GINGER SNAPS 10/1/98 1

FADE TN
i
EXT. A FOUR-LANE HIGHWAY EXIT RaMP - DAY

A distant cityscape shimmers on the horizon. Of£f the exit,
Octobher colours warm a sprawling modern suburb.

EXT. SUBUREB OF BATLEY DOWNS/VARIOUS - DAY

Modest homes ring clean cul du sacs. There's an impressive
shopping mall. An expansive county greenhouse. Playgrounds. A
well-cared-for high school. A pretty stretch of open field
cutting neatly between two residential areas, with a fleet of
electrical towers humming reassuringly.

EXT. A CUL DU S5AC - DAY

The towers can be seen between the houses near-by. NEIGHBbRS
work on carefully-tended lawns. KIDS play street hockey.

/q?
EXT. A BUNGCALOW BACKYARD - DAY -

A MOTHER rakes leaves. Next to an aluminum~sided dog house,
her TODDLER toils 1n her sandbox, filling a pail with sand.
The mother turns her back to bag the leaves.

The toddler drops her spade in favor of using her hands. Her
.eyes widen. She smiles. Claps her hands together. They're
coated with dark, wet sand. She brings her hands to her
cheeks - excited - and leaves bloody smears.

MOTHER
Okay! Who's ready for bubbly-baths?

Her child turns te her, bloody. The mother screams. She
snatches her up, prving from her grip a severed paw. The

toddler has uncovered the torn and gqutted remains of a dog.

MO'THIER
B-b-b-b-a-axter?

The mother creeps to the dog house. Its far side is torn with
bloody claw marks. Screaming, the mother runs with her
toddler out to the front yard.’

EXT. [FLUZGERALD HOUSE - DAY

2cross the street, the mother screams.

MOTHER
IT GOT OUR DOC!

TN T AT i Y
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CONTINUED:

An attached garage door opens. A morose little waif in black
peers out. BRIGITTE FITZGERALD is barely fiftecen. She has an
extension cord over her shoulder, and a gas can. Her eyes arc
veiled by long, protective bangs.

MOTHER
IT GOT BAXTER!

A self-righteous COUPLE next door pat Lheir dog, NORMAN.

WOMAN NEXT DOOR
Well they said don't leave the pets cut.

MAN NEXT DOCR
Few bricks shy, I gucess.

Appalled by them, Brigitte fumbles her way into her garage.
She slams Lthe door.

INT. FITZGERALD HOUSE GARAGE ENTRY-WAY - DAY

The entry-way offers access to a bright, spotless kitchen,
and a stairwell to the basement. Brigitte takes the stairs.

INT. FITZGERALD BASEMENT - DAY

Brigitte crosses the half-finished basement - a home
improvement project long abandoned. A women-in-prison movie
plays on an old TV between the wooden frames of would-be
walls. She heads for the only door, at the far end.

INT, FITZGERALD GIRLS® BASEMENT BEDROOM - DAY

A knife is gently tested against a wrist. It breaks the skin.
Baxter's owner's wails drift in.

The curtains are drawn, candles burn. The walls arc coated in
Polaroids of the Fitzgerald sisters - always together, in
varying expressions of misery or disgust. There is an
at.tached full-bath. Brigitte enters.

BRIGITTE
Baxter's fertilizer... People care more
about their pets than each other. ....Why

can't they just catch that thing? How
hard can it be in a place full of dead
ends?

Henna-headed GINGER FITZGERALD {almost 16) shrugs, watches a
thin line of blood bead up on her own wrist. Ginger's thoe
inspiration L[or Brigitte's "Jook’. But Ginger's ot breasts.
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CONTINUED:

GINGER
Fuck, wrists are for girls. I'm slitting
my throat. You should definitely hang.

Brigitte surveys the collection of potentially lethal
household items covering their twin single beds: the gas can,
pain killers, corrosive cleaners, a power Saw.

BRIGTTI'E
I don't know, Ginge'. Maybe even your
final moment's a bad ¢liche around here.

GINGER
Not ours, Bee. Qurs‘'ll rock.

BRIGLTTE
But what's the point?

GINGCER
Bee. We live in a weY¥l-1lit black hole.
We're surrounded by morons. Trying to
make this meaningful ‘s a total waste of
time. Go for the show.

BRIGITTE
You don't think our deaths should be a
little more than cheap entertainment-?

GINGER
Why?

Ginger slips a noose made of Christmas lights around
Brigitte's neck.

GTNGER
This 1s your best idea ever. So what's up
vour butt?

BRIGLTTLE
It's the idca of everybody staring at mc
lying there. What if they just - laugh?

. GTNGER
They'1ll be in awe. Suicide‘s the uliimate
“Fuck You". We'll be like, Conscious
Objectors to living with “nicen!

BRIGLTITE
{smiling)
Conscieniclous objectors.

TS [anTh il B L2k Rinl TR
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CONTINUED: (2)

BRIGITTE

Yeah, see you'can just do this, T'm. . .

GINGER

We swore we'd go together, one way or

ancther .

BRIGITTE
When we were eight,

GTNGER
So7

10/1/98

Ginger sticks a badly scarred palm in Brigitte‘s face.

GINGER

‘Out by sixteen, or dead in this scene.
Together forever... Together forEVER. ..

4

Brigitte gratefully presses her 6wn scarred palm to Ginger‘s.

BRIGITTE

'United against life as we know it-2¢

GINGER

Us dead'll be the shit, Bee. Trust me.

EXT1. FITZGFRALD BACKYARD - DAY

Ginger is dead; impaled on their white picket fence.

‘trickles from her mortal wound.

Brigitte ponders her sister‘s corpse from atop an aging

Playhouse. Beyond, the suburb repeats itselfl as far as the

eye can sce.

BRIGITTE
Too much blood,

The wind stirs Ginger's skirt.

BRIGITTE
And 1 can see your gaunch.

Ginger gives her The Finger,

GINGER

Brigitte raises a 3S5mm srills camera to her

cye .

Blood
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ROLL HEAD CREDITS AS:
A slide show. Brigitte'é images of Ginger are very artful.
Snapt! Ginger, speared on a white picket fence.
Snap! Brigitte, drowned in a plastic wading pocol.
Snap! Ginger, squashed under the tires of a mini wvan.
Snap! Blrigitte, tastcftillly laid out in the deep f{reezer.
Snap! Ginger, crushed under the garage door.
Snap! Brigitte, hung with a noose of Christmas lights.
Snap! Ginger, her entrails tangled in a lawn mower.
TNT. HIGH SCHOOL ART CLASS -~ DAY
The screen flashes white. fﬁ
A CLASS of typical fifteen year-olds applauds., All the boys
hoot . Brigitte looks shocked. Ginger winks at her. Scrawny,
cczema-plagued MR. WAYNE leers.

MR. WAYNEL

Oh you Fitzgerald girls! Ever the
provocateurs!

‘Brigitte looks creeped oul. She hides behind her hair.

MRE. WAYHNIL
(to class)
Comments? Questions?

Good-looking slacker JASON McCARDY {15} raises a finger.

JASON
Can we see the ones of Ginger again?

The boys all hool and carry on. Gilnger fights a selfl-

satisfied smile. Brigitte walks out.
MR. WAYNE
ALl right, settle. "Life in Bailevy
Downs®, who's next?

EXT. HTGH SCHOOL HALL -~ DASY

Uriglitie takes a Polaraid of herselfl. Ginger enters.

{CONTINUEL)
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12 CONTINUED:

GINGER
Stop that, thls is not a Wall of Shame
moment, like, at all.

BRIGITTE
I wasn't trying for smut.

GTNGER
Tt wasn't. They're pigs. Grab an ego.

BRIGITTE
People make me sick.

GINGER
fCept me. Right? 1 rule.

Pause. Brigittce nods. Ginger chuffs her on the arm.

13 EXT. HIGH SCHOOL SPORTS FIELO - DAY
An all-girls gym class is engag;d in a vicious game of
lacrosse. Gym Leacher MS.SYKES(25) - a doe-eyed, OVergrown
Girl Scout -~ c¢ringes at every slice and hit.

14 EXT. SPORTY FIELD PERIMETER- DAY

Jason and his friends TIM, CAL and BEN watch the game.

JASON
Oooh ves. ladies. Run. Runt for Daddy.

15 EXT. SPORTS FIELD SIDELINES - DAY

Looking very unhappy in her 11l-fitting gym uniform, Brigitte
and Ginger walt to play apart from their classmates. They
sncak a smoke .

GINGER
Hey. MeCardy jusl checked me.

Brigitte looks to Jason. He looks away.
BRIGITLLE
Like you-care, right. High school. Just a

mindless little breeders machine. Or so
theoy wish.

Cinger rubs her lower back. Brigitte notes her breasts.
BRIGITTE (CON'T)

Total hormonal tollet. Hather wait it all
Out LN our room.

{(COMNTTNIIED)
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GINCER
You skipped algrade to get here.

BRIGITTE
You said I should.

GCINCER
‘Causc I knew vou could take it.

BRIGITTE
What s with your back?

GINGER
I don't know. Hey. Search and Destroy.
Go.

BRIGITTE

T'm not. in the mood.

GINGER n
You'rce so in the mood, < 'mon.

Brigitte's malevolent gaze falls upon small-ternative hipster
TRINA SINCLAIR{LS).

BRIGITTE
Okay. Trina Sinclair.

GINGER
Ixcellent selection. Go.

A TRIMNA WANNA-BL eavesdrops behind them.

EBRIGITTE
Trina Sinclair. D.0O.A. at the hair dye
aisle, perished while sccking matching
barrettes on nothing but diet pills and
laxatives. .

GINGER
Likes her shorits stuck up her ass crack.

BRIGLIL
Favoritc -homecwork excuse - My nail
glitter ate 1t°'.

GINGER
bry humps her stuffed animais.

ERIGITTE

With her {1211 checst and pit bull, Trinag
cnjoys two persomality surrogales.

(CONTTNU=D)
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GINGER
Your basic pleasure model .
BRIGITTE
{grasping)
Your standard - cum buckety - date-bait.

GINGLER
Good one.

EX'l'. SPORTS FIELD PROPER -~ DAY
Sykes blasts her whistle and play stops for a line change.

. SYELES
Okay., lel‘s give the next group a chance!

The sisters take their positions. Brigitte looks terrificsd.

CINGER

I'1l cover you. ;f

BRICITTE
Good.

Ginger arches her back to dig at her pain. Jason stares.
Cinger bugs her cyes at him. Jason smiles. Ginger snorls.

Brigitte sees the eavesdropper whispering in Trina's ear.
Trina scowls at Brigitte.

BRIGTTTE
Uh-oh. Gin-/

Sykes blows the whistle. Play begins.

Trina blasts straight for Brigitte, her stick raiscd.
Brigitte dodges her, placing other players between Lhem,

Ginger intercepts a pass, driving the ball back inlo the
fray, hard. Jason whoops, distracting her. -

The ball falls into Brigitte's possession. Trina gring.
There's nowhere to-hide; Urigitte looks to Ginger for help.

But Ginger 1z watching Jason.
Trina slams into Brigitte with all her might .

Brigitle reels out of bounds, trips, and falls face firet
onto a dead dog. The whistle goes.

{CONTINUED!?
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TRINA
Whoa, bonus. Gucss you're D.O.A. on a
dog, Fitzface.

Grigitte slowly pulls hersclf to her knees. She's soaked in
gore. The class squeals with disgust. Brigitte gags.

SYKES
Ew Brigitte you better go shower.

EXT. SPORTS IFIDLD PERIMITER - DAY
Jason and company groan and guffaw.

TIM
Beasl of Balley Downs strikes agalin.

CAL
That 's four dogs this woeek, severce.
0
JASON

That *s one molLher-{ucker mad dog.
EXT. SPORTS FIELD PROPER - DAY
Ginger runs Lo gore-soaked Brigilte.
GINGER
You okay?

BRRIGITTE
Terrific.

Erigitte trudges to the school. Ginger storms over to Trina.

GINGER
Don*t touch my sister again.

THINA
Stop me, frealk.

Ginger hesilkates, unsure what to do. The other girls laugh.
Ginger backs off and heads abtter Brigitboe.

INT. SCHOOL GYMNAGSTUM - DAY

Brigitte enters, covered in gore. A JANITOR offerg her a
clcan rag. Brigitte hesitates, then accepts it. Ginger

enters. Brigitte dives into the changing room. Ginger looks

the janitor up and down.

9
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20 INT. CIRLS' CHANGING ROOM - DAY

1

Brigitte wipces herself down with the rag. Ginger enlers.

GINGER
Hey that janitor was looking right down
yvour shirt.

ERIGITTE
sure. )

Brigitte gets her Polaroid camera out of her bag.

GINGER
Fee. . ..

Brigitte aims the camera at herself and shoots.

GINGER _
Want me to kill Trinag? I'll kill her for
you, Bee. ;

BRIGITTE
Whatever.

GINGER
No, not whatever. This lsn't whatever.

BRIGITTE
Would you torture her? Scriously?

GINGER
Anything you want.

BRIGITTE
...1'11 make a list.

21 EXT. CONVENIENCLE STORE CURE - DAY

The area tcems with mating teens. Trina, Jason, Cal, and Ben
smoke in the parking lot. Trina has her pit bull, MORELY, on
a lead.

Apart [rom everyorg, Brigitte and Cinger surreplltiously spy
on them while sharing a buckel-sized soft drink. Ginger
constantly fusses with her back. Brigitte consults a long
Loose-leaf lisr.

BRIGTTTE
QOr . She has that dog. We could kidnap 1Lt,
make it look like he gort eaten by this
Beast of Bailley Downs. We've gob all the
blood and Fake guls Trom the slide show.

(CONTTNITED)
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CINGER
That's wicked! Let's do it.

BRILGTE
in a perfect world, maybe.

A cube-van roars in. Tt reads "County Regreening Frogramme .
22 EXT. CONVENIENCE STORE PARKING LOT AT VAN DAY

The van stops, 1t's engine running. Trina, Jason and friends
flock to the unseen driver's window.

JASON
Hey Sam the man, word!

TRINA
Hiva Samuel .

A tanned, muscular, tattoocd arm reaches out and palms Jason
a small plastic bag in exchange for cash. The van lurches as
it's thrown into reverse.

TRINA
lHley! My parents are out Lonight. You
should come over.

5AM (O/5)
Mo T shouldn't.

The wvan backs cut.

JASON
Nice going Sinclair, I was going to get
him to smoke up with us.

TRTNA
He's spiritually remote, I saw a whole
show on 1t, it makes him rcsist
commitment of almost any kiod.

JRSON

Sure.
23 EXT. CONVENTENCT STORF CURB - DAY
GINCER

She screws a drug dealer. She's begging
for negative atbention.

Prom che van, lfaux-blond SaM(23) - a4 stealy-eved, sun-kigced
stunner - happons 2o look riaght at Brigitte.

[T TR TR
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BRIGITTE
Look at him. lle's like, trouble.

Sam drives off. Ginger meetbs JAason's gaze.
Fxe. CONVENIENCE STORE PARKING LOT - DAY
Jason hefets his bag of pot .

JASON
Bel she'd go for some green,

TRIMNA
You cannot be serious.

BEN
You want to do a Fitzgerald?!

JASON ‘
Well not the little heelb, goink. The one
with the rack! The red head!

TRINA
Tt.'s hermma. aAnd I swear she stuffs.

JASON
You would know.

TRINA
Oh lick me, McCardy.

EXT. CONVENIENCE STORE CURL - DAY
Brigictte and Ginger prepare to leave.
GINGER
See you'd let idiots get away with
fucking you up. That's why the big Buddha

made me. ...I mcan, to stop them.

BRIGITTE
Oh, now you're The Avenger?

T UGINGER
(2 1a 'Armmie, ftlewing)
Da Ginagerator! Feel da powah!

Brigirtre plaviolly shoves her away.

LBRIGTTTLE
Do o e mo.,

12

(CONTINIGED)
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25 CONTINIED::

GINGER
T vill crush all who dis‘ you!

JASON
Hew, Ginger.

Jason trots up.

GINGER
... What )

JASON
1 was thinking we should get together.

Ginger laoks to Brigitte, who hides under her hair.

GINGER
Well., Think again,

Cinger walks oft. Brigitte follpws.

JASON
{incredulous)
Bitch.

26 EXT. FITZGERALDS® CUL. DU SAC/HOUSE - DAY

Brigitte and Ginger walk in uvncomfortable silence. Ginger
digs at the paln in her back. Brigitte snaps a Polaroid of
their shadows. Ginger snags the picture as it ejects.

GTNGER
Just because somc gonad gets his zipper
going doesn’'t mean l'm gonna go average
on you, Bee, I'd rather be dead.

BRIGITTE
I'd rather die than be here without you.

GINGER
Well relax, you're not. You bilg suck.

Glnger playfully shoves Brigitte. Who wipes out. They laugh.
PAMELA FITZGERALD, their motner, turns trom & conversallion
over the fence with the woman next door. Pamela is the imags

of Martha SbLewart meets Sears.

PAMELA
Ginger, Jdon't oush vour sister,

CTHOER

=1 2 e . . - T
God I ohiaie mv gene pool .
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CONTINUED -

BRIGITTE
_ Average 1n action.
INF. FITZGERATD DINING RQOM -~ NIGHT

Dinner's on. Ginger sils opposite Brigitte, and between
- thelr ever-stoic, middle-management dad.

Pamela and HFRNLY
bhack .

Ginger rubs her sore
PAMELA
Why are you rubbing your back?
GINGER
Ic hurcs?
PAMELA
Whv?

GINGER
Well, pain flows up your ncrve endings to

the synapses in your brain. ..

Brigitte snorts back a laugh.

PAMETL.A

She's nol funny. How did vyou hurt iL®
GINGER
Being dead.
PAMELA
or

Docs it hurt at your tail bonc,

higher?
(rubbing her ovaries)

Is it tight through here?

GINGER
Maybhe .
PAMISLA

{rubbing her
Aches right here?

lower back)

GTNGER
Mighi .

PAMETLL

Oh my god. It‘s cramps!

vrigittoe sobhers.
(SN

Qv give 10 & rest tor five so

(CONTLINUDTD)
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HENRY
Pamela, we're daling.

PAMELA
They're more than three years late to
menstruate, Henry. Tf she's ftinally
having her period-/

GINGER
I'm noc!

PAMILA
Non't worry honey, 16°'s a miracle of
nature!

GLINGLER

Mavbc 1it's cancer of the spine,
Brigitte gilgglces.

PAMELA,
Ginger Anne!

BRIGITTE
Or tuberculosis.

Ginger laughs.
PAMETA

(Lo Henry)
Loock what vyour attitude does!

BRIGITTE
Or spondylitis.

GCINGER

Spon di- whare?

HRIGIT T
Fusas your vertebrae together.

GINGER
Lxcellent .

BAMELA
Brigitie, stop 1Lt

GILNGER

PAMELR
I m jusi aboue sick of that Cone.

=

10/1/798 15

(CONTINUED)
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GTNGER
That makes two of us. Fuck.

PAMELN
All right, vyour room!

GTNGER
Cladly.
Ginger saunters oul . Brigitte rises Loo.
PAMELA

Brigilte, are vyvou allbached to her wrist?
Brigitte give her a dirty look and wailks out.

PAMELMA
{(yelling afler them)
Your father and I have counselling
Lonighl! Don't you go~out of this house!
The news sald therc's still a wild animal
on the loose!

Pamela listens for a regponse. There 1s none. Henry takes up
a paper with the headline, "Rabid Dog Ruckus in Suburb=".

HENRY
They never go out.

PAMETA
You're a big help. As usual.

EXT. ELECTRICAL TOWER FIELD - NIGHT

A full moon hovers over the humming towers. Itfs guict and
cold. The bordering highway is deserted.

The girls are half-way across the field, heaﬁing for the
homes on the far side. Ginger carries a sloshing bag of guts
and fake blood. Brigitte has her Polaroid camera around her
neck .

BRTIGLTT
Well get caught.

GTNGETR
No we won't.

BRTGTITTE
The dog won't oven boe out.

GINGER

He han Lo poe Somel inue .

(COFPTNITRT
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28 CONTTNUED -

BRIGITTE
People don't leave their dogs out. alone

any more.

GINGER
Then vou'll Just have to distract her
while T nab the pooch and make with the
qore.

Brigitte stops cold.

BRIGLTTIL
T can‘'t distract her!

GINGER
The fuck, Bee! This was your idea! Tf you
don't like your ideas? Stop having them.

Ginger moves on. Brigitte looks hurt. She glances around.

o

~
29 EXT. PEDWAY ON FAR SIDE OIF FLELD- NIGIT

The paved pedway cuts bhetween two howmes to a brightly lit
street ahecad. Brigitte bounds up to Gilnger's side.

BRIGITTE
Sorry.

GINGER
I've just had it with eating all theix
shit, okay. Whoa. Check 1t out!

17

Ginger darts to a pulpy mass. It's another dead dog. His head

is missing.

GINGER
Now we can even leave a body! She'll
frecak! .
BRIGITTE

Uh, wicked.

GTUNGER
Take his-ass.

Choking back nausea, Brigitte reluctantly touches the dog.

BRIGITTE
i

Ew, he's =S03i11 warm.,

Ginger throws her a fed-up look,

(CONTTMIRED)
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Hardening, Brigitte picks up her end of the dog. The skin
comes free and i1ts hind end drops to Uhe ground.

BRIGITTE
Aw, grosst

GINGER
Shitc. Leave it then. wWhat a drag.

DRLIGLTS
Yeah, well. What can yvou do, right?
You gol some o you .

Ginger [inds some blood on her thigh.

GINGER
Nice.

Ginger wipes at the blood with her hand. More appears. She
lifes the hem of her skirt. Her face falls.

BRTGITTE
What?

Glancing around, Ginger slips her hand up her skirt. Tt comes
back bloody.

GTNGER
Bee., I just got the curse.

BRICITTE

Zw

GTNGER
Thanks, you're an inspiration.

BRIGITH
Well geeaez...

GTHNGER
Great. Now I have to go home.

BRIGITTE
Well . we can do Trina any time.

They turn back up the pedway heading for the [ileld. Ginger
moves carcfully, dabbing at Lhe blood on her leg with her
skirt. BrigliiLie furtively eyes Glnger's crotch.

EMT. PEDWAY/FIELLD DORDIw- HIGHT

GINCER
palar, LL's moL Connaglousd.

R Rt L
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30 CONTINUED:

BRTGTTTE
(annoyed) !
I know.

GTNGERR .
.. .This isn't that weird. Whal‘s welird is
I can have a 'miracle of nature' and not
be old enough to drive. Right.

Brigitte rries a humouring smile.

GINGER
Lf 1 start simping around Lampon
dispensers or moaning about PMS, or even
think about using anything that says
"Raby Powder Fresh® -? Shoot me, okay.

Brigitte's smile dissolves.

GINGER A
That 's & joke, Bee.

SOMETHING ahead in the dark yanks Ginger violently forward by

her c¢oat hem. She barely keeps her footing.

GINGER
HiEY !

Something snarxls. Her coat rips as she wrenches free.

GINGER
Run!

Clnger and Brigitte bolt back into the pedway.
31 EXT. PEMWAY - NTGHT

Claws clatlLer down Lhe pavement after them. Running

like

hell, Ginger pulls Brigitrte off into an adjacent vard.

BRIGITTE
Oh shit, oh shit. ..

32 EXT. RIOCK NEXYT TO PEDWAY - WNTGHT

Ginger and Briglitie run across a front yvard next to the
pedway. Ginger pulls Brigitte intoe the space befween this
house and the next. They flatten their backs against the

house wall.

Sometrhing toars past them.  Morion sensitlve porah
off with alarming speed all ths way down Uhe block.
Cans Crash Lo bhe dirstance.

lamps go
Trash

(CONTENITED
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GINGER
Geezuz !

BRTGITTE
what was that?!

GINGER
T oJdontt wanna kKnow.

They edge out into the vard, moving backwards, watching the
block. - ITt's silent.

EXT. PEDWAY -~ NIGHT
Brigitte cowers behind Ginger as they back onto the padway.

Just behind them, backyvard mollon-sensitive lamps begin -to
come on. Something 1s coming back up the block.

Brigitte looks to the backyards,” No more lights arc tripped.

CINGER
LU s gone.

BRIGITTE
.. .Yeah.

EXT. PEDWAY/FIELD BORDER - NIGHT

Brigitte moves into the ticld first. She nervously scans the
dark [ield ahead. Nothing. She takes a deep breath.

Behind on the pedway., Ginger moves slower, fussing with her
skirt. :

GINGFR
chit, lock what that fucker did to my-/

Cinger's cut cold by a roaring blur of fur, teeth and claws.
SOMETHTNG BIG takes her down harcd. Her bag of fake guts hits
the podway pavement and bursts.

BRTGTTTE
GIHNGERT ’

Ginger screams. Canine claws pin her shoulders down. Jaws
flash a5 her coal tears open, the buttons bhouncing away.

BRTGTTTH
LI R GOONOG00

el crunech into her

1=
'

—~

T

Ginger smashes i wilh her fists.

callar none.

(CONT LN S
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GTNGER
ARAL-QO0W! JIE'S BITING MEEER!

Brigitte flalls at it. Massive jaws snap at her. She reels
back.

Ginger twists to her stomach and tries to pull herself out
from under it. It grabs her by the scruff of her neck and

shakes her like a rag doll.

BRIGLTTE
STOP IT!! LEAVE HER ALONE!

Lights come on in the homes flanking the pedway.

Brigitte smashes her Polaroid camera down on it, hard.

21

It drops Ginger with a yelp. Brigitte strikes agairn, hitting

its drool-slicked jaws. The camera's flash goes off. The

attacker chomps down on the camera, flinging it and Brigitte

through the air: she lands scraping into the pavcement. It
hisses a frorh of spittle.

Ginger sees her chance: she raises both her feet and kicks it
full force in the mouth. Tt falls back, yelping. It is
between the girls and the street.
Brigitte scrambles betwecn Ginger and the beasl. Ginger
staggers to her feet, pulling Brigitte backward and around.
GTNGER
GOt
The girls run like hell awav - into the field.
EXT. THE FIELD - NIGHT
The girls are at a dead run. The thing is on their heels.
BRIGITTE
Hicfhiway 17
They make a right-angle for the highway.
EX'1'. THE HIGHWAY - NIGUT
Headlightis speed down the road on an intersecting course.
THNT . SPEREDING VEHTICLE (TRAVELING) - NIGHT
The spocdometor ronds weil over 10060 The ¢girls launch off the
roadside, dircotly into the vehicle' s pach. Its horn blares

Fhe bDraltes souoal,
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EXT. HIGHWAY - NIGHT
[

Headlights whirl. Crunch. Whoever's been hit bounces under
the truck. Wich a spray of bleood and guts the body spins free
of the back wheels, and lands with a smack off the road. The
voehicle skids, spins, and lurches to o stop.

FXT. HTIGHWAY /ROADSTIN NTGHT

Four lancs away. Brigltte and Ginger crash into the
underbrush at the roadside. They spill over cone another.
Ginger kecops going.

Brigitte freezes: the attacker's carcass oozes next to her.
Tt's very dead. Tts head is pulverized. It is unrecognizable.

TNT . VYAN - NTGHT

Sam sits at the wheel, trembling. A joint burns between his
fingers. Checks his mirrors, glances arcund. Seeling no one,
he guns the gas, donuts the van.

FEXT. HTGHWAY/ROADSIDE - NIGHT

BRTGTTTI.
HEY WATT!

The County Regreening Program van tears olf. Brigitte looks
to Cinger, up ahead. Who stumbles and falls.

INT. FITZGERALD HOMLIT LENTRY-WAY — NTGHT
Brigitte flings the door open, supporting bleeding Ginger.

BRIGLTTE
MUM? !

The house i1g still. Ginger slumps. Her arms and chest arc
soaked with blood.

PRIGLTTE
Oh god, oh god I'1l call 911!

GINGER
NGO no no o wunh -/

BRGTIE
Shit shin. ..

YL FITYCGERALD BASEMUNT - NIGHT

Brigivrre halps Gingoer down the steps and o fne couci.

COORT TR
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CONTINUED:

CINCER
Uh it burnst Are - are you - okay?!
BRIGLTTL
veah, uh uh lay down! Shit - Ginge' - uh -
uh = w—wertl hierr oo
G l;l"‘J('} ER

MO DON'T LEAVED ME

R LGTTTIE
STAY THERI!

Brigitte runs inteo thelr room.
44 ITNT. GIRLS® BATHROOM - NIGHT

DRIGLTTE
O god oh god oh god oh god.

Brigitte frantically digs out a dusty lirst Ald kit and grabs
a Lowel. A Lerrible wheering starts up from the bhoedroomn.

GINGER {(0/S)
WHFRE —-- ARE —-- YOU!?

45 INT. GIRLS’ BEDROOCM NTGHT
Ginger collapses. Brigitte runs in and helps her to a bed.

UGRTIGITTHE
Sit up, sit up! Breathe, breathe! I gotta
open your -!' [ have to see 1f, GTNGER!
Ginger moans, pushing her off. Brigitte peels off Glnger's
shirt; 1ts wetness sucks at the skain bencath 1t. Ginger‘s
torso 1s covered 1n blood.

GTHNGER
Al FUCK!
BERTGTTTH
Sshhh- woe can deal, we can dealt Hey -
don't, don'i pass ouc! TALK TO ME!
GINGER

Th-th thoe toc-cech, wani so-o d-d-deep. .

Brigitte prescses Lhe rowel ovoer Clogoer’'s arms and shoulders;
averiing her eyves sho wipes che Llood on Clnger's breasts.

Tie towsl 1a ooty soaiked,

COONT TR
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CONTINUED :

GINGER (CONTINUED)
Wh what was 1t?!

BRIGITTE
Te=1t. looked 1ike - a dog- 20 T couldn t -
really sea -/

G
Why . WHAT D T DO2!

BRTGTTTE
Shh shhh - T gsaw this thing once?! On-on
hears?t Satd a-a bear'1l like, come after
a chick on the rag! 'Cause of the smell.

CLINGER
This wasn*t my fault!

BRIGITTE
1'm not sayving /

GINGER
I'm just h-having my period! [ was out
try-trying to do something for YOU - and
this ha-happened! It{'s not my [-{-faulg!

Brigitte stops her Tirst aid a second, stung.

GINGER  (CONTINULD)
N T ostink?! Can you SMELL IT?!

BRYGTTE
No! You asked why, I'm just-/

Somerhing on Ginger catches Brigitto's oyo.
GINGER _
ell 1L wasn't a facking bear! Theoere

aren't any boars anywheres near here!

BRIGITTE
Shut up! Sit still! Stop 1o

24

Ginger s peppercd with olaw marks. There's an enormous bite

on her collar bhono. But & thin film covers every mark:; her

wounds are alroady bealing over .

The girls exchangs & batilod look.

Brigior: orr=folly draws tur Tinger along fthe bite

SRSE RN ST
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CONTTNUED . (2)

Ginger shakes her head. Brigitte presses the scar with her
finger. It i1s soft, bhut the scab tissue does not break.

BRIGLTL
A, Al Rn. Th-th-that s jmpossibleo.

Girngger touches her wounds herself . She lels a single
hyvstorycal laugh escapoe.

BRIGITTE
Mo, Ginge' this ien't right!? —— I'm
calling 911,

GTNGER
Dee . Lee! L'm - 1I'm not bleeding now!?

T don't know what that is'?

GINCER
H-hey . HEY. Sparc me Pam finding out. -
please. Just. I th-think I'm okay!?

Pause. Ginger holds Brigitte's hand tight. Brigitte starts to

cry.

BRIGITTE
I thought you mightU. ..

Gilnger embraces Brigitie.

GINGER
I'm ckay T'm okay T'm okay. ..

T 1R HUMAN BT.OOD STREAM
An ominous-looking army of virus cells invades.
MALL NARRLYOR (V/O)
Preying upon normal, healthy cells, the

Sexually Transmitted Disease oells
gracdual ty devour the host trom within.

in cime-lapse, the virugs cells attack, enlarge and multiply .

MALE NARRATOR {V/O})
Eventually, the disease consumes 105 host
completely, and, Tinelly, destroys L

THT . SEY RO CLALZD Py
G leyd ot Looks Prom Chas 01w o Grnger . GITURer b swieegdd J 1,
rociing an hey geat amd holding her s
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INT. DROUOC STORE FEMININE HYGIENE ALSLE- DAY

24

The store lights are unflattering. Ginger looks like death.

BRIG T
Are you Sure Le's just oramps’?

GTNGER
For your information, Lhe words " Jjust’
and Coramps* dontt go togoethern.

Brigitte grins, makes a 'gqun’ with her finger and thumb,

‘shools ' Ginger between the eyves. Gingor bonds double,
Brigitte lowers her gqun.

IMNT. DRUG STORE CHECE-OUT - 1MAY

At the counter, Jason and Ben are buying rolling papers.

Timping in, Ginger shoves her stutt to Brigitte.

BRIGITTE
Wow, you're really girling here.

GINGER
(grabbing her stufll back)
ight . You can't possibly understand.

and

Ginger zlams her supplies on the countery. Jason notes them.

JRS0N
{confidcentially)
Um, dis*® me or whalever but T got three
sisters. Nothing takes the edge off like
a good Loke.

GINGER
Well. Aren't vou sensilive.

JASOM
Whatever 1L Lakes

Ginger holds his gaze. She doesn' he
Brigitle nudges her. Ginger clbows he

EXT. STREET NEAR 1HLGH SCROOL GROUNTIS DAY

Brigitre ponders the smashed grill of Sam's truck. She
considers Sam in the grounds, his back to her. He's asg

ar her change offered.
r hard, in the gui.

rrico

an 1dling Lractor mower . Manic Gingeor vanks Brigitte away.
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EXT. HIGH SCHOOL GROUNDS NEAR STREET - DAY
Sam looks like hell. He stares into space. Behind him, Jason
sncaks his friends, Ginger and very reluctant Brigitte into

Lhe hack of Sam's van.

THNT. BACK OF SAM'S VAN NEAR HTGH SCHOOL - DAY

Tt s dark. The kids are jammed in among plants and tools.
TTI

Ouit hoggin' i, fuckeyes.

A
Far me. This shit's wheelchair.

BN
v, whose goly Job mlcasant.

Jason 1 writing his phone number on Gingers arm.

JASGN
Just pass 1o, Lag.
(to Ginger)
I 1t working?

Pale and sweat-soaked, stoned Ginger Lakes o =sericus toke.

GINGER
No. But now [ don't carc.

The boys roar. Between the shrubs, Brigittce looks worrlied.

CINGER
What .

DANG! ‘The truck doors are thrown open by Sam. Ho's 1livid.

SAM

The fuck arve you doing 1n here?!

JAS0R
Sam, we iugi needad & place Lo-/

Sl
et out! RiabL now! Get

Sam grabs Brigitie, who's closest.

BRT

NI

D E

ML @iy

CGLTTE
i
!

1
1
1

N
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COMNTTNUED -

GINGER
HEY !

Brigitte puts Ginger between herself and Sawm.

SAH
Kidd, =orry, T'wm sorry  f

THIMNA (O/5)
Samue P Whal happened Lo your cruckt?

SAd

ah fuck.

Prina arrives with her dog, Morley. Jason slips the rest of
the Jjoint to Ginger. She tokes. Brigitte bugs her eyes at
Glrgoer .

S5AM
I tapped a tree, I tapped a Lree. Bye.

BRIGUITE
(under her breath)
Liar.
SAM

(ro Brigilte)
What did you say?

TRINA
(noting RBrigitte and Ginger)
What's with the freak fest?

Morley jumps in. Ginger eyes Morley. Morely ecves Ginger.

SAM
(Lo Lrigitte)
What did yon just say?

Belore Cinger, Morley's hackles rise. e trembles.

BRIGITTE

Can we pleaso go?

Morley bares hils caeeth at Ginger. Ginger slides to her Feel.

Yeraly stk e

Fiomoensloln.,

STRIYT (T ADadG 1253 ;

T

28
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52 CONTIMUIED: {2)

The boys voar. Morley barks and springs at Ginger . Ginger
lTunges for the door. Sam and Trina leap in after Morley.
Mayhem as all dodge Ginger, and fail to stop Morley. Ginger
kicks Morley hard in the snout. He falls, stunned. Sam grabs
hiw by Lthe collar.

GINGER
7

LsOoryy, /

TielMNA
{shoving her)
Bitcoh!

Ginger stumbles backward. Brigitte breaks her fall.

BRIGTTTE
(grabbing Gingor)
Let s go.

Gingrr exits. Brigitte follows. Sam and Jason watch them go.

JAS0N
Shit. Way to go Sinclaix.

53 I . SCHOOL WASHEQOOM PROPLER - DAY
Alconc, Brigitte checks her watch.

BRIGTTTE
Ginge'. C'mon, say somelhing.
{(silence)
1 don t know if you're mad at me still,
or again, “or you're freaked or what herc.

Silence. Brigitte plops her bag on the counter. Something
whirs within. She digs out the Polaroad camera. Spots
something jammed 1n the photo dispenser. Pulls a mangled
photo free. 1t develops: o streaky blur of silver fur, a
fang, what could be an e hlue eya.

Brigivce leans back against the stall doors. And falls an.
54 THNT . WASTINROOM STATT, DAY

Stomed Ginge: shrieks s fogriote lands on her . Ginger ' s
5 heve snrouted a thin down O

shivlt ig open Her griv =c

Sidvaery hagns
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CONTINULED :

GINGER

That s 162 whoa?! L can't have a hairy

"chest Bee, that's fucked!

ARG

No. Way. Thig 1s - 1no. MNo way

G LWGER
Your're always so fucking bhelpfoul.

BRIGTTTE
{of fering the Polarold)

This 19 frowm last night.

GINGER
Big whoop, T'wm wookie girl herce?!

BRYGTTTH

Ginge*, T don't know, okay, ii's - but,

like that 1is not a dog. Is 1it. Like-!
Brigitte Tooks mcaningfully at GCinger.

GINGER
What . WHAT?!

BRIGITTE

lo/1/88

Bitten. ©On a {full moon. Now you're halry?

Ginger consults the photo again. and cracks up.

BRIGITTL
I know, bu.L' think about 1t.

Ginger abruptly sobers.
CINCGER

Thanks for taking my toral FUCKING
NIGHTMARY 50 seriously.

30

There's a spatlering sound. They look down, in the dirvection

of Gimer's fest. DBrigittoe covers her mouth and looks away.

BRIGITTE -
Th=tthiar's a2 1o ot b Wlood., T-T--17'd
I see the nurse o-on ch-that .

(3 LRGEN
W-well, yv-you're ki of a g-saclk,

ST T T I MT
RRETOGLITTL

LtE e [T RN R U S oot
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LY INT . SCHOOL MURSE'S QFFICE - DAY

Super-keen Earth-mother NURSE FERRY 15 very pregnant. Her
swollen belly looms before Brigitte. Ginger 1s stoned.

FERRY
I'm sure it seems Tthke a4 lon of Wood,
honey - it's.a period!

CINCER

Pur really, 4t was bTike, o - a. .

FRTGTTOR
Colzer.

Ferry heaps a pile of hyglene scamples on both gilrls.

FIIHRY
We shed less than o cup of uterine lining
A month, bul when we see that red scuff
QOZINT out wo alwavs panic!

Brigitte taps her own chest and wouths "Tell her*. Ginger's
too stoned - she shrugs, confused.

FERRY {CONTINUED)
Now, neither of you have had a period and
vou're how old?

GINGER
{explained & Lhousand Cimes)
I‘m almost sixteen, she Jjust turned
fifteen. She skipped a grade.

FIsERY
Th hunh. Well. A thick, syrupv and
voluminous discharge 1s not uncommon. In
Lhree to [ive days you'll {ind lighter,
bright red bleeding. Thato turns to a
brownish or blackish sludge, signalling
the ond of the 1low.

GLIMNCEER
SO I ts normal s

Forry hoands ber o pocker sized feminineg hvgiene calendar

Y
Yest Mark tho day vou startoed,
Cwenoyv-olabhl dave amd 1L comes Tho
K 11

vt i st r e L o evary moath Tor

T

Ul s, Ul

Tt T
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By}
L

CONTINULD :

Brigitte looks intensealy skeptical. But Ginger rises.

CINGCER
Great, well thanks.

BRICTTTE
wh-wha! about halr that wasn't thore
beofore, and-and pain, and -/

Gingoer shoots her a damning look.

FLERRY
ALY comes wilh the territory!

GTNGER
Thanks, let's go loe.

FERRY
Al ah. Now on top of STD's vyou have to

protect against pregnancy. 50 play safed

Ferry gives them each a condom. Looking like she's just been
handed a turd, Braigitte lets Ginger drag her out.

56 INT . GIRLS' BEDROOM - DAY

Pamela is sorting dirty clothes. She [inds Ginger's extremnaly
Dloody skirt. Then her extromely bloody underwear.

57 TNT . FITZGEREALD DINING ROOM - NTGHT

llenry eats. Locking happier, Ginger wolfls chicken wings,
snapping the bones 1in her teeth. Brigltte stares.

GTRGER
{fakes growling and snorting)
Wish these were babieg' legs.

Pamela salls in with a pink cake ablave with sparklers. She
sets it beflore Ginger. The icing reads: “For A Fine Young
Lady" . Gingecr chokes on her chicken.

PAMELA
Congratulations, sweethearlt. You kiow you
can ask ome anything.

GINGER
(Co Brigiioe)
Yeutre sa dead.

BRICTTTE

T clirinti

(COMTINIEL)
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CONTINIED -

Ginger shoves Brigitte away. Too hard. They're hoth unnerved.

BRIGITTE
{indicartes Ginger's arm)
You're wearing a guy's phone number.
Something 1s doefinitely wrong with you.

GINGER
Obi-ho wailrt' 1 see a monster. Yeah! '«
got thesc greoon oves. ...

BRIGITTE

O yeah 7 wish T was hemorrhaging and
hairy and sucking off Jasaon McCardy.

GILNGYER
Well vou alwavs wanted to boe mo.

BRTGITTE
Well this isn't you, so.

GINGER
Poor HBee. T'm growing up. And obviously
you're not.

ERIGITTE
Dont let me hold you hack or anything,

(GINGLER
Don't worry 1T won'b.

Ginger stalks into thelr room and slams Lhe door. Brigitte
flinches as 1t locks.

EXT . HTIGH SCHOOT, GROUNDS Py
The Lrees dre now almost bare. The grass 15 dying. 1t's cold.

Ginger struls past Brigitcte, holding Jason's hand and making
a show ol whatl a good fime she's having.

Urigitte congiders the bhook open on her lap with pilctures ol
rtraditlonal werewolves., Slams it shut. Stips a flowery volune
out ol her bag “Fecoming a Woman: Undorstanding the Now
You. "

EXT. MNORMAN'L BACEY AR - DAWH

Thers 1o frost. In bockoy goosr, < 8270 waddles oun witchh a fuall

]

dog dish hearing Horman' s nams . Ho drops the dish.
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TN GIRELSY BEDROOHM - DAWN

Scereams outside. Under a booklet called “All Abourt
Ovulation", Briglttce starts awake. The window is open,
freceing air Hlasting n Gilnger s bed 15 emnply.

TNT . GTRLSY BATHROOM DAWN

A

The bathroom 15 a mess. Wern, soiled towels are jammed around
the base of the tollelU. Brigltte peers in the bowl . She
wiLhdraws a dog tag. Tt reads TNorman ' .

EXT . FIUPEGERATLD BINGALOW - 1AWN

Brigitte slowly walks along the tence sharced with Norman's
place. SPCA WORKERS and COPS are galhered next door. The

hockey kid and his parents are hysterical.

WOMAN NEXT DOOR
It chould be shot! I want 1L DEAD!

Murdered Norman's entrails are slrewn over Lhe yvard.
BT SCHOOL PARKING LOT ~ DAY

Ginger's Lrembling, long-nailed fingers lowexr the hood of her
kangaroo Jacket. Hex hair 15 tetehingly streaked with si1lwver.

JAEON
Whoo-hoo baby, that's the bomb!

Clngor pounces on him, Kissing and tugging at his clothes.

On the next car, Trina, Ben, Cal and Tim smoke and slare.
Brigitce arrives, slowing as she sees Ginger, her hair.

TRINA
Hoy get vour slul hitch sister a leash.

BRIGITTE
Cinger. A word. ...Pleasoe?

GTHGER
Is 1L '‘sorry'?

ERIGITTE
{flashing Norman' o o)
A, o

Shalkiing her head, Ginger looks Lo Jason She withdraws o

I,
RER A Lo el U

VA concom From hos Pront oo

NSRRI EA DY
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CONTINORED

Finally! Let's go!

Ginger =lides Lnlo his car.

VR LGEe
No'! Cinger! She's- sho's - ovulating!

Lvervone cracks up, but Cinger, who gilves Brigltte an alticrly
wounded took. Jason drives her offf . Trina and the boys exit.

Leeft alone, Brigitle pulls oull her camera. Aims 1t at
herself. Beat. She slams 1t to the pavement. Kicks 1.

EXT . PERIMETER O SCHOOL FIELD - DAY

Sam hacks dead wood from trees with a chain saw. Brigitioo
hovers behind him. He turns on her, saw screaming. They both
start. Sam cuts the motor. Brigitte nervously feigns a
Glnger esiue " casual s,

BRALG LT
Y-you've really got 1t inn for trees.

SAM
I goL it in {or all kinds of things.

DRIGITTE
;1ike the non trees on Highway 14 ten days
ago about nine o'clock? A-at night.

SAM
You're too young Lo be undercover, vou
wearing a wirve?

BRTGTTTE
The cops here can't catch a dog killer,
yvou really Chink they'd be up Lo a4 sting?
Besidaes, cye-witness tastlmony 135 cnough
to lay charges on hit and run, don't you
wat.olhh TV?

SR
Nope. Too vicually unncerving. All thosc
cuts. 211 that bastardizing ol antham
Lunies, Makew me gueasy .

BRIGITTE
CLodontr nave a very goord seonse of
humeor.

Pani, cherre s ety Do boaughe gt
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65 CONTIMNUED:
BRIGITTL
Look I saw you, I saw everything.
Sam sinks Lo a seal . He considers her a moment

S
T dorn't know what you junior
extortionists go alter thesce days buc. ..
vou should know T don't slecp now. |1
wonder who it was all night long.

BRIGLTI
1 they were still who they were.

ShM
Yeall, where they'd be, who they'd fuck. .

BRIGUTTHE
No T mean before they chlianged.

SAM
Changed from whal, alive?

BRIGITTE
You mean you didn‘t - vou didn't see.

S4M
No but I do see that 1 owe youn my freedom
because apparently you are not a snitch.

BRIGLIYE
Yeah, I qguess. T-15 that a pentagram?

Confused, Sam rcaches for his earring.

ShM
You like iL? Here. ItC's yours.

Frigitte warily accepis the charm. Thelr eyes moeel.

BRIGLUTE

Are you into - like, accully stuff?
SAM

No, L just liked the desl

solid silver. The ancient:
purificd Lthe bhlood.

gri. Bul o it's
5 Lhought cilwvoer

DR LGETTE
ik =itver bullets” For Lycanthropy?

{CORTINIENDD
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DAM
Mythic ends for mythic mammals -
reasonable unreasonables. Are vou
flirting with me?

| ET R R A I
W -whier
AR

Hev 1f that's where this 1s going. ..

BRTGL L
T never ‘fFlirc'd

Brigitte stumbles and wipes oul . Sam s uals next ro her .
‘ : ]

SAM
You gotta tell me whal you want. The
quilt s bad enough, never mind being
vanked around. That's cruel. Lifce s shore
' ougly cnough. You know?

Brigitte nods. She takes his hand up. He holds on.

SAM
L sense you're decont. In a welrd way.
BRIGTTE
Well dU's not ‘causc I *like' you.
Brigitte twists free and marches off.
SAM
Fack 1 f 1 could get vou a sense of humor
I would! Realty! well, whatever you do

want - seriously. Alright?' Hey?! I don't
know vour name!'?

66 XL NEW DEVELOPMENT SLUL - DUSK
Jason's car s parked before an uniinished home.
67 INT . JASON'S CAR AT NEW DEVELOPMENT Si'lh - DUSK

Cinger drives an enthusiastic third basc make-out with Jasomn.
Her stomach growis. He pulls back.

IREON

LR ]

Hew Lake 10 @asy, we got all niaht

Gineger conoimaes . Mo bolads Lo baek

{CONTTNUT
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G\I
~J

CILNGER
Sorry, vou just Lasie - really good. . ..

JASON
Just lie hack and relax.

GLNGLER
You lic backeand relas.

JAE0N
iley - who's the gy here?

Boal . Ginger pounces on him, shoves him flat on his back.

TGO
What the -/

She tears his shirt apart and oinches his arms with it,
rendering them useless,

JNE0N
Wait - dontt!

She leaps on top of him. He struggles but shes stronger.

JASOH
OW! Stop stop!

She pushes hiz chin up so he can'tt see her. Her top rides up
over her back: the moonlight catches soft translucent gilver
halrs qust dusting her slightly jubting spine.

(;;lNGL:'H
Who's the gquy here? Who's the guy?!
You're hilarious, Cavebaoy.

Ginger slams Jason's wrists still. 1he condom he's palming
goos [lying.

68 INT. FITAGERALD DINING ROOM - HIGITE

Dinner's on. Brigitte's plate sits untouched. She fingers
Sam's charm. She glarves 4l Ginger's empty chalr. The back
door wlams . Someond runs downsralrs. Brigicte leaps up.

PAMZL S
{(catoching Urigliite
Boy friends come and go. Bub sisiors zro
P s

Goaring

ftaorover . Sho neoeds o snare . Yoor L

comirgg s Dnee dey

I T e exlriaatos hersel
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THT. GIRNLS' BEDROOM/BATHROOM - NIGHT

Retching trom the bathroom. Brigitte nudges Lhe door opern.
Tnside, vomiting Ginger is stripped to her bra and panties.
Her Hutting spine ends in a small nub at 1rg base - an ingh-
long, nink tail. Ginger covers 1t with her long-nailed hand.

LRI
Getn our!

Ginger has blood ar rthe corners of hor mouth. Brigitte slams
the door shut.

TINT. FITZGERALD BASEMIENT - NIGHT
Rushing, Brigitte Lurns on the TV, Fixes a glass of aAlka
Seltzer. Sets 1t down. Arranges herself casually on the. sofa.

Ginger enters, now in a robe. Brigitle f{eigns heing absorbed
in the TV show.

BRIGITTE
(indicating Lhe drink)
The: scutt I take at exams. It helps.

Suspicious, Ginger sniffs it. She drinks it down.

BRTGTTTHE
Not going bulimic I hope.

CINGER
Coodusl something T oate.

Brigitte nods, watching the TV. Beat. Ginger lights a smoke.

CINGER {conl 'd)
I lost it tormght.

Brigitte stares at the TV, poker-laced.

BRICTTTE
L ow o was Lh

CHNGER

Overy ratad. Too much pushing and shoving.
Ginger oflfers her smoke. Brigitto takes 1.

LRTG LS

T he Wort you you should tell.

GTRGER

Doy f wory,  Tohmro him back

(OO T
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70 CONTIMNJERD

BRTGTTIR
Good .

Gincer lawghs . Theiy eves meaet. Beoat.

CINCER
I miss yvou, Bee.
a
IRIGITTE
Mo Loo, L'm oshit . You're always thoro for
me and I'm a worthless piece of shil

GIMNGER
T'm o not a monstoer.

BRICITTE
1 know you're not.

Briglite offers her scarred palm. Ginger presses hors Lo 1tC.

BRTIGTTTE
T got vou something wicked.

GINGER
wicked s good.

71 INT. CIRLSY BEDROOM - NIGHT

Brigitte passes an enormous darning needle through a flame.
She wears plastico gloves.

BRTG T
So losing your virginlty out of ten.

GTNGER
Hegatlve two.

Ginger lies on her boed, tweczing downy halrs from her scars.
Her stomach is a svelte hollow boelween sharp hip bones, ber
ribs show. A thin line of hais rrickles from her navel to her

croteh.
GTNGER (CORTTMNUED)
Tr's cold, like. Drooling. Fingering. Go.

Pain. Blood. - RHoygrel .

BETGITTE

Momant Lo,

GINGER

Voo, dontt hoelicee L o

part oo worlng Lo FEur

b
o)
]
-
-t
T
[
rr

FOUNRL T T RTINS
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71 CONTINUED::

Brigitte straddles Ginger, dousing a cotton ball in rubbing
alcohol . Ginger inspecls her face as Brigitte eyves her body.

BRTGITTE
Yeah Dt look st you, you're so hot.
Mayize 1L was just - with him.

G LNGER
A guy s Just not what a girl really
needs . '

Lrigitite swabs the navel with the colion ball.

BRTGTTTE
So what do yon neoed?

GINGLER
Where'd you ger this charm?

BRIGITTE
o fovmnd 100 What do you need, < morn.

GTRNGEY
...This.

Ginger places the charin hetween her teeth, grabs the bued.

ERTGTTTE
C'mon. This can‘t bhe it.

Brigitte pinches up the rim of Ginger‘s navel.,

BRIGITTE

Tt's going Lo hurt, how can this be (02
Brigitie levels Lhe needle at Lhe mim of skin,

GINGER
I meant s,

Reat. Brigitte prassos the necesdle in. Cinger arches her back.

T RG=
AABAT Y rIgghhy
The needle gets half-way Lhrough. Then sticks. Brigitro
wlgales 110 and nushos harder. Rlood appears.

BRETGTTME

St 1rts otucs!

Clinirer 'y naile bear Lhe melirecs Tiliing onr

OO TR
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CONTTH{UED: (2)

GINGER
Fu--uck! Hurry!

Frigitrte yanks the necdle: it finally moves. Brigittc takes
the charm from Ginger's clenched jaws - a second row of Leelh

is dusrt coming through her gums - Tike a shark's.
G INGER
Finish o
Brigitie sels the chorm once, twice - b catches on the thirvd

try - on the end of the needle. She loops ic through, pulling
the needle clear. Brigitte falls back, panicked. Ginger sits
up, wiping gopious spittle trom her lips.

RRIGITTE
..H-how do vyou feel?

CINGER
Fucking ALIVE. Now you 1tccd something.

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL BENTHANCE - DAY

Two booted feet kick the double doors open.

TNT. HTGH SCHOOIL - DAY

Dozens of heads turn. Cinger's navel i3 bhared. Braigitoe's
hair ic slung back in saucy braids, her outfiit as revealing
as Ginger's. Ginger prowls through the student body like a
hot knife through buLter. Brigitte fumbles to follow suil.

They are greeted with a verbal wave ol male approval .

CTINGER
Suckers .

Brigitte notes Mr. Wayne eyeing hor. She Lrips.
EAl . SPORTS FIELD PERTMETER - DAY

Ginger and Brigitte paracds by dressed Lor lacrosse. Tim, Bern
and Cal hoot. Bruised, scralched and tat-lipped Jason trails.

T ARG
Ginger! Ginger! Ctmon, slow downt

Brigitfte turng on Jasomn.

BRICGITTL
1

Cluac.  Loak un Lroolovivie

Dricitte pulls Gloger on. Jacon shops cold.
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f4 CONTINGED

CAl,
Whoa MaoCardy . What happened to you?

11
et your periad or sometlhing?

Jason looks down. There's a small red stain on hias Fly.

a
JhE0n
Shivie, 1t anust e nk ftuck.

Jason heads off, shhelding his crotch.
75 EXT. FTELD STOELTNES - DAY

GANGER
A simplce make-over and she walks the
walk, Lalks Lthe Ltalk, she Killst You were

amazing-/

A charp whistle sounds. Sam 1s at the fence, beckoning. Trina
Pights up, waves. Sam waves her oft and waves at L

Fitzgeoralds.

O THGER
GoozZuz, oven grown men. You perv' !

Cinger gives Sam the finger. Braigitte pulls her hand down.

S52M
BDrigille Filtzgerald!

Both Ginger and Trina are dumbsLruck.

BRLIGLTTE
T'1) - he's just - T'11 be r-right back.

76 EXT. SCHOOL FENCE - DAY

Briglite cauliously heads over . Fverybody's gawking., They
spoal through the hence

SAM

Tv's been davs.

LTI ) H

ples

ERTGTTTE

I'm i a class hove.

SAM
Lom oin Jimba untils T know Lhve squared
with vou  rilesc ol course vou're foll of
HaRE

I AR R
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CONTIMUED

BRAIGET'E
A-arve you on drugs like, rightt now?

58M
You didn't sgueal. Yet you came to me for
somathing - Like mayboe to chock what X

mightt “wve seen? ke maybe yvoil were as
involved as we. Hunh? Hunh!?

The whistle blows {or Line chatuge .

BRIGITTE
Anmusing. Yet inaccurabe. I didn o kill
anybody . 111 gel back on what I want.

SAM
You're driving me crazy you know!

EXT . SCHOOL SPORTS FIELD PROPER - DAY
Lveryvone heard that. Brigifte takesz her positlion.

GLRNGLIER
The fuck's that about?

THIMNA
So sluts run in the family, quecl shocker.

The whistle goes. Plav begins. Brigitte slams into Trina with
@1l her might. Trina easily knocks her down. Ginger shoves
Trina back, hard. Trina dives at Ginger's legs, knocking her
down. Ginger rolls to hey feet. Ginaer's knee jolnt is
snapped backward, like a dog’s.

BRLG I
S0 gsilver purifies shit

The whistle goes. Play stops. Evervone gasps. Sykes gags.

SYHES
iw gross - i s dis)ocated cesew, | .
GCilnager shifts her weight, snepping 1t back again with a

drooding grin. Thée moans crescendo to a {reaked-out cheer.

ERTIGITTE
Ginger, nof

Ginagoey leaps on Trina, hnocking hoer down, Sykes 15 oblivious,
retohing . Ginger Jams twer Ligl nto T"rinag's Lsce, drawing
Blood on first sorike. The orowd aoos w1ld, Trina doubles up,
.

st Ginger jams hoy knos ropeasdly at Trina's crotoh. The

chooring pobors ol

(CCONTIRIED ]



GINGER SNAPS 1071794 16
v CONT LN -

BRIGTT1H
STOP 1170 GINGER STOPR!

Brigitte stops Ginger in mid-blow. Trina lies bawling 1n i_he
fertal position. Cings: gucks the blood ot Mer (ingers.,

BRIGTTTE
Ginger?! 4
GINGER
{grguling)
You fuckin starved 1

Brigitte jolls. Trina coughs up blood. Mr. Wayne runs up.

WAYNF,
Ginger. My office. Right away.

748 TNT . BOYS' CAN nay

Jason limps €o a wrinal. He unzips. Shrugs off some
uncertainly . And pees. Rlood [i1lls the basin. He screams.,

79 INT. HALL, OUTSIDE WAYNLE'S OFFICE - DAY
Hrigitte looks up {rom where shoe waits al Wayne's closed
door. Sweal-soaked Jason walks out of the bathroom, covering

himself and doubled up in pain.

JdASON
What are vyou looking at?!

Brigitte takes in his_bloody pants, his wild ayes .

JASON
My pen exploded okay?! My red pen'

There's a crash behind Mr. wayne's office door.
80 INT. MR, WAYNE‘S OFFICL - DAY

Brigitte bursts in. ‘The office is plasteorod with Lerrible
watcr colours. Gingoer 1s throwing a Lanirum

M WAYNI

This 16 a private session!

PRIGTTTE

ORI T IR
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80 COMTINDED:

GRICTTTE
Sivt down, Ginger.

Taken a-back, Ginger docs. Brigitte takes a seal Loo.

MR . WAYINE
We have a Zero Toleorance [or Violence
Policy, whiclhh means your sister will bo
punished, your parents informed. A Lemper
Likee this i< inexcesableo, barring
substantial oxtoenuating circumstances.

GIMNGER
Yeah? -/

BRTGTTTE
What cxactly do you mean by extenualling
ciroumstances?

ML WA
Something that may make me alter my
advice Lo Lthe principal on the matter.

BRIGITTL
Lo you have kids e Wayne?

ML WAYNE

BRIGITTE
What do you tell them Lo do when they
encaounter a sexual proedator?

ME . WAYNE
What?

BRTIGITTE
The thing 1o T know wmy sister. And she
docsn’t respond well o negative
reinforcement. At all. So, you drop the
suspension idea? And we'll forget you
cried to have o “privale session® with
IRTCRO

Wayne looks incradulous. An does Giluger .
ol INT . GIRELG BREOEOOM - 14y

The girls come 1 from sohool. Glingerts bhlissed.

fW T TN
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CONTTNUED:

GINGER
You RULE! You were the conpletoe shit -
the BOMBE! Get your ¢amera oul, this
woment i totally art worthy.

BERTGT
Great. So stop lying to me. 1 do know.
-
GINGER
Flo . You don'

BRTIGTTTE
You really think I'm that stupid?

GLNGER
No . You canllOT he in this.

ERICITTE
Youl'ah be 10 o1t for me .

GIHNGER
(hvsterical laughter)
I'd be in it for you ‘'cause you‘d go
girl, panic, let it fuck you up!

BRIGTTTE
And vou aren't. You gave 1t to Jason. You
had unprotected sex, Ginger, that's
fucked up!

Leat . Glnger Fumbles with the 3Ymm camera, shaken.

GINGER
Well) shit happens, right. Shit you can't
bce 1n on. I'm doing you a favor.
(1ifting camera)
Now smile and say cunnilingus.

Flashi' Jurious, Brigitte glves Ginger the fingeor.

INT . COUNTY CREENHOUZEYE - DAY

Native war drums deafen. The greephouse features a garden-
pool/fountaln at 1ts ceontro. Sam lays 1n the crucifix
positlion, in a long, dense bod of scodlings, being misted by

nozzles Lrom abowve o (1o has a large knife between his teooth.

Brigitto enters.  Sam opens his cyes, spobs her, and bolts ubn
- cutoing his mouth and hands with che knite.

(OONTIHUTR
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82 CONT NIRRT :

BRIGITTE
I-1 can come back-/

SAM
MY

FIRLGTUTTE
I know what.vou can do for me, so, you
Jriow - just - da-all §owant s this,

Brigiroce odges close enough to show her hand., Sam grabs 1t.
She gasps . ACONTTUM LYCOTONUM 15 written over her scar.

SAM
Ol 1 don't Lthink so.

BRIGI'"'E
What, it's a plant 1isn‘t 1t?

Al
Wolfsbhane Yeah, 1L'ws an herb.

ERTIGTTTE
Don't you have 147

ShM
Yealh, right next to the hemlock.

BRIGTTTE
It's poison?i I thought it was a cure!

SAM
It'll cure you all right - ol living.

Brigitte fights tears, and failg.
SAM
Wait, uh. Ranunculi‘re like hell and

opportunifties. They come i1n many forms.

Sam pulls a heavy reflercnce book out of a near by bree.

SAM
Okay, ooe? Same {aiilly as wollsbane.
Uh . .. Monkshoaosd s o couwsin. Sti1ll towxie,

bur as 1n all chings, dosage 1o
cveryvitiing,

He shows her a nicture of the plant: long, thin stalks wich

ciny purplo Floweors,

FHOTGTTTE

iy wyoonl [av. Litlo:

(T TR
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CONTTRNUED: (2)

SAM
It's a seasonal. Tt's all over the place
in spring, but right now - forget it.

DRICTTTE
FIICE!

Ol goezuz 1011 grow 10 for vou, you can o
send me ury on this bull shit

BRIGTTTE
.Y have to show you someching.

EXT. HTGHWAY ROADSTDE — DAY

Flies buzz. Sam and Brigiltte consider something unscen but
smelly on the ground before them.

SakM
What, = Uhat @

BHITGITTE
What you hit.

Sh
That's nat a fucking person. L didn't
kill somebody. You little -/

BRIGITTE
I tried to tell vou, vyou blew 1t otf!
Tycantbhropes - phhl

SAM
Lycan -/
(he Taughs)
You think that's a - yeah, okay, hev send
me a postoard {rom the nal farm.

Sam wallks hack to his parked van near-by.

BRIGITTE

Yol asshiole

S

I'm an asshole?!
BRTGTTTE

Your drese different, act different, tall
AdiTferent but o yoove jusit as Myl as
caveryvbedy olge. Thaore can'L possihly e
more Lo the world than meols your
cowaradly wor L owiew MNab, o you Dive vour

L (MORE) ' )

CORNTT S D)



