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EXT. | DYLLI C AVERI CAN LANDSCAPE

A red sky and rolling farm and cradl ed by dark wooded
foothills and rocky cliffs.

A youn%,tﬂrubby 14-year-ol d, TREVOR OVENS, runs happily

t hr oug e pastures, sneaking around the trees and poppi ng
out wth a toy gun.

, TREVOR
Wth nowhere left to run, he knew
he'd have to fight for his life...

He sneaks around fromtree to tree.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Look out... | know you out "there...

A dash to another tree, his toy gun held tight.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Here... |... COVE!
He | eaps out frombehind the tree and fires his toy gun..
?L ahpI?ynate who isn't there. He's playing all alone on
e hill:.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Yea! Cotcha! Yer dead, punk

Fb ?tops firing as a cold wind rustles the | eaves at his
eet .

Trevor | ooks far across the valley... then back to his own
| onely, desolate hone : A forgotten farnmhouse and grey-
weat hered barn, slouched al one on the ragged | andscape.
"FREAKS OF THE HEARTLAND'
DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. OAENS' FARM - DUSK

Trevor finally makes it hone. As he wal ks past the barn, he
casts it a curious glance.

I NT. OAENS' HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

Trevor pulls back the dusty screen door to find his Paw,
HENRY NS g43%, hoveri ng over his worn-out recliner,
fiddling with the reception on an absurdly snmall rabbit-eared
television. He's an eccentric country grunp set in his ways.
PAW
You' re | ate.
TREVOR
Lost track a tinme, | guess.

PAW _ _
Lose nore than that, it happens again.

_ TREVOR
Yessi r.



PAW
(to the television)
You're as bad as this nunbnuts.

| NT. OAENS' HOUSE / KI TCHEN - NI GHT

A dingy kitchen tableau. Trevor's wear

_ ing an apron, pulling
two tv dinners froma chest freezer full o

f them

CUT TGO
| NT. OAENS' HOUSE / DI NI NG ROOM
Dinner that night is a quiet affair. Trevor picks at _his

Sal i sbury steak TV dinner while his Paw yells at the TV in
t he other room

PAW _
Aw. .. Wuld you |ook at this
noneygr ubber. ©.
Paw takes a long gulp fromhis tincan beer.
Trevor turns to see what he's barking about on the TV: a
Peopl e's Court type show A fat female plaintiff scream ng

_ TREVOR
You think she's guilty Paw?

. PAW . :
Sure as rain. She's hidin' sonething.
TREVOR
Mm .. | dunno.

He's interrupted by a MJFFLED PHONE RI NG NG

They both freeze. 1t keeps RING NG faintly through the
dusty hone.

PAW " :
You been nessing with the phone again?

_ TREVOR )
No sir. | ain't even touched it!

PAW
... Aw, what the christ...?
Paw creeps up the stairs as Trevor listens intently.
FOOTSTEPS across t he SQUEAKI NG FLOOR.

Trevor crosses the roomand flips through the t.v.'s few
fuzzy channel s, | ooking for sonething to watch.

We hear the UNLOCKI NG of Paw s room as the PHONE RI NG NG
war bl es | ouder.

_ PAW (O S.) (CONT' D
Who's this? How you gét this nunber? --
Hwph. Well. That m ght be alrlﬂht
so long as yer serious. Right then

Trevor picks at his peas and carrots curiously as the
FOOTSTEPS of Paw cone down t he CREAKY staircase.



Henry Omnens shuffles back into the room

TREVOR
Um .. who was that, Paw?

Paw switches the t.v. back to the courtroom show.
PAW
Just sone business. ..

TREVOR
Don't nobody ever call us.

PAW
Sone fol k m ght be com ng out tonorrow
8r_}re next day. So you know the
rill.

TREVOR
Yea, | know... act nornal.

Paw cracks the slightest grin as he sips swill fromhis beer.

_ PAW _
You still renmenber what normal is,
right?
TREVOR
Sure.

PAW
At | east that makes one of us.
TREVOR
Can | be excused?
G nme a beer, wll ya?
Trevor clears his TV dinner and grabs his Paw a cold one.
He hands off the beer and stonps towards his room

_ PAW ( CONT" D)
You still got chores?
TREVOR
Naw. | done 'emall.

Paw cracks his beer, turns his chair away from Trevor
PAW
Then go feed yer brother..

TREVOR .
| know... |I'Il take care of him
Trevor heads off out back.
. PAW .
And mind the lip while yer at it...

(back at the tv)
... Degenerate buns. ..



I N THE HALLWAY - -
Trevor grabs the key off the hook.
EXT. OAENS' HOUSE - BACK PORCH

Trevor grabs a few cans of corned beef fromthe rickety
shel ves.

. PAW_ (O S.) _
?nd gon't give himtoo nmuch this
i me!

Trevor sneers and grabs a few nore to spite him Piling the
cans in an ol d bucket.

He heads out into the darkness, the rusty screen door slamm ng
behi nd hi m

EXT. BARN - N GHT

Trevor wal ks the dark 6?th towards the creepy, forgotten
barn. An ow HOOTS. nd bl ows forgotten | eaves..

As Trevor gets closer, the massive barn door bounces, RATTLING
agai nst the heavK chal ns and padl ock t hat keeﬁ it |ocked
shut. |Is that the wind or something inside there?

Trevor funbles with the ken, it's so dark out here, but we
can see SOVETH NG MOVI NG | N SHADOW under the door

Trevor finally gets the heavy padl ock open.
I NT. BARN - NI GHT

The heavy doors are pushed open by Trevor. Inside, the dusty
barn is only full of noonlight and eerie noise.

Trevor creeps in slowy. Tiptoes past the cobwebbed pl ows
and tackl e.

He finall¥_reaches the mddl e of the spooky, creaky barn,
where he finds the one hangi ng bul b.

He flicks it on and the barn is dripped in orange |ight and
stark, dangling shadow.

BEHIND HM .. a novenent in the darkness. Wat is it? A
terrifying, ENORMOUS SHAPE RI SES BEHI ND TREVOR. It
approaches... LOOVMS OVER HM.. |IT S RIGHT BEH ND H M

We whip around to neet...
A massive, msshapen 'freak' that stands at a hunched seven

feet tall. He looks like he could tear a man in half.
TREVOR
(casual ly) .
Boy, you need a bath critter, | could

smel | “you out si de.

In a flash, this nonster's nassive defornmed skull eases into
THE SWEETEST SM LE YOU VE EVER SEEN. Hi s eyes shine as he
runs to his bel oved brother.



This is WLL ONENS, Trevor's seven-year old brother. He
speaks in a slow, deep, gravely voicCe.

W LL
Trevvooor!
WIIl junps like a happy, harm ess puppy. H s nonstrous arnms
sl ash” out and nab the canned neat fromhis hands in the blink
of an eye.
_ TREVOR
Hey! Quit grabbing, ya darn

el ephant . ..
WIIl trots back to his small corner of the barn.

There's a di ngy basebal|l cap, sone weat hered encycl opedi as.
A stained prairie quilt.

W LL
... Thank you Treevoor.

WI| tears the cans open WTH H S BARE HANDS, smashing the
nmeat paste into his m sshapen jaw.

_ TREVOR
Alright, whatever. Help yourself.

Trevor wal ks out, but WIIl's MASSI VE arm reaches over and
grabs his overalls, yanking hi m back.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Ow, leggo!'... Jeez, critter..

But WII doesn't know his own strength and BANGS TREVOR S
KNEES into the stall as he drags hi m back.

TREVOR (CONT' D),
ACHHH .. Watch what yer doin'! Cod
damm, WIIl. Just leggo, I'll hang
out with ya.
W LL
Thank you Treev-ooor.
TREVOR ,
Yea, yea. Better out here than with
Paw. “Just... try and get sone of
tpattslop into your nmouth while yer
at it.
W LL
. Paw. . .
W1l chonps through his canned neat nessily while Trevor
pi cks up the ol d encycl opedias scattered about.
TREVOR
You want | should read you a | esson?
W LL
Ch yessss Trevvoorr... red... a red

firetruck..



_ TREVOR
Firetruck? hbm1dunny, we ain't_even
?ot the F book, just” K through T and
he XYZ one. \Were did you See a
firetruck? In one of these
W LL
Mm .. red...

. TREVOR
Well we ain't done 'truck' yet that's
in T. Mybe it'Il have sonething
about firetrucks, okay?

. WLL
Trevor will find it...

WIIl slinks over |ike a glddK child, his fingers grody with
neat paste and | ooki ng for a hug

TREVCR
Ew, back off, train weck! That's
gr oss!

But WII just LAUGHS LIKE A MILE, chasing his brother around
t he room

Trevor clinbs over stalls and | eaps through the air, each
time, his mghty brother is there to grab him just in tine.

Trevor knows this, and haBpll makes DEATH DEFYI NG LEAPS,
?Imayf LrHstlng that his brother's nassive arms will be there
o catc i m

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Stop it! Hahaha... Get your
boogernails of f nel

W LL
Trevvvoorr... he he hel

Trevor breaks Ioose | aughi ng and dashes out of WII's grasp,
| eapi ng OUTSI DE

W11l chases himunti
CHAI NS attached to hi

Trevor's sm| e disappears, sad to see these chains that nust
keep the fam |y secret trapped inside the barn. It's an
awkwar d nonment ~ bet ween t he boys. ..

| ... SNAP! He's jerked back by the LARGE
is wists.

He stands in the deePenlng ni ght, | ooki

oki ng back at his brother,
t he doormay and fre

stopped just short o sh air.
TREVCR
| better go. II be back | ater,
little brother . Toni ght, me and

you goin' out.

WIl lowers his head and shuffles back into the darkness of
the barn, pulling the chain-light off behind him

DI SSOLVE TGO
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| NT. OAENS' HOUSE / HALLWAY - LATE THAT NI GHT

Trevor throws his coat over hiscﬁj's and sneaks past his
FATHER WHO | S SNORI NG | N FRONT THE T. V.

Trevor freezes in his tracks when he notices an OLD REVOLVER
9%ngliﬂg fromhis dad's hand, an enpty bottle of booze from
e ot her.

Trevor's not sure what his dad had in mnd, but he quietly
grabs the gun and tucks it in his overalls, just in case.

SERI ES OF SHOTS

The gun's stuffed in a hallway closet.

The key's quietly lifted off its hook.

The unl ocking of WII's neck collar.

EXT. OAENS' BARN - NI GHT

W see THE SMALL SHADOW OF A BOY creep cross the yard,
followed by THE HUGE SI LHOUETTE OF WLL, sneaking out of the
arn and into the fields.

QJEO'

tries to hide behind some bushes, but at his size, it's
ttle funny.

Trevor pushes him on.
TREVOR |
(hushed froma di stance)
Don't just stand there, nove it you
freak!
EXT. FIELD - N GHT

WIIl is striding freeIY_through the night fields. These are
the highlights of his life.

Trevor sprints up playfully alongside him toy gun in hand.

TREVOR
Freeze, buddy! Eh-eh-eh-eh-eh Pchw
pchw  Kapchew

W1l just keeps running past him
TREVOR ( CONT' D) _
Fbyht§lom1domn, WII! Yer not playing
right!

WIIl stops and lets Trevor catch up.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Damm yer fast! Alright, freeze!
Down on the ground! "Hands behi nd
your head, scumnad!

But WIIl just grabs his toy gun and lifts it fromhis hands.
TREVOR ( CONT' D

No dummy! Here, you're go%na br eak
ny gun. ..



W1l just |ooks down at his brother dunbly.

. EV(P(CG\[F'D)
Alright, then... you'll never take
me allve, plgl

Trevor dashes off, playing the fugitive now.
WLL LAUGHS in glee, bounding in pursuit.

But no matter where Trevor runs, WIIl's incredible size and
strength catch up to him at every turn.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Hey, no cheatin'! Hey! Leéeggo

Trevor coll apses to the ground, exhausted.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Ceesh, little brother, you sure have
gothen fast. Yer growing |ike a
wee

TheK stare out at the dark night SkY There is A FAINT HAZE
OF LI GHT MARKI NG A TOM f ar beyond he ridge.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Now what | NEED to be doing instead
of sneaking out here with you, is
sneaki ng down into town there. Go
nmeet nme sone girls.

W LL
Is that where Mama went ?

TREVOR
Naw. .. she ain't down there.

Trevor chews on a stal k of grass, renmenbering...

WLL .
W'll neet a niiice girl...
TREVOR
WE? Ch nan, | don't know about no

doubl e-date. Here, bend down, you
got sonme crap in your hair.

Trevor plcks sone grass and twigs fromhis brother's hair,
finding A FOUR- LEA

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Woa, check it out, buddy! " Four-
| eaf cl over!

He holds it up against the noonlight, showng it to WII,
who holds it delicately, but confused.

Trevor plucks a regular clover to show him
TREVOR ( CONT' D)
See, that one's different...

W LL
Different |ike neee?
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TREVOR
Heh, yeabh. guess so._  You gonna be
my good |uck charm critter?

Trevor CHUCKLES as WII studies the precious clover.
TREVOR ( CONT' D)

Ahh, c'nmon. | got to get you back
before the ol e “boozer notices we're
gone.

WI| drags his feet, PICKING THROUGH THE CLOVERS ON THE
GROUND, [ooking for another four-I|eaf one.

W LL
Are there nore |ike neee?...

TREVCR : :
Brother, there ain't nothing quite

I'i ke you.
W fly up fromthe long field to show the entire valley, the
smal | " farm houses, and the QU ET EERI E STREETLI GHTS OF THAT
SMALL VALL EY TOM in th di st anc

DI SSOLVE TGO
EXT. 'GRISTLEWOOD / MAIN STREET - MORNI NG
W float anmong this quiet small town.
- Picket fences, rose bushes

- A do? s tied up outside the TOAWN DI NER as a waitress brings
hi m ouf sonme bacon scraps.

- THE CHURCH S STEEPLE BELL RI NGS QUT.

- A shopkeeper opens up the HARDWARE STORE, unfurling his
Anerican fl ag.

A DELI VERY TRUCK is parked out front, dropping off fertilizer.

In the back of the store, the TRUCK DRIVER ( 30s ) is stacking
bags of fertilizer. The dust is flying everywhere and he's
gof his shirt pulled up over his nose.

As he stops to wipe his brow, we hear a HACKI NG SNEEZI NG
COUGH from sonmewhere in the room The driver |ooks around.

TRUCK DRI VER
Hel | 0? Sonebody back there?

He noves towards the sound, it canme from BEH ND THE BACK

WALL. As he | ooks closer he notices a bunch of boards nail ed
across a doormay One of themis |loose, he pulls it back

and peers into the darkness.

After a tense nonent, a DEEP GUTTURAL BREATH He backs away
nervously.

TRUCK DRI VER ( CONT' D)
What the hell?

SUDDENLY, A HAND IS LAID ON H' S SHOULDER



10.

The truck driver spins around in fear to nmeet the tal
i mposing figure of a GRI M COUNTRY SHERI FF

SHERI FF W LLI AM TUCKER (40s), a hunorless man with a chi sel ed
face, offers the truck driver a bitter stare.

SHERI FF

Looki ng for sonethi ng?
_ . TRUCK DRIVER . =
Uh no sir, just... just finishing
up.
SHERI FF

Vell don't let ne keep you.
QUTSI DE - -

The truck driver takes his cue_and hurries out to close up
his truck, anxious to |leave. The Sheriff hovers at the door.
e
2

Meanwhi | e a younger man stunbl es out of the hardware stor
with an arnful of tools and |lunber, this is BOBBY RABEL (20s).

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
What's all the commoti on?

RABEL _
Ahhh, Betsy's got ne all Kkinds of
busy. |If we get that house, won't
be a free mnute without a hamer in
ny hand.

SHERI FF
Whose house you buyi ng?

RABEL
Know t he ol d enptx_CMens lace? |'m
?0|ng to talk to himabout it
onorr ow.

The Sheriff's eyes go sharp at the nention of the name.

SHERI FF
Onens?
The truck driver STARTS H'S ENG NE, and nervously sneaks a
gl ance at the Sheriff, who's still got his w cked scow | ocked

on this outsider.

. SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
(lost in thought) _
~haven't seen Henry Omens in a |ong

I

time... Tell you what, I'Il give ya

a ride out there.

RABEL
Uh... okay.
~ SHERI FF )

I[t'"ll be nice to check up on him..
Fromthe steely look in his eyes, we can tell this visit
w || be anything but nice.
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I NT. BARN - DAY

WIIl is pokin? t hrough the encycl opedias. The DOOR CREAKS
and a shaft of light shines on"him [It's Paw.

PAW
Hey.
W1l says not hing.
PAW ( CONT' D).
Had a... extra Rlece a pie here...
t hought you mght. ..

He sets it down in the mddle of the barn, then goes back to
t he door.

W1l nudges at it cautiously, his CHAINS RATTLI NG

) PAW ( CONT' D)
Sorry it's gotta be this way.

Paw shuts and chains the door, leaving WII in darkness.
EXT. ONENS' FARM - LATER

Trevor is hanging froma fence, dang
down, he sees the delivery truck dri

TRUCK DRI VER
kbg, you know where the Owens' place
i S

ling I's knees. Upside-
Vi ng

[
o the gate.

_ TREVOR
You're looking at it... here, |enme
hop in, it's a hike back to the house.

Trevor junps in the truck
I NT. TRUCK CAB - CONTI NUOUS

Trevor | ooks around the cab. There's sone sexy | adies hanging
fromthe rear-view.

Rolling across the dash is a little LIGHT-UP TRI NKET- TOY.
Trevor can't resist and Eresses the button. It lights up
and TINGLES A LI TTLE TUNE.
_ TRUCK DRI VER .
You like that? M/ girl gave it to
ne.
TREVOR
Yeah.
TRUCK DRI VER

Been out at Gistlewood all norning.
That place weird you out? Gves ne
t he creeps.

TREVOR
Paw doesn't let us go out there.

TRUCK DRI VER
Then | guess he knows what | nean.
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12.

EXT. ONENS' FARM - DAY
The truck driver flings open the back roller door.

TRUCK DRI VER
You want nme to put this in the barn?

TREVOR

NO  Just, uh, over by the porch, |
t hi nk.
Paw appears fromthe house.
~ PAW _
Just drop it there. W'Ill nove it
our sel ves.

They keep unloading the big pallet of feed bags while Paw
just stands watch.

EXT. OAENS' FARM - LATER

The truck driver pulls the cargo door shut. HE TOSSES THE
LI GHT- UP TOY- TRI NKET TO TREVOR W TH A NCD

Trevor quickly hides the toy in his overalls.
As the truck pulls off, Trevor watches himgo sadly, then
stoops to pick up the feed bags. Pawis just standing there.
TREVOR
You gonna hel p or what ?

PAW _
What's the matter? Can't handle it?
Paw wanders off. Trevor angrily throws the feed on his back.
| NT. OAENS' HOUSE / DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Anot her |onely m crowave di nner at the Omens' hone. Paw s
dr ai ni ng beercans esPeC|alkk fast tonight. ON THE TV, A
GANESFKﬁV

CONTESTANT | S W NNl NG A DREAM VACATI ON
TREVOR _
How conme we never go on vacation?

PAW :
And how you figure we do that with
yer goddammed br ot her?

TREVOR

Wll... | dunno. | nmean... you
coul d. ..

PAW
You could do this, you could do that.

You can do it all, can't you Trevor?
You a regular can-do nachine, ain't
you?

Paw s eyes are going glassy. He's really tied one on tonight.

_ TREVOR
I just thought...
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PAW
You' re iUSt a kid, got no clue what
the world's about. “You think |
woul dn't rather be somewhere el se
t han dr|n ing away nmy years with you
two?

TREVOR
Vel | you don't have to get nmean
about .

PAW

Trevor, if | was nean, your little
br ot her woul d have been burle? in

t hat goddamm valley. It ain ME
keeplng us out here. It's HM So
don't blame ne --

| NT. OAENS' HOUSE / TREVOR S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Trevor is flopped across his bed, |eafing through a worn-out
Sears cat al og.

PAW (CONT. V. Q)
-- cause we're all of us trapped out
here, boy. Al of

As the words echo through his mnd, he I oks at a Picturesque
| MAGE OF TWD BROTHERS on a colorful plastic playset. Mm
and Dad | ook on | ovingly behind the
We get a | ook around his roomwhich is filled with country
kni ckknacks: his dad's POMMA flag, arro mheads a shel f
full of antlers.
He Pulls t he. FOUR- LEAF CLOVER from hi s pocket and carefully
flattens it in-between the pages.
ﬁ RAE QT THE DOCR and Trevor quickly tosses the catal og under
i s bed.
Paw sticks his head in, |ooking to make anends for his
out burst at dinner.
PAW ( CONT" D)
Hey sport.
TREVOR
Hey.
PAW
You, uh... sure you don't wanna watch
tv? COps IS comng on.
~ TREVOR
Naw. |I'mtired.
PAW

Yer gonna m ss the hot pursuits.
Trevor rolls over.

TREVOR
Naw.
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_ PAW
Suit yerself.

Paw hangs at the door for an awkward nonent before finally
| eavi ng.

Trevor gets up and | ooks out from his bedroom wi ndow t owar ds
t he barn bel ow.

THERE, | N THE UPPER HAYLOFT he can barely nake out his poor
%k}thTbrother, playing with the BLINKI GREEN LI GHT- UP TOY-

DI SSOLVE TGO
I NT. BARN - MORNI NG

Trevor has a bandanna over his face. He's shoveling WII's
poop out the side door.

TREVOR
Can't you even AIMfor the hay?

W1l |ooks out at his brother sheepishly, shielding his eyes
romthe shafts of daylight creeping in the open door.

W LL
Not... feel... well.

TREVOR
Yea, | should say so.

WIIl is playing with the light-up toy.
TREVOR ( CONT' D)

You know | can't get you no nore
batteries once that thing runs out,

don't ya?
But WII just keeps on pressing the button gleefully... until
hi s head perks up, noticing sonething.
W LL
Trevor?

The sound of a CAR APPROACHI NG on the gravel road.

Trevor dashes over to peer out the slats. WII follows
anxi ousl y.

gggS,PE -- It's a police prower! The Sheriff and Bobby
el!

WIl"s smooshing his fingers through the slats for a better
Vi ew.

~_ WLL_(CONT' D)
VWat... isit...?

TREVOR
Shut up! They're here early. o
hi de back there! Throw sone hay
over yerself or sonething!

From the barn, we see Paw clinb down the porch.
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Trevor silently pulls the door shut as he catches Paw giving
a quick glance to the barn.

auTsSI BE - -

The three nen stand stock-still around the porch. The Sheriff
stands rigid, a smling son-of-a-bitch, as conniving as he
is cruel.” The baby faced Bobby Rabel slouches next to him

PAW
Sheri ff.

SHERI FF
Owens. Farmlooks... '"bout howI'd
expect it.

PAW
| keep my ground cl ean.

SHERI FF
Sure you do, Henry...

PAW _
| wasn't expecting a police escort
just to sell an old house.

SHERI FF
wanted to make sure Bobby

I
he didn't get lost. Been a |ong
time since anybody's ventured out
here to pay you a visit.
RABEL
Howdy, M. Owens, |'m Bob Rabel, we
spoke on the phone. Figured you
nlght be interested in Selling yer
old place in town. It's right next
to nmy nother-in-law s.
) PAW _
Littl e Bobby Rabel... last time |

saw you, you were buying a_pack of
basebal | cards, now ya buying a house.

_ SHERI FF _
Bobby and his young wife are expecting
a child soon. “So you can understand
why t hey need a good hone.

h v PAW _
: oU sure you wanna raise your
fgﬁily t here, kig? Y

Paw and the Sheriff are |locked in steely gazes. Rabel is
cl uel ess.

RABEL o
Hey, | know the house is in bad shape,
Pu _You woul dn't have to do not hing
oit..

"1l buy it as-is.
Paw goes to take a dip of chaw notices his bag is al nost
enpty.

PAW
How much you t hi nki ng?
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Meanwhi l e, the Sheriff surveys the horizon, a cruel, but
di scerning eye. He's |ooking for sonethlngF Henry Onens

and Bob Rabel continue their negotiations OFF- SCREEN.
_ RABEL (O.S.)
Vll, it's a small ot mnd you.

And 1t's gonna need a ton of  work.

The Sheriff peers Ra?}_the ri ckety porch, examnes a slop

trough buzzing wt I es.
IN THE BARN - -
Trevor | ooks on nervously.

PAW (O S.) .
Long as | don't have t0 go into town
for "the papers.

RABEL (0O S.)

Yes, well "Il mail you the papers,
but | couldn't find your address
anywher e.

-- the Sheriff continues his gaze, towards THE BARN now - -

PAW (O S.)
That's cuz | ain't got one.

The Sheriff sees it, a SLOWZOOM ON THE BARN S HEAVY LOCK
I NT. BARN - CONTI NUQUS

16.

Trevor sees the Sheriff approaching. He ducks away fromthe

door.

TREVOR
Ch crap. ..

Trevor runs to hide WIl who is rustling around the barn
nervously.

. TREVOR (CONT' D), ,
WIl, you gots to hide. Quick-Ilike!

W LL _
Treevvooor... what's happening...

WIl"s getting spooked, knocking stuff over.

_ TREVOR
No, just... just don't nove a nuscle!
No natter what happens!

We can hear the MUFFLED ARGUMENT of the approaching Sheriff
and Paw.

Suddenly, the door is ripped open by the Sheriff!

Paw pushes past him but there's nothing to see. The barn
is enpty now. Trevor and WII are nowhere to be seen

PAW _
d you, there's nothing there!
e nhot even sheriff ouf here!
( MORE)

| to

t ol
You' r



17.

PAW ( CONT" D) _
The county |ine ends at drive,
and |''m DAWN sure about that!

The Sheriff draws his gun and steps carefully. Sniffs the
air. He turns the corner towards the stall.

SUDDENLY, TREVCOR PCOPS QUT.

The Sheriff aims his pistol in a flash, only easing his
trigger-finger when he sees who it is.

_ PAW ( CONT' D)
Christ, Sheriff! You damm near bl ew
nmy son's head off!

TREVOR _ _
Sorry Paw, |... | was just gettin'
ready to start my chores.

The Sheriff holsters his gun.

SHERI FF
You Trevor, right?
_ TREVOR
Yessir. ..
SHERI FF

How you like livin' out here, son?
Trevor | ooks to his dad nervously.

PAW
What the hell difference does that
make?

_ ) ~ TREVOR
Il like it fine... sir.

PAW
now, Bill, I got work to do.
n't you take lNittle Bobby Rabel
onme, so he can get his papers
er.

Q.50

... RABEL :
Yea, Sheriff if you don't mnd. |
gots to go pick up Betsy.

But the Sheriff's not giving up. He sniffs the air, and
steps deeper into the stalls.

He steps on sonething under the hay that gives out a METAL
CLI NK.  Everyone freezes.

The Sheriff reaches down and finds a HEAVY RUSTY CHAI N hi dden
under the hay.

The Sheriff follows the metal |inks back to where it is bolted
fast to the wall. A wicked glare to Paw, who hol ds his poker
face as Trevor squirms under the tension.

The Sheriff follows the chain back through the hay, around
t he corner when he sees it...
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WLL RISES FROM H' S HI DI NG PLACE, a towering and bew | deri ng
nonst er .

SHERI FF
.Jesus H Christ...

Wil TREVOR

_ PAW
Damm t, Trevor!

The Sheriff steps back in horror as Trevor runs to keep WI I
in the corner.

PAW ( CONT' D)
Now Sherlff don't get all half-cocked
here... alright?

RABEL _
| ook at the size of that

. SHERI FF
Dann1}, Onens. Has anyone ever seen

PAW
Course not!

SHERI FF ) ]
You TOLD ne you'd dealt with this
t hing when it was born

PAW
mly matter, alright?

ling it my way.

SHERI FF
he gets | oose? Wat if
s hin? Then it cones
S. You m ght not
t that anynore.

ny town.

o-
30
oo
o]

> -
oo

—CcCc

You and your tomn are gonna have to
answer for things someday. You know
that don't you?

SHERI FF _
No, ou lied to ne, Ownens! Lied
TI? my damm face whiie your
e mas d |n% in the next room
You told ne this thing was dead, now
"' mgonna hold you to that.

Sheriff UNHOLSTERS ONE OF HI S PI STOLS and hands it to
| who takes it uneasily.

SHERI FF (C(]\IT D)
G nmme a hand, Rabel

RABEL
| dunno about this...

The
Rabe
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PAW _
HOLD ON'  You can't just do that!

_ TREVOR _
But he ain't done nothing! He's no
nore dangerous than you or ne.

SHERI FF
Speak for yourself.

HE SHOVES TREVOR TO THE GROUND, COCKING HI'S GUN DEFI NI Tl VELY.

WLL SNAPS TO ATTENTION. His eyes don't |look so friendly
all of a sudden. Hi s chains goes TAUT.

PAW _
Don't you touch ny bo You ain't

gonna hurt either’ of { hem

SHERI FF
That's the thing you never could
understand, Owens. That thing
there... he's no kin to you --

The Sheriff draws a bead on WIlIl who | ooks back with
sorrowf ul, questioning eyes.

_ SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
-- They ain't no part of any of us.

Trevor cowers protectively in front of his kid brother

Paw breaks in, knocking the Sheriff's gun out of the way as
it FIRES WDE, EXPLCDI N A BEAM N TO WLL'"S HEAD

THE GUNSHOT SENDS EVERYONE OVER THE EDGE. WII's freaking
OUtT Ireéor's trying to cal mhi mdown, Rabel doesn't know
VHAT to do.

Paw and the Sheriff are funbling for the gun. There's a
brlef struggle, their eyes |ocked with years of pent-up
rivalry.

: PAW :
Dammit... you ain't got the right...

The nmen westle with the gun, until the worst happens.

PONYYNNWN  THE SHOT REVERBERATES THROUGH THE HOLLOW BARN
Henry Omnens falls to the ground, his bl ood quickly pooling.

A nonent of Bure shock, bK EVERYONE t here. Even the Sheriff
can't quite believe what he just did. Trevor's stunned,
Rabel ' s speechl ess. ..

...but not WII... HE'S FURI QUS

Hi s already-tense FISTS CLAMP DOMN hard as hi s _now FlI ERY
EYES turn on the Sheriff. WLL IS SEETH NG W TH FURI OUS
RAGE. It's the nmonment the Sheriff was afraid of. This isn't
the sweet little brother we've known. WIIl's becone a
TERRI FYI NG BEAST.

W |
unbl
eak.

stonps closer, the Sheriff is rightl

I € r ied. He
es back, and in a fluster, shoves Rabe t

errifi
owar ds the

~— —+

As
st
fr



20.

R?bﬁ! doesn't know what else to do, he feebly raises his gun
at him

W || ROARS AND GRABS BOBBY RABEL BY THE GUN, LIFTING HI' S
ENTI RE BODY of f the ground.
W LL

RAAAAAARRRGH! ! 1!
He SW NGS RABEL AGAI NST A BEAM POST |i ke a RAG DOLL, SMASHI NG
H S SPI NE.

_ TREVOR
}/\g’rllll,I NO ! STOPH T DON T DO

WLL SMASHES RABEL'S BODY TO THE GROUND before LUNG NG FOR
THE SHERI FF who is trenbling off a few errant pistol shots.

WIl leaps for the Sheriff, but with a YANK, he's HELD BACK
BY H S I NS! He struggles against themas the Sheriff
hastily rel oads.

WIIl's eyes are RED. H S MUSCLES BULA NG W TH REVENGE FOR
THE ONLY FATHER HE EVER KNEW

The chains around WIl's wists are shaking... ONE OF THE
LI NKS |'S BENDI NG. . .

The Sheriff's still funbling wth his bullets.

) SHERI FF
Oh Christ. ..

WII finally BREAKS THE CHAI NS and SMASHES | NTO THE SHERI FF

The Sheriff's body FLIES 50 FEET THROUGH THE Al R, BREAKI NG
THROUGH THE BARN AND QUT | NTO THE YARD.

Trevor's dashing around, trying to cal mdown his brother who
is carel essly draggi ng around bel " s dead body.

, TREVOR
WII! Stop it! JUST STOP IT!!
WIIl's calnin? down, but he's still uneasy and confused. He
icks at his father's linp hand. Wy isn"t he noving?
W LL
Paww?

He keeps comng to Trevor, but even with his broken chains,
Wl won't step into the [ight. Scared to I eave the barn
W LL (CONT' D)

Trevor... help Paw. Trevvooor!
_ TREVOR
Jesus, WII...

Trevor paces, in shock. But whatever haPPens now, he knows
Re hast pdheip his brother. He grabs WIIl's hand and pulls
i m out si de.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
C mon, you can't help himnow.
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auTsSI BE - -

The Sheriff's body is still on the ground where it |anded.
He's not noving. ~Trevor grinaces.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Oh Jesus... Cnon, hurry up!

They hurry across the yard. WII is blinded by the sun.

o W LL
Briiight....

Trevor pushes him on.
| NT. OAENS' HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS
They rush inside.
_ TREVOR
Just... just stay put for a second...
I | gotta think...
He runs upstairs.
| NSI DE PAW S BEDROOM - -

The door rattles with a few
open, splintering the padl oc
hi s

Eicks from Trevor and then bursts
He grabs sone cash fromhis dad's dresser. Picks up the
phone and | ooks OUT THE W NDOW - -

I N THE DRI VEWAY, THE SHERI FF' S BODY IS GONE! Hi s squad car
door is hanging open.

_ TREVCR,QCONTID
Shit, where'd he go~

DOMNSTAI RS - -

WI| is shuffling around the house he never knew. H's eyes

gur|?u§_at every little detail, seeing the world for the
irst tine.

&? PEAR A SCREENDOOR CREAK, soneone's in the house now, but

Il is oblivious to the inpending threat.
MORE FOOTSTEPS from the other room

The SOUND OF CLOSETS BEI NG OPENED. Soneone's searching the
house, but WIIl's still lost in his exploration of the room

The nmmssive child finaIIYIsettIes on an old PHOTO OF THEI R

MOTHER hanging in the hallway. W can tell that WII| knows
who this is.

As we nove around him we suddenly see THE SHERI FF creepi ng
in behind him shotgun trenbling in his hands.

WIl doesn't know he's there, or if he does he doesn't care.

The Sheriff |ooks over this freak with disgust. He gets
ready to shoot when suddenly, a CLICK from behi nd.

ITS TREVOR HOLDING H'S DAD S OLD REVOLVER ON THE SHERI FF
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. SHERIFF _
You ever fired that thing, kid?
TREVOR
You | eave ny brother and ne al one...

SHERI FF _
You don't know the truth about him
boy. You don't know what he really
is...

TREVOR
He's nmy brother. That's all | need
to know.

Trevor pulls the trigger, but the rust un only drops a
METAL CEICK Trevorggee s pul I'i ng. I%K. CLYCK. pNothing,

the gun's a worthless anti que.

The Sheriff SPINS H'S SHOTGUN FOR TREVOR' S FACE. In a flash,
Trevor grabs the nmuzzle and pushes it to the ceiling.

The Sheriff fires, the CElILI NG EXPLODES | N SPLI NTERS.
Trevor's hand rattles and burns fromthe hot gunnetal. The
Sheriff stunbles back fromthe kick.

_ TREVOR ( CONT' D)
WIl, RUN

Erevor dashes back through the house, WIIl"'s right beside
im

BLAM!! The stairway banister EXPLODES into a m|lion pieces.
The Sheriff reloads and rushes to catch up.

Trevor and WIIl spin around the hallway and sprint out onto
t he back porch.

PONWV!! The Sheriff fires another round
t he house, it EXPLODES I N THE DOORJAMB, t
door fromits hinges.

front of

fromthe
ar t he screen

earing

Trevor flinches and stunbles down the porch stairs. WII
doubl es back as Trevor gets back on his feet and together,
t hey race across the open yard.

BLAMM 'l THE PORCH RAI LI NG EXPLODES BEHI ND THEM  The
Sheriff kicks his way past the broken screen door soon after.

Trevor and WIIl run for the woods, scared as shit. As they

| eap over a log into the treeline, it EXPLODES | N Bl RDSHOT
AT THEI R HEELS.

] TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Gt, brother! QT!

EXT. WOCODS - CONTI NUQUS

WIIl and Trevor are boundi ng through the woods. SHOTGUN
BLASTS TEAR THROUGH BRANCHES ALL A ND THEM

The Sheriff's right behind them he stops to take aim but
these trees make it inpossible to get a good shot.
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EXT. RAVI NE - CONTI NUOUS
Trevor's running full steam when he conmes upon a HUGE RAVI NE

He's about to go stunbling over when WLL SNAGS H M and pulls
hhn1back, their feet kicking |loose dirt at the precarious
edge.

TREVOR _
Crap... uh... Cnon... this way.

Trevor turns to | eave when WI| grabs himby the overalls
and THROAS HI M over his shoul der.

TREVOR (CONT' D),
What ' re you doing?!  This ain't the
time, you idiot! ™ W ain't playin'!

W1l runs back towards the Sheriff, Trevor kicking and
screaming in his grip.

TREVO%}&CCAW'E%
\I>I\A€)YE\I|O'!\KJ!!! YER NG THE VWRONG

BACK W TH THE SHERI FF - -
He's hot on their tail when he skids to a stop, terrified...

THAT BEAST | S HEADI NG STRAIGHT FOR HM  He doesn't know i f
he shoul d shoot or dive out of the way!

But WII skids to a halt, turns around, and starts a runn
?Lrlﬂe back towards the ravine. Trevor realizes what WI
I nki ng.

~ TREVOR (CONT' D) ]
Ch no... WIIl, you can't junp it...
W LLLLY PPt
THE OVERSI| ZED CHI LD RUNS AND LEAPS W TH A HUGE STRI DE OVER

THE DEEP RAVI NE. AN I NCREDI BLE SI GHT, this nmassive figure
flying through the air, Trevor slung over his shoul der.

The Sheriff runs up, drops his aim and then his jaw, gazing
down at the | arge un-crossabl e gap.

ON THE OTHER SIDE, WII| finally lands with THUD, and the
?353|ve boy carrying his brother disappears into the craggy
rees.

_ TREVOR (CONT'D)
Holy shit, buddy... vyou nmade it.
You  actual |y made it.".

EXT. SHERI FF'S PROALER - CONTI NUQUS

The Sheriff retreats back to his car, keeping an eye on the
treeline as he grabs the CB.

SHERI FF _
Lee? Carver, pick up the mc goddam

ya!

He breaks open a new box of shells, hands shaking as he
rel oads hi s shotgun.
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LEE CARVER (O S.)
Go ahead Sheriff.

SHERI FF
Go grab Underhill and \Wall ace and
gFt all yer asses out to the Owens
pl ace.

LEE CARVER (O S.)
What fer, Sheriff? Wat's going on?

SHERI FF
Just get OUT HERE GODDAMM T!

The Sheriff throws the mc back into the cab, pops the trunk,
and pulls out an old gas can.

It sloshes in rhythmas he carries it up to the farmhouse,
face set with a grimdeterm nation.

EXT. WOCDS - DAY

W1l and Trevor are running through the forest, along the
base of the foothills.

The iron cuffs are still on WIl's wists and a couple |inks
still hang fromthem jingling as he runs.

W LL
When can we stop, Trevor ?

TREVOR
| don't know. Not yet.

W LL
Why noooot ?

TREVOR

Quiet! Don't you get it? W're in
a |l ot of troubYe. g

W LL
But... there's a raccoon who's gonna
hel p us...

Catching his breath, Trevor |ooks up between the branches
above and spots sonet hi ng.

TREVOR
Ch no..

The sight is a punch to Trevor's gut: A black and thick colum
of snmoke rising behind them
L
Look Trevor. A cloud!
EXT. MOUNTAI NTOP - SUNSET
In a wi de shot | ooking down, the Oaens' barn is being
swal | oned by fire!

TREVOR _
That son of a bitch. No goin' back
now.
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The boys watch fromtheir overlook. WII points to the old
fire engi ne parked bel ow

~WLL
See? Red firetruck..

TREVOR _
How you al ways know this stuff?
It's” kinda creepy.

: WLL
| just seeee it...

Trevor just shakes his head, a little amazed. He takes his
brother’s hand and | eads hi m deeper into the hills.

EXT. OAENS' FARM - DUSK

Down on the farm a few of Sheriff Tucker's trusted 'good
ol e boys' fromtown arrive in a pick-up truck

The Sheriff's deputy, LEE CARVERNg38E kﬁﬁps out from behind
AEEA%EeeI and runs up to the ONENS' BARN, WHICH I S COVPLETELY

The Sheriff doesn't greet them but just stares into the
flames col dly.

_ LEE CARVER
Sheriff, what the hell happened here?

SHERI FF

What | TOLD YOU woul d happen... now
get to hosing it down.

(to the others)
Rest of y'all, check out the woods
over yonder. Ownens' got a freak .
runnin' |oose. There"s blood on its
haPPs... so don't be shy with those
rifles.

A gl ob of tobacco spit hits the ground.

MR UNDERHI LL (47) clinbs out of the passenger's seat,

anamn&% on _a plug of tobacco as he | oads A H G+ PONERED
UNTI Rl FLE

TWO HUNTI NG ATVS are rolled off the back of pickups.

GUNS COCKED. ENG NES REVVED.

EXT. RAVINE - N CGHT

MOTLEY HUNTI NG DOGS BARK wildly as an old nan | eads themto
the ravine edge that WIIl junped over. He shoves a tattered
piece of WIIl"s bl anket under their noses, and they all barrel

down t he enbanknent.
EXT. WOODS - NI GHT

The H GH PONERED HEADLI GHTS of the ATVS pour across the trees,
bounci ng over the | andscape.
Underhill notions for the other hunters f

) _ to ut as the
HUNTI NG DOGS | ead them on, howing into the

an o
dar k.
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AHEAD - -

Trevor and WIIl race on through the jagged and cl austrophobic
woods.

BEHI ND THEM - -

The hunting dogs SNARL AND SNAP, bounding after the boys in
a frenzy.

EXT. ROCKY CLIFF - N GHT
WIl and Trevor ascend the rocry
a

Theﬁ scranbl e over one of the
right on them

Wth a VIC QUS GROAL, one of them LEAPS AT TREVOR, biting
his pant leg and puliing hi mdown.

pa
rge

As Trevor tries to kick the do ff he keeps t hr ashing.

TREVOR' S ABOUT TO GET PULLED E ROCKY CLI FF
TREVOR
Just keep goi ng!
But suddenly, Trevor and the dog are hoisted up. WII's got
t hem bot h! " He prles t he hound off his brother and h ris it
down t he enbanknment... where it lands with a YELP.
More dogs leap at WIIl. His nmassive arns swat off a few of

t hem
A coupl e dogs get past him SINKING THEIR TEETH I NTO H M
| WVAILS in pain, but his cry turns into a ROAR as he grabs

W |
the wi th his huge hands, hurling themall off, The dogs
{ﬁt reat, whinpering into the woods with the tails betweeén
eir

| egs.
WI I breathes heavily fromth g ht, his arnms and |legs still
bl eeding. Trevor |ooks at his brother with a newfoun
respect.
. TREVOR (CONTI@
WIl, you saved ne.
WLL

Trevor saved ME first.

VO CES in the distance. The hunters are still com ng

EXT. WOODS - N GHT
IN THE DI STANCE, a few stark lightning bolts hit the horizon.

The hunters Rromﬁ for our heroes as a |late summer rain bl ows
in. One of themstops, finding a GHANT FOOTPRI NT in the nud.
~ HUNTER
C non, this way. Keep yer guns dry.
As they nove on, crane up a tree, where TREVOR AND W LL
ARE ED ANDNG THE BRANCHES.

Trevor je rks his thunb in an upward notion. WII nods and
together they clinb to a higher nook where they settle in.
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As RAI'N spreads, Trevor and WI| can hear the SOUNDS OF THE
POSSE fading through the trees.

WIl"s child-1ike eyes dart to the HOALI NG OF THE DOGS.

W LL .
Trevvoorr... are we goi ng home now?
. TREVOR ,
Naw, critter. We won't be going
back there for a long tine... maybe
never... | dunno... don't know
what to do..
_ W LL
| mss Paww . .
_ _ TREVOR _
I mss himtoo... | can't believe
t hat goddammed Sheriff just took him
from us.
_ W LL
Wiere will we go?
TREVOR _
W' |l have to keep noving.
| ain't gonna |let themget a hold of

you.
Trevor gazes out hel plessly, on the edge of panic and the

verge of tears. This m sshapen brother is all he's got left
Now.

A MJSI CAL VWH ZZI NG SOUND causes himto | ook back at his kid
brother. WIIl has pulled his light-up toy fromhis dirty
pants pocket and is whirling it with an inhnocent toothy grin.
Trevor snatches it fromhim worried about the sound.

_ W LL
Am | in trooubbl e?

Trevor rubs his eyes and | eans on his brother's shoul der.

TREVOR
You and nme bot h buddy.

They huddl e close in the branches, just the two of them
agai nst the uneasy bl ack night.

DI SSOLVE TGO
EXT. ONENS' FARM - DAWN
AN OLD RED FIRE TRUCK idles in front of the snol dering barn.

Everything else is grey in dawn's first light. A half dozen
men are scattered around the farm keeping an eye out.

Lee Carver, is poking through the burnt debris with a shovel
when he conmes upon A CHARRED HAND

LEE CARVER )
Oh Lord. SHERIFF! Christ almghty...
SHERI FF!
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The i mol at ed corpses of Paw Onvens and Bobby Rabel lie
underneath a burnt section of barn roofing.” W catch a brief,
horrid gl ance at the blackened flesh as Lee runs over to t he
house, hollering for the Sheriff.

| NT. OAENS' HOUSE / KI TCHEN - CONTI NUQUS

The Sheriff stands blearK e% surveyln% it all through t he
wi ndow and waiting for the boys to cone home opens the
fridge and fishes out a beer, cracking it. Lee hurrles I n.

E CARVER
Lord Sherlff I found 'em Just
i ke you said. Both of them It's
a damm nmess.

SHERI FF
The boys?
LEE CARVER
Huh? No, the victins.
SHERI FF
OGh. Well, drag 'emout.
M. Underhill raps on nearby wi ndow. He's there with two

ot her nmen, yelling to the Sheriff through the Wi ndow.

MAN 1
We couldn't find nothing out there,
Sheriff.

MAN 2
Lost the scent and a couple of the
dogs dldn come back.

UNDERHI LL
Startin' to think them boys ain't
com ng back neither.

SHERI FF
Looks that way.

Underhill and then nmen wal k on, |eaving Lee and the Sheriff
i nsi de.
LEE CARVER
Want ne to drive back through town,
ask around, see if anyone's spotted
t hent?
SHERI FF
No. Go cover the countK_roads.
Don't nobody let this thing | eave
the vall ey, you hear?
LEE CARVER
But we gotta warn the town!
SHERI FF

You just find them boys. News'l|]|
take care of itself.

The Sheriff stares out the window at the farnmers near the
burnt barn.
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EXT. OAENS' FARM - CONTI NUOUS

A gl ob of
ti mbers.

t obacco spit lands wth a Sl ZZLE on the snol dering

It's Underhill, standing with the other nmen who just returned,
circled around THE CHARRED BODI ES.

Lee wal ks

Under hi | |

MAN 1
That's sonme crispy barbecue.

up to add his two cents.
_ LEE CARVER
Underhill, you knew himfrom back
when y' al [ Wwere nei ghbors.
UNDERHI LL
Yup.
LEE CARVER
What ' d you make him for?
UNDERHI LL
| dunno... decent enough.
LEE CARVER
Maybe now fol ks will listen to the
Sheriff... make sure this don't ever

happen agai n.

just leans in closer to the corpses.

MAN 2
What cha t hi nkin'?

_ UNDERHI LL
Sonet hin' don't add up...

_ LEE CARVER _
Looks just like the Sheriff said.
Boy shot his Paw and his freak got
Rabel for finding out.

~ UNDERHI LL
Maybe... it'd take a lotta guts to
shoot your daddy while he's chattin’
up the sheriff.

. LEE CARVER .
Now that's just the right thln% to
worry about. W got two cold bl ooded
illers out there sonmewhere.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. WOODS - DAWN
Trevor and WIIl are crouched behind a | og, eyeing sonething

careful ly.

TREVOR
What do you think?

W LL
| don't knooooow.. .
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TREVOR
' mgonna go check it out, you got
ny back?

W LL
Oookkaay.

Trevor creeps from behind the | og and up to:

An ol d I NDUSTRI AL FACTORY, the woods overgrown around it,
LEAFY GREENS consum ng t he decayed ruins.

I NT. OVERGROMN FACTORY - DAY

Trevor peeks inside cautiously. A cavernous space, wth
roons and tunnels bel ow t he catwal ks and nmachi nery.

_ TREVOR
Weird. ..

FROM THE LCOG - -

WI| sees Trevor wave himover. He scanpers over to his
br ot her and peeks over his brother's shoul der.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
C nmon. Stay cl ose.

SERI ES OF SHOTS - -
The boys creep anmongst the factory, checking doors.

. TREVOR (CONT' D)
This place give you the heebies?

W Il just shrugs.

W LL
It s' oookay.

EXT. OVERGROMN FACTORY / ROCFTOP - DAY

Trevor's head pokes out froma small opening. Looks around,
t hen | ooks down at WII.

| NSI DE - -
WIIl is holding Trevor up to the hole in the roof. H's
massive arms have his brother lifted 10 feet in the air.
TREVOR
"' m gonna go up.
W LL
Car ef ul
W1l helps himas Trevor clinbs onto the roof.
ON THE ROCF - -

Trevor wal ks around, assessing the place.

A VWRENNNCHHHHI NG SOUND and Trevor turns to see WI | PEELI NG
BACK THE METAL ROOF WTH HI S | NCREDI BLE STRENGTH
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As WIIl clinbs onto the roof to join his brother, he shields
hi s unaccustoned eyes to the sunlight.

o W LL (CONT' D)
Briiight...

TREVOR _
Looks enpty enough. Think you can
stay put here for a m nute.

WLL
Whu. .. are you | eaving ne?

TREVOR _
' m not IeaV|nE_Ka, It's... it's
like a gane. i ke hide n' seek..
and right now yer it.

W L .

mmm So | hide here, |ike

Chh. . ..
in the barn.

TREVOR
(a touch of qguilt) _
That"s right. You just stay right
here and hi de.

W LL

But, |'m huuuungrey.
. TREVOR ,
Breakfast is gonna be a little late
t oday buddy. “Just keep hiding til
| get back:
W LL
Where do you go?
TREVOR
Down there...
Trevor points through the trees. Across the valley, a snal
huddl e of buildings... GR STLEWOCOD.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Let's hope Paw was wrong about that
pl ace, cause we need help.
DI SSCLVE TO;
EXT. GAS STATION / EDGE OF TOMNN - DAY

Anteﬁrily quiet town street. A dog's nosing around a fire
ant hill~

Trevor shuffles in with his head down and his nerves high.
It's a small little town, just a few intersecting streets
with a handful of shops and homes. A RUSTY OLD WATER TOWAER
and sinpl e CHURCH STEEPLE rise above it all.

A RUN- DOANN GAS STATION is the first thing he comes across.
The BANG NG OF METAL carries on the w nd.

I nside the garage, an old man, DOC GRAMPS, (61) is HAMVERI NG
AVWAY on some twi sted piece of engine.
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Trevor slinks, going unnoticed as he eyeballs the scene.

A SUDDEN ROAR ON THE OTHER SI DE OF THE STATION, Trevor s
to see, MLLER RHODES (19), a fusion of redneck and rock
astride a piece of shit dirtbike.

i ns
gbilly

He's done 8assing up and stuffs a five dollar bill in the
punp' s handl e.

M|l er Rhodes peels out in a trail of dust. The old man
scurries out arter him seeing the cash.

DOC GRAMPS
That was nore than five dollahs you
sonoffa bitch

Trevor keeps wat ching when suddenly, VICl OUS BARKI NG ri ght
behi nd him

He spins around to see several bi g HUNTI NG DOGS IeaEin%0
agai nst a puny chain-link pen. Trevor stunbles back. c
G anps sees Trevor at the |ast nonent.

DOC GRAMPS ( CONT' D).
What are ya doing to ny dogs, kid?

Trevor ducks behind a nearby PARKED BI G RI G sneaking al ong
behind it.

He keeps off the main road, wal ki ng around peopl e's back
ards, skirting behind the scattered shops and buil di ngs.
ventual |y he cones upon..

EXT. TOWN - MAIN STREET

ristlewod s main street and town square, a dreary but tidy
little place.

Trevor keeps tucked behind the shaded corner of a house,
trying not to draw attention, and watching main street to
see how bad this town really is.

A f

ew townsfol k go about their dax. The only sound is a
rusty weat her vane squeaking in the b

Two ol d hags GOSSIP I N HUSHED TONES al ong the storefronts.

CH P (13), a blonde-haired kid with dirty cl ot hes wanders
past themand into a drugstore.

reeze.

A ﬁickup truck cuts down the street, heading out of town in
a

urry.

As its dust settles, Trevor's eyes fall on a Younger ki d,
SILAS, (9) with coke-bottle glasses and a qui et demeanor.

He is sitting down in the road, facing the sidewal k... nessing
with something in the stormdrain.

As Trevor | ooks closer, he sees THE KID S HANDS ARE COVERED
IN BLOOD. He pulls out a large hunting knife and starts
hacki ng sonething up on the sidewal k.

) OLD LADY 1 _
Silas, don't cut that there, it's
gonna stain!
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Silas gives her a blank stare then holds up A GASPI NG LI VE
FISH .. I T'S HEAD HACKED HALF- OFF

The ol d biddY waves himoff with a tisk as Trevor continues
on... uneasily.

DI SSOLVE TGO
I NT. OVERGROMN FACTORY - DAY

Meanwhile, we find WIIl pondering a small lizard as it
scurries along the rusted girders.

WIIl crouches and follows the lizard |i ke a scent hound.

He noves deeper into the factory, past a peculiar pile of
dusty artificial flowers.

H s feet CRUNCH sonething, smal | bones and rodent skulls are
l[ittered between the silk petals.

W1l doesn't give any of that nmuch thought though. After
all, the lizard is nuch nore interesting.

BUT THEN... A CLANK, sonething rattles sonme | oose netal in
t he shadows.

A VWHOOOSH of novenent behind himi WII turns around slowy
as the lizard escapes through a crack in the brickwork.
W LL
Trevor, that you?
Anot her CLANG and A BLUR OF MOVEMENT.

W LL (CONT' D)
Tr eeevoor ?

Through a caved-in office wall, WI|| sees a deer and its
fawn grazing off the tender new foliage that grows on the
factory fl oor.

W LL (CONT' D)
Chhh, prettyyy.

He wat ches them peacefully for a nonent, then the doe sniffs
t he air anxiously.

SUDDENLY, A DARK MONSTROSI TY LEAPS onto the fawn, taking it
down in a BLOODY VI OLENT MESS.

WIl ducks back fromthe hole, scared out of his wits.

_ WLL (CONT' D)
(whi nperi ng)
No000o0.

WIIl creeps away, listening nervously to the TERRI FYI NG CHOWPS
of this creature eating.

He hi des behind the wall before nustering sone courage and
ri ski ng anot her peek.

A H DEQUS FACE FLASHES I N FRONT OF H M gart boy and part
ani mal , VVEARI NG THE TORN RAGS OF AN OLD SHI RT.
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I T SNARLS AT WLL... ALL BLOODY FUR AND JAGGED TEETH.

W LL (CONT' D)
AHHHHHHH!

VVLk YELPS I N FEAR, and the creature dashes back into the
r

dark mai ntenance tunnels of the factory.

=

Il looks around in a panic, then BOLTS for the front door,
ooki ng for his brother.

W LL (CONT' D)
Trevor ??? Treevoooorrr where are
youuu???

Qutside, a wind rustles the leaves... a front blows in across
the valley as we cut back to:

EXT. TOM - LATER

Trevor wanders through an ol der and quieter part of town as
the same wind rustles the trees.

Tucked away on an overgrown |ot, he sees sonething that stops
himdead in his tracks... we reveal

The name ' ONENS' ... PAINTED ON A ROTTI NG MAI LBOX. Behi nd
which sits a decrepit, boarded-up house. Now only a remant
of the famly that was.

| NT. ABANDONED HOUSE - CONTI NUQUS
Trevor's alnost reverent as he slips in thr
i

wi ndow... wiggling inside... and renenber
| eft so | ong ago.

ough a broken
ng the house he
Not nmuch is left but dust and enpty decay.

As he creeps down a hallway, we MATCH CUT TO

FLASHBACK - -

THE SAME HALLWAY, SEVEN YEARS AGO as seen through a red,
DREAM LI KE HAZE of nenory.

A WOMAN i s CRYING SCREAM NG... his nother

A vision of Paw in the dark hallway, his hands are covered
with bl ood.

A knocking and a silhouette at the front door... it's the
Sheriff. “Paw argues with himin the hallway |eaving Trevor
to inch closer to nother's room

A glinpse through the door reveals nother, lying there, eyes
open, not noving. She's dead.

At the door, the Sheriff and Paw are fiercely arguing. |It'
not until Paw holds up his bl oodi ed hands, that the sheriff
nods solemly and noves on to the next house.

S

Paw runs into the bedroom and grabs the bundl e of bl oody
clothes, shoving it into Trevor's arnmns.

_ , PAW
H de him
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Trevor | ooks down and neets the GROTESQUE WRI GGLI NG FORM OF
A NEWVBORN WLL. He takes his tiny brother in his arns, when
a GUNSHOT rings out.

Trevor turns to the bedroom w ndow. Next door, ANOTHER
MJZZLEFLASH behi nd the nei ghbors curtains. Trevor junps...
scared and conf used.

Behind him Paw rips open a closet and Pulls out a suitcase
in a hurry., He yanks sone clothes off the hanger, a |acy
dress renmains, swinging alone in the closet.

BACK | N PRESENT DAY - -

VF E1SSCLVE TO THE SAME CLOSET with Trevor standing in front
of it.

The sane dress is now faded and not h-eaten. He reaches out
and touches the | ace sewn onto the arns of the dress.

) TREVOR
Thi s nusta been nonis. ..

He | eans forward, as if to sniff it when..
From out side, A CAR DOOR IS SLAMVED.

Trevor scranbles to peer through yellowed old curtains.
PARKED QUTSI DE - -

TS THE SHERI FF! He proceeds to slowy clinb the porch
steps and push open the front door.

SHERI FF
Hel | oooo?

He takes a | ook around, scanning the roons on the chance
t hat perhaps Trevor has cone here.

But THE DUSTY ROOM | S EMPTY. Trevor's nowhere to be seen
Sheriff Tucker's right hand never strays too far fromhis

hol ster. The stairS CREAK as he ascends themto check out
t he bedroons.

UNDER HI S BOOTS, we see Trevor hidden, crouching in a snal

i dd
cubby under the stairs, holding his breath.
A CRACK! and one of the stairs gives out. Trevor is frozen,
|ight pours in through the broken stair. The Sheriff's foot

is caught init.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
Arrh, to hell with this!

He pulls his boot out of the stairs and returns to the front
door. A nonment |ater, we hear the DOOR SLAM and his car
speed away.

Trevor lets out a sigh of relief, then | ooks down and sees
sonet hi ng anongst the debris...

A m ssing volune of their encyclopedia set. The letter F.
CUT TGO
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A GRAI NY MONSTER MOVI E wi th awkward col or and bad tracking.
WE PULL OUT TO REVEAL.:

| NT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - DAY

Pent aPPY apes. < The ol v abdrente 1S5 chubby kid i th &1 ai d

back di sposition and a snear of icecreamon his shirt...
JESSE CLAGUE (10).

His big sister, MAGA E (16% i s near by, w ping down the racks
and mnding her famly's store. She"s got a lovely face,
bright alert eyes, and a budding figure.

JINGJINGfromthe front door's bell and she turns...

TREVOR steps in nervously, stil
He heads for the junk food aisl

JESSE
g-song to the

| clutching the encycl opedi a.
e. Maggi e eyes himcuriously.

split up, yer gonna get
| ed.

_ MAGG E _
Shut it, Jesse, and turn that thing
down.

Jesse just takes a long sip fromhis soda, using a tw zzler
as his straw,

JESSE
Turn yersel f down.
MAGG E .
swear... you are testing your |uck

I
t oday.

A CRASH in the other aisle. She steps out from behind the
counter and stands at the endcap, watching Trevor.

He stunbl es through, assessing his arnful of Fritos, candy
bars, and bandages. He hurriés to the end aisle, alnost
bunping into her... dropping sonme stuff.

MAGGE E ( CONT' D) _
In an awmful hurry with those spicy
hot pork rinds, aren't you?

Trevor | ooks up, surprised... and smtten at first sight.

TREVOR
Huh? Oh, well you know. ..

He awkwardly turns and pretends to be interested in di shwasher
det er gent .

MAGG E
Do | know you?

TREVOR )
No. I"'m.. |I'"mon vacati on.
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MAGG E
Whadya nean, vacation?

THWACK!  QUTSIDE, a rubber ball hits the front window... as
it bounces back, the blonde-haired kid, Chip, catches it.

Trevor takes this chance to slip away.

. CHP
Sout3|de)
Eyy Jesse, cone out here!l | got
somethin' ...
: ., JESSE :
Quit tossin' it against the w ndow,
spaz!
CH P

What ?

Chi p bounces the ball against the wi ndow again. Jesse junps
up and runs outside after his pal.

JESSE
"' m gonna pound you!

But as Jesse runs out, he bunps into: GARRETT TUCKER F17), a
handsome dar k- hai red boy, who brushes hi m of f a
back haughti ness.

_ GARRETT
Watch it.

_ JESSE
Hey Chip, you ever seen what a nucl ear
bonb does to an ant?

tside, the two kids chase each other down the street.
rrett just swaggers up to the counter

GARRETT
Anybody work 'round here?

Qu
Ga
Nthie pops around the aisle and greets himwi th a hal f-forced
smle.

~ MAGE E
Look who it is.

Garrett steps up and tries to 8reet her alittle too _
?Lfectlopately. She ninbly dodges his grope and darts behind
e counter.

MAGGE E (CONT' D )
Your dad never stopped by for his
coffee this norning...

GARRETT
A d nman's gone piss-aped. Been gone
all night.  Sonething s crazy out at
t he Onens' place. Renenber thenf
Moved outta town for as |long as
can renenber.

Trevor's ears prick up as he hears this.
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MAGG E _
| heard Ms. Rabel hollering late

| ast night. Screaninﬂ.about... you
know... them Everything ok?
_ ~ GARRETT _
That bitch is always scream ng about
sonethin'. Drives me crazy...
can't they all be nore |ike you?
MAGA E
And what's that?
. GARRETT _
Just a dainty little sugarfig.
MAGA E
Yeah yeah. .
Trevor apﬁgoaphes_nervously, pul | i ng some cash out of his
pocket . ggle rings up his stuff. Notices the peroxide,
gauze, and bandages anong the junk food.

_ GARRETT
Who's this peckerwood?

MAGA E _
It's called a customer, now wll you
stop your I0|ter|nP al ready! You're
e

worse than ny litt br ot her
TREVOR
That enough?
MAGGE E
Sur e.
Trevor hands her the crunpled bill. They |ock eyes, and she

gives himhis change along with a small wy smle.

MAGG E ( CONT' D)
You %onna eat those pork rinds now,
or should | bag them up?

TREVOR
Err... better save them

Garrett hovers next to them fishing a pickled egg out of a
jar.

_ GARRETT
Sone nice overalls, buddy. GCot a
little pig shit down there, though.
M ght wanna | ook into that.

He reaches into Trevor's bag and cracks off a coke fromhis
si x pack, taking a long sip.

MAGG E
Garrett! You are paying for that.

_ GARRETT
Naw, it's fromny new buddy here,
Senor Shitstain.
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eers like the spoiled kid he is before d
ed egg. Maggi e shoots Trevor an apol oge
at rret

K
1 C
g t t.

wa
MAGA E
Just ?o rab anot her.
(to rrett)

I am gonna sock you one! Stop being
such an ass!

As Trevor goes for another six-pack, he watches Maggie | ecture
the jerk. “She certainly has spunk.

QUTSI DE THE STORE W NDOW - -

A CAR HORN cat ches everyone's attention. The SHERI FF' S CAR
PPLLStUP’ honki ng at Chip and Jesse who are playing in the
street.

OH SHIT!  Trevor ducks behind the aisle, out of sight.

GARRETT
Hey Dad, hol d up!

Garrett runs out to yell sonething to his dad. Trevor |eans
frombehind the rack"to get a | ook.

QUTSI DE, Sheriff Tucker nutters sonmething to his son that we
don't hear.

~ TREVOR

(to hinsel f) _
@uess being an asshole runs in the
famly.

Hev! MAGGE E
y!

She's trying to get his attention, pointing to the REAR
HALLWAY.

MAGG E (CONT' D). _
There's a way out back... mght suit
you better.

He gets the drift and hurries into the back, giving her a
qui Ck and graci ous wave.

I N THE BACK HALLWAY - -
Trevor creeps down the dark hall way,

| o
out. He conmes to a thick heavy door to
cracked open.

ing for the way
he storeroom " It's

ok
t
The eerie flickering of a t.v.

A war bl i ng soap opera soundtrack.

Trevor slowy pushes his way in.

I NT. STOREROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Hel | 0? TREVER
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, A rocking chair, CREAKING
unped over. A heavy steel
e, CLINKING as he rocks.

This young freak, ROY, cranes his head with a rasp, finally
revealing his WRI NKLED FACE and SI CKLY GREEN COWPLEXI ON.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)

back and forth. "A SICKLY CH LD, s

Anongst the griny boxes and clutte{
chain running running fromhis ank

Gaaah! !

TREVOR SWALLOWS A CRY OF SHOCK, stunbles back, and finds the
door, SPILLI NG OQUT | NTO THE BACK ALLEY.

EXT. MAIN STREET - CONTI NUOUS

Trevor stunbles into the back alley, hardly believing it. He
hurries down the street and BUMPS I NTO SI LAS, who's now
carrying a whol e bucket of fish heads. Silas just gives him
a funny | ook and conti nues on.

Trevor kee Scﬁfingbet turns back to watch the kid unlock a
THI CK CHAI A CELLAR DOOR. He tosses the bucket of slop
down into the darkness, then locks it back up tightly.

oo

Trevor's fed his brother enough to know what's going on here.

Garrett bursts out of the back door. Trevor disappears around
the corner just in tine.

Garrett |ooks around. Just sees Sil as.

GARRETT
You see anybody el se out here?

Silas just shrugs with a vacant | ook.
EXT. TOMN / BACKYARD - DAY

Trevor cuts throu%h a backyard. Sheets are drying on a
cl othesline, and he stays behind them crouchi hg agai nst the
side of the house.

He hides tensely as Garrett runs past him searchin? t he
backfy?{ds. He waits until the coast is clear, listening
careful ly.

But instead of Garrett, he hears a RASPY BREATH NG CLOSE
BEHHIND HM He turns and pulls back the billow ng sheets.

Through the | oose slats of a boarded up wi ndow. THE BLOOCDSHOT
EYES A PALE FREAK G RL.

THI' S HAUNTI NG | MAGE shakes himto his bones, he backs away
slowy, then bursts into a run, heading back to the hills.

DI SSOLVE TO:
EXT. EDGE OF TOMWN - N GAT
THE VALLEY IS HI DDEN | N DARKNESS as Trevor finally reaches
the fields on the edge of town. He |ooks across and sees
sone farnmers unl ocking a big chicken coop

They pull out TWO BULKY TWN FREAKS. They may just be kids,
but "t hose two are STRONG
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Trevor can't believe his eyes when he sees what the farners
are doing... THEY' RE HOOKI NG THE FREAKS | NTO A PLON  The
men push themon, tilling dead soil UNDER THE COVER OF NI GHT.

Suddenly, HEADLI GHTS! TREVOR DI VES | NTO THE TALL FI ELDS
just as a PICK-UP TRUCK creeps by.

It's the SHERI FF' S POSSE piled in the back, cruising the
back roads for any sign of Trevor or WIIl, They skid to a
stop right next to where Trevor's hiding in the tall fields.

Lee Carver junps out and runs over to the plow boys.

A gl ob of tobacco spit |ands near Trevor. He |ooks up to
see M. Underhill sitting in the passenger's seat, scanning
the hills, but Trevor remains silent and unseen.

Carver reaches the other nmen, tells themthe news. Wrd's
getting around.

Trevor crawls away into the fields.
| NT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - NI GHT

As Maggi e cl oses up the shop, she hesitates by the | ocked
atoreroonl She tentatively opens the sliding eyehole in the
oor.

Her freak brother, Roy, is there, sitting sadly, quietly
pricing box after box in that dreary storeroom

Her dad, BO CLAGUE (41), shows up with Jesse.

_ BO CLAGUE
NBPEIG, close that thing! | need to
talk to you and Jesse.

She | eaves the door, and her secret brother, behind.

_ BO CLAGUE ( CONT' D)
Sonething | got to tell you, "There's
been trouble at a farm outside the
val | ey. Bobby Rabel got killed by
a... couple of kids.

MAGA E |
Coupl e of regul ar kids?

BO CLAGUE
... You... you two renmenber what we
tal ked about, right? Wy we gotta
keep 'em|i ke we do?

Maggi e gl ances to Roy's room An awkward rem nder.

MAGE E
Yea, sure. | guess.

~_  BO CLAGUE
That killing out there? That's
fxﬁct{ the reason we've done it
ike this...

JESSE
W know, dad... gosh.
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- BO CLAGUE
(all smles now)
C non! Who wants i cecreanf

The seemingly happy famly trots off as we |linger on that
heavy st oreroom door.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - N GHT

Trevor is skirting along the dusty road, ready to dive into
the weeds if he sees another car.

A truck approaches... wait, it's THE DELI VERY TRUCK. Trevor
steps out and flags hi m down.

TREVOR
Hey! Hey! Hold up!
) TRUCK DRI VER _
Hey, little man! Wat you doi ng out
her e?
TREVOR
You gotta help us. M dad, and the
Sheriff... he s after us...
TRUCK DRI VER
Whoa whoa, slow down... what are
you. . .

The truck driver's eyes go WH TE as he | ooks past Trevor.

TRUCK DRI VER ( CONT' D)
-- VWHAT IN THE HELL | S THAT?!

Trevor turns around in a panic and sees the massive shadow
of WII, charging out of the woods.

_ ~ TRUCK DRI VER (CONT' D)
Get in, kidl GET IN

TREVOR
VWAITITT  WAITHITD  You don't
under st and! !

Wl steps into the highbeans, conpletely terrifying the
truck driver. He slans on the gas and peels out:
As Trevor watches their only chance at help drive off, WII
jogs up next to him
_ TREVOR ( CONT' D)
WII!
W LL
T{evvor!!! | found you. Now YOU RE
it.
_ TREVOR
Chrlst,k%ou was supPosed to H DE not
SEEK! coul da hel ped us!
W LL

But... | got scared.
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TREVOR
gotta stay put when |
e nen are gonna hurt Y
|1 | don't

u t el
es 0

i nd ¥ hi
et too nuch over one dead
ey ¢

ap

I
i f
nk
fr

ot a whole litter of the
ped down there.

He grabs WII's hand and pulls himinto the tall grass.

) W LL
More i ke nme?

TREVOR
Dammit, Paw shoul da tol d us about
this shit.

W LL
You saw paaaw?

TREVOR
(exasper at ed) .
No, I didn't... "Pawain't... C non
nove it.
They hurry back up to the abandoned factory.
DI SSOLVE TO:
I NT. OVERGROMN FACTORY - NI GHT

Trevor is dressing WIIl's wounds fromhis tangle with the
dogs the night before.

_ TREVOR
Quit fuss ng w il ya? Those nutts
sure gotta piece of ya.
W LL

Can we have a pet dog, too?

Trevor chuckles, but then there's a LOUD CLANG from out si de.
Fol | owed by some RUSTLING in the | eaves.

TREVOR

VWhat chu reckon that is? Raccoon or
sonet hi ng?

W LL

No, | don't think he's a raccoon

anynore.
W1l doesn't say anything else. Trevor shrugs.

TREVOR

Yeah9 Vel | mhatever is, let's

hope he ain' ? as we are.

C non, buddy Tlne or breakf ast.
He digs into his bag, passing the food along to WII.

WI| tears into the food, curiously tearing it in pieces and
mashing it in his nouth.
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TREVOR ( CONT' D)
W need to keeP our strength up. W
got a big day tonorrow.

VYII pi cks up a can of soda, not really sure what to do with
it.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)

| got it all scouted out. "Before

the sun rises, |I'mgonna go back and

steal a car, and then you and nme are

gonna drive straight outta this

Si nkhol e.
WI| tears the top off the can, and SODA SPRAYS EVERYWHERE,
startllnﬁ him Trevor grabs another can and shows hi m how
to pop the top. WII drinks it cautiously.

_ W LL
Where will we go?
TREVOR
Gee, | dunno... anywhere we want.

W LL
But not hone.

- TREVOR
Naw. W ain't going back there.

Trevor renenbers the encyclopedia, pulls it out of the bag.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Hey. Look what else | got ya.

W LL
OGoohhh. . .

TREVOR
We got a couple hours before |I should
| eave. Settle in, we're gonna start
at the begi nning.

Trevor curls up in his brother's lap, reading to himas we
drift away fromtheir picturesque tabl eau.

We pull up through the jagged i ndustrial building, and nove
outpof thg hol e 9WII to%eg?n the ceiling. J

THERE, PERCHED ON THE EDGE OF THE ROOF, we catch THE FURRY
SHOULDER OF THE FERAL FREAK who is watching them from above.

The canmera flies out across the dark geography --
-- past the town's graveyard --

-- finally settling some distance away on the town. THE
SHERI FF' S  OFFI CE has its lights on

INT. SHERIFF'S OFFI CE - N GHT

Hushed pl ans anobngst confidants. Dark booze and darker
t hought s.

M. Underhill conmes in with some nen. They set down their
shotguns and rifles. Pours hinmself a cup of coffee.
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_ UNDERHI LL
Sheriff, | been cruising the roads
all night, they ain't out there.
LEE CARVER

Well they gotta be sonewhere! W
got a nonsfter-sized killer running
around our hills!

UNDERHI LL

Lotta |and out there. Easy to hide.
DOC GRAMPS _
No way them boys is still in the

valley, Way | see it, that freak is
Jonesville's problemnow. ..

UNDERHI LL

Don't be so sure. You forgetting
what R!CkY Collier's freak did to
that pig last year when it got | oose.
_ BO CLAGUE

The pi g?

DOC GRAMPS
No, the freak

LEE CARVER

Sone of '"em they getting mghty
big, that's for Sure...

UNDERHI LL
Makes ne wonder how | ong we goan be
able to keep "emlike we do.

The nen | ook at each other nervously. Good point.

LEE CARVER
What we gonna do Sheriff?!
BO CLAGUE
Maybe we should call in sonme troopers
from next county over.
SHERI FF
NO!'! ... No outsiders.

The nen see the fire in his eyes. He's pissed.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D _
If we don't catch that boy and his
freak soon, they m ght |ust find
their way outta this va Ie¥. And
then we'd all have a | ot of explaining
to do, now wouldn't we?

EXT. CHURCHYARD - NI GHT

The m st before nDrninP. Dark, dead silence. A qu
portrait as a couple of possuns are turning over tra

of f of

et

sh cans.
t

|l s by,

[
Trevor creeps Egst them down the quiet aIIeymaK j us
Main Street. freezes when Lee rver's truck rol
HONKI NG | T" S HORN
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ARCUND THE CORNER - -

The Sheriff is oPening up his office. Lee pulls up alongside
hi mand calls out.

_ LEE CARVER _
Been quiet all night, Sheriff. Stil
not hin'.
Sheriff waves himon groggily. Trevor cautiously |ooks out
f{on1h|s hi di ng pl ace. wn"the street, it's the general
store.

EXT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - N GHT
Trevor's jimmying the I ock on the C ague station wagon.

He's in a hurry, trying to get the hell out of this town
bef ore people start” waking up

MAGA E
I know who you are.

Trevor spins around, caught red-handed. Maggie's hol ding
her coat shut over her thin white nightgown.

MAGGE E (CONT' D)
You and ﬁgur freak Killed your father
and M. bel .

TREVOR .
What? No way! They're the killers!
They shot ny Paw right on the spot!

Maggi e' s not sure..

. TREVOR (CONT' D)
That sheriff was gonna kill ny
br ot her!

MAGG E
And now he's gonna kill you.

TREVOR _
Yea, no crap. Please... just forget
that you saw ne.

She takes in his desperate | ook, then finds her keys and
opens the door to the store.

_ MAGA E
You ain't got much of a Plan, do
you? C non, get in here!

| NT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - CONTI NUGUS

They sneak into the predawn general store. Ml ar balloons
dangle in the dimlight.

TREVOR
Wl | ny only plan was to get a car
and get the hell outta here.

MAGA E
Can't blanme you there.
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TREVOR )
You're not gonna turn ne in are you?
MAGAH E _
If you touch that register while I'm
gone, | sure as hell wll.

IN THE BACK ROOM - -
Maggie fills a bag with food for Trevor.

. MAGGE E
So you still got your... brother
with you out there?

She fixes her tussled hair in a reflection, trying on a smle.

TREVOR (O S.)
Well yea. What'd you think, 1'd
| eave” hi m behi nd?

MAGGE E _
They al ways said you killed yours
before you left town. (Quess they
were wrong.

ghe gl ances at a shuffling shadow from under Roy's freak
oor .

BACK I N THE STORE - MORNI NG
TREVOR
What about you? That's your brother
back there,” huh?

) MAGA E
H s nanme's Roy.

There's a RATTLE AT THE FRONT DOOR. Maggi e | ooks up quickly.

_ MAGGE E (CONT' D) |
Shit! It's nmy dad!  Quick, in here!

Maggi e stuffs Trevor under the counter just as M. O ague
comes in.

_ BO CLAGUE
Maggi e? What you doi ng down here?
MAGG E _
Un.. | heard... Roy was naking a

racket.
Bo | ooks towards the back rooma little perturbed.

O CLAGUE
Hm .. |I'Il... I'Il put some nore
insulation in there tonmorrow. Go on
hone, | gotta get some sugar

B?fnnves to come around the counter, Mggie quickly cuts him
of f.

. MAGG E
"Il get it for you, dad.



Trevor sizes her up.

BO CLAGUE
Ckay. .. thanks. Hurry
get ready for the funera

MAGA E

P we gotta

Sure thing.

TREVOR
Thanks.

MAGG E
Look, | n1ght be able to help you
et a gar but you're gonna have
0 wai

TREVOR
No way. We're S|tt|n9 ducks out
there. W gotta get the hell outta
here. For good.

_ MAGG E _
Just give nme until tonight, I"ll
cone find you

TREVOR
Wiy you wanna help me so bad?

I'nlnot helplng you "' m hel pin
them You

si ck of watching Xour br ot her get
treated like dirt

Finally relents.

TREVOR

It's an old factory... to the south.

MAGA E
| know the place. I'Il find you.
Now get noving before sonebody sees
you.

TREVOR
Thanks for saving ny ass. O
whatever's left of it.

He takes the food and opens the door to |eave.

MAGG E
Do you really think I’

d forgot you?
You used to chase ne after church..
always trying to kiss ne.
Trevor's face goes tomato red.
TREVOR ,
Wll... that was a long tine ago.
_MAGG E
(sly smle)

Trevor ns, you a wanted man.

hi nk”you're the only one

48.

finally |l eaves and Maggi e and Trevor breath a sigh
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I NT. CHURCH - MORNI NG

ﬁ EPSSIVE POT LUCK FEAST is spread across red gi ngham folding
abl es

We're at Bobby Rabel's wake. All the townsfolk are here,
t heir heads bowed in prayer.

DOC GRAMPS
as we lay to rest her dear husband
Bobby, and ask that you naY show her
t he peace that surpasses al |
under st andi ng. .

BETSY RABEL (23? IS there in the corner, her eyes red with
tears and her clothes black. A few old wonen consol e her.

BACK I N THE Kl TCHEN - -

Unseen by anyone. A freak has stopped washi ng di shes and
has his pal ns toge her, prayin long with the townsfolk in
the other room.. it's an unse tlrng si ght.
CROD (O S.)
and | et these gifts to us be
bi essed.  Amen
DI SSOLVE TO:

LATER, around chairs and tables percolated coffee is sipped
amongst eerily polite country chatter

As Maggi e noves through the crowd carr enpty casserol e
di shes, we catch FRAGVENTS OF ANXI QUS ERSATI ON.
BO CLAGUE
Dot this thihg, "9 menty worried
SHERI FF

i gnoring hi
You ( ge thrg cog%Ier, Maggi e?

MAGG E _
Me? Unh... no. M dad did.
The Sheriff chuckles smugly, turning to Bo C ague.

SHERI FF _
It's good... your wife's recipe?
BO CLAGUE
(bristli ngé _
Yea, |t was. ut | don't think you
get what.
SHERI FF

You're gr aceful in the kitchen, Bo.
Never suited nme personally.

BO CLAGUE
DAMM T SHERI FF! | wanna know what's
going on with them Onens boys!
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FF

Vel | why don't_you hoP i n your wagon
0

and cone out with

us ni ght, unl ess

you're afraid of getting your hands

dirty.
BO CL

AGUE

["mjust saying... | think we'd all
feel ot beiter if those kids were

behi nd bars by now

SHER|

FF

Hmh. 1'Il prom se you one thing,
Clague. Wien | do find 'em they .
sure as hell won't be seeing no jail

cel l.

A few nen MJRMJUR in agreenent.
I NT. CHURCH / KITCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

Nhg%ie enters with the dishes. Betsy Rabel |ooks up from
washi ng her hands in the sink.

~ BETSY RABEL
That's a nice top you have on
Mar gar et .
MAGA E
Oh! Betsy, hi.
BETSY RABEL
| can see your bra strap, though.
MAGA E
Ch, thanks.
Maggi e tucks it under.
BETSY RABEL

| thought you wou
ébeat)

You did want to k

MAGG

Uh... yea, Betsy.

super sorry about
everyt hi ng.

Maggi e shifts unconfortably.

|d want to know.

now didn't you?

Thanks... I, |I'm
Bobby and

Betsy is delirious with grief.

BETSY RABEL

Don't know why th
all keep them thi

. MAGAE
Vell... it's not
deci si on.

e Sheriff lets you
ngs around. ..

E
really the Sheriff's

BETSY RABEL

You' re right, the
j udgnent .

- MAGAE
I was tal king abo

re is a higher

E
ut the parents.
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_ BETSY RABEL
If mne conmes out like that... |'l]
do the right thing. | won't wait a

mnute to wipe it off God' s earth.

hol ds her slight pregnancy bunp as she stares off wth
and madness.

BETSY RABEL (CONT' D)
... Bobby woul d have wanted it that
way .

EXT. CHURCH / PLAYGROUND - DAY

MIIer
snoki n
hi m

Jesse
best f
WATER

Rhodes is slouched on the jungle gym behind the church,
g a cigarette. A small group of kids circle around
ea, he's that cool

and his friends are there, all dressed in their Sunday's
or the wake. Chip's hanging from THE TRUSSES OF THE
TOAER whi ch | oonms right behind them
_ JESSE _
I"'mtelling you he was in our store!
Looked |i ke a real badass.
CH P
| dunno... doesn't sound too badass
to me.

o JESSE _
You kiddin' me? Kid blew away his
own dad while his freak pulled Bobby
Rabel in HALF!' I N HALF!

_ BOY 1 _
| heard it breathed FIRE on him

CH P
What ? No way.

Wh t? E BC”BJH th f
not % ver ybody says e rom
thg devi |, rig%t? Y Y Y
CH P
Naaaww.

G RL
VWhat ' chu think, MIller?

_ M LLER RHODES _
Sounds |i ke sonmebody 'sides ne finally
got enough balls to do what they
pl ease around here.

Maggi e conmes out carrying sone trash.

GRL 2
How can you say that? Bobby Rabel
never hurt nobody!

M LLER RHODES |
EverybodY's_QU|Ity of sonet hi ng.
"Specially in this town.



MAGG E
That go for you too, Mller?

GRL 1

Dd anKbodx know t hat ki d when he
ere”

lived

Garrett and his buddies conme out right behind Maggie.

ki ll
at

VGG ‘h GARRETT H
ie ere you are. urry u
W PR Chese ret%rds, we're hegdiﬁg
out .
. JESSE

We was just tal king 'bout the Onens
boys!

GARRETT
Dad told nme if | see "em | can
'Frl and it won't be no trouble
al | .

M LLER RHODES
Well, as long as daddy says so.

GARRETT

He' d probabIYhPinne t he sane dea

for your wor

The Sheriff steps around the corner. All
silence in his presence.

_ SHERI FF o
You ki ds best get back inside.

The kids silently file in. Garrett and h
into the back of "a truck

. GARRETT
C nmon Maggie. Cet in.
MAGG E _
I... gotta help in the kitchen.

Garrett fumes and peels out as the Sheriff
cigarette and stares down M| er Rhodes.

M LLER RHODES

ess ass too, Rhodes.

t he kids go dead

s buddies pile

[ights his

Don't fall far fromthe tree, eh,

boss?

SHERI FF
Get your ass outta here, Rhodes.

M LLER RHODES
Whatever, | got a hole to dig.

M1l er ROARS OFF on his notorcycle.

The Sheriff turns to go back inside and sees sone kids

snickering at MIler felling himoff.

SHERI FF
DAM T!' | SAID GET QUTTA HERE

52.
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Nobody' s | aughing now. The Sheriff takes a |ast angry drag
on his cigarette and stonps it out.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

Trevor is making his way back slowy, carrying the bag of
food while he munches oh a candy bar.

A THICK FOG rolI's through the forest silently.

A RUSH besi de Trevor and he freezes in his tracks. Trevor
Poc?ets his candy bar and continues on... walking a little
aster now.

A SNARL fromthe | eaves at his feet and Trevor catches a
FLASH OF DARK MOVEMENT.

Trevor dashes on ahead as we catch FURTIVE G.I MPSES OF THE
FERAL FREAK that is slowy circling him

I NT. OVERGROMN FACTORY - DAY
Trevor rushes inside, glancing back at the woods.

, TREVOR
WIIl? It's ne.

V&fyor | ooks around the shaded, stained factory. No sign of

TREVOR ( CONT' D)

WI1? You here? LL??
Sone sheet net al CREAKS as sonet hi ng Ieaps_thrpu?h a hole in
the wall, a dark nonstrous blur disappearing into the junble
of machi nery.
Trevor's spinning around now, he's really scared.

. TREVOR ( CONT' D)

WII?
He' s answered by a STRANGE CHI TTERI NG GROAL, hardly human
and |like no aniimal you've ever heard. |It's creeping around,

Trevor's shaking in his boots.

Suddenly, WHOOOSHH t he feral beast IeaEF ri%gt Qast hi m
Trevor SCREAMS, drops his stuff, AND RUNS FOR |

He sPrints across the factory floor, the FERAL FURRY MONSTER
LEAPI NG ACROSS THE CATWALKS RI GHT BEHI ND H M

e 0
I

Trevor spots an old production line trough with rollers down
t he whol e ME%. HE LEAPS ON I T, SLIDI NG %OMN TO THE LONER
LEVELS OF THE FACTORY.

He tunbl es out at the end and hides, breathing heavy, as the
nonster scanpers down a nearby el evator shaft.

We can hear the SNARLING creature sniffing

a
corridors, Trevor inches along, just hoping thi
doesn't find him

Trevor notices a DARK RED BLOOD STAIN, splattered on the
wal I s, DRAGGED ACROCSS THE FLOOR

round the dark
s thing
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He GULPS and inches on, following this trail of gore. He
finally cones upon it, THE MJTI LATED REMAINS OF A DEER

Eb covers his nouth in disgust and backs through anot her
oor .

I NT. OVERGROMN FACTORY / BASEMENT

Trevor backs into the deepest |evels of this creepy place.
Large ROOTS have burst through the walls and boil ers.

Trevor inches along finally noticing a little corner.
He | eans cl oser... scattered about are old newspaper birth
notices. Wird sinple drawi ngs etched on the walls. Childish

nenent os hoarded in the corner. A dlngy st ai ned Cabbage
Patch Doll. Trevor |ooks around this disturbing lair.

Wien he finally turns and COMES FACE TO FACE W TH THE FERAL
BEAST! ! |

Trevor RUNS FOR I T, the WLD CREATURE right behind himn
It'im?ettlng closer!! The feral freak LEAPS at Trevor and
VHA I
THE MONSTROUS FORM OF THE FERAL FREAK POUNCES on him_ pi nning
himto the floor, DI RTY FUR FLYI NG AND H' S CLAWS BARED.
TREVOR
AHHH 'l GET OFF ME!! !

Suddenly, the creature is GRABBED BY THE SCRUFF OF THE NECK
AND PULLED OFF.

It's WLL! He's holding the squirmng 'boy' at armis |ength.

W LL
Don't scare my brother
~ TREVCR _
Jesus! WII!I!T What are You_d0|ng?
What in... what in the hell is that
t hi ng?

W LL
He's not a thing... he's LI KE MEEE

hi ng.
to the feral freak)

Now STOP! This is ny brother, Trevor

He's a friieend, |ike ne.
WIIl sets the feral freak down. He becones nuch nore cal m
like a curious skittish aninmal.
But this isn't an aninmal at all, just a strange freak |ike
WIl who | ooks nore |ike a badger than a boy. A boy we will
soon get to know as HANK (7).

Trevor | ooks over the creature's threadbare clothes uneasily.

TREVOR
Yea... I'"'myou're friend. Don't
worry buddy, we're not gonna hurt

ya

Trevor digs the candy bar out of his pocket and breaks off a
piece for him holding it out for himto sniff.



69

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Can he tal k?

W LL
He doesn't talk out |oud. He was
| eft out here.

Hank | eaps and nabs the rest of the candy bar from Trevor's
hand, then disappears into the vents under the factory.
TREVOR
What the hell... how many of these
ki ds ARE there?
Trevor peers down the darkened grate... seeing nothing in
t he pitch bl ackness.

WLL .
Can we take himwith us in the car?

TREVOR
| don't know, dammt, we don't even
HAVE a car yet. | did find a girl
in town, though. Says she can get
us one. | don't know if we can trust
her, but we ain't got nuch choice.

W LL

Mmm.. she's a nice giiirll. She'l
help us... she'll help a lot us...

| NT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - LATE AFTERNOON

Jesse and Chip are drooped over the countercﬁ!ayin% 'alaps
and.

with one another. Jesse nails the back of ip"s
CH P
O
JESSE
Got cha!

V¥TE MAGGE E, Garrett wanders in, nmakes sone ridicul ous pass
at her.

JESSE ( CONT' D) )
Fb¥ Garrett. You found themkillers
yet ?

_ ) GARRETT
Sheeit, if |I'da known that was Trevor
Owens I n here the other da%, I'd a
?utted hi mon the spot. at you
hi nk about that?

_ MAGG E _
I think that woul da been a big ness
to clean up.

GARRETT

Wel|l for you sweetheart, |'da
strangl ed” hi m

MA
How t hought f ul .

55.

es
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She | ooks up front and sees Chip, marker in hand, drawing a
funny face on the glass in front of a kid outside, Silas,
who is hanmng it up

_ _ MAGGE E ( CONT' D)
Chip! Silas! Knock that off. Jesse,
get your tard squad out of here.

The boys dash out as Maggie's best friend, ABBIE (16), enters.

MAGE E (CONT' D) .
You too, Garrett. "re closing up

Garrett ignores her as he reads a 'lowrider' nagazine.

Her freak brother, Roy, shyly pokes his head out fromthe
back room

Abbi e catches a glinpse of this and awkwardly averts her
eyes.

_ ROY
M m maggi e?

GARRETT .
What the hell? Get this puke back in
his hol e before sonebody sees him

He gives Roy a rough shove into the back of the store.

, MAGA E
Leave himalone! He's only out here
cause it's CLOSING TIME, So go on
and let me finish wll ya?

GARRETT
Don't get your panties in a wad.
So, you gohna be up at the quarry
t oni ght ?

- MAGA E
Can't. Voice |essons.

She finally pushes himout the door and | ocks it shut behind
him Abbie remains inside with her best friend.

MAGG E ( CONT' D)
God. That guy.

ABBI E
He sure has the hots for you
MAGA E
Lucky ne.
ABBI E ,
Well, you could do worse in a town
like this. Still, he's not the nost
devout boy | ever net...
MAGA E _ _
What are you doi ng toni ght, Abbie?
ABBI E
Vell, we could work on that puzzle |

got. Wiy? What you got in yer head?
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Maggi e' s got a m schievous grin on her face.
DI SSCLVE TO;
EXT. WOODS - N GHT
Trevor is collecting sone firewood.
In the cold distance, he hears A LOUD SCREAM

TREVOR
Ch no... WLL!

He drops the wood and runs back to canp.

He's sprinting through the forest, desperate to save his
brother

He gl inpses the shadow of person rushing away fromtheir
%% B nraged, Trevor rushes and takes himdown in a D VING

TREVOR (CONTI@
You | eave ny brother al one!

MAGAE E
GET OFF ME!!!

Trevor | ooks closer and realizes he has MAGE E pinned to the
nossy forest floor.

TREVOR
MAGGE E!
MAGG E .
Trevor?! Ch ny God, it's you.
They lie there awkwardly for a second, Trevor on top of her.

ABBI E CLEARS HER THROAT. Trevor gets the hint and hel ps
Maggi e up.

MAGGE E (CONT' D) .
Sorry, this is ny friend, bi e.

. TREVOR
Ya know i f theY find us out here,

we' re dead neat!

ABBI E
Ch, don't you worry none. Maggie
made ne prom se not to tattle, b I
still don't think we should be.

She freezes m d-sentence. TinidNEAgner % fron1the dar kness
behind Trevor... THE MASSI VE, UNEASY SHAP

As he | unbers forwards, Abbie ducks behind Maggi e, who's
only slightly nore brave than her friend.

TREVOR
Oh, and I 8uess ya already met WII.
That's ny Drother.

ogﬁy bends down to | ook at the girls, who scoot back,
ed.
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W LL
| told you she'd hel p us.

_ TREVOR
Speaking of... you get that car?
MAGG E
Well, not yet... but | got the next

best thi ng!

She pulls out a bottle of COOKING SHERRY and takes a grimacing
slug. She hands it to Trevor.

Abbie still eyes WII uneasily.

ABBI E
Shoul dn't he be tied down or

sonet hi ng?
TREVOR .
" mnever tying himdown again, He's
best friend in the world, ain't
that right, buddy?

MAGG E
My dad's scared to death of our Roy.

TREVOR
What about yer non?
MAGA E
M/ nonf?
ABBI E
Qur nmons are dead. Same as yours.
MAGA E
You don't renenber? | guess you
were pretty young.
TREVOR

| ain't that young...
He takes a slug fromthe bottle defensively.

TREVOR (CONT' D)
We shouldn't be in the open |ike
this anyways. Cnon, I'll show ya
the factory.

MAGA E
No. There's sonething el se you need
to see. Cone on

EXT. CGRAVEYARD - NI GHT

The brothers and the two girls are enerﬂin? out of the woods
when Trevor gets a spiderweb right in the face. He swats
and spits it off.

TREVOR
Were are we goi ng again?

MAGA E
Her e.
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He | ooks up to find hinself in an UNKEPT GRAVEYARD that's
p rched on a rise in the valley.

F ro there, the town is behind us, a backdrop of tw nkling
i ghts

MAGG E
It started when the SkY turned red.
i ke a sunset that |asted aII ni ght .
hbbody knew what it was... then al
t he wonen in town started turning up
Pregnant Everybody, 'cept the old
adies and girls.

ABBI E
Fol ks got scared, real scared.

MAGA E _ o
That's when all our nons died, giving
birth to... them
They all cast WIIl a furtive gl ance.

( CONT' D)

Didn't take IonP for the blamng to
pile up. Sheri f got to a lot of
Pe pl e that ni but a couple

i ke ny dad an yours just coul dn't
doit. I ain't even sure how many
famlies still have theirs.

TREVOR _
Paw never tal ked about it.

ABBI E
Nobody does.

W1l nopes behind themuneasily. Trevor gives hima
reassuring pat on the back.
_ TREVOR
You al right, b|g guy?
(noddi Vea dI )
noddi ng sa
Mome' s herg Y
IN THE CENTER OF THE GRAVEYARD - -

They pass dozens of simlar tonbstones, all with wonen's
names. Trevor and Maggie wal k of f by themsel ves.

TREVOR
You sure nobody cones around here?

GG E

VA
None of the adults in town EVER cone
out here. Sheriff wouldn't even
cone out to bury his own wfe.

Maggi e takes the last swwg fromthe sherry bottle and
m ssteps, stunbling in a rut.

Trevor grabs her hand qU|ckIy, helping her back up. She's

slowto let go as they wal k

59.
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MAGGE E (CONT' D)
Thanks. It's creepy here, right?

TREVOR
You scared?

MAGG E
It's not exactly a field of flowers.
He gives her a hand a squeeze.

TREVOR
I'mnmore scared of what's down
there. ..

They | ook down to the FAINT LI GHTS OF TOMW, which are nestled
in the valley bel ow them

MAGA E _
Trevor, people in tomm | think
they' re gonna do sonet nP bad. |
think the Sheriff's fi y gonna
get his way.

TREVOR

It won't go that far.

MAGG E
No. you and WIIl, you started

sonethlng I't"s got me worried about
Roy. W gotta do sonething.
: TREVCR :
Li ke what? We're just Kkids.
MAGA E
Like free him and run away! | can
still get us a car.

TREVOR
That sheriff will kill us sooner
than ook at us. | can't even take
care of n¥ own brother! \Wat are we
supposed to do with yours?

A desperate silence. Neither one of them has the answers.

TREVOR (CONT' D
You think your paw could actually do
it? Could actually shoot hinf

_ MAGA E
I just don't know anynore...

PON A BULLET PI NG ECHCES THROUGH THE NI GHT AIR

ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE GRAVEYARD - -

W1l [ ooks around for the noise, confused. Sone rusty old
beer cans are haphazardly stacked atop a nearby gravestone.
PON ONE OF THE CANS | S SHOT OFF!

Trevor dashes for his brother.

TREVOR
WLL, GET DOMI!!
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round to reveal MIler Rhodes, holding a cheap air
UGHI NG

>
=
oo
—
>

M LLER RHODES
Jeez man. \What up? Beer?

_ MAGA E
Dapmit, MIller! You scared us al
half to death

TREVOR

You al nost took his damm head of f!
M LLER RHODES

Shiiit, That can's harder to hit

than his big, u?Iy nelon. |'ma crack
shot with this thing.

er takes another SHOT at a beer can, totally M SSING IT.

M LLER RHODES ( CONT' D)
Must be that beer's |ucky day.

er Rhodes reaches inside his shitty Airstreamtrailer
his Pernanent!y Parked out here. "He plugs in a string
ingy lantern lights and grabs anot her beer.
M LLER RHODES ( CONT' D)
| got three guesses who you are.
onens bOY’ right? This here the freak
that killed Bobby Rabel? Don't | ook
t he type.
TREVOR
That's 'cause he ain't! Cnon, let's
get outta here.
_ M LLER RHODES
Chill out, kid, as Ion? as your
pissin' the Sheriff off, I'myour
nunber one fan. What the hell y'all
doi n here anyways?
MAGA E
He's never seen the graves.
M LLER RHODES ,
Wll go on and give 'imthe nickel
tour then. Owens is right over there.

or steps uP and finds his nother's grave. He reads the
as he pulls back the weeds fromthe stone.

ares it to all the others, all the sane. WII| shuffles
ehind himinto a sonber portrait.

M LLER RHODES ( CONT' D)
Pull some of them weeds for nme while
your at it.

_ MAGA E )
Lay off it, jerk! [It's his nom

M LLER RHODES
deal, | knew everybody here.
t an | gotta cry about it.

Bi g
n
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He shoul ders his rifle and takes aimat a can atop one of
he tonbstones.

—+

M LLER RHODES ( CONT' D)
See, that |ady there.
(PCNV2
She used fo f
one there tol
lawn all the

y
eed ne cookies. That
g_ne to get off her

i me

(POW) :
Hel |, Maggie, yer ma's right over...
e.

MIller fires one |last shot and mi sses it w de.

_ M LLER RHODES ( CONT' D)
Shi eet .

Trevor | eaves his nother's grave, ignoring MIler, and turning
to Maggi e tenderly.

TREVOR
I'"msorry
ABBI E
(to M IIer& )
Don't you think that's disrespectful?

M LLER RHODES
What fer? They all dead now \hat's
it matter? BeSides, it's ny
graveyard. | can do what | want.

There's a RUSTLING in the woods. Abbie peers into the
darkness. A PAIR OF EERI E CAT-LI KE EYES SH NE BACK at her
bef ore di sappeari ng.

M LLER RHODES ( CONT' D)
Back for nore trash, huh?

He draws and SHOOTS into the darkness. W hear a YELP and
nore scurrying.

_ M LLER RHODES ( CONT' D)
Think | got a piece of it this tinme.
TREVOR _ ,
Hey, that coul da been WIIl's friend!
_ M LLER RHODES
Friend? What're you tal king about, I
got a raccoon problem Kid.
M1l er wanders off, looking for the 'raccoon.’

ABBI E

Maggie... it's gettin' late. W

shoul d go.
Maggi e steps forward and bravely_shakes WIl's hand... he's
touched. Abbie's lip curls, alittle perturbed by this.

_ MAGA E

WIl Owens, it's been a pleasure to

nmeet you. | hope I'lIl get to see

you agai n soneday.
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W LL
Thank youuu Magggi e. . .

_ TREVOR
(taki ng her aside)
Yea, thanks... for the food and
ever yt hi ng.

_ MAGG E
| can bring you some nore stuff..

TREVOR

Look, car or no car, WIl and | ain't
gonna be here tonorrow ni ght.

_ MAGG E
I just thought that nmaybe...

ABBI E
C nmon al r eady!

Maggi e gives Trevor a partiPP | ook and disaPPears down t he
vel r

gravel road with Abbie. MITer calls out after them
M LLER RHODES .
See ya around Maggie. Abbie, you
know where to find ne.

Trevor rounds up WII, who has found a BI G MESSY PI LE OF
HARDENED CONCRETE i n the back corner of the graveyard.

TREVOR
What are you nessing with now, buddy?

Trevor | ooks closer. There's a bunch of CRUDE CROSSES
FI NGERED | NTO THE HASTI LY- POURED CEMENT

M LLER RHODES
That's where your brother woul da
ended up, along with the others, if
the Sheriff had his way.

It's a weird and creepy nenorial that even quiets Ml ler
Rhodes.

. M LLER RHODES ( CONT' D)
...it"'s nessed up

DI SSOLVE TGO
EXT. WOODS - N GHT
Maggi e and Abbi e are wal ki ng back to town.
Don't know V\hAE[BIyEou see in a

troubl emaker |ike that. You got
boys falling all over you.

- MAGAE E

Jesus, Abbie, don't you ever get
sick of this town?
ABBI E

| dunno. ..
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MAGAE E
Hold on... what's that?

Through the trees, TWO SETS OF HEADLI GHTS cone Pouring over
the ridge. The ROAR of sone ATVs echoes over, followed E&
the faint sound of some COCK ROCK BLASTI NG QUT OF A JAMBOX.

ABBI E _ _
Prob'IY Garrett and his buddi es.
They al ways making a racket with
t hem ATVs.

MAGE E
They' re headi ng straight for the
factory...

ABBI E _
Prob'ly patrolling for his daddy.

MAGA E _
Vell c¢'non, we gotta go do sonething!
Warn Trevor or sonething.

ABBI E _
No we don't! | ain't going back to
that factory. V%g you wanna hel p
that freak So bad~

: MAGE E
"Cause it's right. That's why!

Abbi e doesn't budge. Maggie finally sneers at her, disgusted
with her friend, and dashes back through the forest.

EXT. WOODS - NI GHT
Trevor and WIIl are wal king back fromthe cenetery.

TREVOR _
| told ya, she's nice, right?

W LL
She's pretty.

A LOUD SCUTTLE. Hank startles them as he scanpers out of
t he bushes al ong-side them

TREVOR _
y?F gotta stop scaring us
at !

The furry kid tilts his head curiously as he follows them

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
He's not so bad once he puts those
teeth away. Wonder what his nane is.

WLL
Nobody ever gave hi m one.

TREVOR _
Reallx? VWl |l we gotta name him
sonething. Hell, "even a dog's gotta
name.
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) W LL
Call him.. Hank!

TREVOR )
Hank, huh? Kinda | ooks |ike a Hank.
That suit you?

Hank's eyes dart about. Hi s head snaps back and forth,
sniffing, before DARTING OFF I N AN | NSTANT.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
There he goes agai n.

W LL
No, Trevor. Look.

Trevor | ooks up and sees it. Their factory is a ways_ahead,
but there are BEAMS OF FLASHLI GHTS POURI ALL OVER I T.
Sonebody' s t here!

TREVOR
Ch shit. HANKI Get back herel
_ W LL
We hel p hinf

TREVOR
Yeah buddy, we do.

Trevor's %iant br ot her scoops hin1uEb and they bound off
t hrough the woods to catch up with nk's trail

I NT. OVERGROMN FACTORY - NI GHT

The ATVs are parked just outside the doors. Inside, Garrett
and his posse are shining their flashlights around this place.

Tate notices sone ani nal bones and unusual paw prints.

_ TATE _
This sone weird stuff right here.

ROBBY
Yea, found some food w appers too.
Sonebody was out here for sure.
What chu” t hi nk, Garrett?

Garrett unzips his jacket, there's a pistol tucked inside.

_ GARRETT
I think they're close.

There's a | oud GROALI NG FROM ABOVE. Garrett spins around.

GARRETT ( CONT' D)
There! Over there!

The light hits Hank and he SNARLS HI'S TEETH at them (Garrett
draws and FlI RES!

Hank LEAPS from perch to perch to the other side of the
factory.

The Rﬁys follow himw th
FI RI at the strange lo
t he roof.

he
|

their flashlights as GARRETT KEEPS
oking cre

ature as it disappears out
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TATE
What the hell was that?!

ROBBY
It's the damm Onens freak
GARRETT
C non! Get novi ng!
Garrett {unps onto his ATV and is hot on Hank's tail. Tate
hops on the back with Robby, and they follow behind.

EXT. WOODS - MoVl NG

As the ATV headlights dance across the tw sted folia%e,
Gﬁare%t Cﬂn catch glinpses of Hank dashing through the
under br ush.

He FIRES H'S PI STOL, but Hank is zipping safely between the
dense trees.

Garrett guns his ATV, cutting through overgrown paths as
Hank zips around fromtree to tree.

W TH TREVOR AND WLL --

WI1l is bounding through the woods wi th remarkabl e speed,
Trevor perched on his shoul der.
TREVOR

Now what ever happens, don't get too
close to these guys. They ain't yer
friends, got it~

BACK WTH THE ATVS - -

Hank springs through the undergrowth and the ATVs pl ow on
after him

Garrett pulls alongside Hank and FIRES H S PI STOL.
Hank di sappears with a YELP

He's still cruising along. He |ooks back grinning to his
boys.

. GARRETT
l... | think | got it!

Then FROM ABOVE, HANK LEAPS OUT WTH A SCREECH He drops
onto the back of Garrett's fast-noving ATV.

He swerves and bounces the machine, throw ng Hank oIf, but

the feral child takes a VIClI QUS SLASH across Garrett's
handsome f ace.

GARRETT ( CONT' D)
AHHHHH! T 1111

He skids to a stop. The other boys pull up beside him

TATE
What the hell, man?

HANK PLUNGES BACK | NTO THE UNDERBRUSH, | eading themoff in
yet anot her direction.
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ROBBY
Ther e!
Garrett holds his bleeding brow, furious.
GARRETT

Turn around, GODDAMNI T!  TURN AROUND
BACK WTH TREVOR AND WLL --
WIIl is still running along, Trevor on his back

Suddenly, HANK cones running past themin the opposite
di rection.

TREVOR
Hey, was that... hold up!

W LL
Trevvooor. ..

W1l points ahead. W can hear the ATVs approaching on the
ully road just bel ow them

TREVOR
Shoot! We'll never outrun them on
t hose things...

The ground shakes. Trevor turns to see WLL PUSH NG OVER A
HUGE TREE

TREVOR (CONTI@
Jesus, bro, what you doi n?!

WIl LEANS INTOIT WTH ALL HI'S STRENGTH. The m ghty ti nber
starts to uproot fromthe ground.

WTH THE ATV' S --

Eﬁrrett is focused on the path ahead, tearing between the
rees.

GARRETT
That goddamm thing's gonna be stuffed
and mounted by sunri se!

TATE
Look out!

THE HUCE TREE TOPPLES | NTO THEI R PATH

In the | ead, GARRETT SKIDS | NTO A CRASH, FLYI NG OVER THE
HANDLEBARS and busting up his front |ights.

ROBBY
Garrett, you ok?

Garrett picks hinself up off the ground in a fury. He whips
out his pistol, ready to nmake soneone pay.
_ TATE _ _
Damm, did you see that? Thing just
came down on its own...
Garrett nops the blood off his face with his sl eeve.
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_ GARRETT
Bul |l shit... keep your eyes up.
TATE
Man, yer dad's ATV got nmessed up

As Garrett stonps through the gully, we see TREVOR AND W LL
crouched behind a big rotten stunp.

ROBBY (0O S.)

You gonna need stitches, 'too... while
yer at it.
Garrett's bound to find thempretty soon... until --

MAGG E
Garrett, what in the heck are you
doi ng out here?

They turn around to find MAGA E, standing nonchalantly in
front of their headlights.

MAGG E (CONT' D
What happened to your face”

GARRETT
What happened? |'I1l tell you what
happened, a goddammed FREAK al nost
tore it off!

: MAGE E :
Sure it wasn't like, a rabid possunf

Garrett steps inches away from her face, sweating with bl ood
and grine.

GARRETT
I know what you're doing. You're
out here helpin' them

_ MAGA E .
["mjust trying to find ny dog.

ROBBY
Yer dog?

GARRETT
Shut up!

He presses the pistol to her head.

_ GARRETT ( CONT' D)
You think I"man idiot?

TATE
Garrett man... cal mdown...

HI DDEN BEHI ND THE RI DGE, Trevor peeks through a rotting | og,
hol ding WII down next to him

_ MAGG E _
Thi s how daddy taught you to do it?
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GARRETT
You think you're so ?oddanned
speci al . You re nothing but the
prize pig. You and all yer freaks
are gonna get it. Dad' s naki ng

sure of that!

She doesn't dare nove a nuscl e.

Garrett's blood is boiling.

He junps on his dented ATV and yeIIs at Tate.

GARRETT

Get on that goddarmeé t hi ng

They ROAR off. Wen the coast is
finally energe fromtheir hiding
TREVOR
You okay? |I.
sonE hing. |1
asshol e.

clear, Trevor and WII

pl ace.

shoul d done
shoulda st opped t hat

_ MAGG E _
And if you had, you' d be dead right

now.
TREVOR _
What the hell's wong with these
peopl e?
MAGGH E
He's gonna go tell his dad. He's
gonna tell his dad, and I don't know
what w Il happen.
(beat)
Trevor Kou gotta get out of here,
| eave t |s val |l ey and don't ever
| ook back
TREVOR
What about you? What about Roy?
MAGA E
Maybe we' Il be okay.
She doesn't | ook |ike she believes it.
TREVOR o
Naw. .. only way he'll be okay is if
he [eaves with’ us.
MAGA E
Real | y?
TREVOR
Me and VVII gettlng outta here
t oni me re taking I

don' 9 chr e |
t he nountain. That son
ain't gonna touch us!

MAGG
You'd do that for ne?

we have to mal “over

of a bhitch
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TREVOR _

Yea, but | ain't doing it for you.

I'n1d0|ng it for your brother, and

for the bastard that killed ny Paw.

(turning to WII

You with nme,” big guy”
WI| stands tall, a huge hulking form.. ready to take the
fight to the town.

WLL
I"malways with you, Trevoor.

EXT. FIELDS QUTSI DE OF TOMNN - N GHT

WIIl, Trevor, and Nhggie are boundi ng through the rows of
crops. The camera and nusic fly along with them

We're on the outskirts, where Trevor hid fromthe pickup
truck before. He sticks his head out of the |ong grass.

Nhgﬂle's head pops out next. WII's massive head pops out
ri ght behind that, |ooking down at the creepy town.

Then HANK shows up and | eaps right on out, scurrying across
the road towards town.

TREVOR
(1 oud whi sper)
Hey! =~ Hol d up!

MAGH E
VWHAT THE HELL IS THAT?!

TREVOR
Ch, that's Hank. Don't worry, he's...
he's with us.

Trevor chases after him
EXT. THE STREETS OF TOMAN - N GHT

rhe% nove stealthily between houses. Hank sniffing out the
ead.

Trevor is about to turn a corner when HANK BI TES H S SHOE
and drags hi m back.

TREVOR
(1 oud whi sper)
What you doi n? Leggo!

Just then, GARRETT AND LEE CARVER APPEAR ARCUND THE CORNER
Trevor woul d have gotten caught!

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Whew .. thanks, little guy.

Garrett and Carver enter the Sheriff's office, arguing about
sonet hi ng.

Hank sniffs the air again and | eads them off in another
direction.
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82 INT. SHERIFF'S OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS

SHERI F
Jesus, what the heII happened to
you?

GARRETT
| found 'em

SHERI FF
You VHAT?

- GARRETT
| found their hideout, and | al nost
nabbed 'em

LEE CARVER

You sure you wasn't just chasing a
possum or sonEthlng?

GARR
I KNOW VWHAT | SAM/ GCDDAMM'H

SHERI FF
Go show Underhill what you seen
GARRETT _
What about you, Dad? Ain't you com n?

SHERI FF
What do | gotta do, hold your hand?

Garrett turns to go, disappointed.
83 EXT. THE STREETS OF TOMW - ELSEVWHERE
Hank pauses at another turn with a | ow grow .

MAGG E
Does he see sonet hi ng?

Trevor tries to peer through the inky black night. He can't
see a thing.

A FLI CK OF MOVEMENT, soneone's sitting in the darkness across
the street.

The eerie green indiglo of an outdoorsman's watch faintly
| LLUM NATES H' S STERN FACE. |IT'S MR UNDERHI LL.

. TREVOR
Jesus, critter, you got good eyes...
c' non.

Hank Rauses for a moment as Garrett wal ks outside and joins
Under hi | |

Trevor turns to see WIIl picking a flowerbed, fascinated by
all the new sights in town.
_ TREVOR ( CONT' D) _
Dammt, WII! Stop fiddlin wth
t hat !
Trevor |eads them on through sone back streets.



84

85

72.

EXT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - N GHT

Trevor, Nthie and the two freaks creep down the alley to
t he general store's backdoor.

Maggi e di gs_through her pocket for the keys and unl ocks the
door while Trevor keeps a | ook-out.

Behind them A LOUD CRASH, they all turn to see Hank has
overtured a trash can and i s poking throuPh it. He |ooks up
at theminnocently with coffee grounds all over his whiskers.

ALIGHT I S SWTCHED ON I N THE CLAGUE HOUSE behind the store.

BO CLAGJE (O S.)
Who' s therel

Maggi e peeks around the corner to see her dad comng their
way.

MAGA E
Shoot .

_ TREVOR
Keep him busy while we go get Roy.

Trevor turns to go, but Maggi e holds himback for a sec.
MAGA E
Trevor... |...

TREVOR _
W' || take good care of him |
promni se

She | eans forward suddenly and plants a | ong goodbye kiss on
him then steps back bl ushing.

(to VWIIP .
You watch out for your brother, WII
Oonens.

And with that, she disappears around the corner. W can
over hear her father.

_ BO CLAGUE (O S.) _
Nhggle? What are you doing out this
| ate! Dammt, you know we got a
killer |oose! d ne worried sick..

Trevor's dunbstruck grin fades as he watches her go, then
herds WIlIl and Hank into the store.

| NT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - CONTI NUOUS

The inside is dark, save the glow of a few neon coke
Eanﬁ sniffs around the aisles as Trevor pulls WII i
ack.

They find the heavy steel door PADLOCKED. W/
as he sees it. He CGROALS, having spent enough
one to know what the deal is.

yes narrow

l's es
ti behi nd

8.0

W LL
Trevor, |let ME
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W LL PULLS THE ENTI RE DOOR OFF | T'S HI NGES!

| NT. STOREROOM - CONTI NUOQUS

Trevor peers into the small store roomwhere Roy is usually
| ocked.  But the room s enpty now.

) TREVOR _
Were is he? Did they nove hinfP |
saw himright in herel Crud! We...
we gonna have to call this off.

But WIIl's over in the corner, picking at a large box. Wit

a mnute... sonmething | ooks weird here.
Trevor gives the box a shove. It slides back to reveal a
WElI RD MADE SECRET DOOR.

Beneath it, A GRIMY STONE STAI RCASE that |leads to a dusty
BASEMENT.

W LL
Down here. ..

TREVOR
(a 'no-shit' | o0k)
Ya t hink?

Trevor grabs a nearby flashlight and steps cautiously down
into the creepy passage.

I NT. CLAGUE' S SECRET BASEMENT - CONTI NUOUS

This is a weird ol d basenent ﬁassage, with slinmy stones and
obscured nooks that could be hiding anything.

Trevor spots a set of RUSTY OLD SHACKLES and shudders.
They finally turn the corner and cone into a |arger room

The? slowl y" nove the spotlight around until the stark |ight
falls on... the pale sickly back of ROY CLAGUE

Trevor slowy inches up to the cowering, shivering freak.

He reaches out his trenbling hand... slowy... slowy... and
t ouches Roy's shoul der.

ROY SPINS AROUND I N A FLASH and unl eashes a horri bl e SCREECH,
| eapi ng across the basenent, cowering away.

TREVOR

Shht!'l Hold on!'!! W ain't here to

hurt you!
Roy runs around in fear until WII| approaches himagently.

_ W LL

Frieend. ..
Roy S|QMA¥ | ooks up, shielding his eyes fromthe bright
flashlight.

ROY
Wwwho's t-t-that?
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_ W LL
["'mlike you...

ROY
Ww why are you h-h-here?
TREVOR

| prom sed yer sister Maggie that'd
I'd set you free

_ ROY
M m maggi e? For mrm ne?

TREVOR _
Yea. So unless you like it down
here, let's get the hell on!
ABOVE -- Trevor peeks his head out into the storeroom So

far so good. Roy and WIIl follow him
| NT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - CONTI NUOUS

As they sneak out, Trevor spots Hank chowi ng down in the
candy ai sl e.

TREVOR
Hank! StoP stuffing yer face, we're
nmovi n' out!

EXT. TOMN STREETS - CONTI NUCUS

As Trevor | eads these three freaks away fromthe store, they
hug the side of a house.

Hank stops and starts scratching at the sideboards along the
f oundat i on.

~ TREVOR
Stop fussing with that!
W LL

He found another one. W free him

t ooo!
AN stegf UB and grabs the sideboard, RI PPING I T OFF,
REVEALI NG A DARK W_.SPACE UNDERNEATH. Hank sniffs
furiously.

_ TREVOR .
No, WII STOP! There's nothing under
t her e!

Trevor | eans down when A LONG ARM GROPES OUT FROM BETVEEN
THE BOARDS. They all junp back in fright.

The freak armflails around nadl¥, eventual | y TEARI NG OPEN
THE BOARDS AND BURSTI NG THROUGH THEM I N A FRENZY. The freak
can't get far though, as a thick chain pulls taut at his
ankl e, “and he struggles against it |ike a mad dog.

The owner of this house, M. Willace, cones out with a
flashlight and a rifle.



90

91

75.

WALLACE
VWhat the hell!?

TREVOR
Go go go!

Wal | ace FIRES OFF A SHOT, scaring his own freak back under
t he house.

As Wl | ace rel oads, Trevor %rabs Roy and pushes WI I around
the corner. They run through gardens and duck between sheds.

They' re al nost cornered when --

A STATI ON WAGON SKI DS up between them and Wal | ace. The fast-
nmovi ng wagon Fl SHTAI LS AROCUND

THE BACK FENDER SMASHES | NTO WALLACE, SENDI NG HI M FLYI NG
Trevor's jaw i s dropped. The door pops open, |IT S MAGGE E!

. MAGG E _
Vel | don't just stand there | ooking.
GET I N

INT. SHERIFF'S OFFI CE - OTHER SI DE OF TOMN

He's lost in thought as sone bologna is frying on an electric
sk{II$tpru ged in on his desk. ee Carver runs in scream ng,
out of breafh.

_ LEE CARVER
Sheriff! SHERIFF!I'!I!1]

The Sheriff just listens to the Sl ZZLE of the bologna as it
starts to burn.
SHERI FF
wel | ?
A FAI NT GUNSHOT out si de.
The Sheriff alnost grins... |ike he's been waiting for this

in a sick way.
EXT. TOM STREETS - N GHT
Trevor, Hank, and Roy are clinbing into the car.

TREVOR
What are you doi ng?!

_ MAGG E
["mcomng wth you
TREVOR
What about your dad?
MAGG E o
Put some sleeping pills in his
Ovaltine... Now, get in already!
WIIl is trying to squeeze into the back of the wagon.

He eventually Lust BASHES HI S FI ST THROUGH THE THI N ROOF
He sticks his head through the hole.
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TREVOR
Better?

Down the road, Wallace finally peels hinself off the ground,
GROANI NG

Maggi e turns to her brother.

MAGGE E
You. .. you okay, Roy?

ROY
Y-y-y-yes.
, MAGA E
Al right then, hang on!
SHE H TS THE GAS, and they bl ast down main street.
They get a coupl e bl ocks before out steps:

THE SHERI FF! He's standing in the mddle of the road. He
waits till they get close then,

BLAMM !'I'l  HE FIRES A SHOTGUN | NTO THEI R ENG NE BLOCK as
the car swerves and ALMOST RUNS H M OVER.

In a wide shot, we see the hectic car stuffed with freaks
swerving down main street and out of town. The Sheriff just
wat ches "t hem go, fum ng.

TILT UP TO
THE UPSTAI RS W NDOW OF THE CLAGUE HOUSE - -
Jesse runs into his dad's bedroom

JESSE
Dad! Dad, wake up!

But Bo Cl ague is Passed out COLD from Maggi e's sleeping pills,

the glass of Ovaltine next to him Jesse can see the car
peeling out of town fromthe bedroom w ndow.

JESSE ( CONT' D) )
Aw man! | never get to do anything...

EXT. ROAD QUTSIDE OF TOMN - N GHT

Smoke is pouring out of the hood as the station wagon |inps
down the road.

_ . TREVOR _
Shit! | think they got the engine.
MAGA E
W' re not going to get nuch farther

like this.
Hank crawl s over the back seat and gives Roy a big friendly
lick up the side of his face. A sweet gesture.

_ W LL
I"'mWII. That's Hank. W're your
new brothers. ..
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Smoke starts coming in through the air vents.

, TREVOR
Oh Christ... what are we gonna do?!

CUT TGO
KNOCK KNOCK on M LLER RHODES s door. He opens it up.

) M LLER RHODES
Awwy shi t .

94 EXT. GRAVEYARD - NI GHT
He's greeted by a portrait of weirdos framed by his door.

MAGG E
MIller, we need your help.
CUT TGO
95 I NT. Al RSTREAM / GRAVEYARD - NI GHT

The freaks are poking around the tiny trailer. Mller is
trying to talk some sense into Trevor and Maggi e.

M LLER RHCDES
Wl | what are you gonna do, just

nove in? Sheriff's nmen'|| cone bug
me soon enough.

_ MAGA E
W just need a place to hide for a
mnute... figure things out while we
fix the car.

. M LLER RHODES |
Alright, alright. But |I ain't
baby3|tt|n? al'l you kids. And nmake
sure that furry one don't poop on
not hi ng!

TREVOR
Thanks nan.

M LLER RHODES

Qooooh wee. | wish | had seen the
Fﬂerlff's face when you took outta
ere.

. TREVOR _
C?P't believe we actually pulled it
off...

M LLER RHODES
Lemre take a | ook at this car ya

got .
96 EXT. OVERGROMN FACTORY - NI GHT
Underhill and Garrett are exploring the factory.
GARRETT
See! | told you, there's sone

bl ankets and all sorts of stuff.
They was here. | told you they were!
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He queues hi s handhel d CB.
GARRETT ( CONT' D)

Garrett to Carver. t out 'to the
old factory, | found their hideout.
LEE CARVER

on _the CB)

Wiat? Garrett, get the heck back
here. Somet hing™s happened in town!

GARRETT
Huh? \What are you tal king about?
Carver?
Underhill's not listening, he hunkers down anpbngst the strange

ephenmera, stunned find A'PILE OF HS OAN MAI L.
| NT./ EXT. Al RSTREAM / GRAVEYARD - NI GHT

WIIl, Hank, and Roy are listening to the radio. Fascinated
by the upbeat rhythms.

QUTSIDE -- MIler is poking around under the hood of the car
whil e Trevor and Maggl e | o0k on.

M LLER RHODES
Wll, | can fix it, no problem but
"' mgonna need a part fromtown.
And anps don't open 'till ten...
later if he's been drinkin'.

. MAGG E _
| don't like the idea of hangi ng out
here any longer. That town'sS getting
ready to poP, and | don't wanna be
here”when it does.

M LLER RHODES

Yea, You sure got '"emriled Uﬁ. ["d
hate to see what happens to the ones
| eft behind.

: TREVOR . .
You think the Sheriff wll kill "enf

. M LLER RHODES
Sheeitt, he's been trying to do THAT
since they was born, and you just
gave himall the excuse he ever

needed.
TREVOR
Wll | can't do nothing about that...
. MAGA E .
You're right, Trevor. W'IlIl just
wait till we can | eave, and then we

can stop worrying about all this
crap. Just, go sonewhere that
everybody wll just... |eave us al one.

M1l ler | ooks over at the freaks who are dancing in the
graveyard.
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M LLER RHODES
Fb%; Don't be getting into ny beer
now

He runs over to grab a beer fromWIIl. Trevor and Maggi e
can't help but |augh.

MONTACE -- The freaks party out at the graveyard as a fun
song beanms out of the janbox.

- Trevor starts a small canpfire to keep them warm

- Mller has sone tools out, and is able to finally cut the
wist cuffs off of WII

- Maggie is raiding Mller's pantry. She pulls out sone
mar shmal | ows and ritz crackers.

MAGA E )
They' ve got a crazy appetite. Can
we put these on the fire?

M LLER RHODES
Knock yoursel f out.

MIller eyes a BOX OF SPARKLERS in the junbl ed cupboard,
grabbing" themw th a m schievous grin and follow ng her out.

- Maggi e and Trevor are show ng the kids how to roast
mar shimal | ows.

- MIller skews a marshmall ow with a sparkler, handing it to
WIIl with a snicker

- Hank has gotten sticky marshmal |l ow goo all over his fur
and is craning his neck trying to get it off.

- WII holds his marshmal |l ow i nnocently over the fire, and
soon enough, THE SPARKLER LI GHTS UP! Il drops the sizzling
firework and junps back

MIler rolls back, |aughing his ass off.

TREVOR
Hey! What's your probl enf!

_ M LLER RHODES .
Aw, chill out, |ook, the big guy
t hought it was funny.

Sure enough, WII and the other freaks are all Iaughin?.
Fr?vor CEP't hel p but laugh too as WII runs around with the
it sparkler.

- Hank crawls up into Mller's dirtbik
the controls curlousl¥f He steps RP }

e and sniffs around
he horn whi ch BEEPS
er

LOUDLY. Hank | eaps o scar ed. I runs over to shoo

hi m away.

- Nhggie rests her head on Trevor's shoul der, a bl anket around
t hem bot h.

- WII is turning the ﬁages of his new encycl opedi a vol une
p0|nt|n? out sone of the Plctures to Hank, who in turn nibbles
at his fur every now and then.
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- Later on, the fire has died down and Hank follows M| er
into the airstreamto escape the cold night.

- Maggi e | ooks around for Roy, who is over at their nother's
rave. He's been using a blackened stick to draw fl owers on
er headstone. She is surprised and touched at what her

brot her is capabl e of.

- Inside the cranped airstream the kids are all asleep on
top of each other. MIller and Hank are Passed out snuggling
in a beanbag chair, watching a cabinet style tv.

Trevor | ooks at them .. free like this. He smles, but
sonethlnﬁ's wei ghing heavily on his mnd as he stares out
across the valley.

Still, it's a sweet ni %ht anongst all this violence. And
it's a nonment of rest Dbefore the stormthat Trevor knows
they' Il never be able to avoid, no matter how far they run.

DI SSOLVE TGO
| NT. CLAGUE HOUSE / BEDROOM - LATE AFTERNOON

Maggi e' s dad, Bo C ague, wakes up slowy, rubs his head. He
reaches past last night's nmug of Ovaltine and grabs his al arm
cl ock, confused through sl eepy eyes.

BO CLAGUE
MAGE E!'  MAGAH E! w Xou | et ne
sleep so late? MAGEH E? YOU HERE?
| NT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - LATE AFTERNOON

Bo C ague just stands, %aM/dropPed, staring at the shattered
door and broken |ocks of Roy's former prison. His face is
white. Hi's worst nightnmares are comng true.

We P“" back to show Jesse there, pointing out all the awesone
battl e damage to Chip and Sil as.

. JESSE .
Yea, freakin' sweet, right? C non

| found sone bull et holées down the
street!

W follow Bo Cl ague as he stunbl es out si de.
EXT. MAIN STREET - CONTI NUOUS

The entire town is running around in chaos. Everyone's
preparing for the worst.

On her porch, an old lady is sorting through a box of ammo.
Her husband rushes past.
_ OLD MAN
Gertie? \Were's ny .32?
Wal | ace and another man are nailing sonme boards over his
cellar. Across the street, another man is nailing his
shutters down.

Bo spots the Sheriff, who's pounding on soneone's front door.
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_ BO CLAGUE
Sheriff... what...

SHERI FF
Wiere the hell you been?

The door cracks open, a timd man named JENKI NS peers through.
SHERI FF ( CONT' D)

Qpen up Jenkins, | gotta make sure
your freak is |ocked up.

JENKI NS )
B-b-but Sheriff. 1-1-1 ain't got no
freaks, you know that.

SHERI FF
Sure | do.

The Sheriff barges his way in. Bo Cl ague foll ows.

_ BO CLAGUE
But Sheriff... nmy kids... they gone.
SHERI FF
Damm, you sure are swift, C ague.
~(to Jenki ns) . .
Al right, where you got it hid?
JENKI NS
| told you Sheriff...
, BO CLAGUE
But Sheriff, what in the world...
SHERI FF

BOTH OF YOQU!  SHUT YER GODDAMN MOUTHS

enki ns | ooks amag. Sort of notions with his head towards a
arge bookcase. Just behind it, we can nmake out a doorway,
he room i naccessi bl e behind the bookcase.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
That's good for now.

J
I
t

The Sheriff stornms out, Bo O ague on his heels.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
Your daughter's betrayed us, { ague.

Mark of her sex, | suppose.
. BO CLAGUE
Maggie...?
SHERI FF

Go out to the east side of town, _
make sure everybody knows we're having
a neeting.

_ BO CLAGUE
Meeting...?

SHERI FF _
Two ways you can deal with a bear.
You canh play dead and ignore it.
you can kill the bear.
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THE TOAN BELLS RING OUT... HERALDI NG THE THI RD ACT

- Men clear pews out fromthe church for a neeting.

- Betsy Rabel is huddled in prayer with two old nen.

- Silas's father drops himoff with an old woman at the
church. He }0|ns a bunch of kids who have been gathered to
keep t hem safe and out of the way.

i ckup truck sIomAY crU|ses the streets. Underhill is
in t e back, rifle at the ready.

The church bell still TOLLS om nously.
THE FREAKS HOAL OUT along wth the chines. Under stairs,
in attics, behind heavy doors, in the beliy of the entire
nei ghbor hood.

101 EXT. GAS STATION / EDGE OF TOMWN - LATE AFTERNOON
MI1ler wal ks out, shuddering as he hears the FAI NT MOANS

Junps back on his dirtbhi ke, shoving the ENG NE PART in

hi s” j acket.
CUT TGO
102 EXT. WOODS - DUSK
MIller slams down the hood. Maggie fires it up. It works

perfectly.

_ MAGG E
Al right!

_ M LLER RHODES
Did you doubt ne?

MAGG E
Time to get the hel
Gonna be first t
val | ey. w | i

u her e.
|

tta
| eaving the
hat ?

M LLER RHODES
Be sure and send ne a postcard.

MAGAE E
Trevor, you ready to go?

e | o
rs i me
ane ist
LL

Trevor stares down at the town.
MAGG E ( CONT' D)

Trevor?
. ~ TREVOR
| ain't going.
MAGA E
What ?

TREVOR _
Take all the kids and drive on outta
here. You're hone free now.



MAGG E
And what are you gonna do?

TREVOR
' m gonna go back.

MAGAE E
Back? What for?

| gotta heIP those ki ds | can't
just |eave them down there. Knowi ng
what's gonna happen... | just can't.

| gotta save 'em

M LLER RHODES
Dam, kid, are you as stupid as yer
brother? ' You need to take what you
can and skedaddl e.

MAGA E
Trevor, c'non...
TREVOR
That son of a bitch down there k|IIed
Paw, al nost killed ny brother

and tried to kill ne.

M LLER RHODES
Exactly n¥ poi nt, dude. You'll get
killed: ou can't pull this off.

Trevor steels his resol ve.

TREVOR .
Doesn' t natter . Doesn't matter if
| CANT do i | HAVE to do it.

W LL
Trreevvooor. ..

TREVOR

I'msorry buddy, you're gonna go off
with Nhgéle no% ykay J J

) MAGA E
No he ain't.
: TREVCR :

No, Maggie! WII goes with you.

) ) MAGA E

Fine, WII goes with me, but I'm
going with you, so | guess we're all
goi ng.

W LL

W gooo?

ROY _
Ww wwe're a-all going!

HANK
Aaar p!'!

83.
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INT. SHERIFF' S OFFICE - N GHT

The sun has set as Garrett cones in. The Sheriff is pouring
sone cough syrup into an oily cup of coffee while he watches
a moth circling his desk-Ianp.
GARRETT o
There you are, everybody's maltlng
up at the church. ol ks are pretty
j unpy. ..
SHERI FF _ _
Good, maybe they'll listen this tine.
GARRETT
What you gonna tell then?
Hi s dad doesn't respond, just gulps back sone coffee, slowy
draws and cocks his revolver... and ains at the noth with a

madnan st are.

GARRETT ’S CONT' D)
Dad, are you alright”

SHERI FF
| bet you don't renenber... but your
not her " had the nost beautiful green

eyes.

GARRETT
Yeah, that's what they say. Now
c'nmon, let's go.

SHER! FF
She wanted to keep it ya know. Last
thlng she said to ne.

eat
She didn't know what she was asking...
delirious fromlosing all that bl ood.

_ GARRETT
She wanted it?
(beat) .
...was it a boy or agirl?

The Sheriff stands suddenly and SLAPS H' S SON DOMN!

SHERI FF
IT DON T FUCKIN MATTER!  That whore
wasn't carrying no seed of mne.
VWhatever it " was, | buried it with
the rest of 'em

Garrett | ooks up at his dad, who's growi ng ever nore unhi nged.

GARRETT
I... I"'msorry dad.

SHERI FF
Get up. We got a flock to protect.

EXT. GAS STATION / EDGE OF TOMWN - NI GHT

The station magon is parked behind the filling station, the
freaks are ducked down in the car, while Maggie and Trevor
creep around the garage, scoping out the the town.
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MAGA E _
Al'l the grown-ups are in the church
Looks |i ke the whole town.

A FEWKI DS are behind the church, hanging out on the sparse
[ ayground. Garrett wal ks outside and ﬁlops down on a plastic
olding chair, wearily watching over the younger ones.

MAGG E ( CONT' D)
Look, even Garrett and those asshol es
are there. Now s our chance to round
up all the freaks.

Trevor starts runmmagi ng around t he garage bay, grabbing a
couple of TIRE IRCNg a%d sone DUCT %APEQ Yo 9 J

TREVOR
Hol d on, | got a better plan.

He | ooks back at the freaks squirnin? in the station wagon.
He's got a grin on his face and sonmething up his sleeve.

I NT. CHURCH - CONTI NUOUS

The town is gathered, atwitter. There's about thirty mddle
aged nen, buf only around a dozen wonen, nost of them old

| adies. Fear rolls through themall, bringing accusations
and attacks down on each ot her.

THE SHER| FF STROLLS THROUGH THE CHAGCS and takes a spot behind
the pulpit. Under his stern gaze, the crowd finally HUSHES.

SHERI FF

Everybody knows why we
got a real problemin
a'll tried to i norf

I

—_—

hideit... nowit's
1t. M way. You to
the killin seven_Yea s ag
couldn't stomach it. | could
make you do what's right. Bu
ou won't listen to ne, maybe
isten to Bobby Rabel. O " Henry .
Owens. .. or any of your wonen buried
up on that hill. uz there's bl ood
on the streets and it's about to be
ariver.

The crowd expl odes agai n.

LEE CARVER
Put 'em down. Once and fer all!

MAN 1 _
Hold on now |If we get rid of 'em
who' s gonna plow ny fields?

MAN 2 _
Cone on, they ain't animals!
. BOCLAGUE .
W can't just kill themin cold blood!
BETSY RABEL

It's your girl that let 'em| oose!
That Sl ut!
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BO CLAGUE
Don't you speak about daught er
t hat way! t was them ns boys!
The crowd ROARS agai n.
_ LEE CARVER
Ain't none of this woul da happened
if you had taken care of yours, like

me and the Sheriff did!

DOC GRAMPS
We been down this road before, Carver!

~ BETSY RABEL _ _
You forgetting what themthings did
EE 'Bobby?! ANSVEER BLOOD W TH

SHERI FF
QU ET DOWN NON

He |l ets the silence hang for a nonent before continuing.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
You nmade ne the law, and | gotta
make the hard choice to keep us al
safe. You won't have to get your
hands dirty, %ust stay ouf of nY
way. And as tor those helpin' them..
t hey' re gonna w sh they hadn't.

Bo's face is beet-red with anger. He feels a tug on his
sl eeve and | ooks down to find Jesse.

JESSE
She'l'l be ok, right dad?
But Bo Cl ague doesn't have an answer.

BO CLAGUE .
Way don't you go out with the other
ki ds, Jesse. d don't run off.
Just wait in the yard where | can
see ya.

EXT. CHURCH / PLAYGROUND - CONTI NUCUS

Abbie, Garrett, and the rest of themturn to see Jesse po
out the door. "Chip and Silas run up to greet their frien
~ JESSE |
They gettin' crazy in there.
GARRETT _
Well ook who it is. You know this
whol e thing is your dam sister's
faul t.
JESSE _
Yea, well I'"mglad she did. At |east
ny brother's safe.
GARRETT

What brother? You nean that birth
defect you call Roy? G mre a break

86.



AR 1
How cone you ain't in there Garrett?

GARRETT
Sonmebody' s gotta baby S|t Y
shi theads. Besid al r eady
know what's gonna happen

He cl oses his eyes and gets nore confortable.

JESSE
till don't see why everyone says we
otta kill them

~ GARRETT |
| could kill a beer right now.

TATE _
Better themthan us. 'Sides, not
much you can do about it if all the
gr own-ups want to.

_ ABBIE _
WIl you all please just stop talking
about" it -- what the...?
Everyone | ooks up to see ROY PEDAL BY ON A BIKE, training
wheel s wobbl i ng.
_ LI TTLE G RL
Wait! That's ny bike!
GARRETT
Aww hel I no!
JESSE
Hey Roy, what you doi ng?!
CH P
G Roy, GO!!
_ TATE
Ain't that the mssing freak?
GARRETT _
Shoot, Dad's gonna love this. C non

let's go get hat little shit.

Garrett junps on his ATV parked nearby. Jesse runs up and
starts punching Garrett in the |eg.

~ JESSE
You | eave hi m al one!

Garrett shoves himto the ground and turns to Tate.
GARRETT

St ay here Tate You keep an eye on
t hese brats. t ake care of that

freak.
TATE
What ? Wy ne?
GARRETT

Cause you the bitch

87.
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Garrett and Robby take off on the ATV, turning the corner
after Roy.

Jesse grabs his buddies, Silas and Chip.

JESSE
C nmon. W gotta save Roy!

They run off after the ATVs.
EXT. MAIN STREET - CONTI NUOUS
Roy is pedallng down the street on the bike, he turns

corner. Behind him GARRETT AND ROBBY ARE FAST APPROACHING
on their ATV.

Garrett finally rolls up alongside him Robby on the back.

GARRETT
And just what the FUCK do you think
you' re doi ng?

Robby | eans over and G VES H M A HARD KI CK, sendi ng ROY
TOPPLING OFF H'S BIKE. Garrett skids around to a Stop.

GARRETT (CONT' D)
You as stupid as yer sister. Hold
this thing down for ne.

He pulls out his pistol, about to kill the freak.

ROBBY _ _
Garrett, man... you can't just kill
hi m

GARRETT
Don't be a ussy I s only a freak.
Besides, 1'11I st tell everyone he
m?s }{ylng to |II ne No trouble
at a

Garrett holds the pistol to Roy's face, contenplating it.

But |n the end, Garrett's no nurderer. |Instead of pulling
the tri ﬂg he flips the gun around and reel's back to smash
himw the butt.

_ GARRETT (CONT' D)
"Il just teach you a | esson..

And as he swings in, HS ARM IS GRABBED BY A TREMENDOUS HAND!

The massive figure of WIIl is framed by Trevor, Hank, and
Maggi e.
GARRETT
Don' t just stand there, Robby, do
sonEthlng

Robby turns, scared shitless, and runs for it.

W1l squeezes Garrett's armand the gun drops to the pavenent.
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WIIl lifts Garrett off the ground! He's dangling there,
kicking at the air, holding his armin agony.
~_ TREVOR
~ (smrking)
H, renmenber nme?

GARRETT _
YOU'!  You no-good shit farm ng
asshole! M dad's gonna get you for
sure! Just like he got your daddy!

Trevor's eyes go sharp with anger. Behind him Jesse, Chip,
and Silas run up.

JESSE
Holy crap! Maggie! You saved Roy!

CH P
Anesone nove

Chip picks up Garrett's dropped pistol with a crazy grin on
hi s face.

CH P ( CONT' D)
Coooooo0l !

Trevor sizes up Garrett who is still held by WII.

JESSE
What do we do with hinf

Trevor throws a ROLL OF DUCT TAPE to Jesse.

TREVOR
He's all yours.

EXT. CHURCH / PLAYGROUND

ABBI E .
They sure been gone a |l ong while.

TATE _
We better tell the Sheriff.

He turns the corner to find the back door bl ocked by THE
MASSI VE FI GURE OF WLL standing next to Trevor. Hank pops.
out from behind them GROALING = Tate stunbl es back, terrified.

TATE ( CONT' D)
Oh ny Cod. ..

Trevor slides a tire-iron through the door handl es.

_ _ TREVOR
Gve it a try, buddy.

WI| seizes the tire-iron and grits his teeth, f
BEND I T AROUND THE DOORHANDLES LI KE A PRETZEL, |
door shut. Tate |ooks on in FRI GHTENED AVE.

Trevor and his freaks back him around the corne
the kids finally see them They HUDDLE AVWAY IN QU ET FEAR
of these strange creatures.

Maggi e runs up to the playground behind them



MAGA E
Don't worry! They won't hurt ya.

_ ABBI E
Maggi e?!

_ TREVOR
Cnon WII, let's get the other door.

They dash around the corner for a nonent.

ABBI E
What are you doing here? Do you
hag? any idea how nuch trouble you're
in?!

MAGAE E
We cane back for the rest of them

BOY 1
What you nean, cane back for thenf
What are you gonna do with all them
freaks?

BOY 2
God, y'all are crazy.

MAGG E _
LOOK! \What we' ve done i

90.

( \ nthis town
ain't right. You ve known it your
whole life, and if you keep |ﬁnor|ng
it, youll end up just like the people
inside that church, all rotten and

scared on the inside.

They're not totally convinced. Trevor and W I

t

he

back.

MAGGE E ( CONT' D)
CGet the door?

TREVOR
Yea, we're good.

return from

Trevor | ooks at the kids who regard himw th some suspi cion.

. TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Sherlff_Probably told Kou | enty of
horseshit about ™ us, huh? [l Teme
set the record straight. M nane's
Trevor Omvens. This here is"WII,
he's ny brother. And yeah, he's a
freak, but that don't nmean he ain't
got the right to Iive.

BOY 1
But he's a killer!

TREVOR
He was only trying to protect ne
after that sheriff killed ny Paw
He's been lying to all of you!

A MJURMUR goes through the crowd as they try to deci de what
to believe.
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TREVOR ( CONT' D) _
Look, | knOM/they're scary | ooki ng. .
and nobody want them around... bu
if you just sit here on your thunbs,
all “your brothers and sisters is
gonna get killed tonight. Sheriff'll
get yer dads whipped into a frenzy,
and then he'll go house to house and
wi pe "emall out, Iike they never
even exi sted.

Ihhs is starting to sink in for the quiet awkward crowd of
i ds.

TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Unl ess we do sonmething first.

Every?n? | ooks at their shoes. Then, fromthe back, a LITTLE

G RL"(9) speaks up.
~ LITTLE A RL
| have a little sister... she talks
to me through the vents at night...
TREVOR
VWll let's go get her then.

BOY 1
If you wanna take 'emaway... |'l
show you where ours is, too.

BOY 2 _
Sure, why not? Good riddance.

_ GRL 1 _
Vell if y'all are doing it...
A lot of the kids are still hovering on the other side of

t he pl ayground.

BOY 3
| dunno man, get in a |lotta trouble...
What about yours, Tate?

Al eyes on him
TATE

| never did think it was their fault
t hey was born all funny I ooking.

MAGG
So you'll help us?

TATE
Yeah... I'min.

The crowd nurnmurs in agreenent and they start to congregate
around Trevor.

A few kids still remain behind. Abbie is one of them
_ MAGAE E
Abbi e, conme on!
ABBI E

| can't!
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MAGG E
I[t's your own sister!
ABBI E _
... 1 won't tell or nothing but...
| Just can't!
_ TREVOR
Then just make sure you stay out of
our way.
, MAGA E
Abbi e. ..
Abbi e can't look her in the eye.
Trevor turns to the remaining kids who are still resisting.
TREVOR

Yeah, you all just run on _hone. O
else | "'mght feed you to Frankenstein

her e.
He slaps WII on the back, he rises up to his full
intimdating height. The kids scatter.

CUT TO
109 EXT. MAIN STREET - N GHT

Jesse _and his buddies run up around the corner, joining up
with Trevor, WII, and the grow ng posse of kids.

JESSE
W took care of Garrett for ya.
He's in tinme-out.

Trevor nods and pulls the little girl aside.

_ TREVOR
Whi ch way was your house?

_ GRL 1
Thi s way.

. TREVOR
Maggi e, you take her. Rest of you
go free as nmany of 'emas you can,
%89 n?gt back at the fillihg station.
it

. MAGA E
Ri ght .
TREVOR
And hurry! It won't take them | ong
to bust out of that church!

Nhﬁgie runs to anot her house, followed by Tate and a few
ot hers.

Jesse, Silas, and Chip are left in the mddle of the street.
CH P

| know where another one is. Let's
book it!
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. . JESSE .
Man, if this ain't go time, | don't
know what i s!

He high-fives Silas and Chip as the three msfits dash off.
INT. LITTLE G RL'S HOUSE / UPSTAI RS

Alittle girl |eads Maggi e through her quiet house, pointing
to an attic door.

~ MAGG E
C non. G me a hand.

Maggi e and the girl drag a bookshelf over to reach the rarely
opened attic hafch

I NSI DE THE ATTIC - -

SPf_nervously shines a flashlight around the cobwebbed, griny
attic.

SOVETHI NG SCURRI ES ABOVE HER. Maggie trenbles in the
cl aust r ophobi ¢ space.

She | ooks up and sees a LONG ARMED FREAK G RL, craw ing around
on the ceiling using its thin spiderly |inbs.

EXT. ANOTHER PART OF TOMN - NI GHT

Trevor and WIIl have net up with another kid and are headi ng
into his house. The boy tu%s on Trevor's armand points to

?nlfld well in the yardwith a sturdy iron cap surrounded by
all grass.

KI D
No, they got himdown there.

Trevor is repul sed by
He struggles with the
find a rope.

BACK I N THE ATTIC - -

Maggie and the little girl are helping the |long-1inbed freak
down fromthe attic

hi s hiding place, but conposes hinself.
e

t
heavy wel |l -cap as the kid runs off to

MAGA E
She | ooks happy to be outta there.

The little girl |ooks at the sister she's never seen and
sm | es.

LITTLE G RL _
She don't | ook as nean as daddy said.

CUT BACK TO THE WELL --

W1l nudges Trevor aside and with i mense streng
wrenches the wellcap off. The boy ains a flashl
dar kness bel ow.

A PAIR OF PALE AND SAD EYES STARE BACK at them fromt
bottom WII's boom ng voices calls down the well sh

th finaIIY
ght into the

he
aft.
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W LL
Hel I I 1| ooooo!
| NT. CHURCH - CONTI NUOUS
SHERI FF

Now | ook, there's a tine for --
He's interrupted by a LOUD BANG NG ON THE DOOR.

_ ROBBY (O S.)
Sheriff! They herelll

_ SHERI FF
VWhat in the hell is that?

Carver calls fromthe back of the room

_ CARVER
Sheriff! The door! It won't budge!

The Sheriff stonps over to the door. |IT S JAMMED SHUT, only
cracki ng open wi de enough to see Robby outside.
SHERI FF
What the hell? Robby?

_ ROBBY
Sheriff, they -- OHHH CRAPP !'!!
Robby sees sonet hing and runs of f SCREAM NG

SHERI FF
What the hell's wong with you?

CRASH Inside the church, stained glass falls to the ground.
A SCREAM NG OLD WOVAN poi nt s . A GROML and everyone | ooks

u
up to see the SNARLI NG FACE OFpHANK staring down fromthe
broken transom of a TALL STAI NED GLASS W N

~ LEE CARVER
My God... it's happening..

The Sheriff quickly fires a few pistol shots at Hank in the
wi ndow!

The LOUD GQUNSHOTS send the crowd into real chaos.

Sheriff fires a few nore shots as Hank | eaps away fromthe
wi ndow, | eaving the church

More stained glass shatters around them as everyone SCREAMS
and ducks.

BETSY RABEL
Lord Jesus, protect ne! Pass over
this housel
Underhill and sonme other nen try the back door but...
_ UNDERHI LL
Sheriff, all the doors are |ocked.
BO CLAGUE

W' re trapped!
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SHERI FF
SonebodY better find me a goddamn
way outta this church..

As the Sheriff's rage boils over...
CUT TO

A MONTAGE THROUGH THE STREET AND HOVES, THE KI DS FREEI NG
FREAKS WH LE THE PARENTS ARE TRAPPED | N THE CHURCH

- Trevor and WII are running down the street, a handful of
kids following them One of thempoints to his house..

their next esCapee awaits.

- IN THE CHURCH, the nen shove and yell over the | ocked door.

- BetsYIRabel I's huddled in the corner spewi ng venomto anyone

who wi l'i sten.

- IN THE BACK OF A DINER, Tate frees a freak froma cl oset.
The rabid child bursts out and tears through the kitchen,
eating anything he can find. Tate tries to pull himoutside,
but the freak SNARLS AT HHM WLDLY. Tate backs away sl owy.

- The pace grows nore frantic as WIll smashes a |lock off a
cel | ar door.

- The townsfol k are poundi ng a pew agai nst the church door.
- Hank digs frantically, freeing a freak fromhis cellar.

- AT THE CHURCH, sone folks are trying to clinb out of the
br oken w ndows. Bl ood on the stained glass images.

- Jesse and his pals freeing the short, nuscular freaks we
saw ulllnﬂ the plow They |ure one out through the door,
but the other just BUSTS THROUGH THE WALL! JeSse grabs onto
hi m and gets dragged of f.

- Finally, we settle on Nhg?ie. She's gently helﬁing anot her
freak out of a house. She furns and | ooks back through the
wi ndow. Abbie is inside, watching themgo, an awkward nonent
of unspoken feelings.

EXT. MAIN STREET / LAWMP POST

Garrett is DUCT-TAPED TO A LAWP POST,

_ struggling to | ook
around and take in the wild night. He hears
GROWL.

a SNI FF and a

HANK starts circling him Sniffs the air, he recognizes
this asshol e.

. GARRETT
Oh God... it's you... look... uh,
you know we was j ust Playlng in the
woods right? | wasn't gonna hurt

you or not hi ng!

Hank SNARLS. He's not buying it! He's getting ready to
pounce, his CLAWS OUT, and hi's TEETH SHARP

He junps, and in md-air, he's grabbed by ROY!
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ROY
S-s-s-STOP I T!
Hank is squirmng in his hands, snarling angrily.
Garrett tries to say sonmething, but doesn't know where to

begin. Roy |ooks up, directly into Garrett's speechl ess
face. A look of old suffering that chills himto the bone.

A GUNSHOT from around the corner causes Hank to squirns | oose
and high tail it away.

A nmonent later, Chip runs down the street shooting his pistol
into the air |ike a madman, having fun.

Roy slowy turns and slouches after him Garrett just watches
hi m go, stunned, reeling.

EXT. ANOTHER HOUSE - NI GHT

Trevor is Ieading anot her freak out through a workshed.
Maggi e appears at the fence.

MAGA E
' mgonna takes these ones to the

car. Better hurry, they're gonna
bust out soon.

. TREVOR
(handi ng her the freak)
Take this one too.

MAGA E
Were're you goi ng?
Next to the door, a bright red gas can, Trevor grabs it. He
| ooks down the street at the Sheriff's office wth a w cked
grin.

TREVOR _
Got enough tinme for a little payback.

EXT. CHURCH - NI GHT

THE DOOR FI NALLY SPLINTERS as the adults get it knocked off
its hinges.

The Sheriff pushes his way out into main s
around, horrified at what"s happening to h

- Snmoke rises fromthe far end of town.
- Two freaks are fighting inside a broken storefront.

- Sone ki ds iunping on the hood of a car, sloshing half-enpty
whi skey bottles.

- And finally, he sees his son, Garrett taped to a | anppost.
_ GARRETT
(in the dlstance?
Dad! = Dad, over here!
THEN, DITINGG DITIINGG DI NGEE

The church bell is RING NG He |ooks up to see
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IN THE STEEPLE - The spiderlike freak gi Fmﬁn
ca

rlis
the rafters, slammng her feet against the bel
DOWN ON THE GROUND - -

The wonmen screami  The Sheriff whips around at them his
eyes like a wild horse, his face pale, trenbling.

gi ng on
rel essly.

SHERI FF
Everybody get back in the church!
BO CLAGUE
Ch nmy God! What in the hel

happened?. ..

SHERI FF
EVERYBODY STAY | N THAT GODDAMNED
CHURCH

He raises his pistol.

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
Carver, Underhill, follow nel

_ BO CLAGUE .
Sheriff, what are you doing? W
better stay clear of...

SHERI FF
Anybod¥ | eaves this church, they
gopnd o get shot. You got that,
o!
(to his boys)
Cnon let's arm up.

~ LEE CARVER
Unhhh Sheriff, | don't think we gonna
do that...
They | ook down the street to see THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE | S ON
FIRE! The Sheriff |ooks |ike he's about to expl ode hinself.

SHERI FF
CUT MYy BOY DOMN!

Wth a MADMAN S STARE, he eyes the two freaks in the store
w ndow.

He FIRES AT THEM M sses. The poor freak children scurry
off at the noise.

. BO CLAGUE

Sheriff! You can't do that!
_ SHERI FF
(yelling back to the
churchf _
KEEP ' EM ALL I NSIDE! Everybody j ust
stay the hell out of ny way.
Underhill tugs on Bo's arm
UNDERHI LL

We gotta put out that fire.
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BO CLAGUE
BUT HE'S OQUTTA CONTROL! !

UNDERHI LL
C MON! !

Underhill pulls himaway, keeping an eye on the increasingl
erratic Shgriff down thg stregt.g y gty

EXT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - N GHT

Nthie | eads all her freaks past the drugstore. Tate is
hel'pi ng her corral sone.

MAGG E _
| gotta stop and get some suppli es.

TATE
Don't worry, | got these.

Tate takes them on ahead while Maggi e ducks into her store.
| NT. CLAGUE GENERAL STORE - NI GHT

Maggi e is stuffing several |arge bags with everything she
can grab.

SHE JUMPS as Betsy Rabel enters behind her.

BETSY RABEL
et?! | prayed that you weren't
" them

MAGG E
us... Betsy... just stay out of
s, okay?

BETSY RABEL _
Sta¥ out of it?_ Look what yer doing
his town! These aren't your
| dren. Wy are you digging up
S poi soned soil ?

MAGG E
st can it for once! W
shaned of how we treat
gy' rle God' s creatures sane
me!

Betsy's eyes go RABID.

BETSY RABEL
GOD S creatures?! Don't you dare..
DON' T YOU DARE!!'!

Bet sy grabs Maggie's arm and yanks her towards the door.
MAGA E
STOP I T!  WHAT ARE YOU DO NG  CGET
YOU HANDS OFF ME!!

Nhg ie pulls back, fighting her, but Betsy DIGS HER NAILS
EVI DEEPER.

BETSY RABEL
I WON'T LET YOQU DO I T!
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ghei both crash into a store display, stunbling into the
ack.

IN THE STORE ROOM -- Maggi e finally THRONS HER OFF
BETSY RABEL TRIPS AND SLI DES DOMWN THE STAIRS into...
ROY' S SECRET BASEMENT -- She gets up, disoriented.
Maggi e stands at the top of the stairs.

MAGG E =
Let's see how you like it.

She slans the top of the stairs shut. The secret room grows
dark around Betsy Rabel. Heavy boxes are pushed overhead,
trappi ng her.

BETSY RABEL
Margaret? You let ne out of herel

No response. She Reers around and notices A HORRI D PI LE OF
TEETH | N THE CORNER.

She desperately claws at the hatch and sees a strange
oger3|zed freak eye peering down at her through the slats
above.

REAK
Nuh- nuh- nuh!

Begi% cringes in horror as the LUVBERI NG OVERSI ZED FOOTSTEPS
ST AROUND ABOVE HER

OUTSIDE THE STORE -- W can still hear her nuffled cries
fromthe basenent.

BETSY RABEL (O S.)
(nutegklE
HELLLLP S BODY HELLLLP!!'!
I NT. ANOTHER HOUSE IN TOAN - NI GHT

Trevor and WIIl are tearing through another house, |ooking
for any hidden freaks. The kids they' ve already freed aré
trai psing al ong behind them shuffling fromroomto room

They bust open a closet door only to find it enpty.
TREVOR

| don't think there's anybody at
this one, buddy.

W LL
Noooo, there IS another one here!

A CRASH as one of the liberated freaks knocks sone ornanental
plates off the kitchen wall.

TREVOR
Shhhh!  Watchit! W gotta be careful,
everyone... you understand?

Sonme of the freaks stare back at him clearly NOT
under st andi ng.
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W
Caaaareful ll1.

ANOTHER LOUD NO SE, and Trevor turns to see JESSE com ng
through the kitchen door, huffing and out of breath.

JESSE
One of em.. got away. Man, they
was fast.

Trevor | ooks at his growi ng entourage of freaks.

TREVOR _
W need to get themout to the neeting
pl ace. Pgle shoul d be there by
now. trust you, Jesse?

JESSE
Fbck yeah, |I'Il take "em \Wat about
you?

, TREVOR
WI| says there's still one here.
_ W LL
Still one heeeeere!
TREVOR
He's usually right about this sorta
stuff. S got a weird knack.

Chip and Silas run up behind Jesse.

CHIP
Everybody' s out of the church! The
sheriff's comn'
TREVOR
Get nmoving. He'll shoot all these
ki ds on Sl?h
(to WTI
You gotta go th them You can
take care of Maggie now. She's
wai ting on ya.
LL .
Noooooo | stayyy! Stilll one here!
TREVOR
Then I'lIl find him This aln t the
time to act |ike a baby! ge t!
(to Jesse%
You got this bunch?
JESSE

Yes sir. Here, take this.
Jesse tosses hi mone of the wal ki e-tal ki es.
TREVOR
Cool, now get outta here.

JESSE
(thro gh t he wal ki e)
Roger W/ co!
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EXT. SHERIFF'S OFFI CE - N GHT

Bo C ague and Underhill are blastin? the snol dering office
wi th extinguishers and hoses. The flanes are al nbst out.

_ . BO CLAGUE ,
Lucky it didn't spread. Underhill
hand” ne t hem gl oves --

As he is turnin% over sonme sheetrock, A FIGURE LOOMS BEH ND
H M crawling through the caved-in ceiling.

It's HANK, teeth bared and | ooking |ike sone ferocious thing
fromhell., He scratches his claws into the tinber
anticipating the kill like a wild cat.

Bo nervously turns at the sound... finally sees it with

horror.

BO CLAGUE ( CONT' D)
JESUS! ! 1]

Bo draws his pistol quickly and ainms it at Hank.

He's about to fire when Underhill grabs his hand, |owering
t heir guns.

UNDERHI LL
Hold on... don't shoot. ..

FATHER AND SON LOOK | NTO EACH OTHER S EYES and Hank backs
down, slowy.

_ UNDERHI LL ( CONT' D)
This one's m ne.

BO CLAGUE
Yours? You nean?

Hank's ears twitch and just as suddenly as he arrived, he
di sappears back into the cover of night.

_ BO CLAGUE (CONT' D)
you said you killed yours.

, _ UNDERHI LL .
g(ﬂft kill him Just left himto
i e.

Underhill knocks back some debris and finds an ash-covered
gun safe. He grabs two rifles with a determined ook in his
eyes that Bo can't quite read.

UNDERHI LL ( CONT' D)
C non.

EXT. TOMWN STREETS - N GHT
A REV OF A MOTOR, and MIler pulls up into town.

He stops and watches the spider-linbed freak clinbing up the
side trellis of a house. Inside, a terrified old lady Is
SCREAM NG trying to bat it off by whacking a broomstick out

t he wi ndow.
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MIller | ooks around at all this chaos when he hears a famliar
YELP behind him It's HANK, sniffing at MIler's bike.
MIller grins and pats the seat on the bike. Hank junps on

|
hanging on to Ml ler.

_ M LLER RHODES _
Cron critter. Let's go get in sone
t roubl e.

Hank YELPS again as the dirtbi ke peels off through the night.
EXT. GAS STATION / EDGE OF TOAN - NI GHT
Jesse and WII neet up with Mggie.

_ MAGA E
- (taking a head count?
This | ooks like alnost all of 'em
Where's Trevor?

JESSE
He was roundin' up the |ast couple.

She tries to corral Hank and the other freaks into the b
Parage bay at G?anPs' service station. A randomfreak i
eafing curiously through a nmechanic's NUDI E CALENDAR

SUDDENLY, THE LOUD CRI ES OF BARKI NG DOGS. = Maggi e peeks out

to find a freak poking at themthrough their fence. She
runs out and pulls himback inside, but it's too |ate.

DOMWN THE STREET - -

Sone of the men are patrolling. Lee Carver with them They
hear the DOGS BARKI NG at the gas station.

_ LEE CARVER
Sonet hi ng going on at Doc G anps'.
C non.

i g
S

I NT. ANOTHER HOUSE IN TOMN - NI GHT
Trevor is still searching the enpty house.

. TREVOR | .
Damit, where is this critter?

From sonmewhere in the house, HE CAN HEAR A FREAK CALLI NG
BACK TO H M

Trevor rushes toward the sound .bustinP open anot her closet...
but he can't seemto find the hiding place anywhere.

He | ooks up fromthe search _and, IT'S GARRETT! STANDI NG AT
EHE DSCRf 3tar|ng at him Trevor freezes. One scream and
e's busted.

_ GARRETT .
It's right here, stupid.

Garrett kicks back the dining roomrug, underneath it is a
l'ocked hatch... containing the hidden treak Trevor was
searching for
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Trevor timdly pries open the hatch, not quite ready to trust
Garrett.

Under the house, a nervous freak SPRINGS FORTH, flailing his
arns in terror around the house.

Trevor and Garrett try and stop him but he runs out the
back door.

Two steps off the porch and BLAMMMM !l He's BLOAN AVWAY

Trevor and Garrett skid to a stop, |ooking out the door and
at each other in shock

QUTSIDE, they can see it's THE SHERIFF! @un still ained at
t he dead child.

Trevor ducks behind the wall not sure what to do. Garrett
steps into the doorway.

GARRETT ( CONT' D)
Dad. . .

The Sheriff whips his gun up to the voice, his hands
trenbling.

SHERI FF _
GARRETT?! ? \What are you doing. Get
out here. Anybody else in there?

GARRETT
No, Dad. Just ne.

_ SHERI FF _
Figures. You' d be nessing around at
atime like this.

~gives the dead freak a little nudge with his

The Sherif i
i ed.

toe, satis

——h

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
C nmon. W got work to do.

Garrett and his dad nove on down the alley.

I NSI DE THE HOUSE - -

Trevor is about to breath a sigh of relief when his WALKI E
CACKLES.

MAGG E
on the wal ki e)

TREVORI'!'!I'I  We need your hel p!
Ihere'§ a bunch of guys com ng right
or us!

Trevor funbles to | ower the vol une.
QUTSI DE - -
The Sheriff pauses. Garrett |ooks up, nervous.

SHERI FF
You hear that?
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He shoots Garrett a suspicious |ook, raises his gun, and
heads back inside the house.

I NSI DE THE HOUSE - -
The Sheriff pushes the screen door open with the nose of his

shot gun.
He CREAKS down the hall, turning to find:
Trevor's GONE!' It's just the screeching wal kie-talkie, with

Maggi e on the ot her end.
MAGG E
(on the wal ki e)
Did you hear nme or not?
Garrett peers over his dad's shoulder with a sigh of relief.

JESSE
(breaklng in on the

TheY re are about all over us down
he gas station! Wat should we
SHERI FF
The gas station...
125 EXT. GAS STATION / EDGE OF TOMN - NI GHT

Jesse' s peeking out fromaround the corner. There's a couple
men mnth guns nervously inching down the street.

Maggi e | ooks over the freaks anxiously.
MAGA E
(hushed whi sper)
Ok listen. Al of you. W can't
wait no nore. | want you all to
fol l ow ne.
E%gﬁie's not sure they can do this. Then, THE BLARI NG OF A
. JESSE
Hey, check it out!

NE%?ie runs to | ook, AWAY FROM THE GAS STATI ON, A TRACTOR
TRAILER BIG RIG s lights are flashing and the horn is BLARI NG

MAGAE E
Trevor ?

126 EXT. HARDWARE STORE - CONTI NUQUS
The Sheriff runs around a corner, Garrett right behind him

He | ooks up and sees the SEM flashln? its lights. He sees
his nmen rush over towards it... away ron1the gas station.

The Sheriff grits his teeth in frustration and runs to catch
up.
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127 I NT. TRUCK CAB - CONTI NUCUS

Trevor is pulling the Ioud sem horn, drawi ng the hunters
t owar ds hi m

Suddenly, the side w ndow SHATTERS FROM A GUNSHOT. Trevor
ducks instantly.

QUTSI DE, the hunters approach the sem , guns drawn.

LEE CARVER

C non out!
Al'l the fear and anger hit Trevor at once. He |ooks around
the truck, trying to figure out what to do.
He starts UE the engine with ROAR, throws it into gear, and
SLAMS ON THE GAS.
The giant big rig |lurches dowm the street. The nervous
hunt ers UNLCAD THE TRUCK AS | T CAREENS PAST THEM RI PPl NG
| T TO SHREDS
Trevor's ducked, avoiding the hail of bullets. He quickly
reaches up and flips down the visor mirror... angling it so

he can steer fromthe fl oorboard.

On the street, evergone | ooks on as the swervin trucktggthers
nmonment um and SMASHES HEAD ON | NTO THE FRONT OF THE HARDWARE
STORE in a SPECTACULAR CRASH!

128 EXT. GAS STATION / EDGE OF TOAN - CONTI NUOUS
W I Iooks_uP fromhis hiding place in the gas station. H's
eyes are distant and concer ned.

W LL
Trevor needs ny help..

JESSE _
Naw, he told you to stay with us!
W LL .
| can seeee him.. he's hiding... he

neeeeds ne!
WIIl runs off towards the crash to save his brother.

) MAGA E
WIIl, get back here!

129 OUTSI DE THE STORE - -

The hunters run up to neet the Sheriff who inches his way
into the fiery storefront,

_ LEE CARVER
?Herlff?! What you doin'? GCet outta
ere!

The Sheriff pushes his way throu%h sone burning tinbers,
he's obsessed with getting this kid. The hunters | ook at
each ot her, scared.
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HUNTER 2
Sonebody gotta go get that water
truck.
The nen run off as we cut inside.
I NSI DE THE STORE - -

The Sheriff pushes his way through the burning store He

edges around the wecked cab, ready to shoot.  He whips around
bu . 1 T"S EMPTY!

H DI NG BEHI ND THE Al SLES, Trevor | thln? heavy Hi s

mnd racing. He |ooks around... |n y spofs sonethlng

BACK W TH THE SHERI FF - -

SHERI FF
"Il give you one thing kid. You
got alotta guts.

Suddenly, a can is thrown at the Sheriff's feet. [t's A BUG
BOVB, SPEW NG OUT NOXI QUS GAS

Ehe Sheriff COUGHS as a second and third bug bonb | and near
i m

Trevor |lobs a fourth over the aisle, but his aimis off and
it rolls into the fire where the can begins to sizzle.
The Sheriff's cou%h P hi s e%es burning in the snoke. Trevor
guckstput t he bac ey as the Sheriff blind fires in al
i rections.

The can in the fire finally EXPLODES, shootlnP flanes and
shrapnel across the store,” knocking the Sheriff back

QUTSI DE THE HARDWARE STORE- -

Trevor bursts into the alley and | ooks around. He spots A
LARGE STACK OF WOODEN PALLETS and trash

He qui ckly scranbles up the wobbling stack.

He | eaps for the roof of the store, the junble of wood
toppling out fromunder his feet.

Trevor dangles on the lip of the hardware store, but pulls
hi nsel f over.

He crouches down as he peers over the side, |ooking for the
Sheriff.

BELONH M I N THE ALLEY --

The Sheriff emerges right behind him seething. He |ooks
around wildly.

SHERI FF o
gou gettin' pretty good at hiding,

oy!

He holds his revolver up to the light as he rel oads, stil
W pi ng the gas out of his eyes.
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SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
That's alright.

Trevor doesn't dare breathe as the Sheriff wal ks by right
underneath him

SHERI FF ( CONT' D)
Thi ngs gonna end up the sane way, no
matt er what.

The Sheriff kicks in the back door of the next building and
storms inside.

ABOVE W TH TREVOR - -
He suddenly hears a FRIENDLY VO CE calling out to him

WLL (O S.)
TREEVOOOORRRRRR!
Trevor peeks over the edge of the roof. WII is bunbling

down the street, searching for him

TREVOR
(qU|et to hinsel f)

Oh shit
He tries to waves his arnms silently at WII, but the big |ug
doesn't see him
W LL

You heeer e?!
Trevor checks the alleyway: no Sheriff.
So HE SH MM ES DOMN THE STORM DRAIN, drop n?hon top of the

protruding 18-wheeler trailer, then domn e ground He
runs out after his brother.

, TREVOR
WII! Get back! Get outta here!
FROM BEHI ND HHM the Sheriff grabs Trevor's neck. A pistol
is cocked and held to his head... tightly.
SHERI FF

Call off yer freak
At that sanme nonent, Lee Carver shows back up.

_ LEE CARVER
Sheri ff!

SHERI FF
Shut up and cover the big one, Lee.
Ve gonna march on down and get the
rest of your friends.

W LL
Treevooorr. ..

TREVOR
WIIl! Just. j ust stax caln1 buddy!
Everything's gonna be okay
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_ . SHERI FF
A n't nothing gonna be ok for that
freak. |1'mgonna save himfor |ast.

When, out of the night, we hear an ENG NE ROAR

The Sheriff turns just in tine to see M LLER RHODES RACI NG
IN ON H S DI RTBI KE, HANK RI DI NG ON THE BACKI!

THE SHARP- CLAVED FREAK LEAPS FROM THE MOVI NG BI KE, knocki ng
the Sheriff off Trevor and tearing into himwth full claws.

MIller rides straight for Lee Carver. Lee doesn't know what
to do. He noves the gun fromWIIl to Mller..

MI1ler doesn't sl ow down a second, he just POPS A WHEELI E
AND PLOAS H' S ENTI RE BI KE | NTO LEE CARVER S FACE.

He flies over the handl ebars, landing with a roll, |eaving
Lee Carver smashed on the ground.

MIller scranbles to his feet and runs off around the corner.

M LLER RHODES
Trevor! Get the hell outta here!

Wth only a nonent to spare, the Sheriff throws Hank off,
pull's his pistol, and FIRES A SI NGLE SHOT.

HANK UNDERHI LL COLLAPSES. .. AND DI ES.

TREVOR
No! You bast ard!
Trevor and WIIl | ook on, they can't believe Hank's dead.

WIl"'s eyes go dark. Hi s nuscles tense. His fists clench
in rage.

_ TREVOR ( CONT' D)
WIl... we can't help himnow. ..
WIIl... WLL!

W LL GCES ABSCOLUTELY BALLI STIC
The bl oodi ed Sheriff stunbles to his feet, firing a couple

bullets into WII's shoul ders, BUT | T DOESN T EVEN PHASE THE
ENORMOUS FREAK

WIl smashes a utility pole with the back of his fists as if
it were not hing.

W LL
RAAAAAAARRRH

The utility pole falls over and CRACKLI NG PONER CABLES DANCE
ABOUT | N THE STREET.

The Sheriff flees, terrified. He ducks around the corner
?Rd grrlves at his police prower, keys shaking as he unl ocks
e door.

He gets in and starts it when suddenly... A SMASH THROUGH
THE " REAR WNDOW W I | MERCI LESSLY POUNDS THE POLI CE PROALER
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The Sheriff covers his head as WIIl's nassive arns crush the
car around him

He barely manages to crawl out the passenger's side. But he
ain't getting away that easy...

WLL PICKS UP. ONE SIDE OF THE CAR AND JUST TOSSES I T, end
over end, flying through the air at the Sheriff.

The Sheriff hugs the ground as the car flies overhead --

-- soaring across the |l ot and TAKI NG QUT ONE OF THE LEGS OF
THE OLD RUSTY WATER TOVER

W1l ROARS as he carelessl¥ brings his fist down on a posta
box, squishing it whole. revor catches up to him

_ TREVOR
WILIrrrr Stooopp! !t

W1l paces like an animal, HUFFI NG and PUFFI NG
_ TREVOR ( CONT' D)
Just... just cool down buddy!.
Cnon... ¢c'mon WIIl... Come"with ne!

WIl and Trevor bolt as the Sheriff cowers and THE WATER
TOVNER SWAYS WTH A LOUD CREAK.

We cut around town as everyone sees the water tower falter.
They all watch hel pl essly.

THE RUSTED WATER TOWNER SLOALY FALLS AND BUCKLES, LANDI NG
W TH AN ENORMOUS CRASH

EXT. MAIN STREET - CONTI NUOUS

We catch up with Underhill and Bo running down the street.
BO CLAGUE _ _
Lord, what the hell is going on in
this town?!
UNDERHI LL
Over here!

H?'s %one upon Lee Carver, who's coughing up blood on the
street.

LEE CARVER _
They got me. But Sheriff nailed one
of "em Shot the ugly sonnofa bitch
poi nt bl ank!
Carver points over to the dead bod%_of Hank Underhill, which
still lies where the Sheriff shot him
Underhill |ooks silently and sonberly over his dead son.

EXT. GAS STATION / EDGE OF TOMWN - N GHT

MIler runs uP to Maggie carrxing a case of booze under one
armand a portable tv under the other.

: . MAGHE E :
Did you find hin? Wat are you doi ng?
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_ M LLER RHODES
I'n18ett|ng the hell outta here!
You better do the sane!

MAGAE E
VWhere's Trevor! ?

Then she sees it, Trevor and WII linping up to the gas
station. She runs up and throws her arns around Trevor.

. MAGA E (CONT' D)
You're alright!

TREVOR
Start the car. W gotta go!

W LL
No Trevor, he's already here..

A GUNSHOT ECHOES DOWN MAI NSTREET. They turn to see: THE
SHERI FF' S LURCHI NG TOMRDS THEM hol di ng hi s wounds.

SHERI FF
You' re as stubborn as your daddy,
boy. Me and hi mwas good friends,
once. D dn't know that, did ya?

. TREVOR
You just stay back. Stay away from
ny brot her!
An

SHERI FF _

d when MY daddy was sheriff...

1, we didn't even have | ocks on
S I tried best to keep
way... but these goddam

M LLER RHODES
Spare nme the bullshit.

_ MAGA E
W {ust wanna |leave... that's all we
want, is to |leave in peace.

SHERI FF
You' re not goi ng anywhere.

TREVCOR
What ' s WRONG W TH YOU?!

M LLER RHODES
| tell ya what's wwong with him
They ain't had a piece of ass since
their wives died. That's seven years
with the swinsuit issue, nan.

He gives the Sheriff the tiniest of w nks.

~ M LLER RHODES ( CONT' D)
And that wife of yours was a | ooker
%ﬂoi" Can't blane you for m ssing
at .

BLAM!'!'l  The shot happens before we realize it. Mller's
body slowy ripples back fromthe inpact.
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The Sheriff Pp ds his snoking pistol calmy. He just blew
i ke

I
k

Rhodes away it was nothing.
TREVOR
MIler!
MAGA E
OH My GOD!
LEE CARVER

Sheriff, what have you done?

Lee Carver and Underhill run around the corner, followed by
Bo C ague and a few nore nen fromtown.

. MGG E _
He shot him for nothing! You just
mur der ed hi m

_ BO CLAGUE
Maggie! You're alright! You cone
over here right now = Get away from
t hose things.

Bo Euns towards his daughter. Sheriff points the gun at him
next .

SHERI FF
Bo, stay back! Nobody nove a goddam
nmuscl e!
BO CLAGUE
She's ny daughter, Bill!
_ SHERI FF
And she's with them now
_ BO CLAGUE
Maggi e get OVER HERE!
MAGG E

NO, DADI We're not gonna |let you
hurt these kids no nore!

JESSE

You' re gonna have to get through us
first!

CH P
YEAH! I']

ShF and the rest of the town's normal ki ds gather around

WIIl, Trevor, and the freaks. A ragtag band of msfits.
More townsfol k are making their way out on the street to see
this sight. Garrett breaks away fromthe group and runs up
GARRETT
Dad!
SHERI FF

Cone here son. Drag that bitch outta
the way so | can finish this.

GARRETT
Dad. .. no.
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SHERI FF
What you say boy?

GARRETT
Let's go hone, just let 'em go.

] TREVOR )
Listen to your son, Sheriff. You're
not gonna win this tinme.

~ SHERI FF
You see this? YOU SEE HONTH S
HAPPENS? Well | ain't gonna |et
this town go down that path. [|'M
GONNA TAKE CARE OF THI S Rl GHT HERE
AND NOW | 'M GONNA DO WHAT YQU
GODDAMNED COMRDS SHOULDA DONE SEVEN
YEARS AGO  AND I'LL KILL ANY ONE OF
YA THAT TRIES TO STOP ME!

He draws a bead on Trevor.

SHERI FF_( CONT D%
AND | ' M STARTING WTH YOU, BOY!

BLAMMM !l Trevor winces... but he's fine!

The Sheriff's face goes slack... and his body falls to the
ground DEAD.

Behind him |IT S UNDERHI LL, still aimng his rifle at the
Sheriff.

UNDERHI LL
Shoul dn't be pointing no gun at a
buncha ki ds.
Garrett | ooks on, stunned.

GARRETT
Dad, no!

Doc Granps takes him by the shoul der and | eads himoff.

The rest of the townsfolk file out of the church to see this
tragi c scene.

So they stand there, hushed.

A line of silent eyes between parents and children. These
sinple farmfol k and their |ong-abused freaks.

Bo O ague approaches Nhggie and tries to take her hand. She
pul | s back. " She won't budge.
_ MAGG E _
Things have gotta be different from
now on, dad.
Bo | owers his head in agreenent.

) W LL
Different... |ike neee...

Trevor reaches out, and takes his brother's hand.
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And so each adult wal ks slowy, cautiously up to their
children, both normal and freak.
M. Underhill, meanwhile, |eaves the scene.

He picks uR t he body of his dead son, Hank, and carries him
off into the quiet night.

DI SSCLVE TO;
EXT. OWNENS NEW HOUSE - DAY
The ol d abandoned Omens house in town is seeing a new life.
Maggi e and Roy are repainting the "OANENS" nane on the mail box.

The | ong-1i nmbed %irl grabs a piece of lunber and scurries up
t he outside of the burlding.

She hands it off to W
hol ds the | unber in pl
h

As theK finish with that board, WII| w pes his brow and
stretches out proud and tall after years of slouching.

[ is straddling the roof. He
ace while Trevor hammers it in.
a

He | ooks up at the glorious sun beating down on themall.
_ W LL
Bright...
TREVOR _
Yea, buddy. Get used to it.
The two brothers exchange hard-won sm |l es.
THE END
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