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EXT HOUSE DAY 
Jeff has his hands around Alexa’s throat strangling her. 
 
 
Alexa- You’re hurting me.  Let go. (softly) 
 
Jeff-Promise me. 
 
Alexa-Promise you what? 
 
Jeff- that you won’t ever cheat on me. You won’t sleep around. 
 
Jeff sqeezes Alexa’s neck and she caughs. 
Alexa- I promise, I promise. 
 
Jeff let’s go and Alexa is crying. 
Jeff- I hate you when you cry. 
 
Alexa-I hate you when you try and kill me. 
 
Jeff- You’re so lucky you have me. 
 
Alexa-  You can trust me.  I’ll be fateful. 
 
Jeff- You better, or else. 
 
Alexa- Or else what? 
 
Jeff-  Horny girl.  You get real horny.  Watch it. 
 
Alexa- Jealousy kills. 
 
Jeff- I’m just saying you can’t go without it. 
 
Alexa- I can go a month. 
 
Jeff-Who you foolin. One day and you’re crawling the walls. 
You have got to be the horniest girl I know. 
 
Alexa- Fateful is my middle name. 
 
Jeff- I thought it was easy. 
 
Alexa- My legs are locked together.  
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Jeff-  Keep it that way. You try and fuck with me and you’ll find out. 
See you soon lover. 
 
Alexa-  Where you going? 
 
Jeff- Later. 
 
 
INT BEDROOM DAY 
 
Alexa and Tim fall into bed laughing. 
Clouds in the background.  
 
EXT CAR DAY 
 
Camera dolly into car and around car. 
 
INT CAR DAY 
 
Gun dealer opens up black velvet to reveal gun.  Jeff takes gun and holds it and aims it. 
 
Jeff-Sweet! 
 
Gun Dealer- Nothing but the best my man. 
 
Jeff- Two hundred, right? 
 
Gun Dealer-  You won’t get a better deal. 
 
Jeff hands the dealer the money tightly clenched in his hand. 
Jeff- It’s all there. 
 
Jeff is aiming the gun up and down. 
Gun Dealer- Hey! Don’t shoot yourself. 
 
INT HOUSE DAY 
 
Alexa-  Come on! You know  you want me.  You tiger. ( she growls ) 
 
Sweat from his brow drips. 
Tim-I can’t.  You wore me out. 
 
 
Alexa- You! Here I am, ready to go all day and night.  The ever ready battery bunny.   
One more time! 
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Tim- Now I know why he wants you so bad.  You sexy thing. 
 
 
Alexa- Quite changing the subject. Don’t talk about him.  Let’s talk about us. 
You and me under the covers.  Naked. 
 
 
Tim-  Were is he? 
 
Alexa-  He’s away. Don’t worry. 
 
Tim- I’m worried.  I’ve heard sick stories about that bastard. 
He doesn’t know anything about us, does he? 
 
Alexa- That fuck!  Yeah, I told him I was screwing you. 
 
Tim- You what?  You told him.  This is wrong. 
 
 
Alexa-  you didn’t think it was wrong ten minutes ago when you were inside me. 
 
 
Tim- You didn’t see me.  I was never here.  You don’t know me. 
 
Alexa-  Mother fucker!  I should cut your balls off. 
What?  You’re through with me? Scared? ( Taunting)  Don’t be afraid of my boyfriend, 
be afraid of me. ( staring crazy eyed)  He’s away.  So what if he is a sick jealous bastard.   
I’m worth it. 
 
 
Tim-  When will he be back? 
 
 
Alexa- Sometime today.  I don’t know.  It’s not my turn to watch him. 
 
 
Tim- I’m out of here. 
 
 
Tim gets out of bed and outs his pants on in a hurry.  Alexa grabs him and pulls him back 
onto the bed.  She kisses the back of his kneck. 
 
 
Tim- Come on! Stop that! 
He pulls away. 
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Alexa-  You know you can’t resist me.  Come on baby get back here. 
The sick fuck won’t be looking for me for hours. Relax, let’s do it again. 
  
She pulls him back down and kisses him. 
 
Tim- It’s time, I’m gonna go. 
He sits up. 
 
Alexa- You’ll come by tomorrow Tim? Right? 
 
 
Tim- No Alexa. 
                                      (she says like may west) 
Alexa- Don’t worry about him you silly boy.  He’s harmless. Please! 
She licks her lips sexy. 
  
Alexa- come on baby, this is what lifes all about. 
 
 
Tim- See ya later. 
 
Alexa- Can’t wait love machine. 
Tim exits room. 
 
 
EXT HALLWAY DAY 
 killers arm and gun. 
 
Alexa’s boyfriend Jeff holds a gun and shoots Tim dead.  Emotionless he steps over the 
body. 
 
INT ROOM DAY 
 
Jeff walks slowly toward the bed 
Shot of gun in hand from floor looking up to the gun barrel. 
 
Alexa- Jeff, no! 
 
Jeff- Bitch!  You don’t deserve me. 
He aims the gun at her. 
 
Alexa- Who needs you. Asshole! 
Alexa takes a gun out from under her pillow. 
Picture freezes and dissolves into red 
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INT DOORWAY DAY 
 
A record scratch and the picture becomes unfrozen. 
Alexa’s mom is holding a gun to Jeffs head. 
 
Mom- Drop the gun. 
 
Jeff- Jesus Christ! You’re crazy lady. 
 
Mom- Don’t make me put a whole in your head Jeffry.  You too Alexa, put that thing 
away. 
Alexa lays her gun on the bed. 
 
Jeff- She won’t do it.  She’s pluffing. 
 
Mom- Try me. 
 
Jeff- Okay, okay. I give. 
 
Alexa- Mom! 
 
Mom- Don’t worry honey, Mother knows best.  Okay Jeffrey, now you go, 
It’s your turn to bury this one. 
 
Jeff- Alright, but she’s helping. 
 
Alexa- Do I have to? 
 
Mom- Go on now. 
 
EXT BACKYARD NIGHT 
 
Jeffrey is digging a hole and alexa stands by.  A body wrapped in a sheet is by Jeff’s feet. 
The body begins to move and Jeff smacks it with a shovel twice. 
 
Alexa- he’s alive! 
 
Jeff- That should do it.  He won’t be screwing  
With you no more. 
 
 
INT KITCHEN NIGHT 
. 
Alexa, Jeff and mom eat a steak dinner. 
 
Mom- Couldn’t you clean up before dinner? 
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Jeff- I’m starving from all that digging. 
Blood and dirt drip from his hand as he eats. 
 
Alexa- You’re gross. How disgusting! 
I can’t eat with this pig. 
She drops her fork down on her plate. 
 
Mom- Shut up and eat. 
 
Alexa- Screw this! 
She gets up and leaves the room angry. 
Jeff stands up to clear his plate and mom gets up at the same time and grabs his behind. 
 
Mom- hello Jeffrey! 
Jeff turns around and they are face to face. 
 
 
INT HALLWAY NIGHT 
 
Alexa is knocking on her mother’s door. 
 
Alexa- Ma! Open up! 
 
OFF SCREEN 
Mom- go away Alexa. 
 
Alexa- Can we talk? 
 
Mom- Why don’t you go playhouse with your boys. 
Alexa falls to the floor leaning against the door.  She cries. 
 
Alexa- there’s no one to talk to, nobody cares. They don’t listen to me.  They don’t hear 
me. 
Close up  of alexa’s face. Cut to wide shot and dolly out down hallway. 
 
 
CUT TO  
INT KITCHEN NIGHT 
 
 
Mom- I’m gonna kiss you on your mouth. 
She kisses Jeff on the lips and Alexa walks in and catches them. 
 
 
Alexa- What are you two doing? Mom. 
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Mom- This is nothing. It was a friendly kiss. 
 
To Jeff 
Alexa- Are you having sex with my mother? 
 
Jeff- She kissed me. 
 
Alexa- Oh! I hate you: both of you! 
She storms out of the room. 
 
 
INT LIVING ROOM SAME TIME 
  
Alexa’s on the couch staring blankly. 
Jeff sits down next to her. 
 
 
Jeff-Sorry Alexa. I was just as surprised as you were. Your mom- 
 
Alexa- not now. This is not the time.  Don’t talk to me. 
 
Jeff- you don’t understand. 
 
Alexa-  This house. You and her and me.  It’s all my fault. 
Jeff reaches out to touch her. 
 
Alexa- Do not, touch me. 
 
Jeff- Screw you Alexa. What if I was giving it to your mother.  Maybe she’s good. 
 
Alexa- That’s sick. I hate you! 
Jeff holds her arm and tries to kiss her but she fights him off. 
 
Alexa- Stop!  Those lips aren’t touching me.   
The thought of her lips on yours. 
She breaks free from Jeff. 
 
INT DOORWAY SAME TIME 
Alexa runs out front door. Jeff stands in the doorway. 
 
Jeff- Alexa!  You come back here, Right now.  
Don’t make me! Dam it! 
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INT KITCHEN DAY 
 
Mom approaches Jeff. 
 
Mom- You want me? It’s you and me now.  We’re all alone. 
 
Jeff- Stay away crazy lady. I’m in love 
With your daughter. 
 
Mom-No! It’s me. That kiss, I can’t get that kiss out of my mind. 
 
Jeff- Well, you better forget about it because Alexa- 
 
Mom- Alexa! Little bitch! That worthless tramp. 
 
Jeff- Why do you talk about her that way?  
She’s fateful to me. 
 
(laughing) 
Mom- There isn’t a boy miles around she hasn’t been with.  She’s done them all, every 
way and everywhere. What do you think you’re the first? 
 
Jeff- We love each other. 
Mom moves in close to Jeff. 
 
Mom- Love, the tramp, knows nothing about love. Kiss me! 
Come on, I’m the real thing. 
 
Alexa appears in the doorway of the kitchen pointing a gun at her mother. 
 
Alexa- Leave him alone. 
 
Mom- you ruin everything. You cheap whore. 
Let me be with my man. 
Mom holds Jeff’s hand and licks his face. 
Alexa aims the gun at Jeff. 
 
Jeff- Alexa. Think. Don’t do this. 
 
Alexa- There is nothing to care about anymore. 
 
She holds the gun out.  Sound of gun shot. 
Sound of gun dropping to floor.  Close up of gun on floor. 
 
Cut to body being dragged away in kitchen doorway.  We only see a hand slowly leaving 
the frame.  Credits roll black. 
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