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KATHERINE’S POV

INT. TWO MOONS BAR AND GRILLE - DUSK

A small-town dive bar. Country music, sports on TV. Deer 
heads and antlers line the walls. Alex and Katherine settle 
into their seats at the back counter. 

ALEX
This is... neat. 

Katherine looks around at the scenery. 

KATHERINE
Charming... 

BARTENDER
How’re ya doin’ tonight? What can I 
get for ya? 

The BARTENDER (40s) greets them at the counter. He’s a 
rugged, burly man and wears a camo hat. 

ALEX
Jack ‘n Coke please. What do you 
want, babe?

KATHERINE
Just an Arnold Palmer please? 

BARTENDER
You got it.

ALEX
Livin’ dangerously, huh? 

KATHERINE
Eh. You know me. I’m gonna go wash my 
hands. Watch my stuff? 

She sets her purse onto the counter and heads for the 
bathroom. 

ALEX’S POV

The bartender hovers by Alex as he cleans a glass. His eyes 
follow Katherine.  

BARTENDER
Where are you guys from? 



ALEX
We’re, uh, living near Amherst right 
now. 

BARTENDER
Yeah? Okay. In town for long? 

ALEX
Just a couple days. We’ll see where 
it goes. 

BARTENDER
Yeah. That sounds nice. You stayin’ 
over at the inn? 

ALEX
Yup.

A beat.

ALEX
Things get busy here this time of 
year? 

BARTENDER
Depends. Yeah, sometimes. 

ALEX
I bet everyone comes up here for the 
leaves changing color. 

BARTENDER
Hm? Oh, yeah - it’s beautiful. 

ALEX
Are you from here originally? 

BARTENDER
Mhmm. Most of us are.

ALEX
Everyone sticks close to home, huh?

BARTENDER
Yeah I guess so. Not really a reason 
for us to wander. All we got’s all we 
need. 

He hands Alex his drink. 

ALEX
(holds up his glass)

Cheers. 



BARTENDER
What’d you say your name was again? 

ALEX
Oh, uh... Alex. 

BARTENDER
Alex....?

ALEX
DeWitt. 

BARTENDER
Cheers, Alex. You here with your... 
girlfriend?

ALEX
Wife. Katherine. 

BARTENDER
Katherine? That’s a pretty name. What 
was her maiden name?

ALEX
Uh... Marwick. 

The bartender freezes for a split second. He recovers and 
continues preparing the drinks. 

BARTENDER
Very nice. 

ALEX
... How ‘bout you, man? What do you 
go by around here?

BARTENDER
Me? Folks just call me Big John. 

ALEX
Nice to meet you, Big John. 

Alex takes a sip and uncomfortably turns away. The bar begins 
filling up more; a couple enter and sit at a booth. 

KATHERINE
All clean!

Katherine sits back down. 

ALEX
My turn.

Alex gets up and heads to the bathroom. 



KATHERINE’S POV

Katherine pulls her eyeglasses from her purse and puts them 
on. Our vision peers through frames that line the CAMERA LENS 
as she gets a better look at the bar. 

BIG JOHN
Arnold Palmer.

He presents the glass on the counter. 

KATHERINE
Thank you!

(takes a sip and smacks 
her lips)

I needed that. I’m so dehydrated - we 
did a lot of hiking today. 

BIG JOHN
That’s what I hear. Nice up there, 
huh? 

KATHERINE
Oh, yeah. You’re so lucky; I’d be up 
there all the time if I lived this 
close. 

BIG JOHN
Yep... 

A beat.

BIG JOHN
So your husband tells me you’re into 
witchcraft? 

KATHERINE
Huh?

BIG JOHN
Y-yeah - I think that’s what he said. 
Paganism. Witchcraft, that kinda 
stuff. 

KATHERINE
Oh.... Um, yeah... I mean, I’ve been 
interested in things like that. 

BIG JOHN
I see. 

KATHERINE
... What all did he say? 



BIG JOHN
Nah--just, uh, you know, that you’re 
really into it and he was just trying 
to explain it and everything, but... 
So, how does all that work? You 
worship nature gods? 

KATHERINE
(delicately)

Well... there are a number of 
different deities that can serve you. 
I usually call upon the gods of the 
six directions. The Sun, the Earth, 
the Sky--

BIG JOHN
--There’s six of ‘em? I’m only 
familiar with three. 

KATHERINE
Well... 

BIG JOHN
Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 

KATHERINE
Yes. I’m familiar with those too. 

BIG JOHN
I’ll tell ya, I was pretty lost until 
I allowed Christ into my heart. I was 
a complete mess. So full of sin. And 
I’ll tell you what: Nothing can free 
you of sin without Jesus Christ. 
That’s a fact. 

KATHERINE
Well. I think that’s beautiful if 
that’s what you believe. What’s 
wonderful about the Universe is how 
abundant its belief system is. 
Whatever brings you closer to Source 
is the right answer for you. 

BIG JOHN
There are many false paths out there. 
Some are there only to sway you from 
the Truth. Only one path has stayed 
true since the beginning of time. 

Katherine snorts. 



KATHERINE
Beginning of time? I... I’m not so 
sure about that... 

BIG JOHN
Have you seen the beginning of time? 
Were you there?

KATHERINE
Uhh?

BIG JOHN
All you know is by what you’ve heard. 
What others have told you. False 
messages meant to blind you from the 
Truth. 

KATHERINE
Well, I think I’ll give our 
historians a bit more credit than 
that. 

Alex returns from the bathroom and sits down. Big John 
quickly switches gears. 

BIG JOHN
You guys gonna order something? Are 
you stayin’ a while? 

ALEX
Yeah, we’re actually waiting on some 
friends. 

BIG JOHN
Oh, okay. Sounds good. Lemme know if 
you need anything. 

Alex faces Katherine.

ALEX
What d’you think? Should we wait at 
the bar? We got like twenty minutes. 

ALEX’S POV

Katherine sits blankly, blindsided from what just transpired.  

KATHERINE
Uh... Y-yeah, okay. 

ALEX
How’s your Arnold Palmer? 



KATHERINE
Fine. 

A beat. 

KATHERINE
This is one strange town. 

ALEX
Hm? Yeah, it’s a little bizarro. 

KATHERINE
I don’t think the school system is 
very good out here. 

ALEX
I imagine not. 

Alex looks at the bar entrance again. A few more people enter 
-- the place is quickly filling up. 

ALEX
Jeez. Looks like the whole town’s out 
tonight. 

KATHERINE
Probably not much else to do here. 

ALEX
So you’re not so enthused about 
moving here anymore? 

KATHERINE
Ehh. Not really. We could do better. 

ALEX
Yeah... the views though! 

Big John has left the counter and is in the kitchen area. His 
voice is softly audible -- he appears to be on the phone. 

An OLDER MAN sits on the stool next to Katherine. He offers 
them a welcoming smile, paying particular attention to 
Katherine. 

OLDER MAN
Howdy. 

ALEX
Hello.

OLDER MAN
Nice night, in’it? 



ALEX
Yeah. Real nice. 

Alex looks away. He catches eyes with a man in a booth, who 
quickly glances away, as if he’d been watching them for 
several minutes unnoticed. 

ALEX
I hope Paul and Deidra get here soon. 
I’m starving. 

KATHERINE
Yeah me too. I wonder how far they 
hiked up the trail? 

ALEX
I dunno. We should go back there 
maybe tomorrow. I wanna take a 
different route. 

KATHERINE
When do you wanna head back towards 
home? 

ALEX
You wanna head home already?

KATHERINE
I don’t know... sort of. I miss it. 

ALEX
Gah! Back to the grind.... 
You don’t wanna head north? 

KATHERINE
Yeah. Maybe. That’d be nice. 

The room’s ambience has become subdued, despite it being more 
crowded. Everyone’s conversation lulls to a mutter. Big 
John’s voice can be heard a bit clearer from behind the 
door... 

BIG JOHN (O.S.)
... I think so.... Yeah, south of 
here..... 
Mhmm.....
They’re here on vacation..... 
She does. Not sure about him..... 
No, they’re here right now--

KATHERINE
--You wanna draw a card? 

She pulls out the oracle cards from her purse. 



ALEX
Nah, I’m good thanks. 

KATHERINE
I’m gonna do one for me then. 

She fans them across the counter -- holds her left palm over 
the backside of the cards and “scans” them. 

BIG JOHN (O.S.)
... When can you get here? ..... 
Yes... Yes, I’m almost positive. She 
looks like the one -- more than I’ve 
ever seen--

WAITRESS
--Are you two doin’ alright?

A country gal WAITRESS hovers over them at the counter, 
carrying a drink tray over her shoulder. 

ALEX
Oh, uh, yeah we’re fine. Thank you. 

The waitress glances at the cards on the counter and her eyes 
noticeably flare. She fidgets a bit before walking away, her 
eyes still on the oracle cards. 

KATHERINE
“The Goddess.” 

Katherine lays her chosen card face up on the counter. It is 
a picture of an ethereal nude woman wrapped in ivy and roses, 
her hair glowing bright silver. 

KATHERINE
Wow, this feels significant. Gotta 
look this one up...

She reaches for her pocket reference book. Alex tries 
listening some more:

BIG JOHN (O.S.)
.... exactly like you described..... 
Yes, about twenty-three, twenty-four-
ish........ 
Marwick.

ALEX
--You know what? Maybe we should wait 
for them back at our hotel. 

KATHERINE
What? Why?



ALEX
I don’t know. There’s no sense 
staying here if we’re not gonna eat 
anything. 

KATHERINE
I’m sure they’ll be here soon. Alex? 

He looks back to the room -- all the booths have filled up -- 
some patrons are even standing. Hardly anyone is drinking, 
though... they all seem to be studying Alex and Katherine. 

ALEX
Something seems weird here. Doesn’t 
it?

KATHERINE
Yeah, that’s what I said. 

ALEX
Y’know what? Let’s go. 

KATHERINE
Really?

ALEX
Yeah. C’mon. 

He gets off his stool and helps Katherine off hers. She 
collects her things and stuffs them into her purse. Alex 
leads them away from the counter and towards the exit --

A GRAY-HAIRED MAN blocks their path. 

GRAY-HAIRED MAN
Hi there! Have I seen you before? 

ALEX
(curt)

I don’t think so. 

Still holding Katherine’s hand, Alex tries sidestepping 
around the man. 

BIG JOHN (O.S.)
Hey! You guys takin’ off?? 

Big John emerges from the back room. 

ALEX
Uh, yeah - sorry! We’ll be back!

They head for the door once more. TWO OTHER MEN close in, 
blocking their exit.



OTHER MAN
Weren’t you waitin’ on somebody?

ALEX
Excuse me. Let us go please. 

They won’t budge. 

KATHERINE
(nervous)

Alex... 

ALEX
Look - I don’t know what’s going on 
here, but I don’t like it. Let us 
through or I’m calling the police. 

Nothing. 

ALEX
Got it?!

KATHERINE
Alex, let’s go!

The first man hovers near Katherine.

GRAY-HAIRED MAN
I know I’ve seen you before... 

ALEX
You haven’t. Back away. 

GRAY-HAIRED MAN
Are you sure you haven’t been here 
before? You got any family members 
around here?

Alex notices the man wears a green band around his neck. He 
glances around and sees that all the men are wearing the same 
green band. Attached to the band is a charm... Upon closer 
look, Alex notices what it is--



THE SYMBOL from the woods. Something clicks--

ALEX
Kathy! Let’s go!

He grabs her and pushes through the two men at the door. They 
launch through the doors and out into the 

PARKING LOT

Alex searches for their car. Two white, unmarked vans swerve 
onto the lot from the main road. They screech to a halt on 
opposing sides of the lot entrance, blocking their escape. 

TWO MEN step out of both vans. One of them carries a pistol. 
The other man reaches for a shotgun -- he cocks it with a 
loud chk-chk. 

KATHERINE
Oh my God!

ALEX
What the fuck--

SHOTGUN GUY
Get ‘em out!

They open up the back hatch to one of the vans, pointing guns 
towards the inside. Paul and Deidra step out. Deidra is 
crying, her face red with hysterics; Paul tries to maintain 
composure. 

PISTOL GUY
(directing them towards 
the bar)

Go on. Over there. 



ALEX
Okay... Okay, I’m sorry if we’ve done 
something wrong here -- I think 
there’s been a misunderstanding--

BIG JOHN (O.S.)
--So full of sin... 

Big John appears behind them from the bar. He carries a giant 
hunting knife. 

BIG JOHN
So much sin. I’m glad we found you 
when we did. 

ALEX
Okay, look. Is it money? If you guys 
want money, we can give you 
everything we have. If-if there’s an 
ATM around here, I’d be more than 
happy t-to take out whatever you 
want. I don’t have much, but--

BIG JOHN
--Money has no use in the beyond. 
Money cannot repay your eternal sins. 

Katherine smothers her face against Alex’s shoulder.

KATHERINE
Alex, tell them to let us go!

ALEX
Baby, it’s okay... 

(to the others)
We won’t press charges if you just 
let us go. 
Big John? Please... Let us go, man. 
Let us go. 

BIG JOHN
(ignores him)

Is it just these two?

He consults the armed men. 

SHOTGUN GUY
We got two more at the Farm. And we 
got this little lady on Tuesday. 

The man with the pistol opens the back hatch to the other van 
and coaxes a MUSLIM WOMAN (30s) out. She’s clothed in a burqa 
with her face covered, shaking nervously. 



BIG JOHN
Grab her!

She’s held with her hands tied behind her back. She squirms 
and grunts, crying and exhausted. 

BIG JOHN
Look at this ridiculous thing. You 
think this protects you from your 
sins? You think your dirty soul can 
escape judgment by hiding behind 
these whorish rags?

He grabs the woman’s veil and rips it off, exposing her face. 
She gasps and averts her eyes. 

MUSLIM WOMAN
No! Please!

BIG JOHN
You rotten whore. 
She can’t even look me in the eyes, 
she’s so depraved. 

PISTOL GUY
Disgusting!

BIG JOHN
Look what she’s making me do! 

Big John violently strokes his crotch. 

BIG JOHN
You see what they do? What power they 
have??

He pulls at her robe and slices a giant hole through it with 
the knife, exposing her bare skin and bra. She screams and 
shakes. 

KATHERINE
Oh my God!

ALEX
Okay. Okay, that’s enough. Stop it!

The armed man points his pistol directly at Alex. 

KATHERINE
Alex!!!

Katherine shakes uncontrollably -- she can barely keep 
herself standing. 



Alex holds his hands out, pleading. 

ALEX
Hey, whoa... S-sorry. Please, I’m 
sorry. 

BIG JOHN
Don’t do anything to those two until 
He gets here. 

PISTOL GUY
So what are we supposed to do? 

BIG JOHN
He’s on His way. Just watch this one. 
Make sure she doesn’t speak. 

He rips the rest of the burqa off the Muslim woman. 

BIG JOHN
If she speaks, she can control you. 
Don’t you see what she’s making me 
do??

Big John grunts and snorts like an animal. He runs his hands 
along her waist - slides up and gropes her breasts -- she 
recoils at his touch. 

ANOTHER MAN unlatches his belt buckle and begins fiercely 
rubbing himself, as if possessed by a wild animal. 

ANOTHER MAN
Big John! She’s doing it to me, too!! 

BIG JOHN
Because she’s a demon! It’s why they 
wear this thing! Think about it, if 
they didn’t wear it we would all live 
in chaos. We would shrivel and rot 
with disease!

PISTOL GUY
You fucking whore!!

TOWNIE
Someone’s coming!

A TOWNIE points down the main road. Alex follows his gaze and 
sees a black car appear at the horizon. 

BIG JOHN
It’s Him. Get them all lined up. 



The armed men line up all the prisoners in the center of the 
parking lot. Everyone stands and watches the black car 
approach from 300 yards away... 

UNKNOWN POV

INT. TOWN CAR - CONTINUOUS

We are seated in the back. A DRIVER in a black suit and white 
gloves sits up front. 

From this UNKNOWN PERSPECTIVE, we look downwards and pull out 
a gold chain watch. It clicks open and reads 6:45 P.M. The 
man clicks it shut and looks back up to the front windshield  
-- the bar quickly approaches. 

INT./EXT. TOWN CAR / PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS

UNKNOWN MAN
Pull up to the vans. 

DRIVER
Yes, Sir. 

The car pulls to a stop. The driver quickly hops out and 
swings around to the back passenger door -- he opens it 
formally and awaits for the UNKNOWN MAN to step out. 

He closes his eyes, and we sit in BLACK STILLNESS for a few 
seconds. He breathes in deeply, holds it, then releases his 
breath. His eyes return open. 

In slow and calculated movements, he turns his position and 
slides out of the car. He is a towering man -- the driver 
only comes up to his shoulders. He approaches the crowd. 

The TOWNSPEOPLE acknowledge his presence, yet frightfully 
avert their eyes. Big John cautiously approaches, shotgun in 
hand. He does engage in eye contact - perhaps a marker of 
status. 

BIG JOHN
My Lord. It is... such an honor to 
see you again. Three visits in as 
many months - we tremble in your 
absence. 

The Unknown Man holds out his left hand, palm downwards, 
showing a large ring and gemstone on his finger. Big John 
kneels and kisses the stone, then ceremoniously pulls at his 
necklace and kisses the charmed symbol around its band. 



(MORE)

BIG JOHN
Many have come, my Lord. Just here we 
have--

UNKNOWN MAN
--Five. And another two?

BIG JOHN
Yes, Sir. At the Farm. 

UNKNOWN MAN
Good. Well done, Telam. Show me what 
the spider has caught. 

Big John leads the Unknown Man to the lineup of captives. 

BIG JOHN
There’s her. She is of the Islamic 
faith. 

He points to the Muslim woman, who’s trembling and half-
naked.

BIG JOHN
(re: Paul and Deidra)

There’s these two. They are Godless 
sinners. And we have learned they’ve 
fornicated outside the sacred bonds 
of marriage. 

UNKNOWN MAN
Indeed. Their hubris is limitless. 
They cannot escape the Laws of Man 
and Woman that govern us, that keep 
us safe from transgression. 

BIG JOHN
These are the two I just told you 
about. 

He points to Alex and Katherine. They tense up.

UNKNOWN MAN
Yes... the Pagan. What faith is the 
husband? 

BIG JOHN
We were unable to determine, Sir. I 
know the prophecy spoke of a dual 
entity--

UNKNOWN MAN
--A wandering seer can be twice as 
dangerous. 

(MORE)



UNKNOWN MAN (CONT'D)

(MORE)

His belief structure may sway to his 
will. A man without a code is a man 
without reason. 

BIG JOHN
Yes, my Lord. Your words are wisdom. 

The Unknown Man cranes his neck and takes in the captives a 
second time, studying them individually. He begins speaking 
to the crowd:

UNKNOWN MAN
My children... These are tumultuous 
times. The Old Ways are in danger of 
extinction. The stars are aligning 
for a New Age, one that is 
threatening our way of life and 
serenity. We are on the eve of 
hellfire. When the flames burn and 
the ashes settle, only one view will 
rise from the soot. 
I, Velius Belial, know the Truth. I 
have spoke of it tirelessly. I have 
placed myself in key areas of your 
Capitol; I have advised your leaders 
of the coming times; I have stood 
atop the corporate structures that 
keep you healthy and whole. 

(beat)
These sinners - these heretics you 
have gathered - stand as a force that 
threaten the systems you hold dear. 
They bring lawlessness and hysteria. 
As disciples of the Truth, we cannot 
allow these falsifications to rule! 
Standing before you are none other 
than prophets of the devil! 

His words rile the mob -- they yell and raise their guns in 
the air. 

VELIUS
(gestures to the Muslim 
woman)

This siren of the desert. 
(gestures to Deidra and 
Paul)

These Godless harlots. 
(to Katherine and Alex)

These sorcerers of blackness. 
(beat)

The five of you will later join your 
comrades of evil. 

UNKNOWN MAN (CONT'D)

(MORE)



VELIUS (CONT'D)
Tomorrow night, under the full moon, 
you will willingly sacrifice 
yourselves to appease the goodness of 
tradition. Your sins will never again 
meet the sun, for you will be dead as 
the black night. 

The girls immediately cry -- Deidra’s knees buckle and Paul 
struggles to keep her upright. Velius points to them. 

VELIUS
You. Where do you hail from?

He approaches Deidra. 

VELIUS
Answer me, creature. 

She is unable to speak, overcome with fear. 

SHOTGUN GUY
They were from Boston, my Lord.  

VELIUS
I see.

(reciting)
“’The One’ shall arise from industry 
and skylines - harbored between high 
rises and the water’s edge.”

SHOTGUN GUY
Yes, my Lord. That’s why we got them.

VELIUS
Perhaps you misread the Scripture, my 
child. A misinterpretation of the 
text.  

Velius stands before Deidra and studies her face. 

VELIUS
Hold the male. 

Two men step behind Paul and grab his arms. 

PAUL
Don’t you fucking touch her! You 
fucking assholes! I’m getting a 
lawyer and taking you all down!

VELIUS
(sharply)

I advise you to stay silent. Or you 
will not make it to see the night. 

VELIUS (CONT'D)



Paul obeys. 

VELIUS
This one... 

Velius grabs Deidra’s chin and points her head to face him. 

VELIUS
This is not ‘The One’. 
Look at her eyes!

(turns to the mob)
Her eyes! These are not the eyes of 
‘The One’. 

Velius spins on his heels and returns to the black car -- the 
driver opens the back passenger door for him. Velius half 
steps in -- he pulls a briefcase from under the seat and lays 
it down, unlatches it and removes a curved, handheld scythe. 

He meticulously re-latches the briefcase and returns it to 
its spot. He steps out of the vehicle -- the driver closes 
the door again. 

Velius coolly, methodically, carries the curved blade 
outwards from his chest. He returns to where Deidra is 
standing. 

ALEX’S POV

Alex holds Katherine dearly. His breath is shaky and shallow. 
His eyes are fixed on the scythe -- then to the crazed 
expression of the man holding it...

It is a face of worn leather, snake-like in appearance. Tall, 
muscular build. Long, oily hair. He wears a satin suit 
emblazoned with intricate geometric patterns. And eyes of 
anger. Of hate. Of evil. 

ALEX
(coaxing Katherine)

Shh... shhh... it’s okay. 

VELIUS
Though not the heretic we are looking 
for - nevertheless, a heretic she 
remains. One less of them will not be 
unhelpful to our cause. 

And with that, Velius jabs the pointed edge into Deidra’s 
side. In one swift, quick motion he runs the blade across her 
abdomen. 



First, there is the sound of the slice -- then, a crimson 
waterfall of deep-colored blood spills out by the gallons -- 
it splatters against the pavement. Deidra collapses like a 
rag doll -- dead before the pain even hit her.  

ALEX
OH, GOD! OH MY GOD!!!

All hell breaks loose. Everyone screams in hysterics. Paul 
falls to the ground.

VELIUS
(calmly)

Load her into the van. 

Without hesitation, two men lift the flaccid corpse and carry 
her to the van, where they dump her body into the back. 

VELIUS
Good. Now take the rest to the Farm. 

As the men begin moving the captives, Velius glances at 
Katherine with sudden, immediate interest. 

VELIUS’ POV

He approaches Katherine as a man grabs Alex behind her. He 
peers at her face, studies her features. 

VELIUS
Look at me.

Katherine fearfully complies. They look at each other’s eyes. 

VELIUS
(softly)

This one...

He reaches for her glasses. As he pulls them off her face, in 
mid-motion--

KATHERINE’S POV

The frames slide out of our FIELD OF VIEW and Katherine’s 
vision instantly BLURS. Velius stares directly at her with 
extreme, almost fearful intensity. 

ALEX’S POV

ALEX
No! Stay away from her!!



PAUL
I’LL KILL YOU!!

Paul thrashes himself free -- he lunges at Velius and puts 
him in a stranglehold. The men swarm Paul, prying him off. He 
kicks and throws punches.   

ALEX
Come on!!

Alex wastes no time in grabbing Katherine’s hand and bolting 
for one of the vans. 

We hear a gunshot -- it ricochets off somewhere. Alex shoves 
Katherine into the front passenger seat of the van -- he 
quickly hops in after her, crawling over her body as he 
switches the van into gear. 

INT./EXT. VAN / PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS

He frantically pulls at the steering wheel as the vehicle 
messily skids and lunges forward. He finds his footing and 
slams on the gas. 

The men yell and direct orders from outside the vehicle as 
Alex turns onto the main road. 

INT./EXT. VAN / MAIN ROAD

A loud blast from a shotgun just behind them -- a splattering 
of bullets hits the backside of the van. Katherine screams.

ALEX
Are you okay?? Were you hit??

KATHERINE
I don’t know!

(checks herself)
N-no! 

The engine revs, struggling to accelerate at a fast enough 
pace. He checks the speedometer: It climbs to 30 MPH... 40 
MPH... 50 MPH... 

ALEX
Oh Jesus, oh Jesus, oh Jesus!

KATHERINE
Go faster! 

Hurry!!

ALEX
I’m trying! 

Fuck! Fuck fuck fuck fuck 
fuck!!



Another gunshot -- it hits the side view mirror. Another shot 
-- a slight delay and it hits the back of the van again. 

Another shot -- but no sign of impact. They’re reaching a 
safer distance. The van races by the local shops -- all the 
signposts and land markers they saw coming in fly past the 
windows. 

KATHERINE
There’s a gun back there!

ALEX
Where??

KATHERINE
In the back seat! 

ALEX
Grab it!

KATHERINE
I’m not touching that!

ALEX
Kathy! Just get it!!

KATHERINE’S POV

She crawls out of her seat, her body shakes from nerves and 
the van’s wobbly handling on the road. On the backseat is a 
9mm handgun. She cautiously approaches it in between swerves 
of the van. 

ALEX
Careful with it. Don’t press 
anything. 

KATHERINE
That’s why I don’t want to touch it!

ALEX
Just pick it up by the barrel, stay 
away from the trigger--

Katherine grunts.

ALEX
Don’t touch the safety!

KATHERINE
(flustered)

Alex!

ALEX
Just get it!



She clutches it with her fingers and brings it to the front. 

ALEX’S POV

KATHERINE
What do we do with this? What’re we 
going to do?? Oh, God--

ALEX
What’s that? D’you see that?

KATHERINE
What?

ALEX
Up ahead!

KATHERINE
I don’t know - I don’t have my 
glasses.

Alex looks ahead down the road about 400 yards -- there are 
cars lined up forming a blockade going in or out of the town 
limit. 

ALEX
Oh, fuck - they’re blocking us in!

KATHERINE
What!? What do we do?!

ALEX
Shit. SHIT! Hang on!

Alex pulls a sharp right onto an 

UNPAVED SIDE ROAD

The van’s left-side wheels pop up -- the vehicle swerves 
messily and scrapes a tree on the turn. They bounce and shake 
as the van traverses the dirt road. The steering wheel begins 
shaking uncontrollably. 

ALEX
Oh no. 

KATHERINE
What?

ALEX
We have a flat.



KATHERINE
Just keep going!

There’s a violent rattle, then the sound of metal scraping.

ALEX
No!! You piece of shit, come on! 
Fuck!!

KATHERINE
Take this road!

Alex maneuvers the van onto 

ANOTHER DIRT ROAD

The van wobbles and grinds along the gravel. They are now in 
the thick of the woods -- a canopy of trees and branches 
hangs over the road. 

The van edges off the path and loses control -- it rams into 
a tree head-on. Alex lurches forward and his chest slams 
against the steering wheel. 

ALEX
Ughf! Oww!!

KATHERINE
Are you okay??

ALEX
(beat)

Are you okay?

KATHERINE
Yeah.

Alex tries reversing, but the tires only skid in place. He 
hops out of the van to check the damages. 

ALEX
Come on, we gotta go!

KATHERINE
They’re gonna see the van!

ALEX
We gotta run! We’ll go into the 
woods.

KATHERINE
Ouuhhh... Alex... 



ALEX
Come on!

He reaches in for the pistol. 

End of excerpt


