CARPOOL



INT. - TINA'S CAR - MORN NG

Tina pulls her car up to the front of a house which address
read: 1428 ELM STREET

She honks the horn as she | ooks out at the two story, green
brick roof house. The radio in the car is on.

NEWSCASTER
(V.0)
I n other news, tonorrow marks the
thirteenth anniversary of the first
victimof the Springwood Sl asher..

Tina |l owers the radi o when she sees her friend, a
curly-haired brunette - NANCY | ook out the w ndow of her
second story room A big smle on her face, NANCY waves.

NANCY
(yell's out)
Hey, happy birthday!
TI NA
Nancy, we’ re gonna be | ate!
NANCY
Hold on! 1’1l be right down!

Tina sits back in her seat. The radio | owered, all she can
hear is the sounds of the birds chirping. She blinks and
blinks until the blinks get longer and finally her EYES ARE
CLCSED.

Suddenly she hears the echoing of SCRATCH NG METAL agai n.
She whinpers in her sleep. But this nightmare doesn’t have a
chance; Tina is imedi ately awoken by NANCY getting into the
car on the passenger side.

NANCY
Hey - hey, dozin’ off there.

Tina junps up and grabs the cup of coffee she has in the cup
hol der of the car. She sips it. Nancy hugs her.

NANCY
So, birthday girl, when did it
becone official?

TI NA
Three twenty-seven A M | was
sl eeping until | had the craziest
dream It was nore |like a

NI GHTMARE

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

Tina puts the gear back in drive and pulls away from 1428
ELM

NANCY
(1 aughs)
A Ni ght mare?
TI NA
Yeah, | woke up to ny little
brot her shaking ne. | guess he was

up reading his conmics all night
again and heard nme talking in ny
sl eep.

NANCY
My ni ghtmares are al ways sone
stupid shit like being chased by a
dog or sonething. [l aughs]

TI NA
(shakes head)
There were no dogs in ny dream..



