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FADE | N:

EXT. IRISH PUB - NI GHT
A YOUNG COUPLE exit an Irish pub. The cool night

refl ected

by their dress. DOUGLAS, 28, |anky, wal ks briskly with his

w fe SANDRA, 27, blond, tiny.

DOUGLAS
| haven’t had a black and tan in
years.

SANDRA
| was surprised you knew what one
was.

DOUGLAS
| went to coll age.

SANDRA
You' re a sexy educated man, aren’t
you?

DOUGLAS
| don’t know about educat ed.

SANDRA
W'l ]l work on the sexy part
t oni ght .

DOUGLAS
Ch, see now that’s what | |ove
about you.

EXT. FORTUNE TELLERS SI DEWALK - NI GHT

The two wal k by the wi ndow front. Painted on it,
TELLER'. A neon sign flickers, "OPEN'.

They both stop.

SANDRA
Conme on, lets go in.

DOUGLAS
Are you kidding me? These things
are a joke.

SANDRA
Exactly. Conme on, it’ll be fun.

She pushes t hrough the door.

" FORTUNE



| NT. FORTUNE TELLERS SHOP - NI GHT

The door chine sounds as the two enter. The room red vel vet
wal | s, incense burn, a small dog barks, then scurries off.

The two | ook around.

Fromthe back room MARJORIE, 40, attractive, gypsy attire
calls out.

MARJORI E(O. S)
Do make yourselves at hone. | won't
be but a nonent.

Dougl as picks up a business card. It reads, BEYOND FORTUNE -
BEYOND LI FE

The card instantly di sappears, consuned by a fl ane.

DOUGLAS
Shit...did you

Marjorie wal ks in.

MARJORI E
Well hello ny little happily
married coupl e.

DOUGLAS
Ww, how did you..

SANDRA
The rings honey.

MARJCORI E
She’s quick. Do cone on back. Let’s
get started, shall we?

The three wal k through the hanging beads into the reading
room

I NT. FORTUNE TELLERS SHOP - READI NG ROOM - N GHT
Marjorie notions for themto sit.

MARJORI E
Dougl as, Sandra, please make
your sel ves at hone.

SANDRA
VWait a mnute, we didn’t tell you
our nanes.



DOUGLAS
That’ s right, we didn't.
MARJCORI E
| know nore than you think
Sit...now

Marjorie smles at the two.

MARJ ORI E( CONT)
Pl ease.

The two reluctently have a seat, Marjorie has a seat as
wel | .

DOUGLAS
| suppose we shoul d di scuss how
much this is going...

MARIORI E
Oh no. No, no, no, no. This is...on
me. | insist.

SANDRA
We don’t want to appear ungratef ul
but. ..

MARIORI E

Toni ght will cost you dear. Believe
me, but your noney is no good here.

DOUGLAS
You know what ? Maybe we shoul d j ust
conme back.

Dougl as notions to get up.

Marjorie looks into a crystal ball that sits on the center
of the table.

MARJCRI E
You want children | see.

The coupl e | ooks to one another. Douglas settles back in his
chair.

SANDRA
W' ve discussed it.

DOUGLAS
The problens on ny end.



MARJORI E
Ch, I'mafraid it wll have to
wait. You have a nephew? A cute boy
around ten.

Marjorie stands up, wal ks over to a closet, opens the door.
In it, clothes hang on the rack. She reaches in, pulls out a
white tee shirt. She wal ks back to the table.

DOUGLAS
Nat han, yes...why?

Marjorie rolls up the tee shirt into a tight ball.

MARJORI E
Your sister will need you tonight.

Marjorie unrolls the tee shirt. It’s soaked with bl ood,
sl ash marks throughout.

MARIORI E
I"mafraid little Nathan was j ust
located. In a ditch | believe.

Dougl as cell phone rings. He | ooks to Sandra.

DOUGLAS
It’s ny sister.

He answers it. His sister, GALE is hysteri cal

GALE(V. O
Doug. .. Doug...ny God, it’s Nathan.
The police...they' re here. They're
sayi ng he’s dead. Doug, are you
t her e? Doug. .

Marjorie's face norphs into a grotesque figure of a one
eyed, single nostril hag, a single nmassive tooth protrudes
fromher |ip-Iless nouth.

Dougl as springs fromhis chair, stunbles over, then falls
backwards across the chair onto the floor.

Sandra screans. Marjorie grabs Sandra’s wist, stabs her arm
with a long brown fingernail, slices her open.

MARJORI E
Those pricked am dst the deepest
scream forever dwell the visioners
dream

Sandra pulls her arm away, grabs Douglas. |In panic, they
back out stunbling.



MARJORI E
The eye of the foreseen dammed now
bl i nks in your soul.

Marj ori e cackl es al oud.

EXT. FORTUNE TELLERS SI DEWALK - NI GHT

The two bust through the door onto the sidewal k and rush
away. Douglas tries the phone.

DOUGLAS
The phones dead.

SANDRA
Dougl as...ny arm

The two stop. He looks at it. The open wound bubbl es puss.

DOUGLAS
That | ooks bad. Let’s get back to
t he. .

He stares past her. She turns around. They slowy wal k back
to the fortune tellers shop.

SANDRA
Thi s cant be.

The building is closed up. No witing on the w ndows, no
open sign, no lights. They | ook through the gl ass.

The building is enpty.

DOUGLAS
Come on.

He grabs her arm

SANDRA
Dougl as, whats goi ng on?

DOUGLAS
Lets get back to the room

SANDRA
| don’t feel very good.



| NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

The door flies open, Douglas assist Sandra through it.
is gaunt, pale.

He lay’s her on the bed.

SANDRA
What are you doi ng?

Dougl as sits at the desk where his | aptop is hooked up.

goes onli ne.

DOUGLAS
What did she say her nane was?
Marjorie, right?

SANDRA
Yeah! | think I’ m gonna get sick.

She gets up to go, goes to the sink

DOUGLAS
Get a load of this. Marjorie
McLean, a once prom nent fortune
teller fell sick and died shortly
after giving a reading.

SANDRA
How | ong ago?

Dougl as | ooks back to Sandra.

DOUGLAS
Three hundred years ago. There’s
nore. Local villagers claimto see
her often. Usually around the tine
of a person’s death. To them she
is known as Bean Ni ghe. Foreseer of
death. She attenpts to clean the
bl oody cl othes of those who are
about to...

SANDRA
Dougl as?

Sandra stands over a wash sink, |eaned over.

DOUGLAS
Yeah sweet heart ?

She

He



SANDRA
Onh Douglas. I'mafraid you wll pay
as well tonight ny dear one.

She lifts her head, to show her reflection in the mrror
above the sink. She’'s norphed into a single eyed, single
nostril hag with one huge tooth protruding from her nouth.

She pulls a bloody shirt fromthe sink.

SANDRA
Recogni ze this ny | ove? CQur
honeynoon.

Dougl as junps up fromhis chair. He grabs his jacket.
DOUGLAS

Oh ny God, Sandra. The cut, your
arm Wsat is going on?

SANDRA
On this day, Nephew and Uncl e shal
bot h pay.

DOUGLAS

"1l get...wait here.
Sandra cackl es al oud.
Dougl as backs into the door, opens it from behind, backs out
of the door, horrified at the sight of Sandra.
| NT. HOTEL ROOM - HALLWAY - NI GHT

Dougl as backs out of the roominto the hallway to the edge
of the stairs.

He stunbl es over the edge of the first step, |ooses his
bal ance, falls down the flight to the bottom
| NT. HOTEL STAI RCASE BOTTOM - NI GHT

Dougl as | ays at the bottom of the staircase, contorted, eyes
wi de open. Gasping for breath. Slower, nore |abored.

One | ast gasp, then-



EXT. GRAVEYARD - DAY
SUPER: FORTY YEARS LATER

Sandra stands over two tonb stones. Hers and Dougl as, side
by side. She’s as young as when they were narri ed.

She | ays fl owers on Douglas site.

Across the grave site, a second shadow appears. Sandra | ooks
over to NATHAN, 10, blond, cute.

NATHAN
W all died that night Ante Sandra.
| know you | oved him

SANDRA
Oh, of course | loved him Don’t
get me wrong sweeti e.

BEG N FLASHBACK:

| NT. FORTUNE TELLERS SHOP - READI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Marjorie looks into a crystal ball that sits on the center
of the table.

MARJORI E
You want children | see.

The coupl e | ooks to one anot her.

SANDRA

We' ve di scussed it.
DOUGLAS

The problens on ny end.
MARJORI E

OCh, I'"'mafraid it will have to

wai t. You have a nephew? A cute boy
around ten.

END FLASHBACK

EXT. CGRAVEYARD - DAY

Sandra wal ks with Nathan, they stop for a nonment. She kneels
down, strokes his hair.



SANDRA
When Marjorie canme to ne |ater that
night, after | died, she gave ne a
choi ce. You or Douglas. Wll...
| " ve already had a husband.

Nat han smi | es. They wal k agai n.
SANDRA( CONT)
W' re going to be busy tonight
sweetie. There’'s a river ferry
that's due to sink. Around ten
o' clock | believe.

NATHAN
WIl Ante Marjorie be there?

SANDRA
She wouldn’t miss it.

The two wal k of f, disappear into the mst.

FADE OUT:



