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FADE IN:
EXT. POOLSIDE - DAY
Crystal clear water shimmers as a studly HUNK swims. A
BARTENDER mixes drinks at a portable bar.
Sunbathing on the flagstone patio is a tan-skinned HOTTIE in
a white bikini. She reads her kindle and sips a blue
concoction in a plastic bottle.
OUTSIDE THE POOL AREA
SOMEONE’S POV: Looking through the eye holes of a MASK, a
hand moves away some brush. Heavy, unnatural breaths.
Whoever it is, he’s watching tan-skinned Hottie hard.
POOLSIDE
Hunk gets out of the pool, shredded and dripping. His Speedo
appears to house a pregnant Python. He sides up to the girl
and takes a quaff of her drink.
Not bad.
They make out. It’s obvious they’re in love.
The bartender sighs, smiles pleasantly.
Just then-A GHOUL in a HOCKEY MASK emerges from the bushes. He limps
menacingly towards the couple, shrieking and moaning.
He holds a large butcher KNIFE.
Hunk SCREAMS like a girl. He hi-steps it out of there,
crashes into the bartender. The bar cart tips over.
Hunk leaps over some shrubbery, followed by the bartender.
Hottie gets up, trips over her chair, but manages to hold
onto her drink.
The Ghoul follows. He flings the chair over a hedge and lets
loose a bloodcurdling SCREECH.
A frenzied look on her face, Hottie backs up. Further and
further until-She finds she’s backed herself into a corner.

2.

Ghoul stops. He points his knife.
Hottie looks around. Confused.
Ghoul points again.
She looks to the drink in her hand -- now the label is
visible: HYDRATERADE. She glances at Ghoul, who snarls and
nods approvingly.
She timidly hands over the bottle.
Ghouls snatches it, then throws off his mask. His face is
burned horribly. One eye droops out of its socket, nose is
missing. He’s a mess.
He drinks greedily.
WHAM-O!
A bright flash and Ghoul is shirtless, wearing an orange and
blue BATHING SUIT with palm trees and sharks.
Hottie rushes to his side, and caresses his horribly scarred
chest.
SUPER (FLYING ONTO THE SCREEN):
HYDRATERADE
Hottie reaches for the bottle of Hydraterade.
Ghoul takes his knife and-THWUMP!
Plunges it into her chest. Blood spurts everywhere, and she
falls into the pool. Dead.
Ghoul smiles, gives a nod and a wink.
SUPER:
IT’S KILLER!
FADE OUT.

