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TEASER

EXT. FROG LAKE - DUSK

A lake is in the middle of a clearing, and is surrounded by 
trees. A small deck extends out over the lake. 

JASON, 19, has blond hair and is wearing a letter jacket and 
jeans. He glances up at the setting sun and reels in his 
line. His hair falls in his eyes as he packs his tackle box. 

The frogs become more active as it gets darker. They hop 
closer to Jason. Their croaks fill the clearing.

JASON
The hell? This isn’t normal, is it?

A frog hops onto his leg. He brushes it off and grabs his 
tackle box. The frogs hop towards him. He backs up. 

A shadow moves through the trees across the lake and the 
frogs scatter. 

JASON (CONT’D)
Now what?

The sun lowers behind the trees and casts deep shadows across 
the lake. The figure exits the trees and slowly moves towards 
Jason. He turns toward it, and freezes. 

Jason relaxes as the figure reaches him. It reaches forward, 
caresses Jason’s cheek, and kisses him. 

Jason begins to glow green. 

The figure pulls back, and Jason gasps. The green light 
around him grows brighter. 

END TEASER



ACT ONE

INT. QUICK MART - EARLY MORNING

The Quick Mart is a gas station and coffee shop. 

Across from the front door is a counter with two registers, 
in front of a wall of cigarettes.

To the left of that is a second counter. A full donut wall 
sits behind that. Equipment to make coffee sits next to the 
second counter.  

DAWN, 19, has blond hair and a red, sun-shaped birthmark on 
her right hand. She wears a hat and apron with the store’s 
logo. She wipes down one of the tables.  

A MAN sits at another table. He reads the paper and shakes 
his head. 

MAN
Another one missing. Dawn, do you 
know this Jason Willow? I think he 
would have graduated with you.

The man turns the paper. There is a picture of Jason. Dawn 
glances at it. Her shoulders droop. 

DAWN
Yeah. I’m friends with him. Where 
was he last seen?

MAN
Article doesn’t say. That’s odd. 

She rolls her eyes.

DAWN
Yeah. Not really helpful.

Dawn straightens the chairs and walks back to the counter. 
She pulls out her phone. The clock on it reads “6:46 AM”. 

She unlocks her phone, goes to Facebook, and checks Jason’s 
page. She clicks on the top picture. It shows him at Frog 
Lake in broad daylight. 

She glances at the time and date it was posted.  

DAWN (CONT’D)
(to herself)

That was just two days ago. 
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The back door opens. A man in a manager’s shirt and sneer, 
ERIC, 32, enters. 

Dawn puts her phone away and smiles.

DAWN (CONT’D)
‘Morning, Eric. 

ERIC
Dawn. How many times do I have to 
tell you to stay off your phone 
while on the clock?

Eric stalks to his office. Dawn rolls her eyes at his back. 

DAWN
Right. Sorry. I’m going to take the 
trash out.

Dawn walks towards the back door. Eric comes out of his 
office. He scowls at her. She hesitates.

ERIC
I thought I told you that you need 
to do that when it’s full? Not wait 
until morning? 

DAWN
I just don’t feel comfortable going 
all the way down to the dumpster 
when I’m by myself at night. 

ERIC
Too bad. You can’t let it overflow 
like that. The next time I see it, 
I’m writing you up. 

DAWN
Alright. Fine. Sorry.

Dawn walks to the back and grabs her jacket. She yanks it on, 
and shoves the trash cart out the back door. 

EXT. QUICK MART PARKING LOT - DAWN

The back door opens up to the empty parking lot. The dumpster 
sits at the end of the lot, against the woods. 

Dawn pushes the cart all the way to the dumpster and throws 
the bulging bags in. 
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INT. DAWN’S HOUSE - DAY

KEVIN, 46, carries three steaming mugs into the living room, 
sill dressed in his pajamas. 

The living room has a tan couch and matching recliner chair 
that both face a flat screen TV. The morning news plays on 
the television. 

A blue area rug covers the hard wood floor, and an old wood 
coffee table sits in front of the couch. 

The hallway from the living room leads right to the front 
door, and the stair case to the second level. 

In the corner is a laptop. An old laptop sits on top. 

Kevin hands one of the mugs to VERONICA, 43, who curls up in 
the chair, still dressed in her nightgown. 

He hands another to NICK, 42, who sits on the couch, dressed 
for the day. There are wrinkles in his clothes. 

Nick pulls a flask from his pocket and pours a little of its 
contents into the coffee. 

KEVIN
Really, Nick? This early in the 
morning?

NICK
Hey, I’ve been up all night. It’s 
late afternoon for me. 

Nick takes a sip of his coffee and sighs in satisfaction. 
Kevin rolls his eyes. 

VERONICA
Why are you here, anyway?

NICK
Well--

The door opens, and Dawn enters. She holds her hat and apron 
in her arm, and tosses them onto the table as she passes.

NICK (CONT’D)
Well, if it ain’t my favorite 
niece!

Dawn looks up. She grins and throws herself at Nick. She hugs 
him tightly. 
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DAWN
Uncle Nick! Wait, I should be your 
only niece.

NICK
Heh, you got me there, Squirt.

Nick hugs Dawn back. 

NICK (CONT’D)
You’ve grown so big. Didn’t I tell 
you to stop that?

Dawn laughs at that and sits next to him. 

DAWN
It’s not like I can magically stop 
growing. But maybe if you visited 
more often...

NICK
You know I try when I can.

DAWN
I know. That’s why... we should 
come visit you in Los Angeles 
sometime. Right, Mom and Dad?

Kevin and Veronica glance at each other. 

KEVIN
We’d love to, sweetie. But you know 
we don’t have the cash for that. 

Dawn’s smile vanishes, and she looks down. 

DAWN
Right. That’s why I’m here, 
working, instead of college. 
Forgot. 

Veronica winces. 

VERONICA
Sweetie--

Dawn ignores her and turns to Nick again.

DAWN
You look like hell. Did you drive 
here without resting?

Nick laughs.
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NICK
Maybe.

Dawn grins and leans forward.

DAWN
Then this can’t just be a visit. 
What else is going on?

NICK
Well, there’s a case here that’s 
peaked my interest. Found out about 
it because the police called me for 
help. Apparently, it was your dad’s 
suggestion. 

DAWN
Really?

NICK
Really.

Dawn cups a hand to her chin. 

DAWN
So then, is it the case of the 
missing boys?

Nick nods.

NICK
Yep. Apparently, eight have gone 
missing so far. 

DAWN
Yeah, I know. 

She smiles. 

DAWN (CONT’D)
But I’m glad to know you’re on the 
case. I know a few of them from 
school. And none of them, 
especially the most recent, would 
just up and run away. 

NICK
Really? Thanks for the info. It’ll 
help. 

DAWN
Good. Just ask me anything. If I 
don’t know it, I can find out.
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Nick laughs and ruffles her blond hair. 

NICK
I’ll keep that in mind.

Dawn leans away and smacks his hand, then yawns. 

DAWN
Well, night shift takes a lot out 
of me. I’m going to bed. Night 
guys. Love you all.

KEVIN
Night.

VERONICA
Good night. Love you too. 

NICK
See you later, Squirt. 

Dawn rolls her eyes with a smile and goes upstairs. The 
adults are quiet until they hear her door close. Nick takes a 
sip of his coffee. 

NICK (CONT’D)
You’re doin’ that girl wrong, Kev. 

Kevin turns to him with a scowl. 

KEVIN
I’m doing what I must to make sure 
my daughter is safe. 

NICK
Yeah, I know. But why Whitewahl? 
Why not college?

VERONICA
Whitewahl has natural protection. 
And... there’s no telling what 
could happen at college. 

NICK
Hmph. Some protection, if these 
missing guys are any indication.

Nick rolls his eyes. 

NICK (CONT’D)
You could just tell her the truth. 
She’s a big girl now. 

Kevin surges to his feet, his fists clenched at his sides. 
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KEVIN
I will do with my daughter what I 
think is correct. Once your 
investigation is over, you’re no 
longer welcome here. 

Nick looks up at Kevin with narrowed eyes. 

NICK
So, I’m not even allowed to visit 
my own brother and his family 
anymore?

KEVIN
Not. Like. This. 

Nick stands. 

NICK
Fine. I might as well get some 
sleep to make sure I’m ready to 
investigate then. Wouldn’t want it 
to run on too long.

He walks to the stairs. Veronica stands, walks over, and 
catches his arm. 

VERONICA
We just want to keep her safe. You 
of all people should know that. 

Nick lets out a slow breath.

NICK
Low blow. 

VERONICA
I’m sorry. But please, just keep 
Dawn out of the situation. 

Nick laughs and turns to them. 

NICK
The “situation”? That’s what you 
two call it? You don’t get it at 
all, do you?

Kevin and Veronica glance at each other. Nick sighs. 

NICK (CONT’D)
That “situation” is here. It’s in 
Whitewahl. It’s the reason for 
those boys disappearance, and the 
only reason I took on this case. 

(MORE)
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Oh, but don’t worry. I’ll do 
everything to keep you safe.  

Nick pulls his arm from Veronica and starts up the steps. He 
stops and locks eyes with Kevin.

NICK (CONT’D)
All three of you. 

He walks up the steps. 

END ACT ONE

NICK (CONT’D)
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