
FADE IN:

INT. KITCHEN. DAY.

KIMBERLY (19) stands leaning on her kitchen worktop, dressed 
in pyjamas that are slightly too big for her, a phone on the 
worktop in front of her.

KIMBERLY
I’m just bored, you know? This 
virus is bullshit. How are you dad 
holding up?

MUM
(on phone)

You know what your dad’s like. He 
never wants to leave the house, 
then the second the government 
tells him he can’t he decides to 
take up jogging. 

KIMBERLY
He’s got one leg!

MUM
(on phone)

I know, he hasn’t quite told me how 
he intends to overcome that 
obstacle. I’m just distracting him 
with-

KIMBERLY
Please never finish that sentence. 
I know I’d be distracted so I moved 
the desk and put it in front of the 
front door so I can’t leave the 
house. Oh, I need to ask you 
something. You know how because of 
this Corona thingy, Rosita can’t 
come and do the laundry?

MUM
(on phone)

Yes?

KIMBERLY
And you’re not here. Well....I’ve 
got some laundry that needs doing.

MUM
(on phone)

Then do it. 
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KIMBERLY
I know that, I’m not a complete 
idiot. I can look after myself. I 
just need you to tell me how.

MUM
(on phone)

How to do what?

KIMBERLY
You know, wash clothes.

MUM
(on phone)

I’m hanging up now. I’m too 
disappointed in my own parenting 
skills to continue talking to you. 

KIMBERLY
But I need to know.

MUM
(on phone)

Go you that youtube site. They’ll 
show you. 

She hangs up. Kimberly walks over to a pile of clothes near 
the washing machine.

KIMBERLY
Eugh, kill me now.

A man dressed as Michael Myers jumps out from behind the 
counter, pushing Kimberly onto the floor. He grabs a nearby 
knife and stabs her in the chest. He stands up to admire his 
handiwork, her blood slowly draining from her as she looks up 
at him. He takes the mask off to reveal his face. It is LUKE 
(20).

KIMBERLY (CONT'D)
Luke

LUKE
Evening, Kim. Nice house.

They look eyes, hers filled with fear, his more difficult to 
read. He looks at her, standing completely still over her. 
She tries to get the knife out of her chest but her blood 
covered hands are too slippery.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Alexa, play “Don’t You Forget About 
Me”
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The music starts playing. He dances around her kitchen, 
almost slipping in her blood, singing along to the “hey hey 
hey hey” parts. He turns the music off.

LUKE (CONT'D)
It’s no fun if you don’t join in. 

He kneels down next to ear, he grabs the knife and pulls 
slightly, her body moves towards him as he pulls.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Stupid cheap piece of shit. Fuck 
it. 

He grabs her by the hair and pulls her up to her side. 
Wrapping her legs in cling film then using a tea towel to tie 
her hands together behind her back. The knife handle sticks 
out from her chest as he lifts her unto her feet, her legs 
bound together unable to be moved. He grabs her and moves her 
over to the wall. She looks down at the knife, then at the 
wall, and starts screaming and struggling to break out of the 
binds. She lifts both legs to the wall, stopping him from 
throwing him into it. He turns her around and pushes her 
forward. She falls towards the floor and hits it with a thud, 
the hard-tiled floor pushing the knife deeper into her chest. 
He walks over to her and picks her up body, the limbs hanging 
loosely.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Hmm, can’t be too careful. 

He throws her on the floor again, this time with force. A 
loud cracking noise is heard as she hits the floor. He rolls 
her over to see what broke. Looking over her body he sees no 
broken bones. 

LUKE (CONT'D)
Weird.

He stands up and goes to walk away, accidentally kicking 
something across the floor. He looks down to see what it was; 
a knife handle. He looks again at her body and notices the 
knife is broken, leaving just the blade inside her with no 
handle with which to get it out. He dusts off his hands.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Right, time to have some fun.

INT. KITCHEN. EVENING.

Luke is looking through the fridge. He picks out a bag and 
looks in it.
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LUKE
Sushi? Hmmm, bit suspicious. Some 
might even say, fishy.

He walks over to Kimberly’s dead body.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Come one, that was worth something.

He holds up one of her arms and high fives her. He eyes her 
hands. 

LUKE (CONT'D)
Hmm, I wonder if...

He walks out the room.

INT. BEDROOM. EVENING.

CECE (18), a blonde athletic girl, wakes up in bed. She looks 
over at the window. 

CECE
Shit!

She hurriedly gets dressed. 

CECE (CONT'D)
How did I sleep all day?

The sound of electric drilling can be heard. 

CECE (CONT'D)
Really? It’s eight in the evening? 
Weird bitch.

INT. KITCHEN. EVENING.

Luke opens cupboard up.

LUKE
Well it’s not ideal but it will do.

He gets some over gloves on and walks over, we see Kimberlys 
body, hands drilled into the ceiling and her body hanging 
there. Luke gets his hands into traditional boxing position 
and notices the gloves are attached to each other.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Oh for fucks sake. Guess I’ll just 
have to work on jabs. Alexa, play 
Eye Of The Tiger.
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The music starts playing as he brings his hands close to 
Kimberly’s face and starts punching it at short distance. 

LUKE (CONT'D)
(singing)

Hands, punching with my hands, 
punching with my hands. Punching 
with my haaaaands. 

Cece appears in the doorway behind him.

LUKE (CONT'D)
You didn’t hear me sing that did 
you?

Cece is silent, staring at Kimberly in wide-eyed shock.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Oh right. That.

He throws the gloves onto the floor.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Of course you have to die.

She runs away. He goes to chase after her but falls over 
Kimberly’s dangling leg. 

INT. LOUNGE. EVENING.

Cece runs into the room and heads for the door, seeing it 
blocked with a desk and Luke quickly approaching her she runs 
upstairs, grabbing a decorative statue on the way. 

INT. BEDROOM. EVENING.

She runs into the room, shutting the door behind her. She 
launches the statue at the window, smashing the glass. She 
climbs through, looking down at the drop to the floor 
outside. The door behind her smashes open and Luke runs 
through it. She takes a deep breath and jumps through.

EXT. STREET. EVENING.

She lands on the floor and rolls away from the broken glass. 
She looks up and watches Luke climb through the window to 
follow her. She carefully gathers up some broken glass and 
cups it in the palm of her hand. He lands on the floor near 
her and she quickly moves her hand to his mouth, shoving the 
broken glass in there then punching him in the jaw.
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(broken glass picture to demonstrate the kind of shattered 
glass used)

She runs away as he starts to cough up the glass, cutting his 
throat until blood drips from his mouth. She runs down the 
street until she comes to a house with lights on in all the 
rooms. She runs up to it and bangs on the door.

CECE
Let me in! Let me in!

A MALE NEIGHBOUR(60) opens his curtains to look at her. Then 
angrily points at a sign on his door saying “ISOLATION SAVES 
LIVES”. Luke runs up behind her and grabs her by the hair, 
smashing her head against the brick wall of the house. He 
locks eyes with the neighbour.

LUKE
Until this lockdown is over, these 
streets are mine! None of you are 
safe from the

INT. NEIGHBOURS HOUSE. EVENING.

The neighbour looks out the window at Luke shouting and 
holding a bloody Cece, but unable to hear him through the 
soundproof windows. He shuts the curtain and walks away from 
the window. 

EXT. NEIGHBOURS HOUSE. EVENING.

He smashes her head against the brick wall again then drops 
her onto the floor with a thud. He looks down at her.
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LUKE
You’re probably going nowhere for a 
while, I’ll be back.

He gets his phone out and we see him go on a pizza company’s 
website and place an order. He puts his phone away and goes 
around the back of the house. Eying up the back he spies an 
open window. 

INT. NEIGHBOURS HOUSE. EVENING.

The neighbour picks up a phone and dials.

NEIGHBOUR
Police please. 

He waits.

NEIGHBOUR (CONT'D)
Yes I’d like to report a crime. 
There’s a man and a woman out there 
breaking the government isolation 
guidelines. They’re in my garden, 
ruining my Begonias. Well I think 
it is important, those flowers were 
a gift from the Duke and Duchess of 
Chesterfield. 

The doorbell rings. He looks out the window and sees a pizza 
delivery driver.

NEIGHBOUR (CONT'D)
Go away!

EXT. NEIGHBOURS HOUSE. EVENING.

The PIZZA GUY (42) is standing outside the house holding the 
pizza. The neighbour is ranting and raving through the window 
but we can’t hear anything.

PIZZA GUY
(mouths)

Open the door.

INT. NEIGHBOURS HOUSE. EVENING.

He opens the door.

PIZZA GUY
Chicken and BBQ pizza?
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NEIGHBOUR
I did not order that.

PIZZA GUY
It says you did.

NEIGHBOUR
I most certainly did not. Now get 
off my property.

He takes the pizza box out of the guys hands and slams the 
door. He opens the box, not seeing Luke running towards him 
holding a knife.

EXT. NEIGHBOURS HOUSE. EVENING.

The pizza guy is on the phone.

PIZZA GUY
What was I supposed to do? The guy 
stole it then slammed the door in 
my face? What? Seriously? Fine.

He walks up to the door and places his hand on it. 

PIZZA GUY (CONT'D)
Come on, you got this.

He screams out in pain as his hand is impaled by a knife 
coming through the door. The door opens and Luke steps out. 
He looks at the pizza guy screaming in pain.

LUKE
Cool, a two-fer.

He looks around at the other houses, then grabs the pizza guy 
and drags him inside, slamming the door behind him.

INT. NEIGHBOURS HOUSE. EVENING.

Luke walks up to the pizza guy and slits the back of his 
ankles. 

LUKE
Now you can’t run. Just so you 
know, I already cut the phone lines 
when you were distracting him, 
thanks for that by the way. All the 
windows are locked and the houses 
on either side are empty. 

(MORE)
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So my plan is this: I’m going to 
cut you, wait until you stop 
bleeding, then cut you again. I’m 
going to repeat this until you die. 
It may take a while, but not as 
though we have anywhere to be, is 
it?

The pizza guy whimpers in pain.

LUKE (CONT'D)
But first, I’m gonna eat.

Cece appears behind him and hits him in the back of the head 
with a phone. She hits him in the head repeatedly as he lays 
on the floor. Once his skull is a bloody mess and his blood 
has splattered onto Cece’s face, she turns to the pizza guy.

CECE
He deserved that, right?

He nods. Cece picks up Luke’s mobile phone and dials 999. 
Instead of a connection tone she hears a loud beep. She looks 
at the phone, “out of service”. 

CECE (CONT'D)
Give me your phone.

The pizza guy doesn’t respond, having passed out. She picks 
his phone out of his pocket and sees thats out of service 
too. Panicked, she runs out the door.

EXT. STREET. EVENING.

She runs out of the house and to the one across the street, 
she goes to kick the door open but realises it’s already 
open.

INT. OTHER HOUSE. EVENING.

She walks uneasily into the house. Sirens can be heard 
outside as she walks through the unlit building. Every room 
telling the same story, the inhabitants being murdered 
brutally and messily. She runs out of the house in shock.

EXT. STREET. EVENING.

A police car can be spotted outside. She runs towards it and 
knocks frantically on the window but to no avail, looking in 
she see’s why; the occupant has been killed, their throat 
slit. 

LUKE (CONT'D)
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For the first time since she’s been outside she has a proper 
look at the surroundings. Body parts and blood are dotted 
around various parts of the street. Houses are on fire, all 
that can be heard are screams and sirens. She runs down the 
street, the sounds getting louder. She stops suddenly and a 
look of fear is etched on her face. She sees four people 
dressed as horror movie villains (Freddy Krueger, Pinhead, 
Ghostface, and in an animal mask from You’re Next). All of 
them are covered in blood and carrying weapons, one of 
“Freddy”s fingerknives has a detached tongue impaled upon it. 
They eye her suspiciously then run towards her as we fade to 
black.
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