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FADE | N:
EXT. SLIDELL, LOUI SI ANA STREET - DUSK

In the distance, the RUMBLI NG of a big bl ock engine gets

| ouder and | ouder. The '69 red GIO rounds the bend in the
road, it's presence enphasized by the yellow running |ights.
The goddamm transm ssion WHI NES nercifully for third gear.

EXT. HERI TAGE PARK PARKI NG LOT - DUSK

The LOCAL KI DS hang out showing off their cars in the parking
lot. Everyone turns toward the ROARI NG ENG NE as t he
notori ous car gets near.

The tire-skidding halt perfectly centers the hot rod between
the lines of a nearby parking space. Tinted windows offers
the driver a sense of security.

I NT. GTO - DUSK

M CKEY ZANI C (21) hides behind the dark glass. A cigarette
dangles fromhis lips, he slowy reaches to turn off the
ei ght track player.

M CKEY
(to hinself)
Wiy is it so goddamm hot and hum d
all the tinme? | hate it here.

He w pes the steady stream of sweat fromhis brow and turns
the car off. He hesitates getting out of the car, but then
draws a huge lung full of nicotine, renoves the spent
cigarette and enphatically grinds it out in the console
ashtray.

DI STANT MALE (Q. S.)
VWhat the hell does that asshole want?
Hey, we don't want your kind around
here. Go away!

M ckey quickly rolls down the driver side w ndow.

M CKEY
Yeah, that's what your nom sai d when
| caught her giving ny dog a hand
j ob the ot her day.

DI STANT MALE (O S.)
Go on, get out of the car. | dare
you. ..Yyou punk!

He reaches for the door handl e.



M CKEY
VWhat the hell. There's no where
else to turn to except these red
neck do-gooders?

EXT. HERI TAGE PARK PARKI NG LOT - DUSK

A RUSTY GRI NDI NG SQUEAL cones fromthe noticeabl e body danage
near the bottom door hinge as it slowy opens. M ckey's

bl ack | eather boot is visible when he STOWS it agai nst the
bl ack top. He CHUCKLES and bl ows out the |ast breath of
snoke from his |ungs.

The bl ui sh cloud of snoke rolls upward spreading into a hazy
curtain. A Passing car sprays light across the area.
Perfectly tined, Mckey steps conpletely out of the car into
the |ight.

Agai nst the snoky backdrop, the fuzzy sil houette of his nmedi um
sized frame is like the floating aura of a ghost. The car
lights pass, he slans the door shut.

A wel comng commttee of do-gooders quickly fornms. Four big
guys nove in unison towards M ckey. Their bodi es nake an

i npressive wall of nuscle and bone. TODD steps out fromthe
m ddl e of the group.

TODD
We don't want you around here.

M ckey hol ds up his hands as a truce offering. He smles,
but he really doesn't fucking trust these guys.

M CKEY
Look man, |I'm not |ooking for trouble.
| need... | need your help. Have

any of you seen Johnny and the others?

TODD
Johnny, you nean that freak that
tattooed the whites of his eyes red!

M ckey tentatively inches forward thinking for mnute that
they may just help when holy shit, Todd throws a hell of a
i ghtning-fast right jab.

M CKEY
(ducki ng)
| guess that's a no.

He jives back to the right and quickly kicks Todd in the
groin.



TODD
i (extreme pain)

He folds and drops to his knees. Mckey raises his arns to

claimvictory.

M CKEY

Did you see that | adies and gentl enen?

In retaliation STEVE and ANDY (both about 20) grab M ckey by
the arms to restrain him The bi ggest one, MAX (23) steps

in front of Mckey. Angry -
MAX

You' re not hing but trouble and no

one around here |ikes you,

or those

ot her jerks you used to hang out
with. You can all disappear and no

one will give a dam.
M CKEY
What do you nean, | used to hang out

with? You nmake it sound like they're

not here anynore.

Max just smles. Shoving Max aside,

Todd is on his feet and

manages to stunble forward. He's pissed but nostly

enbarrassed.

TODD
You son of a bitch

He lunges forward with a right hook.

M ckey's head snaps

and bounces back only slightly, then it slunps notionless to

hi s chest.

TODD ( CONT' D)

You'll hang out with them again.

(beat)

Don't worry, you'll do nore hangi ng

out than you ever wanted.
(beat)

Max drive his car out to the Honey

| sland Swanp and trash it.
(beat)

You two take this piece of garbage

in your car and foll ow Mx.

MAX
Leave himfor the trailer

TODD

peopl e?

He wants to find his friends. Doesn' t

he?



I NT. GTO - N GHT

M ckey wakes sprawl ed out across the front car seat.
Hesitantly, he pokes at his chin and winces in pain. Shaking
hi s head.

M CKEY
Did anyone get the nunber of that
sem ?

Looki ng up out of the wi ndow at the night sky, the noon is
big, bright and full.

M CKEY ( CONT' D)
Yep, all the crazies will be out
t oni ght .

Suddenly, what the hell, a shadow floats over the car.

M ckey's face is frozen. H's breathing stops, his mnd goes
bl ank. Every nuscle |ocks up. As the sensation begins to
pass, his hands trenble.

He slowy sits up to find the windshield is practically
smashed. He rolls down the driver side w ndow and sticks
his head out to see down the hauntingly, dark road. 1In the
di stance, a faint neon |ight.

Holy shit, just as unexpected as before, he sees a ghostly
shadow and hears SCUFFLI NG FOOT STEPS.

M ckey is horrified, the hair on his back of his neck stands
up. The footsteps get |ouder and |ouder, closer and closer,
t hen suddenly, a loud netal klank when a rock bounces off
the back of the car. He flinches and turns to see out the
si de wi ndow.

Appearing out of nowhere, a PRETTY PETITE G RL (25) passes
by the car. Wde eyed with surprise, he funbles for the
door handl e.

EXT: DARK ROAD - NI GHT
M ckey hustles fromthe car. H's voice shudders -

M CKEY ( CONT' D)
Hey, you! \Were did you cone fronf

Seem ng surprised, the girl GASPS and turns. Her face gl ows
around the greenest eyes, high cheek bones, and an appl e-

bl ush conpl exion. The definition of her firm round ass
shows wel | through skin tight shorts. A painted on tee shirt
can't hide her perky, hard nipples.

PRETTY PETI TE G RL
Ch, did | scare you?



M CKEY
No, | just didn't expect finding
anyone |ike you out here.

She wal ks toward him Strong Creol e accent -

PRETTY PETI TE G RL
| didn't expect to find anyone in
that car either. There always seens
to be an abandoned ol d clunker sitting
out here lately.

M ckey's head jerks back, he's offended about her descri bing
his car as a clunker.

PRETTY PETI TE G RL ( CONT' D)
What do you nean by anyone |ike ne?

M CKEY
VWll... You know... | nean... You're
gorgeous and all al one and..

PRETTY PETI TE G RL
(1 aughi ng)
Ckay, okay, how about if | just take
it as a conplinent then.

M CKEY
There ya' go.

She points to the abandoned-| ooki ng shack down the road with
faint neon |ight.

PRETTY PETITE G RL
See that? That's the Gator Hol e
service station. It opens at six in
the norning. You can get your car
| ooked at then.

M CKEY
Six in the norning.

PRETTY PETI TE G RL
They have a pop machi ne. How ' bout
if you buy me a drink.

He | ooks toward the gas station and recogni zes the car parked
under the light.

M CKEY
Sure no problem Hey what about
that car over there?

He points, and she turns.



M CKEY ( CONT' D)
Do you know where the owner is?

PRETTY PETITE A RL
You nmean Johnny! He's a funny guy.
That ol d crate of his broke down
there just the other night. That's
odd, you know? Quite a few cars
have been popping up out here lately.

M CKEY
Johnny, yeah. |'ve been | ooking for
hi m

PRETTY PETITE G RL
Wl |, what nmade you | ook way out
here?

M CKEY
| didn't... | nmean | kind of had

sone help with that. And it |ooks
i ke Johnny did too.

PRETTY PETITE G RL
He's probably hanging around with
the others at the trailer park right
now. If we hurry, you can probably
catch him

M CKEY
Trail er park?

PRETTY PETI TE G RL
Yeah, that's where | live

She noves closer to Mckey. Crickets CH RP LOUDLY in the
near by | ong grass.

PRETTY PETI TE G RL ( CONT' D)
You see those |ights down there?
That's it. Hone.

M CKEY
The trailer park?

PRETTY PETI TE G RL
Yeah, there's about ten trailers or
so. About thirty of us live there.

M CKEY
You guys all live way out here al
al one like this.



PRETTY PETITE G RL
Come on... You're fromSlidell. You
know what that place is Iike. Besides
we' ve always |lived out here.

M CKEY
Well, | amonly recently fromSlidell.
But | have to agree with you on that.

She starts wal ki ng.
M CKEY ( CONT' D)

Hey... Wait a mnute. How did you

know I "m from Slidell?
Qut of nowhere, She does a cute shuffle and sweet little
bunny hop then skips down the road toward the |lights. M ckey
hurries to her side and quickly becones distracted once
noticing the perfect bounce in her breasts.
And OFF M CKEY we. ..
CUT TO BLACK
EXT. TRAILER PARK DRI VEWAY - CONTI NUOQUS

They wal k a really dark-assed road. Cosing in on the trailer
park, we hear VO CES and MJSI C

M CKEY
Are you guys having a party? If it
wasn't for the nusic, I'd think this

pl ace was abandoned.

PRETTY PETITE A RL
Everyone pitches in. They're al
out at the snokehouse. It's alittle
ways behind the trailers. W only
go to town when we have to, so
occasionally we slaughter and snoke
our neat.

M CKEY
VWhat, |ike you guys hunt for your
food? Gator and deer and what ?

PRETTY PETITE G RL
VWhat ever we need. Either we find
it, or it finds us.

EXT. SMOKEHOUSE NI GHT - CONTI NUOUS
From t he darkness cones the SQUEALI NG and GRUNTI NG of a | arge

pig. The snokehouse door opens and the escaping |ight
bri ghtens the area.



8.

Qut steps and OLD MAN who's bent at the wai st and hol di ng
his back with one hand. The door swing shut and it goes
real ly fucking dark again.

In the distance, a flash of |ightning and the THUNDEROUS
RUMBLE foll ows. Another flash, and we see the huge pig tied
to a nearby rail. It SQUEALS conti nuously.

PRETTY PETI TE G RL
Looks like a stormis a brew ng.

OLD MAN
Ah, we need it. [t'll cool it off a
bit. It's hot as hell in there.

He waves back at the door he just exited fromwhile noving
toward the pig. He takes hold of the rope tied to its neck.

OLD MAN ( CONT' D)
Come on Lucy. W all got to eat,
don't we?

He | eads Lucy back inside the snokehouse.
M ckey and the girl follow
| NT. SMOKEHOUSE NI GHT

Inside, it freaking stinks. M ckey covers his nmouth and
nose by pulling his tee shirt collar over them The air is
hot and it snells fromthe searing flesh. There are people
ever ywher e.

M ckey's jaw drops.

M CKEY ( CONT' D)
VWhat the hell is this!

PRETTY PETITE G RL
Like | said... W all pitch in.
M ght as well make a party of it,
you know.

M CKEY
But it snmells so freaking bad.

PRETTY PETI TE G RL
You get use to it.

M CKEY
| don't think I could.
(beat)
Poor old Lucy. | guess she'll never

know what hit her... WII she?



The girl wal ks out. Mckey |ooks to the A d Man.

M CKEY ( CONT' D)
Were's she goi ng?

OLD MAN
She' Il be right back.

M CKEY

(awkwar dl y)

So... My friend Johnny was here
tonight. D d he say where he was
goi ng?

OLD MAN
Johnny, vyeah he's hangi ng around
sonmewher e

M CKEY

So, are you going like to slaughter
Lucy right here?

OLD MAN
Lucy, hell no!

He touches M ckey's armgently then squeezes.

CLD MAN ( CONT' D)
You're pretty solid for a skinny
fellow Aren't you?

M ckey's concerned -

M CKEY
So if you're not gonna kill Lucy...
Why did you drag her in here?

M ckey | ooks around.

OLD MAN
Because... It's tine for her to eat.

M ckey turns back just as the A d Man drops a |arge bow of
round bl oodi ed objects into the dirt in front of Lucy. The
pig lets outs a FRENZI ED CHAI N of SQUEALS.

M ckey's face turns to a whiter shade of pale.
M CKEY (V. Q)
Holy fuck, those are eyeballs, goddamm
fucki ng eyebal | s.

The pig digs in and one of the eyeballs pops over the edge
and rolls to stop at Mckey's feet.



10.

He goes conpletely stiff when he sees the white of the eyebal
at his feet is red.

M CKEY ( CONT' D)
Johnny!

The Petite Pretty Grl is back. Mckey turns, he's
hyperventi | ati ng.

She reaches back and opens anot her nearby door |eading into
the guts of the snokehouse. Like presenting a door prize -

PRETTY PETITE G RL
And, he-r-r-re's Johnny!

Jesus Christ... Johnny's gutted, skinned, and cooked, his
carcass hangs froma |l arge steel hook suspended fromthe
ceiling. Not only is he dead, but it's much worse, he's
di nner.

M ckey turns to run

The Grl stands in front of him her smling face, her green
eyes, high cheeks, and appl e-bl ush conpl exion. As he nears,
she lunges and thrusts 12 inches of cold blue steel deep
into his gut.

The POPPI NG of the pointed tip as it punches through MJSCLES
and LI GAMENTS is quite distinct. She savagely jerks the

kni fe upward qui ckly di senboweling himlike a field dressed
deer.

PRETTY PETI TE G RL ( CONT' D)
| bet you thought you were getting
laid tonight, didn't you? Well not
hardly pal. But, | can see in your
eyes that you've figured out that...
Yep, you sure are screwed.

THE END
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