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TEASER

INT.  BEDROOM - PENNY’S HOUSE - NIGHT

A messy room filled with angst-ridden teenage clutter -- 

Stacks of well-worn paperbacks. A cracked acoustic guitar. 
Tattered fliers for punk rock shows taped to the walls. But 
one poster above the bed stands out -- 

“REWARD FOR CONFORMITY: EVERYONE LIKES YOU EXCEPT YOURSELF.”

Below the poster, a YOUNG WOMAN sleeps restlessly. Tosses and 
turns. Her breaths quicken, sweat drips down her face. 

Suddenly, her eyes snap open. Horrified.

This is PENNY FORESTER (17), a perennial outsider who, 
despite her best efforts, has never felt at ease with who she 
is or with her place in the world.

She takes a deep breath. Reaches for the bedside light --

But it’s not there. 

She scans the room and sees she’s not in her bed -- she’s on 
the floor. Confusion fills Penny’s eyes as she stands up and 
flips on the bedroom light -- 

A fresh blood smear on the light switch catches her eye. 

She looks at her hands --

They’re bloody. 

She quickly checks herself for injuries. Finds none. But --

Anxiety kicks in as Penny realizes she’s almost ENTIRELY 
COVERED IN BLOOD.

Panicked, she looks around the room for the source.

Something grabs her attention. She GASPS -- 

A NECKLACE with an INFINITY SYMBOL and FIVE SMALL DISTINCT 
SLASHES through the center lies in a pool of blood.

She picks it up. Fear fills her eyes. 

PENNY
Mom?

No response.



PENNY (CONT’D)
Mom!

INT. HALLWAY - PENNY’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The house looks like it’s been burglarized. Penny races out 
of her bedroom and into the hallway. 

There’s a SERIES OF LONG GASHES in the drywall.

Penny follows a TRAIL OF SMEARED BLOOD on the floor. 

PENNY
Mom! 

Still nothing. The trail of blood leads her to a room at the 
end of the hall -- the door hangs off its hinges. 

INT. MOTHER’S ROOM - PENNY’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Darkness. The door CREAKS open and light splinters through 
the blackness. 

PENNY
Mom? Are you okay?

She flips on the light and Penny’s eyes fill with dread --

The room is covered in blood. Penny’s mom is face-down in her 
bed. DEAD.

Penny trembles. Tears well in her eyes. She frantically 
reaches for the phone and dials 911.

PENNY (CONT’D)
(hysterical)

My mother... Someone... There’s 
blood everywhere. She’s been... 
Someone killed my mother.

(listens)
I don’t know. I found her in her 
bedroom and... I don’t...

Penny catches a look at herself in her mother’s mirror -- she 
has distinct scratches on her neck, but they’re clearly not 
the source of the blood... 

Panic sets in as Penny slowly sets the phone down -- 

911 OPERATOR/PHONE
Ma’am? Hello? Are you still --
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She hangs up.

Penny eyes a shattered frame on the floor: her as a NEWBORN 
with HER MOM (25). But the photo is cropped -- SOMEONE with 
their arm around her mother has been CUT OUT of the picture.

INT. BATHROOM - PENNY’S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

Penny sobs as she furiously scrubs the blood off her hands. 

EXT. PENNY’S HOUSE - NIGHT

A peaceful row of urban brownstones -- until SIRENS HOWL and 
red and blue lights flash as THREE POLICE CARS pull up. The 
OFFICERS jump out and approach the front door.

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK! No response. 

OFFICER
NYPD. Open up!

INT. FRONT ROOM - PENNY’S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

SMASH! The front door BREAKS OPEN as the police cautiously 
enter the dark house. Guns drawn and alert. They spread out.

EXT. PENNY’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

From down the street, hidden in the shadows -- Penny watches. 

She eyes the photo of Penny and her mom and flips it over. 

Scrawled on the back it reads -- “WALSTON, PA. 1998.”

Penny pockets the photo, pulls her hoodie up to hide her face 
and walks against the growing crowd of onlookers heading 
towards the house.

Gone.

END OF TEASER
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ACT I

INT. PENNY’S CAR - DAY

ANGLE ON: The photo of Penny and her mother flaps in the 
wind, tucked into the speedometer of Penny’s beat up old car. 

In the picture, her mom is wearing the necklace Penny found 
on the floor.

A light rain dusts the windshield. Her eyes are on the road 
ahead, Penny fiddles with the necklace. 

Despondent.

EXT. MAIN ROAD - WALSTON, PENNSYLVANIA - CONTINUOUS

A gentle, haunting mist floats through the SMALL ONE-ROAD 
COUNTRY TOWN.

Penny drives past a battered old “Welcome to Walston, PA. 
Pop. 207” sign. Anything but welcoming. 

INT. TOWN MARKET - DAY

The CLERK (57) looks up from her newspaper when Penny enters 
the town market.

Penny walks past a few LOCALS who look her up and down -- her 
PUNK ROCK STYLE is very out of place around here.

CLERK
Morning.

Penny nods politely. Looks around. An indistinct layer of 
grime covers the sparsely stocked shelves. At the far end of 
the store, she sees a LOCAL COP pour himself a cup of coffee.

The cop eyes Penny. She apprehensively turns away. Grabs a 
candy bar and soda at the counter. 

As the Clerk rings her up, Penny nervously watches the 
officer across the store -- mid-conversation with a LOCAL.

PENNY
(to the Clerk)

Excuse me, but do you know Karroll 
and Harold Forester? Do they still 
live around here?
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The Clerk looks up at Penny with a hint of disapproval.

CLERK
Quickest way out of town is back 
the way you came in.

Penny looks thrown but puts on her best fake smile.

PENNY
Thank you for that incredibly 
helpful piece of information.

CLERK
Two fifty. Who’s asking?

Penny slides her the cash.

PENNY
They’re my grandparents.

CLERK
Didn’t know the Foresters had a 
grandkid.

PENNY
Well, they do. Me. Hi. I’m --

CLUNK! Penny STARTLES when the local cop, OFFICER BOLISH 
(45), sets his steaming Thermos of coffee on the counter next 
to her and pays the Clerk.

OFFICER BOLISH
Quit giving the girl a hard time.

(to Penny)
You from around here?

Penny tenses up.

PENNY
I’m...I’m looking for my 
family...my grandparents. Harold 
and Karroll Forester?

Officer Bolish smiles.

OFFICER BOLISH
Follow the main road out of town, 
take a right at Maple and drive all 
the way out, over the bridge to the 
end of the road. You can’t miss it.

PENNY
(nervously)

Thank you. I appreciate it.
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OFFICER BOLISH
Tell your grandpa he still owes me 
twenty for the game last weekend. 

Penny nods and picks up a small bouquet of wilting flowers on 
the counter. They look like they’ve been there for weeks.

PENNY
These, too, please.

EXT. MAIN ROAD - WALSTON, PENNSYLVANIA - DAY

As Penny drives out of town, she doesn’t notice our STATIC 
MAN watching her from the distance.

EXT. DIRT ROAD - DAY

Penny turns off the main road and onto a long one-car dirt 
road lined by tall, dense forest on both sides.

SCREECH! A large BUCK runs across the road in front of her. 

She SKIDS to a stop and barely misses it.

Penny catches her breath. She eyes the THICK FOREST on both 
sides of her -- 

For a brief moment, she seems MESMERIZED by the ominous and 
haunting woods. As if there’s something familiar out there --

EXT. WOODEN BRIDGE - DAY

CLANK CLANK CLANK! 

ANGLE ON: Planks RATTLE as Penny’s car drives over a RICKETY 
WOODEN BRIDGE.

The bridge leads to a wide clearing -- 

EXT. FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Her grandparents farm. 

A large, inviting, well-kept home surrounded by acres of 
farmland is the only house for miles.
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INT. PENNY’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

A hint of a smile crosses Penny’s face as she parks in front 
and grabs the wilted flowers off the passenger seat.

EXT. FORESTER HOME - DAY

On the front porch, Penny KNOCKS on the door. Waits. Nothing. 

She KNOCKS again. Someone peeks through the curtains but she 
can’t see their face.

PENNY
I’m looking for Harold and Karroll 
Forester. My name is...

The front door cracks open. A man peers out and looks her up 
and down. This is HAROLD FORESTER (60s), a no-nonsense farmer 
who puts on a tough exterior.

PENNY (CONT’D)
Hi, I’m --

HAROLD
(knowingly)

Penny.

Penny smiles. But something is off -- he doesn’t return the 
sentiment. Cold.

HAROLD (CONT’D)
What are you doing here?

She looks instantly thrown.

PENNY
I’m... I thought... I’m Diane’s 
daughter.

Harold nods. But still won’t open the door. 

HAROLD
You shouldn’t be here.

FOOTSTEPS approach from behind him.

KARROLL (O.S.)
Harold? Who is it?

The door flies open as KARROLL FORESTER (60s), a joyful woman 
who always sees the bright side, pushes past her husband -- 

But she stops cold when she sees Penny. 
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PENNY
(nervously)

Hi, I’m...

Tears well in Karroll’s eyes --

KARROLL
(looking her over)

You are the spitting image of your 
mother, aren’t you? And just like 
her, you do everything you can to 
hide your natural beauty. 

Karroll pokes at Penny’s ratty hoodie and earrings. 

Penny almost takes offense but smiles instead as Karroll 
throws her arms around her. 

PENNY
I apologize for showing up 
unannounced, but...

(deep breath)
Can I come in?

Her grandparents hesitate. It registers with Penny.

PENNY (CONT’D)
Oh, I’m sorry. If I’m intruding --

KARROLL
Nonsense. Let me get you some tea. 
Or coffee? I bet you’re more coffee 
than tea.

Penny hands her the wilting flowers.

PENNY
These are for you.

KARROLL
Absolutely stunning. Just like you, 
dear.

(to Harold)
Look, Harold. Aren’t they 
beautiful?

Unimpressed, Harold throws Karroll a cautious glance.

HAROLD
Shouldn’t we talk about this?

KARROLL
(challenging him)

About what?
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It feels oddly like a standoff. Penny looks confused. 

PENNY
Maybe now isn’t a good time.

KARROLL
Of course it is, come on --

HAROLD
I don’t know how to say this other 
than to say it, so --

Karroll WHACKS his arm. Sternly.

KARROLL
Harold. Stop.

(to Penny)
You’re our granddaughter and our 
granddaughter will always be 
welcome in our home. Now come on, 
we have a lifetime of catching up --

HAROLD
You can’t stay.

Penny looks shocked. For a long moment, no one speaks. This 
is clearly hard on Harold and Karroll.

PENNY
Did I do something...wrong?

KARROLL
Now see what you’ve done. I hope 
you’re happy, she’s going to run 
off like her mother. 

Karroll holds Penny tight. 

KARROLL (CONT’D)
I’m so sorry, darling, you just 
ignore him. Trust me, he’s only 
trying to protect you.

PENNY
Protect me?

HAROLD
Someday, your mother will explain.

Penny looks to both of them. Struggles with it --

PENNY
My mom is dead.
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This hits them hard, a wave of sadness washes over her 
grandparents. Penny holds back her tears.

PENNY (CONT’D)
You’re the only family I’ve got.

INT. DINING ROOM - FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

ANGLE ON: The wilting flowers are in a vase at the center of 
quaint dining table. 

Penny sits at the table with her grandparents. A thick 
sadness hangs in the air. 

PENNY
The doctors said she died in her 
sleep. Cardiac arrest, she didn’t 
suffer. 

KARROLL
It must have been awful for you to 
find her. You poor dear, I can’t 
even imagine.

Penny nods, doubling down on her lie.

Behind them, she notices that all of the windows have odd 
STEEL SHUTTERS attached to the inside.

PENNY
She didn’t want a funeral, I would 
have got in touch sooner but...

KARROLL
You remind me of her. Diane was 
always a free-spirit. But your 
mother left home when she was 
eighteen and broke both of our 
hearts. I hope you don’t think that 
we didn’t want you in our lives or 
that we never thought about you. We 
did, every single day.

HAROLD
In all those years, we only heard 
from Diane a handful of times. But 
nothing since you got kicked out of 
school for disobedience.

Karroll throws him a look -- be nice.
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PENNY
She told you that? I know I had 
some rough years, but --

KARROLL
Diane was afraid you were turning 
into her and she knew how much 
trouble that would be.

PENNY
I’m nothing like my mom. I wish I 
was more like her.

Harold and Karroll share a look.

PENNY (CONT’D)
Why didn’t she want me to know you?

KARROLL
And as far as your mother was 
concerned, we were part of the past 
she was running from. 

PENNY
Did you know my father?

They hesitate. 

HAROLD
Thank God, you are nothing like 
your father. 

PENNY
She wouldn’t talk about him, only 
that he was abusive and not worth 
our love. 

KARROLL
Before they met, your mother was my 
happy, lovely little girl. He...

Karroll gets choked up. Harold holds her hand tightly.

HAROLD
Don’t you waste a single moment 
thinking about your father. Trust 
me, he’s best left in the past.

PENNY
I’ve never even seen his picture.
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INT. PENNY’S BEDROOM - FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

ANGLE ON: A row of FRAMED PHOTOS on a dresser.

Karroll opens the door and guides Penny inside. 

KARROLL
This was your mother’s room. Hasn’t 
changed much since she left.

PENNY
Thanks for letting me stay, I know 
it’s an inconvenience.

KARROLL
Our house is yours. But you’re 
going to have to help around the 
house, do your own laundry. And I 
hope you know how to cook.

Penny smiles as she looks outside --

THROUGH THE WINDOW: A dense TREELINE surrounds the property. 

She notices that the windows have the same odd STEEL SHUTTERS 
that she saw downstairs --

PENNY
Are these for storms?

KARROLL
Just a safety precaution.

Penny tosses her duffle bag on the bed and Grandma helps hang 
her clothes IN THE CLOSET.

KARROLL (CONT’D)
One more thing. I know this sounds 
like your grandfather and I are 
being worry worts, but you have to 
promise us you’ll never go into 
those woods. No matter what. 

PENNY
(a little confused)

Okay. Sure.

KARROLL
You never know what’s out there. 
It’s for your own good, trust me.

Karroll kisses her goodnight and leaves. 
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Alone, Penny looks over her mother’s leftover keepsakes -- 
photos, scrapbooks and high school yearbooks.

She sets the photo of her as a newborn with her mother on the 
nightstand with the other pictures --

One of the other pictures grabs Penny’s attention. She picks 
it up. Looks at it curiously, like something is off -- 

It’s the only one without a person in it.

Suddenly, something clicks for Penny and she holds it up to 
the window --

The photo is taken from the exact same spot where Penny is 
standing -- a view from her mother’s room of the treeline.

Weird. Curiosity piqued, Penny looks out the window. 

Scans the treeline. But sees nothing.

LATER 

Lights are out, it’s eerily quiet. In bed, Penny tosses and 
turns...

INT. DARK HALLWAY - NIGHT

Jagged light splices through a dark hallway. Disembodied 
CRIES AND SCREAMS ECHO through the blackness.

The sounds of struggle as a YOUNG WOMAN is held tight by an 
UNSEEN FIGURE who forces her down a dark hallway. 

The woman lashes out. Grabs hold of a banister but it’s no 
use, she’s wrestled down a set of stairs into a BASEMENT --

INT. BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS

The Unseen Figure drags her deeper into the basement.

YOUNG WOMAN
Please! No! Please don’t!

A large wooden door looms in the shadows, a sudden sharp 
SCREAM cuts through the darkness. Reaches a FEVER PITCH --

INT. PENNY’S BEDROOM - FORESTER HOME - DAY

Penny wakes up. A horrific nightmare.
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INT. PENNY’S BATHROOM - FORESTER HOME - DAY

She brushes her teeth. But abruptly stops --

Penny notices a SMEAR OF BLOOD ON HER ARM. Looks closer and 
finds BLOOD ON HER FINGERS. 

Confused, she vigorously scrubs it off when fear sets in --

Did she kill her grandparents?

Penny rushes to her door --

But it’s LOCKED from the outside. 

BANG BANG BANG! She frantically POUNDS on the door. 

PENNY
Grandma! Grandpa! Please!

The door opens -- Karroll is on the other side. Totally safe. 

KARROLL
Everything is fine. You’re safe. 

Penny catches her breath. 

PENNY
I’m...I thought... Sorry.

KARROLL
These old doors sure can be sticky, 
breakfast will be ready shortly.

Karroll leaves. Penny struggles to hide her fear and 
confusion -- what is happening to me?

EXT. FARMLAND - FORESTER HOME - DAY

ANGLE ON: Penny’s car in the garage. 

Harold shuts the garage door and joins Penny on the rundown 
tractor --

HAROLD
My great-grandfather built this 
house in 1879. If you’re going to 
stick around, you’re going to earn 
your keep. Ever milk a cow?

He smiles as he drives Penny around the property.
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PENNY
I don’t even drink milk.

Harold looks at Penny like she’s from outer space.

HAROLD
You sure we’re related?

They both laugh. 

HAROLD (CONT’D)
Would you look at this.

AT THE TREELINE

He stops the tractor next to a DEAD COW, a few feet from the 
livestock fence that separates the property from the forest.

Penny eyes the cow -- there are strange gashes on its torso. *

PENNY
What happened?

HAROLD
Predators. They’re all over these 
woods. Your grandma told you about 
steering clear, right?

Penny nods.

HAROLD (CONT’D)
Lots of dangers lurking out there. 
You know how to shoot?

PENNY
Like a basketball?

HAROLD
Like a gun. You ever fire a gun?

PENNY
Guns aren’t really my thing.

Harold chuckles.

HAROLD
You’re a country girl now, you 
better learn to shoot.

INT. GUN ROOM - FORESTER HOME - DAY

ANGLE ON: A hallway door with metal latch across it, locked 
with a combination padlock.
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HAROLD
Two, seven, nine, eight.

Harold unlocks it. Suddenly, Penny looks moved --

PENNY
That’s my birthday.

Her grandpa smiles knowingly as he leads her into a walk-in 
closet size GUN ROOM.  

The room is filled with RIFLES, SHOTGUNS and BOXES OF SHELLS.

HAROLD
Make all my own shells, got a 
little workshop in the basement.

PENNY
Whoa. World War III much?

HAROLD
You can never be too prepared.

EXT. FRONT YARD - FORESTER HOME - DAY

BANG! A rifle SHOT.

Across the clearing, Harold helps Penny aim a rifle at a row 
of bottles set up on the perimeter fence. 

BANG BANG BANG! Miss. Miss. Miss...

BANG! A bottle EXPLODES. Penny looks happy with herself. 
Harold and Karroll CLAP.

KARROLL
You’re getting there, Annie Oakley.

LATER AT THE TREELINE

As Penny and Harold set up a fresh row of bottles, she sees a 
row of a unique looking CLOVER WITH THORN-COVERED VINES. 

PENNY
What kind of plant is that?

HAROLD
Lavender clover. It’s supposed to 
keep the predators away.

PENNY
I’m not sure it’s working.
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Harold chuckles.

INT. KITCHEN - FORESTER HOME - DUSK

Penny cleans dishes when something outside catches her eye --

THROUGH THE WINDOW: An UNMARKED SEDAN crosses the bridge.

Dread fills Penny’s eyes as she watches TWO FBI AGENTS (40s) 
walk up to the house. Harold walks into the kitchen, all 
business --

HAROLD
Do you know what this is about?

Penny doesn’t respond but Harold reads the dread on her face.

HAROLD (CONT’D)
Get to your room.

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK! Penny races upstairs.

INT. PENNY’S BEDROOM - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Penny leans against her door. Scared and nervous. Listens.

FBI AGENT (O.S.)
Mr. and Mrs. Forester? FBI.

KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK! Penny shudders.

END OF ACT I
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ACT II

INT. PENNY’S BEDROOM - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Penny leans against her door. Scared and nervous. She can 
only make out bits and pieces of the MUFFLED CONVERSATION 
DOWNSTAIRS.

FBI AGENT (O.S.)
Diane Forester, your 
daughter...found murdered...

Penny trembles. Tears pour down her face. 

She cracks the door open a little bit to hear better. It 
CREAKS. The conversation stops, Penny tenses up.

FBI AGENT (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Is someone else here? 

KARROLL (O.S.)
This house talks more than my 
husband.

FBI AGENT (O.S.)
Has your granddaughter contacted 
you? Have you seen her?

HAROLD (O.S.)
Not since she was three months old, 
when her mother moved away.

Penny strains to hear --

INT. DOWNSTAIRS - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

At the front door, Karroll and Harold put on a strong face as 
they talk to the FBI Agents.

KARROLL
Is she in danger?

FBI AGENT
We just want to talk to her. Do you 
know how we can contact her father?

HAROLD
He took off when she was born. He 
was the volatile type and not 
exactly welcome around here.
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The FBI Agents nod and suspiciously look past them.

FBI AGENT
Thanks. Let us know if you hear 
from her. Not to frighten you, but 
we believe she could be dangerous.

Harold and Karroll nod.

HAROLD
Will do. Have a good day.

The FBI Agents walk away, Harold closes the door.

THROUGH THE WINDOW: They watch the FBI Agents drive off. *

Behind them, Penny nervously walks down the stairs. She stops 
at the bottom and faces her grandparents. For a long moment, 
no one speaks. 

PENNY
Why did you lie for me?

HAROLD
Why did you lie to us?

Penny hesitates. This is hard for her. 

Deep breath.

PENNY
I woke up on the floor of our 
house. From a nightmare. It looked 
like we’d been robbed but nothing 
was taken. I... There was...

Karroll walks over and puts her arm around her. Comforting. *

PENNY (CONT’D)
I was covered in blood and at first 
I thought I was still dreaming. 
I’ve had horrible nightmares as 
long as I can remember. But this 
wasn’t a dream and it wasn’t my 
blood. There were these huge gashes 
in the walls and I followed them 
until...

(wipes her eyes)
It was like a lion attacked her. 
There was blood everywhere.

KARROLL
It’s okay, darling.
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PENNY
I feel like I could’ve done 
something. 

They sit on the couch. Penny in the middle.

HAROLD
It’s natural to feel confused when 
someone you love dies and to think 
that you could have done something 
to stop it.

PENNY
But I can feel it. I don’t know why 
but I just know it. I think I...

(sobs)
For some reason I can’t explain, I 
feel responsible. But I loved her 
more than anything, I’d never...

They both hold her tight.

KARROLL
The police will find whoever did 
this, you can’t blame yourself. 

PENNY
What if they don’t?

HAROLD
Blame is a dangerous rabbit hole to 
go down. Remember what you loved 
about her and not what you think 
you could’ve done to stop it.

Penny dries her eyes.

PENNY
Why aren’t you guys mad at me? I 
lied to you. I...I...

HAROLD
There is a lot about your mother 
that you don’t know. That you don’t 
understand. 

PENNY
What do you mean?

KARROLL
She never told you why she left? 

Penny shakes her head.
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KARROLL (CONT’D)
In time. But you have to trust us, 
it’s for your own good.

PENNY
What is for my own good? Why do you 
both keep saying that? *

But they don’t answer. Penny can see their reluctance. *

Something clicks...

PENNY (CONT’D)
What’s really in the woods?

HAROLD
(stern)

We’ll talk about this later. Go to 
your room.

PENNY
But I --

HAROLD
Now. 

INT. PENNY’S BEDROOM - FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

ANGLE ON: Her mother’s mysterious photo of the treeline.

Penny picks it up. Studies it curiously. 

She looks out her window at the distant forest -- 

Nothing but trees and darkness.

She turns out the lights and sits on the bed. Takes one last 
look outside, and with the lights out, she sees something --

ON THE FAR HILLSIDE: A faint glow flickers in the distant 
forest. Penny leans in. Someone or something is out there... 

EXT. FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

The clearing around the house is quiet. 

Penny’s bedroom window creaks open and she slides out. 
Cautiously, she climbs down the flower trellis to the ground.

She cautiously but nervously hurries away from the house. 

AT THE TREELINE

21.



She hides in the shadows below the towering treeline. 
Hesitates. Until --

Penny crosses the row of lavender clover, into the darkness.

As she does she gets PRICKED by one of its thorns -- blood 
drips down her legs.

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

FLASH! Penny uses her cell phone -- no service -- as a 
FLASHLIGHT.

She creeps further into the thick, dark woods. 

Penny is careful to be quiet with each step -- but the 
SNAPPING TWIGS beneath her feet are EAR-PIERCING in the 
otherwise silent forest.

Suddenly, she stops. Listens. 

Hears echoes of FAR-OFF CHANTING.

She follows it until --

THROUGH THE TREES: She sees a BONFIRE up ahead. Hard to make 
out what it is yet. 

Penny warily makes her way towards the light. Towards the 
LOUD CHANTING.

She stops. Holds her breath. Tense. 

Through the trees, there’s a clearing up ahead --

EXT. CLEARING - WOODS - CONTINUOUS

Ritualistically gathered around a large bonfire in the center 
of the clearing are a HALF-DOZEN HOODED FIGURES silhouetted 
by the fire -- it’s difficult to see their faces.

Next to the bonfire, a FRANTIC BUCK is tethered to a BURNT-
OUT OAK TREE. 

The LEADER ushers one of the Figures to the buck -- as if 
it’s a RITE OF PASSAGE.

IN THE WOODS

Penny hides behind a tree and watches from the shadows --
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Suddenly, she notices a SYMBOL CARVED INTO THE BASE of the 
tree in front of her --

Exactly like the DISTINCT SYMBOL on her mother’s necklace.

Confusion fills her eyes.

IN THE CLEARING

SLASH! In one fell swoop, the Figure guts the buck with its 
hand. It’s an inhuman action, as if he has claws. A 
ritualistic kill.

The buck falls to the ground dead. 

IN THE WOODS

Scared, Penny takes a step back --

From her new vantage point, she sees the symbol carved into 
the base of ALL THE TREES THAT CIRCLE THE CLEARING.

Her confusion becomes intense fear as she turns and rapidly 
creeps away from the ritual, anxious to get home to safety --

CRACK! A twig SNAPS LOUDLY beneath her foot.

IN THE CLEARING

The Hooded Figures turn -- scan the woods for the source of 
the sound but it’s too dark to see anything.

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

Penny’s breath quickens. She STUMBLES, panicked. Pushes 
herself up and breaks into a SPRINT as she RACES through the 
woods -- 

She looks behind her -- 

No one is chasing her. 

Looks ahead --

SMACK! She runs into the Leader -- A TALL THIN MAN (45). 

He towers over her. 

She drops her cell phone and scrambles away from him but he 
grabs her and pulls her up to his face --
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Face to face with the Tall Thin Man, she still can’t make out 
his features in the darkness -- only the faintest hint of cat-
like eyes underneath his hood. 

He grips her arms tightly. Penny shakes with fear.

But suddenly the Man notices her necklace --

And for a brief moment, as if caught off guard, he loosens 
his grip.

Penny wrestles herself free and without missing a beat, she 
runs away as fast as she can --

Full speed, Penny RACES through the forest --

EXT. FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

ANGLE ON: The row of lavender clover at the treeline. 

Sweaty and out of breath, Penny leaps over the clover -- out 
of the forest -- and races towards the house. 

She stops at the base of the trellis and looks back at the 
peaceful, quiet treeline, confused that nothing is chasing 
her. Deep breath. 

FROM THE WOODS: Someone watches Penny climb up the trellis. 

INT. PENNY’S BEDROOM - FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

Penny crawls through the window into her dark room and closes 
the window behind her.

She eyes her mother’s mysterious photo of the treeline.

From her bed, Penny scans the treeline again -- no faint glow 
in the distance now.

Sleepily, Penny holds her necklace as she drifts off... 

INT. DARK BASEMENT - NIGHT

BLACKNESS.

The door at the top of the stairs is cracked open --

Barely enough to throw slashes of light against the concrete 
walls of the basement --

FIVE LONG GASHES mar the concrete.
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Sudden SCREAMS fill the room as the Young Woman is pulled 
into the darkness. The large wooden door opens and the Young 
Woman is thrown inside --

The door SLAMS shut. Locked.

Obscured by the shadows, an UNSEEN FIGURE sobs.

UNSEEN FIGURE
You have to understand, I’m sorry.

INT. CELL - NIGHT

BANG! BANG! BANG! The young woman WAILS IN AGONY as she 
SMASHES the door with all her might.

The wood splinters and cracks...

INT. PENNY’S BEDROOM - FORESTER HOME - DAY

Penny wakes up. Pale and sweaty. She doesn’t look well. 

She pulls back the covers to reveal a PAINFUL RASH on her leg 
that has formed around last night’s clover scratch.

Penny touches it and winces.

KARROLL (O.S.)
Harold! Harold, hurry! 

Penny runs to the door. Turns the knob. But again, it’s 
stuck. She RATTLES the handle --

It’s not stuck, it’s locked. From the outside. 

She takes a deep frustrated breath and SLAMS into it. The 
door flies open.

EXT. FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

A light rain falls. Harold and Karroll look up at the house. 
Deep concern in their eyes. 

Penny runs onto the front porch.

PENNY
What is it? Are you guys okay?

Neither replies -- something is very wrong. She walks down to 
them. 
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PENNY (CONT’D)
What is it?

HAROLD
We told you to stay out of the 
woods. *

Penny turns and sees what they’re looking at --

The infinity-like symbol from her necklace is carved into the 
front door, it’s like the house has been marked.

PENNY
But I swear, I didn’t --

Karroll hands Penny her cell phone -- the phone she dropped 
in the forest last night.

KARROLL
This was on the porch. 

PENNY
What’s that symbol? I promise, I *
didn’t mean to disobey, I only -- *

HAROLD
(angry)

Willfully ignored our rules. *

PENNY
That’s not it, there was -- 

KARROLL
You have no idea what you’ve 
unleashed.

PENNY
(snaps)

Then tell me! It’s always trust me, *
trust me, trust me. Why? What is 
that symbol and why is it on my 
mom’s necklace? *

Penny calms herself. But is still frustrated. Determined -- *

PENNY (CONT’D)
Why do you lock me in my room at *
night?

HAROLD
You’re just like your mother. As 
soon as you’re told not to do 
something, you just have to do it. 
With no regard for consequences. 
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PENNY
I saw them out there. Who are they?

Harold shares a look with Karroll. Turns to Penny. *

HAROLD
Do you remember those predators I 
told you about?

INT. PENNY’S ROOM - FORESTER HOME - MOMENTS LATER

ANGLE ON: Clothes hanging in the closet. 

Harold grabs them and throws the clothes on the bed.

HAROLD
Pack as fast as you can.

In the doorway, Penny and Karroll follow him into the room.

PENNY
What are you talking about?

HAROLD
They’re called the Kildread.

PENNY
(flabbergasted)

The what?! I’m sorry I broke your 
dumb rule but would you please stop 
for two seconds and tell me what 
the hell is going on!

Harold picks up the duffle bag and shoves her clothes in. 

HAROLD
We don’t have time.

Penny looks baffled. Completely bewildered, almost scared.

PENNY
I’m sorry, what are Kildread? Are 
they human?

KARROLL
The Kildread take many forms, but 
don’t be fooled. They’re not human.

HAROLD
For the most part, they stick to 
their land and we stick to ours. 

(MORE)
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Sure, the occasional cow goes 
missing but that’s it. Unless 
there’s a disturbance.

PENNY
So I crossed an invisible boundary?

HAROLD
You disturbed the truce.

PENNY
I did what?

HAROLD
They know you’re here. 

PENNY
I don’t understand. What do they 
want?

Karroll takes Penny’s hand, a reluctant pain in her eyes --

KARROLL
You.

This hits Penny hard. Her breath quickens. Overwhelmed with 
confusion.

PENNY
(total disbelief)

They want me? 

Karroll gently nods. Sympathetic. 

Harold ZIPS up the duffle bag.

INT. DOWNSTAIRS - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Duffle bag in hand, Harold leads Karroll and Penny 
downstairs.

HAROLD
I wish it wasn’t this way, but you 
need to leave. 

PENNY
Please, I’m sorry I disobeyed you! *
Can’t you forgive me?

HAROLD
We’re not angry with you, we’re 
protecting you. *

HAROLD (CONT'D)
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Harold opens the front door. Penny looks hurt. Pushes back. *

PENNY
How are you protecting me by *
kicking me out?!

Tears well up in Karroll’s eyes. She hugs Penny.

KARROLL
You’re special. Never forget that.

PENNY
Why do they want me?

HAROLD
I hope you never find out.

INT. PENNY’S CAR - DAY

Rain pours down.

Through the STEADY BEAT of windshield wipers, Penny watches 
her grandparents wave goodbye to her. Karroll is in tears.

Penny pulls out. 

As she drives off, sadness fills her eyes. In her rearview 
mirror, shes sees Harold comfort Karroll as they walk inside. 

But suddenly, something up ahead grabs her attention and her 
eyes go wide with fright. 

SCREECH! She SLAMS the breaks and SKIDS to a stop in front of 
the rickety old bridge -- 

EXT. WOODEN BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

A POLICE CAR and the UNMARKED FBI SEDAN pull up on the other 
side. Lights flash in the rain. 

IN HER CAR

Penny watches the FBI Agents and an officer get out of their 
cars. She recognizes Officer Bolish from the local market -- 
he must have told the FBI Agents she was in town.

FBI AGENT
(shouts over the rain)

Ms. Forester! Get out of your car!

ACROSS THE BRIDGE
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On the side of the sedan, one of the FBI Agents aims his gun 
at Penny. 

FBI AGENT (CONT’D)
Put your keys on the dashboard and 
step out of the vehicle.

IN HER CAR

Penny hesitates. The engine IDLES. We see the struggle in her 
eyes -- fight or flight. Deep breath. She turns the keys, 
tosses them on the dashboard.

AT THE BRIDGE

As she steps out of her car, Penny puts her hands up.

FBI AGENT (CONT’D)
Ms. Forester, you are under arrest 
for the murder of Diane Forester. 
Please keep your hands in the air.

Guns drawn, the three men run to Penny and ZIP-TIE-HANDCUFF 
her in the rain. They take her to their sedan.

PENNY
Please, don’t do this. I didn’t 
kill her. I swear. I could never 
hurt my mom, I loved her.

FBI AGENT
You’ll get to tell your side soon 
enough. Watch your head --

The FBI Agents put Penny into the back of sedan --

INT. FBI SEDAN - CONTINUOUS

The door SLAMS shut. MUFFLED RAIN patters the roof.  

Suddenly, out of the corner of her eye, Penny gets a glimpse 
of a BEASTLY SHADOW DART through the forest.

Unsure of what she saw, she scans the TREELINE. Scared.

She sees the three men nearby talking. Oblivious.

Back to the treeline. No question this time --

WHOOSH! Penny sees TWO MORE BEASTLY SHADOWS shoot through the 
trees. Circling. Closing in.

BANG BANG BANG! Penny POUNDS on the window with both hands. 
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PENNY
They’re coming! They’re coming!

Completely unaware, one of the FBI Agents walks over to the 
sedan.

Slowly.

Penny FURIOUSLY POUNDS on the window. 

PENNY (CONT’D)
They’re coming! We have to get out 
of here!

The FBI Agent looks at her like she’s crazy.

FBI AGENT
Ma’am, I’m going to need you to 
calm --

WHACK! The FBI Agent is ATTACKED by a BEASTLY KILDREAD -- far 
more beast now than when she saw them in the clearing. 

SMASH! The Kildread SLAMS the FBI Agent’s head into the 
window. It SHATTERS.

EXT. WOODEN BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

Penny SCREAMS as the FBI Agent is dragged across the bridge 
by the Kildread. Too fast to get much of a look at -- 

BANG BANG BANG! The other FBI Agent and Officer Bolish FIRE 
at the Kildread.

They clearly hit it, but the beast is unfazed and disappears 
into the woods.

FBI AGENT
What the hell was that? 

OFFICER BOLISH
We need to get out of here. Now. *

The FBI Agent looks at him -- it’s clear Bolish knows what’s 
going on.

FBI AGENT
What was that?

OFFICER BOLISH
Get in your car, don’t look back.

But before they can move --
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WHOOSH! TWO KILDREAD lunge out of the forest at them --

IN THE SEDAN 

Penny dives to the floor and shields herself from the swift 
and vicious onslaught --

OUTSIDE

SLAM! Like leopards pouncing on prey in the wild, Officer 
Bolish and the FBI Agent are VIOLENTLY MAULED AND DRAGGED 
SCREAMING into the forest by TWO SNARLING KILDREAD. 

A momentary silence returns. 

Only the rain and Penny’s frantic breaths.

She peeks up and scans her surroundings. 

Penny reaches through the shattered window and lets herself *
out.

She NERVOUSLY RACES across the bridge.

INT. PENNY’S CAR - DAY

Penny tumbles into the front seat. She struggles to slide her 
legs through her tied hands, from behind her back to the 
front, and grabs her keys on the dashboard --

Almost gets the key in the ignition but she drops them. 

Penny leans down and frantically FUMBLES for her keys.

The zip-tie cuffs make it difficult, but she finally finds 
them. Picks them up. 

She sits up and puts the key in the ignition when --

She sees the Tall Thin Man -- inches from her, on the other 
side of the window. 

She SCREAMS. Jumps back in her seat. 

But for a brief moment, Penny gets a clear look at the Tall 
Thin Man, illuminated by the police car headlights -- 

Different than the other Kildread -- tattered remains of 
clothing hang off his intimidating frame, he has sharp CLAWS 
for hands and for a brief second, it’s as if he has menacing 
CAT-LIKE EYES.

Penny REVS the engine and SPEEDS back to the farm.
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EXT. FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Penny races through the rain. POUNDS on the door. Harold 
opens it. Penny runs inside as the door slams shut -- 

ANGLE ON: The KILDREAD’S SYMBOL carved into the door.

END OF ACT II
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ACT III

EXT. FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

SLAM! SLAM! SLAM! One by one, the windows are barricaded from 
the inside --

INT. KITCHEN - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

SLAM! As Harold closes the last of the steel shutters, 
Karroll secures it with a heavy latch. 

This place is on lock-down.

SNAP! Grandpa slices the zip-tie cuffs off Penny’s wrist with 
a kitchen knife.

HAROLD
Officer Bolish must have told the 
FBI you were here.

KARROLL
This day was coming, every truce 
ends.

PENNY
But I brought them out, this is 
because of me.

HAROLD
No time for blame, we have to 
circle the wagons.

INT. GUN ROOM - FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

BLACK.

The light flickers on. Harold hurries in, followed by Penny.

HAROLD
Your great grandfather told me 
about them when I was your age. 
Said they were human once.

He hands her a unique HOMEMADE BOX OF SHELLS.

HAROLD (CONT’D)
They want a war, they’ll get a war. 
These are packed with the lavender 
clover. Made them myself. 

(MORE)

34.



The clover is a toxin, if it gets 
in their bloodstream in high enough 
doses.

He grabs a SHOTGUN.

HAROLD (CONT’D)
Only way I know to kill them. 

EXT. FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

ANGLE ON: The row of lavender clover at the treeline.

The front yard is empty. Still. The monotonous PATTER OF THE 
HEAVY RAIN is almost calming. 

But in the woods, we see silhouetted shadows of the HULKING 
KILDREAD AS THEY STALK. HUNTING.

Suddenly, a flame flickers at the base of the clover...

INT. LIVING ROOM - FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

THROUGH A SLIT IN THE SHUTTER: A series of SMALL FIRES burn 
at the treeline.

PENNY
They’re burning the clover.

Karroll and Harold share a look. They know.

KARROLL
Good fences can’t last forever.

PENNY
You planted the clover around the 
house to kill them?

KARROLL
Not exactly. More as a deterrent. 
Your great-grandmother planted the 
clover. To remind them where they 
belong, and us, where we belong. 

HAROLD
They’re sending us a message.

PENNY
Can’t we call the cops?

HAROLD (CONT’D)
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HAROLD
There’s nothing they can do, 
they’re no match for the Kildread.

EXT. FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

The house is still. 

Quiet.

WHOOSH! A Kildread races across the yard. Fast. Closing in.

BANG! A shotgun BLAST --

INT. LIVING ROOM - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

-- Harold’s shotgun RECOILS, aimed through an arrowslit cut 
into the steel shutter.

HAROLD
Damnit. 

Penny peers through another window.

PENNY
There’s one over there.

Harold aims and FIRES. Misses.

HAROLD
They’re too fast. We --

BANG! They hear something SMASH into the back door.

They tense up.

INT. BACK DOOR - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Harold motions for Penny and Karroll to be quiet and he walks 
towards the STEEL-REINFORCED BACK DOOR --

Shotgun aimed.

BANG BANG! The back door DENTS -- a beastly shape.

Harold jumps. Steadies himself.

Waits.

BANG BANG BANG! The Kildread outside RELENTLESSLY POUND the 
back door. 
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Snapped BOLTS SHOOT off the door frame. 

The unflinching ASSAULT reaches a FEVER PITCH --

But suddenly stops. Silence. 

Grandpa looks back to Penny and Karroll, nervous trepidation 
in his eyes --

SMASH! Suddenly, the DOOR FLIES OFF ITS HINGES -- straight 
for the Foresters. 

They DIVE for cover.

As the pandemonium settles, Grandpa trains his gun on the now-
exposed doorway.

Nothing but the rain outside.

The three of them share a panicked look --

WHOOSH! A beastly Kildread LUNGES through the back door --

BANG! Harold FIRES --

The creature SLAMS to the floor.

It writhes in pain as its body rapidly WITHERS AWAY and turns 
into a PILE OF DUST.

Grandpa motions Penny and Karroll backwards and the three of 
them RACE upstairs --

INT. UPSTAIRS CRAWLSPACE - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

The door CREAKS open as Karroll and Penny follow Harold into 
a dark, CLAUSTROPHOBIC CRAWLSPACE. Barely enough room for the 
three of them.

They share a scared look. 

Listen. Wait.

INT. DOWNSTAIRS - FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

ANGLE ON: The shattered back door. 

Downstairs is quiet. Tranquil.

Until FOOTSTEPS approach outside. Closer. Louder...
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From the darkness, FIVE KILDREAD menacingly enter the house 
through the shattered door --

They spread out. To hunt.

INT. UPSTAIRS CRAWLSPACE - FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

Cramped in the tight crawlspace, the Foresters listen to the 
Kildread roam the house. 

They hold their collective breath.

Harold trains his shotgun on the crawlspace door.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

CREAK! A massive Kildread creeps up the stairs and rounds the 
corner into a long hallway. 

It’s cat-like eyes scan the darkness.

INT. UPSTAIRS CRAWLSPACE - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Beneath the bottom of the door, they watch the Kildread 
shadow approach. 

It steps closer but stops outside the crawlspace -- they can 
hear it’s monstrous BREATHS on the other side of the door.

No one breathes, no one moves. For what feels like eternity.

CREAK! The Kildread walks away. 

They let out a silent sigh of relief --

CRACK! The door to the crawlspace is RIPPED OFF its hinges as 
a Kildread lunges at them --

BANG! Grandpa FIRES --

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

The beast SLAMS to the hallway floor. 

It HOWLS. Dying. 

The Foresters scramble out of the crawlspace -- 

As Penny crawls past the dying Kildread, she watches it 
rapidly WITHER AWAY and turn into a PILE OF DUST.
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INT. DOWNSTAIRS - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

The remaining Kildread react to the DEATH CRY above them and 
race towards the stairs --

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Karroll leads Penny down the hallway --

KARROLL
Harold! Come on!

But when she looks back, Harold doesn’t follow her. Karroll 
and Harold share a knowing look --

This is goodbye. 

BANG! BANG! BANG! Harold holds off the Kildread from the top 
of the stairs as they race towards him. But --

CLICK. CLICK. CLICK. 

He’s out of shells. 

The Kildread SWARM him.

INT. PENNY’S BEDROOM - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Karroll rushes Penny into the bedroom and opens the closet 
door as they hear Grandpa’s SCREAMS cut off --

They share a look. Overwhelmed with sadness. 

But they steel themselves as --

KARROLL
You have to go.

IN THE CLOSET

Karroll grabs a cord on the ground and pulls up the 
floorboard to reveal a HIDDEN LADDER.

KARROLL (CONT’D)
(whispers)

It’ll take you to the basement, you 
can escape from there. Don’t come 
back no matter what happens.

PENNY
Come with me.
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KARROLL
I’ll only slow you down. We’ve 
always loved you, Penny.

(kisses her)
Trust me.

Grandma shuts the trap door. Covers it with a box of clothes.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

The BEASTLY SWARM circles Harold’s corpse.

DOWN THE HALL: Through the swarm, standing in the bedroom 
doorway we see --

Karroll. Oddly unafraid. Unarmed but determined.

KARROLL
Shame on you.

The Kildread move towards her but --

TALL THIN MAN (O.S.)
Stop!

The Tall Thin Man steps up the stairs behind the other 
Kildread and they stand down.

He eyes Karroll.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
It’s been a long time, Karroll.

KARROLL
Not long enough.

TALL THIN MAN
Where is she?

INT. HIDDEN LADDER - FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

Penny descends into darkness as she nervously climbs down the 
ladder.

Extra careful to be quiet.

TALL THIN MAN (O.S.)
You have nothing to fear!

Penny freezes. 

Deep breath. She pushes on --
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CREAK. Each cautious step is AMPLIFIED by the silence.

INT. BASEMENT - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Scattered shards of light cut through the otherwise dark 
basement. 

Penny creeps in from the opening to the hidden ladder.

She scans the basement -- a lifetime worth of clutter. 

CREAK! The floorboards SQUEAK overhead as the Kildread 
upstairs search for her. 

TALL THIN MAN (O.S.)
You can’t run forever!

Penny tenses up.

She quietly searches for an exit but the only two small 
windows are heavily boarded up -- no getting out that way.

Suddenly, a DOOR AGAINST THE FAR WALL catches her eye. 

She walks over. Tries to open it. 

Locked.

But then she sees the combination padlock.

Penny spins the numbers -- her birthday. Two, seven, nine, 
eight.

CLICK. It opens. 

INT. BASEMENT WORKSHOP - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

Penny enters her grandpa’s basement workshop.

RIFLES line the back, HOMEMADE BULLETS are scattered on a 
desk, and above the desk are PHOTOS of his life with Karroll.

On the opposite wall, there’s a SMALL WINDOW covered with a 
steel shutter. 

Her escape route. 

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - FORESTER HOME - SAME TIME

The other Kildread surround Karroll as the Tall Thin Man 
walks down the long hallway. 
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At Penny’s room, he stops.

Looks in. Searching.

INT. BASEMENT WORKSHOP - FORESTER HOME - SAME TIME

Penny pulls a milk crate beneath the window to stand on --

But a pile of OLD PHOTOS falls out of the milk crate.

One catches her eye. Amidst the clutter, Penny sees a DUSTY 
OLD PHOTOGRAPH -- Penny’s mother holding her as a newborn.

The exact same picture Penny took out of the shattered frame.

But this one has not been cropped.

INT. PENNY’S ROOM - FORESTER HOME - SAME TIME

The Tall Thin Man searches the room. 

CREAK! He opens the closet door. Looks around --

But sees nothing.

The Man scans the scattered keepsakes and one catches his 
eye. He leans in --

The mysterious photograph of the treeline.

INT. BASEMENT WORKSHOP - FORESTER HOME - SAME TIME

Penny looks at the dusty old photo on the wall. 

She leans in. Nervously.

IN THE PHOTOGRAPH: The part that had been previously cut out 
is intact -- Karroll, Harold and a MAN who has his arm 
comfortably around Diane...

Penny steps back. Shocked.

The man in the photograph sure looks an awful lot like the 
Tall Thin Man. 

END OF ACT III
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ACT IV

INT. BASEMENT WORKSHOP - FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

ANGLE ON: The Tall Thin Man in the photograph next to Penny 
as an infant in her mother’s arms.

Penny takes it in. At a total loss.

She steps onto the milk crate. Opens the steel shutter on the 
small window --

Suddenly, there’s a LOUD CRASH upstairs. Her grandma SCREAMS.

Penny looks out the window. Eyes her escape route.

So close.

But instead, Penny steps off the milk crate. 

She grabs one of her grandpa’s rifles off his gun rack. Loads 
it with his homemade bullets and grabs an extra case.

INT. DINING ROOM - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

ANGLE ON: Lights out. Penny’s flowers in the vase, all dead 
now.

The door from the basement CREAKS open --

Penny peeks through. Tense. 

THROUGH THE CRACK IN THE DOOR: She scans the room but doesn’t 
see anyone. Oddly silent. 

Penny gathers her courage. Pushes the door open -- 

The room is empty.

INT. DOWNSTAIRS - FORESTER HOME - CONTINUOUS

She nervously creeps through the downstairs, rifle in hand. 

But there’s no one anywhere. No Grandma, no Kildread.

Suddenly, Penny GASPS. Stops cold --

Her grandpa’s dead body is sprawled out at the base of the 
stairs. Gutted.

43.



Sadness fills her eyes. 

As she wipes away tears, she notices something placed on her 
grandpa’s chest -- 

Her mother’s mysterious photo of the treeline.

EXT. FORESTER HOME - NIGHT

ANGLE ON: The treeline. Exactly like her mother's photograph. 

Rifle in hand, Penny steps over the now-smoldering row of 
clover and nervously faces the menacing black forest in front 
of her -- 

She takes a deep steadying breath as she enters --

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

The rain has stopped. The woods are dark and quiet. 

Penny steadies the rifle. 

Creeps through the haunting forest -- towards the clearing 
where she first saw the Kildread ritual.

EXT. CLEARING - WOODS - NIGHT

In the center of the clearing, a BONFIRE RAGES.

Nearby, two Kildread and the Tall Thin Man tend to something 
but it’s hard to see what at first.

They move and reveal -- 

Karroll is tethered to the burnt-out oak tree at the center. 
Barely conscious. 

Penny shudders and hides in the shadows. 

She aims her Grandpa’s rifle. Steadies her hand. About to 
shoot when --

One of the Kildread scans the treeline -- 

Penny ducks out of sight. 

Holds her breath. 

She peeks out. Their backs are to her. She aims again. Pulls 
the trigger --
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BANG! Penny HITS a Kildread in the neck.

It collapses. Let’s out a terrifying HOWL as it withers and 
disintegrates into a pile of dust.

The final Kildread and the Tall Thin Man spin around. 

The Kildread races towards Penny. 

BANG! She FIRES --

Misses. 

CLICK. CLICK. CLICK. Out of ammo.

She struggles to reload the rifle -- 

The Kildread lunges at Penny --

She SCREAMS --

SLASH! The Kildread falls on top of her.

Dead.

Out of breath, terrified -- and confused -- Penny pushes the 
dead Kildread off of her.

Behind the dead Kildread --

The Tall Thin Man steps towards her. Blood drips off of his 
long, sharp claws and it’s clear he killed the beast.

Penny scrambles backwards --

TALL THIN MAN
You don’t have to run.

She reaches for her rifle and aims it at him. 

PENNY
Let her go.

But he grins. Almost proud. 

TALL THIN MAN
I knew you would come.

PENNY
Let her go!
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TALL THIN MAN
Welcome home, Penny.

(to Karroll)
Do you want to tell her?

Barely conscious, Karroll shakes her head.

KARROLL
Don’t listen to him.

TALL THIN MAN
What she means to say is that her 
daughter Diane and I were very 
close. A long time ago. But Diane’s 
parents wouldn’t accept us. 

(grins)
And they would never accept our 
daughter.

Penny shudders. Her hands tremble.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
Your mother stole you from me. She 
denied you your birthright to raise 
you...

(disgusted)
...human.

Penny lowers the gun. Utter confusion fills her eyes. 

Her grandma SOBS.

KARROLL
You’re not one of them!

TALL THIN MAN
But she is. More than she knows.

(to Penny, knowingly)
You’ve never really fit in, you’re 
always searching for something. How 
does it feel to be perpetually out 
of place? Have you ever felt like 
you truly belong?

Penny fights the urge to submit. But he’s right...

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
Because you don’t belong. Not in 
their world. And you never will.

KARROLL
Penny, run --
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TALL THIN MAN
SHUT UP!

SMACK! He SLAPS Karroll. Walks towards Penny. 

Penny does not move.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
I offer you sanctuary. Safety. 
Power. An end to your loneliness, 
to your fears. I will give you a 
world your mother and her kind 
could never --

He stops when he sees a wave of emotion cross Penny’s face. 

PENNY
What do you want!?

TALL THIN MAN
I lost you once and I won’t lose 
you again. 

Steps closer. Penny trembles. He studies her. Gets it --

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
You killed her, didn’t you?

Penny struggles to keep it together. How does he know?

The Man steps inches from her face.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
Do you know why you haven’t pulled 
that trigger? 

Penny steadies the rifle but he shakes his head.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
She tried to turn you into 
something you’re not, you had to 
kill her. But deep down, you know 
I’m showing you the way to a better 
life. I’m introducing you to 
yourself.

PENNY
That’s not true. It’s not true!

TALL THIN MAN
(knowingly)

You’ve been having nightmares.
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He’s almost comforting. Nervously, Penny nods. He’s getting 
to her.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
They aren’t nightmares, Penny. 
They’re memories.

PENNY
You don’t know what you’re talking 
about!

TALL THIN MAN
It’s the process. You are becoming 
a Kildread, a little at a time, 
piece by piece. You’re maturing 
into who you truly are.

PENNY
Please, let my grandma go. She 
didn’t do anything.

Suddenly, the Man is ENRAGED --

TALL THIN MAN
She didn’t do anything?! How can 
you be so stupid? She pushed your 
mother away from me, she forced you 
to live in their world. She is to 
blame for your sadness, she is the 
cause of your endless misery!

PENNY
She’s the only family I have left!

TALL THIN MAN
I am your family!

(calms himself)
Embrace who you are, it’s your 
destiny to live as one of us.

Penny is cornered --

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
Think back. Remember what you 
did...

She struggles. But willfully obeys her father. 

Penny shuts her eyes tight as her memories rush back with 
horrifying clarity...
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INT. DARK BASEMENT - NIGHT

The Young Woman throws herself against the wooden door -- 

It SHATTERS to pieces. 

The Unseen Figure races up the stairs, away from the Young 
Woman CHASING her.

TALL THIN MAN (V.O.)
Despite her worthless prayers, your 
mother knew that day would come. 
You can’t run from who you are...

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The Unseen Figure makes it to a door at the end of the hall 
and closes it behind her but --

The Young Woman SMASHES through -- 

TALL THIN MAN (V.O.)
...and when that day finally 
arrived, when you first shed your 
human frailty, she knew there was 
nothing she could do.

The Unseen Figure CRIES and PLEADS --

UNSEEN FIGURE
Please stop! Listen to me! Please! 
This isn’t you, Penny! Please --

As Penny LUNGES on top of her and we finally see the Unseen 
Figure’s face as HER EYES FILL WITH TERROR --

Penny’s mother --

We see Penny’s mother’s NECKLACE fall to the ground.

EXT. WOODS - CLEARING - CONTINUOUS

Penny’s eyes open. Sweat drips down her brow. 

The Tall Thin Man is inches from her face.

TALL THIN MAN
How did it feel?

Having unwittingly let her guard down, Penny looks 
overwhelmed. Untethered from reality.
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The Man takes her grandpa’s rifle from her without protest.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
You don’t need this cowardly human 
instrument anymore. You have your 
hands, your instincts.

He THROWS the rifle into the darkness of the trees.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
(leans in)

Remember how it felt.

As if under his spell, Penny closes her eyes again...

INT. MOTHER’S ROOM - PENNY’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Slashes of light illuminate the dark room.

We focus on Penny as she savagely kills her mother.

Hard to see much in the darkness, but it sure looks like she 
is MORE KILDREAD THAN HUMAN --

TALL THIN MAN (V.O.)
Feel your strength and power. Feel 
your joy. You have no more fears, 
no more inhibition or self-doubt. 

-- and we see that PENNY TRULY ENJOYS THE BRUTALITY. As a 
Kildread, she has given into and embraced the hedonistic joys 
of primal urges and beastly instincts.

TALL THIN MAN (V.O.)
Let go of your pathetic human 
weakness. You are where you belong. 
You are invisible and free --

EXT. WOODS - CLEARING - CONTINUOUS

Penny opens her eyes. Covered in sweat and out of breath.

She looks overwhelmed with sadness.

TALL THIN MAN
You are my daughter.

Penny sees her grandma across the clearing -- in and out of 
consciousness. 

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
Let go. Let yourself be free.
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There’s a new determination in her eyes --

She lowers her head --

The Man smiles. Proudly. He knows what she’s doing.

Suddenly, Penny curls up like she’s sick. Her body CONVULSES. 

Her breath quickens and her eyes gloss over as she falls into 
the shadows.

Penny writhes on the ground -- a disturbing mix of PAIN & 
ECSTACY -- and as she SCREAMS, it’s hard to tell which it is.

A calm returns.

From the darkness, Penny steps into the flickering light of 
the bonfire -- 

Obscured by the shadows, we see --

Menacing CAT-LIKE EYES, jagged CLAWS, veins pulsating beneath 
now-translucent skin and mouthful of razor sharp teeth.

Penny is FULL-ON-KILDREAD.

END OF ACT IV
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ACT V

EXT. CLEARING - WOODS - NIGHT

ANGLE ON: Penny’s now-cat-like eyes. 

Across the clearing, tethered to the burnt-out oak tree, 
Karroll is in tears.

The Tall Thin Man approaches Penny -- 

She is full-on Kildread but the soul behind her eyes is still 
very much Penny.

TALL THIN MAN
Let it flow through you. This is 
who you are. What you’re feeling 
right now, you can feel forever. 

He walks over to Karroll --

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
But you must first learn to control 
your power, you must allow yourself 
to fully experience the kill. You 
must destroy your weakness.

He pulls her to Karroll feet as she SCREAMS --

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
Trust your instincts. You know what 
to do. 

Penny steps towards her grandma -- 

The Tall Thin Man steps away. Grandma cowers against the oak. 

KARROLL
Penny, please, please. This isn’t 
you. Please.

Penny crosses the clearing, past the fire --

TALL THIN MAN
Let yourself be free.

(shouts)
Kill her! Be who you are!

-- she looks like an animal stalking its prey.
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KARROLL
Penny, please listen! Please! This 
isn’t you, Penny! Please --

Penny towers over Karroll, her jagged claws glimmer in the 
firelight.

Karroll calms herself. Resigned.

TALL THIN MAN
Do it! Free your power!

She looks Penny directly in the eyes as Penny leans down --

KARROLL
(quietly to Penny)

You’ll always be my granddaughter.

Inches from her grandma, Penny raises her claw -- 

PENNY
(whispers)

Trust me.

Karroll’s eyes fill with surprise, Penny’s claw comes down --

SLASH! Penny SHREDS the ropes binding Karroll to the tree. 

PENNY (CONT’D)
Run!

Grandma pushes herself up and scrambles into the forest --

Penny spins around and LUNGES at her father --

Enraged, he HURTLES towards her --

They COLLIDE MID-AIR.

SLAM! They SMASH into the ground and SLIDE across the muddy 
clearing.

They wrestle. 

He SNARLS and he pins her down but --

SLASH! Penny CLAWS her father’s face and THROWS him off --

For a moment, HE STAYS DOWN. Penny stands up. But as he turns 
to her, a WAVE OF FRIGHT fills Penny’s eyes --

His teeth are sharper, his eyes more menacing and his claws 
longer. Significantly more muscular, he has nearly doubled in 
size --
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Penny’s father is clearly the ALPHA KILDREAD.

As Penny SPRINTS for the safety of the surrounding woods, he 
lets out a TERRIFYING WAIL that ECHOES through the forest.

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

A haunting mist floats through the dense forest.

Penny SPRINTS through the trees. Ducks and dodges the 
oncoming branches. She looks behind --

Nothing but the faint glow of the bonfire.

SWOOSH! Her father’s beastly silhouette DARTS through the 
trees in the distance. 

She picks up the pace.

WHOOSH! WHOOSH! Her father gets closer --

CRASH! Penny trips. STUMBLES through the dirt. Looks back --

Her father closes in.

She races for shelter behind a LARGE ROCK FORMATION --

EXT. ROCK FORMATION - WOODS - CONTINUOUS

Penny leans against the ROCK WALL. Catches her breath as she 
peers around the corner --

Nothing but trees.

But suddenly, something moves in the distance and she takes 
cover --

ALPHA KILDREAD POV: From within the forest, Penny’s father 
stalks towards the rock formation. Towards Penny. Close. 
Closer. Tense. He rounds the edge of the rocks --

But Penny is gone.

EXT. TREETOP - WOODS - CONTINUOUS

Thirty feet above her father, she kneels on a tree branch. 

Quiets her breath and doesn’t move as she watches her father 
circle the rock formation below. 

From above, she watches as he HUNTS. Sniffs the air.
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Tense. Quiet. 

He scans the area and stops cold at the base of the tree. 

Penny holds her breath. Tense.

He SNIFFS the air like a lion and follows his nose. Suddenly, 
he looks up -- 

Penny crouches in the shadows until --

Down below, her father walks on and continues his search. 

Penny watches until he is out of sight and quietly EXHALES. 
She waits. Then cautiously descends the tree.

SNARL! She hears a nearby GROWL and freezes halfway down.

Nervously, Penny scans her surroundings. 

Nothing but forest. Until --

WHOOSH! She sees her beastly father crouched in a nearby tree 
and he LEAPS DIRECTLY AT HER --

The tree SWAYS as he SMASHES into it below her.

Penny RACES up the tree as he SCALES his way up behind her 
like a FRENZIED BEAST.

Penny CLIMBS higher.

He closes in below.

But Penny quickly nears the top of the tree. Her father WAILS 
as he CLAWS his way towards her --

SNATCH! He grabs her ankle. Penny kicks to break free but 
it’s no use.

TALL THIN MAN
You can choose to be who you are...

His voice is now deeper. More threatening.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
Or you can die. 

Penny struggles to keep her grip as he pulls her ankle. She 
looks down at him and --

Releases her grip and LETS HERSELF DROP.
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SMASH! She SLAMS into her father and they CRASH through the 
tree canopy.

A branch IMPALES him as they fall.

EXT. WOODS - CONTINUOUS

THUD. They hit the ground hard. 

The dust settles. 

But her father doesn’t move -- a SPLINTERED BRANCH protrudes 
from his shoulder. 

Penny jumps off of him and moves away.

He MOANS in agonizing pain. Trembles on the ground, unable to 
get up.

But Penny can’t leave her father. 

She steps closer. Drawn to him. Almost remorseful.

CRASH! Suddenly, he LUNGES AT HER and they SLAM to the 
ground. 

He POUNCES on top of her. They TUMBLE through the mud --

WHACK! But she KICKS him in his new wound and TWISTS the 
impaling branch -- 

He SCREECHES in pain as Penny rushes to her feet and RUNS as 
fast as she can through the forest.

But suddenly, she SKIDS to a stop --

At the edge of a MONSTROUS CLIFF. 

She peers into the seemingly bottomless canyon below.

Nowhere to run.

EXT. CLIFF’S EDGE - WOODS - CONTINUOUS

From a short distance behind her, Penny’s father approaches. 
Confident and assured as HE REGAINS HIS PRIOR FORM as the 
Tall Thin Man.

TALL THIN MAN
Your viciousness makes me proud.

Up ahead, Penny looks over the cliff’s edge. 
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We only see her from behind.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
I know this is difficult but it’s 
for the best. It will get easier 
with time, I promise. You belong 
here with me.

He TEARS the branch from his shoulder.

TALL THIN MAN (CONT’D)
You made the right choice.

But Penny turns to him -- FULL HUMAN.

PENNY
I’d rather die than be like you.

Disappointment fills her father’s eyes.

But it soon gives way to PURE ANGER as he regains his BEASTLY 
ALPHA KILDREAD FORM --

TALL THIN MAN
Tell your mother hi for me.

He raises jagged CLAWS --

But Penny calmly CLUTCHES HER MOM’S NECKLACE and shuts her 
eyes. Peaceful. Prepared.

Penny’s father LUNGES at her --

BANG! A GUNSHOT rings out and Penny’s father SLAMS to the 
ground at her feet and TUMBLES OVER THE CLIFF’S EDGE.

The gunshot ECHOES though the NOW-PLACID FOREST. 

Penny opens her eyes. Still clutching her mom’s necklace.

THROUGH THE TREES: Grandma walks out of the shadows towards 
Penny. Rifle in hand.

KARROLL
You okay?

Shocked, Penny nods. Takes a deep calming breath.

Grandma joins her and holds Penny’s hand as they peek over 
the edge, into the darkness of the canyon below --

Nothing but wind whipping through the chasm.

Penny squeezes her grandma’s hand. Thankful.
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PENNY
Let’s go home --

SMACK! Suddenly, her father’s SKELETAL HAND reaches over the 
cliff’s edge and GRABS PENNY’S ANKLE. 

Penny SLAMS to the ground --

She SCREAMS as he DRAGS HER TOWARDS THE CLIFF’S EDGE -- 

Grandma reaches out for Penny, grabs her arms but it’s no 
use, PENNY IS ABOUT TO GO OVER --

But at the last second, her father’s WITHERING BODY TURNS TO 
DUST and Penny scurries to safety.  

Grandma peers over the edge as the CLOUD OF DUST DISSIPATES. 

KARROLL
I told you to stay away from my 
family, asshole.

EXT. FORESTER HOME - DAWN

Sunlight peeks over the horizon. The farmland is serene.

ANGLE ON: Feet step over the scorched row of lavender clover.

Beaten and bloody, her clothes burnt and tattered, Penny 
walks with her grandma across the symbolic perimeter and 
leaves the Kildread realm behind. 

KARROLL
You better get out of here before 
they come looking for Officer 
Bolish and those FBI men.

Penny stops walking. She shudders. Tears fill her eyes as she 
breaks down.

Karroll hugs her. Holds her tight. Penny trembles.

PENNY
I’m so sorry about Grandpa. About 
everything.

KARROLL
None of this is your fault, 
darling. It’s not for you to pay 
the price.

PENNY
I can’t run anymore.
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KARROLL
You’ll always have a home here. 

Penny looks to her. It’s clear, Penny has to leave.

PENNY
What are you going to tell them?

KARROLL
Don’t you worry, we take care of 
our own around here.

Karroll grins through her tears.

KARROLL (CONT’D)
Trust me.

INT. PENNY’S CAR - DAY

ANGLE ON: The new and UNCROPPED FAMILY PHOTOGRAPH Penny found 
in the basement flaps in the wind on her dashboard.

Penny touches her mother’s necklace as she eyes the picture 
of her entire family -- Grandma, Grandpa, Mom & Dad.

EXT. MAIN ROAD - WALSTON, PENNSYLVANIA - CONTINUOUS

Penny drives into town. The streets are mostly empty. 

She scans the storefronts, hoping not to be seen. She looks 
back to the road in front of her --

SCREECH! She SWERVES to a stop --

Penny barely misses a MAN standing in the middle of the 
town’s main intersection --

Our STATIC MAN.

They make eye contact. It’s as if he’s looking into her soul.

INT. PENNY’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Penny looks scared but can’t seem to break the eye contact, 
his glare mesmerizes her.

THROUGH THE WINDOW: The Static Man calmly raises his hand and 
guides her to turn right.

Confused, Penny hesitates for a moment but there’s something 
strangely calming about him, almost otherworldly -- 
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She follows his direction and turns right.

As she drives out of town --

IN HER REARVIEW MIRROR: Penny watches a ROW OF POLICE AND FBI 
CARS speed through town towards her grandparent’s farm.

And the Static Man is nowhere to be seen. 

A brief look of confusion gives way to understanding.

Acceptance.

A smile crosses her face as Penny -- an outcast young woman 
now a half-Kildread warrior -- drives on alone towards the 
unknown future... 

Hopeful.

END OF SHOW
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