INT. CAR - LATE AFTERNOON
A group of friends are packed up in an old station wagon
for a weekend long camping trip. Fishing gear, a couple of
tents, a hammock, and food for the 5 friends occupy the car
with them.
Kacey, 25, is that one annoying jock from high school who
everyone hated. He was beaten by his dad at home so
succeeding in sports was the world to him and loved putting
anyone else down he needed to make that happen. Kacey is
driving.
KACEY
Dude, I'm so psyched! We're so
close!
Mariel, 22, but looks 28, is a busty ex-cheerleader. She is
perpetually high of not so socially acceptable drugs which
fuels her aggressive, no fucks given attitude.
MARIEL
Baby I know... I can't wait to
take a load off while you...
Robbie, freshly 21, is a lonely awkward guy.
ROBBIE
Whoa whoa whoa let's take a chill
pill. I came to catch the fish not
sleep with them after I off myself
from this... whatever you wanna
call it.
James, 24, is a stereotypical, african american football
player who acts like he is just as mean as Kacey but one on
one truly cares for others.
JAMES
Don't even start man you know what
you signed up for. You rode my ass
for a week about this.
Deborah, 23, has a very manly physique, but the curves to
make any man weak.
DEBORAH
And now its my turn to rideRobbie cranks the music to drown out Deborah.
KACEY
Doesn't matter how loud the music
is, they're gonna hear us a mile
away this weekend!

2.
Robbie buries his head between his knees.
JAMES
That's the spirit! Limber up!
The crew laughs at Robbie's annoyance.
EXT. WOODS - DUSK - SOON AFTER
The car pulls into the campsite surrounded on all sides by
thick brush and trees. The path behind them closed off from
view by sharp curves through the woods. They all escape the
car, beginning to unpack and set up camp.
KACEY
James, you got tent duty.
JAMES
Aye aye capn'
KACEY
Mary, Debby, you two make your way
to the lake and out of those
clothes.
Mariel and Deborah wink as they seductively pass by the
Kacey and James, giving Robbie a peck on the cheek before
losing their tops as they disappear into the woods.
KACEY (CONT'D)
And Robbie... You just uh, you
find some wood that's not already
pitching a tent.
James and Kacey fist bump laughing at Robbie's expense.
Robbie walks off into the woods, grumbling to himself.
EXT. LAKE - MINUTES LATER
Mariel and Deborah arrive at the lake, shirts nowhere in
sight. The two throw aside their shorts that were barely
covering anything anyways and venture into the water,
sporting only undergarments.
They splash each other with water back and forth and have a
short chuckle between friends.
MARIEL
I hope they don't take too long.
DEBORAH
If they do I might be finished
before they-

3.
The girls jump when they hear screams off in the distance.
MARIEL
What was that???
DEBORAH
Aren't the guys over there?!
The two jump back out of the lake, ignoring their clothes,
and run back towards the camp.
EXT. WOODS - MANY MINUTES AFTER ROBBIE LEFT
Robbie is walking through the woods, out of earshot of the
camp. Hitting things with a flexible branch he acquired, he
looks for suitable material for the fire, being lazy and
overlooking branches to waste time.
As Robbie walks further into the woods, he realizes he's
just made a big circle around the lake to the opposite side
of the lake where Mariel and Deborah had been. The two
girls have already left to run back to the camp at this
point.
EXT. OTHER SIDE OF LAKE - CONT.
ROBBIE
Oh shit, Mars and Debby should be here.
Robbie looks around for the girls while making his way back
to the other side of the lake.
EXT. LAKE - CONT.
As he approaches, he picks up a pair of shorts left by one
of the girls, looking around for its owner.
ROBBIE
Debby? Mars? Did you drop
something?
Seeing nothing except the other pair of shorts, which he
collects, Robbie wanders around.
ROBBIE (CONT'D)
So no lake? Or did the guys bust
so quick y'all are already in bed?
Chuckling to himself, Robbie turns his attention back to
the woods as he hears a soft rustling in the distance
between himself and the camp.

4.
ROBBIE (CONT'D)
Oh I get it. You guys have been
waiting for me to start this party
right? Well too bad that I'm
saving myself. For who you ask?
Why none other than Jenny. Yes,
Walgreen's Jenny.
focus shifts from robbie to the
perspective of the bushes.
Continuing with is rant, Robbie begins to trail off when
the source of the noise emerges from the brush.
ROBBIE (CONT'D)
Now she may be engaged but that
didn't stop you did it Debby so
why should it stop... me...
Emerging from the bushes, staring down at Robbie as it
rises to full height, a Wendigo shares unbreaking eye
contact with Robbie.

