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| NT. KI TCHEN DI Nl NG ROOM AREA - DAY

A coupl e books of prayer, illegible scribbled-on sheets of
| oose | eaf paper, a rosary, and religious bookmarks are
scattered across the wooden di nner table.

MANNY, 18, searches for answers in the bible, his eyes
bl eeding out the ink fromthe text.

The whol e scene appears solem fromthe across the dark
hal | way that separates the house. Fromw thin this darkness,
a curvy figure energes and wal ks down this hallway.

CASSANDRA, 23, places a hand on Manny lost in the holy book.
Ant hony | ooks up, revealing the years of a man frozen in the
face of an adol escent.

CASSANDRA
You all right?

MANNY
Yes.

CASSANDRA

You don’t | ook |ike the person who
is about to throw quite the party,
according to Twitter.

Manny does not seem anused.

CASSANDRA
|’mKkidding. It’s not plastered al
over the internet. Your parents
won’t know.

Manny returns to reading the bible.

CASSANDRA
Rel ax, you had nme help you with
this thing. Besides, you just
graduat ed hi gh school. Cherish the
monment, ki d.

Manny seens to disregard her. She frowns and takes a seat
next to himat the table.

CASSANDRA
What, what’s wong?

MANNY
Not hi ng, just reading.

Cassandra searches for a way to pry him

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

CASSANDRA
Li sten, you can have one party in
your life. Your not a man of the
cloth yet.

MANNY
It’s called a priest, Cassandra.

CASSANDRA
Ri ght. My bad.

The bible is closed. Cassandra has succeeded.

MANNY
|"ve always felt that ny life was
devoted to God, but |’'ve never had
a chance to test it. | knowit
sounds stupid. | just want to nake
sure. God deserves no |l ess than ny
entire devotion and | ove.

A beat .

CASSANDRA
(loss for words)
No... | get it... Have you eaten
anyt hi ng?

Cassandra stands up and heads for kitchen. However, Manny’s
baggage has been torn open.

MANNY
| f there was any ot her way, | would
choose it. But this, this is the
best option. I nean | leave in two

nmont hs.

Cassandra opens the freezer. The door has various saints and
Jesus magnets. She pulls two hot pocket boxes out, the
br eakfast of chanpions, and tosses them on the counter.

Hi s frustrations obvi ous, she | eans over the counter and
towards him undivided attention on him

CASSANDRA
It makes sense. There m ght be a
chance that you m ght not be cut
out for priesthood.

Manny seens unnerved at that statenment. The bible is once
agai n opened.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

MANNY
You shoul d be there.

CASSANDRA
Un no. I'Il feel old anong the
young. Plus, you have God on your

si de.

Cassandra herself doesn’'t believe the |ast part of her
st at enment .

MANNY
Right. | just hope I"mgoing to do
what God wants... Do you think so?

A beat.
CASSANDRA
"’ mnot the God-fearing one. You
are. | just believe in doing the
ri ght thing.

CUT TO TITLE SCREEN

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

A framed phot ograph of Cassandra and Manny is the only item
besides a |l anp on the side table next to the couch where
Cassandra i s passed out.

The Iight of the TV reflects off her fair conplexion. The
wi ndows to the living roomare opened, allowing a draft to
di sturb her sl unber.

Her body noves around | ooking for heat until she is woken up
by the wind. The white |ight given off by the large flat
screen pounds her eyes hard, causing her to rub her eyes.
She grabs her phone, which is by her side. Checks the tine.
3am

Never being too late for a drink, she pours sone scotch into
a glass at the bar in the corner. Takes her poison back to
the couch. Half conscious, Cassandra grabs the renpote and
thi nks she’ll find sonething on TV at this tine.

Unexpectedly, her phone’s vibration goes off. She thinks
nothing of it as she picks up the phone and answers it.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

CASSANDRA
Hel | 0?

A beat for the inaudible reply.

CASSANDRA
No, | was just watching TV.
Couldn’t wait to tell ne about it,
huh- Hol d up, what? Sl ow down,
Tony.

Cassandra’s face contorts as she hears the the response.
CASSANDRA
" mcom ng over. Stay calm Explain
when | get there.

She hangs up and dashes out of the room

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD ROAD - N GHT

The car races down the nei ghborhood and what obviously is
not the speed limt.

I NT. CAR - NI GHT

Cassandra is in pajamas and flip flops. Al the fatigue has
| eft her eyes, she is determ ned.

VWorri ed.

EXT. MANNY' S HOUSE - NI GHT

Cassandra’s car pulls into the driveway. Manny’'s house is
t he typi cal suburban two-floor, conplete with the boring
col or schene and the two car garage. Al the wi ndow blinds
are shut.

Cassandra wal ks up the porch and uses the | arge brass door
knocker.

The nonment the door opens, Cassandra’ s eyes widen with
shock.

CASSANDRA
What’ s wrong?



| NT. FRONT HALLWAY - NI GHT

Manny | ooks awful. His hair’s a ness, his face is gl azed
over with sweat and other fluids, and he sports deep purple
bags under his eyes. He wears ripped jeans and a saturated
white v neck. He holds on to his rosary fromearlier.

Cassandra takes the initiative to enter the hone and shut
t he door behi nd her.

CASSANDRA
Manny, what happened during the
party?

MANNY

(barely audi bl e)
|’min trouble.

A beat .

CASSANDRA
What do you nean you’'re in trouble?

MANNY
| gave in to tenptation

CASSANDRA
How are you in trouble, Manny?

Manny seens in shock. He’'s not coherent enough to give the
answer s Cassandra needs.

MANNY
| nmean she was beautiful. G aceful
in the way she wal ked, the way she
tal ked. | shoul d have known. The
devil works that way.

Cassandra grabs hold of her cousin by the arm hard.
CASSANDRA
Manny, what the hell is going on,
honey?
H s eyes focus on Cassandra after wandering around.

MANNY
"1l just show you.

Wth that, Manny goes up the staircase next to themto the
second floor. Cassandra follows him



| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

The bedroom door swi ngs open. Everything inside the bedroom
is pitch black. However, the hallway is brightly
illumnated. So illum nated that Cassandra’s expression can
be seen. It is the quintessence expression of shock and
horror.

CASSANDRA
What did you do, Manny? Why?

Cassandra is on the verge of tears. She col |l apses agai nst
t he doorway for support and fights the urge to faint.

MANNY
(whi sper)
| don’t know.

CASSANDRA
| asked you a damm question! What
the fuck did you do?

MANNY
| gave in.

Cassandra covers her nouth and gags. She digs her face into
her pal ns and starts softly sobbing.

MANNY
It’'s bad.

Seeing the situation and his cousin break down, he is
hel pl ess to start doing the sane.

CASSANDRA
| s she. ..

MANNY
Yeabh.

CASSANDRA

Did you check?

MANNY
O course | fucking checked!

The two stand in the doorway, frozen by the situation.
Suddenly, Manny col |l apses on the floor and loses it. H's
sobs are uncontrol |l abl e, painful.

MANNY
|’ m so disgusted with nyself! | |et
evil corrupt ny soul. |’'ve

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

MANNY (cont’ d)
abandoned God. 1’ve ruined ny life,
|"ve ruined ny life!l God help ne.

He rocks back and forth on his knees, head on the fl oor.
Cassandra wal ks over to him Tries to pull himup.

CASSANDRA
There’s no tine for this. Get up,
Manny. (struggling with the dead
wei ght) Get the fuck up!

Cassandra’s stern tone is not hel ping the situation.

CASSANDRA
C non, Manny. Cet up. W need to
get out of here and think. But it’s
not gonna happen here.

Finally, she gets her cousin on his feet and consol es him as
she hel ps himout the room He takes the staircase down.

Cassandra | ooks back at the scene one last tine before she
shuts the door, the Iight fromthe hallway concentrating
nore into a beam as the door cl oses.

The last thing seen is a bloodied foot with neon pink nai
polish before the door conpletely shuts.

| NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT

The wi nding staircase mrrors Cassandra’ s center of gravity.
She has to hold onto the rail; Billy appearing to | eave her
behi nd as he descends.

She struggles to reach to the bottom watches Billy sit down
at the dinner table that has an unfini shed beer pong gane.

Manny’'s cell phone on the table rem nds himof what he
desperately is trying to block out. The ugly sin of a man of
faith.

MANNY
| have to turn nyself in.
CASSANDRA
Are you stoned?
MANNY
|’ m nore than sober now. It doesn’t
matter, | have a responsibility to

to seek what | deserve.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

CASSANDRA
What did you take?

Manny grabs the phone off the table.

Cassandr a

Cassandr a

Cassandr a
regroup,
| ess tens

MANNY
|"mcalling the police.

yanks the phone from his hands w t hout hesitating.

CASSANDRA
Bef ore we nmake any rash deci si ons,
| need to know what happened. It
coul d have been an acci dent since
you were fucked up on who knows
what .

MANNY
| shouldn’t have called you.
don’t want you to be involved.

sl ans her hand on the table, frustrated.
CASSANDRA
Well | am so goddam it, tell ne

what happened!

nmoves her hair out of her face. Breathes in to
then sits down next to him Her body | anguage is
ed.

CASSANDRA
(softer tone)
What happened, Manny?

MANNY
It’s all a blur. It’s not an
excuse, but the liquor and the

drugs... | j-just-

CASSANDRA
W have to renmenber. Emmanuel, who
was she?

Manny taps on his head |ike trying to hamrer out nenori es.

After a c
becom ng

oupl e taps, he holds his head in pain. A bruise is
nore apparent, formng on his hairline.

MANNY
| don’t know. No one at the party
knew. She didn’'t cone w th anyone.
In fact, I"mpretty sure she- what
do you call it?- crashed the party.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

Cassandra wal ks over and opens the fridge. Manny’'s face
twi sts and contorts as he searches his nmenory bank for the
answers.

She | ooks around in the freezer.

CASSANDRA
(still searching)
How t he hell did she know about the
party?
MANNY

| don’t know. Facebook, the fact
that the nusic was so obnoxi ously

| oud? You can’'t keep a secret about
anyt hi ng anynor e.

A beat. A reflection on the neaning of that declaration.

MANNY
Ei t her way, she was there.

Cassandra pulls out a bag of frozen peas. Wl ks back to
Manny.

CASSANDRA
How d she get here? And do you at
| east know her nane?

Cassandra tosses the frozen bag to Manny who catches it and
hol ds it agai nst his forehead.

MANNY
| don’t know how she got here. And
she called herself Butterfly. Even
after everyone left and she cane
back, she never sai-

CASSANDRA
What do you nean after she cane
back?

Cassandra sits back down. Rips a shot glass fromthe nessy
table and begins to twirl it in her fingers.

MANNY
She was a hot ness. Hi gh, drunk,
probably both. But she | ooked
i nnocent. Like she needed to be
saved. Anyways fromwhat | can
remenber, it wasn't long before we
ki cked her out.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

10.
CASSANDRA
And?
MANNY
After everyone |eft, she cane
knocki ng on ny door. | don’t

remenber what she cane | ooking for
but she cane on to ne, and | was
weak to the flesh. Before | could
say no, |-she shoved a Listerine
sheet in m

CASSANDRA
You dropped acid, Emanuel ? You | et
a slut give you LSD? You m ght be a
man of God, but you’'re a fucking
i dget .

MANNY
|"mnot a Man of God... | can’'t Dbe.

A beat. Cassandra tries to absorb all the horror, still
rolling the shot glass in her hands.

Cassandra_
contact w

CASSANDRA
None of this explains why you
have... that upstairs.

MANNY

She didn’'t just want sex, she
brought a knife into it and wanted

to use it. I knewit was wong... |
just couldn’t stop. God, I... The
snmel | . The sounds.

unconfortably clears her throat. Avoids eye
th Manny.

MANNY
There was nothing but evil in that
room | saw nothing but black. And
then | sawit. | saw Hell... | was
in Hell. I lost ny soul then. 1I...

Manny hyperventil ates. Cassandra can do nothing, a bystander
in a plane crash.

MANNY
| sliced her skin. She said it was
too hard. But, | kept going...

Possessed, enraged. And then |
st abbed her. There was so nuch
bl ood, | en-

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

The shot gl ass shatters upon inpact on the hard fl oor.

A trickle of blood begins to run down Cassandra’s ankle, a
result of a shard of gl ass.

CASSANDRA
It doesn’t matter now. W& have to
get rid of the body.

MANNY
No, it goes against God s wll.

CASSANDRA
God has turned his back on you a
whil e ago. Stop bringing up God
because he’ s not fucking here!

A beat .

MANNY
What about doing the noral thing?

Cassandra tears up. Manny does the same upon |ooking at his
cousi n.

CASSANDRA
|’mnot letting you rot in prison.
| can’t see you |ike that. W have
to try. Ckay?

MANNY
|’ mso sorry..

CASSANDRA
We have to do this...

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

The door to the bedroom once again opens with the two
cousins in the hallway. Cassandra enters the roomfirst and
flips the |ight swtch.

Cassandra cl oses her eyes and turns her head away for a
noment .

The scene is ghastly. BUTTERFLY is laid out on the bed
covered in bite marks, bruises, and blood fromthe nunerous
cuts on her body. She has a black eye. Her flannel shirt is
torn and her skirt ripped. The white sheets around her are
drenched in bodily fluids.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

Upon cl oser inspection, Cassandra discovers a huge gash on
her side. The wound still seeps out bl ood. The next
observation is her ripped skirt. It has pockets.

Cassandra digs into one of the skirt pockets. Butterfly’'s
fingers twitch. She pulls out a wallet. Tosses it to Manny.

A breath.

Cassandra and Manny’'s gaze shifts over to Butterfly’'s
stomach, which starts to constricts and contracts with every
i nhal e and exhal e.

She’ s alive.

Coughi ng out bl ood soon follows. Her hands gawkily nove
about | ooking like a newborn. Her head thrashes.

MANNY
She’s still alive!

CASSANDRA
| thought you made sure she was
dead!

MANNY

| did, | thought...
Her novi ng causes nore blood to seep fromthe gash.
Cassandra qui ckly grabs sone of the bed sheets and applies
pressure to the wound.
Upon realizing what she is doing, Cassandra stops the
pressurizing of the wound. Instantly, Manny’s hand squeezes
Cassandra’s into applying the pressure needed.
Cassandra | ooks at Manny. Manny nods his head.
A beat.

CASSANDRA
We have to stop the bl eeding!

Manny | ets go of Cassandra. He readies hinself to spring to
action.

CASSANDRA
Grab your nomis first aid!

Manny runs out of the room
Clearly, the girl is conpletely stoned and is weak fromthe

| oss of bl ood. However, she fights with every ounce to stay
alive.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 13.

Cassandra tries to keep her from noving while applying
pressure to stop the bl eeding. She | ooks at her eyes. They
can’'t handle the sensory overload and only open partially.

Manny runs back into the roomwth the first aid kit.
Cassandra lifts the sheets to see the wound. It now can’'t
stop gushi ng bl ood.

CASSANDRA
Now sterilize a needle and a pair
of tweezers.

Manny beans anot her expression at Cassandra, the two wearing
t he doubt of the plan unfol ding.

CASSANDRA
We're going to stitch the bitch
cl ose!

Manny | eaves the roomagain with the the tools.

CASSANDRA
And grab nme the fucking | Pad!

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

Hydr ogen peroxide is poured over the wound to wash the bl ood
of f

A needl e is threaded.
A deep breath is taken.

Cassandra stretches out her neck nmuscles as Manny squats
next to himholding the IPad with an online instructional on
how to stitch wounds.

CASSANDRA
Shit, shit shit. Al right, I'm
going to do this.

A very shaky hand noves the needle closer to the gash. It
slowy stabilizes. The needle pierces the skin swiftly
causing Butterfly to tw tch.

It soon pierces the other side as the thread feeds through
and is taken in a circle. Butterfly tenses up. The needl e
pi erces skin again...



14.

| NT. BEDROOM - LATER

The wound has been sloppily but tightly shut.

| NT. BATHROOM - DAY

The pink diluted blood swirls around the sinks as it’s
washed away from Cassandra’ s hands under the faucet. She
scrubs hard as she’s just conmitted a nortal sin.

Manny is in the doorway. The bathroomtowels next to himare
wri nkl ed and have beer stains on them

MANNY
Do you think she’ll survive?

CASSANDRA
| don’t know whether you hit a
maj or organ so who knows. At | east
| stopped the blood fromthe
outside. Al | can do.

MANNY
|’mgoing to turn nyself as soon as
we take her to the hospital since
you agree saving her life i-

CASSANDRA
| never agreed to anything. | just
want to have all our options open.
We need to anal yze what’s the best
thing for you

MANNY
She know who | am and she m ght
recogni ze you. Plus, she knows
where | |ive.

CASSANDRA
We don’t know how coherent she is,
Manny. We don’t know what she
remenbers, if anything at all.
Li sten, she’'s going to cone around
fromher drug trip. W can’t have
t hat .

It takes a second, but Manny understands and nods his head.

MANNY
There’s sone of it |lying by her.

Cassandra wal ks out the bat hroom

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

CASSANDRA
You give it to her. I'mtired of
dealing with this shit.

| NT. KI TCHEN - DAY

Cassandra sits at the kitchen table trying to enjoy a drink.
Manny cones fromthe stairway, down the hallway, and into

t he kitchen. Cassandra doesn’t turn around to him but sips
her dri nk.

CASSANDRA
| s she drugged?

MANNY
Yeah.

CASSANDRA

Good. Have a drink. | knowit's a
bad i dea, but the entire night has
been full of them One nbre won’t

make a fucking difference.

Cassandra pours sone whiskey into an enpty glass. Manny sits
down on the table as Cassandra slides the drink to him

MANNY
| didn’t know who to call. | didn't
want to get you involved but...

CASSANDRA
Stop worrying about it. You have
bi gger things to worry about than
whet her or not you shoul d have
call ed ne.

MANNY
| just don’t want to fuck you over.

CASSANDRA
| chose to be here. Besides, this
is partially ny fault. | kept
pushing you to have this party. |
t hought it woul d bring good. Open
your eyes, | dunno.

Cassandra downs the rest of her drink and pours herself
anot her one. She stares at the cup.

MANNY
Yeah, but | agreed to it. | should
have hel d my ground.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 16.

CASSANDRA
| know this isn't the time or
pl ace, but fuck it. | recently went
to the shrink and was di agnosed
bi pol ar.

Manny listens inventively to his cousin.

CASSANDRA
|"ve ignored it for so long, it’'s a
pretty big fucking nonkey on ny
shoul der now. | would be lying to
you if | didn’ t think about
checki ng out.

She downs the rest of her drink.

CASSANDRA
Soif ny life gets fucked, | don’t
care. | just want to save yours as

corny as that sounds. You' re ny

bl ood. Who else is going to go to
haunt ed houses, drink mango
snoot hi es, or watch Xena marat hons
with me?

MANNY
Being an only child, | always saw
you like a big sister.
A beat.

CASSANDRA
| know. It’s ’'cause |’ m great.

They both smle for the first time tonight.
A beat. The situation at hands befalls on them again.

CASSANDRA
You still have that wallet?

Manny pulls it fromhis jean pocket.

MANNY
Yeah.

Manny hands it to Cassandra. She pulls out and tosses a
coupl e of cards before finding Butterfly's ID. She takes a
good | ook at it before she tosses it across the table to
Manny.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 17.

MANNY
What ?

CASSANDRA
Did you not fucking realize it!
Coul d you not fucking tell?

Manny exam nes the I D that has Cassandra all wound up again.

MANNY
It’s not like she had it tattooed
on her goddamm f or ehead!

Cassandra bolts up and swi pes all the cards including the
wal l et off the table.

CASSANDRA
You coul dn’t have fucked up worsel
An under age chick! You fucked an
under age chi ck!

Manny attenpts to speak, but nothing cones out, guilty as
char ged.

CASSANDRA
W can’t let her live now Even if
we wanted to let her go, we can’t.

MANNY
| guess we can’t.

They’ re both astounded by the ease of agreenent on that.

CASSANDRA
Now, we need to get rid of any
traces of you on her. W can't take
chances.

MANNY
According to CSI, her sweating and
body oils probably destroyed al
prints. I'’mthinking it’s true
enough.

CASSANDRA
| wasn’t tal king about
fingerprints.

A beat .
CASSANDRA

W' re have to go out. Manny, we
can’t have her | eaving.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 18.

MANNY
[’1l tie her up then.

| NT. BEDROOM - DUSK

The door opens up to the bedroom once nore. Manny enters the
room holding a roll of duct tape.

BUTTERFLY
Manny. . .

Butterfly speaking stops Manny dead in his traps.

BUTTERFLY
Manny. . .

Manny approaches her but watches out for her arns that are
trying to find him

BUTTERFLY
| wanna get off Manny... | need to
get off.

The duct tape is unrolled.

EXT. MANNY' S HOUSE - NI GHT

Manny exits the house and | ocks the door behind him
Cassandra is already making her way to her car.

CASSANDRA

Is it done?
MANNY

Yeah. But she renenbers ny nane.
CASSANDRA

We're going to have to do this,

t hen.

Cassandra | ooks at her car. Behind hers, is another maroon
col ored vehicle parked. She approaches the vehicle.

CASSANDRA
Wait, who's the hell car is that?
Is that hers?

Manny eyes wi den. Cassandra tries to | ook inside the
hat chback. It all conmes back to Manny.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 19.

MANNY
She | ost her keys. She was | ooking
for her keys.

CASSANDRA
W need to get rid of it. W can’'t
| eave it parked here.

MANNY
Then we have to | ook for her keys.
"1l grab a-

CASSANDRA

(i nterrupting)
No. WAit until sunlight. W'll spot
her keys if she dropped them W
don’t need unwanted attention.

I NT. CAR - NI GHT

This is a very quiet car ride. Cassandra drives | ooking
strai ght ahead at the road while Manny | ooks outside his
passenger wi ndow. She has a jacket covering the bl ood.
EXT. WALGREEN' S - NI GHT

The car pulls into Walgreen’s | ot and parks in one of the
spots. The tail lights turn off as the engine shuts off.

I NT. CAR - NI GHT

Cassandra lets go of the keys in the ignition. Manny turns
to | ook at her.

CASSANDRA
lt's should be in the wonen's
section next to their, uh,

product s.
A beat .
CASSANDRA
1l go. 1"Il spare you the
enbar rassnment .
MANNY
| can do it.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 20.

CASSANDRA
No, you' Il look suspicious. O
weird. O fucking both.

She gets out of the car and shuts the door.

I NT. CAR - NI GHT

The transparent col ored beads of the rosary al nbst seemto
glowwith the streetlights in Manny’ s hand. The one station
rosary is small, alnbst an instant sin forgiver. The driver
si de door is open and snaps Manny out of his reverie.
Cassandra gets in the car.

MANNY
You got it?
CASSANDRA
Yeah. You all right?
MANNY
Yeah. Just tired.
A beat.
MANNY
We don’t have to do this. Buying
this makes it feel real. | don’t

want you to live with this for the
rest of your life just because |
have to.

CASSANDRA
Don't start.

Manny | ooks at the bagged box in his hands.

MANNY
God, | fucked things up bad this
time. I’ma sinner and a burden on
God and you.

Manny puts his head down. Squeezes his eyes cl osed.
Cassandra puts a hand on his shoul der.

CASSANDRA
W' re going to get through this.
You're not evil, Manny. Things just

got out of hand.



21.

| NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT

The box is renmoved fromthe plastic bag to reveal a douche.
The hands that hold it are shaky. Manny turns the box around
to read the instructions.

CASSANDRA
|"ve call ed peopl e douches for as
long as | renmenber, but |’'ve never
t hought | woul d use them They
cause nore harm than good.

Cassandra realizes that every word of that paragraph was
i nappropri ate.

MANNY
Are you sure there’s no other way?

CASSANDRA
No. Not one | can think of. G ven
the circunstances, just do it.

Manny opens the box up with shaky hands and drops all the
contents on the floor.

MANNY
Shit.

CASSANDRA
Ch, cone on nman

She bends down to pick themup back into the box.
MANNY

| just wanted to read the
i nstructions.

CASSANDRA
Wait here. I'mdoing it.
MANNY
| can-
CASSANDRA

You don’t want to do it. You're
going to have the guilt of killing
this girl so I’mdoing you a favor
by | esseni ng you wap sheet.

MANNY
But the police won't know t hat.

( CONTI NUED)
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CASSANDRA
| wasn’t tal king about the cops.
Now, go wait in the famly room and
just watch TV or sonething. Cear
your head because it’s going to be
rough from here.

Manny wal ks to the famly room

I NT. FAM LY ROOM - N GHT

Manny stands in front of his couch. The roomis filled with
all sorts of enpty pizza boxes, beer cans, and |iquor
bottles. He stares at the crucifix on one of the walls.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

The door to the bedroomis opened. Cassandra stands there
under the doorway for a nonent, but quickly enters the room
and sits down on the bed next to Butterfly.

She renoves the tape covering Butterfly' s nouth. Instantly,
she gasps for air.

BUTTERFLY
(breat hi ng unevenly)
| don’t feel so good. The roomis

spinning... | feel really cold..
CASSANDRA

|’ msorry, but we have to do this.
BUTTERFLY

(faint)

You don’t have to do anyt hing.

Please, let me go... | don't...
CASSANDRA

Way did you pick hin? Wiy did you
pi ck Manny out of all the guys?
Huh, dam it?!

BUTTERFLY
| saw him | saw he was |ike ne...

CASSANDRA

You fucked his |ife over. And
yours. And for what?

( CONTI NUED)
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BUTTERFLY
He was lying to him..self... Like
| am And you are... For thinking
you' Il get away with this... Just
et me go... Not your fault...
CASSANDRA
This is no other way, |I'mreally
sorry.
BUTTERFLY
You're... you're going to kill ne,

aren’t you?

I NT. FAM LY ROOM - N GHT

Manny sits on the couch. He | ooks all around the room
waiting to hear the nightmare sounds com ng fromthe
bedr oom

He pulls his phone fromhis pocket and checks it. Puts it
back into his pocket. Starts cracking his knuckl es.

And then Butterfly's screans emanate fromthe bedroom Loud
enough to hear downstairs, |loud enough to think they ' re in
t he next room

Manny palnms his face as Butterfly begs for her life. He
grabs a renote and turns on the television. He switches it
to one of the nusic channels.

Manny turns up the television to drown out the screans.
Still, underneath the lyrics and rhythm c instrunents, the
horrors can be heard.

| NT. BATHROOM - N GHT

Cassandra washes his hand in the bat hroom si nk once agai n.
She rubs his hands hard and repeatedly. Manny sits on the
closed toilet seat.

MANNY
You okay?

Cassandra huddl es over and vomts all over the sink. One
wave of vomt follows another. After the | ast wave, she

wi pes the vomt fromher face with her armand then rinses
her arnms with runni ng water.

( CONTI NUED)
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CASSANDRA
Yeah, |I'mfine.

Cassandra grabs the hand towels and pats hersel f dry.

CASSANDRA
Oh and it’s tinme for you to feed
sonme nore of that shit.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - DAWN

Manny forces hinself to read the bible. However, it’s |ike
he's pricking his eyeballs with needl es. He can only massage
his tired eyes.

Cassandra comes to himholding a cup of coffee. She is not
t he same wonman from before the night, she wears conplete
physi cal and spiritual exhaustion on her countenance.

CASSANDRA
Did you find any answers in that
book?

He takes the hot drink from her.

MANNY
Thanks. And, no. Just a nunber of
passages about how norally w ong
this whole situation is.

Cassandra sl ouches on the couch beside him I|ips gently
pressed agai nst her cup.
CASSANDRA
Yeah, | know. W just can’'t spend

too much tine thinking about it.

MANNY
He who conceal s his sins does not
prosper, but whoever confesses and
renounces them finds nercy.
Proverbs 28:13.

CASSANDRA
Do you want to turn yourself in,
t hen?

What feels to be the | ongest nonent of silence between is
incited. Manny ponders the question of |ife and death.

( CONTI NUED)
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MANNY
| just want this nightrmare to be
over.

CASSANDRA

We're going to find her keys and
and drive her out of here.

MANNY
We shoul d probably get as far as we
can.

CASSANDRA
Yeah. | was thinking across state
l'ines.

MANNY
Fine. As long as we get this shit
over wth.

A beat.
MANNY

Doesn’'t the new Evil Dead novie
open today?

CASSANDRA
Yes, yes it does.

The two cousins sit on the couch drinking their coffee.

EXT. MANNY' S HOUSE - DAY

Manny | ooks around the [awn for the keys. Cassandra searches
around Butterfly s car. She crouches over to | ook under the
car. The keys are there.

CASSANDRA
Bi ngo.

She grabs them

Butterfly' s hatchback backs into the driveway. Cassandra
hops out of the driver’s seat and pops opens the trunk.
Manny cones out fromthe opened garage holding Butterfly
covered in blankets. Cassandra spots a baseball bat |ying
anong the junk in the garage.

BUTTERFLY
(faint)
What’ s happeni ng? Where are we
goi ng?
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| NT. BUTTERFLY' S CAR - DAY

Cassandra is the driver, wearing sunglasses and a hoodi e
covering her head.

BUTTERFLY
Manny, | won’t tell anyone what
happened.

Butterfly s tal ki ng causes Cassandra to | ook in her rear
view mrror and see Manny sitting in the backseat watching
over Butterfly.

BUTTERFLY
Pl ease |l et ne go, Manny, |'msorry
| gave you drugs.

Manny doesn’t bother to speak. Al he can do is | ook at
Butterfly who | ook extrenely vul nerabl e under the sheets
conceal i ng her.

BUTTERFLY
| know it was the drugs, not you..
You're not a bad person, | knowit.

Manny notices the charmbracelet on Butterfly’ s wist.

MANNY
But we are going hone... |I’'mtaking
you hone. Did you hear?

A beat .

She doesn’t respond to Manny’'s enpty prom se. |nstead,
Butterfly' s attention is to a box cutter under the back
seat. She glances at Manny who isn’t watching.

He stares at Cassandra through the rear view mrror causing
Cassandra to | ook away to not see Manny crunble apart.

EXT. | NDI ANA BORDER - DAY

The hat chback passes a sign on the highway that say "Wl cone
to Indiana."

EXT. WOODS PARKI NG LOT - DAY

The hatchback enters the small enpty parking |lot of the

woods. It drives all they way to the end of the | ot and
parks in the |l ast spot next to the thickness of the trees.
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| NT. BUTTERFLY' S CAR - DAY

Manny | ooks dazed as the nonent inches closer. He reaches
next to the seat and pulls out a pistol. This shocks
Cassandr a.

CASSANDRA
Where the hell did the gun cone
fron

MANNY

Christian conservative father

CASSANDRA
Ri ght .

Manny hands the gun to Cassandra.

EXT. WOODS PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Cassandra is the first one to get out of the car. She hol ds
a pistol in her hand. Cocks it on her way to the back of the
hat chback

Manny gets out of the car after the sound of the gun

cocki ng. Cassandra hands himthe pistol as soon as he is
behi nd the vehicle.

Manny breaths hard. Cassandra nods at him

He nods back and raises his gun.

Cassandra pops open the trunk.

Butterfly bolts out, free fromher restraints. She goes
strai ght for Manny and knocks hi m down. She dashes strai ght
into the thickness of the woods.

Cassandra picks up the pistol. She ains the guns for a
second but hesitates to shoot.

CASSANDRA
How did you I et her junmp you?!

Cassandra runs after Butterfly, |eaving Manny to pick
hi msel f up. On his way up, Manny spots the baseball bat from
the garage next to the driver’s seat.
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EXT. WOODS - DAY

Butterfly' s bare feet stonp hard on the ground, crunching
| eaves in the process. She’'s still feeling the effects of
the LSD, and | ooks like lost child, crying and al one.

Cassandra is hot on her pursuit. She tries to hide the gun
as she runs through the woods. She | ooks around for
Butterfly. She seens to be gone.

CASSANDRA
Where the fuck did you go?
Whack!
Cassandra falls to the ground, |inp. She nmanages to turn

herself around to find what smacked her in the head.

Butterfly has a stunpy tree branch in her hand. She too is
in shock fromthe inpact.

CASSANDRA
Fuck you! You ruined his |ifel!

Cassandra can’'t nove. She can only see as Butterfly picks up
the pistol that dropped to the dirt and aimit at her.

BUTTERFLY
(faint)
You' re going to kill ne... You're
going to kill ne...

The gun shakes in her hand, either fromfear or anger.

And that’s the last thing she does as a baseball bat strikes
the side of her face, hard. She flies to the ground.

MANNY
(nod)
Are you okay?

Cassandra can only nod. Manny hel ps Cassandra to her feet.
He hel ps her over to a tree where Cassandra can | ean on.

Manny then focuses on Butterfly, who is on the ground
convul sing. The bl ow was too nuch for her cranium

Manny picks up the pistol. He points it at Butterfly who is
choki ng on her own bl ood.

MANNY
" m sorry.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 29.

The gunshot is heard only by nother nature and the two
si nners.

Manny drops the gun. Falls to his knees. Palns his face.

CASSANDRA
We have to go now.

Manny nods and get back to his feet. He wal ks over to
Cassandra and hel ps her wal k.

The two cousins | eave the corpse to rot in the mddle of
nat ure.
| NT. BUTTERFLY' S CAR - DAY

The radio is playing in a desperate attenpt to | eave
everything behind wth Butterfly. Al the enotions, snells,

and sensation, however, will be forever seared to their
soul s.
Manny | ooks down at his lap, |ooks down at the gun that
ended Butterfly's short life.

CASSANDRA

You did the right thing, Manny. It
was either her or us.

Manny | ooks at her and then back at the gun, her
justification fallen on deaf ears.

Manny | ets go of his |last held breath, and begins to sob.
The sobbing turns to | aughter.

And wth that |aughter, a gunshot.

A beat.

The famliar crinson liquid and brain matter cover one side
of Cassandra’s face.

The face of soneone who has cracked. OF a person who sinply
is no | onger there.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - FLASHBACK

Cassandra and Manny sl ouch on the couch poundi ng away at

buttons on Manny’'s X-Box controllers. A skyline of Muntain
Dews litter the table.

( CONTI NUED)
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CASSANDRA
St. Francis of Assisi.

MANNY
Yeah, but he-

CASSANDRA
No buts. St. Francis of Assisi
enjoyed all the pleasures of l|ife.
He experienced it to the full est
and then was called by God to
beconme a priest. There is ny

exanple. I win. You should throw
that party.

MANNY
No, | win. At |east here.

Cassandra tosses her controller in defeat.

CASSANDRA
What ever. Brat.
MANNY
But yeah. | guess you're right

t hough. | should throw that party.
Just to see, right?

CASSANDRA
Ri ght. Besides, | have your back in
case anything goes wong. And in
the strike by lightning chance that
it does, you can blanme ne.

Cassandra smles, oblivious to the future.

THE END



