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CUE PARAMOUNT PI CTURES LOGO
FADE TO BLACK

[ KIH Kl H KI H KIH, MAH MAH MAH- VAH]|
SI LENCE
Crickets chirp continuously.
SUPER: CRYSTAL LAKE; June 13th, 1969
FADE | N

EXT. WOODS - N GHT
PAN around the dark, bushy trees.
We hear faint, painful groans of a wonman.

A warmw nd blows lightly. Geen | eaves swayi ng up above,
t he brown and yell ow ones flipping and turning as they
travel across the ground.

Ful Iy panning 180, we stop at the sight of a small CABIN in
close proximty. Alight shines brightly outside the front
door while all the lights inside fill the windows with a
yel | ow haze. SHADOAS nove qui ckly w thin.

ZOOM I N on the cabin surrounded by trees. The wonan’s cries
come frominside and only get |ouder the closer we get.

WOVAN
(G S.)
[cries] Ooooohhhhhhh!

Mul tiple voices call out.

WOVAN 2
(G S.)
Cone on. Push, Panel al

VWOVAN 3
(G S.)
Just one nore.

We hear one nore loud cry fromher before the sound of BABY
CRI ES echo out endl essly.

A BEAT of only the baby’ s off sounding cry is foll owed by
the screen door to the cabin bursting open.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

A MAN cones flying out of the cabin, grabbing his stomach as
he stunbl es forward, PUKE soaring fromhis nouth

He regurgitates repeatedly as a thin, m ddl e-aged woman
conmes out of the cabin.

WOVAN 2
(concer ned)
Crai g?

CRAIG md 30's, red plaid shirt and bl ue overalls renmains
hunched over, w ping his nouth.

CRAI G
That child, Rose. That (BEAT)
chil d.

ROSE rubs his back as she stares into the woods, a shocked
| ook across her face. She wears a late 1960's style flora
dress and has her cut short and curl ed.

ROSE

She knew it was going to be a boy.
CRAI G

Hi s face. (BEAT) Wa--?[shakes

head]
Anot her woman, CORA, the m dw fe cones wal ki ng out of the
cabin, closing the door behind her. She's about 50 and a
little chubby. Her face is filled with di sappoi ntnent and
stoi ci sm
Craig and Rose turn to her as she approaches them

ROSE
Cora, howis she?

CORA
She’s fi ne.

Cora lights a cigarette, taking a | ong deep first pull

CRAI G
But Cora, the baby...?

CORA
She naned him (BEAT) Jason.

[ KIH KIH, MAH MAH]

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

ROSE
Has she sai d anythi ng?

CORA
[rel eases snpbke] She’s in the bed
hol ding him (BEAT) | don’t think
she noti ces.

CRAI G
What do you nean?

CORA
(shakes head)
She hasn’t mentioned a word. It’s
li ke she doesn’t see it.

CRAI G
How coul d she not see it?

CORA
Tol d you sonet hing wasn’t ri ght
with that girl. [snokes]

Rose shakes her head unapprovingly and proceeds toward the
cabi n door

I NT. CABI N - CONTI NUOUS

The door opens and Rose steps inside, stopping i mediately
and staring in.

PAVELA
(GS.)
Ah, yes Jason. You're Mdther’s
speci al , special boy.

PAMELA lays in her bed in the corner of the dimy lit room
Panela is 19, dirty blonde and very easy on the eyes. She
hol ds her newborn w apped in her arms, smling and touching
himw th her pointer finger.

A lantern sitting by the glass-pane wi ndow |ights up one
half of the room while the other half is |it by an overhead
[ight bulb. A sinple one roomcabin with a small kitchen and
fireplace, windows on all walls and one door.

Rose wal ks up to the bed, struggling to push out a smle as
Panel a gl ances up at her.

PAVELA( CONT’ D)

|’ ve nanmed hi m Jason. (BEAT) Jason
Kane Voor hees.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

[ KI H Kl H,

4.
MAH- MAH]
ROSE
He-hem .. that’s a... a good nane,
Pam
PAMELA
Wel |, he needs a real strong nane.

[smling down] He’s going to be one
strong boy. [to Jason] Isn’t that
right?

Rose stands there, tense, awkward, |ooking around.

PANMVELA( CONT’ D)
VWhere’'s M. Christie? He ran out so
qui ck. ..

ROSE
He, uh--

PAMELA
| just want to thank you both so
much. If it wasn’'t for you, Jason
and | woul d probably be DEAD.

Rose again nusters up a snile

PAVELA( CONT’ D)

Well...?[1ooks up]
ROSE
Hn??
PAVELA

Don’t you want to hold hinf

Rose | ooks down at the baby, but cannot see hi munder the
bal | of bl anket w apped conpletely around his mniature

body.

She | aughs nervously before wal ki ng around the side of the

bed.

Panel a lay there smling.

PAVMELA
Jason, | want you to neet your
godnot her, Ms. Christie.

ROSE
Ch, Panela, y-you don’t have to--

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

PAMELA
Oh, please, | already told you. W
woul dn’t be here if it weren't for
you.

Agai n, Rose nusters up a smle before Panela passes the bal
of bl ankets to her.

Rose | ooks down. She slowy reaches to pull the blankets
fromover the baby’'s face.

P. Q. V of Baby Jason: The flap of the blanket is pulled over.
We | ook up at Rose’s face.

ZOOM I N as her expression slowy turns fromthat of a
cautious and curious to one of horror and disgust.

ROSE
(whi spers)
Ch, god!
Jason lets out at an angry CRY
HOLD on Rose’s face before--

FADI NG TO BLACK

BLACK SCREEN
The unusual, disturbing cry echoes out--
CUE TI TLE CARD: FRI DAY THE 13TH( The Seri es)
[ KI H KI H- KI H KIH, MAH MAH MAH- VAH)
FADE TO

EXT. CRYSTAL LAKE - DAWN

PAN across the gentle waters of THE LAKE. It’s definitely
sumer and utterly subline.

SUPER: 10 Years Later

PULL BACK as we turn, comng into the WOODS. Ri ght between
two trees stands a sign - large and yellow with a draw ng of
the | ake and the trees. The sign reads: WELCOVE TO CAWP
CRYSTAL LAKE.



EXT. CRYSTAL LAKE - DAWN

The cal mwater sways slowy, distorting a reflection of a
bal d and SEVERELY DI SFI GURED FACE... from what we can nake
out .

PAMVELA
(CS.)
[cal i ng out]Jason! Jason!

P.O V. of Jason: W turn around, |ooking up a short hill
into the woods, the trees covered in green. Breathing
heavily, we jet up the hill and enter the WOODS

EXT. WOODS - CONTI NUCGUS

A pair of dirty Pro-Keds covering white knee-high socks run
t hrough the woods, stonping on the fallen |eaves.

PAMVELA
(0 S)
[cal | ing out]Jason! Oh, Jason!

P.Q V. of Jason: W run through the woods, still breathing
heavily, in fact, unusually as well.

BIRD S EYE: Above the trees of the woods. Through the | eaves
we can see the bald headed child run bel ow. He noves rat her
qui ckly.

P.OQ V of Jason: As we run, we see THE CABIN IN THE WOCDS i n
t he di stance ahead of us. W run straight to it. Standing
right outside is Panela. She is now ten years ol der, maturer
and now has her hair cut very short. She stands in a while
shirt and | ong bl ack pants.

PAMELA
Conme al ong, Jason. W don’t want to
be | ate.

W wal k toward her. She extends her hand. Jason’s small

m | ky hand reaches out and grabs her’s. Panela smles down
at himwith her big teeth.

END P. O V.

Their backs to the canera, we watch Panel a and Jason wal k
hand and hand i nto the woods.



EXT. CAMP CRYSTAL LAKE - DAY

ESTABLI SHI NG Canmp Crystal Lake - ten to twelve small

wooden cabins, dirt trails between them a |arge grassy
field leading to a passage way through the trees which | eads
to the sandy shoreline of the I|ake.

ZOOM I N on a cabin where a woman exits, a clip board and
pencil in her hands - it’s Rose Christie. She is noticably
ol der. She now wears gl asses and her hair is a little
grayer, but other than that, she is physically the sane as
when we | ast saw her

The screen door to the cabin slanms shut as she wal ks away.
She stops just outside and jots sonething down on the clip
boar d.

A young man, KEVIN comes running up to ROSE. He carries a
sack full of assorted sports balls over his shoul der. He has
dirty blonde hair and wears a white t-shirt and dark green
short shorts. The back of his shirt reads: CAMP COUNSELOR.

KEVI N
Hey, Ms. Christie.

Rose | ooks up.

ROSE
(smles)
Oh, good norning, Kevin.

KEVI N
Mor ni ng. [nods] Just getting ready
for the buses to arrive.

ROSE
(1 ooks at watch)
They shoul d be here soon. Have you
seen Roger?

Kevi n shakes hi s head.

ROSE( CONT’ D)
Well, if you see himcould you
pl ease | et himknow that the
[ightbul bs in these two cabins bl ew
and need to be repl aced.

KEVI N
Sure will.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

CRAI G
(QS.)
Rose.

Rose and Kevin | ook over to see CRAI G com ng down the hil
with a young girl, JANETTE. Craig carries a suitcase and the
girl a duffle bag. She wears a short white dress and has
quite a body on her.

JANETTE
Aunt Rose!

Janette conmes running over.

ROSE
(big smle)
Janette, sweety!

Rose opens her arnms and Janette runs right into them They
enbrace for a BEAT.

Over Rose’s shoul der, Janette and Kevin nmake eye contact.
Kevin smiles at her. She | ooks away before her and Rose
break apart.

JANETTE
|’ m so happy to be here. Thank you
so nuch for giving the job on such
short notice.

ROSE
Oh, well, we're thrilled to have
you. I’msure you Il catch on
qui ckly.

JANETTE
Ch, | definitely will. I’"mso
excited. | just |love kids!

Craig puts his armaround Rose. The two | ook at each ot her
and smle.

ROSE
Well, you're in for a very fun
sunmer, isn’t that right, Craig?
CRAI G
(nods)

Sure is.

Janette smles.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

KEVI N
He- hem

ROSE
Oh, Janette. This is Kevin. He's a
counsel or, here.

KEVI N
(interjects)
[proud] Third year in a row.

ROSE
Kevin, this is Janette Pierson, ny
niece. [to Janette] You stick close
to himand he’' |l show you the
ropes, won’'t you, Kevin?

KEVI N
Sure will. [grins at Janette]

Janette rolls her eyes, then dishes out a fake smle at her
aunt and uncl e.

CRAI G
Rose, we have to get up the
kit chen.

ROSE
Ckay. [to Kevin and Janette] Kevin,
woul d you take Janette to neet the
ot hers and help her get settled in.

KEVI N
Yes, ma’' am

ROSE
Al right.

Rose and Janette hug.

Crai g hands Janette’s suitcase to Kevin's one free hand.

JANETTE
Thank you agai n, Aunt Rose.

Janette pulls Craig into the hug.

JANETTE
You too, Uncle Craig.

ROSE
Oh, you’'re wel conme sweety.

Rose and Craig begin to wal k awnay.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

ROSE( CONT’ D)
She’ s such a sweet girl.

CRAI G
Ah, yes. Then you shoul d keep her
away from Kevi n.
Rose and Crai g continue on.

Kevi n eyes Janette up and down with a devious smle across
his face.

KEVI N
Wel come to Canp Crystal Lake.
JANETTE
(fake smle)
Thank you.
KEVI N
You take that stick outta your ass
and this’ |l be the summer of your
life.
Kevin begins up the hill toward the rest of the cabins.

Janette rolls her eyes and foll ows him

| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Cora Smthers, the chubby m dw fe wal ks across the kitchen
in an apron, her hair in a net. She holds a | arge pot,
wal ki ng over and placing it on the stove.

It’s a large kitchen. Typical for a canp. Tile floors,
counters, big netal stoves, pots and pans and pl ates
ever ywher e.

A pair of shutter doors lead to the CAFETERI A. A bi g wooden
door is held open, a screen door shut, letting in the coo
air. Geenery right outside.

After placing the pot down, Cora wal ks back to the other
side of the kitchen.

The screen door opens up and Panel a steps through.

Jason’s P.OV.: Still holding Mdther’s hand, we enter the
kitchen to see Cora busy at work.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

PAMVELA
Hel | o, Cor a.

CORA

(busy)
Panel a.

Cora barely nods or acknow edges Panel a and Jason not at
all. W watch her just rushes back and forth, preparing for
the first day of sumer canp at Canp Crystal Lake.

CORA
That child shouldn’'t be here,
Panel a.

W | ook over at Mother who pulls an apron over her head.

PAMELA
Hh? Why not ?

CORA
(pauses)
You know why. [continues to worKk]
Looki ng back at Mot her, she | ooks at us.

PAMELA
Jason, go for a wal k.

We turn and wal k back out of the screen door.

END P. O V.

Panel a pulls her the hair net over her head.
PAVELA

There’s no reason why Jason can’t
cone to canp.

CORA
Than why don’t you send himto
school |ike a regular kid?

Cora picks up a large box of bread with both hands.

PAMELA
(shakes head)
Ch, no. Jason’s nuch too speci al
for school. Besides, | teach him
everyt hing he needs to know.

Cora st ops.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

CORA
Yes, well he gets picked on here.
It bothers the other children to
see him The counselors don’'t want
to go near him Even Craig and Rose
don’t want hi m here.

PAMELA
That is not true. They | ove Jason.
He is there godson. They
under st and.

CORA
No. | don’t think you understand,
Panel a. You clearly don't get it at
all.

Cora goes about her work, wal king right past Panel a.

Panel a stands there with an angered | ook on her face.

EXT. CAFETERI A - DAY

Kevin and Janette walk up toward the Cafeteria.

| NT. CAFETERI A - DAY

The cafeteria is fairly big, lots of tables, a stage, high
ceilings.

G RL
(GS)
Ugh. These kids are gonna be here
in a few hours and so begins the
sunmer of hell

ARL 2
Oh, quit your fuckin’ conplaining.

PANNI NG across the cafeteria, we cone across two girls,
MARG E and VERA standing on a tall |adder, hanging a
"WELCOVE TO CAMP CRYSTAL LAKE" banner across the room

Margi e, 18, stands tying up the sign to the the wooden
support-beam She’s your typical sexy brunette. Her breast
aren’t too big, but her shape is defined and by superfici al
society’s standard’ s, perfection.

Hangi ng on to the I ower part of the |adder is the

conpl ai ner, VERA, 18. Black hair, olive conpl exion. She
fills the sexy, fiesty latin role well.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 13.

VERA
Two years in a role now that | have
to deal with these little shits.
Ay, this is the last tine. | hate
ki ds.

MARG E
So why’' d you conme back this sunmer?
(BEAT) Oh, | know why. (BEAT)
Dally. Am1 right?

VERA
(sml es)
Maybe.

Vera | eans back agai nst the |adder, staring across the
cafeteria.

On the other side of the cafeteria is DALLY, 20, bow cut to
his brown hair, slight stubble on his face, he sweeps up the
floor wwth a broom He doesn’'t even hear Margi e and Vera
tal ki ng about him

The doubl e doors to the cafeteria open and in steps Kevin.
Janette follows himin, |ooking all around.

They all notice the two wal k in.

VERA
Uh-oh, new girl alert.

Across the room Dally and Janette shake hands as Kevin
i ntroduces them

KEVI N
She’'s Ms. Christie’'s niece.

DALLY
Oh, really? Guess we have sone
extra troubl e on our hands.

The three of them | augh.

VERA
Cone on.

Vera steps off of the | adder and wal ks toward them Margie
qui ckly begi ns down the | adder.



