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EXT. CAMPSITE -- LATE AFTERNOON

A log is split with an ax. Perspiration glows on a young
woman's bare arms as she swings again. Crack!

JEAN NORN rests for a moment. She is in her mid 20s,

feminine, tough and capable.
Her friends are late. JEAN

SNAP! A Twig breaks.

JEAN

She checks her sports watch.
gathers the wood.

Todd? Sweety? Is that you?

JEAN listens. SNAP again!

JEAN (CONT'D)

Britney? Bud?

The wind picks up. The trees rustle and the leaves on the

ground roll. SNAP! BUMP!

JEAN (CONT'D)
C'mon you guys, 1t

isn't funny.

A high pitched tone engulfs

her head. She covers her ears in

pain. Something is up in the sky. The sun is blinding as
she tries to look up. She sees something.

JEAN (CONT'D)
My God. Todd! Todd! Get the camera!
(no one is there)

Damn it.

Keeping her eyes on the sky,

JEAN runs back to the tent. She

rummages through her pack, pulls out the video cam-corder,
leaps out and points it at the sky. Nothing.

JEAN (CONT'D)

shit! Shit! Don'

JEAN zooms and focuses and s

INSERT: Video side screen.
searched. Suddenly there is

L you go away yet.
truggles.

We see the sky and clouds being

(CONTINUED)
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