The Texas Chai nsaw Massacre
( OPENI NG

By
100%¢ot t on

Based on the characters created by Tobe Hooper.



CUE LI ONS GATE LOGO
FADE TO

CUE SONG "ANOTHER ONE BI TES THE DUST" BY QUEEN

A silver 1980 Chevy Corvette speeds by on a deserted thin
road in the Texas pl ains.

I NT. CAR - DAY

TWDO YOUNG MEN sit side by side, passionately singing al ong
to the tune comng fromtheir radio.

BOTH

(singing)
"Steve wal ks warily down the
street, with his brimway down | ow,
ain’t no sound but the sound of his
feet, machine guns ready to go. Are
you ready? Are you ready for this?
Are you hangi ng on the edge of your
seat ?"

JAKE, the driver, is 20. He wears a pair of black aviator
sungl asses. He’s handsonme and has his [ight brown hair
conbed in a wave.

SPENCER sits in the passenger seat. He’'s also 20 and sports
a decent looking nmullet. He wears a pair of thick black
sungl asses and has his | eft ear pierced.

BOTH
"Qut of the doorway the bullets
rip, to the sound of the beat,
yeah! "

They both rock their heads to the beat as Spencer lights
hinmself a cigarette using the car |ighter.

Jake sips froma can of beer.

BOTH
"Anot her one bites the dust...
anot her one bites the dust. And
anot her one gone and anot her one
gone. Anot her one bites the dust.
Hey |’ m gonna get you too. Another
one bites the dust."

As they go to sing the next verse, the radio cuts out--

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

CRSHRRRRCHSHRRRRR

SPENCER
Aw, man!

Jake switches the station, but all are distorted.

JAKE
Shit, if we weren’t in the mddle
of nowhere already...

SPENCER
We are now. Fucking no radio, no
not hi ng out here.

JAKE
| haven’t seen any farns in a while
ei t her.

SPENCER

VWhere the hell are we?

JAKE
We shoul d be sonmewhere in the
m ddl e of Texas by now.

SPENCER
How nuch | onger, do you think,
until we get there?

JAKE
(shrugs)
W’ ve only been on the road for
i ke six hours. W have at | east
another thirteen or fourteen to go.

SPENCER
Oh, fuck ne.
JAKE
No... 1'd rather fuck her!

Jake nods up ahead.

In the distance, on the other side of the road, a hot H PPIE
BLONDE wal ks with her suitcase.



EXT. M D-TEXAS ROAD - CONTI NUQUS

H ppi e bl onde, BECKY carries her suitcase as she wal ks al ong
the side of the road in the opposite direction that Jake and

Spencer are driving in.

They sl ow down and stop as they approach her.

JAKE
(rolls wi ndow down)
Hey.
BECKY
(smles)
Hey.
SPENCER
Hel | - oh!
JAKE
Where are you headed?
BECKY
New O | eans.
JAKE
Onh.
SPENCER
(whi sper)
Let’s pick her up! Let’'s pick her
up!
JAKE
(to Spencer)
VWhat ? No, we can’t. W' Il never get
back to school!
SPENCER
So we’'ll be a day or two late..
JAKE

Do you wanna get out and wait for a

ride with her? "Cause I'Il gladly
| eave you here.

She stops too.

Spencer sucks his teeth and sits back, continuing to snoke

his cigarette.

JAKE
(turns to Becky)
Sorry, we’'re headed to Phoeni x.
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CONTI NUED: 4.

BECKY
Al right.

Becky conti nues wal ki ng.

JAKE
Can we give you any noney?

Becky stops and contenpl at es.

BECKY
No, |’ m okay. Thanks anyway.

JAKE
Alright. Well, good luck, then.

Becky smiles and Jake and Spencer pull away.

| NT. CAR - DAY
Jake rolls up the window and turns on the air conditioner.

SPENCER
You're a fuckin’ punk, man. You
never take any chances. Never want
to have any fun.

JAKE
W just had three weeks worth of
fun in Mam . Wat the fuck are you
tal ki ng about? The sunmmer wasn’t
enough for you there, Spencer?

SPENCER
Ah, forget it. Wake nme when it’'s ny
turn to drive.

Spencer leans his chair back folds his arns.

Jake takes off his sunglasses and continues driving. He
reaches for his pack of cigarettes, pulling one out and
lighting it.

The road stretches straight forward to the horizon with no
end or turn in sight. The heat of the sun off of the
pavenent gives the illusion of liquid in the road up ahead.

No ot her cars are in sight.



EXT. M D- TEXAS ROAD - DUSK

The Corvette continues down the sanme deserted road through
TEXAS.

The sun is beginning to set, about a quarter of the way
under the horizon.

| NT. CAR - CONTI NUOUS

Jake continues to drive. Spencer is still asleep.

Jake yawns. He | ooks over at Spencer.

JAKE
Hey, hey Spencer.

Jake reaches over and shakes him
JAKE( CONT’ D)
Hey man, wake up. Come on, it’'s
your turn.
Spencer groggily awakens.

SPENCER
Uh, what tine is it?

He pulls his seat upward, taking off his sungl asses.
JAKE
It’s time for you to take over.
need a fucking rest.

Jake pulls the car over to the side of the road.

EXT. M D TEXAS ROAD - CONTI NUOUS

The car sits on the side of the road. The boys get out and
switch seats.

| NT. CAR - CONTI NUOUS

Jake | ays back in the passenger side seat. Spencer lights a
cigarette.

SPENCER
VWhere are we?
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CONTI NUED: 6.

JAKE
On the sane road. Wre still in
Texas sonewher e.

SPENCER
Texas sonmewhere...[shakes head]
G nme the map

Jake opens the gl ove conpartnent and passes Spencer the map.

Spencer reads the map as Jake | ays back, putting his
sungl asses back on.

SPENCER
(readi ng map)
Alright, did we pass the fork yet?

JAKE
Yeah... let’s go.

SPENCER
And you nade the left right?

Jake sits up, taking off his sungl asses.

SPENCER
You didn’t nake the fucking left,
did you?

JAKE

| thought it was a right.

SPENCER
Ah, fuck! Goddamit, Jake! You wake
me up just so we can backpeddl e?

JAKE
Oh, shut up. 1’ve been driving
since 4 AM sorry for making one
wrong turn.

SPENCER
(annoyed)
How far back was it?

JAKE
| don’t know, |ike a half an hour
ago?

SPENCER
G eat.

Spencer noves the gear into drive.



EXT. M D-TEXAS ROAD - CONTI NUQUS

The Corvette pulls back out onto the road, imedi ately
meki ng a U-turn and driving back the opposite way.

| NT. CAR - DUSK

Spencer snokes his cigarette.

Jake snores.

Spencer reaches to turn on the radio--
CRSHRRRRCHSHRRRRR

Spencer is startled by the abrupt |oudness of the radio
distortion. He imrediately turns it off, |ooking over at

Jake whose sleep is not at all bothered.

He takes a drag fromhis cigarette and | eans his armon the
wi ndow, his head on his hand.

Driving along, Spencer turns on the headlights as the dusk
furthers into night.

As he drives al ong, Spencer squints his eyes | ooking ahead
of him

Up ahead in the distance, a large, dirty and beat up, old
1970’ s canper sits on the oppisite side of the road. The
hood is open and A MAN stands in front of it.

Spencer slows down, but keep driving past as the nman stares
at hi m passi ng by, |ooking hel pl ess.

After passing the canper, Spencer stops. He gl ances over at
Jake who is still asleep and then puts the car into reverse.
EXT. M D- TEXAS ROAD - DUSK

The man watches fromin front of his canper as the Corvette
backs up.

Spencer rolls the wi ndow down.

SPENCER
Havi ng sonme car trouble?

The man, in his 50’s, balding, mssing teeth, winkled skin
speaks in a deep Southern accent.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

MAN
This ain't no car. It’s a canper.
[ | aughs]
Spencer sm | es.
MAN( CONT’ D)
| just can’t get the dam thing to
start. I'mtrying to get honme to
famly.
SPENCER

Hol d on one second.

| NT. CAR - CONTI NUQUS
Spencer turns to Jake, shaking him

SPENCER
Jake, Jake.

Jake is startl ed awake.

JAKE
(annoyed)
What ?!

SPENCER
This guy here needs you to | ook at
his engine. H's canper won’'t start.
Jake sits up and | ooks out the driver’s side w ndow.

Across the road stands the man in his dirty, oil-covered
bl ue overalls.

JAKE
Fuck him Just keep goi ng, man.

SPENCER
Jake, it’s getting dark. W can’t
| eave himout here al one.
Jake shakes his head and gets out on the passenger side.

Spencer pulls the Corvette to the side of the road.



EXT. M D-TEXAS ROAD - CONTI NUQUS

Jake approaches the nman who just stares at himoddly as he
appr oaches.

JAKE
H ... uh... |I'"m Jake.

MAN
The nanme’s C et us.

CLETUS smles, the few teeth he has, yellow and brown,
show ng.

JAKE
So what's the troubl e?

Jake | ooks under the hood.

Spencer comes wal ki ng over.

CLETUS
It just died on the side of the
road, here. Now it ain't startin .
She’s got gas in her, that ain’t
t he problem

Jake fiddles with the engine equi pnent, while Spencer
observes the canper

SPENCER
How | ong have you had this thing?

CLETUS
Oh, |1'd say about ten years. CGot it
off a group of hippies... They sure
were a good group of Kids.

SPENCER
(nods)
|’ ve never actually been inside one
of these.
JAKE
(to detus)
You wanna get behind the wheel for
me?
CLETUS

(turns to Spencer)
Wuld you like to do the honors?
[ hol ds up keys]

Spencer takes a BEAT to reply.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

SPENCER
Yeah... sure. [sm | es]

Spencer takes the keys and wal ks around the side of the
canper, opening the door and goi ng inside.

| NT. CAMPER - CONTI NUOUS

t canper, | ooking around
hy and by the | ooks of

li
| t
s snells god awful .

for a second. It’s conpletel

Spencer steps up into the dinmy
y f
Spencer’s facial expression - i

[
t

He rushes over to the driver’'s seat, putting the key into
the ignition.

A door in the back of the canper opens.

P.O V.: Heavy breathing, we take a step forward, toward
Spencer whose back is turned.

EXT. M D- TEXAS ROAD - CONTI NUQUS

Cl etus can just see Spencer through the wi ndshield over the
rai sed hood.

Jake remai ns under the hood.

CLETUS
Maybe it needs to be junped?

JAKE
No, | got it. That should be it.
[ steps back] Alright, Spence.
The engine roars as the canper successfully starts.

Jake turns to Cetus and the two trade sml es.

| NT. CAMPER - CONTI NUQOUS
Spencer smiles, still sitting in the driver’s seat.

SPENCER
Al right!

P.O V.: Right behind Spencer, we take one nore step before
he turns his head, startled.

Spencer’s P.OV.: In a one second shot, we see LEATHERFACE
bef ore he swi ngs a sl edge hammer toward us.



11.

EXT. M D-TEXAS ROAD - CONTI NUQUS

Jake shuts the hood, but conpletely m sses the sight of
Leat herface beating Spencer with the sl edge hamrer. Bl ood
splatters across the inside of the w ndshield.

CLETUS

So where are y’ all headed?
JAKE

Phoeni x.
CLETUS

Ch, you fellas got quite a drive
ahead of ya.
| NT. CAMPER - CONTI NUQUS

Leat herface stands there, repeatedly forcefully dropping the
sl edge hammer all over Spencer’s body.

Through the wi ndshield, Jake and C etus continue to talk.

Spencer lay conpletely bloody, slightly twitching on the
floor.

Leat herface drags himacross the canper over to a | arge
freezer which he opens. Atrail of blood is sneared fromthe
driver’s seat to Spencer’s body.

Inside the freezer is the frozen DEAD BODY of Becky. Her
eyes w de open, her skin white and |ips pal e bl ue.

Leatherface lifts Spencer’s body and drops himinto the
freezer ontop of Becky s body. He then slanms it shut.

EXT. M D- TEXAS ROAD - CONTI NUQUS

Jake yawns.

JAKE

Yeah, so we gotta get going.
CLETUS

Well, | appreciate the help.

Jake turns, not imediately noticing the blood on the inside
of the w ndshi el d.
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CONTI NUED: 12.

JAKE
Hey, Spencer cone on! Wat the hel
i s he doing?
Jake squints his eyes, staring at the w ndshi el d.

JAKE
VWhat the hell is that?

Jake realizes it’'s blood and turns to C etus who stands
there smling.

JAKE
Anh!

Jake stunbl es back, grabbing his stonmach.

Cletus stands there, still smling, but holding a snal
pocket knife blade with Jake's blood on it.

Jake | oses his balance and falls onto the pavenent, in the
m ddl e of the road.

JAKE
What the fuck?! Spencer! Spencer!

Cl etus doesn’t nove. He just stares at Jake who proceeds to
get up and run over to the Corvette.

Jake wat ches Cletus as he struggles to open the driver’s
si de door.

JAKE
Spencer! Spencer!

He opens the door and gets into the driver’s seat.

After Jake sl ans the door shut, the door on the side of the
canper bursts open

RRRRRRRRRI | | | COOOOWNANANN

Leat herface cones junping out of the canper holding the
CHAI NSAW whi ch turn rapidly.

I NT. CAR - NI GHT

Jake goes to start the car, but the keys aren’t in the
i gnition.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 13.

JAKE
Spencer!

Looki ng out his w ndow, he sees Leatherface cone running
around the canper, chainsaw buzzing as he jets toward him
Sheer terror is witten across his face.

Jake yells loudly as Leatherface approaches. He junps to the
passanger side as the chai nsaw conmes through the open
Wi ndow.

JAKE
Hel p! Hel p!

Jake shoves open the passenger side door, but before he
could crawl out, the chainsaw nicks his thigh. Blood squirts
out as Jake screans.

EXT. M D-TEXAS ROAD - CONTI NUQUS

Jake pulls hinself out of the car, spilling out onto the
grass on the side of the road.

The sound of the chainsaw slows to a stop as the sound of
Cl etus hysterically I aughing picks up.

JAKE
Hel p nme! Sonebody!

Jake crawl s as fast as he can through the grass.

Leat herface cones wal ki ng around the car, chainsaw i n hand.
He steps toward Jake.

Jake doesn’t stop crawling nor does he | ook back.

JAKE
Sonebody hel p ne! Pl ease! Sonebody!

Leat herface approaches him kicking Jake in the ribs and
turning himover onto his back.

Jake stares up at the sewed together flesh of a man’s face,
meki ng Leatherface’s mask. He stands tall in his dirty,
yel | ow apron.
JAKE
(pl eads)
Pl ease! Pl ease no!
Leat herface stares down at him

Cl etus cones wal ki ng over
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CONTI NUED: 14.

Jake stares up at the two nen standing over him

CLETUS
Well go on and do it, ya fuckin
retard!

Cletus throws a punch at Leatherface who childlessly pulls
away.

CLETUS
Do it!

JAKE
Pl ease! I'msorry! Pl ease! Pl ease
don’t kill ne!

Leat herface pulls the cord of the chai nsaw.
RRRRRRRI | | | 1 1' I GOOOOOWNNNN

JAKE
No! Nol!

Jake turns back over to try and crawl away when the chai nsaw
cones down into his back

JAKE
Noooooo!

Leatherface lifts the chainsaw up and down, tearing into
Jake’ s body.

Bl ood sprays all over O etus as he | aughs, watching.

JAKE
Nooooo!

Jake’s scream DI E down as we- -
FADE TO BLACK

The sounds of the chai nsaw stops. W only hear the sound of
Cletus’ intense |laughter slowy fade away.

FADE TO

TI TLE CARD: THE TEXAS CHAI NSAW MASSACRE



