We stand before a gothic-looking stone structure under a thin coat of snow; detailed statues of ancient people blend in with the rigid architecture, reaching their hands up toward the gray sky.


The serenity and stillness of the area abruptly end as a blonde girl rushes past us, so exhausted her breath is like thick clouds in the crisp air.


We cut to the girl darting up a spiral metal staircase.  She stops at the top and stares out a window a sleepy town in the dead bleak night.


Then we cut again to the girl spinning around to the loud, maddening sound of a blade being drug along metal.  She screams.





ON THE SURFACE THE TOWN OF COLUMBIA FALLS SEEMS USUAL…





NOW LOOK CLOSER.





We see numerous quick excerpts:


A streetlight shines down a crow pecking at something in the snow.


Two stone-faced paramedics wheel a stretcher past two girls, blood beginning to seep through the white sheet.


A young man says, “Who do you think the next victim will be?”


A small slip of paper drifts weightlessly through the air with a “12” scrawled on it in black ink.


A girl’s dead body lies in a fresh pool of blood, her glassy eyes staring up at us


Another girl is slammed backward through a window, smashing it to pieces.


A crowd of morbidly dressed people dance to throbbing techno music in a nightclub.


A girl stumbles through the snow, her blood staining it a crimson color as the killer emerges from a wrecked car behind her.


A sinister hunched-over figure in ragged clothes stands at the top of a staircase holding a pickaxe in his hands.


A monitor screen reads TEN YOUTHS DEAD.


A girl yells, “Tell me what happened!”





THERE’S A CONSPIRACY TO BE UNCOVERED.





THE QUESTION IS: WILL THEY LIVE LONG ENOUGH TO DISCOVER IT?





More fast excerpts:


A girl runs past rows of empty pews in a church to the altar where hundred of candles are burning.


A guy lurches forward in the air on a rooftop and tackles the killer, causing them both to fall down a flight of emergency stairs.


A girl prepares to hit the killer in the head with a large cross, then is nearly decapitated with a pair of shears.


A priest says fearfully, “It is time for repentance.”





A FROST IS COMING
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