
The hunt is on. As the gang is dispersing, Jessica whispers 

something in Eric's ear. Katie notices. She's not happy. 

INT. CABIN BEDROOM -- MOMENTS LATER 

Jessica walks in and closes the door. She peeks around. 

JESSICA 

Eric?.... Eric? 

Jessica is grabbed from behind, a large hand covering her mouth 

to stifle the scream. The hand loosens and Jessica turns toward 

Eric who replaces his hand with a huge kiss. 

JESSICA (CONT'D) 

(smiling) 

Did you find Chris? 

ERIC 

Nope. 

JESSICA 

Should we go look? 

ERIC 

Nope. 

They kiss some more. 

JESSICA 

I don't think you are understanding 

this game, Mister. 

ERIC 

Something about hiding and squeezing 

things into tight spaces. 

Jessica giggles. Eric leads her to the far end of the room where 

they descend to the floor kissing, the bed between them and the 

bedroom door. 

INT. CABIN BATHROOM -- CONTINUOUS 

Seth is searching a second bedroom. 

SETH 



Chris? Where are you, you fat fuck? 

He looks behind curtains, under the bed, etc. 

EMILY 

Hey. 

Seth looks up from under the bed, a bit startled to see Emily 

in the doorway. 

SETH 

Oh hey there. 

EMILY 

Watcha doin? 

SETH 

Looking for Chris, what's it look 

like? 

EMILY 

Can I join you? 

SETH 

He's not in here. I was about to 

leave. 

Emily takes a step in and closes the door behind her. 

EMILY 

I think I'll check the bed again, just 

to make sure. 

She slinks onto the bed and crawls on all fours to Seth and slides 

up to kiss his neck. 

EMILY (CONT'D) 

I thought we could finish what we 

started. 

SETH 

You aren't going to Bourne Identity 

my nuts again are you? 

EMILY 

No. I promise. I just didn't want to 

rush things that fast. 

SETH 



You have the most beautiful eyes. 

They fall to the bed, kissing. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY -- CONTINUOUS 

Amy is sliding quietly down the hall. She looks behind her and 

then ahead. At that moment Ryan pops out of a bedroom. She yelps. 

AMY 

Jesus, Ryan, you scared a poop out of 

me. 

RYAN 

Sorry. I take it you haven't found the 

big jerk? 

AMY 

No. 

RYAN 

Wonder if anyone has. 

AMY 

It won't be too hard to find them, 

only so many places they can fit. 

RYAN 

Ha true. I'm heading downstairs. 

AMY 

OK, I'm gonna look around up here. 

INT. CABIN BATHROOM -- CONTINUOUS 

Eric and Jessica are getting kissing and getting 'acquainted'. 

Buttons are unbuttoning, hands are exploring... 

JESSICA 

Oh Eric... 

ERIC 

Oh Jessica... 

JESSICA 

Do you have a... 



ERIC 

Oh fuck. Yes! I do. 

JESSICA 

Good. 

ERIC 

Downstairs. 

JESSICA 

Seriously? Buzzkill. 

ERIC 

What, I'm supposed to carry one 

around at all times in case some 

random girl wants to fuck me? 

Jessica pushes Eric off of her. 

JESSICA 

Some random girl? Some random girl? 

OK well you won't be needing it 

anymore anyway. 

She begins getting up and getting her clothes together. 

ERIC 

Jessie, I didn't mean you... that's 

not what I... come on. 

JESSICA 

Don't even. I've been waiting for 

this moment for years. I wanted you 

to be the first. I thought you were 

special. Obviously I was wrong. 

ERIC 

Fucking girls. You are all fucking 

crazy I swear. 

He gets up and starts buttoning his clothes. There's a knock 

on the door. 

ERIC (CONT'D) 

Yeah come in. Why not. 

Katie opens the door. 

KATIE 



Umm hi. What are you two doing? 

JESSICA 

Nothing. 

KATIE 

I take it Chris isn't in here 

ERIC 

No. I was just leaving. 

He storms out pushing past Katie on the way. 

KATIE 

Umm... you ok? 

JESSICA 

Guys are assholes. 

KATIE 

No shit. Even my brother I take it? 

Jessica starts crying. Katie joins her on the bed. 

KATIE (CONT'D) 

Hey, it's OK. You'll be fine. Come on 

let's get you together. I think I saw 

some Haagen Dasz in the freezer. 

Jessica dries her tears and laughs a little. 

JESSICA 

Sounds perfect. 

Katie starts to button up Jessica's shirt that is still 

unbuttoned to her waist. 

Amy pushes the door open, startling them. 

AMY 

Oh, well OK. Hi. 

JESSICA 

Oh. Hey Amy. Did you find... 

Amy slams the door and leaves. 

KATIE 

OK. 



JESSICA 

That girl I tell ya. She's weird. 

KATIE 

(realizing) 

Oh my God. She's not weird. She's gay. 

JESSICA 

Ohhhhhhh 

KATIE 

I'll go talk to her. Hopefully 

there's enough Haagen Dazs for three. 

You good? 

JESSICA 

Yeah I'm fine, be down in a minute. 

INT. KITCHEN -- MOMENTS LATER 

Ryan is looking around for Chris. 

RYAN 

Here, piggy piggy. Where are you. 

Where the fuck are you? 

He opens the pantry, then looks under the sink and laughs at 

the thought of Chris fitting there. He notices a drawer left 

partially opened. He opens it. It's the knife drawer. Gleaming 

sharp steel everywhere. 

Katie appears behind him, and startles him. 

KATIE 

Hey Ry. 

He slams the drawer closed. 

RYAN 

Oh hey. 

KATIE 

Chris in the knife drawer? 

RYAN 

Oh, uhh no. I don't know where the fat 

bastard is. I guess you don't either? 



JESSICA 

No. I'm dealing with a little 

situation. Have you seen Amy? 

RYAN 

No, not for a while, why? 

KATIE 

Uhh it's complicated. 

RYAN 

Ok, I'm going to find that portly 

prick. 

He leaves. 

INT. BATHROOM -- MOMENTS LATER 

Jessica is sitting having a wee, dabbing the remaining tears 

from her eyes. She hears a thump from a nearby bedroom. Then 

the bedroom door slams. She is scared. 

JESSICA 

Katie... Eric? 

No answer. 

JESSICA (CONT'D) 

Come on guys if you are trying to 

scare me it worked. Who's there? 

No answer. She gets herself together and slowly and cautiously 

walks into the bedroom. 

JESSICA (CONT'D) 

Guys? 

She notices the curtains flapping. She looks to the door and 

concludes that that is how the door slammed. She sighs in relief. 

Her relief is short lived as she is attacked by a faceless flash 

of razor sharp steel and maniacal fury. She is killed before 

she can even scream. She lands in a heap on the floor, slashed 

across the face and neck, blood flowing sickeningly from her 

wounds. We hear footsteps as the shadowy killer slips out of 

the room. 

 


