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EXT. DYLAN S HOUSE - N GHT

JACOB FARNER (17) is leaving his friend DYLAN BANKS (17)
house. After a few hours of gam ng on Dyl an’s out dated
system

DYLAN
Alright, man. 1’'Il see you at
school. Is your nom com ng?
JACOB
No, I'mjust going to walk. 1’1
cut across 6th, it |l be quicker.

Jacob heads down the dark street. He is not worried about
wal ki ng the dark alone. This is not a town where he woul d
run into anyone he did not already know.

As he is walking on a small dirt path past he sees a
flickering light fromcorn of his eye. It’s comng from M5
M LLS (his history teacher) house. He wal ks over to see what
it is.

He gets in close to the house and pushes the bushes aside so
he can peer into the window. He al nost stunbles backward
into the bush, not fully understanding what he is seeing.

He crushes sone of the bushes rushing away. He hauls ass
down the street. He sprints the remaining four blocks to his
house.

Once he gets hone, he rushes in taking the stairs to his
roomtwo at a tinme. He slans the door unintentionally and
falls onto the bed.

DEAN FARNER (m d 40’ s) opens the bedroom door and peeks
inside at his out of breath son draped across the bed.

DEAN
Dyl an! What the hell is wong with
you. Way are sl anm ng doors.

JACOB
Sorry, dad. It was an acci dent.
DEAN
Yeah well, | wi sh you would
accidentally get honme before curfew
soneti ne.
JACOB
|"msorry. | was just at Dylan's. |
| ost track of tinme. Hey dad, can |
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

JACOB (cont’d)
tell you sonething? Even if it’'s
sonet hi ng crazy.

DEAN
What is it?

JACOB
Vell, when | was com ng hone |
saw. . .

DEAN

You saw what ?

JACOB
...l saw...this huge rabbit in M.
Thonpson’s field. Like, it was the
size of a dog. | couldn't believe
it.

Dean | ooks at his son, eyes a little tighter, trying to
figure out what he is hiding. Jacob | ooks back at his dad,
deci di ng whether or not to tell himthe truth. He decides
against it.

Dean stands in the doorway, |ooking as though he was just
told a bad joke.

DEAN
Go to bed, Jacob

Dean cl oses the door. Jacob falls backward on the bed. He is
staring at the ceiling.

JACOB
| have to tell sonebody.

Jacob pulls out his cell phone and dials Dyl an.

JACOB
| know he’s still up.

Dyl an picks up after three rings.

DYLAN
What’s up dude. You didn’t have to
call when you got hone, you’ re not
my girlfriend, ya know.

JACOB
Shut up. Listen, | have tell you
sonet hing. (A BEAT) On ny way hone
| saw a strange |ight or sonething
( MORE)
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CONTI NUED

JACOB (cont’d)
comng fromM. MIIs house. |
went to see what it was and...

DYLAN
Dude! You were creeping around Ms.
M1l 1s house! What the hell?

JACOB
Wul d you shut up! | wasn’'t
creeping. | looked in and she was

in there on sone really weird shit,
man. She has sone kind of alter

t hi ng and she was fucking watches
us inamrror-A M RROR!

DYLAN
What do you nean, watching us? Us,
who?

JACOB

Us! You! Me, everybody!

DYLAN
You' re not maki ng any sense. Are
you sure she wasn’t just watching
tv?

JACOB
|"mpretty sure we don’t know
anybody that fanpbus. And she was
watching it on a mrror!

DYLAN
Okay, | think you need to just calm
down. | really think you m ght be
over reacting.

JACOB
" mnot! And who knows what el se
she’s doing in there. She m ght be
putting spells on us or sonething.

DYLAN
Ckay, now you’ re just being crazy.
There is no such thing as w tches.
Maybe she’s just a little strange,
and that’s not hard to be in this
t own.

JACOB
Screw you, man! | know what | saw.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

DYLAN
\What ever .
JACOB
|’ mgoing to get proof!
DYLAN
Yep, you do that. I'Il see you

t omorr ow.

EXT. FARNER HOUSE - NI GHT

Jacob scuddl es out his second story w ndow and junps down to
the awi ng bel ow. Reaching the ground, he takes off running
back toward 6th Street.

EXT. M5. MLLS HOUSE - N GHT

When he arrives back at Ms. MIIls house, it’s pitch bl ack
He pulls out his cell phone to use as a flashlight. He
trapes through the shrubbury not knowing if the noise he is
hearing is himor sonething he doesn't want to run across.

He pushes his way out of the bushes, dropping his phone. As
he 1s standing from grabbing the phone he stunbles over a
shoe.

M5. M LLS
s there sonething | can help you
with M. Farner?

JACOB
| was just...

M5. MLLS
You know |I could have you arrested
for trespassing.

JACOB
Vell...l could have you
arrested...for being...

M5. MLLS
For bei ng what ?

JACOB
| know about you.

M5. M LLS
What is it you think you know?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

JACOB
| know its sone weird shit going
on.

M5. MLLS
| don’t think you know anyt hi ng.

She waves his hand across his face. H s eyes flicker with
REM

M5. MLLS
| think you should cone inside for
sone tea.

JACOB

(parrots back) Yes, sone tea.

I NT. MS. MLLS HOUSE - N GHT

Jacob follows her inside and plants hinself at the table as
she instructs him

She takes a small glass vile fromher pantry and pours it
into the already warmtea kettle. She sits down across from
Jacob and slides himover a snmall tea cup

MS. M LLS
Drink this.

Jacob takes a long slow sip fromthe cup

M5. MLLS
| know you were here earlier

Jacob stares bl ankly, eyes flickering.

M5. MLLS
But, I know you didn't see
anyt hi ng.

JACOB
(parrots back)l didn't see
anyt hi ng.

M5. MLLS
That’s right, you didn’t. Now,
you' re going to finish your tea and
| eave. You're going to go back hone
and go to bed. In the norning, you
will not renmenber you were even
here. WIIl you?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

JACOB
| wasn’t here.

MS. M LLS
Good.

Jacob sips the last bit of tea and gets up to | eave.

Wat chi ng hi mwal k down the pitch black of 6th Street, M.
MIls grabs her phone from her robe pocket.

MS. MLLS
We may have a probl em

CLAI RE CROALEY(V. Q)
VWhat is it?

MS. M LLS
The Farner boy. He saw ne tonight.

CLAI RE CROALEY
What. How did you | et that happen?

M5. MLLS
| didn’t. The little bastard was
creeping around ny house. | gave
hima menory potion, it should be
fine.

CLAI RE CROALEY
Carel ess! What if he told soneone?
We cannot |l et these people find out
about us. You know what happens if
t hey do. You need to handle this,

properly.
MS. M LLS
| under st and.
| NT. H GH SCHOOL - DAY

Jacob is wal king down the hall when Dyl an sneaks up behind
hi m grabbi ng hi m around the neck, scaring him

DYLAN

So, where’s your proof Sherl ock?
JACOB

Proof of what? \Wat are you tal king

about ?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

DYLAN
The proof you said you were going
to get about Ms. MIIls being wtch.

JACOB
Dude, | think you been snoking too
much of that shit. Wiy the hel
would I think V5. MIls is a witch?

Dyl an backs up fromhim puzzled, |ooking himin the eyes.

DYLAN
You called nme | ast night-said you
saw sone weird shit at her house.
You said you were goi ng back over
t here.

JACOB
Look, | don’'t know what you're
tal ki ng about. Wiy would | be at
Ms. MIIls house?

Jacob scoffs and wal ks of f down the hall

Dyl an f al

s back against a row of |ockers. Know ng sonething

is wong but not know ng what to do.

He wal ks down to Ms. MIIs classroom He slips inside and
cl oses the door behind him

Ms. MIIs

DYLAN
Ms. MIIls, | need to ask you
somet hi ng. Jacob called ne | ast
ni ght and said he saw sonet hi ng
strange at your house. Now he
doesn’t seemto renenber being

t here.
M5. MLLS

| didn’t hear a question in there.
DYLAN

| guess, |I'masking if sonething

happen to himlast night.

M5. M LLS
| don’t know anyt hi ng about what
you students do when you’'re not at
school .

wal ks closer to Dylan. He takes a step back. She

nmoves i n cl oser

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

M5. MLLS
Don't you think it would be wildly
i napproperiate for a student to be
at a teacher’s hone at night, or at
anyti nme?

DYLAN
| guess so, but he
sai d...neverm nd, he nust have been
just making stuff up.

Ms. MIIls takes Dylan by the hand and whi spers sonmething in
his ear.

Dylan falls into a trance |like state, his eyes begin to
flicker. He wal ks out of the classroom He's off to find his
friend.

Dyl an finds Jacob down the hall, sitting in his math class.
He wal ks in.

M5. CROALEY
Dyl an, what are you doing in here,
this isn’t your class.

Dyl an doesn’t acknow dge her. He wal ks over to Jacob, picks
up a pen fromthe desk. he stabs his friend repeatedly

t hrough the eyes. He thrust and thrust the pen in-the other
students are running and screanm ng. One of the nmale teacher
conmes in fromanother classroomand pulls Dylan off of his
friends dead body.

I NT. HGH SCHOOL - Ms. M LLS CLASSROOM - DAY

Claire Crow ey casually wal ks into the room she sit atop
the | arge teacher’s desk.

M5. CROALEY
So, was that your idea of taking
care of things.

M5. M LLS
Yes.

M5. CROALEY
Good.



