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EXT. CITY- AFTERNOON

We open in the upscale district of a hustling, bustling
metropolis. It is this virulent petri dish of consuneri st
corruption that will culture the terrifying story ahead.

CUT TGO

| NT. UPSCALE MALL- AFTERNOON

We are inside an expensive, upscale mall filled with
overpriced, designer itens brutally manufactured by
nmeager | y-pai d sl aves overseen by cane-wi elding forenen in
Mandari n sweat shops. Many of the people who purchase these
goods are either blissfully ignorant or just sinply don’'t
care, since the confort and social status that cones with
owni ng such usel ess trinkets outwei ghs any conpassi on and
enpat hy they may feel.

The mall is garishly decorated and filled wi th shall ow,
preppy rich girls. Pleasant and unchal | engi ng el evator nusic
IS being incessantly piped in the place. The only nmen inside
this house of consunmer whore horror are the hen-pecked
boyfriends along for the ride and hoping (often in vain)
that enduring this will get thema warmorifice to deposit
their senen into that evening.

One YOUNG WOVAN in her early 20s catches our eye, unlike the
ot her wonen she is alone and of normal financial standing,
just out of college and dipping her toes into the (now
drying up thanks to a stagnating econony) stream of the
wor kf or ce

Her attractive but not exceptional appearance matches her
econom ¢ standing, but she is in many ways nuch nore
beautiful than the make-up slathered artificially inplanted
freaks of nature who surround her.

She clutches a few bags of clothing, lingerie and a few
trinkets to her. As these fashion itens are above her
financially, she can thank Anmerican Express for making this
shopahol i ¢ bi nge possi bl e.

She wal ks past the glitzy, neon |it stores with Italian and
French nanes and then goes through the w ndowed high-rise
boardwal k that takes you out to the mall’s exit.

She steps onto the enornous escal ators as she cl utches her
bags.



Suddenly, we switch to a very strange distorted

perspective froma hand-held canera and hear heavy
breat hi ng behi nd her. Soneone or sonething rather unusual is
foll owi ng her.

CUT TGO

EXT. CITY- DUSK

THE YOUNG WOMAN exits the mall and wal ks down the street and
past the city’s marmoth library to the subway. The sun is
setting and the day is starting to darken into night. The
city's visually striking lights start to go up

As she wal ks toward the subway. She hears a shrill yet
forceful voice, |like the sound enmtted by the Harpies of
Greek nyth. It has a uniquely obnoxi ous cadence that sounds
for all the world like if you took a sanurai sword s bl ade
and scraped it across a chal kboard.

SURVEYOR
Wul d you like to take a survey?

THE YOUNG WOMAN, slightly disconcerted by the unpl easant ness
of the voice, |ooks to her left side in front of her. There
stands the being who enmitted it.

He is a nedium sized young nman of slimbuild wearing a
garish blue and red business suit with a black and white
striped tie and holding a clipboard containing a heavy chunk
of pages with a nice pen attached to it. His haircut is spic
and span but the nost notable and frightening part of this
wal king riddle is his face which resenbles that of a ghastly
clown. He wears a shit-eating grin so grotesquely obnoxious
you just want to knock his teeth right out. His |lips are
bright red Iike he wears lipstick and his teeth are so
pearly white they look Iike they were carved fromivory. H's
skin is pale like a corpse’s and his eyes, encased in odd

bl ack circles that |ook |ike he sleeps an average of a half
hour every night, bulge like he lives in an ongoi ng orgasm

THE WOMAN i s so put back by his odd appearance that she
stutters upon answering him

YOUNG WOVAN
W..W..Wat?

SURVEYOR
| said would you like to a survey?!



YOUNG WOVAN
Survey? For what ?

SURVEYOR
Vell, let me introduce nyself. I'm
Daniel. |I’man aspiring businessman

eager for the input of my potenti al
customer base. And by potenti al

custoner base, | nean you.
YOUNG WOVAN

Look | don’t know what you're

tal king about...l don’t have tine

for this...
SURVEYOR

It will only take a mi nute!
YOUNG WOVAN

Sorry, | have to go...
SURVEYCR

Awww. . .

The WOVAN wal ks away and in consuned by the subway. The
SURVEYCR | ooks npst di sappoi nt ed.

CUT TGO

I NT. THE G RL’S APARTMENT- NI GHT

THE YOUNG WOMAN sits in the small living room of her
apartnent on one of the few pieces of furniture she has, a
smal | sofa. She channel surfs, nothing but decadent reality
TV, cartoons and boring soap operas. She settles on an old
movie on TOMC (The A d Myvie Channel) that |ooks mldly

i nteresting.

CUT TO

EXT. THE G RL’ S APARTMENT- NI GHT

We cut to outside the apartnment and that weird POV again
More heavy breathing, sonmething unearthly is watching our
HERO NE.

CUT TGO



EXT. PARK- DAY

It’s mdday on the next day, a Saturday. THE YOUNG WOVAN i s
sitting in a city park reading THE G RL WHO PLAYED W TH FI RE
whi | e occasi onal ly pausi ng between passages to throw the

bi rds some graham cracker crunbs.

Suddenly, a startlingly shrill yet haunting famliar voice
erupts from behi nd her.

SURVEYOR
Wul d you like to take a survey?!

THE YOUNG WOMAN is so startled she drops her book as she
yelps. It’s the SURVEYOR again. His smle isn’'t any |ess

di sturbing, his black circled eyes still bulge with a
strange ecstasy and his grotesque wardrobe is still |acking
in the nost basic of taste.

YOUNG WOVAN
It’s you again!

SURVEYOR
VWhat ?

YOUNG WOVAN
| saw you yesterday!

SURVEYCOR
| don’t renmenber...So would you to
take ny survey?

YOUNG WOVAN
| said no already, you weirdo!

SURVEYOR

It won’t take |long! Your input is
i mportant to ny fledgi ng business!

YOUNG WOVAN
Cet away!

She gets up and | eaves.

SURVEYOR
Oh. .. Cone on..

THE SURVEYOR | ooks di sappoi nt ed.
CUT TO



EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG AFTERNOCON

A trolley speeds away. As it |eaves the frame, we see THE
G RL energe frombehind it, walking toward her apart nent
bui | di ng.

CUT TGO

| NT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG AFTERNOON

THE YOUNG WOVAN wal ks into the building and toward the
el evators. She pushes the button and waits for an el evator.

CUT TGO

| NT. BASEMENT OF APARTMENT BUI LDI NG AFTERNCON

W are in the dingy basenent and | aundry room area of the
apartnment building in that weird handhel d w de-angl e POV
again. W& hear heavy breathing once nore. It sounds a little
nore harsh now. W start to ascend the stairs fromthe
basenent .

CUT TGO

| NT. APARTMENT BU LDI NG AFTERNOON

The el evator arrives. THE WOVAN gets into it.

| NT. ELEVATOR- AFTERNOON

THE YOUNG WOVAN pushes the button for the 4th floor. The
el evator starts to go up. Suddenly it stops at the second
floor.

The doors open. As they spread apart they reveal a dreaded
cl owni sh smle. Ch God, not again.

SURVEYOR
Wul d you like to take a survey?!

Hi s voice is |louder and even nore obnoxious than earlier and
before the girl can bolt fromthe el evator. He advances into
it as the doors close behind himand gets right into her

per sonal space.

She screans.



YOUNG WOVAN
Get the Hell away!

SURVEYOR
Wul d you take ny survey?! | just
need a few nonents of your tine!

YOUNG WOVAN
No! Leave ne al one, you freak!

SURVEYOR
Pl ease. .

H s already nearly ear to ear grin sonehow angl es even nore,
per haps defying the | aws of physics. God never intended a
man to grin |ike that.

THE A RL pants with fear as she | ooks into his gl owi ng eyes
that emt a denonic energy.

The el evator reaches the fourth floor.

She el bows himin the balls. He lets out an oddly high

pi tched groan of pain that from any other human woul d sound
like a cry of ecstasy and she darts for the door. She gets
out just as the doors close, thankfully keeping himin.

She pants from exhaustion and stress as she wal ks toward her
apart nment.

She nervously puts her key in the door and unlocks it.

CUT TGO

I NT. THE G RL’S APARTMENT- NI GHT

As qui ckly as she can, the THE G RL doubl e | ocks the door
behi nd her as she breathes heavily.

She wal ks into her Iiving room where her |andline phone and
answeri ng machi ne stands near her sofa and TV. Ch, | ooks

i ke she’s got a voicenail.

She pushes the "play" button on the machi ne.

VO CE
You have (1) new nessage.

On the nessage, she hears the |last voice on Earth she wanted
to hear.



SURVEYOR
Wul d you like to take a survey?

THE G RL screans and junps back fromthe nachine a foot.

VA CE
End of nessage.

Suddenly you hear a knock at the door.

The startl ed YOUNG WOVAN j unps. She cautiously wal ks over to
her door and | ooks through the fisheyed peep hole to make
sure you know who isn’'t there. It would seemhe isn't.
That’ s funny.

Confused, she opens the door. There stands the dreaded,
abom nabl e SURVEYOR.

SURVEYOR
Wul d you like to take a survey?

THE A RL lets out a bl oodcurdling scream

YOUNG WOVAN
Leave ne al one, you fuck!

She sl ans the door on his face as hard as she can, double
| ocks it again and grabs a knife fromthe kitchen. She
kneel s down next to the door clutching the knife.

YOUNG WOVAN (cont’ d)
Hey you. .. Freakazoi d! You stil

t here?
SURVEYOR
(G S.)
So would you like to take ny survey
now?
YOUNG WOVAN
Look...l don’t know who the Hel
you are or where the Heck you cone
from..
SURVEYOR
(CS)

|’ m Daniel and 1’ma fl edgi ng
busi nessman who val ues your i nput
as a potential custoner.

YOUNG WOVAN
Potenti al custoner?



SURVEYOR
(G S.)
Yeah.

YOUNG WOVAN
If | urgently needed sonething to
save ny owmn life I'd think tw ce
before buying it fromyou..

SURVEYOR
(G S.)
AWM. . .
YOUNG WOVAN

My boyfriend is going to kick your
ass so hard you’' re gonna | and on
t he noon!

THE A RL backs away fromthe door and sits on the sofa. She

| ays the knife down on her table and pulls out her
cel | phone.

She’s got a text nessage. She opens it.

It reads "Wuld you like to take a survey?".

She yel ps and al nost drops the phone. She breat hes heavy and

calls her boyfriend. She hears it ring on the other |ine.

YOUNG WOVAN (cont’ d)
Tomy. .. Tomry pick up please...

He picks up.
BOYFRI END
(CS)
Heat her... Hi!
YOUNG WOVAN
Ch Tomy!
BOYFRI END
(CS)

What’ s w ong Heat hi e?!

YOUNG WOVAN
Sonething really weird s going
on...There's this weird guy who
won’'t | eave ne alone...He wants ne
to take this survey! WIIl you cone
over?

THE G RL turns on the TV and flips to the Cartoon Channe
ease her mnd with sone ani mated sl apstick silliness.

to



BOYFRI END
(G S.)
So he's |like a sal esman or
sonet hi ng?

YOUNG WOVAN
| don’t know what he is...He
dresses funny...He has this
annoying voice...WII| you pl ease
come over? Tommy |’ m so scared..

BOYFRI END
(CS)
Say, here’s an idea..
YOUNG WOVAN
Yeah. .. What ?
BOYFRI END
(CS.)
Why don’t you just take the survey?
YOUNG WOVAN
What ?!
BOYFRI END
(CS)
You know, just give that weirdo
what he wants...It’s sinple
enough. ..
YOUNG WOVAN

You bastard! You actually think I
should give in to that fuck?! You
know why the world is so fucked up?
It's because people do what you' re
telling me to do right now Then

t he bad peopl e know t hey can get
away wWith even nore...He’ s gonna do
this to sone other poor girl

next. ..

BOYFRI END
(0S)
Well...Sorry princess...|l’ mjust
sayin’ .
YOUNG WOVAN
WIIl you conme over, please?
BOYFRI END
(CS.)

| m busy. ..



10.

YOUNG WOVAN
What the Hell’ s gotten into
you. .. You' re being such an
asshol e. .

BOYFRI END
(CS)
You should really think about
taki ng that survey...

The girl’s face contorts with disgust. As her boyfriend
speaks the last line, his voice starts to change and

hei ghten. The next thing she hears fromthe phone nmakes her
bl ood freeze faster than a Siberian pond in the dead of

W nter.

SURVEYCR
(CS)
Say, would you like to take a
survey?

THE YOUNG WOVAN | ets out a hysterical shriek and smashes her
phone into a mllion pieces.

She starts to cry and whi nper.

YOUNG WOVAN
You fuck! What the fuck are you?!
What the hell did you do to Tonmy?!
Way are you doing this to nme?

SURVEYOR
(0 S)
| just val ue your input...

She picks up the knife.

YOUNG WOVAN
Al right whatever...I1’I| take your
fucki ng survey...Okay?
SURVEYOR
(0 S)

Yay!

She undoes the | ocks and slides the door open an inch, but
makes sure he can’t see her through it.

YOUNG WOVAN
Just hand it to ne!
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SURVEYOR
(0 S)
kay. . .

H s hand darts through with lighting speed hol ding the
clipboard with the paper.

She slans the door on his hand and stabs it with the kitchen
knife as she screans with rage. He makes that obnoxi ous
groan agai n.

You see himreacting on the other side of the door.

SURVEYCR (cont’ d)
Omwmv. . . That hurts!

The clipboard with the survey drops fromhis hand. He tries
to pull his hand out fromthe door but she violently slans
the door on it a fewtines before he can free it.

SURVEYCR (cont’ d)
(CS)
Omwwv. . . You' re hurting ne...

He cl enches his bleeding fist on the other side of the door.

SURVEYCR (cont’ d)
That wasn’t very nice..

YOUNG WOVAN
(G S.)
Fuck you!

THE G RL grabs the clipboard, she tears the pages up. As she
tears she reads sone of the questions, they're really
creepy, intimte, personal and often oddly incidental or

poi ntl ess such as "In your opinion what is the best snelling
flower?" and "What is your favorite brand of conmmrerci al

seal ant?". She then breaks the clipboard over her knee and
throws it at the door

YOUNG WOVAN (cont’ d)
There’s your fucking survey for
you!

SURVEYOR
(G S.)
| brought another one just in case.

THE WOVAN | ets out a scream of angui sh and drops herself on
her sofa. She flicks on the TV to distract herself. The
cartoons ain't doing it for her. Agitated, she changes the
channel. There’s an ol d Japanese novi e playing, but no
sooner does she settle on it then it cuts to conmercial s.
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An infomercial cones on. Standing there, behind a blue
screen, just as atrociously dressed as ever and with his
grotesque smrk stretching ear to ear and bl ack circled eyes
bul ging with unearthly, denonic mrth, is THE SURVEYOR

SURVEYCOR (cont’ d)
Wul d you like to take a survey?

THE YOUNG WOVAN | ets out a horrified scream and shuts the TV
off, throwing the renote on the ground which breaks it.

YOUNG WOVAN
You fuck! How the fuck are you
doing all this?!

SURVEYOR
(G S.)

| was top of ny class in business
strategy!

YOUNG WOVAN
Did you go to business school in
Hel | ?!

SURVEYCR

(GS.)
No, Baltinore...

THE G RL pants and goes over to her |aptop conputer and
pushes the "on" button. Maybe thirty m nutes of Facebook
shal | omness will distract her. Plus she can post a Facebook
status update about all this so her friends can know.

The conputer starts up. She logs in. Instant Messenger
starts.

Suddenly a nessage from a "Kni ght Entrepeneur™ pops up and
i nvades her screen.

It reads "Wuld you like to talk a survey?".

The YOUNG WOVAN | ets out a bl oodcurdling scream and unpl ugs
the conputer, instantly blacking its screen.

YOUNG WOVAN
That’s it, you freak! I'’mcalling
t he cops!
SURVEYOR
(0 S)

You coul d do that.

THE G RL angrily shrugs and wal ks over to her |andline phone
near the kitchen. She dials a nmere three nunbers: 9, 1, 1.
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The phone rings. An OPERATOR answers.

OPERATOR
Hel | 0?

YOUNG WOVAN
Hel p!

OPERATOR

What is the nature of your
emer gency?

YOUNG WOVAN
A man is stalking ne...He’s really
weird...He’s doing all this freaky
stuff...He can nove really
fast...He's got ny boyfriend
host age. .. He keeps ranbl i ng about
nme taking this survey...He's on TV

t 00.
OPERATOR
Yi kes sl ow down. ..
YOUNG WOVAN
He’ s outside ny door and won’t
| eave. ..l think he wants to...rape
me. . .
OPERATOR
W'l l send soneone...Just tell ne

again, alittle clearer...A man?
St al ki ng you?

YOUNG WOVAN
Yeah. .. He keeps asking ne to take
some survey...|l saw hi myesterday
outside the mall...And ever since
t hen. ..

OPERATOR
Survey, huh?

YOUNG WOVAN
Yeah! WII you pl ease send
somebody?!

OPERATOR

| kinda |ike surveys...Hey M ke,
don’t you like taking surveys?

You hear sone jabbering in the background. Tears start to
stream down the girl’s eyes. She swallows to try to rid
herself of the lunp in her throat.
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OPERATOR (cont’ d)
Say, since we’'re on the subject of
surveys. .

Suddenly, as with TOMY, his voice supernaturally norphs
into that of the SURVEYOR

SURVEYCR
Wul d you like to take a survey?!

She lets out a bloodcurdling scream tears the phone from
the table and smashes it. She takes a pan and breaks it into
a mllion pieces as she shrieks wth angui sh.

THE G RL starts to weep and pull at her hair, her hair is a
ness.

Sobbi ng, she crawls over to the doorway.

YOUNG WOVAN
You nonster...You nonster...Wat
the fuck are you, what the fuck are
you?! WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU?!

SURVEYOR
| " m a business. A tenacious
busi nessnman.

She starts to sob. Suddenly see | ooks over her kitchen and
remenbers that her junk drawer has sone contents that could
be of use in this increasingly dire situation as you hear a
bell ring.

Cheered up a bit with just a surge of hope at the prospect
of taking the law into her own hands, she darts over to the
kit chen.

She whi ps open the drawer, inside is her salvation in the
formof two illegal itens essential for any renotely
attractive young lady in the land of Ted Bundy and age of
Craiglist killings: a can of pepper spray and an electric
taser. She takes the nmace and puts in her pocket and then
tests the taser. It still works, emtting its potently
energetic sparks.

She puts the taser in her pocket and wal ks over to the door.
YOUNG WOVAN
Al right, you son of a bitch...I’1l
t ake your survey now. ..

She opens the door. He's standing there, smling his ass
off. H's hand al ready | ooks better.
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SURVEYOR
Your decision pleases ne.

He takes his second clipboard out and wal ks in. She cl oses
t he door behind him double-locking it.

SURVEYCR (cont’ d)
Hey why are you | ocking the door?
You' d better not be trying to kill

me again. ..
YOUNG WOVAN
Oh no...l just want to keep things
as private and intimate as
possi ble. ..
SURVEYCR

Oh, okay. That sounds good.

They wal k further into her apartnment. She pulls out the nace
and sprays it into his eyes.

He emts his obnoxious, whiny scream again as he withes
around with his hands in his eyes. H's second survey drops
to the floor.

SURVEYOR (cont’ d)
Ahhhhhhhh. ... That was
di srespectful ... My eyes are killing
ne. ..

YOUNG WOVAN
How does that feel, huh? That’s how
you nmake people feel! You fuck!

SURVEYOR
What are you tal king about?! |
don’t douse people’ s eyes with

pepper spray...
THE G RL takes the taser out and hits himwith it. He yelps.

SURVEYOR (cont’ d)
That was even nore disrespectful...

YOUNG WOVAN
Go to Hell!

She hits himagain. He annoyingly yel ps again, as if in near
ecstasy in sonme way.

H's body jitters a little bit with the second shock.
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THE WOVAN starts to wal k toward her bed room panting. The
man gets up, his eyes are so red it |ooks |Iike he snoked
three whole bow s of marijuana in a row

SURVEYOR
So can you keep your prom se and
take ny survey now?

THE YOUNG WOMAN screans. She grabs her mace and sprays him
wWth it again as she screans. He whi nes again.

SURVEYCR (cont’ d)
Omwwwy. . . . Heeeeeyyyyyyy. .. You wonen
need to learn to control your
enot i ons!

As she’s right near her closet, she opens it | ooking for
sonmething to bring this corporate agent of darkness down
once and for all.

She sees her boyfriend s baseball bat he bought at Fenwaay
Paahk and got autographed by that Japanese guy in the Red
Sox. Sorry TOMW, who knows, it mght be worth nore
encrusted with dried human bl ood.

YOUNG WOVAN
Wul d you like to take a survey?!

She bashes himon the head with it as hard as she can. The
bl ow knocks hi m down.

Agai n, he whi npers obnoxiously as his head hits the fl oor
with a huge thunp. She hits himagain as he lays on the
floor.

YOUNG WOVAN (cont’ d)
Fuck you! You fucking psychopat h!
Go to Hell!

She hits himagain and again. Hs body start to shake from
the blunt trauma, it just nmakes his obnoxi ous noani ng sound
i ke someone put electricity through it. Finally, after

maybe the seventh or eighth blow, he goes (seem ngly) |inp.

Blood trickles fromhis head, still contorted in that
fucking clownish grin with his eyes still w de open and

| ooking creepy as all get out. THE QRL starts to pant and
whi nper and then she throws the bat aside.

THE YOUNG WOVAN drags the Surveyor’s still grinning corpse
across the floor. A bloody streak forms under his head
across the floor.
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THE YOUNG WOVAN grabs a trash bag to put himfromthe
kitchen. She tries to put his heavy, linp body in the bag
but he’s way too big. Again, however, the bell in her head
rings. He'll fit if he s broken down.

She runs into the kitchen and grabs a neat-cl eaver.

She kneels down on top of THE SURVEYOR and proceeds to

di snmenber him starting with his arm Blood spurts as she
chops off his linbs. Next we see her chop off one of his
| egs.

She takes the bag of severed linbs and sets it by the door.
Next we see her wiping up all the blood with cleaning

sol ution and paper towels. She puts the bl oody paper towels
in the trash bag wwth the Surveyor’s parts.

She sees his survey |lying on the ground. She takes the

pi eces of paper out of the clipboard, then snaps the
clipboard in two pieces. She gets a glinpse at nore of the
bi zarre questions |ike "What is your favorite type of
condon®?" and "What is your opinion on the politics of

Presi dent G over C evel and?”

She then wal ks over to her sink and takes a cigarette
lighter fromher junk drawer, setting the survey on fire as
she hysterically |aughs.

It crunbles to ash in her sink.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. WOODS- N GHT

The nmoon gl ows. The | eaves rustle. W are in the woods | ate,
|ate at night. THE YOUNG WOVAN sticks a shovel in the
ground, trying to get rid of the Surveyor’s renmins.

The ni ght passes and norning begins to approach. A smal
hol e has been dug. The girl drops the bag with the
surveyor’s parts into the hole and then starts to cover it
with dirt.

Morning starts to break over the woods.

CUT TGO
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I NT. THE G RL’ S APARTMENT- MORNI NG

The day just breaking, THE GQRL |ies down in her bed wearing
paj amas and quietly nods off to sleep.

CUT TGO

I NT. THE G RL’ S APARTMENT- DAY

THE YOUNG WOVAN wakes up in her room It is mdday, probably
around 1 pmin the afternoon. She gets out of bed and starts
to wal k around her apartnent with bare feet.

Her apartnent is very quiet and tranquil, alnost ghostly.
The m dday shine beans into her wi ndows |ike heavenly |ight.

CUT TGO

EXT. WOODS- DAY

We are in that weird, handheld canera angle again, deep in
t he woods. You can hear breathing, but it is very |abored
and raspy. No, this cannot be...

CUT TGO

I NT. THE G RL’ S APARTMENT- DAY

THE YOUNG WOMAN sits on her porch in her pajamas, drinking a
cup of coffee in the beautiful sunlight. The birds sing and
there seens to be nothing outside that shouldn’t be there.
God is in his Heaven and all is right with the Wrld.

CUT 1O

EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG DAY

But is this really true? W are back in that handhel d canera
angl e again and hear the |abored, heavy breathing. The
camera ducks behind a tree near the girl’s apartnent and
then starts to advance.

CUT 1O
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| NT. BATHROOM AFTERNOON

THE A RL enters her bathroom She slides her panties past
her ankles as she gets into the shower.

The hot water shoots on. She soaps up her belly as the soap
and water trickles down the drain.

CUT TO

I NT. THE G RL’ S APARTMENT- AFTERNOON

The canera angle and breathing is in her apartnment. You can
hear the shower running in the other room It makes toward
her bat hroom

You can bl ood dripping in the wake of this figure. The floor
is also covered wth nuddy footsteps.

CUT TGO

| NT. BATHROOM AFTERNOON

THE YOUNG WOMAN conti nues to shower. Suddenly, the bathroom
door sw ngs open. Bernard Herrmann-1like violin chords blare.

THE A RL swi ngs her head around. The figure pulls back the
curtain. It’s THE SURVEYOR

H s face is covered and caked with nud, dirt and a little
bit of blood. His hair is stringy, but his eyes still bulge
and his smle is no | ess obnoxious. H's clothes are filthy
and bl oodst ai ned but he still wears the same suit and
grotesque bl ack and white tie.

And nost frightening of all, he holds his left severed arm

in his right hand. It is dripping blood. You can see bl ood
leaking a little around his feet.

THE G RL lets out a bl oodcurdling scream for about 30 whol e
seconds. He smrks and reattaches his left arm It nakes a
creepy, organic noise as it supernaturally reattaches. He
wiggles the fingers on his left hand, all the while the girl
screans and backs agai nst the shower wall.

THE SURVEYOR
Ah, that feels better..

He pulls out yet another clipboard fromhis coat.
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THE SURVEYCR (cont’ d)
So, would you like to take a
survey?

THE G RL |l ets out another hoarse screamand starts to cry.

YOUNG WOVAN
What are you?! What the fuck are
you?!

THE SURVEYOR
|’ mjust a businessman...A
t enaci ous busi nessman!

THE YOUNG G RL screans and puts her face in her hands and
she weeps.

YOUNG WOVAN
"1l doit...1"Il take your
survey...Just | eave ne al one..

THE SURVEYOR
Don't worry...Alright, here
goes...Wwo is your favorite brand
of tennis ball?

YOUNG WOVAN
| don’t know How do expect ne
to..

THE SURVEYOR
"1l just put no preference...So
how ol d were you when you | ost your
virginity?

YOUNG WOVAN
What kind of a fucking question is
t hat ?!

THE SURVEYOR
Just answer!

THE G RL sl ouches against the wall as she shuts the water
of .

YOUNG WOVAN
17 and a hal f. ..

THE SURVEYOR
Interesting...Maybe a little late
in today’s day and age...So Star
Wars or Star Trek?
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YOUNG WOVAN
| don't like sci-fi that nuch!

THE SURVEYOR
Ckay, but you have to have a
preference...Say soneone put a gun
in your face and said "Watch a Star
Wars filmor an episode of Star
Trek!", which would you pick?

YOUNG WOVAN
Al right, Star Trek!

THE SURVEYOR
Ckay. .. Wat’ s opinion on Hugo
Chavez?

The filmfades to black. Atitle card conmes up on the
screen.

TI TLE
Two and a half hours |later.

The filmfades back up. THE QRL is still sitting in the
shower naked as the THE SURVEYOR grills her with his very
strange questions. She | ook Iike she’s ready to comm t

sui ci de nmonmentarily.

THE SURVEYOR
...1"1'l put Burger King since they
have nore vegetarian options,
t hough McDonal ds does have nore | ow
calorie choices..

YOUNG WOVAN
Look | fucking hate fast food!

THE SURVEYOR
Ckay, I'Il put neither. What’'s your
opi nion of the historical |egacy of
James K. Pol k?

YOUNG WOVAN
Who the Hell is Janes K. Pol k?

THE SURVEYOR
He was President of the United
States from 1845 to 1849. He has
been sonetines called the "l east
known consequential US president”,
hi s nost not abl e acconpl i shnment
bei ng. ..
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YOUNG WOVAN
Whatever! | don’t give a fuck

THE SURVEYOR
Ckay, 1’1l put no opinion
t hen. .. Thank for your tine...Your
i nput is nost appreciated..

THE WOMAN sobs.

THE SURVEYOR (cont’ d)
Say, you wouldn’t want to have a
Starbucks latte with me sonetine?

THE WOVAN screans and puts her face in her hands.
THE SURVEYCR (cont’ d)

"1l take that as a no. Don't

worry. | won't ask you again. This

was fun, thanks.
He wal ks out of the bathroomw th his conpl eted survey.
THE A RL | ooks around and just starts to hysterically
scream The filmfades to back, her scream ng continues into
the films credits.

FADE QUT

THE END



