
EXT. MAIN CABIN

Loud music blasts from inside the cabin, as the rain pours 
down heavily. Blocking anyone from possibly hearing what went 
on outside.

Joshie sits on the porch, her arms crossed. She’s drenched 
with water, pouting as she stares out into the darkness. The 
cabin door suddenly opens, startling her. She turns towards 
it and sees Colby, holding a bottle of beer out to her.

JOSHIE
No thanks. I don’t drink.

COLBY
You don’t seem the type to give it 
up.

JOSHIE
Yeah well, I don’t, okay?

COLBY
Why don’t you come inside? Sit by 
the fire and join the others.

JOSHIE
Why don’t you go inside, and join 
the others, and leave me the hell 
alone.

COLBY
I don’t know why you insist on 
being so rude to people.

JOSHIE
And I don’t know why you insist on 
acting like your the boss of 
everyone, but we don’t always 
understand everything now do we?

COLBY
You know what? Fuck you. You can 
sit here all alone if you want to. 
I really don’t care.

Colby storms back into the cabin, slamming the thick wooden 
door behind him, leaving Joshie to pout in annoyance under 
the loud rattle of pouring rain on the roof. She suddenly 
squints, as if trying to see something out in the shadowy 
distance.

She stands up and steps off of the deck, and onto the soft 
muddy grounds. She sighs as the rain once again begins to 
soak her. 



She continues through the campgrounds, until she reaches the 
edge of the woods. She peers into the thick darkness, as she 
seeks the source of a faint cracking sound.

BEAT.

She backs away cautiously before bumping into REBEKAH, she 
gasps and covers her mouth with her hand. Rebekah backs away.

JOSHIE
GOD DAMN IT, REBEKAH.

REBEKAH
I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to scare 
you.

JOSHIE
It’s fine- it doesn’t matter... 
what are you doing out here anyway?

REBEKAH
What are you doing out here?

JOSHIE
I asked you first.

REBEKAH
I heard a noise. I guess it was 
you.

JOSHIE
That’s weird... I could’ve sworn I 
heard a noise as well.

REBEKAH
Maybe we both heard each other.

JOSHIE
Maybe...

REBEKAH
Well, I guess I should go back to 
the cabin. You coming?

JOSHIE
I guess. I’m clearly not welcome 
anywhere else.
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INT. CABIN #2

Annie lies deep within her covers, eyes closed- frowning, as 
she slowly drifts off to sleep- only to be woken by Rebekah 
and Joshie entering the room. She sighs, sitting up and 
forces a bright smile.

ANNIE
It can’t be morning already. What 
happened?

REBEKAH
I just went out because I thought I 
heard something. It was only 
Joshie.

ANNIE
Oh, why aren’t you at the party 
Joshie? You seem like the kind of 
girl that loves a good party.

Joshie bites her lip, holding back the urge to argue with 
her.

JOSHIE
Well, I’m not exactly loved at the 
party. So I might as well have not 
been there.

ANNIE
That’s not true.

JOSHIE
Sure it is, just ask Todd, and now 
Colby. Just wait, I’m sure by the 
end of the summer you’ll hate me as 
well.

Joshie sits down onto the floor, and leans her back up 
against the wall. She leans her head back in complete self 
pity, and sighs desperately as she stares up at the ceilind
above. 

ANNIE
Joshie... I don’t know how to say 
this but... you need to stop it 
with all this self pity! Honestly, 
it’s really pathetic.

Joshie’s eyes widen as if she’d never have expected someone 
to say that to her. But she bites her lip and listens 
carefully.
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ANNIE (CONT’D)
Well... Your just sitting here 
complaining to me, and not actually 
doing anything about the problem at 
hand. What am I supposed to say? 
I’m sorry? Well guess what, most 
people aren’t like me, most people 
will give you one chance and if you 
fuck up that’s it. 

REBEKAH
...a little harsh Annie.

ANNIE
(turns to Rebekah)

Haven’t you ever heard of tough 
love.

(turns back to Joshie)
Look... I’m not saying this is all 
your fault, but it’s not going to 
solve anything by running away. In 
fact-

Annie takes her wrist, gripping it tightly and leads Joshie 
to the doorway.

REBEKAH
What are you doing-

ANNIE
I changed my mind. We’re going to 
the party after all. 

REBEKAH
We?

ANNIE
Yes. We. It’s a good thing your 
dressed.

REBEKAH
But... you’re wearing your 
nightgown.

Annie glances down to the small white lace nightgown she 
wears, and shrugs slightly.

ANNIE
Oh well.

She opens the door, and leads Joshie along with her. Rebekah 
shakes her head, and follows both of them, not noticing the 
figure standing behind her bedside window. 
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EXT.  WOODS

It’s finally stopped raining, allowing the large fire to 
flicker brightly in the darkness, providing the only light in 
what seems like miles. Next to the fire lies SHANE 
MONTGOMERY, age 25- handsome and athletic looking, with dirty 
blond hair. And DANIELLE CURTIS, age 24, a beautiful brunette 
with soft white skin and brown eyes. She lies on top of Shane 
kissing his neck softly. There is a sudden crack sound coming 
from deep within the woods, causing her to shriek in fear- 
jumping off of him.

SHANE
Jesus CHRIST. Danielle, what the 
hell. You’ve been jumpy all night.

He sits up, staring at her, clearly irritated. She sighs, and 
sits down next to him before shrugging and shaking her head.

DANIELLE
I’m sorry, I’m just easily 
startled.

SHANE
I can tell.

Danielle turns her attention to the shadowy woods at the 
sound of rustling leaves. She breathes nervously, biting her 
lip.

SHANE (CONT’D)
It’s just an animal. Were in the 
woods you know...

DANIELLE
I’m sorry. 

SHANE
Come here. 

DANIELLE
I don’t know... maybe this wasn’t a 
good idea- maybe we should just go 
home.

SHANE
Come-on,

Shane takes Danielle by the hand and pulls her back down onto 
the ground, wrapping his hands around her waist as he kisses 
her. 
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SHANE (CONT’D)
There’s nothing to worry about, 
I’ll protect you.

DANIELLE
That’s reassuring...

Danielle laughs as he pulls her into his arms, holding her 
tightly. They don’t notice the shadowy figure standing in the 
distance- watching their every move.

INT. MAIN CABIN

Todd sighs, as he watches Annie dance with Colby; who 
straddles his waist with one hand while sipping a bottle of 
beer with the other. 

Rebekah stands awkwardly in the corner, waiting for someone 
to speak to her. In front of her is Joshie, sitting on the 
couch with her arms crossed, her face filled with 
stubbornness.

TODD
Any idea why did Annie and Rebekah 
come back?

KAT
None at all, I feel bad for Rebekah- 
she’s following her around like a 
lost puppy only to be completely 
ignored.

TODD
Maybe we should invite her over 
here.

KAT
To do what, exactly?

TODD
I don’t know- why don’t you think 
of something. 

KAT
Fine.

Kat waves her hand high above her head, calling out to 
Rebekah as she forces a large and sarcastic smile. Rebekah 
smiles awkwardly and crosses to the table, sitting between 
the two.

KAT (CONT’D)
Hey Rebekah.
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REBEKAH
Hi Kat, Todd.

There is an awkward silence that lasts a good thirty seconds 
before Todd breaks it, with a chuckle.

TODD
Why did you and Annie leave and 
come back, anyway?

REBEKAH
Oh I don’t know, she thought I 
needed to get “socialized”. I’d 
swear she thinks she’s my mom.

TODD
How can she expect to help you if 
she’s spending the whole night 
grinding against Colby.

REBEKAH
I don’t know.... She means well?

TODD
Sure she did- my parents meant well 
by sending me to rehab in junior 
year- doesn’t make it any less 
absurd.

KAT
You went to rehab?

TODD
(smirking)

Yeah for like two seconds- my 
parents found my stache and nearly 
had a heart attack.

REBEKAH
I’m sorry.

TODD
It’s not a big deal. All I had to 
do is promise to never do it again 
and I was off scot free.

REBEKAH
I’m going to go out on a limb and 
guess you didn’t fulfil that 
promise.

TODD
Sure I did; for two whole days.
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Kat chuckles and rolls her eyes.

KAT
So... this party blows.

TODD
Tell me about it.

Kat leans towards Todd, poking him in the shoulder playfully 
as she leans close to his lips

KAT
Do you have anything to compensate
for it? 

She chuckles and falls back into her chair, laughing at 
herself. 

TODD
Your beginning to sound like Annie.

KAT
Shut up. 

TODD
So Rebekah, you want to go on a 
little adventure with us?

REBEKAH
Excuse me? Adventure?

Todd nods quickly as he sticks a jay in his mouth; and lights 
it; inhaling deeply before breathing out the smoke slowly as 
Rebekah watches in confusion.

TODD
Kat and I have decided to continue 
searching for the screaming girl.

REBEKAH
I thought Phillip said-

TODD
Never mind what Phillip said, I 
know what I heard and Kat here is 
the only one that believes in me. 
People always act as if my 
marijuana usage makes me some sort 
of idiot.

KAT
Wait- you aren’t?
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Todd smacks her playfully in the shoulder, and hands her the 
cigarette. She chuckles and inhales it, coughing 
inadvertently before returning it to Todd.

TODD
Serves you right.

Todd offers Rebekah, but she denies; shaking her head 
quickly. He sighs.

TODD (CONT’D)
My point is, most of these people 
haven’t had marijuana in their life 
and act as if one cigarette has you 
hallucinating for weeks.

(sighing)
All I know is something’s up. I 
don’t know what exactly, but 
something’s not right. 

REBEKAH
Why would you want me to go. I’d 
just hold you back.

KAT
Oh please. You seem perfectly 
capable of keeping up; what- with 
the following Annie like a lap dog. 
A few miles through the woods 
shouldn’t be a problem.

Rebekah bites her lip, clearly too embarrassed to defend 
herself.

TODD
It’ll be fine. We could use the 
backup.

REBEKAH
Fine. What about Joshie?

KAT
No way.

REBEKAH
She’s going to be left all alone... 

KAT
Who cares. The bitch deserves it.

REBEKAH
Harsh...
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KAT
Yeah well, if not being treated 
like “daddy’s little princess” for 
once in her life is me being 
“harsh” I’m proud to be harsh.

REBEKAH
She’s not that bad.

Todd smirks, shaking his head.

TODD
She sure has you fooled doesn’t 
she.

REBEKAH
I- I don’t know.

TODD
She’s a spoiled-rich little brat 
who’s finally being treated like 
any other person- It’s good for 
her.

REBEKAH
Fine. No Joshie.

EXT. WOODS

Danielle sits on top of Shane’s lap, completely naked- her 
soft skin painted a soft blue in the moonlight. She kisses 
Shane’s chest softly, as he caresses her breasts. She moans, 
both not noticing the large figure approaching them. 

He turns her onto her back and thrusts his hips softly, as 
she wraps her hands around his waist. He leans up against her 
chest, kissing her neck passionately as she closes her eyes, 
just as the figure steps to their feet. 

SHANE
I’m almost there-

Danielle opens her eyes; showing a smile that fades in an 
instant. She shrieks.

DANIELLE
SHANE  BEHIND YOU.

Just as Shane turns around, JASON VOORHEES steps out of the 
shadows, and throws a large, sharp spear directly at Shane. 
It PLUNGES through the center of his stomach, and out his 
backside and finally directly into the fire a foot from 
Danielle’s head. 
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Shane spits out blood, falling to his knees as the wooden 
spear is caught ablaze. He howls in pain as the fire climbs 
the wooden pole and into him. Before long he falls down 
completely into the fire; dead. Danielle lies frozen, tears 
streaming down her cheeks as she stares into the cold hallow 
sockets of a hockey mask. Jason crosses to Shane and rips the 
spear from his torso- still ablaze - and throws it towards 
Danielle in an instant. 

DANIELLE (CONT’D)
(between breaths)

PLEASE! SOMEBODY! HELP!

She is instantly knocked out of her horrified trance and 
forces herself to her feet, only to dodge the spear by a 
close six inches. She doesn’t hesitate and runs as fast as 
she can in the opposite direction, screaming and pleading for 
anyone to help her.

DANIELLE (CONT’D)
(between breaths)

IS ANYONE THERE? PLEASE!

She dips down a small rocky hill, ignoring the cuts and 
bruises forming on her bare feet, when she reaches flat land 
she rushes forward in hopes for some sort of road but is only 
met with more and more woods. 

DANIELLE (CONT’D)
(breathless)

SOMEBODY PLEASE HELP ME!

She pauses, turning in every direction breathlessly searching 
for Jason’s close by figure. But he’s nowhere to be seen. She 
doesn’t let herself relax; instead she turns and runs to the 
left, only to stumble over a pile of rocks. She shrieks in 
pain, unable to pick herself up again despite her many tries. 
She sobs horribly, now finally noticing her feet are covered 
in dirt, thorns and most of all; blood.

DANIELLE (CONT’D)
FUCK.

She forces herself to her feet, and limps towards what 
appears to be some sort of clearing. When she reaches it she 
realizes she’s reached the lake. She cries, shaking her head. 

There’s a crack in the woods causing her to shriek once more 
and spin around, far in the distance she could see Jason; 
searching for her.

She holds her hands over her mouth and backs towards the 
lake, ignoring the pain of the damp dirt entering her wounds. 
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Eventually she reaches the lake; she quickly forces herself 
to jump into it. 

She lets out a strained yelp as the cold water comes into 
contact with her wounded feet. She swims into the deep water, 
until her completely nude body is entirely submerged; 
allowing her to peer across the grounds and watch Jason as he 
steps out of the woods. She dips beneath the water, watching 
him from underneath as he  turns in every direction, looking 
for her. She holds her breath for as long as she can; only to 
resurface the second he returns to the woods.

She breathes heavily, and returns to the shore- climbing out, 
coughing into the dirt. Her wet naked body is scratched, and 
bruised horribly, and she is clearly exhausted from running 
so long. But still, she forces herself to her feet and 
continues on, stumbling around the lake in hopes of finding 
somebody. 

She finally reaches a small, rotting wooden dock at the 
bottom of a vine covered hill. She almost cries in happiness 
at the familiar sound of passing cars. She forces herself to 
climb the thorny vines, laughing hysterically as she 
struggles to do so. 

Eventually she manages to reach her right hand out to the top 
of the hill, only to be met by a massive shock of pain 
rushing up her fingertips. She looks up to see JASON, 
standing tall above her. He holds a bloody axe in his hands.

Danielle sobs, and looks at her hand- the fingers have been 
cut entirely off. She howls and stumbles down the hill, every 
using her last bit of energy to stan up and limp slowly away. 
But it’s helpless. Jason steps down the hill with ease, and 
crosses to her- ignoring her frantic cries as he swings the 
axe towards her, plunging it into the arch of her back. 

She stumbles onto her knees by the water, completely defeated- 
yet still alive. He rips the axe out from her backside, 
allowing her to turn over, and stare into the eyes of her 
killer as he delivers the final blo.

DANIELLE (CONT’D)
(barely audible)

..no

He smashes the blade deep into her torso, right between her 
breasts sending a river of blood pouring into the lake.

SMASH CUT TO:

12.



INT. CABIN #2

Phillip lies in bed holding Logan tightly in his arms, 
kissing his neck softly. Logan smiles and turns towards the 
window.

LOGAN
Sounds like it’s finally stopped 
raining. 

PHILLIP
You’re telling me that of 
everything that’s just happened, 
the fact that it’s stopped raining 
is the most notable?

LOGAN
Oh shut up.

Logan pushes Phillip off of him, and leans his chin onto his 
chest, smirking.

PHILLIP
What?

LOGAN
So tell me, what did just happen?

PHILLIP
Oh I don’t know- you just had 
amazing sex with the hottest guy on 
camp grounds, that’s what just 
happened. 

(shaking his head )
And your spending your time with 
him thinking about the weather.

Logan chuckles half heartily.

LOGAN
(smirking)

Oh please.

Phillip shrugs, and shakes his head unable to answer the 
question. Logan groans ad rolls his eyes, sitting up on the 
side of the bed, pulling on a pair of boxers.

PHILLIP
What do you want me to say, Logan? 
Ask you to be my boyfriend?  Then 
what? Move in with you? Marriage? 
What do you want from me?
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LOGAN
No. I don’t need any of that it’s 
just-

PHILLIP
Then what do you expect from me. I 
thought we were just having a good 
time.

LOGAN
Just having a good time...?

Phillip sits up, after seeing the clearly hurt expression in 
Logan’s eyes. He sighs, stroking Logan’s cheek softly with 
the back of his hand. 

PHILLIP
No, No... don’t take it that way.

LOGAN
How am I supposed to take it 
Phillip? Apparently I’m just 
another “good time”, nothing more. 
I’m just another lay to you. Is 
that not what you just said?

PHILLIP
Your being overdramatic. I just 
mean I don’t want to put any... 
labels on it. Okay? Of course I 
care about you.

LOGAN
Okay, if you actually care about me 
tell me this; can you actually 
envision a future with me? 

Phillip swallows nervously, unable to answer. He bites his 
lip before finally forcing himself to speak.

PHILLIP
I- I don’t know.

Logan pulls on his pants, and stands up. He crosses to the 
door, 

LOGAN
Didn’t think so. 

He exits instantly, slamming the door behind him. Phillip 
groans and pulls on a pair of underwear.
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EXT. CAMP GROUNDS

He storms out of the Cabin after Logan, who is already 
halfway across the grounds. Phillip storms across the 
grounds, catching Logan off guard, and turns him around.

PHILLIP
Look, I’m being honest when I say I 
have feelings for you. But I can’t 
promise you that we’ll be together 
forever or that we’ll have a future 
together because honestly- I don’t 
know. All I know is I have feelings 
for you, and I don’t want to lose 
you whether it means staying 
friends or more than that.

LOGAN
I wasn’t asking you to be my 
boyfriend Phillip. 

PHILLIP
I know... I overreacted.

LOGAN
Whatever, it doesn’t matter anyway. 

PHILLIP
Sure it does. It’s my fault. 

LOGAN
No really, I shouldn’t have 
expected you to define our 
relationship so soon.

Logan scratches the back of his head embarrassed.

PHILLIP
Are we seriously arguing over who’s 
fault it was?

LOGAN
I guess we are...

A loud crack of thunder roars across the campgrounds, and 
pouring rain quickly follows.

PHILLIP
Looks like the rain is back...

LOGAN
We should head back.
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INT. MAIN CABIN

Annie continues to dance up against Colby, this time reaching 
her arms around his back and slowly gliding her fingers down 
his spine until she reaches his waist. She peers over his 
shoulder, gleaming at Todd as she reaches further down to his 
buttocks and squeezes. Todd chokes , and stands up. 

TODD
I think we should be going. These 
two clearly need... privacy.

ANNIE
Awe, leaving so soon?

TODD
Well- yes I’m afraid. But I imagine 
you two will be fine to entertain 
amongst yourselves.

COLBY
See you tomorrow.

Colby wraps his hands around Annie’s waist only to have them 
slapped away.

ANNIE
No no! No touching. There are 
people watching. 

COLBY
But-

ANNIE
Todd... are you sure you wouldn’t 
like to join us?

Todd coughs uncontrollably once more, and shakes his head 
while backing away. Colby’s eyes widen and turn to Todd’s, 
and then back at Annie.

TODD
No thank you. But... thanks for the 
offer.

ANNIE
Such a shame-

Todd leads Kat and Rebekah to the door quickly, just in time 
to see Annie stick her hand down Colby’s pants.

ANNIE (CONT’D)
Your more than welcome to change 
your mind. 
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Joshie continues to sit uncomfortably on the couch, staring 
wide eyed at Annie.

JOSHIE
You do realize I’m sitting right 
here, right?

ANNIE
Oh, I’m sorry Joshie but I’m not 
comfortable with the idea of 
sleeping with you. I don’t like 
girls that way.

Joshie stands up, with a completely horrified look on her 
face. She groans and crosses to the door.

JOSHIE
Oh my GOD, I didn’t mean it that 
way.

ANNIE
Bye Joshie!

Joshie holds back the urge to scream and storms out the door 
as fast as she can.

EXT. CAMP GROUNDS

Todd, Kat, and Rebekah are already halfway across the grounds- 
discussing their plans when Joshie catches up to them.

JOSHIE
What we talking about?

TODD
We aren’t talking about anything, 
Joshie.

JOSHIE
Oh right, I forgot- I’m not welcome 
here.

Joshie sighs and hurries between Todd and Rebekah. Rebekah 
crosses her arms, and bites her lips- with a guilty 
expression on her face.

REBEKAH
Was that really necessary?
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KAT
Do you really want her trailing 
behind us the whole time, 
complaining holding us back? It’s 
for the best.

Rebekah turns to Joshie, who’s sitting on her Cabin’s front 
porch watching them with hurt eyes. Rebekah shrugs, and 
shakes her head.

REBEKAH
I guess not.

KAT
I thought so. 

TODD
Good. Now let’s get moving. 

Todd turns on a flashlight, and hands one to Rebekah.

KAT
What about me?

TODD
There’s only two. You can just stay 
close to me.

KAT
Then why does she get one and not 
me?

TODD
You invited her...

REBEKAH
(quietly)

I don’t mind if Kat has my 
flashlight.

KAT
See? She doesn’t mind. THANK YOU 
Rebekah.

Kat takes the flashlight from Rebekah; but Todd gives it back 
to her.

TODD
NO. If she needs to go back to camp 
she’ll need it anyway.

KAT
Fine.
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She hands Rebekah the flashlight, before shoving Todd 
playfully and stepping towards the woods. Rebekah stands 
awkwardly aside, watching as Todd shrugs and shakes his head 
before following after. Rebekah turns to the cabin where 
Joshie had been sitting, only to find she is no longer there. 
She sighs and follows after them.

Just as she disappears into the woods, Joshie steps out from 
behind the Cabin... watching.

TO BE CONTINUED

Question For Matt: 

Should Joshie Follow Them?

A. Yes B. No

Question For Repo:

Should Colby sleep with Annie?

A. Yes B. No
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