BLOOD STREET



EXT. ELM STREET - CONTI NUOUS

NANCY cones runni ng out of the house, barefoot and in her
paj amas. She stops a few feet fromthe front door, | ooking
across the street over at GLEN s house. Al the lights in
the house remain off, but the light in his second fl oor
bedr oom

ELM STREET seens desol ate - no one but NANCY outsi de.

NANCY
GLEN!
CUT TO
| NT. GLEN' S ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
GLEN | ays sl eeping on his bed. Earphones still in his ears,

his open | aptop still resting on his stonach.

CLOSE UP on the screen: the web page shows a title reading,
" DREAM DEMONS. "

CUT TO

EXT. ELM STREET - CONTI NUOUS
NANCY jets toward GLEN s house.

She runs off of the curb, feet stonping onto the pavenent.
But al nost immediately, the STREET LI QUEFIES into a CANAL OF
THI CK BLOOD. Bl ood so dark, it’s al nost bl ack.

NANCY drops in, going conpletely under; soaked in crinmson.
She takes in a deep breath as she conmes up to the surface.
She lets out of an ear piercing SCREAM as she struggles to
swimtoward the sidewal k.

The STREAM noves rapidly, taking NANCY for a ride down ELM
STREET.

NANCY
(struggling)
GLEN
NANCY screans out for GLEN as she passes by his house,
drowning in the blood. The stream pulls her down toward the
corner of the street.

She conmes under the ORANGE LI GHT of the | anppost.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

NANCY
(cries)
GLEN
NANCY goes under, continuing to struggle.

CUT TGO

| NT. GLEN' S ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Still laying as he was,
NANCY
(V.0)
GLEN' GLEN

GLEN whinpers in his sleep as NANCY' s voi ce echoes through
hi s head.

CUT TO



