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Scene #1 
By  

Spencer D Blair 



Damen Meadows - Beginning 
 
EXT: An open field, just before sunrise. The underscore is a 
duet between a flute and a violin to give the feeling of nature, 
fresh like dewdrops in the morning but heavy with the weight of 
familiarity. The sun rises and shines a light on all of God’s 
creation. Birds begin chirping. Flowers open up as little bees 
begin arriving looking for pollen. Two bluebirds fly into frame, 
chirping and swirling, and we see an overgrown, yellowing sign 
that says, “FUTURE SIGHT OF DAMEN GROVES: HOMES FOR HAPPY 
FAMILIES”. The birds continue flying until they come to a 
cul-de-sac with homes that are only about ten years old. This is 
Damen Meadows. As we move into the cul-de-sac, we see at the 
front there is house with a FOR SALE sign with another under it 
that says SOLD. There is a mail truck already at the house at 
the center of the cul-de-sac, which just so happens to be the 
Millers’ house. BERT walks outside in his fancy pajamas to greet 
the mailman. 
 

BERT 
Sure is a lovely day, isn’t it Gene? 
 

GENE 
It is! 72 degrees and not a cloud in the sky! Best Arbor Day 
I’ve seen in years! 
 

BERT 
Nature Herself seems to be celebrating! We’re having a barbecue 
later to get to know the new neighbors if you’re free to stop 
by! 
 

GENE 
Thank you, but no. The wife is inviting her parents over for 
dinner. They’re all vegan, you see.  
 

BERT 
Ah, sure. 
 
 



 
GENE 

The new neighbors moved into the Stanleys’ old house, right? 
 

BERT 
Yeah. They were so nice. But they never really fit in. But if 
the new neighbors keep that weird gargoyle thing on their 
doorstep, I don’t think they’ll fit in either. 
 

GENE 
I’m surprised you haven’t already cited them. 
 

BERT 
Agh, they just moved in. (Joking) I’ve gotta them trick them 
into liking me first! 
 
They both laugh. 
 

GENE 
Well, I’ve got a long route ahead of me, and I’m pretty sure I 
dropped off everyone’s mail this time.  
 

BERT 
You’d better have! I’m sick of our mail getting lost all the 
time! (As a second thought) Not that it’s your fault of course. 
 

GENE 
Of course! I’d be annoyed too! I guess the only benefit of being 
a mailman is you get your mail whenever you want! (Slight 
chuckles) Have fun at your barbecue, Bert. 
 

BERT 
And good luck with your in-laws! 
 
Both chuckle and wave as GENE drives on to the next house. The 
neighborhood is waking up. The CUTLERS are wearing baggy 
tracksuits while jogging. DEREK is pruning his hedges while TORI 
walks by with her beautiful golden retriever. They politely say 
hello and have some small talk. As they’re talking, TERRI 



briskly walks over with her golden labrador. The two women are 
clearly twins and are wearing almost similar outfits. If it 
wasn’t clear that they hadn’t planned these outfits together, 
you’d think they had. The dogs bark at each other a little less 
than playfully and TORI 4 takes that as her cue to head home.  
 

TERRI 
Look at you, coming out and getting straight to work! 
 

DEREK 
Ha. Well, someone’s got to take care of their lawn. (DEREK uses 
his head to gesture to the new neighbors’ house) Plus you woke 
me up when you got up and got into the shower. Why were you up 
so early on Arbor Day? 
 

TERRI 
Just wanted to get a head start. You know, with the barbecue and 
everything. 
 

DEREK 
Me too! I was hoping we’d have some time together this morning, 
is all... 
 

TERRI 
Well, we’ll have all day together. How about that?  
 
She kisses him on the cheek and heads into the house. DEREK 
smiles with satisfaction and goes back to trimming. Across the 
street, Tori is just getting home. JIMMY, her son, is sitting in 
front of the TV wearing Avengers pajamas and watching what seems 
to be a Captain Planet marathon while eating a huge bowl of 
Captain Crunch. LOUIS hurriedly rushes downstairs as she walks 
in.  
 

TORI 
Woah, what’s the rush? 
 

LOUIS 



Agh! I was gonna make pancakes before you got back, but I guess 
you cut your walk short. 
 

TORI 
I did. Harley was acting weird. I think it’s that new gargoyle 
thingy. He normally pees on the fire hydrant in front of the 
Stanleys’ house, but he just walked right by it today. You know 
how sensitive he is! 
 

LOUIS 
Well, that means you can help with the pancakes then! 
 

TORI 
Looks like someone already beat you to breakfast. 
 
She points at JIMMY who is shoveling mouthfuls of Captain Crunch 
in with his eyes locked on the screen. LOUIS looks a little sad, 
but then smirks. 
 

LOUIS 
Captain Crunch it is then. 
 
They kiss. LOUIS tousles JIMMY’s hair and walks into the 
kitchen.  
 

TORI 
(Shouting into the kitchen) Oh, did you get my cookie pan back 
from Marsha? 
 

LOUIS 
(Shouting back) No. I totally forgot… 
 

TORI 
(Still shouting) No worries. I’ll call her. 
 

LOUIS 
(Shouting. As TORI’s dialing.) KAY. 
 



HAROLD and MARSHA just get in from their jog. They are both 
lightly sweating, but don’t seem too exhausted. After a moment, 
they both start pulling envelopes out of their tracksuits. 
 

HAROLD 
(Slightly out of breath) So what’d you grab? 
 

MARSHA 
(Also slightly out of breath. Shuffling through the envelopes) 
Uh, I got some credit card statements, a gas bill, and a book of 
coupons. You? 
 

HAROLD 
Not much… I hate that everyone’s trying to (sarcastically) “Go 
green” and send less mail. Oooh! Apparently the Stanley’s were 
preapproved for a new Discover Card! 
 

MARSHA 
Hell yeah! Good riddance! I’ll take that dumb gargoyle over them 
any day! 
 
They make intense eye contact. They start making out furiously, 
passionately. MARSHA pushes HAROLD against the door and 
continues kissing him. Then her phone rings. With one hand she 
pulls out the phone, checks to see who it is. The ringing 
continues through this exchange. 
 

MARSHA 
OH SHIT. 
 

HAROLD 
WHAT? 
 

MARSHA 
IT’S TORI. 
 

HAROLD 
OH SHIT. 
 



MARSHA 
Do you think she saw us? 
 

 
HAROLD 

Well, there’s only one way to find out. 
 

MASHA 
You want me to answer it?! 
 

HAROLD 
It’ll look weird if you don’t! 
 

MASHA 
You answer it! 
 

HAROLD 
THAT’LL LOOK WEIRDER! 
 
(Pause. The phone continues ringing. MASHA takes a deep breath, 
steels herself, and answers. HAROLD is wide-eyed in 
anticipation.) 
 

MASHA 
Hey Terri, what’s up? (Pause) Oh, the cookie sheet! Of course! 
(Both are clearly relieved) Yeah, I’ll drop that off in a 
minute. Sorry! 
 
(MASHA hangs up the phone and then the two go back to kissing, 
their arousal renewed. More envelopes pour out of their track 
suit. Cut to BERT walking into his house and looking through his 
mail. HELEN is rushing around in the kitchen, though 
immaculately dressed.) 
 

HELEN 
I wish you wouldn’t go out in your pajamas like that. 
 

BERT 



Oh, it’s just the mailman. And the Cutlers look even worse in 
their stupid tracksuits.  
 

HELEN 
I just wish you wouldn’t do it, is all. 

BERT 
I’m sorry, sweetheart. (He kisses her on the cheek. She smiles 
and kisses him on the mouth while continuing to mash potatoes.) 
I don’t know how you turn into an angel so quickly in the 
morning. 
 

HELEN 
Years of practice, I guess. 
 

BERT 
Why don’t you let me take care of the potatoes? 
 

HELEN 
Because I don’t want them lumpy, that’s why. Speaking of angels, 
are you gonna talk to the neighbors about that demon on their 
porch? 
 

BERTHS  
 

I will, I just don’t want our first conversation to be about 
that, you know? 
 

HELEN 
Of course. I just can’t believe they brought that thing  with 
them. It’s hideous. 
 

BERT 
I know. I’ll talk to them about it today. I promise. 
 

HELEN 
Oh, do you have the credit card bill? 
 

BERT 
Hmmm... It didn’t come today. It’s probably in Monday’s mail. 



 
HELEN 

Well, keep an eye out for it. I don’t want them calling us 
again. That was embarrassing. 
 

 
BERT 

Of course. I’m going to run over to the new neighbors house real 
quick. See if they’re up. 
 

HELEN 
Leave them alone. It’s too early and you’re still wearing those 
pajamas! 
 

BERT 
This’ll be the last time, I promise. 
 

HELEN 
Fine, if that’s how you want people to see you. 
 
BERT runs out of the house like a giddy child, or at least as 
much like a giddy child as a man of his age can look. He walks 
over to the Stanleys’ old house. He sees the gargoyle watching 
him as he approaches, with shining red eyes and teeth exposed. 
He rings the doorbell. Waits a minute. Hums to himself. Rings 
again. Some shuffling in the house. The porchlight turns on, the 
locks unlatch, and INEZ opens the door. 
 

BERT 
(Loudly) Good morning! 
 

INEZ 
(Trying) Good morning. How are you today Mr. Peters? 
 

BERT 
Please, it’s Bert! (Joking) I see you’re still locking your 
door. If you keep doing that, we’ll be able to tell you’re new 
to the neighborhood! (Chuckles at his own joke.) 
 



INEZ 
Ha, old habits I guess. 
 

LUZ 
(From inside) Mama, who’s at the door? 
 

INEZ 
It’s Mr. Bert, baby. Go back to bed. 
 

LUZ 
(Now poking her head in the doorway) I’m not sleepy. 
 

BERT 
(Loudly, to LUZ) Good morning! 
 

CARLOS 
(Opening the door. Tired.) Good morning. 
 

BERT 
Ha! It looks like I’ve got the whole family at the door! 
 

CARLOS 
Looks like it. Anything we can do for you, Mr. Peters? 
 

BERT 
(Joking) Now, you’re all gonna have to start calling me Bert or 
we’re going to have a problem! 
 

CARLOS 
(Short) What can we do for you, Bert? 
 

BERT 
Oh, nothing. Just making sure you’re still coming to the 
barbecue at my house this afternoon! 
 

INEZ 
Of course! We’re so excited. 
 

LUZ 



Me too! 
 

BERT 
That’s just dandy then. I’ll see you all later then! (He goes.) 
 

 
LUZ 

Bye Mr. Peters! 
 

BERT 
(Calling back behind him) It’s just Bert, my dear! 
 

CARLOS 
That’s it? He woke us up for that? 
 

INEZ 
And who the hell celebrates Arbor Day? 
 

CARLOS 
God, sometimes I wish this gargoyle was real. 
 
He closes the door. 
 

THE END. 



 
 
 
 

Scene #2 
By  

Will Stagg 



EXT. BACKYARD OF THE CASTILLO HOME - DAY

HAROLD and MARSHA are standing against the back fence, 
observing the BBQ, almost as if they are intentionally 
isolating themselves for the moment. Marsha nervously snacks 
on pretzels by eating them quickly.

HAROLD
Marsha, please. Pull it together. 
One of these stupid kids is 
probably filming you. They'll make 
a meme of you and throw it all on 
the light poles on the street. 

MARSHA
I'm sorry. I just feel like like 
things might be going too f..

HAROLD
That's how Lee got me. I dropped a 
couple quarters that rolled 
underneath the couch, picked up the 
couch, he snapped me mid strain. 
Cropped me shitting off a bridge, 
put them in all the mailboxes. Gene 
grabbed them all except The Peters. 
Where the hell is Lee? He should be 
back by now.

MARSHA
You can't rush a scientist, honey.

HAROLD
He's not a scientist, he's good 
with computers. Chefs are 
scientists. A computer chef, 
perhaps. Plus, he's 15. If he's 
gonna fuck up, might as well be 
with these idiots.

LEE comes out of the house and walks up to his parents

LEE
Alright. Well, I got into a couple 
of phones and a laptop. Not sure 
who they're for, but I'll be able 
to find out the details once we get 
home.

MARSHA
Ok well let's get out of here. We 
got what we came for. 
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HAROLD
No, Lee got what Lee came for. All 
we've done is eat these people's 
food. When I take off my socks and 
sniff them tonight, they're gonna 
smell like I worked hard.

DEREK walks up to the Castillos (INEZ, CARLOS, AND LUZ)

MARK
Well hello neighbors! I'd like to 
you my offspring. Castillos, meet 
Jimmy. Jimmy, meet the Castillo. 
I'd say more about them if I knew 
more about them. 

INEZ
You already introduced yourself 30 
minutes ago.

Mark laughs desperately. Almost creepy, like he needs it.

MARK
I told her I already did this! I 
knew it. She said, "why don't you 
go over there and talk to the 
Castillos. Take Jimmy with you". 
And I said, Terri I already did 
that. She said, no you didn't. I 
said yes I did. She said are you 
sure? And I said well now I'm not. 
You've met my wife Terri, right?

Derek points over to a crowd of The Millers, Tori (Terri's 
twin sister) and Louis. Derek waves. They confusingly wave 
back.

Carlos points over to Terri.

CARLOS
I thought that was your wife?

DEREK
Oh, woof. 

Mark points towards his son, Jimmy.

DEREK (CONT’D)
Do you think he'll remember that 
forever?

Louis sees Derek pointing in his direction and insists in his 
mind that he is on to him. Louis excuses himself from the 
area and lights a cigarette.
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Looking down, he notices a stain on his shirt from when he 
ate chips and salsa next to Terri earlier. Louis takes off 
his shirt and tosses it into the trash, ridding of any 
evidence.

Louis walks back into the party to see that Bert has made his 
way back to his DJ Table, preparing to get the party moving 
with some dancing. 

BERT (INTO MICROPHONE)
Alriiiight, hello again neighbors! 
I think it's time to get a little 
mingly and tingly in this 
beautifully decorated backyard went 
plenty of square feet to host get-
togethers like wakes and small 
family reunions yeaaaaaah.

Bert hits play on his computer. "Life During Waretime" by 
Talking Heads comes on. 

BERT (CONT’D)
Volume wise, this is right where 
you wanna be for this type of event 
and location. I'm talking to you, 
Castillos. Hahaha just kidding, but 
not really! 

Bert dances to the music and holds up a neighborhood 
handbook, shaking it at the Castillos.

People at the party begin dancing to the music, both 
individually or with someone they've paired up with. Everyone 
but Harold and Marsha. They begin stealing from people's bags 
and purses, grabbing practically anything that's easy to snag 
without being too obvious. Derek puts Jimmy down with the 
other kids and hops in the circle next to Terri. Tori and 
Louis are dancing together, but have trouble connecting. 
She's been sort of avoiding Louis because she thinks he'll 
bring up the large credit card bills that she's racked up.

TORI
Where is your shirt?

LOUIS
Spilled on it. It wasn't salsa. It 
was something else that looked like 
salsa.

TORI
Where is it? I'll get the stain 
out.
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LOUIS
No, don't worry about it. I'll get 
another one.

TORI
How about we turn into a pro stain 
household? Just let go. Be free. 
Admitting fault to the world is the 
first step, right? I''ll be right 
back. Gotta pee. 

Derek and Terri continue to dance together. He thinks she's 
Tori

DEREK
So how's Louis and everything? 
Anything new?

TERRI
I don't know. I barely talk to 
Louis. Has he said anything?

DEREK
Nope, just wondering! Any trips 
together coming up? Lettin

TERRI
Wait, do you think I'm Tori?

DEREK
Uhh, no no way! I know who YOU are. 
You're my wife. We've been married 
for 15 years. You're my one and 
only! 

Terri thinks he's onto her. She excuses herself from the area 
to get a drink.

Harold and Marsha have a trash bag full of items from the 
party. Harold takes the bag and slings it over the fence, 
into their yard next door.

The camera pans over from the ground where the trash bag 
landed, up into Lee's room, where he is on his computer, 
syncing up all the info that he got from the phones and 
computers at the BBQ. 

Lee fiddles with the devices, syncing them up to his own. 

Phone #1, "Terri's Phone" - synced. Phone #2, "Helen's Phone" 
- synced. Computer #1, Bert's Mac - synced

LEE
It's lit.
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5 seconds after Lee's successful hack, one more notice rolls 
onto the screen. "Syncing All Devices Together"

LEE (CONT’D)
Shit Shit Shit Shit Shit!

Lee begins clicking out of things as fast as he can. This 15 
year old just fucked up.

Back at the BBQ, "Footloose" immediately stops playing over 
the speakers. It is replaces by the voice of a man.

"Hey, let me know when you're leaving your place. I'll be out 
of here in about 10 minutes. Where are you telling Derek that 
you'll be? I'm gonna pick up some candy before the movie. Let 
me know if you want anything."

LUZ
What song is this, daddy?

CARLOS
Probably one of those rap songs. A 
lot of the times put voicemails 
that people have left them on the 
album. It's hit or miss. We'll see 
where this goes.

BERT
Helen, I don't you not to add 
anything to the playlist. It was 
perfect!

HELEN
I don't know what this is!

Befuddled at first like everyone else, Louis soon realizes 
that it is his voice. He begins to run towards Bert's sound 
table but trips and falls into the snack table.

Voicemail cont.. "Preferably something that won't melt in 
your hands. I can't get caramel on my dick this time. That 
was a tough one to explain to Tori."

TORI
You son of a bitch.

BERT
Ok everybody, I think it's best we 
wrap this thing up before it's too 
late. Legally I don't know what I'm 
supposed to do, so it's best that 
we all just walk away and forget 
that the last 30 seconds doesn't 
exist. Who's in?



 

 

 

 

Scene #3 

By  

Hobert Thompson 



 
1. 

Ext. The Street 

Standing silently at the edge of the street, the tiny stone 
gargoyle stares directly into the camera, the sunset behind it 
turning the night sky red and yellow. It’s still a beautiful 
night, and the breeze gently ruffles the leaves of the 
ornamental fruit tree that stands next to the corner.  

In the background, LOUIS walks hastily out of the house, 
letting the door slam behind him. He is followed shortly after 
by MARSHA, HAROLD, and CARLOS. MARSHA and HAROLD start to walk 
toward their house ahead of CARLOS, and he calls to them, 
saying something indistinguishable. He follows LOUIS toward 
his house. MR. PETERS leaves the house and walks as briskly as 
he can (it’s not very brisk) toward his house. 

There are screams coming from inside the house now, and they 
become more audible after a cast iron pan smashes through the 
window of the house and comes to a clanging, metallic halt on 
the sidewalk. 

TORI 
FUCK YOU, BITCH! YOU’RE DEAD! 

The KIDS all run out from the house and gather in the street. 
 

Int. The House - Kitchen 

MRS. PETERS is crouching in the corner of the kitchen, 
screaming. DEREK is pointing a knife at TERRI and TORI, who 
are standing at the window of the kitchen together. INEZ 
stands between them, trying in vain to calm the situation. 

INEZ 
Please! What are you doing? 

TERRI 
What ARE you doing, Derek? Cut her! 

TORI 
ARE YOU SERIOUS? Cut HER! 

TERRI stops looking at DEREK for a moment and turns to her 
sister. 

TERRI 
What are you doing? Are you for real 
right now? Are you seriously trying 
to confuse my husband into stabbing 
HIS OWN WIFE? 

TORI 
I don’t know what you’re talking 
about! He’s my husband, and he should 
cut YOU! 
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TERRI looks at DEREK in shock. 

TERRI 
You know the difference between us, 
right? You know what your wife looks 
like, right Derek? 

DEREK look incredibly worried. 

TORI 
Get her, stud. 

TERRI 
Jesus, Derek. You were with me all 
day today setting up for this party, 
you know what I was wearing, right? 
Surely you’re not so stupid as to 
think for a second that recognizing 
me, your wife, would be difficult, 
right? There’s just no POSSIBLE way 
you’re thinking about this right now. 
Even for a second! 

DEREK pauses, for an impossibly long time. 

DEREK 
No...I know the difference… 

TORI 
Oh my god! He’s actually thinking 
about it! 

TERRI 
This is insane! You piece of shit! 
This is exactly what I was talking 
about earlier! You, you just don’t 
give a shit about anyone but 
yourself! We spent the ENTIRE day 
together and you couldn’t even 
remember what I was wearing? You 
al... 

She begins to cry, and TORI comforts her. 

TORI 
Christ, Derek. I was just fucking 
around. We have different haircuts! 

DEREK 
You do? 

TORI 
Come on, Derek. 

DEREK 
I don’t know what the protocol is 
here! She slept with your husband! 
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She cheated on me with your husband! 
What am I supposed to do! I’m upset! 

TORI 
Not stab her!!! 

TERRI 
(almost simultaneously) 

NOT STAB ME! IT’S NEVER STABBING! 

DEREK 
You both were throwing things at each 
other! You hit Mrs. Peters!  

TORI 
That’s so different, and if you don’t 
see the distinction, we can’t help 
you. 

INEZ 
Why are you doing this? This was 
supposed to be a fun barbeque! 

EXT. The Street Outside  

LOUIS slams open his door, holding a shotgun. CARLOS is 
standing on the porch of the house waiting for LOUIS.  

CARLOS 
Hey man, I know this isn’t my place, 
but I think you are all a little hot 
right now, why don’t I grab us a 
couple of beers from the fridge, and 
we can sit for a bit? 

He sees the gun in LOUIS’ hands 

CARLOS 
Shit! Are you serious? 

LOUIS starts to walk across the street - past the KIDS, who 
all run off in the direction of THE CUTLER’s house - with 
CARLOS closely following him. 

CARLOS 
Listen, Louis, I don’t know what we 
walked in on here, but this is a nice 
neighborhood, and we like our new 
place, and if I’m being completely 
honest this whole experience is kind 
of ruining this. Why don’t you go put 
that up, and then we can pretend like 
this never happened. 

LOUIS gets to the stairs of the house and turns back to look 
at CARLOS. He starts to speak, and suddenly the post of the 
porch next to his head explodes in a spray of splinters. MR. 
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PETERS is walking very slowly toward them, aiming a 
ridiculously large pistol at the house and firing. Both men 
duck to the ground and start to scream as the bullets hit the 
house. 

CARLOS and LOUIS 
Whoa! Whoa! Whoa whoa! Whoa! 

INT. The House, kitchen 
TERRI and TORI continue to berate DEREK as bullets fly into 
the kitchen. They all duck and MRS. PETERS begins to scream. 

TERRI 
Shut the fuck up, Mrs. Peters!  

A bullet hits the much debated indoor citronella candle, which 
sprays liquid wax and sparks at the curtains of the kitchen 
behind MRS. PETERS. The curtains immediately ignite. MRS. 
PETERS screams even louder, and rolls away from the flames. 
TORI, who was beginning to stand up at the sight of the 
flames, is knocked over, tumbling into TERRI. INEZ runs out of 
the kitchen. Another bullet flies through the front window and 
hits the ceramic deer on the shelf in the foyer. INEZ is 
showered in a cloud of cocaine. She begins to cough loudly. 

INEZ 
WHAT THE FUCK? Oh my god, is this 
your grandfather?! 

Screaming, INEZ tumbles out of the house and onto the porch. 
Back in the kitchen, DEREK continues to stare at the fire 
spreading throughout the kitchen as TERRI and TORI scramble to 
their feet. They both stare at him, look at MRS. PETERS, stare 
back at him, and then run away. DEREK and MRS. PETERS look at 
each other as if they’re about to say something. 

EXT. Outside the House 

MR. PETERS, still charging at LOUIS and CARLOS, comes to a 
stop as his gun runs out of bullets. LOUIS and CARLOS stand up 
as they hear the breaking of glass down the street. The KIDS 
are down the street, throwing rocks through the window of a 
CUTLER’s house. MR. PETERS points his gun in their direction. 

CARLOS 
Bert!? Seriously?!? Don’t point a gun 
at my kids! 

MR. PETERS is suddenly apologetic.  

MR. PETERS 
Oh...wow...Geez, Sorry!  

The gun drops out of his hand, and he puts his hands in the 
air. He turns to CARLOS, and is suddenly hit by a flying 
baseball bat. Standing on the porch is INEZ, who then throws a 
potted plant, which shatters near LOUIS’s head. She grabs more 
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of the kitschy items from the porch and lobs them at LOUIS and 
MR. PETERS. A pottery cardinal hits CARLOS in the head, and he 
falls over backwards. LOUIS grabs the cast iron pan sitting on 
the sidewalk and uses it to smash an incoming bird house. He 
throws the cast iron pan at INEZ, and it misses her 
completely, landing on its rim and rolling like a wheel across 
the porch and into the house, where it trips DEREK, who is 
running from the flames that are now spreading out of the 
kitchen. TERRI, TORI, and MRS. PETERS step over him and run 
outside, where INEZ is throwing rocks with googly eyes stuck 
on them at MR. PETERS and LOUIS.  

THE KIDS, seeing fire, run over to the house and start to pelt 
the adults with rocks. They seems super jazzed that this is 
all going down.  

LOUIS, trying to shield his head from the rocks, crawls 
forward to the shotgun, and hastily fires it at the porch. The 
shot misses completely, and shatters the beam holding up the 
roof of the cheaply constructed porch. It semi-collapses, 
knocking MRS. PETERS back into the burning house and pinning 
TERRI to the porch.  

TERRI 
Shit! My fucking leg! Help me, Tori! 

TORI just stands there staring at her. In the background INEZ 
has shoved LOUIS to the ground, sending the shotgun flying 
onto the lawn. She picks up CARLOS and runs across the street 
with him. She runs right through some trash cans and a bush as 
she runs toward their house. THE KIDS have started tearing 
branches of the dying Japanese maple and are lighting them on 
fire with the flames coming out of the kitchen window. The 
KIDS begin to set nearby bushes on fire.  

TERRI 
Oh my god, you’re trying to decide if 
you want to save me! Tori! 

TORI 
(Defensively) 

I’m not! 

TERRI 
Then help me! 

TORI continues to stare at her. 

TERRI 
Why does everyone want me to die?!?!  

LOUIS and MR. PETERS run over and start to lift the roof off 
her.  

TERRI 
Oh, right. 
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LOUIS and MR. PETERS manage to free TERRI, who now has a huge 
gash in her leg. LOUIS, MR. PETERS, TERRI, and TORI look out 
at the scene in the street, where the KIDS are setting more 
fires and smashing the windows out of cars with sports 
equipment all while screaming / chanting swear words in a 
frenzy of destruction.  

MR. PETERS 
(genuinely confused) 

Huh...we should stop them, right? 

LOUIS 
Kids? Jim? Luke? Can you...not be 
like this? 

They continue to be like that. Across the street THE CASTILLOS 
are trying to get their own kids under control. INEZ is locked 
in some sort of gladiator-style combat with LUZ, who swings a 
somewhat-burning baseball bat at INEZ, who uses a trash can 
lid as a shield, and then tackles her daughter. 

INT. The Burning House  

MRS. PETERS stands up slowly and coughs, looking around the 
burning house. DEREK is sitting on the floor of the hall, 
rubbing his ankle. 

MRS. PETERS 
Derek! Your house! Hurry, let’s get 
out of here!  

DEREK 
Oh, yes, alright. 

MRS. PETERS 
You don’t want to stay in here, do 
you? 

DEREK 
Maybe I should? Like a captain? Go 
down with the ship? 

MRS. PETERS 
We can just go out the back. You 
probably shouldn’t die here. 

DEREK 
(resigned) 

Yeah, you’re right. 

MRS. PETERS helps up DEREK and they limp out of the house. 

DEREK 
Why is there flour all over the 
floor? 

INT. - The Cutlers 
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MARSHA and HAROLD frantically rifle through HAROLD’s briefcase 
and a drawer in their kitchen. MARSHA takes out a handful of 
credit cards and begins to quickly chop them up with scissors.  

MARSHA 
What the hell was that? Is she toying 
with us?  

HAROLD 
I don’t know! They all have to be, 
right? They kept asking so many 
questions! 

MARSHA 
We need to get out of here.  

There's several loud bangs outside, and people screaming. 

HAROLD 
Are those gunshots? 

MARSHA keeps chopping up credit cards as HAROLD pours himself 
a scotch from the bar. There are more loud pops. 

MARSHA 
Those are definitely gun shots! 

Suddenly rocks begin to hit the window of their kitchen. A 
larger one smashes through and bangs across their kitchen 
table.  

HAROLD 
(Choking on a big gulp of 
scotch) 

Gah! Ho-holy shit!  

More rocks smash through the windows as the kids start 
screaming outside 

MEGAN, LUZ, ASSORTED KIDS 
We know what you did!!!  

HAROLD 
Shit! Shit shit shit shit! We have to 
go, now! 

MARSHA 
IS THEIR HOUSE ON FIRE? 

HAROLD 
Stop throwing rocks, I see you out 
there Jimmy! Lucy! 

MARSHA 
Luz… 

LUZ 
(From the lawn) 
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It’s LUZ, asshole! 

HAROLD 
(yelling out to LUZ) 

Can’t you see there’s a fire? 

As he turns back to talk to MARSHA, there’s a loud blast, and 
HAROLD jumps. Out the window, the KIDS run off toward the 
flaming house. Two stop to rip branches off the dying japanese 
maple. 

MARSHA 
Get the car, HAROLD! 

HAROLD 
Oh yes, of course!  

Outside the window the KIDS start to smash the CUTLER’s car as 
the INEZ runs by holding a dazed CARLOS. MARSHA looks at 
HAROLD in horror and through the broken window they can hear 
the KIDS chanting their names, as well as a bunch of swear 
words. INEZ tries to drag LUZ away, but she is screaming and 
pointing toward the CUTLERs. LUZ breaks away and starts to 
wildly swing her smoldering baseball bat INEZ, who grabs a 
trashcan lid to protect herself.  

HAROLD 
So, out the back, right?  

MARSHA watches as JIMMY sets the japanese maple on fire. In 
the distance, sirens can be heard. 

MARSHA 
Yes!!! Don’t be stupid right now!  

The CUTLERS both grab long kitchen knives and run out their 
back door. 

EXT. - the Cutler House 

THE CUTLERS exit their house and immediately run into MRS. 
PETERS and DEREK.  

MRS. PETERS 
Why does everyone have knives?  

HAROLD lunges at DEREK, and stabs the tip of the knife into 
his shoulder.  

DEREK 
I THOUGHT WE SAID NO STABBING! 

MRS. PETERS swings her purse at MARSHA, who deftly steps back 
to avoid the swing, which instead hits HAROLD, forcing him 
forward and the knife deeper into DEREK’s shoulder. 

DEREK 
THIS IS MORE STABBING! 
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Blood begins to pour from DEREK’S wound, and HAROLD passes out 
immediately when he sees a stream of blood dribble down the 
handle of the knife onto his hand. MRS. PETERS swings the bag 
again, this time bringing it down hard on the head of MARSHA.  

DEREK 
How sure are we they thought we were 
robbers? Was that self defense? Did 
we just commit assault? 

MRS. PETERS 
Get up, Derek. You have a knife in 
you.  

 
 

 


