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EXT. FOREST - NIGHT 

Snow falls as MATTHEW, 17, determined high school student, 
approaches the cabin. He takes a deep breath and steps 
inside. 

INT. CABIN - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 

There are boxes everywhere, some are closed and taped, others 
are opened. Matthew digs through the open boxes in the room 
to look for any clues related to the deaths of his friends. 

MATTHEW
There has to be something here that 
could explain what happened. 

He takes one of the boxes and places some of the other items 
that were inside on the ground. He finds a yearbook from his 
school. 

MATTHEW (CONT’D)
What? 

He flips through it and covers his mouth upon seeing the 
section where his friends’ pictures are. He sees that they’re 
all crossed out, except for his. 

MATTHEW (CONT’D)
What the hell? This is like a hit 
list. 

He looks closer at the pictures to double check if it wasn’t 
in his imagination. 

MATTHEW (CONT’D)
But why us? This doesn’t make any 
sense. We didn’t do anything wrong. 

He hears FOOTSTEPS and grabs a nearby fire poker to defend 
himself. 

MATTHEW (CONT’D)
Who’s there? 

KATE, 20’s, athletic killer, enters the room and carries an 
ax. 

KATE
So, you figured it out. 

MATTHEW
Yeah, I did. You killed my friends. 



Kate shrugs. 

KATE 
I had to defend my territory. You 
have no idea how much I despise 
intruders. 

Matthew holds onto the poker. 

MATTHEW
But you didn’t have to kill them. 
Why are you even doing this? 

KATE
Why not? 

She paces around the room. 

MATTHEW
My friends and I were only trying 
to spend our winter break together 
before graduation without anything 
to worry about. 

KATE
And I was only trying to keep the 
area safe. Those idiots didn’t know 
what hit them. 

Matthew glares at her. 

MATTHEW
That still doesn’t make it right. 

KATE
It was the right thing to do from 
my point of view. My family has 
watched over this area for 
generations. 

Matthew shakes his head. 

MATTHEW
So, your family killed off 
intruders too? Or was it something 
that you decided to start on your 
own? 

KATE
My family was too soft on them, so 
I thought I should take matters 
into my own hands once I took over 
the business. 

2.



Matthew tenses up.

KATE (CONT'D)
But since you’re the last one left, 
I have to kill you. 

She swings her ax at him, but Matthew dodges it and grips 
onto the poker. 

MATTHEW
My friends and I didn’t deserve 
this. We had plans and the future 
was bright until you decided to 
ruin that for all of us. 

Kate growls and tries to cut him down again. 

KATE
Then, you and your friends 
shouldn’t have come here. 

MATTHEW
We didn’t even know that you 
existed though. 

KATE
I guess I was right. You all were 
idiots. 

She slices her ax against his side. Matthew clutches onto 
where the wound was. 

MATTHEW
I won’t let you kill me. We may be 
a long way from civilization, but 
I’m going to get the police 
involved and my friends will be 
avenged. 

KATE
Your over confidence makes you 
weak. 

Matthew rips a piece of cloth from the drapes and pushes it 
on his wound to stop the bleeding. 

MATTHEW
You’re a monster. 

KATE
For defending my family’s land? 

MATTHEW
No, for killing my friends. 
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Kate laughs and swings her ax at him once more. 

KATE
You’re just as stupid as they were. 

MATTHEW
Shut up. 

He lunges the poker at her, but she avoids his hit. 

KATE
Do you ever give up?

MATTHEW
I could ask the same about you. 

They fight. 

MATTHEW (CONT'D)
You’re heartless for killing 
teenagers for no rhyme or reason. 

KATE
What if I am heartless? I’ve been 
doing this for a reason that you 
obviously can’t get through your 
head. 

Matthew shakes his head and dodges another swipe from Kate’s 
ax. 

KATE (CONT’D)
Why can’t you just die? 

MATTHEW
I’m not going to stop until I have 
my friends avenged. 

He hits her on the arm with the poker. 

KATE
You hit me, you bastard. 

MATTHEW
That was for hurting me earlier. 

They fight more. 

MATTHEW (CONT’D)
This is for my friends. 

He slashes the poker at her. 
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KATE
You’re tough, but not tough enough. 

MATTHEW
And you’re too overconfident. 

She swings her ax at him again, but Matthew jumps aside and 
shoves Kate through the window. Matthew grabs a nearby phone 
and calls the police. 

MATTHEW (CONT’D)
Help! Please, come over. I don’t 
know the address, but this phone is 
in the cabin that I’m in. My 
friends were killed by this insane 
woman. I’m also injured. She tried 
to kill me with an ax. Please 
hurry! 

He hangs up and runs over to the window and looks for her, 
but all he sees is the bloody ax on the ground.  
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