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EXT. STEWART HOME - AFTERNOON

STANLEY STEWART, 30s with dark brown hair, rakes leaves with 
his wife, JANE STEWART, 30s petite with blonde hair, while 
their daughter, KATIE STEWART, 4 years-old and curly brown 
hair, plays nearby. All are laughing, having a good time. 

Katie runs, jumps and screams as she plunges into an enormous 
pile of beautiful crimson leaves. 

The crimson leaves morph into a pool of blood. The grass 
becomes rain slicked pavement. 

Katie’s cute, innocent features melt away into a beautiful 
YOUNG WOMAN, 20s, her face a blood splattered mess. 

JANE (O.S.)
Daddy? Earth to Daddy?

The gruesome scene melts away. 

Jane stands next to Stanley, one hand on his shoulder. Katie 
sits with knees to her chest as she peeks over them with her 
big brown eyes. 

JANE (CONT’D)
You okay? Where’d you go?

STANLEY
I-I’m fine. Lost in thought. 

Stanley gives his daughter a reassuring smile to perk her up. 

STANLEY (CONT’D)
That was a great jump, Princess!

KATIE
Thanks, Daddy. I jumped so high!

STANLEY
Yes you did!

JANE
You sure you’re okay? 

STANLEY
Yeah. I just remembered-- we’re out 
of leaf bags. I’ll have to run into 
town. Need anything?

JANE
I think we’re good. 

Stanley passes Jane the rake and walks toward his TRUCK. 



INT. STANLEY’S TRUCK

The truck door slams shut. A cross gently swings back and 
forth as it hangs from a chain around the rearview mirror. 
The truck roars to life when Stanley turns the key.

Stanley covers his face with his hands and whispers a prayer.

EXT. STEWART HOME

Stanley’s truck pulls out of the driveway and speeds away.

EXT. MAC’S CONVENIENCE STORE - AFTERNOON

Stanley’s truck pulls into an empty space. 

INT. MAC’S CONVENIENCE STORE

The bell rings as the glass door opens. Stanley walks in and 
gives CLERK BOB a nod.

FIVE PATRONS surround the counter, intent on watching the TV 
on the wall. A BREAKING NEWS banner scrolls across the TV 
with large white letters: MANHUNT IN BAR HARBOR?

Stanley casually strolls down the isles. He stops to read the 
back of a box. The TV blares:

NEWS ANCHOR (O.S.)
Its been fifteen years since the 
last horrific murder but the New 
York Police department has never 
given up hope in their ongoing 
search for the “Jackie O” serial 
killer. 

The box in Stanley’s hand clatters to the floor. He picks it 
up and spares a glance toward the counter. No one noticed.

NEWS ANCHOR (CONT’D)
Our sources say that new evidence 
has come to light leading the NYPD 
to Bar Harbor, Maine. 

Stanley moves quickly up and down the isles picking up things 
as he goes.

NEWS ANCHOR (CONT’D)
Police Chief Kingston had this to 
say earlier:
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POLICE CHIEF KINGSTON (O.S.)
We apologize for any inconvenience 
it may cause but we ask for your 
full cooperation at each of the 
check points. Let’s show the NYPD 
our hospitality while they visit 
our town. No further comment. Thank 
you. 

Stanley sets his items down on the counter: a funnel, duct 
tape, a roll of rags and leaf bags.

CLERK BOB
Wicked story, ayuh. What’cha make 
of it, Stan? 

Clerk Bob punched the prices of Stan’s items in the register. 

STANLEY
I imagine it’s a lot of fuss for 
nothing. 

CLERK BOB
Ayuh, I b’lieve it.

STANLEY
I’ll take twenty on pump one too. 

CLERK BOB
Total is thirty-one even.

Stanley hands Clerk Bob cash and grabs his items.

STANLEY
If it’s going to be a headache, I 
hope you at least make some money. 

CLERK BOB
Ayuh, thank ya, Stan. 

The bell rings as Stanley opens the door. 

EXT. MAC’S CONVENIENCE STORE - CONTINUOUS

Stanley puts the items in his truck and backs up to the pump.

He puts fifteen in his truck and the other five in a gas can. 

Stanley climbs into his truck and drives away.
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EXT. STANLEY’S TRUCK

Leaves swirl in the wake of the truck speeding down the road.

INT. STANLEY’S TRUCK

Stanley speeds down the road, engine roaring. 

He flies around a curve and slams on his brakes.

A police checkpoint. 

Stanley punches his steering wheel and slumps in the seat.

He looks in his rearview mirror as another car pulls up 
behind him, blocking him in. 

He covers his face and silently mouths a prayer. 

Sitting bolt up right he peers through his windshield. 

One of the cars ahead turns around and drives away. 

Stanley follows suit, as does the car behind him.

INT. STANLEY’S TRUCK - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Stanley puts the truck in park and looks around the empty 
parking lot.  

He quickly grabs a duffel bag out of the back and checks its 
contents before adding the items he purchased at the store. 

EXT. THORNHEDGE INN PARKING LOT

Stanley shuts the door of his truck. He puts on a hat that 
reads “World’s Greatest Dad.”

Casually, he grabs the gas can out of the truck, slings the 
duffel bag over his head and crosses the street. 

EXT. HIGH STREET

Stanley keeps his head down. 

There are cops looking through the glass doors of the JESUP 
MEMORIAL LIBRARY. 

STANLEY
So you found where I work, huh?
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EXT. SAINT SAVIOUR’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH

Stanley sneaks across the parking lot of the church. 

He takes a crowbar out of his bag and busts the lock on the 
back door and slips inside. 

INT. CHURCH STORAGE ROOM

Stanley crosses storage room and enters the--

SANCTUARY 

Rows of wooden pews are divided by a single aisle of red 
carpet. Stanley removes his hat, sits on one of the padded 
pews and admires the afternoon sun shining through the 
beautiful stained glass windows. 

STANLEY
Are you there? 

His voice echoes across the vast empty room. 

STANLEY (CONT’D)
I thought I could move on with 
Jane. Put it all behind me, ya 
know? 

Stanley stands up and kneels at the altar beneath the cross. 

STANLEY (CONT’D)
If I turn myself in, my little girl 
will grow up without a father just 
like me. 

He shakes his head and closes his eyes. 

STANLEY (CONT’D)
If I survive, maybe, I can spend 
the rest of my life atoning for my 
past and live in peace. 

Stanley looks back up at the cross. 

STANLEY (CONT’D)
Please, God tell me what to do! 

He listens to the echo of his voice fade into silence. 

Stanley stands up, puts on his hat and picks up the gas can. 
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INT. CHURCH SANCTUARY - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Using the stage as a workbench and the funnel he got at the 
gas station, he carefully pours gas into the four empty 
bottles of wine. Once full, he put the corks back in tight 
and gently placed them in his duffel bag.

With the remaining gas, he pours it over as many pews, 
tapestries and hymnals as he could. 

Then he set fire to the church. 

EXT. SAINT SAVIOR’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH

Stanley exits the church and makes his way down the sidewalk. 

EXT. HIGH STREET

Stanley casually enjoys his late afternoon stroll. 

It’s peaceful.

Police sirens interrupt his contemplation. 

A FIRE TRUCK turns onto the street and blows past him, sirens 
blaring. 

Stanley smiles like a fox as a black cloud billows into the 
sky behind him.

EXT. MAC’S CONVENIENCE STORE

A BLACK CAR with government plates sits in front. 

Clerk Bob and DETECTIVE SUTTON, 50s, dishevelled, exit the 
store. 

CLERK BOB
Beg pardon, Officer, but I’ve known 
Stan fer years, ayuh--

DETECTIVE SUTTON
With all due respect, sir, but he 
is still a person of interest in 
this investigation. Anything you 
can tell me, well, I’d appreciate 
it. 

Clerk Bob chews absently pondering the Detective’s question. 
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CLERK BOB
He works over at the library. 

Clerk Bob pointed in the direction of the noise and smoke.

DETECTIVE SUTTON
Where that smoke is coming from?

Clerk Bob shields his eyes and looks in that direction. 

CLERK BOB
Ayuh, I b’lieve so. 

Detective Sutton pulls his radio off his belt and raises it.

DETECTIVE SUTTON
Statu--

Detective Sutton notices Stanley walking down the street 
wearing a hat that says “World’s Greatest Dad.” 

Puzzled, he takes the surveillance picture out of his pocket 
and looks at it. 

The picture shows a much younger Stanley, wearing a dark gray 
hoodie. 

CLERK BOB
Ya all right there, officer? 

Sutton’s head snaps back to Stanley. 

Stanley bolts in the direction he was headed. 

Sutton takes off on foot after him. 

DETECTIVE SUTTON
Suspect spotted! All units to me!

Sutton pants as his feet thud heavily against the pavement. 

Stanley, as graceful as a runner, glides across the ground 
furthering the distance between them. 

DETECTIVE SUTTON (CONT’D)
In pursuit of suspect on foot 
headed north on--Bridge Street.

Stanley looks over his shoulder and sprints forward onto the 
land bridge to Bar Island. 

Sutton waits next to the country club panting, waiting on 
pickup.
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TWO BLACK SUVS pull up and Sutton jumps into the lead 
vehicle. 

INT. LEAD SUV

A YOUNG COP, 30s, sits behind the wheel. 

The Detective points in the direction Stanley went.  

DETECTIVE SUTTON
He ran out onto that peninsula. 

The two vehicles drive forward onto the land bridge. 

EXT. BAR ISLAND - EARLY EVENING. 

The two SUVs pull up onto Bar Island. 

Detective Sutton, Young Cop and two more cops exit the second 
SUV: 

SENIOR COP, 40s, looks like he has seen combat.

SCARED COP, late 20s, looks like he is scared of everything. 

The four men walk up the shell sand beach, weapons drawn. 

DETECTIVE SUTTON
We only want to talk. Come out. 
Running only makes you look guilty. 

A voice calls out from the trees. 

STANLEY (O.S.)
Your weapons have enough to say.

Detective Sutton’s head snaps in the direction of the voice. 
He motions for Young Cop to move toward his left and the 
other two to head right. 

Sutton moves forward. 

EXT. BAR ISLAND - DUSK

Stanley hides behind a series of large rocks. Young Cop walks 
right past without noticing him. 

Sutton calls out from the edge of the trees. 
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DETECTIVE SUTTON
Why’d you do it? Those girls never 
did nothing to you. Who did the 
talking then? The girls or your 
weapons? 

Stanley closed his eyes and sunk deeper into the shadowy 
crevice of the rocks. His lip quivers and he covers his face 
with his hands. 

DETECTIVE SUTTON (CONT’D)
Do you even feel any remorse for 
those 16 women? Sarah Danvers, 16, 
student, Carol Stewart, 26, a 
nurse.  

Tears roll down Stanley’s cheeks as gruesome scene after 
gruesome scene of each innocent girl flash before his eyes. 

DETECTIVE SUTTON (CONT’D)
Should I keep going? Do you even 
know their names or the future you 
took from them?

Stanley looks at his watch and peeks over the rock. 

Sutton steps into the woods in search of Stanley. 

The tide was coming in deceptively fast. 

Stanley quickly and quietly stuffs the rags into the wine 
bottles of gasoline, readying his arsenal of Molotov 
Cocktails. 

Stanley jumps out from behind the rock and sprints towards 
the chilly waters. 

Senior Cop came out of the trees with Scared Cop in tow.  

SCARED COP
It’s not a peninsula! It’s a land 
brid--

Stanley hurls his first incendiary at the two men. The bottle 
shatters and engulfed them in flame. 

The two men scream and fall to the ground. 

Stanley throws two more at each vehicle igniting them. 

He lights the last one and waits. 

Sutton stumbles out of the trees batting back branches. 
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Sutton spots the fourth cocktail hurtling towards him and 
dives out of the way. 

Stanley dives into the chest high water and swims as hard as 
he can. 

When he gets to shallow water, he stands up and takes a look 
back. 

No one is in pursuit. 

Stanley silently sprints into darkness. 

EXT. STEWART HOME - NIGHT

Stanley watches his house from the cover of the woods. 

There is a single ROOKIE, 20s stationed outside their home. 

Sneaking up behind the officer, Stanley puts one hand over 
his mouth and slips a SURVIVAL knife to his throat. 

STANLEY
When you wake up, remember, I could 
have easily killed you. 

Stanley slams the butt of the knife into the back of the 
officer’s head. 

The Rookie slumps to the ground. 

Stanley drags the cop to the side of the house. 

STANLEY (CONT’D)
Jane! 

Stanley scrambles up the stairs of their porch. 

Jane bursts through the screen door wrapping him in a fierce 
hug. 

JANE
I’ve been so worried! What is going 
on? 

STANLEY
I’ll explain on the way. Get Katie. 

Jane runs in the house. 

Stanley jumps into JANE’S SUV and spins it around to face the 
exit of the driveway. 
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Stanley gets out of the car. 

Jane passes Katie over and takes the knife from Stanley.

Stanley straps Katie into the car seat. 

He shuts the door. 

Detective Sutton has Jane by the neck, gun to her head. 

Stanley puts his hands out. 

STANLEY (CONT’D)
Please-- don’t hurt her. She’s 
innocent. 

DETECTIVE SUTTON
Innocent? Innocent? 

Sutton shakes his head side to side, tears running down his 
cheeks. 

DETECTIVE SUTTON (CONT’D)
Karen Sutton. Do you remember her? 

STANLEY
Yes, I remember, please. 

DETECTIVE SUTTON
She was 34. She just found out she 
was pregnant. Did that get you off? 
A two for one? You sick prick!

STANLEY
No. I have to live with my past. 

DETECTIVE SUTTON
Your past?! She was my future! My 
everything! 

STANLEY
Jane, baby, I’m so sorry. I love 
you!

JANE
I love you!

DETECTIVE SUTTON
How dare you! What gives you the 
right to be happy and have a 
family? 

STANLEY
I’m just trying to--
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DETECTIVE SUTTON
Shut up! Shut up! I should take 
from you what you took from me! 

STANLEY
No, let them go. Take me. Please!

DETECTIVE SUTTON
Yeah, yeah I’ll start with your 
little girl. Pretty curls on that 
one. 

JANE
Don’t you touch--

Sutton slams his gun into Jane’s cheek bone. 

STANLEY
Stop! 

Jane plunges the survival knife into Sutton’s gut.

Sutton squeezes the trigger. 

Blood and bone erupt from the side of her face, splattering 
Stanley. 

Stanley’s face melts into a YOUNG STANLEY, blood and bone 
splatter his young innocent, 11 year old face. He is naked. 

The scene rewinds. 

TYRONE, 30s, tattoo on his chest that says Money holds a gun 
to a young brunette woman’s head. 

Tyrone belly laughs. His voice echoes. 

TYRONE
It’s time for you to become a man. 

11-YEAR-OLD STANLEY
I don’t wanna. 

TYRONE
Stick yer tiny prick where it 
belongs or I’ll blow her brains 
out. 

A shadow on the wall of the small boy performing a sexual act 
under Tyrone holding a gun on them. 

GUNSHOT echos. Blood and bone splatter the 11-year-old 
Stanley’s face. It melts into present day Stanley’s face 
splattered with blood. 
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Jane and Sutton fall to the ground. 

Stanley rushes to his wife. Crying.

STANLEY
No, no, no, no, no. Oh God, please. 

Stanley sobs. 

STANLEY (CONT’D)
Why are you punishing her? Take me. 
Take me.

The cries of a little girl pierce his grief. 

Stanley closes Janes eyes and kisses her one final time. 

INT. JANE’S SUV - DAWN

Stanley looks into the rearview mirror at his sleeping 
beautiful daughter. She looks peaceful. 

He tunes the radio to the news. 

RADIO HOST
Bloody scene in the little town of 
Bar Harbor, Maine. Initial reports 
say three confirmed dead with one 
in critical condition. Names of the 
victims are being held until their 
families are notified. City and 
Police officials were unavailable 
for comment. We’ll have more for 
you as the story progresses. Up 
next is Thompson Square- I Can’t 
Outrun You.

Stanley wipes tears away from his blotchy face. 

EXT. JANE’S SUV - CONTINUOUS

Jane’s SUV speeds down a winding road as the song plays. The 
leaves of the trees are beautiful fall colors. 

THE END
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