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EXT. DONNA AND MAGAE E'S OFF- CAMPUS APARTMENT - DAY

Fl ane colored | eaves rattle on the ground in the WND t hat
shakes the frail branches of the TREES.

DONNA stands on the front porch of the off-canmpus apartnment
she shares with her friend, MAGA E who abruptly steps out of
the apartnment, a | arge DUFFLEBAG sl ung over her shoul der,
wearing a M DRI FF even though it’s Cctober.

DONNA
You have everything packed?

MAGA E
(pul'l'ing out her headphones)
Uh- huh. How many nore tines you
gonna ask? Grab ny suitcase.

Donna grabs hold of the giant hot pink SU TCASE standing in
t he door.

DONNA
(struggling with the suitcase)
You know, you’'re only gonna be gone
i ke four days...

MAGAE E
Yeah! | gotta bring hone ny sunmer
war dr obe.
(then, sighing)
| really wish you d cone.

DONNA
It’s just...l need to be alone this
weekend. | still got ny studio
proj ect.

MAGAE E

(rolling eyes)
Ugh, Donna. Since when is college
for studying?

They wal k together, Donna, still struggling with the
sui tcase, stunbles over a ROCK on their path. She bunps into
Maggi e.
MAGG E
Hey, careful, slut, ny makeup’ s in
t here.

Donna hits her playfully. They both |augh.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

They give

DONNA
C non, Maggie. You re gonna m ss
your bus.

MAGAE E
(getting up)
kay, okay. Oh! There's sone
um..in my dresser, y' know, in case
you deci de you um..decide you want
to have conpany.

DONNA
(sml es)
Maggi e...l’ mnot you.
MAGA E

(pretending to be shocked)
What’ s that supposed to nmean?
Donna, come on! That guy at the
tavern | ast weekend? What was his
name?

DONNA
No, | think the only guy com ng
around this weekend is Frankie. |
caught himwatching ne in the
shower agai n.

MAGA E
So gross. Ch, um Ms. Mandrakis
sai d soneone’s com ng this weekend
to take care of the mce...Mybe
you and what’s his nanme - the
bl onde one...can hit it off...

DONNA
(droppi ng the suitcase)
kay, Maggie..
MAGG E
(putting an arm around Donna)
Alright, 1'’mgoing! G nme a kiss!

each other |ight pecks on the cheek.

MAGG E
Bye, sl ut.

DONNA
(shaki ng head)
Byee. Tell your mom1 said hi.



Maggi e waves as she wal ks away. Donna waves back and wat ches
her roommate | eave. She stands there after the car pulls out
of the driveway and di sappears, turning up a pile of |eaves.

| NT. DONNA AND MAGE E'S OFF- CAMPUS APARTMENT - LATER

Across the screen, the tine reads 8:13 pm Donna is tapping
a pen back and forth agai nst her easel, |istening to nusic.
The rotary phone rings.

DONNA
Hel | 0?

VOCE (O S.)
(in a raspy tone)
s there roomin your heart for a
hopel ess romanti c?

DONNA
Uh. .. excuse nme?

The raspy voi ce | aughs and the phone hangs up.

DONNA
Hel |l 0? Hell 0?

Her record player runs out and we hear |ow static. Donna
| ooks at the door, sensing sonething isn't right. She picks
up the phone and dials after a pause. It rings.

VO CE (O S.)
Hel | 0?

DONNA
(on the phone)
Maggi e, guess you nmade it hone huh?
So, who's the new guy?

VO CE (O S.)
Donna? |Is that you?
DONNA
Um yeah...who is this?
VO CE (O S.)

Hey, Donna. It’s Maggie' s dad. |I'm
j ust headi ng out the door nowto
pi ck her up

DONNA
Oh. M. Figston. H ...
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CONTI NUED: 4.

ART (O S.)
Donna, please. Call ne Art. You
want Maggie to call you when she
gets in?

DONNA
No, soneone just called here and..

ART (O S.)
Hey, why didn’t you come down wth
her? The | ake should be a | ot of
fun. How you girls can stay up
there when it gets cold...

DONNA
| know, M. Figston. Sone weirdo
just called nme...and | thought...l
dunno. ..

ART (O S.)
No, | don’t know. | hope it’s not
that jerk Pete...or whatever his
name was...wth the hat.

DONNA
Ugh. | know. Doesn’t seemlike him
t hough.

ART (O S.)

Yeah, what she saw in him huh?
Well, you be careful, young | ady,
that town up there is full of
Creeps.

The fl oorboards creak and sonet hi ng whi ps past her on the
floor. She pulls her feet back i mediately.

DONNA
(1 aughi ng)
Thanks, M. F. You have like, no
i dea...Probably just sone kid
playing a joke. O Pete. Ckay,
sure, you guys have fun canpi ng.
Goodni ght .

| NT. DONNA AND MAGE E' S OFF- CAMPUS APARTMENT - LATER
The tinme flashes across the screen, 8:57 pm Donna is drying
di shes and utensils by the sink: several beer glasses,

pi cni cware and one | arge STEAK KN FE

There is a strange rustling that echoes throughout the room
probably the m ce again.
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CONTI NUED: 5.

DONNA

(whi spers)
Wonder when Bl ondie’s gonna get his

ass over here..

The phone rings and she answers.

DONNA
Hel | 0?
VO CE (O S.)
(raspy)

Tinme to get this party started!

DONNA
Who is this?

VO CE (O S.)
Did you | eave the door unl ocked?

DONNA
| said wh...

va (G S.)
['ll be over in fifteen..

The phone clicks. Donna hangs up and wal ks over to the
living roomw ndow. There is a |oud knock at the door which
startles Donna. She tries to | ook out the window to see who
it is. All she sees is the outside porch lit up

Anyt hi ng beyond the |light is blackness. Donna opens the door
slowy. Standing there is her gay nei ghbor, FRANKIE.

FRANKI E
Hiii. How ya doin, honey?

DONNA
Franki e? Um hi.

FRANKI E
(wal ki ng in)
You woul dn’t happen to have any
| avendar oil, would you? |I’ve got a
big date to-night...

He smiles at her and purrs |like a cat.
DONNA
Un no. But can | ask you
sonet hi ng?

He sashays over to her DRESSER and sprays hinmself with
PERFUVE
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CONTI NUED: 6.

FRANKI E
Mhnmm  Ask away.

DONNA
You didn’t call here a few tines
did you?

FRANKI E
Ch, no, no, no. My phone has been
out all day, dear...Sorry.

DONNA
(nervous)
No? Not one of your Kkinky sex
cal | s?

He covers his nouth, pretending to be shocked and shakes his
head, "no."

DONNA
Well, hey, look, Frankie. | know I
got this big project - but if you
want to hang out here...l nmean, we
can get a novie or sonething...

FRANKI E
Aw, honey, that’s so sweet of you,
but | gotta run. Lenny’s com ng
over...And don't worry, if | find
out about any strange phone calls,
1’1l et you know.

He quickly kisses her on the cheek and | eaps out the DOOR
Donna exam nes the darkened | andscape before closing the
door.

| NT. DONNA AND MAGE E' S OFF- CAMPUS APARTMENT - LATER
The tinme flashes across the screen: 9:40 pm

Donna is on her knees, clunsily setting a MOUSE TRAP. Her
NAI LS are shaking as she handl es each wire, slowy putting
it together.

t looks like it’s going to hold as she lowers it to the
| oor but - SNAP!

I
f
Just as it snaps, in her face, the phone rings.
DONNA
(pi cking up the phone)
Who is this?!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

VO CE (O S.)
Uh. .. Donna?

DONNA
Yes?

VO CE (O S.)

It’s Rich...renmenber the Al exus
| ast weekend?

DONNA
Ch, hey...hi, how are you? |’ m
fine...just wondering...you didn’t
call here already, did you? No?
Because |’ ve been getting weird
phone calls all night...

RICH (O S.)
Real | y? Nah, | dunno about
that...You don’t have |ike a creepy
| andl ord or anything, right?

A branch SNAPS outside. The outdoor LIGHT shines through the
W NDOW suddenly, as Donna’s on the phone.

~ DONNA
(gi ggl i ng)
VWll, she doesn’'t |let ne have boys
over late at night, if that’s what
you mean. ..
RICH (O S.)

Real | y? Hey, | have a gig tonight,
pl aying with sone guys down at the
tavern. W could grab sone beers
after the show.

She | ooks outside. It’s Frankie again, sticking his tongue
at her. She cl oses the side wi ndow curtain.

DONNA
(over the phone)
| dunno...Ckay. No, no, I'Il be up.

Call nme later. Ckay. Bye.

| NT. DONNA AND MAGAE E' S OFF- CAMPUS APARTMENT - LATER
The tinme flashes across the screen: 10:23 pm

The tel evision screen flickers on Donna as she sl eeps on the
COUCH. The lights are left on and little PAWPRINTS are

vi sible on her EASEL. There is the crunching of |eaves
out si de grow ng | ouder.



8.

EXT. DONNA AND MAGAE E'S OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS

Several branches quiver along the rock path as the crunching
grows | ouder, just outside the wi ndow to Donna and Maggi e’ s
apartnent. Soneone - or sonething - is watching Donna sl eep.

| NT. DONNA AND MAGE E'S OFF- CAMPUS APARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS

She turns in her sleep, kicking away her bl anket. Sonet hi ng
grates | oudly against the wi ndow SCREEN

At a quick glance, you can see a hand plucking the screen
and suddenly bangi ng agai nst the gl ass.

Donna awakens suddenly and rushes to the wi ndow. Nothing's
t here, but several heavy branches still quiver, from sonmeone
brushi ng past.

Again, there is a |oud knocking at the DOOR

DONNA
(shaken and yel I'i ng)
W is it?

She hi des beneath the w ndow as the knocki ng grows | ouder.
There is a netallic rattling and crash as the knocki ng
persists. It’s so violent that the door RATTLES agai nst the
BOLT.

Donna sl owWy nmakes her way to the door and picks up the
STEAK KNI FE in her trenbling HANDS. She hesitates a nonent
as she reaches for the door knob, the knife in her opposite
hand.

The door flies open.

EXT. DONNA AND MAGGE E'S OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS

She | ooks around on the porch. Al quiet. The YELLOW porch
LI GHT cones on, revealing a BLOOD STAIN on the outside of
t he DOOR.

She turns her head, and notices soneone standing to the side
of the doorway. Frankie.

DONNA
(furious)
Frankie, this really isn't funny

anynore. . .

She | ooks Frankie for a nmonent who doesn’t respond.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

DONNA
(expression of disbelief)
Franki e. ..

She touches his linp wist and inmedi ately takes a step
back.

Franki e SPRAW.S to the GROUND. Bl ood oozes from his nout h,
and she realizes he’s been nurdered. The knife drops from
her hand.

She slans the door in horror. The phone rings again.

| NT. DONNA AND MAGE E'S OFF- CAMPUS APARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS

DONNA
(pi cking up the phone)
Who is this, goddanmt? Why are you
doing this to ne?

VO CE (O S.)
| killed your neighbor. He’'s
outside if you want to take
advantage of his rigor nortis.

DONNA
G to Hell!

VO CE (O S.)
Too |l ate...

The phone clicks off. Donna throws the phone and runs to
| ock the doors and check the w ndows.

As she checks and doubl e checks, you can hear the | oud
GRATI NG of the w ndow SCREENS agali n.

She returns to the living room unaware of the |arge SHADOW
of a MAN projected on the wall. She turns to face the

wi ndow, which is occupied by a STRANCER dressed in BLACK
with a SKI MASK

STRANGER
(1 aughi ng mani acal | y)
Heh, heh, heh. Love when | match a
pretty face to a pretty voice..

The grating is unbearable, like rat scratches, as he rakes
hi s hand back and forth.

She chokes back a scream as she sinks to the floor to avoid

his view. The stranger produces the steak KNI FE as he
wat ches her, rubbing it on the screen.
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CONTI NUED: 10.

Donna realizes the phone fromthe other side of the couch
and reaches for it frantically, in a last attenpt to get
hel p.

FADE TO BLACK

There is the sound of breaking glass and a busy signal.

EXT. DONNA AND MAGGE E'S OFF CAMPUS APARTMENT - DAY
Maggi e returns hone and knocks on the door.
MAGA E
Hey slut, | called before | got on
the bus. Can’t you at |east |eave
t he door open for ne?

She funbl es through her keys.

| NT. DONNA AND MAGA E' S OFF- CAMPUS APARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS
She unl ocks the door and steps inside.

MAGA E
Donna? Are you honme?

She switches the lights on and stands still for a nonent,
| ooki ng over the unbelievable carnage in front of her.

The phone rings as the door slans shut.
FINI S
FADE TO BLACK



