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DARK GAMES

FADE IN:

EXT. TWO LANE HIGHWAY - PASADENA, CA - NIGHT

A 1967 MUSTANG FASTBACK sits parked on the side of a small,
two lane highway Jjust outside a residential neighborhood. A
dark figure sits behind the wheel. Someone we cannot fully
see.

Random CARS drive past the scene.

INT. MUSTANG

A girly pink KEYRING hangs from the ignition. A picture of a
young BLONDE WOMAN and her boyfriend inside the small frame.
The girl looks to be high school age.

A pair of RUBBER GLOVED HANDS flip through the radio
channels, searching for music, listening to talk shows. He
gives up and pulls the keys out of the ignition.

ON THE REARVIEW MIRROR

A pair of dark, menacing eyes stare into the rearview mirror.
We stay on the mirror as this person steps out of the car.
We hear the driver’s door slam shut.

THUMP !

We watch on, from the rearview mirror, as this figure walks
around the car and to the trunk. He opens the trunk. Fast
enough so we can’t get a good look at his face.

A few moments pass.

A YOUNG BLONDE WOMAN

appears from behind the trunk. Her mouth gagged and her
hands tied. The dark figure and his hostage begin toward the
woods, out of frame and out of our view of the rearview
mirror.

EXT. MUSTANG - WINDSHIELD

A white piece of paper lays under the windshield wiper. It
reads OUT OF GAS.



INT. WOODS

The gagged woman ruffles through the forestry. She cries
out, through the cloth.

The dark figure walks some distance behind her, silent.
Suddenly...he forcefully pushes the girl to the ground.

She falls into the mud.
SPLAT!
She quickly turns around, facing her captor.

The dark figure kneels down and digs through the filthy mud,
searching for the perfect stick or tree branch.

He picks up a long, thick, healthy branch and snaps it in
half. He throws the other half back into the dirt and pulls
out a pocket knife.

The girl watches on, a bit confused.

He has a seat on a nearby tree trunk and begins using the
blade to shave the branch down, sharper and sharper, making a
home made weapon of some sort.

The young woman simply watches in horror. She attempts to
stand, but the dark figure walks over and steps on her back,
pushing her face back into the dirt.

As the girl lays, face down on the ground, the dark figure
continues shaving the tree branch down into a sharp spear.

The girl watches as shavings from the branch hit the ground,
all around her.

The dark figure grabs her and turns her over, facing him. He
points the sharp stick directly at her eye. 8She instantly
turns away.

He then rubs the end of the stick across her eye lids as she
SCREAMS out in a panic. Afraid that he’ll puncture her eye,
the girl tries to lay as still as possible.

He simply rubs the stick across her eyes and cheeks, taking
in her fear. Enjoying himself.

Her eyes remain shut, scared he will pop one of them out with
his weapon.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

The dark figure reaches back, as if he’s going to drive the
stick into her face. 1Instead, he drives it into the ground,
as hard as he can.

He reaches down and pulls the gag from her mouth. She
SCREAMS out in terror.

The dark figure slowly slides his hand down the front of his
pants.

CUT TO:

EXT. RESIDENTIATL SIDEWALK - DAY
Open on a LONG SHOT of a white sidewalk in upper, middle
class suburbia. Lots of trees and bushes align the quiet
streets. The outskirts of LA.
BEGIN TITLES:

THE ZND FLOOR
From around a corner walks JAKE WINCOTT (l13) a strawberry
blonde with enough red in his hair and sporadic freckles to
suggest trouble. He is toting a heavy bookbag, coming home
from school.
EXT. WINCOTT HOUSE - CONTINUOUS
Jake opens a white, picket gate and enters the property,
responsibly shutting it behind him. He continues into the
home.

INT. WINCOTT HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Jake walks in, shuts the door and drops his heavy books onto
the floor, immediately running to one of the bedrooms.

JAKE (0.8.)
Matt!

Jake opens Matt’s bedroom door.

JAKE
Matt! You here?

Jake walks in Matt’s bedroom, kneels down and opens a drawer
to pull a magazine that reads “Sexy Bikini girls”

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

JAKE
(SMILES)
Bingo!

Jake runs back into to the kitchen to get a drink.
INT. KITCHEN

Jake hurries over to the fridge and opens, grabbing a large,
clear jug of cherry Kool Aid.

He shuts the door and instantly notices a white, hand written
letter hanging by a magnet. He rests the jug on a counter
and reads.

INSERT - LETTER

Jake

I won't be home until late. Dad
says to do your homework and stay
out of trouble. DON'T GO
ANYWHERE! !!

Matt
BACK TO SCENE

Jake doesn’t pay the note any mind and pours himself a large
glass of Kool Aid. He takes a huge swig of his drink and
walks over to a telephone and message machine in the corner.
He plays the days messages.

MACHINE
First message...

MATT’S VOICE (0.S.)
Jake! I know you’‘re listening to
this, so now you can’‘t pretend you
didn’t get my note! Just in case
you forgot...you're still on
restriction! Dad says we'’'re both
dead if I let you go out, so you
better not even think about going
to that fag’s housel

Jake skips ahead, erasing the message.

MACHINE
Message erased. Next message...

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2)

JAKE'S FATHER (0.5.)
Jake. It’s your father. I take it
since you’'re not answering the
phone, you’'re out doing something
you shouldn’t instead of doing your
homework like your mother and I
asked. Well I just hope for your
sake it’s done by the time your
brother gets home. Don’‘t think
because we’'re not there, we’'re not
watching you, young man. We're
ATWAYS WATCHING!...

Jake angrily punches the button on the machine, erasing the
message.

Suddenly the phone rings.

JAKE'S FRIEND (0O.S.)
Dude. Stop playing with yourself
and pick up the phone. I know
you're home.

Jake picks up the phone. His friend is on the other line.

JAKE’S FRIEND (0.S.)
Hello?

JAKE
What’'re you doing?

JAKE’S FRIEND (0.S.)
Waiting on you. I thought you were
coming over.

JAKE
I said we were meeting at
Chrissy’s. Why would I come to
your place if her house is closer?

JAKE’S FRIEND (0.S.)
Yeah, but what if I get there
before you? Just come over and get
me and we’'ll go together.

JAKE
Alright. But I gotta get back
before dark.

JAKE’S FRIEND (0.S.)

You will. Just take the short cut
like I showed you.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (3)

JAKE
Alright.

JAKE'S FRIEND (0.5.)
And you better not wimp out this
time. Remember what I said. If
yvou don‘t ask her to the dance, I
will.

JAKE
Alright, alright! TI‘ll ask her!
Just get off my back!

Jake hangs up and chugs the rest of his Kool Aid.

EXT. SIDEWALK - LATE AFTERNOON

Jake, now dressed to impress, hurries up a residential
sidewalk and approaches a large, wooded area. He runs down a
small, grassy slope and ventures deeper into the woods.

INT. WOODS

Jake scurries through the small forest, maneuvering around
tree trunks and logs, pushing his way through the sharp
branches and wet leaves, snapping and crunching twigs with
his feet and tramping through the filthy mud.

EXT. PUBLIC PARK - PARKING LOT

A car pulls into an almost full lot and finds an empty space.
Parks.

Oout of the car steps DETECTIVE DAVID REINHARDT, late 40s,

graying hair, aviator shades, cheap sport coat, polo shirt
and khakis.

He glances around suspiciocusly, as if someone is watching

him. He begins into the busy park.

EXT. PARK GROUNDS

Several retirees are out for their afternoon walk, couples
are walking their dogs, parents playing with their children.

Some of them sitting at various picnic tables, others
grilling burgers and dogs on the barbecue pits.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:

Detective Reinhardt notices an unsavory looking fellow with
white hair sitting on the table top of a picnic bench in the
near distance.

ARCHIE is old, fat and greasy. His white hair is spiked up,
desperate to appear hip and youthful. His silk shirt,
designer slacks and fancy shoes suggest money, but are a bit
too flashy for the time and place. He is busy pounding away
at a hot dog with all the works.

Detective Reinhardt begins toward him.

ARCHIE
You’'re late, cop. Thought maybe
you were having second thoughts
about that money.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
I had some trouble going on at home
with my daughter.

ARCHIE
Trouble, eh?

Archie laughs.

ARCHIE
I bet. Girl like that. Good
healthy tatas. ©Nice culito. All
those hard dicks beatin’ down your
front door. I know. I had a
daughter myself. Never had to
worry like you, though. She had
the face of a chongo’s culo. She
was always home.

Archie laughs again.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
I got the twelve hundred?

ARCHTE
You waiting on a rainy day? Let's
see it.

Detective Reinhardt pulls a thick envelope from his coat and
hands it to Archie, who quickly fans through it, counting.

Detective Reinhardt looks in both directions, making sure he
isn’t being watched.

Archie finishes counting the money.

(CONTINUED)
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ARCHIE
Pretty expensive habit you got
there, cop. You’'re starting to
make me feel guilty. You should
start picking your teams a little
more carefully. Either that or
start thinkin‘ about a career
change.

Detective Reinhardt looks as if Archie’s touched a nerve.
His mouth quivering just a bit.

ARCHIE
(a growing smile)
Wait a minute. Could this be
paycff money?

Archie slides the envelope under his nose, sniffing it.

ARCHIE
Hmm. Dinero sucioc. Shame, shame.

Archie laughs out loud.
Detective Reinhardt turns to leave.

ARCHIE (0.S.)
See you next week, cop.

The detective stops, quickly comes back and gets in the man’s
face.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Listen to me. I want you to stop
calling the house. I don’'t wanna
hear from you. I don’'t wanna know
you exist. And the next time you
make threats over the phone at my
daughter...I’ll kill you. There’s
plenty of woods around these parts.

Archie loses his cocky grin, looking very intimidated.
Detective Reinhardt walks off.
ARCHIE

Hey, Dave! Tell the wife I said
hit

(CONTINUED)
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Detective Reinhardt turns and stares at Archie, giving him a
look of pure hate. He is so upset, Archie’s rendered him
speechless. He simply walks off.

Archie laughs.

INT. WOODS

Jake hurries through the forest a bit faster and more
confident, now finding his way easier.

He stops when he looks up and notices a young BLONDE WOMAN,
hands tied to a tree and gagged at the mouth.

She stares up at Jake as she cries out in despair.

The back of her shirt has been torn all the way up with a
knife.

Her bare skin exposed and her bra strap showing.

Jake almost doesn’t notice the NAKED MAN standing some
distance behind her. He is somewhat hidden from view by the
thick shrubbery, but is visibly nude.

He is a young, thin man in his twenties, long, curly black
hair. 8o long, it curtails his face from view. He is
wearing rubber gloves and holding a long blade in his hand.
We’ll call him THE SCARY MAN.

The scary man uses the knife to rip off the girl’s bra. She
SCREAMS out in a panic.

Jake slowly backs up, distancing himself from the scene
before he’s noticed. He trips over a thick log and falls
into the mud.

SPLAT!

The scary man quickly turns his head, staring directly over
at young Jake. We only see close ups of his eyes and the
back of his head as he begins toward Jake.

Jake quickly stands and darts off, deeper into the woods.

The scary man charges after him. From different camera
angles, we see parts of his body as he runs. He’'s completely

naked. His every move is smooth and robotic.

Jake is now snapping through the branches hopping from log to
log like he owns these woods.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

JAKE
HELP!!! SOMEBODY HELP ME!!!
Jake notices a grassy field in the near distance and some
people sitting at a picnic table. He runs toward the light
and out of the woods, into a picnicking area. THE PARK FROM
BEFORE.
EXT. PARK GROUNDS

Jake trips and falls down a short hill, onto the soft grass.

JAKE
SOMEBCDY HELP!!!

He quickly stands and continues running across the field.

JAKE
HELP ME!!!

Detective Reinhardt is on his cell phone when he looks up and
notices Jake running out of the woods towards him.

JAKE
HELP!!! HE’'S GONNA KILL ME!!!

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
I'll call you back.

He hangs up the phone and begins walking towards Jake.

Jake runs as fast as he can toward the detective. He
approaches him, almost completely out of breath.

JAKE
There‘s a man!...A man in the
woods!...He’'s naked and he’s with

this girl! He’'s...he’'s attacking
her! Quick! cCall the police!

Detective Reinhardt stares in the direction of the woods.
DETECTIVE REINHARDT
He was attacking her?
INT. WOODS
SCARY MAN'S P.0O.V.

He watches Reinhardt and Jake from a distance.
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EXT. PARK GROUNDS
Detective Reinhardt and Jake.

JAKE
Look! It’s not what you think! He
had a knife! 8She was tied to a
tree! You gotta do something!
He’'s gonna kill her!

Detective Reinhardt loses his slick grin and stares off into
the woods.

JAKE
What‘re you waiting on, man! Call
the cops!

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Stay here.

INT. WOODS

Detective Reinhardt ventures intoc the woods, searching for
any signs of foul play. He comes across the scene of the
crime and stops in his tracks.

There is a large blanket rolled out on the ground. A pair of
old sweat pants and a T-shirt lay on the blanket.

Detective Reinhardt smiles as he slowly figures it out.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
The little brat scared them off.

Detective Reinhardt begins back towards the park, but stops
when he notices what appears to be a pair of rubber gloves
tossed into the mud.

He kneels down to get a closer look. A serious look in his
eyes. He cautiously stares all around him, scared.

EXT. PARKING LOT - PUBLIC PARK

Detective Reinhardt and Jake stand on a sidewalk in front of
Reinhardt’'s car.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT

Alright. What’s your name and
where do you live?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:
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JAKE
Jake.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Jake what?

JAKE
Wincott. I live on Weatherby. A
couple blocks away.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Wincott?
(squints a bit)
You Dale Wincott’s boy?

JAKE
No. He’s my uncle. He’'s a cop.
You a cop?

Detective Reinhardt stalls, dodges the question.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Well I‘m taking you home. I wanna
talk to your parents.

JAKE
My parents are in Phoenix until
tomorrow.

Detective Reinhardt squints a bit, thrown off guard.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
What?

JAKE
They're out of town. At some
funeral. It‘s just me and my
brother until Friday.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Fine. Where’s your brother?

JAKE
I don’'t know. He'’s not coming home
until late.

Detective Reinhardt sighs, frustrated, shakes his head.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Do you have a number where I can
reach your parents?

(CONTINUED)
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Jake nods.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Alright. I don’'t want you running
around the street like this.
You’'re coming home with me for now.
We’ll give your parents a call and
let them decide what to do with

you.
JAKE

My parents said never to go with

strangers.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
How old are you? BAbout fourteen?

JAKE
Thirteen.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Thirteen? That’'s old encugh to
start making your own bad
decisions. Now get in the car.

Reinhardt gets in. Jake sighs as he halfheartedly gets in the
passenger side. They pull away and begin out of the lot.

INT. CAR

Jake turns to the detective, studying his eyes. The
detective appears a bit on edge.

JAKE
You saw something out there, didn‘t
you?

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
What makes you say that?

JAKE
You wouldn’'t be driving me home if
you didn’t see something? So what
was 1t?

Detective Reinhardt stays suspiciously quiet. He simply
stares at the precocious teen.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
It might be something, it might be
nothing. I don’t know.

JAKE
Oh, I get it. That’s on a need to
know basis and I don‘t need to
know, right?

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Yeah. Something like that.

JAKE
So you are a cop?

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Not really.

JAKE
You either are or you aren’t.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
I was a cop.

JAKE
But not anymore?

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Hence the emphasis on the word
llwas L4 .

JAKE
You retired?

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
I guess you could say that.

Jake looks confused, but lays off the detective. He simply
stares out the window.

EXT. HIGHWAY - CONTINUOUS

Detective Reinhardt’s car pulls ocut of the lot and back onto
a two lane highway.

On the way, they pass by a 1967 Mustang, sitting idle on the
soft shoulder near the woods.

Jake sticks his head out the window, looking back at the
Mustang as they speed off down the road.

The Mustang starts its engine and follows shortly behind.
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INT. MUSTANG

An unseen man grips the steering wheel. A very girly, pink
key ring dangles from the ignition. A PICTURE OF THE BLONDE
WOMAN IN THE WOODS hugging her boyfriend is on the ring.

The man behind the wheel is shirtless, presumably still
naked. THE SCARY MAN. His bare arms turn the wheel right
as he follows behind Reinhardt and the boy at a corner stop
sign.

The unseen driver continues following behind the unmarked
squad car, keeping a safe distance.

EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET

Detective Reinhardt’s squad car makes a right turn onto a
residential street, slowly approaching a large, three story

home. Reinhardt’s house.

The car parks against a curb outside of the home. Out steps
Detective Reinhardt and Jake.

The Mustang slowly approaches the stop sign at the end of the
street and pulls a U-turn, parking against the curb.

INT. MUSTANG

SCARY MAN'S P.0O.V.

The unseen driver stares down the street at Detective
Reinhardt and Jake walking towards the home. They continue

into the house.

The car speeds off down the street.

INT. REINHARDT HOME - CASSIE'S BEDROOM

CASSIE REINHARDT (18) short red hair, a sexy gothic punk
type, lays on her bed, listening to loud, obnoxious music on
her TIPOD.

She angrily takes a pair of scissors to a picture of her and
her ex-boyfriend MATT WINCOTT, Jake’'s older brother. She is
completely surrounded by other torn photos of her and Matt,
laying on the bed.
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INT. REINHARDT HOME - DOWNSTAIRS

Detective Reinhardt and Jake wander into the living room,
near the staircase.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Wait here a second.

Jake plops himself down on the living room couch, instantly
turning on the television.

Detective Reinhardt begins toward the stairs. Stops.
DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Hey, uh...do you need me to go get

your schoolbooks or anything?

JAKE
Nah. I did my homework already.

Jake grabs a jar of peanuts sitting on the table before him
and pours himself a handful.

INT. CASSIE’'S BEDROOM

Detective Reinhardt walks in. Cassie pays him no mind.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Hey!

Cassie stares over at him, takes out her ear phones.

CASSIE
What?! Can’t you see I'm busy?!

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Come downstairs!

CASSIE
What now?!

Detective Reinhardt shuts the door behind him. Cassie tosses
her IPOD aside and angrily crawls out of bed.

INT. REINHARDT HOME - STATRCASE

Cagsie fumbles her way downstairs as Detective Reinhardt
awaits her at the foot of the steps.

(CONTINUED)



17.
CONTINUED:

CASSIE
What? I did all my chores.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
I need you to watch somebody for a
couple hours.

Detective Reinhardt motions toward the living room. Cassie
turns and looks at Jake sitting on the couch, watching
television and eating peanuts.

CASSTE
You gotta be kidding me?

DETECTIVE REINHARDT (O.S.)
No I'm not.

He gives Cassie a crumpled up twenty dollar bill.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
You and the kid can order a pizza.
Maybe walk down to the corner and
rent some movies or something. You
go anywhere, you take Jake with
you.

CASSTE
Who is this kid and why am I
watching him?

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
He was a witness to an attempted
rape today. That’s who. This guy
chased him with a knife, naked as a
jaybird. Scared the shit out of
him. This might sound crazy, but I
think he might have seen our guy
today.

CASSIE
our guy? As in the guy the cops
been after for the last five
months?

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
I think so. His parents are out of
town until tomorrow night. His

brother’s God knows where. I wanna
keep him here and safe until they
get back.

Cassie squints, a bit confused and unsure.

(CONTINUED)
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DETECTIVE REINHARDT
I gotta call this kid’s parents.

Detective Reinhardt begins toward a corner office. Cassie
follows behind, looking a bit angry.

INT. REINHARDT'S OFFICE

Detective Reinhardt walks around a desk and opens a drawer,
pulling out a .45 AUTOMATIC. He checks the magazine for
bullets, then slides the clip back in. He sets the gun down
on the desk and picks up the phone. Cassie interrupts him.

CASSTE
What‘re you doing?

Detective Reinhardt looks up at her, waiting.

CASSIE
Why don’t you just take him down to
the station?

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
You know I can’'t go down there. If
I step one foot in the door,
they’1l]l have me thrown out.

CASSIE
But it‘s their case now, Daddy.
You’'re not a cop anymore, remember?
You have to tell them about this.

Detective Reinhardt has a seat and begins dialing.

CASSTIE
You don’'t want anycne to know about
Jake, do you? That’'s why you’'re
keeping him here. You still wanna
catch this guy.

Detective Reinhardt awaits an answer from the other line as
he does his best to ignore Cassie.

CASSTIE
Isn't it bad enough they took your
badge? You want them to take your
PI license too?

(CONTINUED)
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DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Look. I go down there with Jake to
give a statement, you think they're
gonna take either of us seriously?
A twelve year old skipping through
the woods and the ex lead
investigator, thrown off the case?
They’1ll bury it as soon as we’'re

out the door. I just wanna make
sure this goes through the proper
channels.

CASSIE

When you say the proper channels,
you mean Detective Grimes?

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
That’s right.

CASSIE
Right. And it’s gonna be you and
Joe, together again. Back on the
streets. Until they take his badge
too for involving you in an illegal
investigation.

Detective Reinhardt puts his finger to his mouth, signaling
Cassie to be quiet.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
(into the phone)
Hello, this is David Reinhardt
calling back.

Cagsie loses her patience and storms out of the room.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
(into the phone)
Again, it’s very urgent you return
my call as soon as possible. You
can reach me at 626-410-9020.

Detective Reinhardt hangs up. Sighs in frustration. He

stares in the direction of the doorway, as if Cassie was
still there.

INT. LIVING ROOM

Cagsie stands hovered over Jake, arms crossed, watching him
closely. He is still chomping away at the jar of peanuts.

(CONTINUED)
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He is staring back and forth between the television and

Cassie, feeling her eyes on him.

JAKE
What?

CASSTE
I know you, don‘'t I?

Jake looks a bit scared.

JAKE
Maybe.

Detective Reinhardt walks in, car keys in hand.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Alright. I'm leaving. I’'ll be
back in an hour or two.

CASSIE
If we go out, I’'ll need my car
keys.

Holding out her hand, waiting.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
Nice try.

Cassie sighs in disappointment.

CASSIE
It's been three days.

DETECTIVE REINHARDT
You’'ll get your keys when you go
back to school on Monday. And no
friends over either. I mean it.
I'll be back as socn as possible.
You get him whatever he needs.

(to Jake)

You keep an eye on her.

JAKE
I'll see to it she stays out of
trouble, Dave.

Cassie gives Jake a dirty look.

Detective Reinhardt continues out.

(CONTINUED)
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(2)
JAKE
So what was this I heard about
pizza?
CASSIE

You tell me where I know you from
and I‘1l think about ordering
pizza.

Jake looks a bit unsure.

JAKE
But you’ll be mad.

CASSTIE
And you’ll be hungry. Do you want
some pizza or not?

Jake tries to stand his ground, but quickly crumbles.

JAKE
You came over to the house for
dinner once. About a month ago.

Cassie’s eyes widen as she slowly figures it out.

CASSIE
Your Matt’'s little brother, Jake!

JAKE
I told you you'd be mad.

CASSTE
You little shit! What did you tell
my father?! Did Matt put you up to
this?! I know him and his little
butt buddies at school are planning
something! You better tell me!

JAKE
What do you mean?

CASSIE
He knows my Dad’s been after this
nutcase for months! Now, all the
sudden, some naked guy’s chasing
you through the woods with a knife!

JAKE
I'm not lying! I told your dad the
truth! I swear!

(CONTINUED)
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CASSIE
Yeah, right! I'm calling your
brother right now!

Cagsie begins for the kitchen to grab the phone.

CASSIE
And he better come pick your ass up
or I'm gonna walk you back home
myself and me and your parents are
gonna have a little chat!

Cassie grabs the phone from the kitchen counter and dials.

JAKE
Don’'t you think calling my
brother’s gonna make you look just
a little desperate?

CASSIE
What?!

JAKE
Here you are suspended from school.
Your dad took your car keys. Most
of the school thinks you’'re a bitch
for lying about my brother. Now
you're gonna ask him to come over?
If you ask me, it seems like a
desperate attempt to get him back
in your life.

Cassie hangs up and hurries back into the living room,
getting in Jake’s face.

CASSTE
Let me get something straight,
little man. Your brother’s a no
good, cheating little bitch. If
anyone'’s calling anyone back,
begging to get back together, it’s
him.

JAKE
You ever wonder why my brother
stepped out on you in the first
place?

CASSIE
Do tell.

(CONTINUED)
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JAKE
It’s your immaturity. You always
picked fights when he called you on
your bullshit.

CASSTE
Oh really?

JAKE
That way it was always his fault
and you were always the victim. My
brother says that’s what spoiled
brats do. They whine and pout
until they get their own way.

CASSIE
Well your brother’'s full of crap
and so are youl

JAKE
You’re right. Telling the entire
school their boyfriend caught the
crabs from the girl’s soccer coach
isn’t immature at all. I stand
corrected. You handled yocurself
like a true adult.

Cassie looks as if she’s ready to slug the precocious teen.
JAKE
You think I could get a soda? I'm
getting kind of thirsty.
Cassie storms back into the kitchen and grabs a twelve ounce
soda from the fridge, shakes it up, struts back to Jake on
the couch and opens it in his face.

SPLASH!

The soda explodes all over his face and onto the couch. Dark
cola running down his hair and his cheeks.

Casslie sets the can down on a coffee table in front of them.
CASSIE
Let me know if I can get anything
else for you.

Cassie struts off, headed up the stairs and out of sight.

Jake tries to shake the dark soda out of his hair.



24,

INT. CASSIE’'S BEDROOM

Cassie enters and slams the door behind her. 8She grabs her
IPOD and ear phones. Listens to some music as she angrily
paces back and forth.

She looks down at one of several torn pictures of her and
Matt, still on the bed.

She picks it up and places the two halves together. She
walks over to a corner desk and tears off a piece of scotch
tape. She desperately tapes the two halves back together.
EXT. BUSINESS DISTRICT

The Mustang slowly cruises through the small business
district, hitting a bit of traffic.

INT. MUSTANG

From the back seat, we see the back of the killer’'s head. He
spots A HOMELESS MAN pushing a shopping cart full of various

garbage down a sidewalk.

He slows the car down a bit, keeping a steady pace with the
homeless man.

The man is dressed in an old, wool navy blue suit, dirty
white dress shirt and dark neck tie. He’s also wearing a
pair of black winter gloves with the fingers purposely cut
off.

A dirty hand with long, dirt infested fingernails HONKS THE
CAR HORN. The scary man.

BEEP! BEEP! BEEP!

The homeless man stares over at the driver, giving him a
dirty look.

The scary man drives up the street a bit, passing the
homeless man.

He pulls over to the curb with the engine still running.

He waits until the homeless man approaches and rolls down the
passenger window.

(CONTINUED)



























































































































































































































