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INT. CENTRAL PARK STABLE - DARK OF NIGHT 6
It’s pitch black. The horses BRAY in their pens.

In the cold air, moist steam issues from the horses’ nostrils
-- a little too much steam? Then, suddenly -- FIRE! It shoots
forth, burning down the stable dcors and lighting up the
night.

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. DETECTIVE JONES’S BEDROOM - NIGHT, MEANWHILE 2

Detective Jones, sweaty, tosses and turns under the sheets.
He can’‘t seem to get Rita the Crazy Psychic’s prophecy out of
his head.

He gets up frustratedly and goes to...

INT. DETECTIVE JONES’S KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS 3

He grabs a bottle of ROLLING ROCK out of the fridge. He opens
it with his teeth, spits out the cap, takes a swig, and
stares at the label:

We PUSH IN on the Rolling Rock logo -- a HORSE. Cue
SUSPENSEFUL MUSIC and --

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. WHITE HOUSE - DAY 4

MR. PRESIDENT and the JOINT CHIEFS are having a lobster lunch
on the veranda.

JOINT CHIEF 1
Mister President, we must recommend
vou read the latest top secret memo
from the Director of the New York
City Park Board. Something is...
not right.

JOINT CHIEF 2
With all due respect, sir, my
colleague and I feel this could be
it. This could be a... state of
emergency.

A heavy moment. Mr. President sips his wine.



27.

LITTLE JOHNNY (CONT’'D)
Mommy, plllleeeease can I?

LITTLE JOHNNY’S MOM
Oh, very well.
(to Carriage Driver)
One horse ride, please.

The Carriage Driver smiles evilly. Little Johnny rejoices,
and climbs aboard the rickety carriage.

LITTLE JOHNNY
Yay!

The Carriage Driver cracks the whip, and off they go...

EXT. CENTRAL PARK - DUSK, VARIOUS 5

Little Johnny is enjoying the sights and sounds of Central
Park. All of a sudden, he notices something -- SQUARE TEETH
MARKS on the back of the Driver’s neck. Cue SUSPENSEFUL
MUSIC.

LITTLE JOHNNY (CONT’'D)
Hey Mister, what happened to your
neck?
The Driver laughs a sinister laugh and cracks the whip once
more. The horse whinnies, and the carriage starts to go
faster and faster.

Little Johnny bounces in his seat.

LITTLE JOHNNY (CONT'D)
Hey Mister! Slow down!

And yet they go faster still.

ANGLE ON - The CARRAIGE WHEEL

Bolts spring out of middle. The wheel wobbles -- it’s loose!
The carriage takes a sharp turn on to a HIDDEN WOODED PATH.
We see a sign off to the side: “TO THE STABLES - DO NOT
ENTER.”

CUT TO:
Little Johnny’s Mom, worrying about him.






