
RICHARD
Who does it sound like?

Kayla considers for a moment, then unlocks the door.  She 
steps back quickly, and raises the poker.

KAYLA
Ok.

The door opens slowly, and Richard steps in.

RICHARD
I guess I sound like me.

Kayla drops the fire poker and runs to him, wrapping her arms 
around him.

KAYLA
Daddy!  

She disengages.

KAYLA
Brit’s dead.  We’ve got to get out 
of here.  

RICHARD
Oh god.

(beat)
Kay, one of the windows in Brit’s 
room is open, it’s too little for 
me, but I think you could fit 
through. C’mon.

He exits.  She starts after him, then stops and turns back to 
pick up the fire poker.  As she does so, there is a voice 
from the closet.

BRITTANY (O.S.)
It’s because of you, Dad!

Kayla looks at the closet, alarmed.

RICHARD (O.S.)
(from inside the closet)

She did this because of Kayla!

Richard leans back into the room.

RICHARD
You coming?

KAYLA
Did you hear that?
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RICHARD
No. We need to get moving, Kay.

He steps out again. 

After a last glance at the closet, Kayla follows.

INT. STAIRWELL - NIGHT

They ascend the stairs.  Kayla’s eyes go to the landing in 
front of the study.  

It is empty, no sign of Brittany.  Kayla stops in surprise.

KAYLA
Where’d she go?

RICHARD
Who?

KAYLA
Brit.  Her body was right here.

RICHARD
I don’t know. Let’s just get you 
out of here.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - NIGHT

The two reach the top of the stairs.

Kayla cautiously sticks her head into the study, but it’s 
empty.

Richard stops halfway down the hallway.

RICHARD
Kayla!

He continues on.  Kayla follows him, suddenly skeptical.

EXT. LAKESIDE - NIGHT

Brittany opens her eyes.  She is laying in a moonlit, wooded 
area.  She stands, and looks around in confusion.

A small gravel road leads up to a lake secluded within the 
trees.  A jeep is parked at the end of the road, next to a 
gravel loading dock leading into the water.  
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BRITTANY
Grant?

SPLASH

Brittany jumps, and spins towards the lake.  The water 
ripples outward from a point of entry.

Brittany walks down the loading dock to the edge of the lake, 
and tries to peer in.  The moonlight reflects off the surface 
of the water, obscuring anything within the lake.

Brittany steps back.

BRITTANY
Kind of tame for hell.

A figure bursts out of the water.  Brittany lets out a squeal 
and backpedals.  She slips on the gravel and falls.

A young man about Brittany’s age steps out of the water, 
laughing.  He is a large man, muscled, and clad in swim 
trunks and a smattering of tattoos.

GRANT
Jesus, you’re jumpy.

BRITTANY
What’s going on?

GRANT
You don’t remember?

He approaches her.  She scoots away towards the jeep, 
eventually scrambling up and backing towards the trees.

He stops at the jeep, and opens the door, grabbing a towel 
from inside.

BRITTANY
I died.  My fucking Mom stabbed me.  
What am I doing here?  

(beat)
With you.

As he towels off, Grant surveys the area.

GRANT
We had a good time out here, didn’t 
we?

She is silent.

46.


