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| NT. HOUSE- NI GHT

AMY PARKER (27) is standing in in her bra and panties in
front of a mrror in a brightly lit, slightly cluttered

bat hroom Beauty products litter the tile counter top. She's
putting on make-up. Her sister-GAEN (25) is in the kitchen
cl eani ng up.

GVEN ( OS)
Who's tonight’s victin?

Ay pauses while putting on her eye shadow.

AWY
Not funny, Gaen. Wen you're
| ooking for M. R ght you have to
take a few |l efts along the way.

GVEN ( OS)
Where do you conme up with this
crap? That sounds |i ke sonething
grandpa woul d say.

AMY
| read a lot.

GVEN ( OS)
Right. Do you think it’s wise to
invite a stranger to our house?
VWhat if he’'s a rapist or sonething.
You read about it all the tine.

AW
You' re too paranoid. No wonder you
haven't had a date in nonths. And
besi des, |’ m picking himup
downtown. We're going to grab a
bite and maybe hit the cl ubs.

Gnen appears and | eans agai nst the bat hroom door | anb.

GVEN
| saw on the news this norning the
police found another body dunped on
a deserted back road |like the guy
two weeks ago. That makes five this
year. You m ght be dating a serial
killer.

Any fluffs her hair, spins around and sml es.



AWY
| always thought Ted Bundy was ki nd
of cute.

GVEN
You are one sick puppy.

Any puts her arm around Gaen’s shoul der.

AW
And you, ny spinster sister,
woul dn’t be working nights at the
hospital if you had a man around.

Gmen nock flinches.

GV\EN
Quch.

AW
Look, you need to get out once in a
while. Al work and no play is not
going to get you a roll in the hay.

GWEN
Do you just nake those stupid
sayi ngs up?

AMY
That one | did.

GNEN
|’d lose it. It doesn’'t quite have
the fol ksy charmlike the rest of
them And pl ease have the guy out
of here before | get hone.

AWY
Don’t get your knickers in a bunch.
Most of the guys | date don’t | ast
very long if you know what | nean.

Any w nks at Gnen.
GWEN
T.MI. That is sonmething | really
did not need to hear.
Amy wiggles into a tight black dress.

AW
Zip me, please.

Gnen zips up the dress.



AWY
You know, sonetinmes | think you
were born in the wong era. How
does one get so sexually prudish in
this day and age? Mom and Dad woul d
be so proud of you.

GVEN
Aren’t you afraid of catching
sonet hi ng?

AWY
That’s why God made penicillin,
silly.

GVEN

Tell me you’ re kidding.

Ay | aughs, slips by Gmven and goes into the kitchen. Gaen
foll ows.
AWY
O course | am Don’'t you have to
get to work?
GVEN
Pl ease be caref ul
AWY
I will.
| NT. CAR- NI GHT

It’s a nmoonl ess, dark night. The two | ane, tree studded
rural road has no defining | andmarks; no | anpposts or street
signs to mark their progress. Any is behind the wheel of her
white SUV, the whoosh of air fromthe open noon roof nearly
drowned out by the soft rock nmusic comng fromthe car
stereo. Her date RICK (30's) is |ooking through her CD case.

AWY
See anyt hing you |ike?

Any turns to himfor a nonent and smles. Rick chuckles and
sets the case down.

Rl CK
Have you net many guys in the
grocery store? | nean, it’s none of
my business, but |I’mjust curious.

Amy slows the truck and turns down a gravel driveway marked
only by a mail box.



AMY
Curiosity killed the cat, you know.

Ri ck chuckl es.

Rl CK
You weren’t Kkidding when you said
you lived in the sticks. Wat
possessed you to nove way out here?

AW
My parents left my sister and | the
house when they passed away. The
free rent nore than makes up for

the drive.

RI CK
No doubt. The rents are a bitch
now.

She pulls up to a well naintained, single story, fifties
cl apboard house with a neat |awn and a snall barn/garage
behi nd.

Rl CK
So, wll I'Il get to neet your
sister?

Any pats himon the leg and turns off the notor.

AWY
Gaen wor ks nights. Maybe next tine.
Tonight it’s just you and ne.

Amy gets out and wal ks around the truck and waits until Rick
joins her. She takes his hand and together they walk up to
the front darkened porch. Any bends over -longer than
necessary- lifts the edge of the door mat, retrieves a key,
and unl ocks the front door.

Rl CK
You think it’s safe to | eave the
key out like that? Two wonan
living alone in the m ddle of

nowher e.

AMY
You sound |i ke Gren. She such a
worry wart. Besides, | doubt many

bad guys cone this far out. You're
not a bad guy, are you Ri ck?



Rl CK
My not her doesn’t think so.

I NT. LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT

The living roomis cozy and dimy lit, soft nmusic is already
pl ayi ng.

Ri ck | ooks around.

Rl CK
| s sonmeone here?

AMY
No.

Any cl oses the front door and takes off her jacket.

AWY
| just wanted the nood
right. Wuld you like a glass of
W ne?

Rl CK
Vell, | wouldn’t want to let all
this nood go to waste.

AW
You get confortable and 1’11 get
t he dri nks.

Ay | eaves the room and goes into the kitchen. Rick takes

off his jacket and tosses it on a recliner, and flops down
on the couch.

| NT. KI TCHEN- NI GHT

Rl CK (OS)
Can | help you?
AWY
Not necessary. |’'Il be right in.

Any takes two wine glasses fromthe cupboard and sets them
on the counter. She uncorks a bottle of wine and pours a
generous anount in each glass. She opens a small cupboard
above the stove and renoves a snall clear bottle with

medi cal marki ngs and a syringe. She expertly shoves the
needl e into the bottle and fills the syringe.



AW
You're not falling asleep on ne,
are you?

Rl CK (0S)

Just getting in the nood.

AMY
Excel | ent.

She calmy thunbs the plunger sending a stream of clear
liquid into the wine glass. She stirs the wine with the
needl e. She replaces the bottle and syringe in the cabinet
and cl oses the door.

I NT. LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT

Anmy enters the living roomcarrying a tray with the two w ne
gl asses and the bottle. She sets it on the coffee table,
hands a glass to Rick, takes one for herself and sits down
on the couch next to him Rick places a hand on Any’s
exposed thigh. Any gently lifts his hand off and places it
on his knee.

AW
| don’t like to be rushed. |I’mKkind
of funny that way. W' ve got plenty
of tinme. Can | get you anything

el se?

Rl CK
" m kind of hungry. Do you have any
snacks?

AW

Cheese and crackers?

RI CK
Per f ect.

Any lifts her glass and smles.

AW
To the perfect night.

Rick sm | es back

RI CK
To the perfect night.

They both drink generously fromthe glasses. Amny hol ds her
gl ass out to Rick.



AWY
Coul d you top ne off?

He takes the bottle and refills her glass. She takes anot her

sip and sets it down.

AW
Be right back.

Any | eaves the room

I NT. KI TCHEN- NI GHT

Rl CK (0S)
| hope I’m not being a bother.

Any goes to the refrigerator and gets a bl ock of cheese.

gets a knife fromthe drawer and begins to slice it.

AMY
Not at all. A man needs to keep up
his strength. You never know when
he m ght need a little stam na.
Cheddar o.k.?

Amy wal ks over and gets a tray and crackers fromthe
cupboard.

RI CK (OS)
Fi ne.

AWY
Swiss can't mss, but cheddar is
better.

RI CK (OS)
" Scuse ne?

| NT. LI VI NG ROOM NI GHT

Any re-enters the roomwith a platter of cheese and
crackers. Rick looks a little pale and is beginning to
sweat .
AWY
Are you all right?
Rl CK
" msorry. | don't feel so hot al

of the sudden.

She



AWY
Maybe it was sonething you ate.

Suddenly Rick’s body goes rigid. He slides to the floor and
begins to shake violently. Any sets down the platter and
pulls the coffee table away to give himnore room Hi s eyes,
wide with horror, stare up at her before rolling back in his
head; his features twisted. She calmy picks up her w ne
glass and casually drinks it as she watches himwithe
uncontrol l ably. H's body shudders one last tinme as she

fini shes her wine.

AMY
You nen are all alike. You al ways
finish too soon

She sets down the glass, bends down and renpoves his wall et
fromhis back pocket.

| NT. BEDROOWM NI GHT

She ki cks off her shoes as she wal ks through the door into
her bedroom and kneels by the bed as if to pray. She reaches
under the bed and slides a gray netal box from beneat h,
opens it and tosses his wallet in. She closes it and slides
it back under the bed.

She stands up, goes to the closet and pulls out a |arge
brand new canvas painter’s tarp and wal ks back slightly
unsteadily to the living room She stops over his body,
tosses the tarp on the couch and drags the coffee table out
of the way. She picks up the tarp, lets it unfold and |ays
it out on the floor beside him She then kneels down behind
hi mand struggles to roll himonto the tarp. She w pes sweat
from her forehead and sways a bit. She shakes her head,
takes a deep breath and again attenpts to roll his body up
in the tarp. Suddenly she crunples in a heap on top of the
body.

I NT. L1 VI NG ROOM MORNI NG

Pal e norning sunlight along with the flashing red |ights of
pol i ce and energency vehicles filter through the drawn
shades. The house is buzzing with activity. Paranedi cs have
nmoved Any to the floor across the living roomand are
wor ki ng on her. A police DETECTIVE 1 (30's) is standing over
her. Another -DETECTIVE 2 is talking to Gnen.



Gnen, crying, is sitting on the recliner. Rick’s obviously
dead body is unw apped. The CORONER (50's) is going through
hi s pockets. Both w ne glasses are bagged and sitting on the
coffee table. A male crine scene | NVESTI GATOR (30’ s) goes
into Any’s room

DETECTI VE 1
(To Coroner)
VWhat's the verdict?

CORONER
This guy’s as dead as they cone,
and it wasn’'t a pretty departure.
Poi son, 1’ d say.

DETECTI VE 1
What about the girl?

CORONER
She’s out cold. Zero response.
Vitals are o.k.. She'll live. If |
had to guess |I'd say sone kind of
date rape drug. W' Il do a tox
screen and see what cones up. Mybe
it’s a nmurder/suicide. You see that
alot.

The I nvestigator comes in fromAmy’s room hol ding an open
gray netal box in his surgical gloves hands. It’s full of
men’s wal l ets.

| NVESTI GATOR

(To Detective)
you' d better take a | ook at

FADE OUJT



