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FADE | N:

EXT. CARNI VAL - NI GHT

Cool night air whips small dirt devils of [eafs around a
young couple as they stroll anong other lovers, children and
all who enjoy the night lights of the traveling carnival.

ANNABEL, 20, gol den | ocks, slender, denure, offers her
cotton candy to JAMES, 21, tanned, fit.

JANVES
Mhm

He licks his lips, she kisses them

ANNABEL
Sticky.

JAMES
| Iike sticky...

James ki sses cotton candy from Annabel’s |ips.

JAMES
...and sweet.

ANNABEL
Don't get nme that way here. There’s
no where to go.

Hi s hands caress her hips. They pause to | ose thenselves in
one anot her’s eyes.

He sm | es, nods.

JAMES
Over there.
Annabel | ooks back.
ANNABEL
The Mystic Castle R de? Are you
seri ous?
Janes snil es
ANNABEL

kay.



EXT. MYSTI C CASTLE RI DE - EVEN NG

Attendi ng the hap hazard ride, stands RUDOLFO, 55, portly,
boi sterous, with wild carny flair.

RUDCLFO
Never before in the history of
nodern fairdom has a ride proven
to be that of which that isn't to
be what it seens.

He throws his hands up.

JAMES
How nuch?

RUDOLFO
Exactly half the price of any ride
out there costing twice as nuch
Janmes and Annabel | ook at one another, then back to Rudol fo.
RUDCLFO
Fifty cents.
EXT. MYSTI C CASTLE RI DE - MOMVENTS LATER
The couple are strapped in to the rickety rail car.
RUDOLFO
Hands and feet in the car at al
times. Away you go.
Hol di ng hands, they smle, then | augh as-
The car lurches forward then through a pair of spring | oaded
doors into-
| NT. ROYAL CARRI AGE - NI GHT
ANNABEL, 20, golden locks, royal attire, lays lifeless.
Qut si de, the sounds of frantic whip cracks and whi nnying
horses being called on to go faster.
DAMARI S, 21, royal attire, holds her in his arns.

DAMARI S
Hol d on ny | ove, ny sweet Annabel.

Damaris slanms his fist on the roof of the carriage.



DAMARI S
Can you not get us hone any faster?

EXT. ROYAL CARRI AGE - CONTI NUOUS

The COACH MASTER, 50, formal dress, whips wildly at the
hor ses.

COACH MASTER
If I must beat them and bury them
sir, I will nmy lord. W' ll be
there, | swear it.

The carriage sweeps past lifeless trees and bl ackened
| andscape.

Sea foam sprays fromthe crashing of water on rocks over a
j agged shoreline.

| NT. ROYAL CQACH - CONTI NUQUS
Damaris gently caresses Annabel’s pale face.

DAMARI S
Be it the God’'s that may be cursed
if you are taken fromne. Hold from
the wi ngs that keeps you from
flying aloft to heaven. It’s not
your tine.

His |lips touch her forehead.

DAMVARI S
It’s not your tine.

The cracks of the whips continue.

I NT. THE MYSTI C CASTLE RI DE - CONTI NUOUS

The cart carries the two |overs through a make believe
castl e entrance.

Jane’s hand rubs deep between Annabel’s thighs. Their
tongues intertw ned, eyes glued to one another. Her hand
slides into his pants, she pulls fromtheir kiss, sniles.

ANNABEL
| see your sword is ready ny |ord.

James grins wyly.



JAMES
As | ready nyself to violate your
inner walls, ny |ady.

Annabel unzi ps Janes’ pants, reaches in to pull out-
A bl ood soaked rotted snake.
She recoils, screans.

Fromthe dark, a hand with a knife draws it’'s bl ade across
James neck. Hi s throat bl oons open. Bl ood foam bubbles from
air neant for his nouth.

He’'s ripped fromthe cart into bl ackness.

| NT. ROYAL CASTLE - BED CHAMBER - NI GHT

Dar k, snokey walls surround the stone gargoyl es who stand
post on either side of the blazing fireplace centered in the
mast er bed chanber.

Annabel, with Damaris at the edge of her bed, opens her
eyes.

DAMARI S
Lord of heaven, Annabel, can you
hear nme? Do you know where you are?

The coach nmaster | eans in.

DAMARI S
Annabel , I...we didn’t think you
were going to...

A sil houetted figure against the backdrop of an ornate

stai ned gl ass wi ndow becones il lum nated by a nearby bolt of
lightning. LUTHER, 65, form dable, large, cones into the
light.

LUTHER
Leave us.

Damari s spins around. Annabel |ooks over, rolls her eyes.

DAMARI S
Luther, it’s good to see you. | was
not infornmed by ny staff you were
here. Your daughter, she...



LUTHER
|’mquite aware of ny daughters
sickness. It is why I'’mhere and it
is also why | aminsisting upon
your | eave.

DAMARI S
Sir, while I"'monly a hunble, and
you are, well her, | think it m ght
be. .

ANNABEL

Damari s, |eave us, please.
Damari s and the coach naster reluctantly | eave.

Lut her sl owly approaches the bedsi de of Annabel,
deep breath

ANNABEL
Fat her, please don't say it.

She rolls over away from him

LUTHER
You will ook at ne when | talk to
you.
She rolls back.
ANNABEL

Did you have to kill him daddy?

LUTHER
He was no nore good for you than
t he hundreds of others you' ve
trai pses around with over the
centuries.

ANNABEL
| liked himthough. He was sweet.

LUTHER
Are you not married in this
century? |Is Damaris not your
husband? Stop | eaving this body. |
forbid it.

ANNABEL
Fi ne. Okay? Now can
rest....please?

t akes a



LUTHER
| will tell Damaris you are
resting.

ANNABEL

| love you daddy.

LUTHER
| love you too. Now rest.

Lut her ki sses Annabel on the forehead, |eaves.

She rolls over, flickers her eyes, then closes them

EXT. COLLAGE BONFI RE - N GHT

Annabel watches as the fire rises towards the sky as fell ow
students rally around it.

HEATH, 20, Letter jacket, ponpadour cut, wal ks up.
The two smle.

FADE QUT:



