What they turn people into
By
Davi d Copper



EXT. HOUSE - N GHT
An attractive woman, TRACY, steps out of her car.
She hears a sound. Her eyes w den.
She stops, stares at her house. Frozen.
We hear an om nous, deep voice:
NI CK
(VO
The bad guys are out there.
VWi ting. Maybe they’ re crouched in
t he bushes. Maybe they’ ve found a
an open wi ndow on your first floor
t hey can shi mry through. But
they’'re out there. And there is
not hi ng you can do to nake them go
away.
Tracy cautiously noves toward the house..
A HOODED MAN | eaps fromthe bushes, gives chase.
NI CK
(VO
But you can naeke the bad guys |ess
Scary.

W cut to

| NT. HOUSE - DAY
NI CK presents a gun to another guy, DARIN

NI CK
with one of these.

Awed by the sight of the gun, he whistles.
We cut back to

EXT. HOUSE - N GHT
Tracy is in a full sprint. The hooded man is gai ning on her.
She races to the door, funbles her keys.

The hooded man gains on her.



| NT. HOUSE - DAY

We cut to a brief shot of Darin, holding a present behind
hi s back.

He gives the present to an excited Tracy.

EXT. HOUSE - N GHT

Tracy picks up her keys, clunsily finds the key hole and
gets inside.

She slans the the door just before the hooded nan can
foll ow

She frantically | ocks the door, barricades it.
The hooded man pounds on the door.
After several angry seconds of pounding, it is quiet.

Tracy is petrified.

| NT. HOUSE - DAY
Darin and Tracy sit on opposite sides of the couch.
Tracy is seething, arns fol ded, silent.

DARI N
What ?

An awkwar d pause.
DARI N
| thought it would be nice to have
protection.

No reply fromthe angry Tracy.

I NT. HOUSE - NI GHT

In frightened silence, Tracy scoops up her cell phone and
di al s.



| NT. HOUSE - DAY
Tracy -- still angry -- breaks the sil ence.

TRACY
GQuns creep ne out.

DARI N
But | just thought --

TRACY
Guns creep ne out.

More sil ence.

TRACY
| don’t |ike what they turn people
i nto.

INT. STRIP CLUB - NI GHT

DARI N answers his phone (cupping it to hide the noise of the
cl ub).

DARI N
Yeah?

Tracy spits everything out in a breathless, frantic
sent ence:

TRACY
Look, | know we had that fight
about the thing you gave ne for a
bi rt hday present because | didn’t
want it in the house and all that,
but I really, really, really need
to know where it is right now?

DARI N
Look, I'min an inportant neeting.
Can we have have this argunment sone
ot her tinme?

TRACY
| DON' T WANT TO ARGUE, GODDAMNI T!
NEED THE GUN

DARI N
What’ s goi ng on?

Qut si de the house we see a gloved fist banging on a w ndow.

Tracy | eaps out of her skin.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

TRACY
No tinme to explain! | just need you
to tell ne where you hid the gun!

The gl oved fist bangs again. This tinme he smashes the gl ass.

DARI N
Un.. | think | put it in that
cl oset next to the bat hroom
Tracy scranbl es down the hallway, phone still cupped to her
ear.
DARI N

Tracy, what is going on?!
The hooded figure clinbs through the wi ndow, | ooks around.
Tracy frantically rumuages through the closet.

TRACY
Where is it?!

The hooded figure follows Tracy s voice down the hallway.
DARI N
Oh, you know what? | think | noved
it "cause | didn’t want you to find
it inthere while you were getting
ready for --

TRACY
DARIN, WHERE | S I T!?

DARI N
In the kitchen, under the sinkl!

Tracy scranbles to the kitchen.

The hooded figure hears her, gives chase.

Once under the sink, Tracy tosses aside pots and pans..
The hooded figure races into the kitchen..

Tracy sees the gun, grabs it with shaky hands.

The hooded figure grabs her, westles her to the ground.
The gun pops free.

Tracy reaches for it, but the hooded figure grabs her and
throws her to the side.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

He scoops up the gun, stands above Tracy and takes aim
Still on the other Iine, Darin is frightened by the silence.

A concerned STRIPPER waits beside the phone, trying to
[isten in.

DARI N
Tracy?! TRACY!? There’'s sonething |
should tell you about the gun!
Tracy is trenbling and cryi ng.
The hooded figure steps closer..

TRACY
Pl ease don't?

The hooded figure smles, reaches for the trigger.
He pulls it. dick. Nothing.

DARI N
| didn’t put any bullets in it.

Tracy grabs a frying pan, swings it wildly with her eyes
cl osed.

She opens her eyes to see the hooded figure fall to the
floor.

She breathes a sigh of relief, then slowy stands above the
knocked- out body and studies it.

She picks up the gun, holds it in her hand for several
seconds, ignoring Darin’s manic screans on the cell phone.

@un still in hand, she picks up the cell phone.

TRACY
Dari n?

Her face slowy nelts into a devious grin.

TRACY
Where can | get sone bullets?

Darin and the stripper beside himare silent, petrified.

H s eyes wi den when Tracy screans on the other end.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

TRACY
WHERE CAN | GET SOMVE BULLETS?!

FADE TO BLACK



