                                           FRONT PAGE

   Night. A car sits with its hood up. Anna is on her cell phone .

                                                        ANNA

                   No, i dont have a clue what is wrong with it................very funny, yes I have gas. I think. 

Headlights, a car slowing.

                                                           ANNA

                               I'm not really sure, somewhere near Wilmerding.  Well I dont know,, what do you want me to say?   Ok,   DAMN, my battery is dying,  I will call back when I figure out where I am.

The oncoming car stops, Wilbur is driving

                                       WILBUR

                       Hi, having a problem ?

                             ANNA

  Yes,    do you have a cell phone I could use?

                           WILBUR

  No   I'm sorry, I dont.  But I can give you a ride up to the main drag. You will be able to make a call from one of the stores. 

                                         ANNA

  Thank you, that would be great,  Thank you 

     Anna gets in, The car rives away

                              ANNA

    Thank you SO much.  I was really screwed there, I have NO idea where I even am and my cell battery is dead.

                                       WILBUR

 It's no problem. Luckily I was just out for a drive.

                                      ANNA

   My name is Anna.  Whats your name ?

                                        WILBUR  

   My name.....  My name is Wilbur.

                                       ANNA

 Wilbur? Thats unusual,  is it a family name ?

                                    WILBUR

  It is a curse, a curse that my mother put on me.

                       ANNA

  Oh, come on. It's not that bad. Kinda cute, if you ask me.

                                    WILBUR

 It has held me back all my life. No one takes you seriously when your name is Wilbur. No matter what I do, or what I accomplish, it is always overlooked or ignored. Because of my name. Because that bitch cursed me with this name.

                                     ANNA

  Ha,   If you ask me that is silly, it isnt such a bad name. 

                             WILBUR  ( pulling the car to the side of the road)

  But I have a plan to break the curse,  I am going to do something that will be so sensational that no one will be able to ignore, Something that will end up on the FRONT PAGE , THAT will break the curse. I am going to do it and YOU are going to help. Oh, and I DIDNT ask you.

   Cut to  outside view of the car  

                      WILBUR

      47,  48, 49,   50     50 TIMES !!!!

 Wilbur gets out of the car, covered with blood.  He runs to the passenger door and drags out Anna's bloody body.

    Wilbur's home. Wilbur is getting out of bed. He walks to a portrait of his mother hanging on his wall.

                              WILBUR

             This is it Mother. Your curse will be lifted and I will be free of this name forever. I almost wish you were alive to see the headlines today. Everyone in the city will be talking about what I have done .  What I have done will be FRONT PAGE news.  From now on things will be different.

     Wilbur goes to his door, opens it and picks up a copy of the local newspaper. Coming back inside he looks at the paper

                       WILBUR

  NO !!

   This is IMPOSSIBLE !!  You BITCH,  you BITCH !  WHY do you keep doing this to me ?

 Newspaper. The headlines read   MANS BODY DRAINED OF BLOOD.

 Wilbur frantically turns pages. 

          WILBUR

  Woman murdered,  multiple stab wounds. MULTIPLE?   FIFTY you assholes, cant you fucking count? FIFTY times !!!   Page 8 ? how can something like this be on page 8?

 Wilbur shreds the paper then throws the pieces at his mothers portrait. He throws a wild temper tantrum, then addresses his mother's portrait.

        WILBUR

 YOU ! This is YOUR fault you bitch. Why wont you leave me alone? Why cant you just stay dead and keep out of my life?

Wilbur kicks the paper shreds around the room, then runs to his bathroom. There are bloody clothes in the tub. He digs thru them til he finds the knife.

                                              WILBUR

  Again !  I am going to do it again! Of course, serial killers always get headlines. Not just the front page, HEADLINES ! They will call me something like..... THE PHANTOM SLASHER !!  That will be so cool. I just have to stab 50 times again and make sure everything is the same.

  Calm and smiling, Wilbur selects new clothes from his closet and dresses.    He leaves the room, then re-enters, stops in front of his mother's portrait  and models.                                                          

                                       WILBUR

  Does this look ok ?

                  Night.  Seedy street.  A few obvious prostitutes along the way. A man and woman arguing on one corner.

                                     H1 

  I aint holding out on you,  There isnt anyone dating tonight thats all

                           PIMP

 Bitch, you better get my money. I didnt dress you up like that and send you out here to talk with these other whores, you BETTER get to work.

                           H1

  I AM working,  there hasnt been a car past here in 2 hours. We need to go somewhere else.

    Wilbur's car pulls up. He looks out the window at the pair.

                  PIMP

  My man !  You looking for a date? Look at this hot young lady, she will curl your toes for you.

          H1

  Come on baby,   take a look at this body.

 She exposes herself to Wilbur   He looks briefly and drives away

       Wilbur comes to a single hooker alone at the side of the road  .

                                                 H2 

  Hey Baby, you looking for some fun ?

                  WILBUR

  Yes  I sure am.

                               H2    

  You arent a cop are you ?

                           WILBUR

  Do I look like a cop ?

                              H2

  No  I guess you dont.  Do you have  a hundred  bucks ?

                      WILBUR

         Yea, no problem 

                        H2

  Lets go someplace more private and have some fun.

Wilburs car pulls into a secluded area.  When it comes to a stop H2 jumps out

                   H2

  This is perfect   !!

             WILBUR

  Hey, get back in here . ( Its too cold out there)

   H2 starts dropping her clothes

           H2

 Oh, come on,  lets do it out here in the fresh air 

 Wilbur gets out and comes around the car. H2 meets him and backs him to the car. She drops to her knees and starts to open his pants.

                      H2

 I am going to make this great for you 

 Wilbur grabs her hair and pulls her to her feet, driving the knife into her

                       WILBUR 

  I told you to get back in.

   cut to   Wilburs car, the passenger side door still open, legs hanging out.

           WILBUR

 ..... 33   34   35  36......       

      WILBURS LIVING ROOM

   Wilbur is on his couch wrapped in a bloodstained blanket. He stands and drops the blanket, still wearing the bloodstained clothes from the night before. He walks toward the bathroom

                                         WILBURS BATHROOM

 Close up on the drain. Bloody water running into the drain. Wilbur bathing

                                             WILBUR       singing 

  Fame ! I'm going to live forever,  people remember my name ........

Wilbur leaves the shower and dresses, Walking towards his door he stops to address his  mothers portrait.

                                       WILBUR     

 Serial killers mother. ALWAYS on the front page. Always have the whole city in fear. What  I have done will be famous !  After this everything I do will be noticed, I will be more successful than I have ever dared to dream.

               Wilbur goes to the door and retrieves the newspaper. Returning to the room he looks at the front page   “SECOND BLOODLESS  BODY FOUND” 

                     WILBUR

    This is IMPOSSIBLE !!

 He searches til he finds his story

   13? page 13 ? one paragraph? You BITCH, you BITCH!! if you were still alive you would be next !!

 He shreds the paper and throws himself onto the floor in a rage screaming and kicking

  He suddenly stops and lifts his head .

    WILBUR

 Next?  Of course, it takes at least three times to establish a pattern.  One more time should do it.

 He looks at the  newspaper shreds. 

                     WILBUR

 Maybe I need a gimmick like that guy . Do something to get more attention. No, fifty times is good enough, that is my trademark. As long as they count them.

 Wilbur begins preparing to hunt for another victim. 

 NIGHT.  Wilburs car.

  Wilbur driving past several businesses and groups of people. He pulls alongside a single, goth girl standing at a bus stop.

                            WILBUR

  Suzie ?

                                 SUZIE 

       Your that guy that lives down the street right? Milton?

                               WILBUR

  Wilbur, Wilbur Canton

                              SUZIE

 Whatever, what are YOU doing down here, don't tell me you hang around here.

                            WILBUR

   Yea, sometimes I go to  the clubs. What about you ? Why are you waiting for a bus ?

                           SUZIE  

         I just broke up with my girlfriend, she just left me here, that bitch. I am going home. Hey are you going  home now? Want to give me a ride?

                        WILBUR   

  Girlfriend? Uh, I would love to Suzie,  but I really have something I have to take care of tonight.

   Suzie leans into the car,  

                   SUZIE

 Come on   Wilbur.  Give me a ride and I will give you a blowjob on the way, or fuck you if you want.

                           WILBUR

  What?  What did you say ?

          Suzie runs around  and jumps into Wilburs car. 

                    SUZIE

  You think I just do girls?  Haha  I'll make  it worth your while to miss your appointment

Wilbur's car pulls away

                     WILBUR

 I really dont have time for this Suzie. I have something I HAVE to do down here

                            SUZIE

  Come on Wilbur, I told you I will suck you off, besides, you dont want to leave me here alone with that serial killer running around Do you ?

                      WILBUR ( pleased and excited)

 You heard about that ?

                       SUZIE  

 duh? It's all over the front page, what planet are you on? Some guy sucking people dry. That is SOO cool.

                       WILBUR now disappointed

 A lame gimmick . As if anyone is going to believe he is really a vampire.

                       SUZIE   pulling off her top

  Well, I think he IS, I think that is SOO hot ! Getting wet just thinking about it. Lets pull over and I'll blow you.

                     WILBUR

 How do you know I am not the killer ?

                                  SUZIE

 Dude, I said HOT,  no offense, but you arent hot, you are a geek

CUT TO

A bloody knife slashing thru the air,

 WILBUR

 17, 18 , 19 .....

  ( Possible Dream Sequence)

DAY. Wilbur's house.

  The front door opens. Wilbur reaches out and grabs the newspaper . Door closes. 

    WILBUR”S VOICE

  NO! NO! NO!


 NIGHT. Wilbur's car  pulls to the curb.

                      H1

  Hey baby,  you dating tonight ?

                       WILBUR

 Where is your pimp ?

                           H1

 I  aint got no pimp. . Do you want to date or not ?

                            WILBUR

  I saw you with him the other night,  I dont want trouble with someones pimp.

                              H1  

 I dont work for him no more,  I aint giving my hard earned to anyone. So what do you want to do ?

                                 WILBUR      

 Yea, ok,  get in

                     NIGHT. Wilbur is placing H1's body  against the front door of a  dough nut shop.

                                        WILBUR

 That should do it,Right on the front step.  This HAS to be front page news. Now I will finally be  done with this work and get on to a great life.

  Zoom in on  Wilbur as he starts to laugh.

  The laugh turns to a scream  as the shots zooms out Wilbur is in house with a shredded newspaper  lying around  him    One shred shows the headlines “CITY IN FEAR AS ANOTHER BLOODLESS BODY IS FOUND”

                                    WILBUR

                   Why? Why?  What do I have to do?  Who do I have to kill ? I am going to do it, I am going to be on the front page if I have to kill the whole fucking city to do it. I will stack their bodies ten high  on the steps of the county courthouse if I have to. I'll.....

 Wilbur stops and thinks about that.

                      WILBUR

 Thats not a bad idea, the  county courthouse   no way they could ignore THAT

 

NIGHT. Wilbur’s car. Driving and looking out the window. Passing groups of people coming out of clubs.

 

 Alexis is standing under a light watching the people exiting the clubs. Wilbur stops .

 

        WILBUR

 

Hi, uh, are you working?

 

 ALEXIS 

 

Yes, I am.  What can I do for you?

 

  WILBUR

 Well, you know….do you want to get in?

  ALEXIS

 Yes,  thank you. I was thinking this was going to be a slow night. I am glad you came along

 

Alexis gets into the car. It pulls away

 

               WILBUR

 

You are a very attractive woman. What is your name?

            ALEXIS

 

 My name is Alexis, what is yours?

 

            WILBUR

 

My name is Wilbur.  Wilbur.

 

 

      Alexis smiles, gives a small giggle. 

       WILBUR

 

 You think that is funny? You are just like her, just like my mother

       ALEXIS a curious look

 

 Your mother?  Sure I can be your mother, if that is what you want.

 

  The car stops in a dark secluded area.

 

          WILBUR

 

 Go ahead and laugh.  I have done everything perfectly, FRONT PAGE perfectly. But someone else gets the headlines. I have killed and killed and some idiot gets headlines because of some stupid bloodless gimmick.

 

  Alexis looks surprised, but not quite scared. More of a questioning look.

 

        

 

            WILBUR

 

 I will show them, I will cut you to pieces and leave you on the steps of the courthouse. I will be on the front page tomorrow for sure.

 

 Wilbur jumps out of the car brandishing the knife, as he does the inside lights come on Alexis notices the bloodstained dash board and seats She runs a finger along the dash and smells, then licks the blood from her finger and gives a slight smile.

 

Wilbur  runs to the passenger side and throws open the door. He drags Alexis out by her hair.

 

 

                  WILBUR

 

 Get out here you bitch.

 

    Wilbur swings the knife in a wide arc. Alexis catches the knife hand at the wrist and snaps Wilbur’s arm.  Wilbur screams and Alexis slams him backwards against the car. 

 

                      ALEXIS baring fangs

 

 Cheer up, you fucking amateur.

  Alexis Bites into Wilbur’s neck and tears out a chunk of flesh. She spits the chunk out.

 

                      ALEXIS

 TOMORROW you WILL be on the front page.

  Alexis gets back to feeding from Wilbur. His screams fade.

  Cut to Alexis walking away. She stops.

                      ALEXIS

 

 Damn, I broke a nail

  She continues walking.

 

 

 

 DAY. A news stand. The headlines read “ FIFTH BLOODLESS VICTIM FOUND, CITY IN A PANIC” There is a picture of Wilburs body.

 

  Scanning down the paper there is a small article at the bottom of the front page “ CORONER SAYS STABBING DEATHS HAVE SIMILARITIES”

 

       

