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INT. MOTEL LOBBY - DAY

JANET (40s), fidgets absent-mindedly with her purse as she 
waits for the RECEPTIONIST to return with a room key. She 
notices the peeling, floral wall-paper adorning the walls, 
and grimaces with slight disgust at an amorphous, brown 
stain on the cheap carpeting. The place is a dump.

The receptionist (60s) waddles out from the back room and 
places a faded manila KEYCARD on the desk. The 
receptionist's large blouse matches the wallpaper.

RECEPTIONIST
Room 213. Just go out those doors 
to the left, and take the 
staircase. Should be up there 
somewhere.

JANET
And how far is it from the ice 
machine?

RECEPTIONIST
However far away the Food Lion is, 
I guess. Three miles?

The receptionist picks at her teeth. Janet stares blankly, 
unsure whether the receptionist is joking or not.

RECEPTIONIST
Enjoy your stay at Buckingham 
Suites. We hope you feel like 
royalty.... Please don't call 
unless it's urgent.

Janet scoops up the dirty keycard.

JANET
Thank you... I think.

The receptionist curtsies slightly. Janet scoops up her BAG 
and walks out the door.

EXT. MOTEL COURTYARD - DAY

The center of the motel is hollowed out to allow room for a 
pool filled with stagnant, brown water. Nobody has been in 
the pool since the 90s. Nobody's cleaned it since then 
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either.

Janet climbs the stairs and walks along the railing to her 
room. The courtyard is eerily silent.

Janet finally reaches room 213 and uses the keycard to open 
the door.

INT. ROOM 213 - DAY

Janet steps through the door and...

BANG! BANG! BANG! BANG!

Four bullets rips through Janet's stomach. Her bag and purse 
tumble to the ground as blood pours from her gaping wound. 
Janet collapses to the ground, gasping for breath.

A MAN wearing a BABY MASK, armed with an AK-47 steps over 
Janet and out the door, reloading.

Janet loses consciousness.

INT. MOTEL LOBBY - DAY

Janet comes to. Her hands fly to her stomach as she feels 
for the bulletholes. She's perfectly fine.

The receptionist waddles out from the back room and places a 
faded manila KEYCARD on the desk.

RECEPTIONIST
Room 213. Just go out those doors 
to the left, and take the 
staircase. Should be up there 
somewhere.

Janet is confused, frightened.

JANET
(stammering)

And... and the ice machines?

RECEPTIONIST
You might could got to Food Lion if 
you need anything.

Janet shakily takes the keycard from the desk.
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RECEPTIONIST
Enjoy your stay at Buckingham 
Suites. We hope you feel like 
royalty.... Please don't call 
unless it's urgent.

Janet gathers her bag, but walks straight outside.

RECEPTIONIST
The room's the other way!

EXT. MOTEL ENTRANCE - DAY

Janet stumbles through the parking lot looking for her car. 
She's disoriented. Eventually she finds her faded green 
CAMRY, unlocks it and sits inside.

After sitting for a moment, Janet grabs her car keys from 
her purse, and starts the ignition. She pulls the Camry out 
from the parking spot and...

SMASH!

The Camry is T-Boned by a massive HUMMER driven by a man in 
a HOCKEY MASK. Glass shatters around Janet as the force of 
the impact throws the Camry through the air. It lands upside 
down, crushing Janet's head and neck as the ceiling 
collapses.

INT. MOTEL LOBBY - DAY

Janet comes to and frantically puts her hands around her 
neck. The receptionist rounds the corner holding the 
keycard.

RECEPTIONIST
Room 213. Just go out those doors 
to the left...

Janet leaves her bag, throws aside her purse and runs into 
the motel.

RECEPTIONIST
Hey! Your card!

EXT. MOTEL COURTYARD - DAY

Janet stays on the ground level, running from room to room 
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and trying each doorknob, hoping one is unlocked.

Finally, she finds a door that's still slightly ajar. Janet 
kicks it open, steps inside, and deadbolts the door behind 
her.

INT. MOTEL ROOM - DAY

Janet slams the curtains shut and sits on the far bed in the 
semi darkness.

Silence.

After a few moments, Janet creeps up to the window to peek 
out. She doesn't see anybody...

BANG!

A bullet crashes through the glass and enters Janet's 
forehead. Immediately she begins to collapse to the ground, 
but suddenly she freezes mid fall.

The glass from the window and the blood from the wound stay 
suspended in the air around her frozen body.

EXT. MOTEL COURTYARD - DAY

A MAN wearing a BANDANA over his face stands frozen. He's 
holding a SNIPER RIFLE with the shell casing flying out. 
He's frozen mid reload.

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

JEFF (20s) throws away his CONTROLLER in disgust. On his 
television screen is the back of the MAN with, "GAME OVER: 
CIVILIAN CASUALTY" scrawled over top of him in red letters.

JEFF
The AI for this bitch is crazy! 
It's like she wants to die. How am 
I supposed to save America if she's 
going to keep getting in the way?

JACK (20s) takes another hit of his bong from his perch on 
the couch.
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JACK
Amen.


