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EXT. CUL-DE- SAC. MORNI NG

The sun rises on the nei ghborhood. Birds chirp, welcom ng
the Iight of a new dawn.

NARRATOR V. O
In a quiet, dreany little suburb
inidyllic Arerica an al
Anmerican famly prepares for a
celebration Iike no other. Join
Di ckie and Elizabeth Van Der Burg
as they get ready for a night
that will be positively...

A pleasant jingle starts signaling the start of the title
sequence. 'Bewitching’ w pes over the screen with a
sparkl e.

Tl TLE SEQUENCE
The music conti nues as we see each character introduced.

DICKIE - Dickie is swinging his golf club, after hitting
his ball he turns to canmera and sm |l es.

ELI ZABETH - Preparing a neal. She smles at the canera.

MR & MRS WLLOWN- M & Ms WIlow share a drink. They turn
to canera and snile

SAMANTHA W LLOWN - She twirls in a nice sunmer dress then
smles at the canera.

MR & MRS MAPLE - M Maple is reading his newspaper. Ms
Mapl e snatches it out of his hands and hol ds out a trash
bag. They smle at the canera.

The nmusic swells as it reaches the end and we fade into
t he epi sode.

| NT. BEDROOM MORNI NG

Fade in on a doubl e bedroom The bed is in the centre of
the roomin front of a large window with the curtains
drawn. The early norning sun glows through the curtains.

Sat at a |arge dressing table, brushing her hair is

ELI ZABETH. Late 20's - md 30's, wonan of the 60’s. Think
Samant ha from Bewi tched. She is wearing a night gowmn. Her
hair is in rollers and she is putting on her make up.

She gl ances at her husband in the mrror. He is behind her
practicing his golf sw ng.

He is wearing a shirt and sweater vest but hasn’t put on
his trousers yet. He has his socks an suspenders on.

DICKIE. Md 30's, clean shaven, hair in place. He sw ngs
his club again, bending his knees as he follows through.



ELI ZABETH
You're going to be late darling.

Dickie alnost trips as his concentration falters. He hits
a vase on a |large chest of drawers, smashing it on the
floor.

Dl CKI E
Now honey, how many tinmes have |
told you. You don't interrupt a
man during his back sw ng.

El i zabeth turns around and | ooks at himinnocently. She
flashes hima smle.

ELI ZABETH
|’msorry darling, let nme fix
t hat up.

She turns her attention to the vase. She flourishes her
arns and clicks her fingers. We hear a chine and the vase
is magically fixed and back in place on the drawers.

El i zabeth sm | es again and nods happy wi th her work.

ELI ZABETH
There, good as new.
DI CKI E
Yes, much better.
ELI ZABETH
Now you' Il want to get going. You

don’t want to be late for your
tee tine with Larry.

Di ckie | ooks at his watch and nods.

DI CKI E
| suppose you're right. Tee of is
nine thirty so |l guess I'Il skip

br eakf ast .
Di ckie goes to wal k out, Elizabeth calls after him
ELI ZABETH
Oh darling, aren’t you forgetting
sonet hi ng?

Di ckie steps back into the room He wal ks over to
El i zabet h.

DI CKI E
You're right, have a nice day
sweet heart .

Di ckie kisses his wife, she smles at him



ELI ZABETH
Oh thank you darling. But | was
t al ki ng about sonething el se.
She | ooks down. Dickie realises he has no pants on.

Dl CKI E
Oh!

FADE QUT. . .
EXT. GOLF COURSE. DAY.

The light rises on a large golf course. Dickie is stood
| eaning on his golf club. Another man is lining up his

swng. The other man is LARRY WLLOW He is md to ate

30's, dressed in a garish golf outfit. A junper and

stripped trousers. He is wearing a silly hat to shield his
eyes fromthe sun.

Dickie | ooks at his watch as Larry lines up his shot
carefully, taking his tine. He goes to swing but thinks
better of it and lines his shot up again. Dickie rolls his
eyes.

DI CKI E
Larry, while we’'re still young if
you don’t m nd.

LARRY
Patience is a virtue Dick. That's
why |’mtwo strokes up.

DI CKI E
You' re two strokes down Larry,
and I'd like to finish this gane
before the next ice age.

LARRY
Two down? Huh

Larry takes his shot, the two nen watch as the ball |ands
in a water trap.

DI CKI E
You' re right, maybe you shoul d
have taken | onger.

LARRY
Damm! You put me off.

Di ckie sets up his tee, Larry watches.

DI CKI E
Sure | did Larry. Now stand back
and wat ch.



Di ckie takes his shot. It is equally as bad and | ands in
the sane water trap. Larry |aughs.

LARRY
Yeah, you showed ne D ck.

DI CKI E
Shut up. Way do we cone here
every Saturday Larry?

LARRY
Oh, don’t be a sour puss. Nothing
better than a round of golf and a
snmoke in the clubhouse.

DI CKI E
Wel I, how about we skip the
course and go straight to the
ci gars.

Larry smles a mschievous smle.

LARRY
Dick you old dog you. | like the
cut of your jib. Lets go.

The two nmen | augh as they start to wal k back to the
cl ubhouse. After a few seconds Larry |ooks at D ck.

LARRY
Say Dick?
DI CKI E
Yeah?
LARRY
You still need ny Samantha to
hel p with your dinner party
t oni ght ?
DI CKI E

Yeah, why? She doesn’t have to
cancel does she?

LARRY
No, no, nothing like that. | was
just wondering what this party is
all about?

DI CKI E
| told you Larry, Liz has sone
famly visiting from Europe.
They're a little eccentric so
havi ng soneone hel p us during
dinner will inpress them



LARRY
Eur ope huh? They aren’'t weird are
t hey?

Dl CKI E

Oh Larry, they’ re from Europe,
they’re really weird. But don't
worry. Samw || be taken care of.

LARRY
| f you say so Dick. |I’'mjust
worri ed about exposing her to
sonmet hi ng too unusual. She’s a
sensitive girl.

DI CKI E
Larry, we’ ve known each other for
years. | promise after tonight,
you' | | be happy as, well, happy

as Larry!
D ck laughs at his joke and hand Larry a cigar.

DI CKI E
Here, snoke this. It’'s fromone
of Liz’'s relatives. After snoking
this cigar, all you' re problens
are over.

Larry looks at the cigar. He snells it and nods. Larry
puts the cigar in his nouth and Dick strikes a match and
lights it. Larry takes a few puffs and coughs.

LARRY
Ww, thats strong.

DI CKI E
Only the best.

Dick lights his own cigar. Larry starts to cough nore.
Dick notions for himto keep snoking. Larry is coughing
badly now as he tries to snoke the cigar.

LARRY
Dick? What’s in this cigar?

Larry is struggling to breath now Blood starts to dribble
out of his nouth.

DI CKI E
Cyani de.

Dick puffs his cigar as Larry | ooks at himin horror.
Larry coughs up his last and falls flat on his face while
Dick puffs his cigar casually. He | ooks down at the dead
Larry.



DI CKI E
(To canera)
| do | ove Saturdays.

FADE QUT. ..
I NT. KI TCHEN. DAY

Li ghts up on Elizabeth. She is weighing out sone flour.
She gl ances over at the kitchen sink which still has |ast
nights dishes init. She sighs then | ooks around with a
grin. Wth a flourish she clicks her fingers and the

di shes di sappear. Elizabeth smles at the canera and

W nks.

ELI ZABETH
(To canera)
Mich better

She noves a kettle to the stove. As she does we hear a
di stant knocki ng.

AGATHA
Hel | oooo? Elizabeth? Are you in
dear ?

In wal ks a | oud wonan. She is the quintessential 60’s
housewi fe. She is wearing a smart dress and her hair is
perfectly placed. She |looks like a stepford wife. AGATHA
W LLOW

Foll owi ng Agatha is a younger worman, 18ish. She is wearing
a light sumery dress. She | ooks hippie, flower child.
SAVANTHA W LLOW

ELI ZABETH
Agatha! H, you're alittle
early. Wuld you |like sone tea?

AGATHA
Ch you know I’ d | ove sone dear.

Agatha sits down at the table and sets down her purse.
El i zabeth sits too. Samant ha stands | ooking around the
kit chen, Agatha snaps her fingers at her.

AGATHA
Ch Samantha! Do sit down, you're
maki ng the place | ook a ness.

Samant ha sits down while Elizabeth gives a forced sm|e.

AGATHA
Samantha is very excited to neet
your, cousins was it? From
Eur ope?



ELI ZABETH

Eur ope, yes. You could say that.
AGATHA

Well, she’s been practically

glowing with excitenent for weeks
now, haven’'t you.

SAMANTHA
(Enbar rassed)
Momi

El i zabeth | ooks at Samant ha wi de wi de hungry eyes.

ELI ZABETH
Have you indeed? Well, ny ..
cousins, are going to be very
pl eased to neet you to Samant ha.

Samantha smles at Elizabeth who stares at her intensely
for a nonent. Agatha is | ooking around the house unaware
of the strange nonment between Elizabeth and her daughter.
Samant ha neets Elizabeths smle but can’'t neet her eye.

HHSSSSSSS. .

ELI ZABETH
Who want’s tea?

El i zabet h stands and goes to the stove.

AGATHA
Oh, you know I’ d | ove sone. Your
tea always sends ne right off to
sl eep at night.

ELI ZABETH
Does it indeed.

El i zabet h pours three cups of tea. She waves her hand over
two of the cups. She turns back to the table and serves
the tea to her guests.

AGATHA
Two | unps of sugar please dear.

El i zabeth drops two |lunps of sugar in the tea and hands it
to Agatha. She takes a sip.

AGATHA
Del i ci ous as al ways.

As Eli zabeth hands Samant ha her cup, Agatha slans her head
agai nst the table, falling uncounsious. Sanmantha junps.



SAMANTHA
Momi Are you ok?!

El i zabeth takes a sip from her tea.

ELI ZABETH
Don't worry dear. She’s quite
dead.

Samant ha’ s eyes widen in horror.

SANVANTHA
VWhat !

Eli zabeth holds a small stone in her hand. It flashes and
Samant ha stands up straight, stiff as a board.

SAMANTHA
What ' s happeni ng!

ELI ZABETH
Ch hush now Sam You won’t be
abl e to nove anywhere so just be
quiet while | dispose of your
not her .

Samant ha goes to scream but Elizabeth snaps her fingers
and Samantha’s voice breaks. She tries to scream but no
noi se cones out.

Eli zabeth smles at her and stands. She noves to Agat ha
and lifts her head. Agatha |lets out a pained groan.
El i zabet h | ooks surprised. She | ooks at Sanant ha.

ELI ZABETH
" minpressed. You' re nother can
certainly take a dose. Ch well.

El i zabet h hol ds out her hand and a kitchen knife appears.
Samantha’ s eyes widen in horor and she screans a silent
"NO "’ as Elizabeth cuts the throat of her nother. Agatha’'s
eyes go wide as her throat is cut. Her blood sprays across
the table. Elizabeth drops the |lifel ess head of Agatha and
she sl ans against the table and she falls to the fl oor.

Eli zabeth sm | es and wal ks over to Sanmant ha. She rai ses
the gl ow ng stone agai n.

ELI ZABETH
Followne little one. W have so
much to do and tine is running
out .

El i zabeth wal ks out of the kitchen and is foll owed by a
struggling Samant ha who i s dragged al ong by an unseen
force.

FADE TO BLACK. .



COMVERCI AL BREAK.

A man is sitting in an arnchair reading the paper. M
MAPLE

NARRATOR V. O
Hey, you there!

The man reacts to the voice, pointing to hinself.

NARRATOR V. O
Yeah you! Are you tired of being
nagged by the old ball and chain?

The man nods, al nbst brow beat en.

NARRATOR V. O
Then do | have just the thing for
you.

A light joyful jingle plays as a box | abel ed cyani de spins
on the spot.

NARRATOR V. O
That’ s right! Cyani de! The one
use solution to an annoyi ng
spouse.

The man is holding a box of cyanide and is pouring it into
a glass of | enpbnade. He wal ks to his wife who is cooking
dinner. He offers her a glass of |enpbnade while taking a
sip of his own before setting it down. MRS MAPLE. She
sm|es and takes the gl ass from her husband before
screamng at a spider on the wall. M Maple turns and hits
it with his rolled up newspaper. Taking the opportunity
Ms Maple switches the glasses. M Mple turns back around
and smles at his wife |ike a chanpion.

They both take a long drink of their |enonades. After a
pause M Maple starts to foamat the nouth. He | ooks at

the canera with a |l ook of 'YIKES and then he falls down
dead.

CUr TO. ..

M's Mapl e hol ding the box of cyanide and smling at the
caner a.

NARRATOR V. O
Cyani de! It nakes annoyi ng
probl enms go away, forever!

FADE QUT. . .



10.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM EVEN NG

Di ck comes hone, he throws his hat on the coat stand and
drops his golf bag on the floor.

Dl CKI E

Honey, |’ m hone!

El i zabeth cones into the living roomdressed in a |ong

robe. Dickie |looks at her and beans, |ike he is seeing her
in a weddi ng dress.
DI CKI E
Oh, sweetheart. You | ook
fantasti c.
Eli zabeth gives a little twirl as she speaks.
ELI ZABETH
Vel |l thank you darling, now go
and get ready. It’s nearly tine.
DI CKI E

| s Sam here yet?

ELI ZABETH
Has been since m dday. Oh,
doi ng very well.

Dl CKI E
| knew she woul d. The nonent |
saw her | knew she’d be just
perfect for this.

she’ s

Dick runs off screen and Elizabeth flourishes and clicks
her fingers causing Samantha to appear. She is half dead,
her dress now stained with blood. Her face has been

cl eaned of blood but it can still be seen in her hair.
staggers, followi ng Elizabeth as she makes sone | ast
m nut e adj ustnents, |ighting candl es.

She

Di ck wal ks back in, now dressed in a robe matching his

w fes. He stops when he sees Sanant ha.
DI CKI E
Ww, you’ve done an amazi ng j ob.

Qur Lord will be
Samant ha i s dragged by the

covered in flowers. She is

very pl eased.

unseen force towards a chair
made to sit. Elizabeth stands

behi nd her and places a crown made of thorny flowers on

her
i nto her

head. A whi nper escapes Samantha as the thorns dig
head causing blood to drip down.

ELI ZABETH

No noise now little one.

(© o I

sil ence you again.



11.

Dick starts a | ow chant as Elizabeth places a | arge gobl et
on Samant has | ap.

DI CKI E
Lord Hastur, inheritor of all the
Earth and those who inhabit it.
Accept this sacrifice so that we
may be your vessels on this
Eart h.

Samant ha shakes her head. She struggles to nove but can
only nover her head.

SAMANTHA
No! Pl ease no!

ELI ZABETH
Shh little one. Sit quietly now.

El i zabet h brushes her hand al ong Samant has head as t hough
soothing a child.

SAVANTHA
You can’t sacrifice ne! Don't you
need a virgin or sonething? |I'm
not! | have a boyfriend an..

Samant ha i s stopped by the |aughter of Dick and Elizabeth.

Dl CKI E
Sweet gir no. Whatever gave you
t hat idea?

SAVANTHA
What ?

El i zabeth oves to Samant has face, |eaning in and speaking
in a soothing soft voice.

ELI ZABETH
No ittle one. W aren’t sone
silly satani sts worshi ping stol en
synbol s and whi spers in the dark.

Dick nods in agreenent. A nore serious expression on his
face like he is preparing to give alife lesson to a
child.

DI CKI E
Samant ha, our |ord Hastur denmands
a nore delicious sacrifice. So
we'll give hima whore.

SAMANTHA
|’ m not a whore!



12.

DI CKI E
O course you are slugger. W' ve
seen you sneaking around wth
t hat boy, oh what is his nane
agai n sweet heart. Johnny? Bobby?

ELI ZABETH
Billy dear, Billy Jefferson

DI CKI E
That’s it, Billy Jefferson. Yes,
we know how nany times you’ ve
opened your rotten | egs for him
little lady, and | have to admt,
we are a little dissapointed.

Samant ha shakes her head, pleading as tears roll down her
face. Blood still dripping from her head.

DI CKI E
We’' d hoped you' d fall pregnant.

ELI ZABETH
Doubl e the sin, double the
sacrifice. But, no baby.

DI CKI E
No baby. So di sappoi nti ng.
SAVANTHA
| " m happy to di sappoint you. |I’'m
on. .
ELI ZABETH

Yes we know. Sad sign of the
times I'"mafraid. Isn't that
right darling.

Dl CKI E
Too right sweetheart. You just
can’t find a solid sinner
nowadays. Al ways sone | oophole to
get out of it. On well, the whore
will have to do.

El i zabeth flourishes and a | ong knife appears in her hand.
Samant has eyes wi den as she realises her fate.

El i zabeth stands in front of Samantha again and rai ses the
kni fe above her head. She stops suddenly, a thought com ng
to her.

ELI ZABETH
You know darling, |’ve just had a
t hought .



13.

DI CKI E
VWhat's that sweetheart?

ELI ZABETH
We have poor Samant ha here frozen
in place |ike a comopn hog.

Samant ha starts to nod as she sees a potential way out of
this.

DI CKI E
Well, what else would you
suggest ?

ELI ZABETH

Wiy don’t we hang her fromthe
ceiling and cut her throat. Let
the blood drain fromher into the
chal i ce.

Samantha starts to struggle again as she realises she has
no way out but to fight for herself. Elizabeth holds the
gl ow ng stone up keepi ng Samant ha from novi ng too nmuch
They continue their conversation as though it was over the
di nner table.

DI CKI E
| don’t see it as practical with
our ceiling here sweetheart.

ELI ZABETH
But shouldn’t we at |east try
darl i ng?

Dl CKI E

Usually I'd say yes sweet heart
but we don’'t really have the
time. | really wish you d have
mentioned this earlier.

ELI ZABETH
Ch | suppose you' re right. Ck
lets carry on.

Samant has eyes wi den as she realises her fate.

SAMANTHA
No! . ..

Her screamis cut off as the knife plunges into her chest.
El i zabeth expertly carves at the girls like she is carving
a turkey. When she is finished D ck reaches into the girls
chest and renoves her heart. He places it into the
chal i ce.



14.

DI CKI E
Now, Lord Hastur, we inbibe the
body of the sacrifice, that we
may be your vessel on this Earth.

El i zabeth smiles lovingly at Dick. They beging to tear
i nto Samant has body. They tear away her flesh and eat her
until there is nothing left but bl ood and bone.

Now covered in the blood of the young girl Dick and

El i zabeth pick up the chalice containing Samant has heart.
They quietly chant in Latin. Walking to the mddle of the
roomthey place a ring of candles and kneel in the mddle
of it. They raise the chalise above their heads. There
eyes glowi ng a bright yellow

CREDI TS.
END.



