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    EXT. SWAMP WITH OLD HOUSE- DUSK

    We see a montage of foliage, we hear bugs and the sounds of 
    wildlife. A soft piano comes in, playing high notes as we 
    examine the swamp. Eventually we come across an old house 
    that is halfway flooded by the swamp. Plants have over 
    taken the outside. We slowly float into the house.

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    The piano continues to play as we explore the house. The vines 
    and water damage have taken over the inside as well. Burning
    candles are everywhere in the entry room. An old grandfather
    clock is still functioning. There is old wooden furniture
    scattered throughout. There are old black and white 
    photographs hanging on the walls. They all seem pretty 
    normal for old photos. But in most of them, there is a woman 
    with a burn mark where her face should be.

    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY-CONTINUOUS 

    We float through the rotten hallway. Finally, we turn a corner
    to see a quick glimpse of the Siren's back as she sits at a
    piano. Cut to black as the piano hits a final hard deep note. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    We look at the grandfather clock. As soon as the second hand 
    goes from 59 to 00 the clocks starts to chime and the screen 
    fades to black.    

    FADE IN: (the clock is still chiming) Sometime in the 80's

    INT. SCHOOL CLASSROOM -AFTERNOON

    We fade into a clock inside of a classroom. Then we move on 
    to a student inside the classroom. Trent is sitting at his desk  
    staring at the clock as it ticks. The teacher is blandly 
    lecturing about history in the background. Trent is tapping his 
    fingers eagerly. The clock strikes three and the bell goes off. 
    He jumps from his desk.

    INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

    Trent comes out of the classroom. He is walking down the 
    hallway with excitement. He sees Scott who is walking 
    towards him, just as eager. They walk an equal amount and 
    meet in the middle. They give each other a quick high five 
    and Scott turns and joins Trent in the same direction.



                            SCOTT
                    What's up, man? 

    Trent quickly looks around for teachers.

                            TRENT 
                    (Quietly) Hey, shit head. 

                            SCOTT
                   Please don't call me that. 

                            TRENT
                    Why? Those are your initials. 

                            SCOTT
                    S.H.? Yeah but that doesn't mean you 
                 have to call me that.

                            TRENT
                     Scott Hamilton? Shit head? What's 
                  the difference? 

                            SCOTT
                    About the same difference as you 
                   and ASS-HOLE!!!!

                            TEACHER#1
                (Off screen)
                    Scott! Watch your language!

                            SCOTT
                (Un-genuine) 
                     Sorry, Mrs. Bloom. Won't happen again. 

    They are walking, and they see Logan leaning against a 
    locker talking to a girl.   

                            TRENT
                    Logan! 

    Logan ignores them and continues talking to the girl.
                            

    LOGAN
                    No, don't worry. My mom doesn't 
                 mind. You can call me anytime.  
              



                            TRENT
                    Logan!

    Logan continues to ignore them as he talks to the girl.
                                  
                            SCOTT
                    Logan! 

    Logan just keeps talking to the girl. Trent and Scott stop 
    to torment him.

                            LOGAN
                 Well, just because they say can't

  be on the phone past ten doesn't 
              mean you have to listen to them.

                            TRENT
                    Logan. Logan. Logan. Logan.

    Scott joins in on Trent's chant.

                            LOGAN
                    I'm not suppose to be on the phone 
                 past nine, but I still do it. The key is to

     be quiet. 

                            SCOTT AND TRENT
                    Logan. Logan. Logan.

    Trent tries to embarrass Logan. 

                            TRENT  
                    Log. Log. Log.

                            SCOTT AND TRENT
                    Log. Log. Log.

    They soon create a rhythm where they are taking turns saying 
    it, making it even more obnoxious. Logan finally starts to 
    acknowledge them, but focuses on the girl for just a second 
    longer.  

                            LOGAN
                    Yeah, yeah. Will you give me a 
                 second?

    Logan turns towards Scott and Trent.



                            LOGAN
                    WHAT?

                            TRENT 
                    Oh, nothing.

    Scott and Trent laugh as the girl walks away. 

                             LOGAN
                    Why are you calling me Log?! 

                            TRENT
                    Oh you know, cause' it sounds like 
                 a turd.

                            LOGAN
                    Well, just give me a second!

    Logan turns back to talk to the girl again, but she's gone.
                  

         LOGAN
                  Oh Come on! I was that close to 

            getting her to call me.

    Logan holds up two fingers to symbolize how close he was. 

                            SCOTT
                    Oh whatever, Turd.

                            LOGAN
                    Shut up. It's better than Shit head. And 
                   at least I can get a girl to call 
                 me.

                            SCOTT
                    Hey, I can get a girl.

    Scott looks at some random girls walking their direction.

                            SCOTT
                    Hey ladies. 

                            RANDOM GIRL
                    Ewwww....

    Scott doesn't seem to care about her reaction. 

                            SCOTT
                    See?



                            LOGAN
                    Dude. She said ew.

    SCOTT
   That's a good thing, Logan.

    LOGAN
   How?

                            SCOTT
                  Well she said it kinda Like, "Ew-wee, you're 
                  handsome."

                            LOGAN
                  That's not what she meant asshole.

                            TEACHER#2
                  (Off screen)
                  Logan!

                            LOGAN
                    Sorry, coach!! I didn't mean to. It 
                 just slipped.

    The boys move on as if they are used to getting into trouble. 
Scott continues with the conversation from before. 

                            SCOTT
                    That's exactly what she meant.

                            LOGAN
                    No it wasn't.

                            SCOTT
                    I did the same thing you always do!

                            LOGAN 
                     Nu-uh!! Respect my art, Scott! I 
                  don't get my crap from stupid-ass 
                  buddy cop movies! I've worked my-

                            TRENT
                    (interrupting) Guys! Let's talk 
                    about tonight.

    Scott makes a fart noise in Logan's direction in regards to
    their last conversation. Trent has a big smile on his face.



                            TRENT
                    Are y'all ready to go camping?

    Logan sighs and rolls his eyes. he is clearly tired of hearing 
    about it for weeks now. Scott notices and decides to mess 
    with him a little more.

                            SCOTT
                    (Overlapping) We're gonna go 
                  fishin', eat smores, talk about 
                  girl- 

                            LOGAN
                    (overlapping)Yes Trent, I've been 
                 ready. WE'VE been- Will you shut 
                 the hell up?

    Scott makes a fart noise in Logan's direction once more.

                            LOGAN
                    Anyways... Yes, we've been ready. we 
                 were ready the last time you asked 
                 us.

                            SCOTT
                    Man. Can you blame him for asking 

     though? This is his first time 
                 camping. Do you remember your first 
                 time camping?

    Before Logan responds, a nearby girl intervenes in their 
    conversation. She and her posse start walking behind them.

                            JAMIE 
                     Wow, y'all are going camping?

                            TRENT
                    Yeap.

                            JAMIE
                     And why wasn't I invited?

                            SCOTT
                    Because, it's a boy scout thing.
                    

        JAMIE
                    Trent's not a boy scout! That's not 
                    fair... Logan! Why didn't you tell 
                    me about this?



                            LOGAN
                    Uhhhh...'Cause it's a guys thing.

                            JAMIE
                    Then why does Scott get to go?

    All of them laugh. 

                            SCOTT
                    Good one, Jamie. But I get to go 
                 because I have a penis.

                            JAMIE
                    You sure? That's not what I heard

                            SCOTT
                    Well I heard you were a total 
                    bitch.

                            TEACHER#3
                (off screen)
                    Scott! Language!

                            SCOTT
                    Sorry, Mr. Buchanan. 

                            TEACHER#3
                    (Mumbles off screen) damn kids need
                    to watch their mouths.

    Jamie and her posse giggle at Scott as they break away from 
    the group. Logan waves them away with a wink.

                            GIRLS ALL AT ONCE
                    Bye Logan!

                              SCOTT
                    Why do I feel like I am the only 
                 one getting caught for this?

    Danny joins them from walking the other direction.

                            LOGAN
                    Hey man, I got in trouble too.

                            SCOTT
                    Yeah, but I don't cuss that 
                 much. It's like they're out to



                    get me. I mean look at Danny, 
                    he curses like a sailor. 

    Scott is the only one that laughs at his own joke. (Danny is 
    a deaf mute.)Danny just keeps looking forward. 

                            TRENT
                    Alright. So every one knows what to 
                 do when they get home, right?

                            JAMIE
                    (off screen) NO!

                            TRENT
                    Not you!! 

                            JAMIE 
                    (Off screen) You said everyone!

    Trent quickly puts up his middle finger and brings it back 
    down before any teacher catches him.

                            TRENT
                    But do all of you know what's going 
                    on?

                            LOGAN AND SCOTT
                    Yeah.

                            TRENT
                    And you know where we're meeting?

                            LOGAN AND SCOTT
                    Yes. 

                            TRENT
                    And what time?

                            LOGAN AND SCOTT
                    Yes!!!

                            SCOTT 
                    (Overlapping) God damn. We're not 
                  stupid. 
            
                            LOGAN
                    (Overlapping) Listen, Trent. We 
                  aren't going to back out of your 



              first camping trip.

                            SCOTT
                    It's set in stone.

                            LOGAN
                     Is Danny keeping up with all of 

        this?

                            TRENT
                    He can't walk and read lips at the 
                    same time, dumbass. 

                            TEACHER#4
                    (Off screen) Trent! Language!

                            SCOTT
                    (Overlapping) Ha!

                            TRENT
                    (Overlapping) Sorry Mrs. Vent. I'll 
                  work on it. 

                            SCOTT
                    Finally!!

                            TRENT
                    Anyways, I think he knows the 
                 plan.

    The boys bust through the school doors.

    EXT. SCHOOL - CONTINUOUS

    The boys start walking down the stairs that lead outside 
    from the school. Scott is still laughing about Trent getting 
    in trouble.

                            SCOTT
                    Finally busted! 

                            LOGAN
                    Will you please shut up? Damn.

                            SCOTT
                    Sorry. I got excited that someone 
                   got in trouble other than me. But 
                  yes Danny knows, we talked this 



                 morning.

                            LOGAN
                    Hey, I got in tro- Wait a minute. 
                 You talked?! (He giggled.)

                            SCOTT
                    You know what I mean, I talked. He 
                 wrote. Dick.

                            LOGAN
                    What?! You just made a joke about 
                 him.

                            SCOTT
                    AND?!

                            LOGAN
                    I'm just saying, the guy don't talk 
                 much.

                            SCOTT
                    And I'm just saying, you're a dick.

                            LOGAN
                    But you love me.

                            SCOTT
                    No, fuck you. 

                            LOGAN
                    Come on. 

    Scott pauses a second, jokingly.

                            SCOTT
                    Yeah, maybe a little.

                            TRENT 
                    Guys, if y'all forget or chicken 
                 out, I'm going to murder you. 

                            SCOTT
                    You're still on that?  
 
                            TRENT
                    Yeah I'm still on that! And it was 
                   y'all's idea. And if you back out 
                   now, I will literally strangle you.



    They reach the bike rack. Right away Logan and Scott are 
    unlocking their bikes. 

                            SCOTT 
                    Actually, it was Danny who said it-

                            LOGAN
                    Wrote it.

                            SCOTT
                    Quit being an asshole, Logan.

                            LOGAN
                    What? I'm just stating the facts 
                 man.

                            SCOTT
                     But if we back out, blame him.   

    Scott and Logan got their bikes unlocked around the same 
    time.

                            TRENT 
                    Hey. 

    Trent points at Scott and Logan seriously.

                            TRENT 
                    I mean it. don't forget. 

    Scott and Logan hop on their bikes.

                            SCOTT
                   (sarcastically)

               You know we'll be 
                    there......Scout's honor.

    Scott holds up two fingers to symbolize his loyalty. Logan 
    and Scott begin to go on their way. 

                            LOGAN
                    See you guys later!

                            SCOTT
                    Don't forget your tampons, Logan!

                            LOGAN



                    Fuck you!

    He says while holding up his middle finger, struggling to 
    keep his bike straight.

                            SCOTT
                    (mimicking Logan from earlier.) You 
                  know you love me. 

                            LOGAN
                    Whatever. 

    They ride off, leaving Trent and Danny to themselves.

                            TRENT
                    (Sign language and talking) You 
                  know what we're doing?

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Waiting for my parents?

                            TRENT
                    No! With the camping trip.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) oh, yeah.

    They stand for a second. 

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Sorry you don't have any 
                  gear to wear.

                            TRENT
                    (Sign) it's all good, man. My 
                 family can't afford the scouts. 

    Trent starts unlocking his bike. 

                            DANNY
                    (sign) Well then I'm sorry you're 
                  poor.

    Trent was looking down, unlocking his chain as Danny 
    motioned this. Danny slaps Trent's arm, but Trent attempts 
    to finish the combination lock.

                            TRENT
                    Hang on. 



    Danny slaps his arm again. Trent puts in the last number 
    and lock pops open. Danny slaps his arm twice now. 

                            TRENT
                    What?! What?!  

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) I just made fun of you for 
                    being poor and you missed it!

    Trent punches Danny in the arm playfully. 

                            TRENT 
                     You dick. 5 o'clock tonight? 

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Wait that's tonight? I 
                    thought that was next week?

                            TRENT
                    You're kidding, right?

    Danny laughs without noise. 

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Yes! I know. 

                            TRENT
                    5 o'clock?

                            DANNY 
                    (Sign) 5 o'clock.

    Trent rides off on his bike while Danny is standing on the 
    curb. A car pulls up next to Danny and he gets in. Up beat 
    80's music starts playing. 

    INT. LOGAN'S HOUSE KITCHEN

    From the inside of the fridge, we see the door open and the 
    light come on revealing Logan reaching in. He pulls out a 
    carton of milk with a missing child's face clearly in the 
    shot but not focused on. 

        LOGAN
                    So, here's the plan.

    We become the P.O.V. Of his parents.  Logan turns around 



    from the fridge and pours himself a glass of milk as he 
    talks. (upbeat music continues.)

                            LOGAN
                    I'm going to go to Scott's house, 
                and his mom is going to drive us to 
                    the scout's bus.

    INT. SCOTT'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM

    (P.O.V. of Scott's parents) Scott is sitting in the living 
    room, zipping up his bag. (Upbeat music continues)

                            SCOTT
                    So, Danny's mom want's to drive us 
                    to the camping ground herself. For 
                    some crazy reason she doesn't trust 
                    bus drivers. Is it alright if I go 
                    over there? 

    INT. DANNY'S HOUSE KITCHEN

    (P.O.V. of the parents) Danny is sitting at a kitchen table. 
    upbeat music continues.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) So Logan wants us to come 
                 hang out at his house before we go 
                 to camp. Is that okay? 

    INT. LOGAN'S HOUSE KITCHEN

    (P.O.V. Of parents) Logan is still across the bar in the 
    kitchen.

                            LOGAN
                    I know! Danny had a lot of trouble 
                 convincing his mom but he did it.

    INT. SCOTT'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM

    (P.O.V. of Scott's parents) Scott is still sitting in the 
    living room.

                    
        SCOTT

                    I don't know. She says she's just 
                 always been cautious of them.



    INT. DANNY'S HOUSE KITCHEN

    (P.O.V. of Danny's parents) Danny is no longer sitting 
    across the kitchen table but on his knees in front of his mom
    signing like a mad man and begging for her to let him go.

                            DANNY
                    (sign) Please, mom. Please. Logan's 
                     mom is going to drive us all the 
                     way. Please!  

    INT. SCOTT'S HOUSE, INT. LOGANS HOUSE, INT. DANNY HOUSE- 
    CONTINUIOUS.
    
    A three way spit of all three boys at their houses 
    as all of their lies meet at the same point.(upbeat
    music continues.)

                            DANNY, LOGAN, AND SCOTT
                    I'll be safe. 

    INT. TRENT'S HOUSE BEDROOM

    Upbeat music stops, as it shows Trent putting on his 
    backpack.

    INT. TRENT'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM

    Trent's father is snoring in his recliner with crushed beer 
    cans everywhere, and a lit cigarette is still in his mouth. 
    Trent pokes his head out from the hallway to make sure that
    coast is clear, and he sneaks off to the door.

    EXT. OLD DIRT ROAD- 5 O'CLOCK

    Logan and Danny ride up on their bikes to find Scott waiting 
    on them.

                            SCOTT
                    Next time we decide to do something 
                 like this, we need to have a lie 
                    planned out too.

                            LOGAN
                    What? Did you have some trouble?

                            SCOTT
                    Yes! I found myself rambling about 
                    how crazy Danny's mom is!



                            LOGAN
                    Huh, that's funny. I did too. 

                            SCOTT
                    Oh, that's good. So it kind of 
                    worked out.

    Danny looks offended and holds his hands out as if to ask 
    why?

                            SCOTT
                    Come on dude? Really? She once gave 
                    us a speech about how we shouldn't 
                    listen to our walkman outside 
                    because we'll get kidnapped. 

    Danny continues to look offended, but as he thinks about it 
    he realizes the truth, shrugs, and nods in agreement.

                            LOGAN
                    So where's Trent? 

                            SCOTT
                    He has to wait until his dad isn't 
                    around. 

                            LOGAN
                    Oh...okay. Well we can't stay in 
                    the middle of the road while we 
                    wait. Let's go over here.

    Logan nods in the direction of the woods and the boys walk a
    few yards into the woods. Logan sits down ona log. Danny sits
    down next to him and starts writing in his notebook. 

                            LOGAN
                    So what are we gonna do? 

                            SCOTT
                    Well, once Trent gets here, I say 
                    we start walking until we find a 
                    good, open area to set up our tents.

                            
   LOGAN

                    Well, Duh. I wasn't talking about 
                    that. I was talking about the other 
                    thing.



                            SCOTT
                    Oooo. Yeah, we should save that for 
                    the end.

    Danny hands the note pad to Logan.

                            LOGAN
                    (Reading) "Did you bring the 
                    surprise  for Trent?" Actually,                  

               we were just talking about this. 
                    I did. And I imagi-

                            SCOTT
                    Shhhh! 

    Trent pulls up on his bike on the road.

                            TRENT
                    Guys?

                            SCOTT
                    Over here dumb-dumb!

    Logan looks down at the note. He panics, Danny starts to 
    panic too. Danny tries to scribble it out, but before he 
    could, Logan rips out the page, balls it up and shoves it in 
    his mouth. Danny and Scott both look at him awkwardly. Then 
    they laugh. Trent walks into the woods.
     
                            TRENT
                    Hey guys, how long have y'all been-

    Danny and Scott get serious and act like everything is 
    normal. Trent notices that Logan is holding his throat, 
    borderline choking with a mouth full of paper.

                            TRENT
                    Waiting? What is happening here?

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Oh, nothing.

    Logan is covering his mouth, trying to swallow the paper. 
    Scott turns around from Logan and looks at Trent as if 
    Everything is normal. 

                            SCOTT 
                    Not too long. You ready to head 



                    out?

    Logan finally swallows it. He grunts.

                            LOGAN  
                    (Weakly) Oh my god. So dry.

    EXT. CAMPSITE-EVENING 

    We scan by the tents that are already set up. All of them 
    look perfect except for the last one we see ,which looks 
    like someone could blow it over. They are set a good 
    distance away from the fire pit that they set up. Logan is 
    currently using their last bit of sunlight to start a fire 
    with some flint. He has a small area clear of any dead 
    foliage and has a circle of stones with a small pile of dead 
    leaves, moss and twigs. Trent is sitting on a log near where 
    the fire is going to be, observing Logan trying to start a 
    fire as he swears under his breath. Danny and Scott are 
    currently off screen.

                            LOGAN
                    Come on, come on.

                            TRENT
                    You know...We could start the fire 
                    my way.
                    
    Logan looks up irritated. 
                    
                            LOGAN
                    We can't use lighter fluid. You 
                    don't get the boy scout experience 
                    by doing stuff like that. Isn't 
                    that why we're doing this camping
                    trip?

    Logan goes right back to it. But is interrupted again.

                            TRENT
                    yeah, yeah. 

    Trent sits awkwardly for a second. Logan is clearly irritated. 

        TRENT 
What about the matches?



                            LOGAN
                    No!

                            TRENT
                    Right, right, the experience....You 
                    sure?

                            LOGAN
                    Yes!

    Trent smirks and turns away to hide it. Danny and Scott 
    enter carrying a large log that's big enough for two of them 
    to sit on. 

                            TRENT
                    I'm just saying...If we did it my 
                    way, we would already have a fire.

    Scott still has one end of the log as they circle the future  
    fire to set it down adjacent to the other log. 

                            SCOTT
                    If we all did things your way, we'd 
                    all  have shit tents too.

    A quick shot of Trent's tent as it finally falls apart. 
    Scott and Danny set the log down. Danny walks up, stretching 
    and begins to talk in sign.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Don't worry. I made my tent 
                    big enough for two. you can bunk 
                    with me tonight and we'll show you 
                    how to build one tomorrow. 

                            TRENT
                    (Sign) Thanks, Danny. 

                            SCOTT
                    Hey! You know we hate it when y'all 
                    do that. Got something to say? 
                    Share it with the group.

                            TRENT
                    It's nothing! He just told me I 
                    could sleep with him tonight.



                            SCOTT
                (girly voice)
                    OOOoooo!

                            TRENT
                    Shut up. 

                            LOGAN
                    Yes! Not about you two being 
                    lovers. But this!

    Logan motions towards the fire pit as smoke starts coming 
    from the pile of brush. 

                            TRENT
                    Great! And it only took six years. 

                            LOGAN
                    Hey, it worked didn't it?

    Logan puts some sticks in the fire.

                            SCOTT
                     We'll go get more fire wood here 
                     in a second.

                            LOGAN
                    Good. We'll need it.

    Scott is standing proudly as he observes the land around 
    them.

                            SCOTT
                    Man, this was a great place to set 
                    up camp. We're pretty close to 
                    where we set up camp last year. 

                            TRENT
                    What? It looks exactly like the one 
                    I said looked good!

                            SCOTT
                    Yeah, but this one's not covered in 
                    poison ivy.  

    Trent looks down, ashamed of his ignorance.

                            TRENT
                    Oh.....okay.



SCOTT
                    What? Don't get upset about it. 
                    This is us being good friends. We 
                    could've stayed there and have you 
                    wipe your ass with it. 

    Trent sits there with his head down for a second.

                            SCOTT
                    I was tempted...but I didn't.

    Trent realizes what Scott just said and he jerks his head 
    up. 

                            TRENT 
                    Wait? Did we not bring toilet 
                    paper?

                            LOGAN
                    Nope. Scott! 

     Scott looks over just as Logan unfolds a lawn chair with        
a hole cut into the seat of it. 

                            LOGAN
                    Where's the bathroom going to be?  
 
                            SCOTT 
                    Well why don't we just go figure
                    that out. 

    Scott picks up a short spade and walks off into the woods.
    Logan follows with the chair in hand. The sun is almost 
    completely set now. Danny sits down next to Trent.

                            TRENT 
                    Did no one really bring toilet 
                    paper?

    Danny shakes his head with a smile.

                            TRENT
                    Why?

                      
                          DANNY
                    (Sign) We've brought it a few times 
                    but we decided "Hey, leaves do the 



                    same job."
  
                          TRENT
                    You're kidding, right?

    Danny shakes his head "no" again.

                            TRENT
                    I knew that there wasn't going to be
                    a toilet, but that's just nuts....hey!

     Trent brings up his bag and digs through it. 

                            TRENT
                     Look what I snuck out of the 
                     garage.

    Trent holds up a hatchet with a guard on it. Danny has a 
    shocked look on his face.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Why do you have that?

                            TRENT
                    I thought it'd be handy.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Does your dad know you have 
                    that?

                            TRENT
                    (Sign and speaking) Hell no! That's 
            why I said I "snuck" it.

    Danny grabs the hatchet and observes it. He looks back up at 
    Trent as he hands it back.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Do you even know how to use 
                  it?

                            TRENT
                    How hard could it be? 
                        

    DANNY 
                    (Sign) Hard enough for some people 
                    to lose fingers. 
                     



                            TRENT
                     well, you're not wrong. 

    Trent looks up towards the woods.

                            TRENT
                    God damn it guys! I better not get 
                    a rash from using leaves.

    Danny giggles and looks towards where Trent is speaking to.

                            SCOTT
                    (Off screen) Oh, don't worry.

    Scott and Logan walk out of the woods. Scott stabs the 
    spade into the ground.

                            SCOTT
                    You will..at least the first couple 
                    trips you take. The bathroom is 
                    about thirty yards that way. Just 
                    be sure to show us the leaf first. 

                            LOGAN
                    Holy crap, Trent. What are you 
                    doing with that?

    Logan motions towards the hatchet.

                            TRENT
                    I thought it might come in handy!

    Scott picks up the hatchet and pulls off the cover. He runs 
    his finger across the blade, whistling. 

                            LOGAN
                    The only way that thing will come 
                    in handy is if someone needed to 
                    lose an actual hand.

   Danny
(Sign)That's what I was telling you!

  
                          SCOTT 
                    It sure is sharp enough.

     Scott sets the hatchet back down next to Trent. Danny looks 
     from Scott to Trent.



                            LOGAN
                    And I don't think that will happen. 

                            SCOTT
                    This time.

    Scott winks at Trent.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) be careful with that. 

                            TRENT
                    I will.

    Trent looks into the fire and stares off for a second. Danny 
    taps him with the back of his hand to get his attention.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Having fun yet?

                            TRENT
                    (Sign) Yeah. It's pretty cool out 
                    here. ....I like the smell of 
                    nature, and the sound of the 
                    wildlife.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Me too.

    There is a moment of silence between them.

                            TRENT
                    What?

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) I'm just kidding.

    Trent laughs.

                            LOGAN
                    What's so funny?

                        TRENT
                    Danny said he li- you know what? 
                    It's not as funny when I say it out 
                    loud. 



                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Nope.

                            SCOTT
                    I wish we could've gotten it.

                            TRENT
                    Well then learn sign language

                            SCOTT
                    Not all of us have the willpower 
                    you do.

                            LOGAN   
                    He's right. We get too 
                    bored trying to Learn stuff                    

like that.

    Trent slaps Danny with the back of his hand to get his 
    attention. Danny looks towards him.

                            TRENT 
                    You see that Danny? He said he 
                    doesn't want to learn sign 
                    language because he says 
                    you're boring.

    Danny's facial expression didn't change. He turns towards 
    Logan and flips him off. 

                            LOGAN
                    Screw you too, buddy. You know I 
                    didn't mean it like that. 

     All the boys laugh, Except for Danny. He keeps his middle
     finger up, and looks at Scott just in time to see him speak.

                            SCOTT
                    He made fun of you earlier too.

    Danny looks back at Logan. Middle finger still erect.

                            LOGAN
                    What?! You did it first!

    Danny turns his eyes and finger towards his next victim, 
    Scott. Scott laughs.
                      



         SCOTT
                    He's lying Danny! Don't listen to 
                    him.

    Danny looks in between them at no one specific and holds up 
    both middle fingers towards both of them. Danny could no 
    longer hold a straight face and they all begin laughing. The 
    laughing dies and they sit in silence for just a second.

                            LOGAN
                    Sooooo...How about some scary 
                    stories?

                            SCOTT  
                    Wow now...Trent brought a hatchet, 
                    and it isn't even night time yet.

                            TRENT
                    ....and we do need fire wood.

                            LOGAN
                    What are you saying? 

                            SCOTT
                    What I'm saying is...

    Scott picks up the hatchet.

                            SCOTT
                    Lets have some fun.

    EXT. CAMPSITE- NIGHT TIME  

    We look at a huge pile of fire wood that the boys have 
    gathered. The hatchet is locked inside one of the top logs. 
    We pan over and the boys are sitting around the campfire, 
    Logan had just finished with one of his scary stories.

                            TRENT
                    Boo!!!

    Danny gives it a thumbs down.

                            SCOTT
                    That's an awful story!

                            LOGAN



                    What? It's scary!

                            TRENT
                    How? I don't even understand it. 
                    Was the ghost sitting on his 
                    shoulders the whole time?

                            LOGAN
                    Yeah! That's where his back pain 
                    was coming from.

                            SCOTT
                    I thought we were telling scary 
                    stories.

    All the boys laugh except Danny because he was still looking 
    at Logan.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) That's stupid. 

                            TRENT
                    Danny said that's stupid. I have to 
                    agree.

                            SCOTT
                    Boo!  

                            LOGAN 
                    Oh yeah, Danny? Do you have one 
                    that's better?

    Danny reaches down and grabs his bag.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) I thought we'd be telling 
                    scary stories, so I came prepared.

    Danny digs through his bag, and pulls out his notebook.

                            SCOTT
                    What did he say?

                            TRENT
                    He said he wrote one.

    Danny hunts throughout the notebook. Trent leans in trying 



    to see what it said. Danny finally stops and holds out an 
    open notebook to Trent. He takes it.

                    
        DANNY

                    (Sign) Read it.

    Trent looks at the notebook. Logan and Scott are sitting 
    quietly.

                            TRENT
                    This story takes place in this very 
                    swamp.

                            LOGAN AND SCOTT
                    (sarcastically) OOOOOOO...... 

    Trent looks up and smiles. The boys return to silence and 
    listens. 

                            TRENT
                    Some say that people who die in 
            this swamp stay in this swamp, 
            never to be found. There is a rumor 
               of a trapper that came here to do 
            business, unaware of the horrors 
            that the trees have seen. 

    Danny looks around at the others and sees that line gave 
    them goosebumps. His eyes return to the notebook.

                            TRENT
                    The first night he was here, he 
                    heard whispers coming from what 
                    appeared to be all around the tent.

    We focus on Logan for a second and see him getting worried.

    EXT. LOGANS IMAGINARY SWAMP

    We get a scene of the trapper coming out of his tent. We 
    hear the sounds of the boys camp. A fire crackling, the 
    crickets chirping and we hear Trent's monologue over it all. 
    We get a view over the man's shoulder, as he slowly walks a 
    few feet from his tent then stops.

                            TRENT 
                    Coming from the trees, the 

               water.......and the darkness. The 



                  whispers were haunting.

    The voices are the only sound of Logan's imagination to 
    break through to the real world.  

                            VOICE #1
                    (overlapping) Join us.

                            VOICE #2 
                    (overlapping) Come here.

                            VOICE #3
                    (overlapping) Do not be afraid.

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINUES  

    We see the campfire illuminate Logan's face as he gulps. 
    Scott is leaning in with a small smirk on his face. 

                            TRENT
                    He suspected that it may have just 
                 been someone playing a trick on 
            him. But as a precaution, the 
            trapper slept with his shotgun 
            loaded the next night. But it was 
            no trick. And this time, the 

whisper turned into screams.

    EXT. LOGAN'S IMAGINARY SWAMP-CONTINIOUS 

    The man is outside in the swamp. He circles looking in every 
    direction and pointing his shotgun. Yet again, the only 
    sound we hear are the voices.

                            VOICE #1
                    WRONG WAY!

                            VOICE #2
                    JOIN US!        

                            VOICE #3
                    (Whisper) OVER HERE!

    The trapper points his gun out towards the swamp water. We 
    see the head of someone dropping down, underneath the water.

    EXT CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS.  



    We get a view of Trent looking down, reading the paper. We 
    get a look at all of the boys starting with Danny. He looked 
    delighted that Logan and Scott were enjoying his story. 
    Logan looked a little more frightened than what he expected. 

                            TRENT
                     He searched and searched, but it 
            always seemed that the voices were 
             the same distance away. He thought 
             about leaving that night. The 
             business was not worth it. But the 
             next morning....

    EXT. LOGAN'S IMAGINARY SWAMP

    We see the trapper carrying a good amount of dead small game 
    over his shoulder. As he walks throughout the woods. he 
    passes us, drops the animals he's carrying, and crouches 
    down. As we look at him from the back. we rise above his 
    shoulder to see that another trap had worked. 

                            TRENT
                    Business was good. 

    EXT. CAMPSITE- CONTINUES 

                            TRENT
                    The trapper heard nothing the third 
            night. The silence kept him up 
            worse than the voices did... 
            Eventually paranoia got the worst 
            of him.. He opened the tent. All 
            of the voices came rushing in. His 
            tent was completely surrounded by the 
            rotting, water-soaked victims of the 
            swamp. He tried to fight them off, 
           but he couldn't kill the dead. They 
            dragged him into the swamp... he 
            had joined them.

    The boys sat quietly as they soaked in the story. 

                            SCOTT
                    Jesus, Danny. Good job. Very

creepy. 

                            TRENT
                    Yeah. Pretty good man. I like 

 that it happened here. 



                            LOGAN
                    (Fake) It wasn't that good.

                            TRENT
                    Oh whatever, man. I'm surprised 
                    you didn't piss yourself.

    Scott mimics a ghost towards Logan.

                            LOGAN
                    Fuck off, shit Hamilton. 

                            SCOTT
                    Logan, you're just mad 'cause 
                    it was better than yours.

                            LOGAN
                    Shut up, shit head!

                            SCOTT
                    Hey now! That's enough of the name 
                    calling. 

                            LOGAN
                    At least I came up with something!

                            SCOTT
                     Yeah, but I'm not creative enough. 
                     and that.

    Scott motions towards Danny. 

                            SCOTT
                     That is why I didn't write one. 
                     There's better writers out there.

                            LOGAN
                    It just wasn't that scary to me!
                            

   TRENT 
                    Hell yeah it was...makes me kind of 
                    ashamed of the one I came up with.

                            SCOTT
                    At least it wasn't the hook hand 
                    one. We've heard that too many 
                    times at meetings. 



                            TRENT 
                    Yeah, that one is so over done, and 
                    it was never really scary in the 
                    first place. 

                            SCOTT  
                    Hey, Logan. If it makes you feel 
                    better, yours was better than that 
                    one. Hey, Danny.

    Danny was looking at Trent at the moment. Scott got up, 
    walked close to him and waved in front of his face. Danny 
    looks up at him.

                            SCOTT
                    Good job. Next camping trip, have a 
            couple ready.

    Scott walks off the side of the camp and starts peeing.

                            SCOTT
                    Let's see if we can make Logan shit 
                    himself.

    Logan looks offended.

                            LOGAN
                    I wasn't scared!

                            SCOTT
                    I'm sure you weren't, buddy. 

    Scott turns around zipping up his pants and looks at Trent. 
    Trent has a conniving look in his eyes. Scott notices a pot 
    of water sitting next to Trent.

                            TRENT 
                    Oh...okay Logan, if you weren't 
            that scared...

    Trent sneakily grabs a hold of the pots handle 

                            TRENT
                    then that means you're okay 
            with..... good night.

    Trent quickly pour the pot of water on the fire and runs to 
    his tent. Danny and Scott follow his lead. Logan starts to 



    panic and scrambles for his flashlight. All of the boys are 
    laughing except for him. Logan turns on his flashlight.

                            LOGAN
                    That's not funny!

                            SCOTT
                    Hell yeah, it is!

    Logan takes a few breaths. He gets up slowly and climbs into 
    his tent. Logan lays there, eyes wide open.

                            LOGAN
                    Guys...

                            SCOTT
                    Go to bed.

                            LOGAN
                    Do we really have to?

                            TRENT
                    Yes, now go to bed you panzy. 

                            LOGAN
                    (mumbles) Damn it.

    Logan lays in silence for a second.

    EXT. LOGAN'S IMAGINARY SWAMP

    The trapper sits up in his tent. We hear the sizzling of the 
    dead fire and the crickets outside of Logan's imagination. 
    There are no voices. The trapper puts his hands on the door 
    way. It lingers a second. He opens it up. An army of water 
    swelled zombies await and all scream at once. The screams 
    break through Logan's imagination.

    EXT. CAMPSITE- CONTINUES 

    We get a final shot of Logan gripping his pillow. The 
    screams die but a whisper follows close behind.

Voice#1
(Whispers) Join us.

    EXT. CAMPSITE-MORNING. 

    The morning is dull. It is completely silent. We linger on 



    the tents. Nothing moves. The boys are asleep except for 
    Trent who is beginning to stir. A distant piano starts 
    playing. We watch the boys as they lay in their tents a 
    second. Finally, Trent sits up almost as if he is in a 
    trance. As he stands up, he steps on Danny's hand. Danny 
    lets out a small gasp of pain. Trent pays no attention to 
    Danny as he walks out of the tent. Danny looks up, confused 
    at what Trent is doing.
 
    EXT. WOODS-CONTINIOUS

    Trent walks out in to the woods with no shirt or shoes and 
    in the opposite direction of the bathroom. 

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS.

    Trying to keep up with Trent, Danny is hopping as he puts 
    his shoes on. He's wearing his pajama pants and a jacket 
    that is not zipped. As soon as he gets his shoes on, he 
    zips up his jacket and quickly begin to trace Trent's step.  

    EXT. WOODS-CONTINIOUS  

    The distant piano gets louder as we follow Trent. We are 
    focused on his face. We hear his breath (which is calm and 
    slow), his footsteps, and the piano (which is still distant) 
    Next we follow in front of Danny as he follows Trent deeper 
    into the woods. We focus on his face the same as we did with 
    Trent. We hear his breath(which is quick and hollow), but 
    other than that, all we hear is the deafening silence that 
    he must live with. We then go back to Trent. We are still 
    focused on his face. We can still hear him breathe over the 
    piano playing but the piano is much closer. We follow Danny 
    again. They are far enough from the camp for him to get 
    worried and it shows in his face. Back to Trent, the piano 
    is now louder than Trent's breath. At the end of the shot, we 
    are now close enough to the music to hear a beautiful female 
    voice start singing but we don't catch any of the lyrics. We 
    just hear one note of her voice as  we go back to Danny's 
    face, his breath and the deafening silence. 

    EXT. SWAMP WITH OLD HOUSE-CONTINIOUS

    We still follow Danny. A continuous shot from the last 
    setting, we still hear the silence and Danny's muffled, 
    panting breath. But suddenly he stops with a gasp. His face 
    turns from a little worried to terrified. We back away from 
    Danny's face and circle around to look over his shoulder, 
    revealing the shirtless, shoeless Trent walking into the old 



    house covered in vines that is half sunk in the swamp.   

    EXT. CAMPSITE-MOMENTS LATER  

    Scott is laying asleep with his face buried in his pillow.  
    Danny shakes him. Scott lets out a grunt. Danny continues to 
    shake him. 

                            SCOTT
                    What? (without moving his head, so 
            his voice is muffled by the pillow)

    Danny continues to shake him. Scott raises his head.

                            SCOTT
                    What?! 

    We get a shot from inside Scott's tent as Danny holds up his 
    note pad.  

                            DANNY
                    (writing) Trent's gone. 

                            SCOTT
                    He's probably pooping.

    Danny shakes his head no and points towards the direction 
    that Trent walked into the woods. 

                            SCOTT
                    He went that way?

    Danny nods. Scott lays his head back down, not thinking 
    about the fact that Danny couldn't read his lips. 

                            SCOTT
                    Ha-ha. Very funny assholes.

    Danny shakes Scott once again. Scott raises his head. 

                            SCOTT
                    Ha-ha! Very funny ASS-holes!!

    Scott slams his head back down as soon as he responds. Danny 
    starts writing. He shakes Scott again. Scott raises his head 
    again.

                            SCOTT



                    OH my god. What?

    We see Danny already holding up his note pad. 

                    
        DANNY

                    (writing) Serious. Help.  

                            SCOTT
                    Fine! I'm up! You better not be 
            playing around. 

    Scott stands up and puts on his shirt. 

                            SCOTT
                    Seriously Danny, you better not be 
            playing with us. Logan! Get up. 

                            LOGAN
                    Mmmm...

                            SCOTT
                    LOGAN! Wake up! 

                            LOGAN
                    (mumbles) Mmm.. No....

                            SCOTT
                    Fine. We don't need you.

    Scott has a pair of socks in his hands as he sits down on a 
    log and begins putting them on. Scott looks at Danny so 
    he can read his lips. Scott moves his head towards Logan.

     
                            SCOTT
                  Last night, he didn't want to go to 

             sleep....This morning he can't get 
               enough....asshole.

    Scott is now finished putting on his socks so he leans over 
    and grabs his shoes. 

                            SCOTT 
                    So where we going?

    EXT. SWAMP WITH OLD HOUSE-MORNING 



    We get a shot of the old swamp house from in between the 
    boys. It is awkwardly silent at this point. Scott and Danny 
    are staring at the old house. Danny looks at Scott.

                            SCOTT
                    In there?

    Scott glances at Danny as he nods but his eyes quickly 
    return to the old house.

                            SCOTT
                    You weren't kidding. This is 
            serious.

    Danny starts writing and shows Scott the note. 

                            SCOTT
                    (reading the note) "Scared to go in 
            alone." I understand why.

    Scott looks back up at the old house. We stare at the boys 
    as they look up at the house. 

                            SCOTT
                    I still don't get it. Why would he
                    go in there?           

    Danny was putting the notebook in his pocket and didn't see 
    what Scott said. Scott looks over at Danny but didn't repeat 
    his question, knowing that he would most likely answer with 
    a shug. Scott looks back up at the house and Danny shortly
    joins him. Both of them look very intimidated by the old house.

                             SCOTT
                    Well.....Let's go.

    Danny wasn't looking at Scott and began walking before Scott 
    even finished his last sentence. He was still scared, but he 
    was determined to find their lost friend. Scott hesitates, 
    but follows.   

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    Danny and Scott sneak into the house. Danny pokes his head 
    in first, with Scott close behind. There is a lot of old 
    wooden furniture and a grandfather clock. Old black and 
    white photos are hanging on the walls caked in dirt and 
    wrapped in the vines that grew over it. Everything was water 



    damaged as if the swamp had flooded it many times in the 
    past. But something was odd. all over the room, there were 
    lit candles, as if it were a celebration of some kind. 

                            SCOTT
                    (whispers) Jesus.. this is creepy. 

Did he light all these 
               candles?!.....Trent!

    Danny tries to blow out the candle but it didn't go out. 
    Scott is observing one of the old black and white photos on 
    the wall. Danny walks away from the candle and looks at the 
    old grand father clock, thinking that it wasn't working but 
    then he sees the second hand move from 58 to 59. Danny has a 
    worried look on his face and continues to explore the house. 
    He walks up behind Scott. Scott pulls a vine away from the 
    black and white photos. it looks to be a family in this very 
    room. A part of the photo was covered in dirt. He wipes it 
    away revealing that a part of the picture was burnt right on 
    a woman's face.

                            SCOTT
                    (mumbles) That's freaky.

    Scott turns around looking at all of them hanging on the 
    walls.

                            SCOTT  
    They're all like that. 

    Scott stands as if he's lingering on the thought but quickly 
    shakes the feeling away. He moves on and walks down the 
    hallway. Danny follows close behind. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY-CONTINUOUS 

                            SCOTT
                    (whispers) Trent! Quit messing 

               around.

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    We get a look of the clock as the second hand moves from 59 
    to the top of the clock. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY-CONTINUOUS 

    The grandfather clock starts chiming and makes Scott jump 
    and gasp. Danny panics and grabs Scott's arm and holds his 



    hand out as if to say "what?" 

                            SCOTT  
                    It was just the clock. It scared 
            me.

    Scott places a hand on his heart for a second and advances 
    through the house. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE BATHROOM-CONTINUIOUS 

    Scott leans into the bathroom from the hallway. The clock is 
    still chiming.

                            SCOTT
                    (whispers) Trent?

    Scott continues down the hallway. Danny follows behind and 
    leans in the doorway. He sees a large bathtub filled with 
    nasty water. The last chime of the clock goes off. We linger 
    on the shot of the tub. Seconds later, a pair of webbed 
    hands grab onto the rim of the tub. Danny backs away, 
    terrified and runs down the hallway in fear. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS

    Scott leans into the room.

                            SCOTT
                    (whispers) this isn't funny Trent! 
            Com- 

    Danny runs up and grabs Scott by the mouth and pushes him 
    deeper into the hallway. Scott is just scared enough of this 
    house that he just goes with whatever Danny is doing and his 
    face shows his fear.

    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA-CONTINUOUS

    Danny shoves Scott into the staircase area. He pushes him 
    around a wall near the staircase and urgently puts a finger 
    to his lips. They stand with their backs against the wall. 
    (Danny on the outside, Scott on the inside) Danny peeks out 
    and sees a glimpse of the Siren walking out of the bathroom.
    He tucks his head back behind the wall, biting his lip in 
    fear. We can see in the background that the monster walks
    across the hallway into the piano room. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM. - CONTINUOUS



    The Siren looks like an amphibious man that is soaked and
    rotting, with webbed fingers and shiny black eyes. It moves
    slowly as if it had just woken up. The Siren sits at the 
    piano and places its hands on the keys. It sucks in a large
    amount of air, rearing its head back. The Siren regurgitates
    the mouth of a beautiful woman that rests in its mouth. The 
    monster begins playing the piano and singing a song with its 
    second mouth.

                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing) 

      Do you feel alone, do you feel
 lonesome on your own?

    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA. - CONTINUOUS

    Danny is almost too scared to move. But strangely, Scott 
    doesn't seem to be afraid anymore. His fear stricken face
    now seems to be comfortable, as if he were in love. Scott
    begins walking out of their hiding place. Danny doesn't  
    notice until Scott crosses his line of sight.

                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing)
                    Do you feel gone? Like you're 
            drowning in your sin.

    Danny grabs on to Scott's arm. Scott tries to bat his hand 
    away but Danny keeps his grip. Scott looks back at him as if 
    he is going to say something. Danny quickly pulls him in and 
    grips his mouth. Scott tries to fight. 

                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing) 
                    Do you feel lost, like every turn 
            is wrong?.... well I will guide 
            your way... 

    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS

    The Siren is still singing. Its head is completely still 
    and emotionless, but the hands are still in motion playing 
    the piano.

                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing)
                    You will not be lead astray. 



    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA. - CONTINUOUS

    Danny still has Scott pulled close, covering his mouth. 
    Scott continues to fight Danny.

                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing)
                    So come away with me, leave your 
            life behind.
    
    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS

    The Siren is still in the same position, playing the piano. 
    The first mouth has been open wide for so long that saliva 
    is now dripping from its teeth and chin. 

                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing)
                    Live in fantasy, Don't worry about-

    Scott is still trying to pull down Danny's hand....he 
    finally get's Danny's arm down and gasps for air. Danny 
    quickly throws his other hand back on his mouth and pulls 
    him in with the other hand. Scott grunts. 

    INT. OLDHOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS  

    The Siren stops its playing and turns around quickly with a 
    hiss. It heard them.

    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA.- CONTINUIOUS 

    Scott fights Danny a little more but eventually stops 
    fighting Danny when he hear footsteps on the creaking floor 
    as the monster stands up. Danny panics and assumes 
    something is wrong. He notices a room across from him.
    It's the room on the far side of the house that is sinking
    into the swamp causing it to be flooded. He looks around.

    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS

    The Siren is standing quietly and tilts its head as it
    listens. 
     
    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA.- CONTINUIOUS 

    Danny notices some of the old pictures with the burn marks 
    behind his head. He grabs one and throws it into the swampy 
    room. 



       INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS

    The Siren begins to hiss and enters the hallway. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA.- CONTINUIOUS 
   
    Danny and Scott are standing in the same position that we 
    seen them last, but Scott is no longer trying to fight 
    Danny. They are motionless, sitting ducks waiting to be 
    caught. We see a shadow coming from the hallway as the 
    Siren gets closer. The Siren eventually enters the staircase  
    area. It walks straight past the wall that Danny and Scott 
    are hiding behind. It is only focusing on the swamp room 
    across the way. Scott and Danny's eyes go wide as the 
    monster passes right by them. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE SWAMP ROOM.- CONTINUIOUS 

    (From this shot, you can see Danny and Scott in the 
    staircase area against the wall. They are still motionless 
    and terrified. The Siren dives into the water. Danny waits a 
    second to see if the Siren comes back up. The water 
    bounces up and down.

    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA.- CONTINUIOUS 

    We get a close up of the two boys. Danny still has Scott 
    pinned, even though he's not fighting. We look back at the 
    water through the doorway. The water is still bouncing. 
    eventually it goes still.  

    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA.- CONTINUIOUS 

    Danny lets go of Scott. Scott immediately runs out of the 
    house and Danny follows his lead. 

    EXT. CAMPSITE-6:30 AM. 

    Scott paces in a panic and Danny is sitting in shock. 
    Logan is standing, confused. 

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles) We have to go.

    Logan looks calm, more confused than anything. He listens to 
    Scott mumble some more.

                            LOGAN



                    What?

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles) Why did I move?

                            LOGAN
                    What are you saying? You're 

               mumbling.

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles) Oh god, we have to go, we 
             have to go, we have to go.

    Scott repeats it to himself faster and faster and then goes 
    quiet. Logan is getting nervous. 

                            LOGAN
                    What is going on?

    Scott is still pacing. He repeats it one last time but much 
    slower.  

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles) We have to go.

    Scott stops pacing and puts his hands on his head.

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles) But Trent?

                            LOGAN
                    Scott.

    Scott ignores him and begins pacing again.

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles) We gotta go. He's dead.

                            LOGAN
                    Scott!

    Logan walks up to Danny and grabs him by the face to make 
    sure he reads his lips.

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles) We have to. That's a 
            fact. Trent? Trent's dead.



                            LOGAN
                    Danny. What happened? Where's Tr-

    Danny pulls his face out of Logan's hands and continues to 
    stare blankly at the ground. Scott notices what he is 
    saying. He stops pacing once again. His face twists and he 
    presses his palms to his eyes. slightly sobbing, but holding 
    himself together quite well, considering.  

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles) Oh, god. He's dead. He's 
            dead. He's dead.

    Logan is beginning to really fear what happened. He tries 
    grabbing Danny's face one more time, but gets the same 
    result.

                            LOGAN
                    Danny!!!

     He comes up from trying to talk to Danny and he focuses 
    back on Scott. 

                            LOGAN
                    You guys are scaring the shit out 
            of me. Wh-

    Scott drops his hands from his eyes, turns around and snaps.

                            SCOTT
                    He's dead! 

                            LOGAN
                    What? Who? Trent?

    Scott is standing awkwardly, looking at the ground with wide 
    eyes. Scott nods and Logan starts to panic.

                            LOGAN
                    Well, what the fuck happened?!

    Scott continues to stand, awkwardly tense.

                            SCOTT
                    I can't even describe it. 

    Logan reacts with shock and anger. 



                            LOGAN  
                    What the hell do you mean, you 
            “can't describe it?" You better 
                    fucking try. What happened!?!

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles) Oh god.

    Scott turns around and presses one of his palms on his eyes, 
    as if he's piecing together everything that just happened.

                          SCOTT
                    I don't know. I don't know.

                            LOGAN
                    Scott! 

    Scott takes his hands away from his eyes, but he doesn't turn 
    around.

                            SCOTT
                    There's some....THING...living in 
            an old house!
                    
    Scott waves his hands in the general direction of the house 
    which is right in front of him.

                            SCOTT
                    And it...it killed Trent.

    Logan makes a face of confusion. 

                            LOGAN
                    Thing? Like what?

   SCOTT
Li- like a monster.

   
   LOGAN
a Monster?

    Scott turns around aggressively and points at Logan.  

                            SCOTT
                    You don't believe me?!

    Logan comes back with just as much aggression.



                            LOGAN
                    Well you can't be serious! 

    Scott gets real close as if to size him up. Logan stands his 
    ground.

                            SCOTT
                    Well I am!

                            LOGAN
                    What you are, is insane!

                            SCOTT
                    Bullshit! 

    They sit in silence for a second. Logan takes a deep breathe 
    to calm himself down.

                            LOGAN
                    .....Where's Trent?

    Scott turns around in anger and walks a few feet.

                            SCOTT
                    Oh my fu- listen to me!

    Scott starts pacing again. 

                            SCOTT
                    (mumbles) He's dead. He's dead. 

               He's dead. He's dead.

    Scott continues to repeat that as fast as he can.

                            LOGAN
                    Why would Trent go into an old 
             house in the middle of the woods? 
                He's too smart to do something like 
            that. 

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles) He's dead. He's dead. 
            He's dead. 

                            LOGAN
                    So this just seems like some 

               sick joke that you three came-



    Scott comes at Logan quickly. His mumbling gets louder until 
    he is screaming.

                            SCOTT
                    HE'S DEAD!

    Scott is sizing up Logan again. He breaths heavily but then 
    he realizes what he's doing. He slowly backs away from 
    Logan. Logan is cautiously trying to understand. He still 
    thinks this could be a joke.

                            LOGAN  
                    Scott... Why did Trent go in the 
            old house?

    As Logan speaks, Scott is turning back around. He sits down 
    and runs his hands through his hair and giggles a little. 
    Danny is still staring at the ground.

                            SCOTT
                    It sings. 

                            LOGAN
                    It sings? 

    Scott lays back and begins giggling frantically.

                            SCOTT
                    She sings!

    Logan's worried face becomes a face of anger.

                            SCOTT
                    That's how she gets you. 

    Scott giggling continues. Logan  didn't even notice that 
    Scott has called it a "she" on and off,(the reason I did 
    this was to show the confusion that Scott is in) Logan 
    starts to believe that his suspicion of this being a joke
    was true.  

                            SCOTT
                    It sings.

                            LOGAN
                    Okay, this joke has gone on long 
                enough. 



    Logan turns towards the woods and cups his mouth.

                            SCOTT
                    The only reason she didn't get me 
                 is because Danny was there.

    Logan pays no attention to Scott as his giggling dies and 
    his face goes straight. Logan starts screaming into the 
    woods.

                            LOGAN
                    Alright Trent! Come on out! 

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    The Siren stands in the doorway. It turns its head slightly 
    to listen outside to Logan scream.

                            LOGAN
                    (Distant) This is a really messed 
             up joke!

    The Siren growls, and continues to walk into the house.

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS.

    Logan sucks in some air so he could scream one more time but 
    Scott knocks Logan's hands down, grips him tightly and puts 
    a finger to his lips. Scott is uncomfortably close to Logan. 
    Staring intensely into his eyes.  

                            SCOTT
                    Shhhhh.... she might hear you.
                            
                            LOGAN
                    She?! 

    Scott looks down to think in his confusion. 

                            SCOTT
                    ......It.

    Scott turns away. they stand in silence a second.

                            LOGAN
                    Seriously Scott. If you guys are 
            joking....I need you to stop.



    Scott ignores Logan, knowing how real the situation actually 
    is.

                            SCOTT
                    We need to leave.

    Scott grabs onto Danny's face. Danny tries to pull his face 
    away but Scott has a death grip. He makes Danny read his 
    lips.

                            SCOTT
                    Pack your things. We're leaving.

    Scott starts scrambling to grab his things. He grabs a bag 
    and starts throwing things into it.

                            SCOTT  
                    It could start again. 

                            LOGAN
                    What "it?!" There is no it! What 
                 about the whole reason we came 
            here?

    Scott stops packing his things and stands without facing 
    Logan.

                            SCOTT
                    Trent's dead. 

    Danny stops staring at the ground and grows a worried look 
    on his face. He grabs for his notebook. Logan is getting 
    tired of this "game."

                            LOGAN
                    From a singing monster?

    Scott is staring blankly at nothing in front of him.

                            SCOTT
                    Logan. You've made it very clear 
             you don't believe me.

    Scott turns around to face him.

                            SCOTT
                    But that doesn't mean you shouldn't 
            listen.



    Danny starts tapping on Scott. He turns to Danny as he is 
    holding up his notebook.

                            DANNY
                    (note) TRENT.

                            SCOTT
                    Trent..Danny....he's dead. 

    Danny shakes his head no.

                            SCOTT
                    Yes he is...

    Scott starts packing his bag again. Danny holds the note in 
    front of Scott's face. Scott turns towards Danny snapping.

                            SCOTT
                    Okay! You have my attention. Even 
            if he wasn't dead, what could we 
            do?

    Danny holds turns the page as if he was expecting it.

                            
                            DANNY
                    (note) I could find him. 

                            SCOTT
                    What? No Danny, that's insane.

      Danny shrugs as if to say "why?" Scott tries to think of a  
 reason stumbling on his words. 

                            SCOTT
                    B-because... sure you're deaf but 
            shes twice your size. If-

    Logan interrupts.     

                            LOGAN
                    What does him being deaf have to do 
            with this?

                            SCOTT
                    Because she can't control him.

    Danny makes a face as if it all makes sense to him now.



                            LOGAN
                    Oh, so now it can control people?

    Scott ignores Logan and continues talking to Danny.

                            SCOTT
                    If she finds you. You are done. 
            Dead.

                            LOGAN
                    Oh my god, if we are going to keep 
            talking about this can you please 
            stop calling it a she? Or a her? 
            "It" will be fine.

    Scott waves Logan away. Danny stares at Scott without 
    flinching. Scott stares back, trying to read Danny. 

                            SCOTT
                    You're really not going to give up 
            on this, are you?

    Danny boldly shakes his head no.

                            SCOTT
                    But what can we do?

                            LOGAN
                    We can go to the adults!

                            SCOTT
                    And leave Danny here alone? No. And 
                    besides, we're just a bunch of kids 

they would never believe us. 

                            LOGAN
                    (Mumbles) I don't even believe you.

                            SCOTT
                    Oh yeah? Well you will.

                            LOGAN
                    Oh yeah? And how's that?

    Scott looks back at Danny and sighs.

                            SCOTT
                    Because we're staying another night 



                    so Danny can go and  try to save 
                    Trent. 

                            LOGAN
                    What? You were just so ready to 
                    leave! 

                            SCOTT
                    Yeah, but Danny wants to try. I say 
                    we let him.

                            LOGAN
                    I'm still waiting on Trent to walk 
            out of the woods so you can all 
            have your laugh and I never talk to 
            any of you again. 

                            SCOTT
                    That's fine.

                            LOGAN
                    You said the monster could control 
            us! Sure Danny's fine, but what 
            about me and you?

                            SCOTT
                    You don't have your pocket knife on 
            you, do you?

                            LOGAN
                    No.

    EXT. CAMPSITE 2:30 P.M. 

    Hours have past. they have a little bit of sunlight left. 
    Danny is preparing a fire while Logan and Scott are tied to 
    a tree.

                            LOGAN
                    (To Scott) I hate you. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE VICTIM ROOM-AFTERNOON

    The grandfather is chiming downstairs, Trent is waking up in 
    an oval, bird like, cage. He looks around curious and half 
    asleep, and realizes he is in a cage. He panics. He starts 
    shaking the door and screaming. 

                            TRENT



                    Help! Somebody please! Hel-

                            SIREN
                     Quiet. 

    Trent is suddenly quiet. We pan out to a dark corner where 
    the silhouette of the Siren is lingering. The Siren has a 
    demonic sounding voice. The grandfather clock chimes one more 
    time in the uncomfortable silence. Trent lets out a small 
    hum as if he's going to cry out again. 

                            SIREN
                    STAY quiet.

    Trent's humming stops as the Siren steps out of the corner. 
    His eyes widen as it approaches his cage. He is terrified. 
    The monster shoves a fish through a slit in his cage with 
    its webbed fingers. 

                            SIREN
                    You must eat.

    Trent picks up the fish and looks at it questionably. The 
    Siren leans forward and lets out a furious roar, revealing both 
    mouths and voices (the demonic voice and female voice)

                            SIREN 
                    (both voices) Eat!!!

    Trent picks up the fish and begins eating it as if he hadn't 
    eaten in weeks. The Siren begins to walk out of the room, 
    but stops in the doorway and turns its head slightly to say 
    one last thing.

                            SIREN 
                     Stay quiet. 

    Trent is still gnawing at the fish as his eyes turn black. 
    The Siren leaves the room.

    EXT. CAMPSITE- NIGHTTIME   

     Scott and Logan are still tied to the tree. Logan is 
    falling asleep, while Scott looks like he is too scared to 
    close his eyes. Danny is poking at the fire with hollow 
    eyes. 

                            SCOTT
                    Hey!



    He kicks Logan. Logan's head jerks up. 

                            LOGAN
                    What? God damn!

                            SCOTT
                    If I can't go to sleep, then neither 

               can you. 

                            LOGAN
                    Who said that you can't go to 
            sleep? 
             
                            SCOTT
                    Well... no one really, but if you 
            fall asleep, you'll never believe 
            us.

                            LOGAN
                    Okay, fine.

    Logan yawns and stretches his arms as far as the rope would 
    let him. He lays his head back against the tree with his 
    eyes closed. 

                            LOGAN
                     Wake me up when it starts singing.

                            SCOTT
                    Can you not just stay awake?!

                            LOGAN
                    You woke me up at six thirty this 
            morning. I think it's a little 
            unfair that I can't go to sleep.

                            SCOTT
                    Can you please just do it? Just 
            stay awake, I mean look at Danny.  

    Danny looks like he hadn't slept in days, even though it's 
    only been a little over twelve hours. He awkwardly shoves a 
    marshmellow in his mouth.

                            LOGAN
                    What about him?



                            SCOTT
                    He's stressing. He has a big night 
            ahead of him.

                    

         LOGAN
                    What if it doesn't do anything 
                    tonight?

                            SCOTT
                    I'm pretty sure it knows we're out 
            here. 

                            LOGAN
                    Did it see you?

                            SCOTT
                    No.. but why else would it be 
            singing this morning?

                            LOGAN
                    I guess that's true.

    Logan looks over at Danny.

                            LOGAN
                    Has he even looked at us since this 

               morning?

                            SCOTT
                    I mean, Maybe three times.... he's 
             all alone. If he doesn't look at 
            us, he doesn't know we're talking. 
            he's just trapped with his own 
            thoughts.  

    They sit in silence for a second. the crackling of the fire, 
    and the bugs of the swamp being the only noise.

                            LOGAN
                    So....if what you're saying is 

               true-

                            SCOTT
                    It is.

                            LOGAN



                    I mean, we're still tied to a
tree. So I know you think its 

   true.
    SCOTT

Will you just finish what you
were saying?

 
    LOGAN

Okay. What's it like?

    SCOTT
     What?

    LOGAN
     (sarcastic) Oh, you know. Being

                    controlled by a monster in the
     swamp.

                    

    Scott shakes his head.

                            SCOTT
                    You'll find out. 

                            LOGAN
                    Do you feel like you could fight 
              it?

                            SCOTT
                    I don't think so. When sh-...it 
            sang....I just really wanted to see 
            her....touch her.

    Scott stares into the fire, thinking about how he felt. He 
    stops staring into the fire and realizes there was an 
    awkward silence between him and Logan. 

                            SCOTT
                    (Mumbles)...it. Not her.

    Logan nods awkwardly.  

                    

                            LOGAN  
                    With Trent being gone this long and 
            us being tied up, I want to believe 
                    you. But it's hard... if Danny took



                    me out to the woods instead of you, 
                    you'd be acting the same way I am.

                            SCOTT 
                    Yeah... Can't argue with you there.

                            LOGAN
                    God I hope you're not cra-

    A distant piano starts playing.

                            SCOTT
                    Shhh...

    Scott is looking at Logan, who is shocked at what's going 
    on. 

                            LOGAN
                    Holy....

    Scott starts frantically kicking dirt towards Danny to get 
    his attention. Danny looks up. 

                    
         SCOTT

                    Its happening. But-

    Danny gets up grabbing the survival knife that is stabbed in 
    a log. He's stops for a second to collect himself then 
    ventures on. Scott regrets this plan. 

                            SCOTT
                    Damn it. We should've left!

                            LOGAN
                    I can't believe it. I Can't- 

    The singing begins. the boys both go quiet and start trying 
    to fight their way through the rope. 

                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing)
                    Oh trapped ghost, don't turn around 

               I hold you close.

    
    EXT. SWAMP WITH OLD HOUSE-CONTINIOUS

                            SIREN



                    (woman's voice singing)
                    Just come and find me. And i will 
                    set you free. 

    The house is illuminated by candles that form the silhouette 
    of Danny walking towards the house.

    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS

    We get a close up of the Siren's second mouth as it sings

                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing) 
                    Don't bother with reality we're 
            living in a fantasy. So come away, 
            come away, come away with me.  

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS.

    Logan and Scott are struggling to break free. Logan is 
    slowly reaching into his pocket fighting the ropes that 
    bound him. He pulls out a pocket knife and unfolds it.

                            LOGAN
                    (mumbles) I'm sorry.

    Logan moves the knife towards the rope.

                            LOGAN
                     I have to see her. 

                            SCOTT  
                    Oh thank god! Yes cut it!

    Logan starts sawing away at the rope.

                            SCOTT
                    She's waiting.

    Scott smiles and his eyes turn black as he says this.

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    Danny walks into the front entrance gripping his knife close 
    to his chest.

                            SIREN
                    (woman's singing voice)
                    Oh sweet flesh. 



    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS. 

    Logan is sawing away at the rope. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS

    A shot of the Siren playing the piano, mouth gaping open. 
    In the background we see Danny peek around the corner and 
    slowly sneak past the room.

                            SIREN 
                    (woman's voice singing)
                    I'll sink my teeth in, you won't 
            protest. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY-CONTINUOUS 

    We follow ahead of Danny as he makes his way through the 
    hallway. The music and singing continues, but it fades away 
    into the deafening silence that Danny hears. Danny slowly 
    walks up the stairs. As he gets to the top,we get a shot of 
    his feet. The silence is finally broken by the creak of the 
    last step.    

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS.

    Logan and Scott are still tied to the tree. The music stops 
    and Logan has come back to his senses. Logan looks     
    at the partially cut rope, he looks down at the pocket knife, 
    then throws it at his feet and kicks it away.

                            LOGAN   
                    Scott....I'm sorr-

                            SCOTT
                    Why?!

                            LOGAN
                    I didn't mean to-

    Logan stops talking when he looks at Scott. Scott's eyes are 
    still black. He's not looking at Logan but at the pocket 
    knife that Logan kicked away. Scott looks at Logan with 
    anger. His eyes are still black. 

                            SCOTT
                    Why did you kick it away?



    INT. OLD HOUSE UPSTAIRS HALLWAY- CONTINUIOUS

    We follow in front of Danny. He looks scared but determined. 
    He peeks into a room that is off to the side but continues 
    to walk. 

                            SIREN
                    (female voice) Where are you going 
             little boy?

    The Siren is nowhere to be seen from this view. Danny 
    continues to slowly walk down the hallway. 

                            SIREN
                      (female voice) You shouldn't be 
               wandering here alone.

The Siren's voice distorts a little bit, but goes back to the 
normal female voice 

   SIREN
  (female voice) You could get 
  hurt. 

    Danny chokes up on his knife and gulps, unaware that he's 
    been discovered.

                            SIREN
                     Just come with me. Everything will 
             be all right.

    Danny is still walking slowly. 

                            SIREN
                    (female voice with a little bit of 
             anger) What are you doing? Stop!..
                     Listen to me!... Stop!

    The Siren leans into the shot behind Danny, becoming angry. 
    The female voice is joined by the monstrous voice. 

                            SIREN
                    (both voices) STOP!!!!

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS.

    The voice carries all the way to the campsite. Logan gasps      
    as his eyes grow into blackness. Both Logan and Scott are 
    staring blankly without any motion at all as they follow 
    every command the Siren gives. 



    INT. OLD HOUSE UPSTAIRS HALLWAY CONTINIOUS

    The Siren dives into a room right before Danny turns around 
    to check if the coast is clear. Danny moves on. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE VICTIM ROOM-CONTIUOS

    Danny walks into the room and sneaks quickly up to the cage. 
    Trent is staring blankly ahead with black eyes. He has nasty 
    fish all over his face. Danny smiles as he reaches through the   
    bars and holds his hand out the Trent. Trent doesn't respond.
    Danny pulls his hand back out noticing that his eyes are
    different. He stares at him and begins shaking the cage door.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Where are the keys?

    Trent stares blankly at nothing. Danny sticks his hands 
    through the cage. With one hand he grabs Trent's face and 
    snaps with the other trying to get his attention. Trent is 
    unresponsive. Danny gives up and begins looking around the 
    room. He spots the key hanging by a string on the wall. He 
    grabs it and runs back to the cage. He opens the door.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Come on! 

    Trent is still unresponsive. 

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) come on please! I don't know 
            if I can carry you all the way 
            back.

    Trent's eyes return to normal and he slowly holds up an arm. 
    Danny grabs it and throws it over his shoulder. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE UPSTAIRS HALLWAY CONTINIOUS

    Danny still has Trent wrapped around his shoulder as they 
    move towards the staircase. Trent is holding himself up but 
    dragging his feet. As soon as they pass the second room, the 
    Siren walks out behind them. 

    EXT. WOODS-CONTINIOUS 

    Danny is carrying Trent away from the house. In the 
    background you can see the outline of the Siren in the     
    doorway. The Siren begins to sing. 



                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing)
                    I thought it was a sign... The way 
            you caught my eye.

    A back shot of Danny and Trent as Danny carries Trent.
    Trent slowly looks over his shoulder. Danny doesn't 
    realize and tries to keep walking with Trent. Trent's 
    eyes once again turn to black.

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS  

    Logan and Scott begin struggling once again. We see the rope 
    growing weak from where Logan was cutting it.

    EXT. WOODS-CONTINOUS 

    Trent starts to turn his full body around. Danny looks 
    confused as he grabs hold of him. Danny looks towards the 
    old house and sees the Siren singing in the doorway.

                            SIREN
                    (Woman's voice singing)
                    I thought it was so innocent but 
                    your darkness rose inside.

    Trent breaks Danny's hold on him and walks towards the 
    Siren. Danny grabs him again and starts pulling him.

                            SIREN 
                    (Woman's voice singing)
                    You couldn't quite see.

    Trent tries to break free from Danny. Danny grabs one of his 
    arms with both hands and starts trying to pull. Trent is 
    still trying to walk towards the Siren, he starts pulling 
    Danny with him. So Danny tackles him to the muddy ground.

                            SIREN
                    (Woman's voice singing)
                    I could set you free....

    Trent is now dragging himself towards the old house. Danny 
    climbs on top of him. Danny is getting so scared that he 
    actually talks out loud. 

                            DANNY
                    No!



                            SIREN
                    (Woman's voice singing)
                    But you were oh so selfish and that 

causes pain in me

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS. 

    Scott and Logan are still struggling. We get a close up of 
    the rope starting to break.

                            SIREN 
                    (Woman's voice singing 
                    So come back where you belong...

    EXT. WOODS-CONTINIOUS

    Trent and Danny are now covered in mud as Trent continues to 
    try and crawl towards the Siren.

                            SIREN
                    (Woman's voice singing)
                    Oh does it feel so wrong? 

    Trent elbows Danny in the face and knocks him off of him. 
    Trent gets up and begins staggering towards the doorway.

                            SIREN
                    (Woman's voice singing)
                    Don't go defying sirens when you 
                 know that this is home.

     Danny pushes himself to his knees and begins to whimper. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    A side shot of the Siren singing as Trent walks into the 
    room with a loving expression.

                            SIREN
                    (Woman's voice singing)
                    So stay here with me.... 

     the Siren cups a hand on his cheek.

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS.  



    A close up of the rope finally breaking.

                            SIREN
                (woman's voice singing 
                distant)
                    I will set you free.

    Logan gets up and immediately starts running. Scott is 
    struggling to get the rope off of him. 
                            
    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    The monster is still cupping Trent's face and singing.

                            SIREN 
                (woman's voice singing)
                    Don't go defying siren's when they 
              know just what you need...

    The Siren keeps up the act for a second and then shows its 
    true nature.

                            SIREN
                    (monstrous voice) Now sleep!

    Trent falls to the ground immediately, the Sirens hand is still  
    cupped where Trent was standing.

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS.

    Logan is running but then falls to the ground. Scott falls 
    as soon as he got to his feet. We see each of them asleep in 
    the random places they fell in the camp. 

    EXT. WOODS-CONTINUOUS   

    Danny is now crying harder, shaking his head. He looks up
    and suddenly stops weeping. We see the Siren in the doorway. 
    Smiling at him tauntingly. As we look at the Siren all of 
    the noises of the swamp fade away to a deafening ringing as 
    we begin to see things from Danny perspective. The Siren 
    slams the door (still silent). We get a view of Danny no 
    longer sad but angry. We see him scream.

    EXT. CAMPSITE-MORNING. 
     Sound returns as we hear the sounds of the swamp. Logan is
     laying on the ground. His eyes flutter and are revealed 

to be normal again. His face twists a little bit as he 
     lifts himself up to find some legs crouched near him. He



     sees that it's Scott. He's holding the rope with a mean 
     look on his face. 

                            LOGAN 
                    Scott.

     Scott drops the rope, stands up and turns his back to Logan. 

                            LOGAN
                    Listen,.. I'm sorry. 

     Logan begins to tear up. 

                            LOGAN
                    You couldn't expect me to believe- 

     Scott turns around to face him.

     
                       SCOTT 

                    You lied to me!

                            LOGAN
                    (Trembling) Yeah.. but...

    Danny comes in with a pale of water, still covered in mud. 

                            SCOTT  
                    But nothing! You put both of our 
                    lives in danger-

                            LOGAN
                    (Overlapping) Do you realize what 
                    happened?! 

                            SCOTT
                    (Overlapping) And that would've 
             left Danny all alone. And of course 
             I know what happened!

                            LOGAN
                    (Overlapping) I couldn't control 
            myself!

    A single tear ran down Logan's face. Scott began to tear up.

                            SCOTT
                    You had a knife! When you said you 
            didn't. She had nothing to do with 



            that! 

                            LOGAN
                    I didn't think anything would 
            happen! I thought it was just a 
            joke.

                            SCOTT
                    (overlapping) Of course you didn't! 
            But that doesn't mean you have to 
            lie about something so stupid!

     As the dialogue continues, Danny scoops his hands into the 
     pale of water but sees his reflection, and throws the water 
     back. Logan starts crying. Danny looks up to try to keep up 
     with the conversation.

                            LOGAN   
                    We need to get out of here!

                            SCOTT
                    You don't think I want to! I tried 
               yesterday! But Danny thinks Trent 
                    is still alive! 

    We see Danny noticed what he said. Danny starts writing. 

                            LOGAN
                    Then lets leave!

    Danny throws down the notebook in front of them both. Scott 
    picks it up. Logan is starting to pull himself together but 
    is still a little scared.

                            LOGAN  
                      What's it say?

    Scott reads the note and then looks up at Danny shocked.

                            LOGAN
                    What is it?!

                            SCOTT
                    Trent's alive. 

    Danny goes back to his pale of water and starts to wash off 
    his face.

                            LOGAN



                    What?! 

    Danny is wiping his face off with a towel. Scott pulls down 
    Danny's hand so he can see.

                            SCOTT
                    You're sure?

    Danny nods. Scott looks at Logan, not quite sure what to 
    say. He quickly blinks his eyes. 

                            SCOTT
                    We have to stay.

                            LOGAN
                    What? Shouldn't we let the police 
                    handle this?

                            SCOTT
                    We already talked about that. They 
                    won't believe us.
                     

    Logan begins talking over him.

                            LOGAN
                    (Overlapping) I know, but...but

                            SCOTT
                    (Overlapping) Logan! 

                            LOGAN
                    If Trent is missing maybe..

                            SCOTT
                    (Overlapping) But Trent could be 
                    dead by then!

                            LOGAN
                    (Overlapping)How do you know that? 

                            SCOTT
                    Would you want us to leave you?!

    The boys stood quietly. Danny caught that last part and knew 
    that question cuts Logan deep. Scott refuses to break eye 
    contact with Logan.
                    



                            SCOTT 
                    You wanna know something else? It 

               really bothers me that you're so 
             okay with leaving Trent behind, 

even though we know that he is 
     alive. 

    Scott turns around picks up the rope and starts getting it 
    ready to tie themselves up again.

                            SCOTT
                    So... If you want to go and get the 
                adults....go. 

    Danny is watching closely so he can keep up with the 
    argument. Scott sits down at the tree and sets the rope 
    around him. Logan joins the shot and sits next to him, 
    wrapping the rope around him as well. Scott looks at Logan, 
    Logan glances up but breaks eye contact with Scott. 

                            LOGAN
                    I wouldn't want you guys to leave 
            me. 

                            SCOTT
                    I know you wouldn't.                     

                            LOGAN
                    I'm just...
    
    He sits quietly. Lost on his own train of thought.
    
                            SCOTT
                    I'm scared too. 

    Danny walks up and pulls the rope around them and ties them 
    up. 

                            LOGAN
                    You know, we were supposed to go 
            home today. Our parents are going 
            to worry.

                            SCOTT
                    As they should. When kids 
            disappear, they think something  
            bad happened.

    Danny grabs a large stick and a pocket knife and starts 



    sharpening the stick into a spear.

                            LOGAN  
                    What do you think they are 
            thinking?

                            SCOTT
                    Knowing us? They probably think 

               that we are just out playing. That 
             will buy us a couple of days. 

                            LOGAN
                    .....How long do you think it will 
            take?

                            SCOTT
                    Not sure. 

                            LOGAN
                    They won't even think to look 
            here....We're supposed to be at the 
            lake with the rest of the scouts.

                            SCOTT
                    I know. But we have to give Danny a 
            chance. 

    Scott and Logan look over at Danny who is pressing his 
    finger to the spear he just made.

                            LOGAN
                    He sure as hell looks ready to do 

               something about it. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE VICTIM ROOM-CONTIUOS

    Trent lays in the cage sleeping. The Siren is standing 
    partially in the frame. 

                            SIREN
                    (Woman's voice) Wake up.
                    

    Trent lays, unresponsive.  

                            SIREN
                    (Woman's voice) Wake up. 



    Trent lays the same.

                            SIREN
                    (Demonic voice) Wake up!

    Trent jerks up.

                            SIREN
                    You tried to leave me. 

    Trent scoots away until he hits a wall.

                            SIREN
                    Stop....come back.

    Trent scoots back up to the bars of the cage. 

                            SIREN
                    Give me your hand.

    Trent hesitates, but eventually holds his hand out through 
    the bars. The Siren grabs hold of it. We see its second 
    mouth come up from its throat. The second mouth opens wide, 
    and puts Trent's pointer finger inside of it and bites 
    it off. Trent screams. 

                            SIREN
                (Woman's voice as it 
                chews.) Quiet.

    The Siren says as it throws down Trent's hand. The Siren 
    finishes chewing and returns the second mouth down its 
    throat. The Siren holds up its finger as someone would to a 
    dog. 

                            SIREN
                    Do not run.

    The Siren begins to walk out. Trent begins to weep, gripping 
    hold of where his pointer finger used to be. 

                            SIREN
                    Stay quiet. 

    Trent quietly sits there and breathes heavily. He's looking 
    spitefully at the Siren as his eyes turn to black.   

    EXT. CAMPSITE-NIGHT TIME.



    The boys look deathly tired as they sit, waiting for 
    something to happen. Danny is adding logs to the fire. Danny 
    stops, looks at Logan and holds his arms out as if to ask 
    "Anything?" Logan shakes his head. 

                            LOGAN
                    Nothing.

     Scott starts to nod off and jerks his head back up. 

                            LOGAN
                    Scott. You can go to sleep.

                            SCOTT
                    What? No.

                            LOGAN
                    Don't worry. I take first watch. 
                I'll help Danny.

                            SCOTT
                    No.

    They sit in silence a second.

                            SCOTT
                    Do you remember that map that scout 
            leader Robins showed us last year? 
            You know, of this swamp?

                            LOGAN
                    Yeah.

                            SCOTT
                    You would think that a house would 
            be marked on that map.

                            LOGAN
                    Yeah but the swamp was flooded last 
            year.

                            SCOTT
                    Flooded enough to hide a two story 
                    house?

    Logan sits and thinks about it, but eventually moves on to a 
    different topic.  

                            LOGAN



                    What's taking her so long tonight 
            anyway?

                            SCOTT
                    It.

                            LOGAN
                    What?

                            SCOTT
                    It, not her.

    Logan looks out into the woods. Danny sits impatiently, 
    rapidly bouncing his legs with the spear across his lap. 

                            LOGAN
                    Do you think she's watching us?

                            SCOTT
                    I thought about that earlier.

                    ....Usually when a lion catches a 
            zebra you don't see them move too 
                far away.

    Logan sits and takes in what Scott said. 

                            LOGAN
                    Trent.

    Scott nods. 

                            SCOTT
                    My dad told me that. It makes 
            sense. It's not that desperate to 
            get the rest of us.

                            LOGAN  
                    Ummm... I'm going to bring up 
            something that neither one of us 
            wants to talk about, but I think we 
            need to....Last night, the Siren 
            stopped singing... And she still 
            had control over you.

                            SCOTT
                    Yeah?

                            LOGAN



                    But not me. 

    Scott didn't know what to think of this, or how to respond. 
    He just looked away awkwardly

                            LOGAN
                     I have a theory.

                             SCOTT
                    (Awkwardly) Kay. 

                            LOGAN
                    What if the more we hear it 

              sing-all together I mean....The 
                    more control she has? 

    Scott doesn't respond. He just stares into the fire. 

                            LOGAN
                    What if we change, but we don't 
                    change back?... We just stay under 
            her control?

                            SCOTT
                    .....Please stop, Logan. 

    Danny stands up with spear in hand, looking into the woods. 

                            SCOTT
                     Danny. Shit. 

    Danny begins walking without even looking back at them.

                            LOGAN
                    Danny!

    They both started kicking dirt towards Danny but he's too 
    far away. 

                            LOGAN
                    Danny! It hasn't started singing 
            yet!

                            SCOTT
                    He can't hear us.

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    We see the spear's head enter the house before we see Danny. 



    Danny walks in cautiously and looks around the entrance 
    room. Nothing appears to be different. He heads down the 
    hallway.

     

    INT. OLD HOUSE BATHROOM-CONTINUIOUS 

    Danny walks in slowly. Again, the spear goes into the room 
    before Danny. We see from Danny's point of view and he 
    circles around the corner and comes face to face with 
    himself in a large mirror that sat in the corner. Danny 
    chocks up on the spear, startled. Danny closes his eyes and 
    realizes what happened. He breathes for a second and turns 
    towards the bathtub. He goes in slowly. We lean in over the 
    tub to find nothing but nasty water that is just clear 
    enough to see the bottom of the tub. Danny looks concerned 
    and turns back around and walks out of the room.

    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS

    The room is completely empty. We see Danny peek in from the 
    hallway, only to find the old piano. He begins walking down 
    the hallway until we no longer see him.

    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY- CONTINUIOUS   

    We follow in front of Danny with spear in hand. He walks 
    forward just a little bit. His face turns from fearful to 
    horrified as he stands up straight and lets his hands drop 
    to his side. We begin to back up and Danny stays where he 
    is. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE SWAMP ROOM.- CONTINUIOUS 

    We continue to zoom out and pass through the doorway of the 
    swamp room in front of him. We end up looking at the key to 
    Trent's cage hanging from the ceiling by a string. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY-CONTINUOUS 

    Danny swallows hard, chokes up on the spear and marches on.

    INT. OLD HOUSE SWAMP ROOM.- CONTINUIOUS 

    We see the entire room and see that the key is hanging over 
    the pool of water where the Siren disappeared on their first 
    meeting. Danny looks at it knowing that it's a trap. The 
    water is still. Danny takes time observing the water, 



    looking for any movement. He take his spear and tries to pull
    the key towards him so he doesn't have to get into the water.
    It fails. He hesitates, but the life of his friend was just too
    important. he takes a step into the water. Nothing happens he
    reaches out as far as he can, but he doesn't quite have the
    reach. He steps out further. He finally brushes the key with
    his hand. The Siren pops out of the water with a scream, 
    grabs him by the ankles and pulls him into the water. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY-CONTINIOUS 

    We stand outside the doorway as Danny gets completely pulled 
    under water. We linger on the water bouncing around for a 
    second.

    EXT. SWAMP UNDERWATER-CONTINIOUS  

    It was clear to Danny that the Siren had dragged him through
    a whole somewhere in the wall or floor, and now he was in the
    open water of the swamp. We can't see much in the dirty water,
    but we hear Danny's air bubbles and the Siren's growl.  

    EXT. SWAMP- CONTINIOUS 

    Danny comes up from the water, gasping for air. He 
    immediately starts swimming, but gets pulled down one more 
    time.

    EXT. SWAMP UNDERWATER-CONTINIOUS    

    Danny's air bubbles start going again, along the Siren 
    growls. We still can't see very well in the murky water. The 
    Siren's growls turn into screams. 

    EXT. SWAMP- CONTINIOUS 

    Danny comes up again and starts swimming towards the shore. 
    This time he makes it. he lays on the ground breathing hard. 
    He lifts up the spear to find that it's broken off at the 
    end. 

    EXT. CAMPSITE- MOMENTS LATER

    Danny walks into the camp soaking wet. Logan and Scott are 
    still tied to the tree. They both perk up with relief as 
    they see Danny.

                            LOGAN
                    Oh thank god, Danny!



                            SCOTT
                    What the hell happened?

    Danny hasn't looked in their direction yet. Danny hunches 
    over putting his hands on his knees. 

                            LOGAN
                    Danny?

    Danny is still trying to catch his breath. Logan turns to 
    Scott.

                            LOGAN
                    Why is he wet?

                            SCOTT
                    I have no idea.

    Danny finally turns to them.

                            SCOTT
                    Danny! What happened? We thought 
               you were dead.

    Danny holds up the broken spear.

    INT. OLD HOUSE SWAMP ROOM.- CONTINUIOUS 

    The Siren comes out of the water grunting and holding its 
    side. Its face and body are covered in leeches.

    INT. OLD HOUSE BATHROOM-CONTINUIOUS 

    The Siren is staring in the mirror as it grips onto the 
    broken spear in its side. It pulls a little. It lets out a 
    cry of pain. It stops pulling. It pulls again. Letting out 
    an even louder cry of pain. The Siren finally pulls out the 
    broken spear. The Siren sits breathing heavily. It walks 
    closer to the mirror. Noticing the leaches on its face. It 
    pulls off one, then another. The Siren stops and stares at 
    itself. It growls and then punches the mirror with a roar.

    EXT. CAMPSITE- NIGHT TIME  

    Logan and Scott are still tied to the tree. Danny is 
    breathing hard.  



                            LOGAN
                    You got it?!

    Danny shakes his head no and moves closer to them. 

                            DANNY
                    (sign) Just wounded.

                            SCOTT
                    We don't know what that means.

    Danny walks towards them still attempting sign language, but 
    then falls down next to them, passed out.

                            LOGAN AND SCOTT
                    Danny! Danny! 

    INT. OLD HOUSE BATHROOM-CONTINUIOUS 

    The Siren turns away from the mirror as the dialogue for the 
    last scene continues.

                            SCOTT
                    Wake up Danny!

                     
                            LOGAN
                    Come on Danny!

    We see the Siren get into the tub.

                            SCOTT
                    Come on Danny we need you!

                            LOGAN
                    Oh my god. There are leeches

     on him!

                            SCOTT
                    Danny!

    The Siren submerges itself under water and closes its eyes. 
    The scene cuts away to black as we hear one last bit of 
    dialogue. 

                            LOGAN
                    (whispers) Please Danny....Don't be 
                    dead. 



    INT. DREAM WORLD

    We are inside of Danny's dream world. Nothing is really 
    here. It's a dark place but it has a shade of blue. It is
    completely silent. Danny enters looking confused. We follow 
    in front of him as he approaches a figure. We begin to focus 
    the figure. The figure is revealed to be himself. But 
    something is not quite right about the mimic Danny. His eyes
    are black just like the other boys when they are under the  
    control of the Siren. The mimic is saying something. But we 
    can't hear him and Danny is not close enough to read his lips.  
    And they are moving quite fast. Danny is hesitant but he 
    slowly walks towards the mimic.  

  
    MIMIC

(Subtitle)Defy the odds,
defy the Siren. Defy the

                    odds, defy the Siren. 
    
    Danny leans in closer unsure if he's reading the lips 
    correctly. But he has plenty of opportunities because 
    the mimic just keeps repeating the same thing.

              MIMIC  
                    (Subtitle)Defy the odds,
                     Defy the Siren. Defy the
                     Siren. 
                           
                             DANNY
                     (Sign) What?

    The Mimic stops talking for a second. Danny looks 
    uncomfortable. The Mimic speaks again, but this time
    it's not the deafening silence that we have grown 
    accustom to in this dream world.
                             
                             MIMIC
                     Defy the odds, Defy the Siren.
      
    Danny clearly heard by the look of shock on his face. He 
    falls back surprised, and when he hits the ground, it is 
    no longer ground but water. He starts sinking and the 
    Mimic follows still repeating the same thing getting louder
    and louder as he repeats it.

                       MIMIC
                     Defy the odds! Defy the Siren!
    
    Danny is scared as he continues to sink. He starts swinging 



    his arms trying to swim up, but then the Siren Swims up from 
    beneath him and wraps its arms around his neck.

                            MIMIC
                     DEFY THE ODDS! DEFY THE SIREN!
    
    The Siren begins Dragging Danny down so deep that they fade 
    into darkness. We linger in darkness for a second. Then out 
    of nowhere the Mimic strikes a match and Danny is right in 
    front of him. Surrounded by Trent, Scott, and Logan. All of 
    them have black eyes.
    MIMIC
                     YOU HAVE TO BURN IT DOWN!
    
    The Mimic pushes his thumb against Danny's forehead. And 
    Danny has a vision. He sees himself caked in mud and dirt
    standing in front of the swamp house as it burns to the 
    ground. 

       MIMIC
                     TAKE HER VOICE! BURN IT DOWN!
                     DEFY THE ODDS! DEFY THE SIREN!      
                               

    EXT. CAMPSITE-AFTERNOON

    We see Danny jerk up hard. 

                            SCOTT
                    Oh thank god.

    Danny looks up at the boys tied to the tree.

                            LOGAN
                    We thought you died from the 
                    leeches. 

    Danny looks confused at first, then looks down to
    find that there is a leech on his arm. He panics, and 
    pulls it off. He looks back up at Logan and Scott. 

                            SCOTT
                    There's one on the back of your 
                    neck too. 

    Danny quickly reaches back and grabs it and throws it away. 
    He flips over and looks at his legs covered in them. He 
    starts knocking them all off.

                            SCOTT



                    I think you got them all. 

                     
                            LOGAN
                    So, it's not dead? 

    Danny shrugs still bothered by the dream he just had.

                            SCOTT
                    At least hurt?

    Danny nods and lays back down. Logan starts kicking dirt on 
    him again. Danny sits up, looking at Logan and Scott.

                            SCOTT
                    You were out for like twelve hours. 
                    No more sleep.

    Danny nods again. 

                            SCOTT 
                    And no more running off without our 
                    go ahead. She needs to be singing.

    Scott stops talking for a second.

                            SCOTT 
                    That way we know right where "it" 
                    is. 

                            LOGAN  
                    He's right. That's our best chance, 
                    right? The element of surprise.

    Scott nods at Logan and Danny points at his ears.

                            SCOTT
                     What?

    Danny points at his ears and waits for them to understand.

                            LOGAN
                    She knows your deaf?

    Danny nods, then points at his chest and then at his head.

                            SCOTT
                    You think?



    Danny nods again. Logan looks at Scott. Danny gets up and 
    grabs his notebook.

                            LOGAN
                    Well......what now?

                     

                            SCOTT
                    Why are you asking me?

                            LOGAN 
                    Your the one who has come up with 
            everything so far.

    Danny holds the notebook in front of Scott's face. 

                            SCOTT
                    She set a trap? 

    Danny nods. 

                            LOGAN
                    Well it knows for sure then.

                            SCOTT
                    It doesn't matter. We can still get 
                    Trent back.

                            LOGAN
                    How?

                            SCOTT
                    Well....what else can we do? We 
                    have to sit here and wait for her 
                    to sing.

                            LOGAN
                    What about the control thing? We 
                    could be gone after one more song.

    Scott thinks harder for another option.

                    

                            SCOTT
                    We don't have another option. We 
            have to wait. 



                            LOGAN
                    What if we-

                            SCOTT
                    If we all go in, she could start 
                    singing then the tables would be 
                    turned.

    Logan sits and thinks a little harder.

                            SCOTT
                    Then she would make us kill our 
                    friend.

                            LOGAN
                    You're right. This is all we've 
                    got.

                            SCOTT
                    Even if you're right. That's a risk 
                    we have to take. We wait for her to 
                    sing....and if she doesn't....Danny 
                    can go back in.

    The boys sit in silence and stare at Scott.

    INT. OLD HOUSE ENTRANCE AREA  

    The house is quiet as we linger on the grandfather clock. 
    The clock ticks as it reaches the hour. The second hand 
    moves from 59 to 0. The clock chimes.

    INT. OLD HOUSE VICTIM ROOM-CONTINIUOS

    We see Trent sitting in his cage as the chimes continue. His 
    head is in between his legs. He raises his head, revealing 
    that his eyes are still black.  

    INT. OLD HOUSE BATHROOM- CONTINIOUS    

    The clock continues to chime when we see webbed fingers grip 
    around the edge of the bathtub.

    EXT. CAMPSITE-NIGHT TIME 

    Logan has fallen asleep and Scott is slowly nodding off. 
    Danny is staring into the fire with a new spear in hand, 
    waiting for a signal to go.



                            SIREN
                    Wake up.

    Scott's head jerks up. he wasn't sure if he dozed off and  
    dreamed that so he tries kicking dirt towards Danny but 
    doesn't quite make a big enough wave. he kicks again. The 
    dirt reaches Danny. Danny turns his head to face him.

                            SIREN
                    Quiet.

    The Siren is behind the tree. It stays out of shot.  

                            SIREN
                    Now nod.

    Scott hesitates as he realizes that it was not a dream.
    Tears build up in his eyes.

                            SIREN
                    Nod.

    Scott nods as a single tear runs down his face. Danny nods 
    back, paying no attention to the tear, and walks towards the 
    old house. Scott lets out a small hum as he breaks the 
    control of the Siren.

                            SCOTT
                    D-d-d-Danny! No she's not there

    Danny walks out of the camp. 

                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing)

                    I want to feel your mouth touch 
                    mine. 

                            SCOTT
                    Danny!!!!!

    He screams one last time as the rope around him falls limp 
    and his eyes grow black.  

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    Danny walks in, aware of everything around him. He continues 
    to the hallway. Danny is walking a little more bravely than  
    last time.



    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY-CONTINUOUS 

    A shot from the hallway into the piano room shows that it 
    is empty. Danny comes into the shot and peeks into the piano 
    room. He looks confused but continues on.

    INT. OLD HOUSE VICTIM ROOM-CONTIUOS

    Danny peeks around the corner to find Trent sitting in the 
    cage with his hand wrapped up, eyes still black. He smiles. 

                            TRENT
                     Danny...

    Danny pays no attention to Trent, he was looking at the wall 
    for the key. He turns to Trent.  

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Where are the keys? 

                            TRENT
                    If only you could hear her, Danny.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Where are the keys? 

                            TRENT
                    It's beautiful. 

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Trent please. 

    Trent looks down and grabs some dirt from the bottom of the 
    cage with his wounded hand.

                            TRENT
                    You'd like her. She's like a 
            mother, except... better.

                    

    Trent holds up the dirt and lets it rain down. His face 
    contorts into something that resembles sadness. 

                            TRENT  
                    I miss her. 

    Danny didn't see Trent's lips, he was distracted by Trent's 



    hand.  

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) What happened to your hand?

    Trent was distracted by watching the dirt rain down. Danny 
    starts to get angry and bangs against the cage. Trent Looks 
    up with his black eyes. 

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) What happened to your hand?

    Trent lets the rest of the dirt rain out and spreads his 
    hand out with a smile. 

                            TRENT
                    Oh this?....it was a gift. My 
            finger is free.. and soon I will be 
            too.....She'll be sure of that.  

    Danny doesn't quite understand, but he gets the picture. 
    Trent stands up. 

                            TRENT
                    Do you want to see it? 

    Trent starts unwrapping his hand. Danny did not want to see 
    it but he could not turn away. 

                            TRENT
                    Behold!

    Trent shoves his wounded hand through the cages bars. 

                            TRENT 
                    Freedom.

    Danny is disturbed as he looks at the swollen, near
    dead finger. 

                            TRENT
                    She says freedom takes time, but 
                    pretty soon I'll be out of this 
                    cage.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Where is she?

    Trent pulls his hand back into the cage, backs up and 



    laughs. 

                            TRENT
                    She told me not to tell you that. 

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) Why?

    Trent laughs harder.

                            TRENT
                    Because I'm the distraction

    Trent continues laughing. Danny gets worried about what 
    Trent said. He grips his spear and turns around to make sure 
    she wasn't behind him.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) What? She was just singing, 
            where is she? 

    Trent's laugh dies and his face goes straight.Trent moves 
    slowly forward back to the bars. He grips onto them with 
    both hands, and shoves his face as far as he could. 

                            TRENT
                    She sang to you?

    Danny looks confused. 

                            TRENT
                    Why?....

    Trent is getting angry. Pushing his face harder and harder 
    to the bars.

                            TRENT
                    Would....she...sing.....To you?!

    Trent is starting to scream now.

                            TRENT 
                     A deaf piece of shit like you? She 
             hasn't sang here all day, but yet 
                    she wastes it on someone who can't 
                    even freaking hear it?! I 
                    don't believe you! 

    Danny realizes now what's going on and leaves the room.



                            TRENT
                    She kept me and not you Danny!!! 
                    How does that make you feel?! 

    Trent continues even though he knows Danny can't hear him. 
    He is enraged with jealousy.

    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA. 

    We see Danny running down the stairs and Trent continues to 
    scream from the cage. 

                            TRENT
                    It's probably because you're broken, 
                    Danny! Broken! You don't deserve 
                    her freedom!

     

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS. 

    Danny runs into the camp. Logan and Scott are standing, 
    untied. Their eyes are black and they are breathing heavily, 
    not like they are tired but excited. The Siren is singing 
    to them. 

                            SIREN
                    (woman's voice singing)
                    It's to late to turn around, I've 
                    got you where I want you now.

    The Siren turns and looks at Danny. Danny looks worried but 
    he notices the key is wrapped around the Siren's neck. The 
    Siren circles Scott and Logan as if they were trophies to be 
    proud of. Danny notices that Logan has the hatchet and Scott 
    has the knife. The Siren is now pacing behind the boys.     

                            SIREN
                    Now. 

    The boys begin running after Danny. Danny panics and takes 
    off into the woods. 

    EXT. WOODS-CONTINIOUS

    Danny is running through the woods. The boys are not far 
    behind. The hatchet comes flying past his face. Danny is 
    shocked and scared, but he continues to run. He gets a good 



    lead, but then he steps in knee deep mud. He starts trying to 
    drag himself out. The boys are getting closer. His body 
    becomes caked in mud. Finally, Danny pulls himself out 
    without his shoes. He quickly crawls behind a tree. Danny is 
    struggling to catch his breath. Scott and Logan run past, 
    unaware that Danny was leaning against the tree. Scott runs 
    back and screams out towards the swamp. As soon as Danny 
    sees him, he tries to hold his breath.                    

                            SCOTT
                    Danny! Come out here!

    Scott turns around to look behind himself.

                            SCOTT 
                    It's not what you think. 

    Scott turns back towards the swamp. Anytime Scott started 
    screaming, Danny would try to catch up on his breath.

                            SCOTT
                    She wants to take care of 
            us....love us. What's so wrong with 
            that?

    Scott waits for a response. Whenever Danny didn't give him 
    one, he snaps.

                            SCOTT
                    Do you not want her love Danny?! 
                    How dare you?! How dare you deprive 
                    her of that! Damn you!

    Logan enters in, right in front Danny without noticing him.

                            LOGAN
                    She wants to give you a gift, 
                    Danny.

    Logan is holding his pocket knife clenched in his hand. We 
    can see the moonlight reflecting off of it. 
 

                            LOGAN
                    Just let her. 
    Scott begins circling around as he preaches. Danny can't 
    hold his breath any longer. He exhales.  

                            SCOTT



                    Shhh....

    Danny slowly covered his mouth, keeping his eyes wide.

                            SCOTT
                    (whispers) Did you hear that? 

    Logan focuses. Danny is still covering his mouth as a faint 
    piano starts in the background.

                            LOGAN
                    That's her. She wants us back. 

                            SCOTT
                    But I swear I just heard him 
                    breathe.

                            LOGAN
                    Do you really want to keep her 
                    waiting?

                            SCOTT
                    Of course not.

                            LOGAN  
                     Well then, let's go!

    They start off towards the singing. Danny watched them as 
    they left. He let out a deep breath. We get a view of the 
    the campfire lighting up the outskirts of the woods. Danny
    peeks around the tree. He doesn't see Logan and Scott 
    anywhere. Danny stands up and looks around. He slowly begins 
    to come out of his hiding place. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE VICTIM ROOM-CONTIUOS

    The Siren walks in, leading the two boys behind her. The 
    Siren takes the key and opens the cage door. Trent gets up 
    and The Siren holds her hand in front of him. 

                            SIREN
                    Stay.

    Trent follows her command. The Siren looks back at Logan and 
    Scott. The Siren points into the cage, all while keeping eye 
    contact with Scott and Logan. 

                            SIREN
                    In. 



    The boys stuff themselves into the cage made for one, and 
    the Siren closes the door. 

    EXT. CAMPSITE-CONTINIOUS.  

    A montage starts with the muddy Danny grabbing the spade. We 
    see him digging a hole in a random location. Next we see him 
    sharpening sticks on the log in camp. The sun is high in the 
    air. Then we see him waist deep in the same hole as he 
    continues digging. Next: he is going through all of the 
    things in the camp site and finds a frying pan. Next: he gets 
    a pail of water out of the swamp.

    EXT. WOODS

    Scott is walking through some brush gripping the knife in 
    hand.

                            SCOTT
                    (Tauntingly) Daaannnnyy.....Come 
                    out, come out, where ever you 
                    are...

    As Scott passes a tree, we stop following him and linger on 
    the tree until Scott exits the shot. We look up the tree and 
    find Danny half way up watching Scott. 

    EXT. CAMPSITE- LATER 

    The montage continues. He's sharpening sticks again as the 
    sun is almost setting. Next, he's pulling that pail of water 
    up by the rope over a tree branch. Next, he's finishing up 
    sharpening another stick. He takes that stick and throws 
    it in a pile of other sharpened sticks. Next we see just the 
    top of the hole. We see Danny grab a hold of the edge and 
    pull himself out of it as the sun starts to set. He sits 
    panting.

    INT. OLD HOUSE VICTIM ROOM

    The Siren opens up the door and all the boys are breathing 
    with the same aggregation that they were while chasing 
    Danny. 

                            SIREN 
                    Go...hunt.

    Scott walks out first. Then Logan follows. Trent begins 



    walking out, but the Siren holds a hand out in front of him. 

                            SIREN
                    Not you.

    Trent nods calmly with his black eyes, he stands, awaiting 
    another command, but the Siren just shuts the door. It walks 
    away and Trent sits on the ground.

    EXT. CAMPSITE- NIGHT TIME  

    Logan and Scott walk into the camp with a dim fire. We pan 
    up to see a silhouette of Danny in a tree blocking our view 
    from the camp. We get a front view of Danny as he pulls a 
    rope, a pot full of water high above the fire tips over and 
    puts out the flame. We only see black but we hear two metal 
    clanks. We see a small flame as Danny strikes a match. He 
    throws it into a bucket and it catches fire. We see Logan 
    and Scott passed out and Danny throws down the frying pan. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAIN ENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    The Siren is standing in the doorway waiting for the boys to 
    confirm their kill. It looks at the Grandfather clock. It 
    lets out a small grunt as it turns around. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS

    The Siren walks in and sits down at the piano. It lifts the 
    lid off of the keys, and begins to play. The Siren begins 
    singing. We get a front view of the Siren. Its second mouth 
    revealed, singing and playing the piano. we see nothing in 
    the background, but out of nowhere the Siren begins to cry 
    out in pain. It tries to wrap its hand around behind its 
    back to stop whatever is happening. Its head begins to be 
    forced down towards the piano. Finally Its head gets low 
    enough for us to see Danny shoving a spear into the back of 
    the Siren's neck. He is struggling to get it completely 
    through. He stands on the piano bench with his legs on each 
    side of the Siren. The Siren is still crying out and its 
    voice slowly breaks. Danny firmly shoves the spear through 
    its neck hitting piano notes in the process. The Siren's body 
    becomes limp. The spear is stuck between two of the piano 
    keys, pinning the Siren to it. Danny grabs the key from the 
    Siren's neck and we follow him out of the room.

    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY-CONTINUIOUS   

    As Danny enters the hallway, we circle around his shoulder 



    and follow in front of him looking him directly in the face 
    every step of the way. He's calm.   

    INT. OLD HOUSESTAIRCASE AREA.- CONTINUIOUS 

    We continue to follow in front of Danny, as he walks up  the 
    staircase. and begins walking up to the Victim room. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE VICTIM ROOM-CONTINIUOS

    We follow in front of Danny but as soon as we get deep 
    enough into the room, we circle around his shoulder and see 
    Trent leaning against the back wall. His skin is pale from 
    all the blood loss. His eyes are back to normal.

                            TRENT
                    (weakly) Danny.

    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM

    We linger at the limp body of the Siren. Suddenly the arms 
    of the Siren lift up and press hard on the keys as it 
    prepares to lift itself up.

    INT. OLD HOUSE VICTIM ROOM

    Danny already has the cage door open as we return to him.

                            DANNY
                    (Sign) You okay?

    Trent has trouble responding. He holds his hand up for Danny 
    to grasp.

                            TRENT
                    Help.

    INT. OLD HOUSE UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

    Danny carries the weakened Trent outside of the victim room.

    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA. 

    Danny is carrying Trent by the shoulder down the stairs. We 
    can see the Siren waiting in the dark underneath the 
    staircase. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY-CONTINUOUS 



    We follow beside Danny and Trent in the hallway. They 
    eventually reach the piano room. Danny looks in to find the 
    spear broken, still lodged in the piano, but no Siren. 
    He stops in shock. The Siren lets out a broken scream 
    as it throws Danny into the piano room from behind him.
    Trent falls with him.  

    INT. OLD HOUSE PIANO ROOM-CONTINUIOUS

    Danny tries to get up, but the Siren pounces, holding him 
    down with one arm. Trent is weak and has trouble, but he 
    manages to drag himself into the corner. The Siren raises 
    its free hand, holding the broken spear. The Siren opens 
    its mouth revealing its second mouth. Danny focuses on the 
    second mouth. Everything turns into the same deafening 
    silence that Danny is hearing. We focus on the second mouth.

                            SIREN
                    (P.O.V. of Danny, Subtitles.) Eye 
                    for an eye. 

    We get a look at Danny as he's struggling to get free. He is 
    still focused on the monster's mouth. It is still deafening 
    silent. We get a look at Trent, still in the corner. He's 
    terrified. 

                            SIREN 
                    (P.O.V. Of Danny, subtitles) Voice 
                    for a voice.

    We break from Danny's point of view to find the Siren 
    drawing back the broken spear. We see Danny pulling a knife 
    from the waist band of his shorts. The Siren rears back its 
    hand. Just as its about to strike, Trent grabs the Siren's 
    striking hand. Danny immediately drives the knife into the 
    Siren's neck. As soon as he does all the sound comes 
    flooding in as the Siren lets out a ferocious scream. Danny 
    shoves the creature off. He grabs Trent and begins to run 
    out of the house. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE ENTRANCE AREA  

    Danny tries to throw Trent's arm around his shoulder but 
    Trent pulls it back. 

                            TRENT
                    I'm fine. Run. Run. Run!

    The boys run out the front door. We  linger on the doorway. 



    We see the boys running in the distance. The Siren stumbles 
    to the doorway gripping its neck. It almost falls but 
    catches itself on the the door frame. We circle around the 
    Siren so we can get a front view. The Siren lets out yet 
    another scream, but it sounds gargled from the stab wound.

    EXT. SWAMP WITH OLD HOUSE    

    The Siren stumbles out the house as we circle around to get 
    an over the shoulder view, where we can see Danny and Trent 
    running. It lets go of its neck as it begins to follow 
    them. As the Siren moves, its walk quickly turns from 
    wounded, to confident, and then to a full sprint. We still 
    follow over its shoulder and linger as it gains on Danny 
    and Trent.
    We follow in front of Danny and Trent as they run. Danny 
    looks over his shoulder and notices the Siren gaining on 
    them. Danny pushes Trent to the left and he runs to the 
    right. Trent follows his lead as they split up. The Siren 
    begins to chase Danny. But Trent trips over a tree root. He 
    flips over quickly. The Siren stops in its tracks and jerks 
    around. Trent begins to crawl backwards. The monster stands 
    up straight as if it heard the noise in the darkness, but it 
    can't see Trent. Trent stops. The only thing we can hear is 
    the swamp bugs around. But then the Siren begins to growl. 
    The growl grows louder as Trent holds his breath. The growl 
    ends as the Siren bursts into a run, straight towards Trent. 
    Trent starts crawling back again, panting. The Siren lunges 
    out. The spade comes in between them with a swing, sending 
    the Siren to the ground. We see Scott raise the spade, 
    ready to swing again. There is  blood running down his face 
    from what Danny did to him. Logan walks up next to him with 
    a bloody nose, hatchet gripped tightly. They look pissed. 
    The Siren is now the one crawling backwards. It flips over 
    on all fours. It hisses towards the boys. Scott looks 
    worried for a second and then looks at its neck with the 
    spear sized hole.  

                            SCOTT  
                    Oh my god. 

    The Siren hisses once more. 

                            LOGAN
                    Look at its neck.
    The Siren covers its neck, hiding the one thing that makes 
    it look weak.

                            TRENT 



                    It can't control us anymore.

     the Siren presses hard against its neck trying to sing 
     that same old tune. But it comes out broken.

                            SIREN
                    (broken woman's voice singing)

                    I...thought it was a sign...

                            SCOTT
                    You can't control us now, can you?

     Danny walks out of the shadows. The Siren looks at him, 
     knowing its doomed. Trent stands up. Logan walks towards him. 
     
                            LOGAN
                    Are you okay, Trent?  

    Logan didn't look away from the Siren as he said this.

                            TRENT
                    Yeah...somewhat.

    Logan hands Trent the hatchet as three of the boys begin 
    circling the monster, Trent looks very mad. Danny is walking 
    towards the old house. The monster is still gripping its 
    neck.  

                            SIREN
                    (broken woman's voice) P-please.

                            LOGAN
                    (overlapping)Did it just say 
                    please?

                            SCOTT
                    (overlapping) What did you just 
                    say?

    Trent burst out of anger.

                            TRENT
                    Quit talking to it!

                            SCOTT
                    (overlapping) You just said 
                    "please" didn't you?



                            TRENT
                    (overlapping) Scott! Stop.

    INT. OLD HOUSE ENTRANCE AREA  

    Danny walked into the house for the first time without 
    looking around. He grabbed a candle. He knocked the rest of 
    them down. He grabbed another candle and headed down the 
    hallway.

    INT. OLD HOUSEHALLWAY- CONTINUIOUS   

    We see the piano room from where we are standing. Danny 
    comes into shot from the entrance area. He walks into the 
    piano room and casually drops one of the candles in the back 
    of piano, He turns around and enters the hallway. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE VICTIM ROOM-CONTINIUOS

    Danny walks into the room. He walks over to the only 
    table in the room. It has multiple candles on top of it. 
    Danny flips it upside down.

    INT. OLD HOUSE UPSTAIRS HALLWAY CONTINIOUS

    Danny walks out of the victim room and we follow in front of 
    him, second candle still in hand. He passes the side room 
    and throws the candle in without even looking. We continue 
    to follow in front of Danny as he makes his way to the 
    staircase. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE STAIRCASE AREA.- CONTINUIOUS 

    We still follow Danny as he walks down the staircase. when 
    he reaches the bottom, he turns and we begin following him 
    by the side.

    INT. OLD HOUSE HALLWAY- CONTINUIOUS   

    We follow him at his side. he makes it to the piano room and 
    there is smoke coming out from in between the keys. There 
    is a small flame already going in the back. Danny pays no 
    attention to it and continues to the main entrance. 

    INT. OLD HOUSE MAINENTRANCE- CONTINUIOUS 

    As soon as Danny enters the room, we quickly circle around 
    him and follow behind him as we walk through the entrance 
    area, which has already caught quite the flame, but a path to 



    the doorway was clear. We watch him walk out of the 
    house.

    EXT. SWAMP WITH OLD HOUSE-CONTINIOUS    

    Trent, Logan, and Scott are all still circled around the 
    Siren. Scott is still gloating and Trent is telling him 
    to stop. The house burst into flames in the background.
    the Siren looks  over, no longer paying attention to Scott's
    rant. The Siren starts to growl lowly. Danny walks out of the 
    house, knowing that he looked exactly like what he seen in 
    his vision. The Siren's growl grew louder. Danny noticed the 
    Siren looking in his direction and gave it a little smirk. 
    That set the Siren over the edge. Scott had just bent over to 
    gloat in the Siren's face. The Siren's growl turned into a  
    scream, as it swung an arm knocking Scott to the ground. The 
    Siren started running towards Danny. Danny was calm. Logan
    began running behind the Siren. 

                            LOGAN
                    Danny! Run!

    Danny let the Siren get a little closer then took off 
    running to the side. Logan managed to cut off the Siren. He 
    raised his Knife to swing but the Siren knocked him out of 
    the way with ease. The Siren began gaining on Danny. Danny 
    zig zags his way through the trees, but he couldn't shake the 
    Siren off. Danny jumps over nothing and falls to the ground. 
    The Siren stops a few feet from where he jumped.

                            SIREN
                    You (gargling)

    The Siren gripped its neck in order to talk.

                            SIREN 
                    You......ruined.

    The Siren takes a deep breath, causing an even worse 
    gargling noise. 

                            SIREN
                    Everything...

    Danny starts to crawl back. The Siren starts to walk forward, 
    but stops. It looks down at the ground realizing something was
    wrong. Danny gets nervous. It takes cautious step forward and
    the ground starts collapsing underneath its foot. The Siren 
    pulls its foot back quickly. It reaches down griping the ground, 



    pulling up a blanket revealing a large pitfall that Danny had 
    prepared with wooden spikes at the bottom. The Siren smiles. 
    The Siren slowly walks around the pitfall. Danny crawls back 
    even further. The Siren grips a tree as it walks around. 
    Trent comes out of nowhere and chops at the Siren's wrist, 
    cutting its hand off. The Siren cries out. Trent shoves the    
    Siren  into the pitfall. There is a crunch as the Siren lands.  
    Logan comes just in time to witness the act.

                            LOGAN  
                     Fuck, man. 

    Scott runs up. He looks down into the hole. We get a view of 
    the Siren still moving, even making a little bit of noise. 
    Danny goes to a nearby tree and grabs the lighter fluid and
    covers the Siren in it. He runs to the same place and grabs 
    the matches. Danny gets a match out of the matchbox and holds 
    it out to Trent. Trent looks down at it. It take him a second.   
    but he reaches out a grabs it. He looks up at Danny.

                            DANNY
                    (sign) Set it free.

    The Siren makes a humming noise at the bottom of the pit as 
    if to make one last attempt to win them over. Trent strikes 
    the match.

                            TRENT
                    Behold....

    Trent throws the match in the pit. The Siren bursts into 
    flames, letting out what little vocals it had left.

     

                            TRENT
                    Freedom.

    Trent sits down and watches the fire. The rest of the boys 
    join in except for Scott. They watch the fire for a few 
    seconds.

                            SCOTT
                    ....Hang on guys. I'll be right 
                    back.

    Scott runs off towards the camp.

                            LOGAN



                    What the hell could he be doing?

    No one responds. Scott runs back with three bags. One in 
    each hand and one on his back. He lingers in the back. 

                            SCOTT     
                    Umm... Trent. 

    Trent sits quietly still staring at the fire. 

                            SCOTT
                    I know it's.... kind of a bad time. 

    Logan chuckles.

                            LOGAN  
                    Oh god. 

                            SCOTT
                    What?!

                            LOGAN
                    Well it's funny.... I think it's a 
                    perfect moment.

    Trent doesn't look away from the fire. 

                            TRENT
                    What is it? 

    Scott looks down awkwardly. We get a view of Danny. Staring 
    at them, keeping up with the entire conversation. 

                            SCOTT
                    Ummm... well before all this 
                    happened. Danny had the idea that 
                    we could do something for you.

    Scott pulls out a boy scouts uniform. One item from each 
    bag. 

                            SCOTT
                    We know that your family couldn't 
                    afford it....and neither can we. 
                    But we thought you could wear this 
                    whenever we went camping. That way 
                    you could still feel like you fit 
                    in. 



    Trent looks at the uniform. He stands up and takes it. He 
    looks at Logan. Logan nodded. He looks at Danny, who did the 
    same. He looks back down at the uniform. 

                            SCOTT
                    ....Like I said... wrong time. 

                            TRENT
                    No.....thank you.

    It was awkwardly quiet. The fire was the only thing making 
    noise. 

                            LOGAN
                    Seems kind of stupid after 
                    everything we've been through.

    Danny nods.

                            SCOTT
                    (overlapping) Oh yeah. 

                            TRENT
                    (overlapping) For sure. We're never 
                    going camping again.

    They all start awkwardly laughing.

                            LOGAN
                    I'm glad that's over. 

    Danny walks up to Trent and puts a hand on his shoulder. 

                            DANNY
                    (sign) You're my best friend Trent.

                            TRENT
                    Thanks buddy. (signs this part) 
                    You're mine too. 

    Another awkward silence. 

    
                            SCOTT
                    What are we waiting for? lets go 
            home!!!! 

                            LOGAN
                    (Overlapping) Hell yes.



                            TRENT
                    Please!?

                            SCOTT
                    I miss my mom.

                            LOGAN
                    Don't we all? 

    The Boys walk off as we linger on the fire. The boys go out 
    of our view. The fire crackling is the only sound we 
    hear.........until we hear a groan coming from the fire. Cut
    to black.


