! No…no…





           FADE TO BLACK.





JOHN-(V.O.)…no…





FADE TO:





After extensive days of searching no body was found.





The Killer…is still at large.





ROLL CREDITS.











