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FADE | N:

EXT. STREET - DAY

ous) Georgia county between Savannah and

Lovel ess--a (fictiti
It’s late norning.

t
t he Ckef enokee. !

[
t

At the county line road sign, a vulture sits lazily nmunching
on a dead skunk.

CAMERA takes in the snmall town residential street. It’s a
blistering sunmer day, and everybody is drenched in sweat:

Shirtless teenage boys play tag football. A young nother and
her toddl er daughter weed a vegetabl e patch toget her-- CAVERA
lingers a little on them before noving on. Two agi ng
shade-tree nechani cs nuck about with a truck’s engine.

A | arge group of |aughing, screamng children--girls and
boys both, ages about 5-10--chase each other through a | awn
sprinkler’s spray. CAMERA checks the kids out, especially

t he ol der girls.

Reaching a small house badly in need of paint, CAMERA peeps
t hrough a wi ndow and shows us:

| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

ANDRI A, 11, sits at the kitchen table, shoveling scranbl ed
eggs into her nouth.

MAMA, 40-ish, is talking on the phone, snoking a cigarette,
and pouring a Jack-and-Coke all at the sane tine.

MAVA

(into the phone)
| wasn’t aimng to go anywhere
today, but looks like I'll need to
go to the store. This girl child of
mne is about to eat ne out of
house and hone. She’s gone through
two bow s of Fruit Loops, three
pl ates of eggs, six strips of
bacon, and two gl asses each of mlKk
and orange j uice.

Plate enpty, Andria |ooks at Mana.

ANDRI A
Can | have sone nore?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

MAVA

(into the phone)
Hold on a m nute.

(points at wall clock--it’s 11

a.m)
You best hurry, if you want G anna
Hunt to take you to see X-Men this
aft ernoon.

ANDRI A
But Manma, |’m so hungry!

MAVA
You nmust be having a growth spurt.
CGet going, girl, and don’t worry,
you know Grannma Hunt is taking you
to lunch before the novie.

Andria reluctantly goes upstairs to her bedroom She changes

out of her

paj amas and into shorts, t-shirt, and sandal s.

When she goes back downstairs, Mama is off the phone,
sitting at the table nmaking a grocery list. Andria hugs and
ki sses Mana.

ANDRI A
Ckay Manm, |’ m gone.

MAVA
Wait up, what’s that on your chin?
(1 ooki ng cl ose)
Uh-oh, it’s a hair. Sorry kiddo, it
runs in the famly.

Andria runs to check out her reflection. Sure enough, a

bl ack hair

has sprouted from her chin.

ANDRI A
Oh no! Manm, you ve got to help ne
get rid of it!

Mama' s phone rings. She glances at Caller ID.

MANVA
CGotta take this. You better run,
girl, you re already |ate.

ANDRI A

| can’t go to a novie |like thisl!
What if | see a kid from school ?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

MAVA

(into the phone)
Sorry, ny girl child has a crisis.
Hold on a m nute.

(to Andria)
Pretend you’ ve got a cough. Your
hand wi Il hide your chin. That's
what | did, at your age. Get going,
kid. W’ll tweezer it when you get
hone.

(into the phone)
| " m back. Wat’ s goi ng on?

Andri a rushes to the garage.

ANDRI A
Pl ease, God, don't |let Jackson
Thomas see ne with this hair
sticking out of nmy chin...

| NT. GARAGE - DAY

Andria grabs her bicycle and tries to roll it outside. It
won't roll.

She drags it. In the sunlit garage door, she can see one of
the tires is flat.

ANDRI A
Great, just great. Now what do |
do?

EXT. STREET - DAY

Andria trudges to the end of the driveway, |ooking both
ways. She sees her brother MARKUS, 15, in the group of boys
pl aying tag football.

ANDRI A
Mar kus! Comi ere a m nut el

MARKUS
VWhat chu want ?

ANDRI A
| got a big problemn

MARKUS
(to his buddies)
Grls always got big problens.

Mar kus trots over to talk to his little sister.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

4.
MARKUS
Whassup, ki d?
ANDRI A
My bike's got a flat tire.
MARKUS
Yeah, | see that. 1’|l take a | ook

at it |later.

ANDRI A
But I'’m s’ posed to be on ny way to
Granma Hunt’s house now

MARKUS
Look, it’s Ron’s birthday, | can't
bail on himto fix a bike tire.
You' re just gonna have to foot it.
But you' Il only be late if you
stick to the roads. Renenber that
shortcut through the woods we took
a couple tines?

ANDRI A
| think so.

MARKUS
You're all set, then. Just rem nd
me about the tire later.

Mar kus rejoins his friends.

Andria starts wal ki ng dowmn Post Road, toward Cypress Creek.
CAMERA fol | ows her.

EXT. BRI DCGE - DAY

Some nei ghbor hood kids are fishing and swimmng in Cypress
Creek. Andria waves and calls hi to two of her friends as
she crosses the bridge.

ANDRI A
Hey Tony, hey Lorraine. Catchin’
anyt hi ng?

TONY
Nah. So hot, even fish wanna | ay
| ow.

LORRAI NE

Conme sit with us and dip your feet
in the creek. Water’s cool.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

ANDRI A
| can’t. My granma is takin nme to
a novie. See ya | aters.

Wil e she chats with her friends, Andria sees a scrawny bal d
man followi ng her across the bridge. He grins at her and
stops halfway to chat with the fishing kids.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

Andria noves on, into the woods. She picks at the hair on
her chin as she | ooks around, trying to renenber the
shortcut.

ANDRI A
Downhi Il would take ne to the
swanp, and | renmenber Markus |ed ne
uphill. But all the trees | ook the
sane.
She trudges uphill, noving slower as she feels nore and nore
uncertain.
ANDRI A

| wonder if | should go back to the
bridge, try to get directions.

She turns around to | ook back.

That’s when she’s tackled by LUNCH -the scrawny bal d nman.
She falls face-down and he straddl es her back.

Lunch cl anps a hand over Andria s mouth. He pulls down her
shorts as he speaks to her.

L UNCH
Be still and don’'t nmake a sound. O
"1l hurt you bad.

ANDRI A
Pl ease |l et ne go, mster.

LUNCH
(starts choking her)
You don’t understand what "don’t
make a sound" neans?

Andria claws at the ground, trying to grab a rock or
sonmething to use as a weapon. That’s when she sees...

...black hairs, just like the one on her chin, are sprouting
thickly all over her hands and arns.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

Her fingernails turn into cl aws.
The tips of her teeth, suddenly sharp, prick her lips.

And WE HEAR her stomach grow. It’'s so loud, it stops
Lunch’s efforts to choke her.

LUNCH (cont’ d)
VWhat the hell is that?

Lunch’s hand is still covering Andria s nouth. She bites
hi m

He shrieks, and Andria |icks blood fromher |ips and throws
hi m off her. She finishes shape-changing into a wolf. ..

...and she junps on Lunch and rips his throat open wth her
f angs.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. WOODS - EVEN NG

Wl f Andria shakes herself and stretches. Al that's |left of
Lunch is his head, hands, and feet.

She | opes down to the creek and drinks her fill of water.
Only when she steps back does she see her reflection and
realize what’s happened.

Wl f Andria how s.

MOVENTS LATER ... a rabbit races by. WIf Andria’ s stonmach
grow s. She snarls and chases after her new prey.

CUT TO

EXT. STREET - N GHT

Wl f Andria crosses the bridge and stal ks al ong Post Road.
All the houses have their lights off, except her famly’s.

She shakes hersel f again. Then she runs hone.

On the porch of her famly’'s house, the black fur ... sinks
into Andria’ s skin.

Her claws are turning back into fingernails, as she grabs
t he doorknob and yanks the door open.



| NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT

Mama sits

at the table, positioned where she can watch the

front door. As soon as she sees Andria, she junps up and
runs to her.

MAVA
Grl child, where have you been?

ANDRI A
Am 1 in big trouble?

MAVA
That depends. On what you tell ne
you’ ve been doing. And if | believe
you.

Andria bursts into tears.

There's a
and | ooks

ANDRI A
Mama, if | tell you the truth,
you' | | never believe ne.

MAVA

(huggi ng Andri a)
Try me, okay?

ANDRI A
| started to go to G anma Hunt’s
house, | swear. But ny bi ke had a
flat tire, and you already told ne
| was running late. So | ... |
tried to take a shortcut through
t he woods. Markus took ne that way
tw ce.

MANA
You mean you’ ve been lost in the
woods all this tinme?

ANDRI A
No. Wirse... Mama, a man fol | owed
me, and in the woods he junped on

me, and |... |...

brief silence. Mana hol ds Andria by the shoul ders
into her eyes.

MAVA

You turned into a wolf and ate him
Is that it?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

ANDRI A
Mama! How did you know t hat?

MAVA
| do it too. W're werewol ves,
kiddo. It runs in the famly.

FADE QUT.. .:
. but :
MAMA (V. Q)
|’ ve been so worried sick about
you, | haven't had a bite to eat
since lunchtinme. WAs there anything
| eft of hinf

END



