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FADE | N:

1

I NT. NEWS ROOM -- NI GHT

Canera pans and scans across a roomfull of Desks in an

ot herwi se enpty and dark office setting. One of the desks
isdimMy lit by a lanp. W see the back of a wonan's head
and hear her typing away eagerly. The canera closes in as
t he woman finishes typing her latest article and foll ows
her ritual shut down for the night.

She gathers her coat and purse and turns off her |lanp then
heads for the exit. W follow her out an exit door down a
poorly lit stairwell and out into a parking |ot.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT -- CONTI NUOUS

She crosses the ot to her car, the canera does not follow
We see her get in her car froma distance when the canera
follows quickly froma POV shot.

She starts her car and puts it in gear. She goes to back
out and hits sonething. She stops as her car had suddenly
not been able to get over what ever object she hit. She
gets out of her car with it still running to see what is
going on. The canera watches her every nove fromwhat is
now a short distance.

The canera pans across the front of her car trying to keep
her in view and conmes up behind her. She suddenly spins
round from checking the back of her car to |ooking behind
her. Nothing is there. She goes back to | ooking at what
she sees now that was stopping her fromnoving the car and
bends down to pick up the small box.

From POV of the wonman, she opens the box slowy to reveal a
singl e piece of paper too small for the box forced into it.
She peels out the paper slowy noticing it is a photo. She
turns it over to reveal it is a photo of her doing a news

report from about a year ago. Confused she stares at the

photo until she recogni zes where the photo was taken. She
drops the box and the photo backing up toward the car door.

She clanors to get back into the car and turns the key
nervously though the engine is still running from before.
We see the car pull out of the parking I ot.



EXT. STREETS -- CONTI NUOUS

The car speeds along a little faster than it should be.
The woman drives down what | ooks |ike a back road and cones
to a stop on the enpty road at the end of the street.

| NT. CAR -- CONTI NUOUS

She | ooks left then right and left again. A hand reaches
up behind her and grabs her head back. She screans as the
assailant's other hand cones around and cuts her neck wth
a slicing notion using an old ax.

EXT. CAR -- CONTI NUOUS

We see the outside of the car zoom ng out we see a canera
flash once or twice as the car horn goes off and we fade
out.

EXT. SUBURBAN BACKYARD -- DAY

POV of soneone | ooki ng through sonme bushes. The canera
zoons in slowy on four people sitting on a deck. Two
girls dressed in bikinis are sunning while their boyfriends
converse behind them

Cut to behind the person who is watching, it's Steven,
Jack' s nei ghbor, he's taking close up pictures of |eaves
and ot her things around his yard.

He | ooks away on hearing a bird chirp, when he goes back to
focusing on his photos we see Jack and Shaun are not on the
deck anynore. Suddenly Steven is shoved aside pretty
roughly.

JACK
What the hell are you doing, creep?

Steven tries to speak but stunbles over the words as he
collects hinmself and gets over being stunned. Shaun and
Jack |l ook on as if expecting an answer but enjoying
Steven's struggl e.

STEVEN
" mjust taking sonme pictures —



SHAUN
O what ?

Steven is defiant, nore fromfear than from courage.

STEVEN
Tr ees. Bi rds.

SHAUN
Qur girls?

Steven | ooks at Jack, nervous. Shaun |ooks at Jack and
smrks, but Jack is angry.

Jack jerks Steven up by his shirt.

JACK
You get off staring at pictures of our
girlfriends?

Jack grabs Steven’s chin and spins himto face the girls.
The girls finally notice what’s goi ng on.

Jack leans in close, his words hushed.

JACK ( CONT' D)
See that? That's mne, not yours.
Never was, never wll be.

Steven tries to hide his shane. He didn't want her to see
himlike this, helpless.

Jack shoves Steven so hard that Steven falls to the ground.
Jack | oons over him

JACK ( CONT' D)
Keep your distance, freak.

Shaun lurches at Steven, without hitting him He's
satisfied to see the smaller boy cringe.

St even holds his camera close as the bullies turn and wal k
away.

I NT. STEVEN S FAM LY ROOM - - DAY

Steven enters his honme, defeated. Hi s canera hangs linply
around hi s neck.



AN (O S.)
St even

Sil houetted in the kitchen doorway is Steven's father, |an,
drying a glass with a dish towel. He says the name w t hout
war nt h.

St even doesn't answer.

| AN ( CONT' D)
Sonmething's wong. What is it?

STEVEN
Not hi ng, Dad. Not hi ng.

lan stops drying the gl ass.

| AN
It was that little bastard again,
wasn't it? The slut's boyfriend?

lan's voice is dripping wwth venom His rage is pal pable,
but cont ai ned.

STEVEN
Don't call her that!

Steven realizes he's betrayed his feelings. He hurriedly
changes his tone and the direction of the conversation.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
Let it go, Dad. It was just a... a
m sunder st andi ng.

lan takes a step toward the son, hovering around the edge
of the light. They stare at one anot her across the room
silent, unnoving.

Wordlessly, lan turns away fromhis son and returns to the
kitchen. Steven hears the faucet turned on and the clink
of dishes in the sink.

Cradling his canera, Steven noves across the room and up
the stairs.
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| NT. STEVEN S BEDROOM - - DAY

St even enters his bedroom closes the blinds, and slides
into his conputer chair.

He connects his digital camera to the conputer and begins
downl oadi ng t he i mages.

One a tine, the inmages appear on-screen: sunlight peering
t hrough the | eaves of a tree, a bird singing on a high
branch, a cluster of |eaves.

Then, a cl ose-up of |leaves, with two sunbathing girls in
t he background, out-of-focus. Next, another picture of the
girls, closer and in-focus.

Anot her picture appears, and anot her, and another. Each
subsequent picture zoons in closer and closer on the girls,
on Jennifer.

The images finally stop on a picture very close to
Jennifer, so close that Steven nmight have been standi ng
ri ght beside her when he took it.

He reaches for the screen, gently caressing the imge with
his fingertips.

A faint smle crosses his face, filled with yearning and
heart br eak.

I NT. KITCHEN -- DAY ( FLASHBACK)

A four-year old boy lies on the floor, halfway beneath the
kitchen table. He's looking up at his nother, Pam

She stands over him her sweet features tw sted in anger.
She's yel | i ng.

PAM
You clunmsy little shit! Get your sorry
little ass up off the floor and clean
this up, now

She points to a bow turned upside down on the floor. A
few macaroni noodles |ie beside it.

He pulls his hand away fromhis face. Bl ood.
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PAM ( CONT' D)
Move!

A pair of legs nove toward the angry woman, his father's.
The boy hears the man's voice, but doesn't | ook up.

FATHER
Pam cal mdown. This isn't necessary.

Pam turns her anger on the father. She assaults him
verbal Iy and physically.

PAM
Having a kid wasn't necessary!

FATHER
| just don't think you should -

She punctuates each sentence by sl apping him

PAM
What ? You don't think I should have
married the first good lay | had?

From beneath the table, the boy dares to speak.

BOY
Monmy ?

EXT. METRO PARK -- MORNI NG

Steven stands near a jogging path in a netro park. He
phot ographs the surroundi ng area, lost in thought.

Jenni fer jogs his way, an early sumrer norning workout.
She's the only person on the path.

She slows to a wal k when she notices Steven. Should she
talk to himor continue her workout?

She jogs off the path in his direction.

JENNI FER
Hey, Steven!

Steven turns, a shy snile on his face, as if noticing her
for the first time.



STEVEN
Hey.

She conmes to a stop in front of him He tries not to stare
at her lithe figure.

Jennifer notices his attention and is flattered.

The silence between themis broken as they both start to
speak simultaneously. They laugh. His is awkward, hers is
genui ne.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
You first.

JENNI FER
No you.

STEVEN
About the other day... | wanted to
apol ogi ze.

JENNI FER
Jack shoul d be the one apol ogi zing. He
can be a real jerk sonetines.

STEVEN
Yeah. No ki dding.

Jenni fer | eans back and smles. She didn't expect himto
agree so quickly.

St even cat ches her surpri se.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
Wait, no, | didn't nean...

He's at a | oss for words.

JENNI FER
Yes you did.

She flashes a coy smle.
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JENNI FER ( CONT' D)
| like you, Steven. You're a
sweet heart. Jack is... well... Jack.
| told himto stop giving you such a
hard tine.

STEVEN
You think that'll help?

JENNI FER
| know it wll.

STEVEN
Wy ?

JENNI FER
He’'d do anything for ne, Steven. He
| oves ne.

Steven's sml|e fades. He |ooks away, noticing sonmething in
the di stance. He's suddenly agitat ed.

STEVEN
| need to go.

He begi ns wal ki ng away, into the woods. Jennifer calls
after him

JENNI FER
Hey!

St even pauses and | ooks over his shoul der.

JENNI FER ( CONT' D)
Stay out of trouble.

Steven smles, nods, and hurries away.
EXT. METRO PARK PARKI NG LOT -- MORNI NG

A beat up old car sits at one end of the parking lot, far
away from the jogging path.

lan sits inside, watching Steven and Jennifer froma
di st ance.

He rai ses the canera to his eye and snaps a picture.
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EXT. METRO PARK -- AFTERNOON

Steven is deep in the woods, snapping nore nature pictures.
Al one.

Hi s peaceful solitude is shattered as a heavy hand sl aps
hi s shoul der and spins himaround.

Jack and Shaun glare at himangrily. Jack grinds his right
fist in the palmof his other hand.

JACK
When | told you to keep your distance,
freak, | neant it.

Steven | ooks around frantically for help but sees no one.
Jack grins.

JACK (CONT' D)
Run.

Steven spins on his heels and races down the gravel path.

Jack and Shaun | augh, giving their quarry a head start
before they take off after him

Steven pants as he runs, his | egs punping faster and
faster. He clutches at his camera.

Jack and Shaun call after Steven, taunting him Jack
continues on the path as Shaun bolts off into the
under gr owm h.

Steven rounds a corner and pauses for a nonent, catching
his breath. Just ahead, he sees the parking |ot.

Saf et y!

He | ooks back and sees Jack, too far away to catch himin
time. Steven turns back toward the parking | ot and starts
running. ..

VHAM
Shaun appears out of nowhere, shoul der tucked, and | evels

Steven. Steven hits the ground hard, dazed. He's stil
clutching his canera.

10
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Shaun is on himin a heartbeat, dragging Steven to his
feet. He pins Steven's arns behind his back as Jack
swaggers cl oser.

JACK ( CONT' D)
Last tinme, | let you off nice.
Jennifer can’t stand viol ence.

St even opens his nouth to call for help, but Jack's sucker -
punch knocks the wind out of him Jack twi sts Steven's
ear.

JACK (CONT' D)
Good thing she’s not around this tine,
isn't it?

Jack rips the canera from Steven's neck and throws it to
t he ground, destroying it.

The broken canera lies still and shattered, as Jack and
Shaun unl eash their anger on Steven.

I NT. STEVEN S FAM LY ROOM - - EVEN NG

Steven creeps in through the front door, trying to avoid
his father. No such | uck.

Hs father is sitting in a chair inthe dimy it famly
room facing the door. He's clearly waiting for his son.

I AN
Where have you been?

Steven steps into the light where his father can see the
brui ses and dried bl ood.

lan rises fromthe chair, bristling with anger. He
struggles to keep his enotion in check.

| AN ( CONT' D)
VWhat is this?

Steven doesn't answer.
For a nmonment, lan surrenders to his anger. He screans.
| AN ( CONT' D)

Steven, you WLL tell nme what happened
ri ght now

11



Steven's eyes widen. He shrinks away from his father.

lan regains control. He lowers his voice, but remains
firm
| AN ( CONT' D)
Tel | ne.
STEVEN

It was Jack, Dad. Jack and Shaun. |
went to the park this norning to take
sonme pictures...

Steven waits a heartbeat to see if his dad will acknow edge
bei ng at the school that norning.

| an betrays not hi ng.
STEVEN ( CONT' D)
and | ran into Jennifer. W

tal ked, and | guess Jack found out. He
tracked me down, told me to run..

St even's voice cracks. He can't conti nue.

| an noves steadily toward his son. Steven begi ns sobbi ng
quietly, arns at his sides.

For a noment, lan's col dness gives way to conpassion. He
wraps his arns around Steven.

| AN
Son, |'m sorry.

Steven pulls back and | ooks up, surprised.
| AN ( CONT' D)
| would do anything to protect you, to

keep you safe. Anything. You know
t hat .

Si | ence.

| AN ( CONT' D)
"Il take care of this. l...

Steven steps back from his father, alnost ashaned.
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Slowly, he lifts his left hand to reveal what's left of his

caner a.

STEVEN
They did this, Dad.

| an stares at the broken canera. He |ooks to his son's
beaten face, and back to the canera. Hi s anger begins to
swell, threatening to erupt again.

Then, an icy calmsettles over him
Steven sees the change. He's frightened by it.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
Dad? What are you going to do?

| AN
|"mgoing to... discuss this with
Jack' s parents.

| NT. KITCHEN -- DAY ( FLASHBACK)
Pam and the boy's father are arguing.
She punctuates each sentence by sl apping the father.

PAM
What? You don't think I should have
married the first good lay | had?

From beneath the table, the boy dares to speak.

BOY
Moy ?

PAM
Don't you EVER call ne that!

She noves to strike the child again, but his father grabs
her arm She slaps the father across the face.

MOTHER
Don't you TOUCH ne!

She sl aps himagain and again. He lets go of her arm and
wal ks away.
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She turns her fury back on the child, crouching down to his
level. Her face is a mask of pure evil.

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
| never wanted you, did you know that?
Fromthe day you were born, | couldn't
stand the sight of you.

Silently, the father appears behind the nother.

She doesn't notice his return. And she doesn't notice the
small ax in his right hand.

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
Al | wanted was soneone to provide for
ME, to take care of ME. Instead, | end
up with a hel pl ess brat and a phot og-

Thunk!

She stops md-word. Her eyes widen, and a thick stream of
bl ood fl ows down the center of her forehead.

I NT. JENNI FER' S FAM LY ROOM -- NI GHT
No one’s watching the novie on the tel evision.

Shaun and Anne nake out on the couch. Enpty beer and w ne
cooler bottles litter the end-table.

Jack and Jennifer stand at the foot of the stairs, engaged
in a hushed conversation.

JACK
Come on! They're gone for the whole
weekend. This is the opportunity we've
been waiting for.

JENNI FER
| don't know, Jack. l... | don't think
' mready.

JACK
We're both ready. W' ve been together
for two years, now. Two years! W
bot h want this.

Jenni fer fidgets, biting her |ower lip.
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JENNI FER
" mjust not -

JACK
Look. Let's go upstairs where it's
quiet. W can sit down and tal k about
this in private. Al one.

Hesitantly, Jennifer nods. She begins wal king up the
stairs, Jack cl ose behi nd.

Shaun, still kissing Anne, opens one eye and | ooks to Jack.
He gives Jack a big thunbs-up. Jack grins and returns the
sal ute.

The doorbell rings.
Jenni fer stops and turns. Jack |ooks at her and shrugs.
The doorbell rings again.

JENNI FER
Better see who it is.

Jack curses under his breath. He bolts down the stairs,
frustrated, and stonps into the foyer.

I NT. JENNI FER S FOYER -- N GHT
Jack yanks open the front door.

JACK
VWhat ?

| an stands outside, barely illum nated by the interior
lights. He extends a small box to Jack.

I AN
Thi s package ended up at ny house.
believe it’s yours.

URGENT stickers cover the box.

JACK
Couldn't this have waited until
t onor r ow?
| an says nothing. He stands still, waiting for Jack to

accept the package.

15



Jack grabs the package fromlan's hand.

JACK ( CONT' D)
(sarcastic)
Thanks.

He cl oses the door in lan's face.
17 I NT. JENNIFER S FAM LY ROOM -- NI GHT
Jack wal ks back to the stairs, package in hand.

JENNI FER
VWho was t hat?

JACK
The freak's dad.

JENNI FER
Stop calling himthat, Jack.

JACK
K. The creep' s dad.

Jennifer is getting angry. Jack sees the change, and
alters his tone. He doesn't want to kill the npod.

JACK (CONT' D)
Sorry.

Jenni fer softens.

JENNI FER
VWll, what did he want ?

JACK
Thi s package ended up at his place.
For sone reason, he had to drop it off
t oni ght .

JENNI FER

Looks pretty inmportant. Who's it
addressed to?

Jack | ooks at the |abel for the first tine. It's addressed
to "The Little Bastard."
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JACK
(furious)
That stupid, arrogant son of a bitch.
| "' m gonna slash all four tires on that
pi ece of crap he calls a car!

Jennifer ignores his rant. She's staring at the box.

JENNI FER
Jack?

JACK
VWhat !

JENNI FER

Jack, the box. It's dripping.

Jack raises the box to see one corner sopping wet, stained
dark red.

I NT. JENNI FER' S KI TCHEN -- N GHT

The four teenagers stand around the island in the kitchen,
the nysterious package in the center.

SHAUN
wel | ?

JACK
Vel |, what?

SHAUN

Are you gonna open it?
Jack stares at the box, building his nerve.

JACK
Hel | yeah, 1'm gonna open it.

Jack reaches for a knife in the knife rack. Carefully, he
slides the knife through the tape. He slowy opens the
box.

SHAUN
What's in there, dude?

Jack reaches in and pulls out a small stack of pictures.
Shaun is visibly relieved.

17



SHAUN ( CONT' D)

Holy crap, man. | thought it was gonna
be sonething crazy. | thought... hey,
Jack?

Jack's eyes betray his terror. He flips through the
pictures faster and faster. He drops themon the counter
and runs to the sink to vomt.

JENNI FER
Jack? Wat's the matter? Wiat is it?

SHAUN
No way. .

The three teens stare at the scattered pictures as Jack
continues to retch

The pictures reveal two ol der couples, bound and gagged.

ANNE
(to Jennifer)
Are those your parents? And Jack’s?

The pictures tell the story of two couples arriving
together. Fromoutside the front window, the pictures show
t he coupl es playing card together.

<fl ashback, fromstills to |ive action>

The pictures capture their surprise as soneone enters their
house. The enpty wine bottles and their dull glazes reveal
their drunkenness, their inability to grasp what's truly
happeni ng.

<fl ashback, fromstills to |live action>

The pictures finally reveal ax com ng down again and agai n,
spl attering bl ood everywhere.

<flashback, fromstills to live action>
Jenni fer begins to sob.

Anne peers into the box as her boyfriend carries on.

18



SHAUN
This i s soneone playing a sick joke,
that's what's going on. It's that
little freak, man. He tal ked his dad
into hel ping himget back at us.

JENNI FER
Get back at you? For what?

Anne points inside the box.

ANNE
What's that?

Shaun reaches into the box and pulls out a small bundl e,
wrapped in a white cloth. One end of the cloth is crinson
and wet.

Shaun sl owmy unwaps the bundle. Inside...

Four severed adult ring fingers, two nmale, two femal e, each
weari ng a weddi ng band.

The |ights go out.
Anne screans.

SHAUN
What the -

A flash! Someone just took their picture.
Anne screans agai n.

SHAUN
Jack! Soneone else is in herel
Soneone's in the house!

Anne's scream stops abruptly, followng a wet crunch..
t he sound of netal penetrating flesh and bone.

Anot her fl ash!

Anne lies dead on the floor, her head split open. Bl ood
streans down her face.

SHAUN ( CONT' D)
Aw, no, Anne...
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Anot her fl ash!

Shaun is tenporarily blinded. He never sees the ax that
slits his throat. He paws at the wound, gasping, unable to
staunch the fl ow.

Fl ash! Shaun slides to the floor, mutil ated, dead.

Jenni fer screans as Jack grabs her arm w ping the vomt
from his nout h.

JACK
C nmon! W're getting the fuck out of
her e!

I NT. JENNI FER S FOYER -- N GHT

Jack and Jennifer run down the hallway to the front door,
trying to escape.

The door sticks. No matter how hard Jack pulls, it won't
budge.

Flash!  The killer is behind themin the hallway!

Kl LLER
Run.

Jenni fer screans as Jack grabs her arm and drags her
t hrough the famly room

I NT. JENNI FER' S FAM LY ROOM -- NI GHT
They make it to the back sliding door.
Jenni fer pulls the door open...

Thunk!

Jack stops suddenly, eyes w de.

JENNI FER
Jack?

Jack falls at her feet, an ax planted in his back. Bl ood
i s already soaking through his shirt.

Frozen in fear, Jennifer |ooks up at the killer.
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| an!

| an | ooks at Jennifer for a nonent, cocking his head to one

side. H's scow turns into a sinister grin.

Lifting his canera, he snaps a picture of the boy at his
feet.

Jack nmpans and noves one arm
JACK
(weak)
Jennifer. Help ne..

The ax makes a wet, slurping sound, as lan pulls it from
Jack’ s body.

On one knee, lan raises the ax and strikes the boy again

and agai n and agai n, each blow nore violent than the | ast.

Jenni fer stands there, frozen in fear.

Covered in gore, lan pulls back and regains control. He
stands, slowy, and snaps one | ast picture of the corpse.

Jenni fer backs through the door, terrified. She bursts
into a run fromthe patio, into the backyard.

EXT. JENNI FER S BACKYARD -- NI GHT

Panting and crying, Jennifer can't catch her breath to
scream She stunbles around the side of the house,
scranbling for the front yard.

As she rounds the front corner, she's grabbed and pulled
down behi nd the bushes, an instant before |an appears
around t he back corner.

It's Steven! He pulls Jennifer close and puts a hand over

her nout h.

STEVEN
(hushed)
Shhh!  He'll hear you!

Jennifer instantly stops struggling.
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The teens lie together, holding their breath. They see
lan's legs fromtheir hiding place. The older man pauses
as within a few feet of them | ooking around.

Then he wal ks away.

The few seconds that they wait feel |ike hours. Convinced
that it's safe to nove, Steven stands up. He renoves his
hand from Jenni fer's nout h.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)

(hushed)
Conme on!
Jennifer follows Steven around back, holding his hand. In

his |left hand, Steven carries a small backpack.

St even goes to the back door, the sanme door Jennifer
escaped froma few nonents earlier

She resists him near hysteria.

JENNI FER
(crying)
No, Steven, | can't! | can't go back
in there!
STEVEN
He won't think to come back here. It's
saf e.

She pulls away from him

JENNI FER

(beggi ng)
St even, please! No.

STEVEN
You have to trust ne.

Steven stands at the door, his hand extended to her. She
| ooks all around, too terrified to even think straight.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
Pl ease.

The sincerity in his voice, the |love, clears her mnd |ong
enough to make a deci sion.
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She noves toward him burying her head in his shoulder. He
gui des her through the door, hol ding her close.

I NT. JENNIFER S FAM LY ROOM -- NI GHT

St even gui des Jennifer through the carnage. The young
woman whi npers into his shoul der but never | ooks up.

Steven takes in the scene with indifference. His face is
pl acid as he surveys the carnage.

He noves toward the living room

STEVEN
| n here.

I NT. JENNIFER S LI VI NG ROOM -- NI GHT

He gui des her through the Iiving room seating her on the
fl oor behind couch.

Tears stream down Jennifer's face as she squeezes her eyes
shut, trying to block out the inmages of recent nenory.

Steven sits beside her at a respectabl e distance.

JENNI FER
(desperate)
St even, what's happeni ng?

She opens her eyes and notices the bl ood and bruising from
Steven's earlier run-in with her boyfriend.

STEVEN
Jack and Shaun did this to ne. Dad
f ound out, and -

JENNI FER
Steven, he killed them  Your dad
killed themnl

STEVEN
| know

JENNI FER

Did you know he was going to do this?
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<Flash to an inage of Steven's nother, an ax planted in the
top of her head, sinking lower in the frane. 1lan crouches
down and smles at his son.>

St even shakes off the nenory.

STEVEN
| didn't know what he was going to do.

Jennifer starts crying again.

JENNI FER
VWhat about us? What now?

St even reaches down into his backpack and pulls out an ax.
Jennifer scranbles away fromhim terrified. Steven tries
to cal mher.

STEVEN
Wait. Wait! This...

He |l owers the ax behind his back, out of her sight.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
| brought it for protection.

Agai n, the innocence in his eyes, the | ove.

Jenni fer calns down. Steven stands and wal ks to the front
wi ndow. He peers out from behind the curtains.

JENNI FER
W can't just sit here. W need to
call the police. W need a cell phone.

Steven continues staring out of the curtains.

STEVEN
Look in ny backpack.

Jenni fer pulls the backpack cl oser and begi ns rumragi ng
around. A handful of pictures spill out on the floor.

Jenni fer sees images of an attractive young woman sitting
at a desk in a newsroom The pictures are dark and
voyeuri sti c.

Steven turns fromthe window to | ook at Jennifer.
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STEVEN ( CONT' D)
| need you to understand..

Jennifer looks at him still holding the pictures.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
Bef ore we noved here, Dad did
sonet hing. Sonething horrible. That
reporter was close to figuring out it
was him so we ran

A bitter edge creeps into his voice.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
We noved here to get away fromthat
bitch, left everything and everyone we
knew. W just wanted to start over.
But she wouldn't let it go.

Jenni fer shakes her head, confused.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
He | oves ne, Jennifer. He'd do
anything to protect me. And |I'd do
anything to protect him

Jenni fer | ooks from Steven to the pictures. The next one
in the stack is of the reporter in her car, her throat slit
ear to ear.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
| love him

JENNI FER
Oh ny god. ..

Jenni fer drops the pictures. She |ooks across the room and
sees a cordl ess phone on one of the end tables.

St even sees the phone, too.

STEVEN
| can't let you turn himin.

Jennifer tries to get up fromthe floor, but Steven attacks
her with |ightning speed. He knocks her back down, stunning
her as her head bounces off of the hardwood.
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He tal ks over his shoul der as he reaches into his backpack
and pulls out a new digital canera.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
He was right, you know? About wonen?
He's always telling ne, never trust
them never let themget close to you
But | couldn't listen. You were so
nice, so... beautiful.

Jennifer starts crying again. Steven noves toward her as
she speaks through the pain.

JENNI FER
St even, please don't do this.

Steven continues tal king, m mcking his father.

STEVEN
They only hurt you, Steven. You and
t he ones you | ove.

Steven resunes in his own voice.

STEVEN ( CONT' D)
| actually thought you'd cone to your
senses, | eave that bastard, see nme for

who | am | thought everything would
wor k out .
JENNI FER
(desperate)
Steven, | won't call the cops. | won't

say anything. To anyone.
Steven raises his ax in one hand, his canera in the other.

STEVEN
| know you won't.

<CUT TO BLACK>

JENNI FER
St even?

THE END
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