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FADE | N.

EXT. SIDE OF DI RT ROAD- NI GHT

Two cops, PINKERTON and DALE (30’s), sit inside their
unmar ked crui ser. The car is parked near the woods, right
next to an even snaller dirt road that snakes through the
trees.

There is a full noon in the sky, and the night is foggy.

Through the forest we can see a tall, gloony house. There
are no lights on except in the highest room

CUT 1O

I NT. CRU SER

Pi nkerton sips on a flask. Next to him Oficer Dale chops up
a line of cocaine on a Call of Duty video gane case in his
| ap.

Dale is slim fit and has a bald spot formng on the top of
hi s head.

Pi nkerton has brown hair swming with grease, slicked back
fromhis forehead. He has a thick nustache and a God Bl ess
Arerica T-shirt that covers his beer gut. He is wearing
sungl asses even though it is night tinme out.

Dal e sits up after snorting his line of coke.

Pl NKERTON
Are you sure this is the right
pl ace?

DALE

Yes |’ m sure.

Pl NKERTON
How | ong do we have to wait?

DALE
Gve it five nore m nutes.

Pi nkerton sighs and pulls out a bag of chips mracul ously
fromthe glove conpartnent. He starts eating the chips
noisily and Dale stares at him Pinkerton offers himthe
bag.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

DALE ( CONT' D)
How t he fuck can you eat? (beat) |
can never eat after hitting a |ine.

Pl NKERTON
| “unno. *he shrugs* |'m hungry I
guess.

DALE
You' re one fat fuck, Pinky. Y know
t hat ?

Pl NKERTON

Not as fat as that hog of a wife
you marri ed.

DALE
Hey | eave her the fuck out of it.
(beat) She’s gained a few pounds in
the past few years, sure. But she’s
trying to lose it. (beat) She just
bought sone DVD thing to hel p her
| ose sone pounds.

Pl NKERTON
P90 X?
DALE
| don’t know. (beat) Sonething |ike
t hat .
Pl NKERTON
The I nsanity workout ?
DALE
Yeah, maybe. | don’t fuckin know.

(beat) How are you such an expert
on wor kout vi deos anyways?

Pl NKERTON
Alittle thing called the intranet,
Dal e. (beat) Or are you too
di nosaur to have ever heard of it?

A group of TEENS dressed up in Hall oween costunes cone out
fromthe woods, cheerfully talking.

Both nen |

The teens

DALE ( CONT' D)
Shit. Get down.

ean forward and try to hide.

wal k by the car and one of them | ooks into the

wi ndow and | aughs.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

The teens

TEENS
Look at these faggots! \Wat are you
guys doi ng? Sucking each other’s
di cks?!

| augh as they wal k away. The cops sit up.

DALE
For fuck sakes. (beat) Damm ki ds.

Pl NKERTON
Told you to park further down the
r oad.

DALE
Fuck that. (beat) We shoul d bust
t hem f or possessi on.

Pl NKERTON
That rem nds ne. (beat) Wat kind
of shit does this guy deal again?

DALE
| don’t know exactly. (beat) He has
his own recipes. Fucked up natura
remedi es and shit |ike that. (beat)
But supposedly they’'re out of this
wor | d.

Pl NKERTON
He sone kind of witch or sonething?

DALE
Wtches are female, you fuck head.
(beat) Warl ocks are nen.

Pl NKERTON
How am | supposed to know that he’s
anot her swi ngi ng cock? (beat) Let
al one a swi ngi ng warl ock cock.

DALE
*sar casm Good one.

Pl NKERTON
What ever, saucy pants. (beat) Can
we get this over with now?

DALE
Yeah let’s go. (beat) Let’s make
this as quick and snooth as
possible. Don't |let himknow we're
coppers.
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CONTI NUED: 4.

Pl NKERTON
If he’s a warl ock, won’'t he know
anyways?

DALE

| don’t think he’s an actual
war | ock, dunb-shit. (beat) Shut up
and let's get this over with.

The nmen get out of the car.

CUr 1O

EXT. HOUSE- LATER
The two cops stand outside of the door. Dale knocks.

They wait a few nonents and there’s no answer. Pi nkerton
checks the doorknob and it turns.

DALE
What are you doi ng?

Pl NKERTON
Checking to see if the doors
unl ocked.

DALE
Qobvi ously. (beat) But shouldn’t we
wait for himto come to the door?

Pl NKERTON
That’ s not usually how drug deal s
wor k. (beat) Usually they just
| eave the door open and you wal k
in. (beat) Drug deal ers never | ock
t heir doors.

DALE
But he doesn’'t know us.

Pi nkerton shrugs and opens the door. The door sw ngs open
with a loud creak exposing a dark, creepy hallway. Both nen
| ook down it and then back at each ot her.

CUr 1O



| NT. HOUSE

The nmen wal k through the house. They pass a couple of closed
roons. One of the doors is open a crack. Pinkerton opens it
a bit.

DALE
What the fuck are you doi ng now?
(beat) Stop doing shit.

Pl NKERTON
| " m curi ous.

The door opens revealing a sparsely furnished room There is
a drain in the mddle of the floor, and blood all over the
pl ace.

Pl NKERTON

That drain doesn’t help any, does
it?

A pi g hangs upside down from a hook, sliced open down the
m ddle. On a table beside it are an assortnent of random
tools and jars filled with weird itens, such as eyeballs,
guts and her bs.

DALE
Jesus Christ. This is fucked up.
(beat) Maybe we shoul d just go.

Pl NKERTON
No. (beat) You said this guys shit
was prem um (beat) And didn't you
say this guy thinks he’s a warl ock
or sonme shit? These voodoo fuckers
are al ways | oonyt oons.

DALE

Fine, but let’s make this quick.
(beat) He must be upstairs. Let’s

go.
CUT TO.

| NT. HOUSE- UPSTAI RS

The nmen wal k up the creaky stairs and cone up to a hall way
with a single roomthat has no door.

The room has a single light hanging fromthe ceiling.
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CONTI NUED: 6.

The WARLOCK sits at a desk that waps around him so one end
is at his back and the other at his front. His back is to
t he cops.

The cops stand there and | ook at each other. Pinkerton pulls
out his gun.

DALE ( WHI SPER)
VWhat in the fuck, John?!

Pl NKERTON
You didn’t think I was gonna pay
for this, did you?

They hear |aughing fromthe warl ock.

Pl NKERTON ( CONT’ D)
Li sten up honeslice. W’ re cops and
we don’t want any trouble. (beat)
Just give us a bag full of your
best shit, we’'ll leave and this
little rendez-doo never happened.

Pi nkerton steps forward with his gun out, but stops. He
tries again but can’t nove. He | ooks down and there’'s a |line
of red dust on the floor between the hallway and the room

The warl ock | aughs.

DALE ( WHI SPER)
Let’s just get out of here!

Pl NKERTON
Did I tell a joke notherfucker?!

The nmen hear the front door shut from downstairs. Dal e grabs
at Pinkerton but Pinkerton shoves himoff. Loud steps bang
up the stairs. W hear chanting:

VA CES
Alitura Deos! Alitura Deos! Alitura
Deos!

The warl ock spins in his chair and bl ows a puff of green
powder into Pinkerton’s eyes. Pinkerton screans and pulls
the trigger. The gun puts a hole in the wall behind the
war | ock. Dal e grabs Pinkerton and pulls himout of the room

DALE
Let’s get the fuck out of here!
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CONTI NUED: 7.

As they descend the stairs, they run into the group of teens
dressed in their costunes. They are still chanting. They try
and grab at them Dale kicks one in the chest, sending the
teen down the steps. One grabs Pinkerton, and Dale pulls
hard on him also sending himdown the steps.

Dal e shoves through the other teens and stunbl es down the
stairs.

Pinkerton is still lying on the ground, rubbing his eyes.
TEENS
Alitura Deos! Alitura Deos! Alitura
Deos!
DALE

CGet the fuck up

The teens slowy descend the steps, trance-like and
chanti ng.

Dal e hel ps Pinkerton up and Pinkerton just stands there, his
face enotionl ess.

DALE
Snap the fuck out of it! W need to

go!
Pi nkerton | ooks at him and then pukes all over Dale.

DALE ( CONT' D)
Jesus Chri st!

The teens have stopped on the stairs and they silently watch
the two nen. Dale realizes this, confused.

Pi nkerton rai ses his gun.

DALE ( CONT’ D)
What are you-

Pl NKERTON
Alitura Deos. Alitura Deos. Alitura
Deos.

Pi nkerton puts the gun in his nmouth and pulls the trigger.
Hi s brains blow out all over the floor behind him

The lifeless Pinkerton is still standing. Dale | ooks at him
in shock, at his friend standing there with a gapi ng, bl oody
hol e where his nouth used to be. Then Pinkerton crunbles to
the fl oor.
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CONTI NUED: 8.

The teens | augh, and then continue their chant and their
descent down the stairs.

TEENS
Alitura Deos! Alitura Deos!

DALE
Fuck! What the fuck!

The teens block the path to the front door from Dale so he
turns and runs toward t he back door.

He bursts through the back door.

EXT. BACKYARD- NEAR M DNI GHT
Dal e surveys the backyard.
W see:

The backyard has a |l arge concrete wall enclosing it. In the
mddle of it, is a HUGE egyptian-like statue. It has a man’s
body with an aninmal |ike head. Below it, a pedestal. The
pedestal is covered in bl ood.

Back to a terrified Dale. Behind him we can see the teens
i nside the house, silent, watching himout the open door.

He senses this. He slowy pulls out his service pistol and
turns around, aimng his gun at the teens.

DALE
Stay back or 1’1l shoot! (beat) I’ m
a cop!

The teens stare at him Silent.

DALE ( CONT' D)
Wh- wh-who t he fuck-(beat)-what are
you?!

TEENS
W are his eyes. W see for him

DALE
What ?! (beat) What do you want ?!

TEENS
Alitura Deos.
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CONTI NUED: 9.

DALE
VWhat ?!

W go to a shot of Dale’s horrified face. Behind his
shoul der, is the face of the warlock. H s head bald, his
snarling nouth rotten and toothl ess.

WARLOCK ( VWHI SPER)
Alitura Deos.

The warl ock sm | es.

FADE OUT TO SCREANE.

THE END

Not e: Thanks for reading this incoherent nunbo junbo. By the
way, "rendez-doo" was on purpose, so please no corrections
on that! And yes, | know wi tches and warl ocks are two
different entities.

HAPPY HALLOWEEN!



