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FADE | N:

EXT. FOREST - N GHT
SUPER - NEAR ANDOVER MASSACHUSETTS

A Ford pickup that's seen better days. It conmes to a stop
on an overgrown trail. The driver, JESSE(35) opens his door.

The inside light still works, and it illum nates his
conmpani ons, RICH(35) and TOBY(24). Al three wear black gear.

TOBY
How far we gotta wal k agai n?

He drinks nervously froma griny bottle, scans the ground.

TOBY
Ain't no swanp here is there?
Can't stand frogs. | hate the
fuckin' things.

JESSE
It's a forest. Dry as a bone. No
damm frogs. And take it easy on
that stuff. We need cl ear heads
t oni ght .

Rl CH
Too late for Toby, man.

He opens his door, gets out. There's a silence in the
forest. It's an overcast night - the dark hangs |ike a
curtain.

Rl CH
Its so fuckin' quiet.

Jesse gets out, leans into the back of the rig. Toby
slides across and out the sane door.

Jesse runmmages through a | arge duffle bag, takes out three
bal acl avas. He flings one across to Rich, one towards Toby.

JESSE
Put these on when we get near the
house.

TOBY
Who |ives there again?

JESSE
You stupid fuck. | told you to
stay off the booze this afternoon.



TOBY
| did. Until six.

Rich spits into the foliage as he nmakes his way around the
Ford. He eyes Toby w th disdain.

Rl CH
But | bet you were on it all norn.
Jesus. ..

Jesse takes out a torch with cardboard over the end. He
turns one on and a pinprick of light enmerges through a hole.

JESSE
Take your torches when we get in.
The duffel is for loot. If Rich's
cousin's information is right...

Rl CH

Oh, ny intel is good, don't worry.
TOBY

"Intel"? What is this, "Call O

Duty' ?
He starts to LAUGH, a high pitched braying sound.

JESSE
Shut the fuck up, wll ya?

Rl CH
Yeah, you inbecile. Wiy the fuck
is he here, Jess? He's only gonna
get in the way.

JESSE

Because he's ny ol der sister's
boy. She |likes ne to watch over
hi m

(beat)
And if this house is full of the
stuff your cousin says it
is...well, we're gonna need him
to help carry it.

Rl CH
My cousin ain't tal king out of
his ass on this one. Single nom
a school teacher. Mved in a
nont h back. Ten year old son.

TOBY
So what's so special about her?
Why does your dipshit kin think
she's a rich bitch?

He G GGLES at his own joke. Until Rich slaps his head.



TOBY
Hey! The fuck...?

Rl CH
Don't you ever diss M| es again!
He's a fuckin' war hero. You
ain't worthy to lick his boots.

TOBY
H s boot you nean. Left his other
leg inl-raq. Fat |lotta good
being a hero did for him

Ri ch | ooks set to junp himbut sees Toby isn't |aughing.

TOBY
I"msorry bro. Been a | ong day,
is all.

Rl CH
Yeah, well, just keep quiet.

Let's get going instead of
standi ng here jaw ng.

He takes a torch fromthe duffel bag and wal ks of f through
the trees. Toby watches himgo then tips the bottle back.
H s eyes widen as Jesse takes a gun fromthe bag and
checks it.

JESSE
We ain't shoplifting anynore,
Toby. This is the real thing.
Hard tinmes for all of us.

He takes the bottle from Toby, flings it into the scrub.

JESSE
Sober up before we get there.

He stows the gun in his waistband, grabs the duffel. He
heads of f after Rich. Toby follows, a worried | ook on his
face.

Over head the clouds part to reveal a full nopon.

EXT. HOUSE - N GHT

The house sits on about five acres. It's a ranbling two
storey, at least eighty years old. A snmall barn off to one
side of the dirt track |eading to the nain road.

Ri ch crouches behind an enpty water trough. The other two
join him There's no visible lights on in the house.

Rl CH
Mles said there ain't no dogs.



He turns to Toby before he can ask anything.

Rl CH
My cousin did a few days
work...with a renovalist. Friend
of the famly, helping Mles earn
sonme cash

He breaks off to spit again.

Rl CH
Anyway, he reckoned this
furniture and stuff was fuckin'
A class, sone of it antiques.
Pl us they dropped off a new
fridge, plasma T.V, conputer gear.

JESSE
Maybe she won the lottery. It
happens.

Rl CH

Yeah, could be. O an inheritance
maybe. But the interesting thing
is these steel sorta strongboxes.
Four or five of them all

padl ocked. M Il es reckons they
were full of jewellery. Sonething
preci ous anyway. . .

They all comtenplate that. Then Rich sniggers softly.

JESSE
What's so funny?

Rl CH
This | ady? Maybe nore to her than
neets the eye. Talk has it that
she's into the witch craft thing.

He grins hunorlessly. And a shiver ripples through his body.

TOBY
What the fuck crazy talk is that?

Rl CH
You know ol d Jimy? Sits near the
pool table at Casey's?

Jesse and Toby bot h nod.

Rl CH
Sai d she's descended fromthe
witches they killed in Sal em Town
way back when. Said his grandson
has the next farm over...

He waves a hand in that general direction.



Rl CH
...and that he's seen strange
lights fromthis house and heard
noi ses.

A silence, punctured by the distant HOAL of a dog. Jesse
clears his throat, pulls the bal acl ava on.

JESSE

A d Jimy Bush is eighty fuckin'
years old. He woul dn't know what
day it was.

(beat)
"' m banking on Mles to be
telling it howit is. That's what
we're here for.

Ri ch and Toby put their bal acl avas on.

JESSE
Ready?

The ot her two nod.

JESSE
Xk, renenber the plan. Rich picks
the | ock. The bedroons are
upstairs. Me and Rich will wake
t he wonman up, bring her down.
W'l | eave the boy unless we
need himto force her to hand
over the keys to those boxes.

He hands the duffel to Toby.

JESSE
Meanwhi | e, Toby can search the
roonms downstairs for anything
smal | we can take.

Rl CH
What if she doesn't do as we say?
Even with threats? How far do
We...you know. ..

JESSE
She's a nother. She won't | et
anyt hi ng happen to the boy. And
no using our nanes. Want this to
be a clean heist. No ties.

The ot hers nod. They head off across the danp grass.



I NT. HOUSE - NI GHT

The front door eases open. Rich peers in. A long carpeted
hal | way stretches the | ength of the house. Doors |ead off
on either side. At the far end is the kitchen.

Rl CH
k.

He eases hinself in. Jesse and Toby squeeze through the
gap. Rich quietly closes the door. Jesse flicks his torch
on. Rich | ooks down at the carpet, feels the nmaterial.

Rl CH
Thats real damm expensi ve.
Probably inported from Turkey.

They all creep forward.

JESSE
Makes for | ess noi se too.

TOBY
I"'mliking this place nore and nore.

He conmes to a door on his right, opens it carefully,
shines the torch in. Asitting room wth furniture and
book cases.

TOBY
"Il start in here. Lotta
or nanment type things.

He carries the duffel in, closes the door. Jess and Rich
nove al ong. An opening to the left - stairs |eading up.

JESSE
Right. | head up. You go to the
kitchen, see if there's another
stairwell down.

Rl CH
Got it.

JESSE
"1l bring her down to the
kitchen. If she tries to run or
sonet hi ng, head her off.

Ri ch nods, continues on. Jesse puts a foot on the stairs.
Suddenly there's a NOSE in the kitchen. A light cones on

Rich freezes, |ooks back. Jesse eases off the stairs,
gestures for Rich to get going. He follows him gun held
by his side.



I NT. KITCHEN - N GHT

The carpet nmuffles any sound as the two nmen reach the
doorway. Jesse sneaks a | ook.

A woman CARLA(30) stands at the kitchen sink, drinking a
gl ass of water. She wears a bright red silk slip. Putting
the gl ass down, she leans forward to open the curtains
over the wi ndow.

The kitchen fills with a pale light as the noon is
reveal ed. A | arge wooden table takes up the nmiddle of the
room There's a covered shoe box sitting on it.

The two nen wat ch, spooked for a nonent. Then..

Jesse deliberately steps onto the tinber floor of the
kitchen. The wonman doesn't react at all. Sinply stares at
t he noon.

Rl CH
I s she deaf or sonething?

JESSE
l...who knows?

He steps around the table to one end of the bench, |evel
with her. He waves the gun at her. Nothing. The wonman is
obl i vi ous.

JESSE
Did your cousin nmention anything
about her being crazy?

Rl CH
Nope.

He shivers again, glances around the room Then she is
turning to face them speaking in a deep voice, intoning
i ke a judge passing sentence of death.

CARLA
Ri chard Stoughton...Jesse
Newt on. .. Toby Sewal | ...

Rl CH
The fuck...?

Jesse's eyes widen in fear. He points the gun right at her
head, wrist trenbling.

Rl CH
How t he hel | ..

JESSE
Qui et .



He's concentrating on keeping his sanity but it's a tough
gl g.

CARLA
My famly has been seeking
revenge for over four hundred
years. Now that tinme is here.

JESSE
Ri ch? You have any idea what she
means?
Rl CH
Maybe. But it's crazy as hell.
(beat)

One of ny ancestors was invol ved
in the Salemwtch trials in the
si xt een hundreds. Chi ef
prosecut or or sonet hing.

Carla nods at this, a faint smle on her I|ips.

Rl CH
And |'m guessin' you and Toby
have the sane kin in there too
back t hen.

Carl a nods again. There's a faraway | ook in her eyes.

Rl CH
And | guess AOd Jimy was on the
noney about her ancestry.

CARLA
Her nane was Bridget Bi shop.
Fal sely accused. Taken w th other
i nnocents and hung froma tree
like a piece of neat.

A noi se fromthe hallway. Toby enters the kitchen, hauling
the now bul ging duffel. He frowns, exam nes the scene.

TOBY
Thought | heard voices. Got sone
real nice stuff fromthat room
So, she hand over the keys yet?

He places the duffel on the table with a THUWP. Looks at
t he shoebox. Jesse keeps the gun on Carl a.

TOBY
What's in the box?

CARLA
Thi ngs for school.

Toby lifts the lid. Peers in. Enpty.



TOBY
Nothin' in it.

CARLA
It's not ready yet.

She takes a deep breath. Jesse's finger tightens on the
trigger. Then all hell breaks | oose.

Carla lifts her hands in front of her face. The w ndow
suddenly opens with a CRASH A w nd HOAS i n.

Jesse pulls the trigger. The roar of the gun is lost in
t he sound of the w nd.

The three nen watch in shock as the bullet slows and stops
an inch fromCarla's eye. She reaches up to take it.

CARLA
Bri dget Bi shop was not a witch.
But her daughter was, and she
vowed t hat her descendants woul d
hunt the progeny of those who put

to death so many. | continued
quest for revenge. My powers drew
me here.

She noves forward, as the men cringe. Toby is
hyperventilating. Rich trenbles.

JESSE
Pl ease...you can't, these things
happened centuries ago. It's not
our fault.

Rl CH
Fuck this! Runl

The three turn as one, filled with the speed of fear.
Carl a rai ses her hands again. The nen's novenents sl ow,
like the bullet, before they can reach the doorway.

JESSE
Don't kill us. We're sorry for
breaking in, sorry for...

CARLA
Ch, don't worry. |I'mnot going
to kill you.

She cl oses her eyes, begins a soft chant. The nmen start
SCREAM NG. The sound of bones CRUNCHI NG, shri nking. ..

The CHANT rises along with the wind until...BLACK



EXT. SCHOOL - MORNI NG

A busy carpark, teachers arriving, students being dropped
of .

MAX( O S.)
Have a great day, Mom Meet you
for lunch?

CARLA(O. S.)
You bet. Now, you take this
straight to M. Parsons, o0k?

MAX(O. S.)
Sure thing. Bye!

I NT. SCHOOL CORRI DOR - MORNI NG

I nside a black space, noving forward. The SOUND of kid's
voi ces, |aughing, chatting. The SLAM of | ocker doors.

I NT. SCI ENCE ROOM - MORNI NG

A table filled with equipnment - bunsen burners,

m croscopes. And a stainless steel tray with clips. The
sci ence teacher, M .PARSONS is there but only his hands
are visible.

MR. PARSONS( O. S.)
Ah, hell o, Max. Wiat do we have
her e?

Smal | hands pl ace the shoebox on the table, [ift the |id.

MAX( Q. S.)
My nmom said you were | ooking for
speci nens. She found them at our
farm Careful, they are feisty.
Been junpin' about, hitting the
lid all norning.

The view of the box - three frogs frantically |eaping and

10.

scratching at the cardboard. The lid hurriedly pressed down.

MR PARSONS(O. S.)
Excel I ent! Thank you, WMax!

Hands pl ace instrunents on the tray - cotton buds, a scal pel.

| NT. SHOEBOX - MORN NG
Dar kness. Fai nt screans.

FADE QUT.



