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FADE | N:
EXT. WOODS -- DAY

The m d-day sun breaks through the | ush woods from a beauti ful
and still blue sky. The sound of gently flow ng water from

t he nearby stream acconpanies the rustling | eaves. A worn
path winds its way through the forest floor.

The tranquil scene is interrupted by the bl oody hand of a
WOVAN as she grasps onto the trunk of a tree to support
herself. She is attractive and in her late twenties. She
is disoriented, her white tank top and torn skirt stained
with blood and dirt along with her face, arnms and legs. A
tattered rope remains bound to her |eft ankle.

She begins to linp, dragging her left |eg as she struggl es
al ong.

She is tired, her breathing | abored.

WOVAN
(barely audi bl e)
... help... sonebody... please..

anybody. . .

The chi pper sound of a MAN s voice is heard singing in the
di st ance.

MAN (O S.)
(si ngi ng)
What a fellowship, what a joy divine,
| eani ng on the everlasting arns;
what a bl essedness, what a peace is
m ne, |l eaning on the everlasting
ar ns.

The Wonman begins to shake as she reaches for anything to
hel p her nove al ong her way.

The Man steps out from behind a tree sonme di stance behind
her. He is dressed in black and cradling a sickle, an old
dark hat upon his head and wearing a dusty jacket.

The Wman | ooks back at himand feverishly grasps at the
twgs and air in front of her, dragging her left |leg as she
stunbl es al ong.

MAN ( CONT' D)
(si ngi ng)
Leani ng, | eaning, safe and secure
fromall alarns; |eaning, |eaning,
| eani ng on the everlasting arns.

Tears begin to run down the Wwman's face, her nouth trenbles
as her entire body convul ses.



Wth her arnms still outstretched she makes her way to the
path and | ooks up to the peaceful sky beyond the |ush |eaves.

She cri es.

MAN (Q S.) (CONT' D)

(si ngi ng)
O how sweet to wal k the pilgrimway,
| eani ng on the everlasting arns...

The Man steps onto the path and the Whnman turns to face him
her terror told in her entire body. He begins circling her.

MAN ( CONT' D)
(singing)

O how bright the path grows from day
to day...

He reaches out his hand and outlines the side of her face
with the tips of his fingers. Her tears cease and her body
beconmes still. He locks his gaze with hers for a nonent.
Beat .

He offers her a warmsm | e and drops his hand before hol ding
out the sickle and crossing behind her.

MAN ( CONT' D)
(si ngi ng)
Leani ng on the everlasting arns.
Wth a snmooth swing he slices the back of her ankles.

The Wman screans in agony and falls to the ground as a puddl e
of blood fornms at her feat.

The Man drops the sickle to his side and kneels by her face.

She tries to scream but no sound escapes her |lips. Tears
run wild down her cheeks.

The Man strokes her hair.

MAN ( CONT' D)
Shhh. ..
The Wman's head begins to drop as she strains to see from
behi nd her tear drowned eyes, still no sound escapi ng her
lips.

The Man produces a small knife fromhis jacket and outlines
her face with the bl ade.

Al falls silent except for the Wman's breat hing.

The Wman's tears cease and her breathing again becones
controll ed.



3.

She notices a LITTLE GQRL dressed in white watching fromthe
dense trees across the path.

They | ock stares.
Beat .

The Man drives the knife into the Woman' s nouth. Her body
thrusts as she spits up blood; the man continues di ggi ng
into her mouth with his knife, all the while she remains
fixated on the Little Grl.

From t he bl oodi ed ness the man pulls out one of her teeth.

The Wman chokes on her own bl ood as she continues to gaze
at the observant Little Grl.

MAN ( CONT' D)
(munbling to hinself)
Beware of fal se prophets, those who
perform wonders and signs not in My
name, but in the nane of the evi
one. ..

The Little Grl notions as though she will aid the Wnan,
but agai n she shakes her head " No"

The Man produces a cloth fromhis coat and begins to w pe
his knife.

MAN ( CONT' D)
(to the Wman)
...the one who was cast down from
the throne of almghty God. It is
to himthat you are a whore, drowning
in the pit of your own sin.

He places the knife inside of his coat and squats down to
| ook her in the eyes, supporting hinmself with the sickle.

MAN ( CONT' D)
(synpat heti cal | y)
Dar kness, the absence of |ight;
removal fromthe presence of the
living God. 1'Il reveal H's |ight,
make you an angel -

The Woman spits in his face and lazily returns her gaze to
the Little Grl.

The Man smles as he w pes the bloodied spit fromhis face.

MAN ( CONT' D)
(standi ng and graspi ng
t he sickle)
The blood is the life.



The man cl osely exam nes the tooth and waps it in a
handker chi ef before tucking it in his pocket.

The Wman and Little Grl's gaze remains fixed on one anot her
as the man takes the sickle and uses it to help hinmself up
fromthe ground.

MAN ( CONT' D)
(si ngi ng)
Leani ng, | eaning, safe and secure
fromall alarnms...

The Wman and the Little Grl remain fixed in their gaze as
the man pl aces one foot squarely on the woman's back and
raises the sickle into the air.

MAN ( CONT' D)
(si ngi ng)
Leani ng, | eaning, |eaning on the
everlasting arns.

The Little Grl watches as the Man drives the sickle deep
into the Woman' s neck, bl ood splatters on his face as he
continues to slaughter the woman with his sickle.

CUT TO
EXT. WOODS -- LATER

The WOVAN s nutilated corpse lays in a deep puddl e of flow ng
red in the mddle of the trail, her eyes still opened toward
the LITTLE G RL, the man's sickle resting beside her
not i onl ess body.

The MAN pl ops down on a nearby log, his back to the Little
Grl. He pulls out the handkerchief and smles as he again
exam nes the tooth he took fromthe Wnan.

He cleans it off the best he can with the handkerchi ef.

MAN
(to hinself)
Dai |y bl essings and conmon m racl es,
Lord, what a beautiful day.

He renoves his hat and wi pes at his brow as he | ooks to the
bright blue sky partially obscured by the full green |eaves.

MAN ( CONT' D)
(si ngi ng)
VWhat have | to dread, what have | to
fear, |eaning on the everlasting
arns?

He produces a jar filled with blood stained teeth fromhis
jacket. He continues to sing as he adds the Wwrman's tooth
to his collection of prizes.



MAN ( CONT' D)
(si ngi ng)
| have bl essed peace with ny Lord so
near, |leaning on the everlasting
ar ns.

Beat .
MAN ( CONT' D)
You can cone on out now, darling.
There's nothing for you to fear.

He | ooks over his shoulder at the Little Grl and snmiles as
he tightens the lid on the jar of teeth.

The Little Grl considers himfor a nonent and then wal ks
out onto the trail and stands a short distance away from
him

He shakes the jar of teeth like a rattle and | aughs.

MAN ( CONT' D)
They are ny angels, each and every
one, like this sweet thing here.

The Little Grl locks eyes with him

He slides down the log a little closer to her and stretches
his head in her direction.

MAN ( CONT' D)
Do you believe in angel s?

The little girl grins and nods.

MAN ( CONT' D)
O course you do.

He holds up his prize jar, filled with the teeth of his
victins.

MAN ( CONT' D)
These here are ny angels, each one
different... a unique creation of
the Al mghty.
Beat .
MAN ( CONT' D)
(smling)

| bet you just have the nost beautiful
smle, don't you?

The Little Grl tightens her lips and tries not to smle.



MAN ( CONT' D)
Cnmon Rosie Grl, let nme see it.
Smle for ne.

The Little Grl bursts with a giggle, revealing her crooked
smile.

MAN ( CONT' D)
See, that wasn't so hard, now was it
Rosie Grl?

The Little Grl playfully shakes her head "no".

MAN ( CONT' D)
(offering her the jar)
Wul d you like a closer |ook at ny
angel s?

The Little Grl slowy wal ks forward and takes the jar from
him He smles as she turns it over in her hands.

MAN ( CONT' D)
| see angels each and every day,
like you Rosie Grl; you're as pretty
as one. | bet that you m ght even
be one.

The Little Grl shifts her eyes fromthe jar to the Mn.

MAN ( CONT' D)
What do you say Rosie Grl?
(he offers her his
hand)
Wul d you like to be one of ny angel s?

Beat .

The Little Grl shows her crooked smle as she giggles and
nods her head "yes".

MAN ( CONT' D)
(smling)
That's a good girl.

She reaches out and takes his hand.
The Man playfully pokes her nose with his finger before taking
back the jar and setting it on the ground. He takes her
ot her hand.
MAN ( CONT' D)
(si ngi ng)
Leani ng, | eaning...

He stands and dances with her.



MAN ( CONT' D)

(si ngi ng)
Safe and secure fromall alarns...

The Little Grl giggles and sways with him

BOTH

(si ngi ng)
Leani ng, | eaning, |eaning on the
everlasting arns.

He kneels down to eye level with the Little Grl.

MAN
You are a blessing Rosie Grl; truly
the Lord has sent you to ne.

The Little Grl just |ooks at him her face rel axed, the Mn
sm | es.

Beat .

The Man's face | oosens as he | ooks down to their hands - he
tries to pull themaway fromthe Little Grl but cannot. He
| ooks up to her, terror witten over his face; she smles.

Hi s breat hing becones erratic as he begins to foamat the
mouth. The Little Grl wears a wide grin as bl ood spews
fromhis mouth - in an instant she rel eases himas he drops
over the Wwnman's body, dead.

Beat. The Little Grl kneels beside the bodies and picks up
the jar of teeth.

She opens the |id and shakes a few into her hand, exam ning
t hem before picking out one in particular and dropping the
rest back into the jar.

Clutching the tooth in hand, and reaches into the Man's jacket
and pulls out his knife and wields it into his nouth.

CUT TO
EXT. WOODS -- LATER

The LITTLE G RL exam nes the jar of teeth, the bodies of the
WOVAN and the MAN still intertw ned behind her.

She slowy tilts and rolls the jar in her hands before placing
it under a rock in the ground.

She uncl enches her left hand to reveal the tooth she had
renoved before and | ooks to the bodi es.

CUT TO



EXT. CEMETERY -- DAY ( FLASHBACK)

It is a beautiful summer day, and the WOVAN and the LITTLE
G RL sit at the base of a gravestone.

WOVAN
You're special, Rosie. You' ve got a
great gift, a gift that not even
Sissie has. Do you know it?

The Little Grl shakes her head "Yes".

WOVAN ( CONT' D)
You're |ike your grandma and ne.
She woul d have been so proud of you,
just like I am

ROSI E
Why ?

WOVAN
It's the way our famly is, sweetie.
Everything isn't always the way it
seens to be -

A shadow ri ses over them

MAN (O S.)
Hel l o Sandra. | knew your nother.

It is the MAN, he is |oom ng over them

SANDRA
(scream ng)
Rosi e, run!

CUT TO
| NT. BEDROOM - - DAY (END FLASHBACK)

RCSIE is lost in her nenory, holding her nother's tooth in
her hand.

YOUNG G RL (O S.)
Rosi e?

Rosi e quickly clenches the tooth in her hand and | ooks up to
see her sister, SISSIE, standing in the doorway to their
room

RCSI E
Hi .

Sissie sits on the bed beside her and runs her fingers through
her hair.



S| SSI E
ls it nonf

Rosi e slides her hand under her pillow and hides the tooth.
She nods.
SI SSI E ( CONT' D)
They'I'l find her. | know they'l|
find her. You'll see.
Rosie offers a faint attenpt at a smle.

WOMAN 2 (O S.)
Si ssie, Rosie, dinner!

SI SSI E
C nmon, you don't want to keep Aunt
Megs wai ting.
Sissie junps up and di sappears beyond the doorway.

Rosi e reaches under the pillow and pulls the tooth back out.
She |l ooks at it for a nmonment and clutches it in her hand.

She blinks and her eyes turn black; a second blink and they
are agai n nornal .

She stands and | eaves the room a picture of her nother sits
on the nightstand beside her bed.

Fade Cut.
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