a Nl GHTMARE on ELM STREET
TRAI LER



FADE | N FROM BLACK

CLCSE on a partially burned DOLL. It swings slowy back and
forth, hanging froman unseen string.

MARGE THOVPSON
(V.0)
He was a filthy child nurderer.

ZOOM QUT, revealing DOLL to be hanging froma slowturning
nmobile in a dark, gritty, cenment room It sw ngs anongst a
gutted TEDDY BEAR, stuffing protruding out, a snmal

chil d-size Vel cro shoe stained with blood and a | ock of

bl onde hair. A small, dirt covered, glass-pain w ndow close
to the ceiling behind it.

MARGE THOVPSON( CONT’ D)
(V.0)
He killed at least ten kids in the
nei ghbor hood. The Spri ngwood
Sl asher, they called him..

The sound of SCRATCH NG METAL echoes out.

MARGE THOVPSON( CONT’ D)
(V.0)
But we knew himbetter as... FRED
KRUEGER.

The small wi ndow shatters open as a mal atov cocktail cones
flying in. It explodes and imediately the fire spreads. The
SW ngi ng objects on the nobile begin to burn.

FLASH CUT TGO

| NT. /EXT. TINA'S CAR/ ELM STREET - DAY
TINA drives. NANCY sits in the passenger seat.
TI NA
| had the craziest dream It was
actually nore |ike a N GHTMARE
NANCY
(1 aughs)
A NI GHTMARE?
The car turns the corner.
CLOSE on the corner street sign reading: ELM STREET

CUT TGO



| NT. BO LER ROOM - UNKNOWN TI ME
TI NA stands al one, scared, tense and | ooking all around her.

EXTREME LONG SHOT: TI NA stands at the other end of the huge
boil er room FREDDY steps into the shot from behind the
canmera; his back turned. TINA doesn’'t see him

CLOSE on FREDDY' s hangi ng bl aded glove. TINA in the
di stance. The fingers shoot straight.

CUT TGO

I NT. TINA'S HOUSE - MARK' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

NANCY sits on the bed next to a sleeping MARK. She rests her
head agai nst the wall behind the bed, closing her eyes.

As if the wall turned to |atex, a MALE FlI GURE pushes
t hrough, reaching for NANCY and MARK

CUT TGO

I NT. / EXT. NUMEROUS LOCATI ONS AT VARI QUS TI MES

NANCY opens the front door and | ooks out into the night of
the outside. A group of children, all in white, junp rope on
the front | awn.

CHI LDREN
One, two, FREDDY' s comng for
YOU. . .

Three police cars, sirens flashing, speed down a dark
street.

RCOD hol ds up a gold necklace in front of TINA's smling
face.

CHI LDREN( CONT’ D)
(V.0)
Three, four, better |ock your
door. ..

TINA slides open a heavy netal door. She | ooks into
bl ackness.

CHI LDREN( CONT’" D)
Five, six, grab your crucifix...

A GROUP in black stand around a coffin in a cenetery.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

CLOSE UP on a book cover: "The Reality of Dreans." The book
pul I s away, revealing GLEN s curious face.

CHI LDREN
Seven, eight, better stay up
late. ..

A dirty NANCY craw s through a dark, wet, cyndrillic boiler.
She cries as she struggles to crawl. From behind, a circular
| atch opens, light shining in. NANCY | ooks back.
NANCY
(cries)
Hel p!

CUT TGO

BLACK SCREEN
CHI LDREN
(V.0)
N ne, ten..
BEAT
CHI LDREN( CONT’ D)
(V.0)
Never sl eep again..

FLASH CUT TGO

I NT. NANCY' S ROOM - NI GHT

NANCY junps awake in her bed, in conplete HYSTERI A she
SCREAMS and flails her arns.

CUT TGO

| NT. BO LER ROOM - UNKNOWN TI ME
A frightened NANCY observes her dark surroundi ngs.
DONALD THOVPSON
(V.0)
You have to sl eep, NANCY

NANCY turns to see the SILHOUETTE OF FREDDY up ahead of her.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

NANCY
Who are you?

S| LHOUETTE FREDDY br andi shes his BLADED GLOVE.

FREDDY
The man of your DREAMS. ..
CUT TO
TI TLE CARD: A NI GHTMARE ON ELM STREET
CUE " FREDDY’' s THEME"
CUT TO

COM NG SOON



