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I NT. MANOR - NI GHT

A posh party in full swing - live piano nusic flow ng,
WEALTHY GUESTS socializing in a huge bright ball room
LAWRENCE HANNAN, the host, (70’s) paces anong the guests. He
wal ks by TESHA MULHOLLAND (20’ s).

LAVWRENCE
Tesha, darling. How s the evening?

TESHA
Lovel y, thank you, professor.

Law ence sm | es and wal ks onwar d.

He nods at anot her woman, SILVIA CONTI (30’s), sitting in a
chair with her |egs crossed, dangling her expensive shoe.

Si pping her red wi ne she observes the party with sone

di stant interest.

Lawr ence passes by wi thout saying a word. She doesn’t m nd.

Lawr ence wal ks on and barely nanages not to bunp into a
seem ngly nmesnerized CHARM NG CAVALI ER

CHARM NG CAVALI ER
Lovely party.

LAVWRENCE
l’mso glad you like it, sir. Have
we net before?

CHARM NG CAVALI ER
| don’t think so. Robert asked ne
to acconmpany himto this party.

LAWRENCE
Ah...|l see. Sir Robert told ne he
had a new, eh, friend.

CHARM NG CAVALI ER
Ch, no, no, no, don’'t get ne w ong.
|’ mnot that kind of partner. In
fact, | was charned by that |ovely
worman over there. \Wat’s her nanme?

Charm ng Cavalier points at Tesha.
LAVWRENCE
Oh, this is ny dear friend Tesha
Mul hol  and. May | introduce you?

Tesha smles at Charming Cavalier. He sm | es back.
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CONTI NUED: 2.

CHARM NG CAVALI ER
Ch, thank you, | wll handle it.

LAVRENCE
Al'l right. Say, where is Sir
Robert ?

CHARM NG CAVALI ER
The man decided to | eave early.

Charm ng Caval i er heads towards Tesha.
Law ence’s hand begins to trenble as he watches Tesha sm | e.

He rapidly dashes to Silvia. She watches Charm ng Cavali er
in the back, sparks of interest in her eyes.

LAVWRENCE
Silvia, please, tell ne Mchae
canme here today and left early?

SI LVI A
He didn't cone.

Charm ng Caval i er takes Tesha's hand in his, bows down and
kisses it; so gentle, so nice.

LAVWRENCE
Silvia, please..

SILVI A
No.

LAVWRENCE

You want ne to fall on my knees?

SILVI A
She is ny sister.

Lawence falls on his knees before Silvia. She turns away,
presses up her |ips.

LAVWRENCE
Hel p nme, please, | beg you. She’s
only an innocent girl, Silvial

Charm ng Caval i er heads towards the back roons, hol ding
Tesha’s hand in his. She follows, enthrall ed.

Silvia stares at them clenches her teeth.
Lawr ence wat ches | aughi ng Tesha di sappear behi nd the door.

He turns back to Silvia. She finishes her wine and rai ses
her eyes at him
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CONTI NUED: 3.

SILVI A
A bottle of Chteau Latour Pauill ac,
ni net een-ni nety. You got it?

She puts the glass on the floor, stands up and takes her
freaki ng expensive shoes off. She hands themto Law ence and
bends forward to his ear.

SILVI A
(whi spers)
Ruin themand 1’1l drain your
fucking little soul out.

LAVWRENCE
Thank you, thank you.

SILVI A
Party’s over. Make sure everyone
under st ands this.

I NT. STUDY - N GHT

Charm ng Cavalier presses Tesha to the wall. He kisses her
hand, goes up, kissing her arm her neck.

She throws back her head and noans.

The ki sses get shorter and rougher as Charm ng Cavalier gets
closer to Tesha's |ips.

He | eeches into them Tesha raises her clenched hands, but
they fall md-air. She gets paler with every passing nonent.

The last thing Tesha sees before passing out is --
-- a kitchen knife approaching Charm ng Cavalier’s throat.

Silvia easily catches Tesha with one hand and carefully
| owers her to the floor, pressing the knife to Charm ng
Cavalier’s throat. The thing is, he’s not there anynore...

...there is only PANDORA VARG (30’s), a wonman in a dress.

SILVI A
Thi s house is under ny protection.
This woman i s under ny protection.

PANDORA
A kni fe? What did you becone,
Silvia?

Pandora nakes a step back and rushes out of the room Silvia
throws the knife aside and | ooks at Tesha.



| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

Tesha lies on the huge bed, sleeping. Silvia sits besides
her, lightly stroking Tesha' s hair.

Lawrence fidgets in the chair besides, with a blend of fear
and relief on his face. They speak in hushed tones.

SILVI A
Not nmuch we can do. Watch her
cl osely, she m ght stop breathing.

LAVRENCE
My God, Silvia, thank you.

SILVI A
Thank you, my ass. That bitch wll
cone after ne. Make it two bottles,
you got it? Add sonme good cognac.

LAVWRENCE

You have a problemw th al cohol.
SILVI A

" mnot an al coholic, I'"ma

connoi sseur, you got it?

Silvia wal ks up to the wi ndow, takes a cigarette out and
| eans her el bows on the w ndow | edge.

SILVI A
You got a lighter?

LAWRENCE
Eh, no.

Silviaignites the cigarette with the edge of her finger.
She notices Pandora wal ki ng back and forth outside.

LAVWRENCE
Do you... eh... do that as well?
SI LVI A
We drain souls only when we need
powers for witchcraft. | had ny

| ast before we net.

Pandora, having realized that Silvia sees her, backs away
fromthe manor

SI LVI A
Look at her. She's afraid of ne.
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CONTI NUED

Silvia qui

LAVRENCE
| hope she’ll like it at your
pl ace.

SILVI A
Sorry, what?

LAVRENCE
What ? She can’t stay here. Even
can't stay here anynore.

SILVI A
Oh, that. Don’'t worry, charm ng,
that little brat won't touch you.

LAVWRENCE
Too nuch ri sk.

SILVI A
Wll, take her with you, wherever
it is you re going. | don't care

about people, you know that.

LAVWRENCE
Yeah, what if that witch will cone
hunting after Tesha? | won’t be
able to protect her.

SILVI A
Man, you’'ve got to be kidding ne.

LAVWRENCE
(worried)
Hey, | think she stopped breat hing.

ckly throws the cigarette butt out of the w ndow.

She rushes to the bed and takes Tesha's wist in her hand.

A beat .

SI LVI A
| di ot.

LAWRENCE
| don’t care about people, ny ass.
You care about us nore than we care
about oursel ves.

SI LVI A
You' re ridicul ous.
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CONTI NUED

LAVWRENCE
Silvia, you know you have to take
her with you. Your hone is the
safest place in the world. After
all, you becone responsible for
what you have taned.

SILVI A
(to hersel f)
Responsi bl e.

Tesha makes a deep breath and opens her eyes.
absent - m ndedly observes the room

I NT. CAR -

Tesha | ooks out

SILVI A
Al right. Hey, ook at ne: two
bottl es of cognac now. You got it?

NI GHT

through the city streets.

TESHA
Thank you.

SILVI A
Don’t thank ne. You don’t know what
you’ ve got yourself into yet.

TESHA
What ... what even happened to ne?
SILVI A
You don’t renenber?
TESHA
No. ..
SILVI A

Be glad. Trust ne, love, this is
the case where you are better off
not know ng.

She

in the window as Silvia drives the car

Silvia slows the car dowmn as they approach a red |ight.

TESHA
Listen, | don't want to i ntrude. |
can take of nmy...
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CONTI NUED: 7.

SILVI A
Not tonight, love. Not for the next
three nights as well, by the way.

Silvia glances at the full noon outside.
She draws a cigarette out of a pack with her teeth, as --

CREEK, BOOM The cigarette falls out of Silvia s nouth as
the car shakes from an i npact.

Silvia, her nmouth still opened, |ooks in the back mrror and
sees another car crushed into hers.
SILVI A
(quietly)
Ckay, okay. ..

She starts to frantically |ook for something, checks under
the seat, opens the glove conpartnent, finds a small fol ded
pi ece of paper, takes it out and nakes a deep breath.

SILVI A
(reading)
Jesus Christ our Savior, in your...

ANGRY MAN (O S.)
Hey, you bitch..

SILVI A
...1n your nercy we...

ANGRY MAN (O S.)
...Where did you buy the license...

SILVI A
...1n your nercy we... oh fuck it!

She throws the piece of paper away and junps out of the car.
SILMIA (O S.)
Conme ’er, asshole, you wanna tel
me sonet hi ng? Cone ’'er

| NT. COUNTRY HOUSE - NI GHT

Silvia opens the door and turns on the light. A preposterous
thing is that there is not a single sign of a TV set.

She wal ks in; Tesha follows. She | ooks at predator-Iike
Silvia with adm ration.
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CONTI NUED: 8.

TESHA
Er, nice house.

SILVI A
It’s not big, but I don't need
much. | don’t have guests too

often, if you know what | nean.

Tesha | ooks at the dried up blood on Silvia' s knuckles that
she tries to hide behind her back.

TESHA
Yeah, | think | know.

MOVENTS LATER
Silvia and Tesha sit on the couch, drinking w ne.

SILVI A
A doctor, eh. | used to work as a
doctor. Got hired on Mnday, got
fired on Friday kind of thing.

TESHA
What did you do? Kicked the shit
out of your boss?

SILVI A
He’'s not the kind of guy you want
to mess with. And yet, | dared to

di sagree with his work ethics.

TESHA
Work ethics?

Silvia stares at the fire in the fireplace. The fl anes
shiver as sounds of flapping wings are heard approachi ng.

SILVI A
| did the only thing I wasn’t
supposed to do.
KNOCK. KNOCK. Those are very, very confident knocks.

Silvia starts breathing heavily.

SI LVI A
Go to the bedroom |ove and don’t
try to negotiate. It will end bad.

It al ways does.

Tesha hurries out of the living room
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CONTI NUED: 9.

Silvia shivers and drags her feet to the door. She opens it
and noves to the side without |ooking at the guest.

A horse NElI GHS out si de.

He enters, bowing down a bit, so that his horns woul dn’t
brush against the lintel. Dressed in black arnmor that seens
to absorb the Iight, SATAN slowy paces into the living room
and stops before the firepl ace.

SATAN
Cone, darling. Stand with nme before
the fire one nore tine. | think

there is a confession to be nmade.
Silvia shuts the door.

SILVI A
What woul d ny master want to know?

SATAN
Was it worth it?

SI LVI A
| did no harmto Pandora, naster.

SATAN
That girl is only human, Silvia.
She is not worth it.
Silviais silent. Satan draws his bl ack sword.

SATAN
On your knees, then, wtch.

Silvia lowers to her knees.

SATAN
| won’t go away without a witch. In
my grace, | give you this |ast

chance. CGet back to your sisters.
Silvia closes her eyes, serene.
Satan raises his sword, as --

TESHA (O S.)
Were you | ooking for ne?

Satan and Silvia turn their heads to see Tesha, standing
with her bare feet on the white rug.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

SILVI A
Go away, girl. He's powerless
unl ess you fall to his tenptations.

SATAN
A girl has her own mind, Silvia.
Let her decide for herself.

Sat an sheat hs hi s sword.

TESHA
Do you want to kill me?

SATAN
(smles)
Per haps. Are you afraid?

TESHA
| want you to take ny soul, ny
master. | want to be a wtch.

SILVI A
Love, you don’t know what you’'re
asking for...

SATAN
Silvia, please, we are talKking.

SILVI A
| won’t let you..

Satan raises his arm --

An uncanny force throws Silvia out of the house, busting the
wi ndow.

Satan offers his hand to Tesha and sml es.

EXT. COUNTRY HOUSE - NI GHT
ROBED HORSEMEN surround Silvia as she tries to get up.

Sat an wal ks out of the house, |eading Tesha. Hi s black arnor
begins to nove, transformng into flexible black wi ngs. He
grabs Tesha with both hands and | eaps up, flapping his w ngs
in the noonlight.

Robed Horsenen foll ow Satan on ground as he flies away,
Tesha in his hands. Silvia helplessly watches themfly away.



