INT. BATHROOM - DAY

Low angle shot of the legs of a MAN standing by the toilet urinating. When done, he moves away and we see a hand sticking out of the tub. The shower curtain is stained by a bloody handprint.

INSERT - BLOOD TRICKLING DOWN THE HAND ON THE FLOOR TILE

BACK TO SCENE

The man moves toward the exit.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

The man, JONES,  leaves the door ajar before he is interrupted by ROBERT, the husband, who hurriedly enters the room.

ROBERT

Oh god. 

JONES

(surprised)

What are you doing here?

ROBERT

I changed my mind.

JONES

Why? What happened?

ROBERT

Her father changed his will. I don’t get any money if she dies.

Jones points to the bathroom with his head.

JONES

Too late now.

Robert runs toward the bathroom.

INT. BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

THE BODY’S POV - Robert pulls away the curtain to stare at the camera apprehensively. Suddenly, his eyes widen. 

ROBERT

Wait a minute. That’s not her.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

JONES

What do you mean? 

Robert enters the bedroom.

ROBERT

That’s her twin sister.

JONES

What? Why didn’t you tell me?

ROBERT

I didn’t know she was here. She lives - lived in San Diego.

JONES

Well, that’s not my problem.

ROBERT

It’s okay. I will still pay you. After you get rid of the body.

JONES

I was working before you interrupted me.

ROBERT

Okay then. Get to work.

Jones shrugs, grabs his tool bag and enters the bathroom.

Robert walks toward the door but suddenly stops, runs to the window and nervously looks out. Fear fills his face. He YELLS at Jones.

ROBERT (CONT’D)

Oh my god. She is here.

Jones comes out of the bathroom with a saw in his hands.

JONES

What’s up?

ROBERT

My wife is here. She just pulled over.

Jones drops his tool on the floor.

JONES

You want me to finish her off? 

ROBERT

I told you. Not anymore.

JONES

Let me do it and I’ll give you half off.

ROBERT

Shut up for a second. Please.

He looks around helplessly.

ROBERT (CONT’D)

Go back to the bathroom and stay quiet. I will try to make her leave.

JONES

Huh! I wouldn’t bet on it. Nowadays you can’t make any woman do anything. It’s just not -

Robert pushes him inside the bathroom and closes the door. Then he darts toward the bedroom door.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Robert runs into his wife, JENNIFER, who just enters the house. She seems to be in a rush. 

JENNIFER

Oh, Robert. Why are you home so early?

ROBERT

Hi, dear. I- I got the day off.

Jennifer drops his handbag and makes for the bedroom.

JENNIFER

Oh yeah? Why?

ROBERT

Where are you going?

JENNIFER

Bathroom. Is that a problem?

Robert runs after her and stops her by grabbing her waist.

ROBERT

Well, I missed you.

Jennifer lets out a contemptuous SNORT and frees herself.

JENNIFER

Haven’t I told you before I don’t like it when you grab my ass?

ROBERT

I didn’t grab your ass.

JENNIFER

Let me go. I gotta pee.

ROBERT

Why don’t you use the other bathroom?

JENNIFER

What’s the fucking difference?

ROBERT

Um- well, because this one is broken.

JENNIFER

Really? Since when? 

She enters the bedroom.

INT. BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Jennifer heads straight to the bathroom before she is stopped by the locked door.

JENNIFER

Why’s the door locked?

ROBERT

Well, it’s - it’s because...

JENNIFER

Is JENNA inside?

ROBERT

Oh yes. Your sister. Jenna.

JENNIFER

Did you talk to her? She just arrived this morning.

ROBERT

(softly)

I wished you would have told me.

JENNIFER

Why?

ROBERT

So - so I would’ve bought something for dinner. The fridge is empty.

JENNIFER

Well, you can go and buy now.

ROBERT

Sure. Don’t you wanna come with me?

Jennifer doesn’t bother to answer him as she sticks her ear to the door.

JENNIFER

I don’t hear anything. (To the door) Jenna, are you okay?

An awkward silence.

ROBERT

She’s probably fallen asleep in the tub.

JENNIFER

(louder)

Jenna? Answer me.

A soft womanly VOICE replies.

VOICE

Yeah, I’m fine.

JENNIFER

(to Robert)

She sounds weird. What did you do to her?

ROBERT

What? Me? What are you talking about?

JENNIFER

Don’t lie to me, Robert. You know I’ll find out eventually.

ROBERT

I didn’t do anything. You can ask her when she comes out.

JENNIFER

Oh god, my bladder is about to burst.

ROBERT

Why don’t you go to the other bathroom while I make you a cup of coffee?

Jennifer shoots him a suspicious look, then slowly moves toward the door.

JENNIFER

Pour me some -

Suddenly, the bathroom door flings open and Jones attacks Jennifer with a hammer. 

He hits her right in the head, knocking her down on the floor. Robert can’t believe his eyes.

ROBERT

What the fuck did you do that for?

JONES

Man, what a bitch! How do you stand her? I was inside the bathroom but I could feel your pain through the door.

Robert looks at him in disbelief.

JONES (CONT’D)

Don’t worry though. I did her for free. You just pay for the sister.

He grabs Jennifer’s legs and pulls the body toward the bathroom.

JONES (CONT’D)

But you need to help me to dump the bodies. I’ve already started with the other one.

Robert looks on as Jones pulls the body into the bathroom. Finally, he follows him inside.

ROBERT

Wait a minute. Don’t you dare touching that. That’s my mom’s.

THE END

