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EXT. BROOKLYN SIDEWALK - EVENING

JEFF (late 20s) and his friend DAVE (late 20s) stand outside 
smoking cigarettes. Jeff seems a little on edge, nervous 
about something. Dave has a small DOG on a leash.  

After a long moment, Jeff accidentally drops his cigarette. 
He tries to catch it and it burns him. 

JEFF
Ah! Shit! Dang it. You mind if I 
bum another one?

DAVE
Yeah dude, no problem.

He hands Jeff another cigarette and the lighter. Jeff has a 
hard time lighting it, so Dave takes the lighter and does it 
for him. 

DAVE (CONT’D)
Relax man, it could be a lot worse.

Jeff stares at him, no response.

DAVE (CONT’D)
You could be kidnapped and some guy 
can turn your skull into a salad 
bowl. Or you could get into an Uber 
and find out the driver just 
escaped a mental institution--

JEFF
Okay, alright, I get it.

Jeff watches the small dog who stares back up at them. 

Jeff’s girlfriend SHERYL (late 20s) walks out the front door 
in a hurry. Jeff quickly stomps out his cigarette and waves 
smoke away from his face.

SHERYL
Hey, sorry, I was just finishing 
up. You ready to go?

DAVE 
Hey Sheryl, you wanna hear 
something crazy? That lady up in 
Four-C is paying me a hundred bucks 
each time I walk this little runt. 
She thinks it’s the reincarnation 
of her dead husband. 

(MORE)



But her husband died six months ago 
and she’s had the dog for like two 
years! I mean am I right?

SHERYL
Dave, I have no idea what you’re 
talking about. Let’s go hon, we’re 
going to be late.

She walks off and gets into their car. 

DAVE
She still thinks you quit?

JEFF
I did quit.

Jeff pops a piece of nicotine gum into his mouth.

DAVE
Hey man, just try to relax and have 
a good time. 

Jeff gets into the car. Dave picks up the dog and stares deep 
into its eyes.

EXT. MANSION - NIGHT

Jeff and Sheryl walk up to the porch. Sheryl takes a small 
mirror out of her purse and quickly checks her makeup. 

SHERYL
And then he was like, that’s not 
freedom of speech, it’s a clear 
case of indecent exposure.

Sheryl closes her mirror, then rings the doorbell. She turns 
and helps Jeff adjust his collar and tie. 

SHERYL (CONT’D)
Thank you for coming tonight, I 
know this isn’t really your kind of 
thing.

JEFF
I’m sure it’ll be fine. 

SHERYL
Do you think that little dog was 
actually the woman’s husband?

JEFF
What? 

DAVE  (CONT'D)
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The door swings open. A BUTLER (50s) stands at the open 
doorway waiting patiently for them to enter. They share one 
last look and Jeff awkwardly forces a smile as they enter.

INT. FOYER - NIGHT

A spacious entrance way adorned with extremely violent 
paintings and various old weapons.

Jeff stands in a corner alone and watches as Sheryl laughs 
and converses with several GUESTS. CHARLES, an older and 
sophisticated man walks over to Sheryl with TERRY, a handsome 
man in his early 30s. 

Jeff stares as Terry kisses Sheryl’s hand to introduce 
himself. Charles then whisks the two of them away.

Sheryl looks over her shoulder and waves for Jeff to follow. 
He takes a deep breath and manages to take a single step-- 

Suddenly, the butler, holding a tray of champagne glasses, is 
blocking his way. Jeff hesitates, then takes a glass and 
downs it in one go. He puts it back on the tray.

JEFF
Hey so do you prefer the term 
butler or manservant?

The butler glares at Jeff and walks away. 

Jeff begins exploring the room. He walks over to a small 
table and sees a framed picture of Charles and his wife 
dressed in bathing suits, staring emotionless at the camera. 

JEFF (CONT’D)
What the...?

He picks up the picture to take a closer look. He shakes his 
head, old people are weird. 

Suddenly, Jeff hears Sheryl laughing from the other room, and 
turns to walk away. He goes to put the picture back without 
looking. It misses the table and shatters on the floor. 

JEFF (CONT’D)
Shit. Fuck.

He quickly picks up the frame and kicks the glass against the 
wall. He puts the frame back and then realizes the butler is 
standing right nearby watching. 

Jeff gives him a thumbs up and heads into the dining room. 
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INT. DINING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The dining room is decorated much like the foyer, with 
violent paintings and old weapons. 

Jeff sees Sheryl taking a seat next to Terry. He sees TED, an 
older man, going to sit down next to her. Jeff rushes over 
and lightly shoves the old man out of the way.

TED
Excuse me young man! 

JEFF
Sorry, sorry, I just want to sit 
next to my girlfriend. 

Ted glares at Jeff and then goes to a different seat.

JEFF (CONT’D)
Asshole...

Jeff takes his seat and Sheryl turns to him.

SHERYL
Hey sorry about ditching you back 
there. This is Terry, Terry this is 
my boyfriend Jeff. 

Terry reaches his hand out to shake Jeff’s. 

TERRY
A pleasure.

JEFF
Are you going to kiss my hand too?

Terry and Sheryl stare at Jeff for a moment, then Terry drops 
his hand and looks away. Sheryl throws Jeff a questioning 
look and he shrugs. 

NANCY, Charles’s wife, calls the group to attention by 
tapping her knife on a champagne glass.

NANCY
Excuse me everyone, will you please 
take your seats?

The remaining guests sit as Nancy continues.

NANCY (CONT’D)
Thank you all so much for coming 
tonight, it’s a pleasure to see you 
again. 

(MORE)
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Some of you have already met her, 
but for those of you that 
haven’t... As Charles promised, his 
lovely student Sheryl has finally 
decided to join us this evening.

ALL
Nice to meet you Sheryl.

Sheryl doesn’t notice the group speak but Jeff looks around, 
trying to determine whether they actually spoke as one. 

SHERYL
Hi, it’s nice to meet you all. 
Thanks for having me!

CHARLES
I’ve told them all about you.

SHERYL
None of it is true. I swear. Unless 
he said I was a great lawyer!

A few of the guests laugh. 

SHERYL (CONT’D)
This is my boyfriend Jeff, by the 
way.

Everyone stares at him, some even shift to get a better look. 
Nancy smiles. 

NANCY
Wonderful! The first course will be 
out momentarily, until then, enjoy 
your drinks!

Jeff looks around at everyone as they begin chatting, and 
quickly realizes he’s been left out of all the conversations. 

He turns to talk to Sheryl and sees that she’s already 
involved in a conversation with Terry. She’s quite amused and 
is clearly flirting a bit. Jeff mocks Terry to himself.

RICHARD, a man in his 50s, seated across from Jeff, finishes 
a conversation he’s having and goes to get a sip of wine. He 
catches Jeff’s eye and makes faces as if he’s bored 
senseless. Jeff nods in agreement. 

Richard feigns killing himself in order to get out of the 
dinner and Jeff grins. Then Richard looks around for his 
escape route and winks at Jeff.

NANCY (CONT’D)
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The doors to the room burst open. Three KITCHEN STAFF members 
walk in, each wheeling a large tray of food. They move around 
the room, handing a bowl to each guest.

Jeff stares down into his bowl and brings his finger up to 
the soup almost touching the contents within. He looks around 
to see if anyone is willing to eat a bowl of soup that looks 
remarkably like a bowl of blood. 

The guests eagerly take out silverware and napkins and begin 
to eat. He starts to tap his foot nervously, and suddenly, 
one of the floorboards moves in its place.

Jeff looks down at the floorboard. It’s been loosened from 
its place in line with the rest of the boards. He stares at 
it for a moment, then looks around to see if anyone notices 
what he’s doing. 

He sees that no one is looking so he slowly bends down and 
picks up the floorboard. 

He sits up, a look of shock on his face. He looks around 
quickly to see if anyone noticed he just went under the 
table, and accidentally hits his bowl, knocking it into his 
lap. Some people nearby look at what’s going on. 

SHERYL
Oh come on, how have you already 
managed to make a mess?

She grabs a napkin to help him clean up. 

JEFF
(whispering)

I didn’t do this.

SHERYL
What do you mean? And why are we 
whispering?

JEFF
(whispering)

There’s... something under the 
floor. 

SHERYL
It’s the soup that you spilled all-

JEFF
I’m not talking about the soup!

SHERYL
What the heck are you talking about 
then? 
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JEFF
We have to get out of here. Now! 

He stands up quickly. Some of the guests look over and Sheryl 
puts her face in her hands to hide her embarrassment.

TERRY
Is everything okay?

JEFF
Yes. Mind your own business. 

Jeff starts to leave the room. He looks over his shoulder at 
Sheryl to see if she’s coming, but she’s apologizing to 
Terry. 

INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT

Jeff splashes water in his face, leans on the sink, and tries 
hard to catch his breath. He stares at himself in the mirror 
and pops another piece of gum in his mouth. A vision of Dave 
walks up behind him and massages his shoulders.

DAVE 
Just relax buddy, you’re imagining 
things. They’re nice people. It 
isn’t what you think. It never is. 

Jeff splashes water on his face again. He makes faces in the 
mirror to try and relax. 

DAVE (CONT’D)
And stop worrying. She loves you 
man! 

Dave winks at him and Jeff clicks off the light.

INT. DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Jeff returns to the table and sees that Ted has taken his 
seat. Jeff approaches him.

JEFF
Hey. You stole my seat.

TED
Sorry, but this was my seat first. 

JEFF
Come on man, just move.
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SHERYL
Jeff what’s going on?

JEFF
This asshole took my seat.

TED
You are being quite rude sir.

JEFF
I’m not being rude, you’re being 
rude!

NANCY
Jeffery, there is another seat over 
here.

Everyone stares, so Jeff, after taking one last look at the 
loose floorboard, reluctantly walks over to the new seat, and 
conversation resumes. 

As he’s walking over, he locks eyes with Richard who winks. 
He nods as he sits down next to another woman, DOREEN.

DOREEN
Hello Jeffery, I’m Doreen, nice to–-

JEFF
It’s just Jeff.

Jeff checks the floorboards around his chair. They’re all 
nailed down. Weird.

DOREEN
Okay just Jeff. What do you do for 
a living? Are you and Sheryl both 
lawyers?

JEFF
No.

He turns away from Doreen and sees Sheryl and Terry laughing 
at one of Terry’s jokes. As Doreen blabs on, Jeff watches the 
other two intently. He doesn’t listen at all to Doreen. 

DOREEN
My husband and I run a charity for 
sick children. He’s that man there, 
in the thin tie. He used to be the 
chief of police of the whole county 
and we’ve been friends with Nancy 
and Charles for as long as we can 
remember...
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JEFF
Mm-hm...

Sheryl sees something on Terry’s cheek and tries to wipe if 
off with a napkin. When the napkin doesn’t work, Sheryl licks 
her finger and goes to wipe if off. 

Jeff jumps up in surprise. Half the table looks over at him, 
awkwardly standing there... 

He taps on his glass with his knife to get everyone else’s 
attention and make it look like he stood up intentionally. 

JEFF (CONT’D)
Hey everyone, I, uh, just wanted to 
thank you all for having us. This 
is a really important night for 
Sheryl, which makes it a really 
important night for me too, because 
that’s how it works, am I right?

Not a single grin from the crowd. The butler is standing near 
the door and he makes eye contact with Nancy. 

JEFF (CONT’D)
So... uh... anyway, I like your 
house a lot and your, uh, weapons 
and stuff, so uh, thanks.

He sits back down quickly. 

INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT

Jeff turns off the faucet and wipes his face off on a towel. 
He then looks at himself in the mirror and sees Sheryl over 
his shoulder as a vision.

SHERYL 
What the hell was that about?

JEFF
You were about to lick is face! I 
had to do something. 

SHERYL 
I wasn’t going to do anything to 
him. Is that what you’re so anxious 
about all of a sudden?

JEFF 
Yea that, and, other things... 

She puts her hand on his face. 
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SHERYL 
Well I have no interest in him 
okay?

She kisses him on the cheek. 

SHERYL (CONT’D)
And look I admit these people are 
weird. But you’ll survive. It’ll 
all be over soon.

JEFF 
Not soon enough. 

He turns to leave and then stops. She’s gone. He looks at 
himself in the mirror and then gives himself the same wink 
that the apparition of Dave gave him.

EXT. FOYER - CONTINUOUS

Jeff reaches the foyer and before getting to the dining room, 
stops and looks at another picture. 

This one has Charles, Nancy, and some of their friends, all 
in bathing suits, looking morosely at the camera. One person 
is holding a dead chicken, another what looks like a severed 
human arm. 

Jeff squints and leans into the picture to see it better.

Suddenly, the butler clears his throat and Jeff spins around. 
He and the butler lock eyes.

JEFF
Okay sorry, jeez. If you don’t want 
anyone to look at them why do you 
have them out? 

INT. DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Jeff sits back in his seat near Doreen and looks over at 
Sheryl. She is deep in conversation with Terry. 

The doors burst open and the kitchen staff walk in, this time 
with salads. They place them down in front of the guests, 
take their soup bowls, and leave. 

Jeff looks down and realizes he’s grabbed a fork in self 
defense. 

He relaxes his grip on it and prods at the salad a bit. When 
he’s satisfied, he takes a bite. Then another. 
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When he pulls another piece of lettuce off, it reveals a 
human eye. Jeff jumps back in surprise and begins spitting 
the food out. 

JEFF
Whaaa!

NANCY
Jeffery what’s wrong?

RICHARD
Is your salad too dry?

Richard winks and holds up a bottle of dressing. Jeff is 
totally speechless. He looks from the table to the people. He 
points at his plate.

JEFF
I... I... eye... ball...

SHERYL
Jeff what’s going on?

Sheryl goes to approach Jeff, when suddenly, Ted elbows his 
glass of wine and it spills all over her dress. Sheryl jumps 
back in surprise. 

TED
Oh my gosh, I’m so sorry! 

He goes to wipe off her dress. She takes a step back and 
bumps into Terry. 

TERRY
Here let me help. 

He dips a napkin in water and tries to wipe out the stain. 

TERRY (CONT’D)
I know where Aunt Nancy keeps her 
cleaner. It’ll take this right out. 

He takes Sheryl’s hand and pulls her with him. Jeff jumps up.

JEFF
No, don’t!

Everyone looks over at him. Sheryl looks from Terry to Jeff. 

SHERYL
Maybe I should stay...
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TERRY
I’m sure your friend will survive 
without you for just one minute. 

And with that, he pulls her out of the room. Jeff goes to 
chase after them, but Ted blocks his way.

TED
They’ll be just fine.

JEFF
Come on man, don’t do this.

TED
Please sit down Jeffery and stop 
being so rude.

He and Jeff stare each other down for a second, and then the 
butler moves in behind Ted. Jeff backs off. 

He goes back to his seat and stares at Ted who’s already gone 
back to his food. 

Suddenly, Jeff remembers the eye ball. He starts digging 
through the salad... but it’s gone. He turns to Doreen who is 
chewing intently on something. 

JEFF
Did you eat it?

DOREEN
Pardon me sweetheart?

JEFF
Did you just take something off my 
plate?

DOREEN
Is something missing? 

Jeff turns away from her and looks at everyone around him. He 
slowly slips a knife off the table when no one is looking and 
holds it in his lap. He and Richard lock eyes and Richard 
winks. 

Suddenly, something drops onto the table from the ceiling. 
Jeff looks down at it, and then another drop falls. 

He looks up and a drop hits his forehead. He wipes it off and 
looks down at his fingers. It’s blood! He frantically looks 
back up and sees a pool slowly collecting on the ceiling.

Nancy looks over at Jeff and then looks up at the ceiling to 
see what he’s looking at. 
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A few other guests stop their conversations when they see 
people staring at the ceiling and follow suit.

Jeff looks across the table and sees a vision of Dave 
standing near the door.

DAVE
What are you looking at me for 
dude? Get the fuck out of here!

Jeff jumps up. 

JEFF
What the hell is going on?!

The entire table looks over at him. 

JEFF (CONT’D)
Who are you people? What do you 
want from me?!

NANCY
Jeffery, please sit down. What’s 
wrong?

RICHARD
Not a big salad guy huh?

He winks at Jeff.

JEFF
Stop winking at me you psycho! 
You’re all crazy! I’m getting the 
fuck out of here.

Jeff tosses silverware, glasses, and plates off the table, 
then kicks his chair over. He runs out of the dining room as 
the guests rise out of their seats. A few people reach for 
their knives...

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

A long and lavish hallway decorated similarly to the dining 
room. More creepy pictures line the walls.

Jeff runs up the stairs and then down the hallway. He tries 
to open the doors but they’re all locked. 

JEFF
Sheryl! Sheryl where are you?
Sheryl are you dead? Where the hell 
did you go?
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He turns to run back but the way is blocked by several 
guests.

CHARLES
You and Sheryl can’t leave yet 
Jeffery, we haven’t even had 
dinner.

JEFF
Get away from me! 

RICHARD
We’re only trying to be good hosts.

NANCY
It’s not what it looks like 
Jeffery!

JEFF
Stop calling me that! My name is 
Jeff!

Jeff edges back and opens a door in the hallway. 

Terry and Sheryl are standing in a bathroom. Terry has Sheryl 
backed against the sink, and they are kissing. They both look 
when the door swings open.

JEFF (CONT’D)
Sheryl! What the fuck?

SHERYL
Jeff no, it’s not--

He turns and starts shoving past the people as they begin to 
grab him.

INT. FOYER - CONTINUOUS

The butler jumps into Jeff’s path and blocks the way. He 
throws some fake punches to distract the butler then kicks 
him hard in the crotch. Jeff runs out.

EXT. PARKED CAR - NIGHT

Jeff runs down the bottom of the driveway pressing the unlock 
button on his keys. He leaps into his car.
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INT. PARKED CAR - CONTINUOUS

He jams the key into the ignition and starts the car. He 
reaches to put the car into reverse and stops. He pauses, and 
looks back at the house. 

JEFF
Shit.

INT. FOYER - NIGHT

Jeff enters quietly, with a lit cigarette hanging from his 
mouth. The foyer is empty but he hears people in the dining 
room. Jeff slowly creeps over to a display of old swords. He 
takes one off the wall and approaches the dining room. 

INT. DINING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Jeff bursts in, and all the guests look over. Sheryl is in 
her seat crying, Doreen and Nancy are trying to comfort her. 
Terry is in the corner with Charles, and they are talking in 
hushed tones. 

JEFF
Alright you fucking psychos, let my 
girlfriend go!

SHERYL
Jeff! What are you--

NANCY
Please! Put it down! This has all 
been a big misunderstanding.

JEFF
Oh really?! What about the eye ball 
huh? What about all the blood? 
Explain that! Tell me you didn’t 
just invite us here to eat us! 
That’s right, I figured it out.

The guests all look around at each other unsure of what to do 
next. Nancy slowly begins laughing and Charles is not far 
behind. The rest of the guests join in on the laughter.

JEFF (CONT’D)
What the hell is so funny?!
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NANCY
Jeff, we get all of our water 
naturally, through wells, and 
recently some run-off has caused 
mud to get into the water. When the 
pipes leak, our ceilings bleed. I 
know, it’s disgusting, and I 
apologize for that.

Jeff looks around at everyone. They nod in agreement.

JEFF
And the eyeball? 

CHARLES
A mishap with the turkey. I assure 
you, both of them have been 
properly disposed of.

Jeff stares at him. Jeff looks at everyone and sees the 
innocence in their eyes. He whips around to Sheryl.

JEFF
But what about you two, in the 
bathroom--

SHERYL
He cornered me. I was trying to 
push him off. 

Jeff glares at Terry who flicks him off. Charles whisks Terry 
out of the room, scolding him quietly. 

Jeff looks around and sees more innocent faces, then he sees 
Charles wink at him. He drops the sword. 

JEFF
I’m sorry I fucked up the whole 
night Sheryl.

SHERYL
That’s okay. Thanks for saving me. 

She gives him a big passionate kiss. The guests applaud.

SHERYL (CONT’D)
Let’s go home.

JEFF
The least we can do after all that 
is stay for dinner.

SHERYL
You sure?
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Jeff looks around at the guests. They’re all smiling.

JEFF
Yeah, I’m sure.

Everyone goes back to their seats and the small talk resumes. 
One of the guests leans the sword up against the wall.

Sheryl sits, but Doreen has taken the seat Jeff was 
originally sitting in. Jeff walks around the table and sits 
across from them.

SHERYL
And so then he said that the lady 
thought it was her husband!

DOREEN
It is quite odd. I once knew a bird 
that claimed to be a man’s 
reincarnated mother.

SHERYL
I’m sorry, you said the bird 
claimed?

The entire room is now a joyful, chatty atmosphere. 

The butler walks in holding ice to his crotch. The noise dies 
down as everyone looks at him. When it’s quiet–-

BUTLER
Dinner is served!

The guests all stand and begin chanting. They remove their 
clothes, and underneath, they are all wearing bathing suits. 
Jeff and Sheryl look around, trying to make sense of what’s 
happening. 

Terry and Charles re-enter the room, already wearing bathing 
suits. They close the large double-doors, the only entrance 
to the room, and lock them with a loud KA-CHUNK.

All of the guests (except for Jeff and Sheryl) reach down and 
move loose floorboards, pulling out meat cleavers, machetes, 
and other large knives.

The vision of Dave stands across the room. He’s holding the 
little dog and it’s yapping its head off. Dave is covering 
his own eyes so he doesn’t have to watch what happens next.

Jeff and Sheryl look at each other, then Sheryl leaps out of 
her chair and lunges for the sword propped against the wall.

CUT TO BLACK.
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