Mabel

Leesburg senior citizen
Race: white
Age: 60+
Traits: Grandmother type, Southern accent



16.

He sets the tire iron down and kneels beside the jAhk Mabhe]
takes A step hack He arranges the jAhk and slides 1t bhack

under the car

PASTOR (CONT'D)
Now give me fthat fire jron

Mahel rajises the tire iron above her head and hits the man
an _the hack of hisgs head He falls to the grnnnd’ sti111
conscions, but hadWy hurt In a panih he tries fto crawl

away

Mahle hits him again Thisg time square in his back The

man _screams

PASTOR (CONT'D)

Arrggl
A car apprnAhhpq and pﬂ11< off to the side Ruck steps ount
He's in jpanq and a sheriff's shirt The Pastor crawls

towards Ruck

PASTOR (CONT'D)
HQWP me ! The old bitch g hra7y'

Mabhel raises the fire iron above her head for one final blow,

but s Q#npppd when Ruck fires two shots into her chest
She falls down dead

Ruck apprnAhhpq the scene

PASTOR (CONT'D)
Thank God! Tf VOl hadn't show up

I'd be

Buck pulls out a large folding knife and opens it. The man
screams as Buck slices into his abdomen.

Mabel sits up and looks at her bloody blouse.

MABEL
Damn it Buck! This was my favorite
blouse.

Buck is eating a piece of bloody raw flesh. The irises of
his eyes are now white.

Mabel looks down at the mutilated body. She sticks her hand
into the open chest wound.

MABEL (CONT'D)
It's not fair Buck! This one was
mine.

(MORE)
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17.

MABEL (CONT'D)
(beat)
You took the kidneys and the liver?

Buck hands her a bloody piece of meat. She chews into it.
Her irises also turn white as she eats.

BUCK
Sorry Mabel. I was really hungry.

MABEL
It's okay. We've all been getting a
little crazy since that new interstate
opened up.

Buck takes a bite of meat.

MABEL (CONT'D)
I know we don't get as many travelers
passing through now a days, but I
don't much like having to kill a man
of God.

BUCK
I don't think God minds.
(beat)
Sometimes it's good to have a taste
of religion.

EXT PT‘AVC’.ROTTT\TD’ NEW YORK —=— DAY
Neasel g wa#hhing KTIDS pWay at A2 pWaygrnnnd As he watches,
he strokes the hair of A hahy doll he's haning

He focuses in on a PRETTY TL.TTTLE GTRT pWaying hy herself on
the Qwing sets Her mother ig Qi##ing an A park hench,

abhsorbhed in A papprhAFk romance nove]

He walks past the gir1 and waves the dolls hand at the gir1

The little gir1 amiles

Weasel walks several feet to the entrance of an alley and
delibherately drops the doll hefore disappearing into the
alley

The girls stops swinging and looks at the the abandoned doll
EXT RACK ATLEY —— CONTTINIIQIIS

Weasel pours a liberal amount of chloroform onto a rag

EXT PTLAYGROUND, NEW YORK —-= CONTTNIIQUS

The little gir1 gets off the Qwing and runs towards the doll
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