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Sanguinary

By
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FADE IN:

EXT. ASHMORE HIGH SCHOOL - DAY - (2016)

A loud bell goes off and many students rush out of the high

school. A yellow school bus pulls up to the school and some

students walk out of it and some enter it. Other students

just walk home.

Three high school students start walking away from the high

school. They stop by a large oak tree that gives shade to

get away from the hot summer sun.

BRIDGET HARPERSON, 17, smart, kind, pretty, a combination of

beauty and brains, is holding books.

ALANA GALLAGHER, 17, sexy, bitchy and very fashionable, it’s

obvious she is the high school queen bee, is looking at

something on her phone.

ZANE HEMMINGWAY, 17, shy, quiet, a bit awkward, a boy next

door type, is listening to music with ear buds.

ALANA

Our summer vacation has started.

I’m so fucking happy.

Alana puts her phone in her purse.

BRIDGET

Well not for me, some days I will

be studying. My parents got me a

tutor to keep me on track in case I

fall back.

ALANA

And you just ruined the moment.

BRIDGET

Sorry.

ALANA

I sometimes wonder if you’re human.

BRIDGET

No, I’m actually a robot in

disguise.



(CONTINUED)
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ALANA

Well shit, I should have known.

BRIDGET

By the way, what were you trying to

tell me at math class? I couldn’t

hear you.

ALANA

Oh yeah, Olivia Hartwell was at a

party last night and she was making

out with that new hot Norwegian

student. She was really sick and

drunk, then threw up in his mouth.

It was caught on video and all over

Youtube. Poor guy.

BRIDGET

Oh, wow.

ALANA

So fucking hilarious. Too bad she

didn’t drink and drive.



Bridget looks at Alana in disbelief.

BRIDGET

Whoa Alana. Don’t you think you’re

being really cruel?

ALANA

No. She’s a fucking stupid slut

bitch.

BRIDGET

What did she ever do to you?

ALANA

She fucked one of my first

boyfriends and bragged about it. I

can talk shit about her all I want.

Bridget feels some sympathy for Alana.

BRIDGET

I had no idea she did that. Why

didn’t you tell me?

Because I

feel like

got a new

he really



ALANA

was hurt by it and didn’t

talking about it. But I

guy now. Way hotter and

cares about me.
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BRIDGET

Who is he?

ALANA

Just some older guy.

BRIDGET

Just how old?

ALANA

24 years old.

Bridget stares at Alana.

BRIDGET

Oh my god, Alana. You’re a minor.

You could get him into trouble.

ALANA

Nobody has to know.

BRIDGET

Don’t say I didn’t warn you.

ALANA

Whatever. I’ll be 18 soon.

BRIDGET

You mean next year.

ALANA

It ain’t that long.

Bridget holds Alana’s hand in a friendly way.

BRIDGET

I just don’t want you to get into

trouble and get hurt.

ALANA

And I appreciate that.

Alana yanks her hand away from Bridget.

ZANE

Have you guys heardZane is interrupted by Alana, but he lets her speak anyway.

ALANA

I’m feeling parched and famished.

We should all go to Food Heaven.
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BRIDGET

I can’t. My family told me I could

only spend my allowance on school

supplies. Or gas if I use the car.

ALANA

Don’t panic. I’m paying for it all.

You’re forgetting me and my family

are the richest in town. Paris

Hilton is probably jealous of me.

BRIDGET

Sounds good to me.

Zane is now shaking his head to the music. Alana taps on his

shoulder, then she removes one of his ear buds.

ALANA

Hello. What do you think of eating

out?

ZANE

Eating out?

ALANA

Eating food, not eating pussy, if

that’s what you were thinking.

Zane looks disgusted by Alana’s joke.

ZANE

Um... I guess.

ALANA

What? Is that a yes or no? I’m not

familiar with Zane language.

ZANE

It’s a yes.

Alana is about to say something, but she turns her attention

to a girl running in her direction.

MARSHA FRAY, 17, bubbly, cheerful, friendly, has her ditzy

moments, but isn’t entirely dumb, joins the group.

MARSHA

Hey everyone!

ALANA

I was wondering when you were gonna

show up.
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MARSHA

Listening to any good ones today,

Zane?

ZANE

Yeah, plenty.

BRIDGET

So how did singing class go?

MARSHA

It was good. I have been

working so hard. I played

different instruments... I forgot

what they were called. I have been

singing whenever I get time. I even

wrote my first song.

BRIDGET

I don’t think I could do that.

MARSHA

It’s actually really not hard... I

think.

ALANA

What’s the title?

MARSHA

Handsome Boys Lie.



Alana rolls her eyes.

ALANA

Perfect. I’m sure all the annoying

Taylor fucking Swift fans will move

on to you and you’ll become a hit.

MARSHA

I’d be more popular than you.

ALANA

Bitch, please. No one can be more

popular than me.

MARSHA

Just wait. You’ll be so jealous of

me.

ALANA

Whatever you say.

Alana’s phone buzzes in her purse and she takes a look at

it. She smiles.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:



6.



MARSHA

I just hope I can win the

competition at the Ashmore Festival

singing contest this August and get

noticed by someone famous.

BRIDGET

I know you can do it, Marsha. I

heard some of your singing. You

have talent.

MARSHA

Thanks, Bridget. Promise me you’ll

be there.

BRIDGET

I will. Anything for a friend.

Alana replies to the message and puts her phone back up.

ALANA

And if you can’t do it, Marsha. You

could always fuck for it. That has

worked for a lot of shitty

actresses and pop singers today.

Zane and Bridget give Alana a weird look, while Marsha

laughs it off.

MARSHA

Not my style. And if I win, I have

lots of girls who will be looking

up to me. So I can’t be a dirty

slut, like you.

ALANA

You suck. I hope you lose.

Marsha flips Alana off, while she smirks at her.

MARSHA

So where are you guys going? Not

home, obviously.

BRIDGET

Alana wants to take us to a

restaurant. She’s paying for it

all. Wanna come?

ALANA

Yeah. What she said.
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MARSHA

Hell yeah.

BRIDGET

Has anyone seen Nolan? He didn’t

show up at class today? I hope he’s

fine.

Marsha is seen listening to music with the other ear bud

with Zane. She is loving the song. Alana doesn’t to seem

care about her friends whereabouts at all.

ALANA

He got kidnapped by inbred cannibal

hill billies and was never seen

again... Who the hell cares?

Bridget doesn’t say anything, but is still worried for her

friend.

CUT TO:

INT. HOUSE - BED ROOM - DAY

There are soccer trophies on shelves. A picture of an all

boys soccer team can be seen on the wall.

A silver lap top that has a waterfall background on the

screen is on a desk and the wooden chair is knocked over.

There’s a weight lifting bench at the corner of the room,

along with dumb bells on the floor next to it.

NOLAN TARVER, 17, hot, handsome, fun, can come off as a

jerk, but is a really a nice guy, stands only in his boxers.

He is posing and taking pictures of his toned body on his

phone. He gets interrupted by notifications on his phone.

He checks the messages and smirks.

NOLAN

Wow, now that I’m not fat anymore,

these assholes wanna be my friend.

Fuck you motherfuckers.

Nolan ignores the messages and tosses his phone on his bed.

Someone knocks two times at the door.

Nolan walks over to his closet. He grabs a jacket and sweat

pants. He quickly slips them on.
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NOLAN

Come in!

The door opens up. PAMLYN VICKERSON, 25, sexy and sweet,

walks in. She is holding a feather duster and a cleaning

spray bottle. She seems to be the maid of the house.

NOLAN (cont’d)

What do you want? I can clean my

own room.

PAMLYN

The phone was ringing downstairs,

so I answered. It was from the

school. They wanted to tell your

parents that you didn’t show up to

class today.

NOLAN

I knew that was coming, so I’m not

fucking surprised.

PAMLYN

You need to go to school, Nolan.

NOLAN

It was just one time. It isn’t the

end of the world.

PAMLYN

You could get kicked out of school.

NOLAN

Pamlyn, stop pretending to be

concerned and that you’re my

family. You were hired to clean the

house by my mother and to also make

my father’s dirty fantasies come

true. Why don’t you relax and have

a beer?

Pamlyn is shocked to what he just said, but just sighs.

PAMLYN

I have been working for your family

for 2 years and got to know you

all. I think I’m apart of this

family now. They left me in charge

of the house and you when they are

gone. So I am your adult

supervision until they come back

home.



(CONTINUED)
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