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FADE IN:





INT. MARSHALL BRODY’S BEDROOM - NIGHT





We fade in on a candle, lit and flickering. We pan out to reveal the table it is sitting on, the bed in front of it, and the two large white wooden doors behind it.





NEW HAVEN, 1883





The two large white doors open in the distance and MARSHALL BRODY and LEANNE SIMMONS enter, giggling. MARSHALL picks LEANNE up and sits her down on the bed. MARSHALL gets on one knee and pulls a small black box from his jacket pocket.





MARSHALL


	Leanne, I have known you for


	Six affectionate years. My


	Life revolves around your


	Being, and I would like to


	Continue our relationship 


	Just on a next level. Will


	You, Leanne Simmons, make me


	The happiest man alive, and


	Be my wife?





LEANNE is shocked at the situation, but agrees.





FADE TO:





EXT. TRAIN STATION - DAY





LEANNE is waving out a window of a passenger car on a train, MARSHALL is standing waving at her. The train leaves and MARSHALL turns to a man next to him.





MARSHALL


	My fiancé will return in nine


	Months, I want a new mansion


	Built and decorated for our


	Wedding. She is to return in


	Her wedding dress, and a


	Ceremony will take place. Now


	Go.





The man tips his top hat and runs off.





CUT TO:





EXT. OUTSIDE FOYER MANSION - NIGHT





It is night outside and a carriage pulls up, servants open a large black gate and let the carriage in, as the gates open we see a beautiful, tall white mansion. We see the carriage pull up in front of the mansion, another servant comes and opens the door, letting out MARSHALL.





CUT TO:





INT. INSIDE BRODY MANSION - NIGHT





MARSHALL is walking through the mansion, delighted at the site. A man, ARNOLD, accompanies him.





ARNOLD


	Is everything up to


	Expectations, Mr. Brody?





MARSHALL


	Yes, Arnold, it’s magnificent!





ARNOLD


	Good, glad to hear. Ah, here


	We are.





The two approach two giant white doors.





ARNOLD (Cont’d)


	The ballroom…





ARNOLD opens the doors revealing a huge, marvelous room, decorated for a wedding ceremony, in the center is a table with a giant cake, at the top a bride and groom stand.





MARSHALL


	This is wonderful! Leanne is


	Going to be astonished!





ARNOLD


	Would you like to see the


	Garden, sir?





MARSHALL


	I’d be honored.





The two exit and we focus on the bride and groom on the top of the cake. A faint whisper can be heard and a small gust of wind blows through. Suddenly, the groom is knocked off the cake, landing into a bowl of juice. The bride remains.





CUT TO:





EXT. THE GARDEN - NIGHT





ARNOLD and MARSHALL walk through the garden, there is a small waterfall behind a wall of flowers and trees, the garden is beautiful. 





MARSHALL


	Oh how lovely!





ARNOLD


	Indeed, I’d say so myself.





They continue walking until they reach a ton of stones, piled on top of each other. MARSHALL sees the stones and is baffled.





MARSHALL


	Say, Arnold? What are these.





We get a better view at the rocks now, we see they aren’t rocks, they’re tombstones, tons and tons of them.





ARNOLD


	Oh those are tombstones.





MARSHALL


	Tombstones?





ARNOLD


	Yes, you didn’t know? This


	Location you wanted was


	Home to a very large graveyard.





MARSHALL


	A graveyard?





ARNOLD


	Yes, Marshall.





MARSHALL


	Oh, I see. Very well.





ARNOLD


	Would you like to see your


	Quarters now?





MARSHALL


	I would love to.





The two leave the garden, as they walk inside, MARSHALL leaves the doors open. Suddenly the doors shake and slam violently shut. We see the two on the stair, they turn around.





MARSHALL


	What was that?





ARNOLD


	Oh, probably the wind… yes,


	Probably…





CUT TO:





INT. MARSHALL’S BEDROOM - NIGHT





MARSHALL is in his pajamas on his bed, staring at a picture of LEANNE.





MARSHALL


	Leanne… sweet, dear Leanne.


	Tomorrow we will be wed,


	Spend our lives together.


	Just the two of us.





The picture flies out of his hand. MARSHALL is scared, he grabs his pillow.








MARSHALL


	Who goes there?





A voice is heard, the voice of MASTER GRACEY, it sounds like its coming from all around the room.





MASTER GRACEY


	Now when you say the two


	Of us, you’re not talking


	About you and Leanne now are


	You?





MARSHALL squeezes his pillow tighter.





MARSHALL


	Who are you? Show yourself!





At the edge of his bed and in the front of the fireplace a man fades in, his body is green and nearly transparent--a ghost.





MASTER GRACEY


	William Gracey the third, you


	May call me Master Gracey… I’m 


	ever so pleased to make 


	your acquaintance. 





MARSHALL goes pail.





CUT TO:





INT. BALLROOM - NIGHT





There are a bunch of people in the Ballroom, dressed fancy and talking among themselves. ARNOLD stands on a chair.





ARNOLD


	Welcome, guests. On behalf


	Of Mr. Brody, I would like


	To welcome you to the Brody/


	Simmons wedding. And also may


	I wish little Ms. Lacey a 


	Happy twelfth birthday.





ARNOLD turns to a child behind him in a pink dress holding a birthday cake, they smile at each other and ARNOLD turns back around.





ARNOLD (Cont’d)


	In a moment I will direct


	you all to your quarters,


	There you will spend your


	Evening here. Are there 


	Any questions?





A hand raises in the crowd.





ARNOLD (Cont’d)


	Yes, Mrs. Smith.





MRS. SMITH


	Will we get to see the groom


	Before we retire for the


	Evening?





ARNOLD


	If Mr. Brody is available


	At the moment I will direct


	Him here, please wait, feel


	Free to talk among yourselves.





ARNOLD walks towards the giant white doors.





CUT TO:





INT. MARSHALL’S BEDROOM - NIGHT





GRACEY is pacing around the room, MARSHALL is laying on the bed, pale, sweating and scare senseless.





MARSHALL


	W-W-What do you want from


	Me?





GRACEY laughs.





FREDRICK


	I think you know, Mr. Brody.





MARSHALL


	I do not!





MASTER GRACEY


	Well it’s only obvious…





MARSHALL is clueless.





MASTER GRACEY (Cont’d)


	…your wife!





CUT TO:





INT. BALLROOM - NIGHT





ARNOLD is walking up to the doors, as he goes to reach the handle the door locks. He pulls the handles but the doors do not open.





ARNOLD


	What on earth?





He struggles to open the doors. The people in the ballroom notice the struggling and the room goes quiet.





ARNOLD (Cont’d)


	Stupid doors! Why-wont-you…





ARNOLD turns to see the crowd staring behind him. He stops trying to open the door and turns around.





ARNOLD (Cont’d)


	Okay people, there’s nothing


	To worry about, the doors are


	Jammed, but don’t worry nothing


	Is going wrong.





The lights in the room go out, it’s pitch black. They all scream.





CUT TO:





INT. MARSHALL’S BEDROOM - NIGHT�


The ghost is floating in the air, in what looks like a comfortable position next to MARSHALL.





MASTER GRACEY


	Oh sure, we were quite


	Devastated when we found out


	Our lovely home was being 


	Destroyed to make room for a


	Selfish rich man’s home. But


	Once I saw that picture


	Of Leanne, I didn’t seem


	To care anymore. In fact


	I made a deal with the


	Other four-hundred and 


	Sixty-two ghouls.





MARSHALL


	Look, Mr. Gracey I


	Hadn’t a clue that we were


	Destroying a graveyard for


	My mansion… and what is this


	Deal you speak of?





MASTER GRACEY


	You hadn’t a clue?





MARSHALL, in fear, nods his head rapidly. GRACEY falls from floating and lands on his feet, he grabs an apple out of a fruit bowl and takes a bite out of it, the apple goes straight through him and falls on the ground.





MASTER GRACEY (Cont’d)


	Sure you didn’t.





MARSHALL


	I didn’t, honest. Now


	Please sir, what is this


	Deal you made with the other


	Ghosts?





MASTER GRACEY


	Let’s just say, their


	Living… or should I say


	Death, arrangements have


	Been taken care of for the


	Next few hundred years…





The screams from downstairs can be heard.





CUT TO:





INT. BALLROOM - NIGHT�


It is still dark in the ballroom, and the guests are still screaming.





ARNOLD


	Quiet! Quiet people!





A single match lights up from a table top, ARNOLD holds the match. He lights several candles on the birthday cake on the table and the room is now dimly lit up.





ARNOLD (Cont’d)


	We can wait patiently here


	For a moment, someone will 


	Assist us soon, but I assure


	You there is nothing to scream


	Over, we are perfectly safe here.





There are two portraits behind ARNOLD, both of a man holding a gun, aiming at each other. Right after ARNOLD says that, their eyes glow red and they turn transparent green, the men are now ghosts aiming at each other with their guns. The guests see the situation and begin to panic.





ARNOLD


	Now, Now! Didn’t you hear


	Me?





The ghosts are looking directly at ARNOLD. A man in the crowd yells for ARNOLD to move, ARNOLD ducks as the ghosts fire their guns at ARNOLD, the bullets miss and rickshaw off the walls. The ghosts disappear as ARNOLD turns around.





ARNOLD


	What was that?





There is a soft low tone in the corner of the room, more tones are added and a song begins to play, the organ is playing, but no one is there. The people start to panic and bunch together in the center of the room. 





ARNOLD (Cont’d)


	People! People! Don’t panic!





A green ghost in a top hat appears playing the organ. The guest begin to scream louder.





ARNOLD (Cont’d)


	My mistake, okay! Panic!





ARNOLD jumps off the table and hides under it. Suddenly, ghosts start coming from everywhere, out of the walls, the floor, the ceiling, they start flying everywhere, tormenting the guests, a few ghosts land on the ground and begin dancing to the music. Several guests run to the door and start pounding on it, until suddenly a ghost comes through the door and they run away in fright.





CUT TO:





INT. MARSHALL’S BEDROOM - NIGHT





The ghost is now sitting on the bed next to MARSHALL.





MASTER GRACEY


	Yes, so you see this is soon


	To become a lovely retirement


	For creepy creeps who would


	Like to rest in luxury and


	Peace. It’s a beautiful place


	If I say so myself. Now, Mr.


	Brody, about your fiancé…





MARSHALL


	What about my fiancé? You’re


	Not having her, I love her,


	She’s mine.





MASTER GRACEY


	Oh too bad, I love her too,


	And it’s such a shame, I was


	Beginning to like you. Now, 


	Mr. Brody, give me your


	Wife.





MARSHALL


	No.





MASTER GRACEY


	Oh, poor Mr. Brody…





The ghost gives a sinister laugh. The music can be heard from the ballroom.





MASTER GRACEY (Cont’d)


	I see my friends are


	Beginning to materialize…





MARSHALL digs himself deeper into his covers.





MASTER GRACEY (Cont’d)


	This is the last time I’m


	Going to tell you, Mr. Brody,


	Surrender Leanne.





MARSHALL


	No! You cannot have her!





MASTER GRACEY


	Very well, I see you have


	Chosen to settle this the hard


	Way.





GRACEY laughs once more and disappears. MARSHALL sits up and looks around, GRACEY’S laughing can still be heard, coming at MARSHALL from several different directions.





MARSHALL


	Where are you? Stop it! I


	Command you to show yourself!





The laughing continues. Suddenly MARSHALL is pulled from his bed, he’s struggling as if someone is pulling him.





MASTER GRACEY


(not seen)


	Poor Mr. Brody, Tsk, Tsk…





CUT TO:





INT. HALL OUTSIDE OF THE BALLROOM - NIGHT





The music gets louder, there is laugher and screaming both from the room, we see the doors shaking and people are pounding on it.





CUT TO:





EXT. OUTSIDE THE HOUSE - NIGHT





We see the white house in the still night air, the music is loud and screaming can be heard, slowly the music and screaming fades and the nighttime passes in a few seconds, in the blink of an eye it is afternoon.





EXT. OUTSIDE THE HOUSE - DAY





A carriage pulls up to the mansion, the gates are open so it goes right in. The carriage pulls up to the front of the house and the driver opens the carriage door. Then, in a wedding dress, LEANNE steps from it.





LEANNE


	Oh my, it’s beautiful!





The driver picks up LEANNE’S luggage and sets it in front of the door.





DRIVER


	I’m sorry, ma’am, but I am


	In a bit of a rush, I hope


	You don’t mind me leaving


	You hear.





LEANNE


	No, that isn’t a problem


	Thank you, sir.





The driver nods, tips his hat and takes off with the carriage. LEANNE opens the doors to the house and walks in with her luggage. Inside, the house is dimly lit and odd portraits hang on the walls. As she walks through the house, it seems as if the eyes follow her. Suddenly, the open doors behind her slam shut. She turns around sharply, but then continues to walk.





LEANNE


	Marshall? Arnold? Anybody


	Here?





There is a faint whisper that echoes through the hall, but LEANNE doesn’t hear it. She walks uneasy through the house until she reaches a set of giant white doors, she sets down her bags and opens it, inside there are wonderful decorations for a wedding. She smiles and calls for MARSHALL again. When she realizes it is deathly quiet and no one is present, she runs through the house, panicking, calling for MARSHALL and other-odd people. She finally sits on a small step in a dark chamber. She cries. Her tears run down her face and she tucks her head between her legs. There is a creak above her, as if something heavy is swaying back and forth. She looks up and sees something black hanging from the very top of the chamber, three stories above her. The thing hanging creaks again, and starts to fall. The thing lands in front of her, it’s a man in a suit! She reaches for the man and turns him over, revealing the dead pale face of her fiancé, MARSHALL. She screams a shrieking sound and turns to run but slams into a green thing… that green thing is MASTER GRACEY.





MASTER GRACEY


(placing his index finger on Leanne’s lips)


	Now, now, my love. Don’t 


	Worry about that coward of a


	Man. You have me. Come, my


	Darling. Live in eternal peace


	With me.





GRACEY takes LEANNE’S shaking hand and walks her to the ballroom, this time music is playing. GRACEY opens the doors to reveal hundreds of dancing ghosts, each one smiling. They walk into the room, LEANNE is tense and nervous, crying hard.





MASTER GRACEY


	Be mine, death shall do no


	Part. You and me forever in


	Death’s spell…





The two walk off screen and we zoom in on the ghost playing the organ. We see the shadows of the two behind the ghost, GRACEY’S raises his hand and places them on LEANNE’S neck, the shadows move to where we can’t see them and there is another shriek, the same piercing scream known as LEANNE’s. The ghost playing the organ grins and we zoom in on his eye until…





OPEN TO:





MUSIC UP: GRIM GRINNING GHOSTS





The screen is black and several green ghosts fly around the screen, they get closer until their faces can be seen, then they disappear, zooming by with a swish. Begin credits. Each text is changed by a ghost zooming at the screen, when the credits are finished the three HITCHHIKING GHOSTS walk across the bottom of the screen with a suitcase, holding their thumbs out. We zoom in on the middle one until we see the next scene.








INT. SCHOOL - DAY





NEW HAVEN HIGH SCHOOL, PRESENT DAY





We open on BEVERLY GATES standing in front of her class, reading an essay she wrote.





BEVERLY


	My name is Beverly Gates,


	I’m fifteen years old and


	Addicted to the paranormal,


	Anything strange and unusual.


	I have chosen to do my report


	on the Brody mansion. No one 


	Really Knows much about this 


	White Mansion that sits on 


	the hill Looking over New Haven, 


	no one knows how or why it’s 


	there. But everyone knows one 


	thing, that strange sounds can 


	Be heard coming from the mansion


	At night. People say it’s 


	Haunted and no one has ever


BEVERLY (Cont’d)


	Been up there. During the next


	Week I have chosen to 


	Research this topic and find


	These answers out for you.


	I will do my best, finding rumors


	And even visiting the mansion 


	itself.





Beverly finished and MS. HAVEN, the teacher, behind her smiles.





MS. HAVEN


	Very good Ms. Gates. That was


	A superb start to your research


	Paper and I know the class and


	Myself will be looking forward


	To your report.





BEVERLY


	Thank you, Ms. Haven.





MS. HAVEN


	Please be seated, Now, let’s see,


	Mr. Fisher?





A kid named BYRON FISHER stands up, BEVERLY and BYRON pass each other.





BYRON


	Great job, Bev.





BYRON pats her on the back and she smiles. BYRON gets to the front of the class and pulls a folded paper from his pocket.





MS. HAVEN


	Go ahead Byron, this should be


	Good.





BYRON clears his throat and begins to read his paper.





BYRON


	I have been thinking on what


	To do my report on, and


	After careful consideration


	I have decided to get back


	To you on that one.





The class laughs and BYRON begins to walk back to his seat.





MS. HAVEN


	Excuse me, Mr. Fisher? You’ll


	Get back to me on that one?





BYRON


	Yes ma’am.





MS. HAVEN


	How about you get back to me


	On that one during detention,


	Monday for an hour after


	School?





BYRON


	But Ms. Haven, you see…





MS. HAVEN


	No excuses, Byron. I gave


	You a week to write a small


	Paragraph on what your report


	Is going to be about, and you	


	Failed to do that simple task.





BYRON


	Ms. Haven, I was thinking and


	I really couldn’t decide on


	What to do--





BEVERLY stands up.





BEVERLY


	Excuse Me, Ms. Haven?





MS. HAVEN


	Yes, Beverly.





BEVERLY


	Byron has decided to help me


	With my paper, and he too is


	Going do one on the Brody


	Mansion.





MS. HAVEN


	Is this correct, Byron?





BYRON


	Uh… yeah. Except it’s not on


	The Mansion. I’m going to do


	It on Beverly… she‘s a good


	Enough topic, right Ms. Haven?








MS. HAVEN


	I’m sure that will be 


	interesting. Very well, Mr. 


	Fisher. Take your seat.





BYRON nods and begins walking to his seat.





CUT TO:





INT. HALLWAY - DAY





BEVERLY and BYRON are walking down the hall together. BEVERLY is carrying several books.





BYRON


	Thanks Bev, for saving me


	Back there.





BEVERLY


	No problem. But are you


	Really going to do a report


	On me?





BYRON


	I guess I have to.





BEVERLY stops at her locker and begins putting books in.





BEVERLY


	Have to? You have to?


	Come on Byron… who wouldn’t


	Want to do a report about


	Me and my


(with British accent)


	Charming personality?





BYRON


	You’re right! My paper will


	Probably get published in one


	Of those freaky monster magazines…


	“Beverly Gates, The Teenager Who


	Crams Her Head With Useless


	Information on Ghosts!”





BEVERLY


	It’s not useless, that reminds


	Me are you still coming over 


	for dinner, or are we just going 


	to meet somewhere?





BYRON


	I’m coming over for dinner.





BEVERLY gathers a notebook and other papers, then begins walking down the hall, BYRON follows.





BYRON (Cont’d)


	But I’m kind of nervous…





BEVERLY


	Why’s that?





BYRON


	Well, I’ve never been to your


	House before… you know how that


	Goes.





A bell rings.





BEVERLY


	Oh shoot! See ya after school


	Chicken and rice for dinner, bye!





BEVERLY begins running down the hall, BYRON runs the other direction.





CUT TO:





EXT. OUTSIDE BEVERLY’S HOUSE - AFTERNOON





We see a nice normal two story house, soon BEVERLY and BYRON walk up the path to the door and go inside.





INT. INSIDE BEVERLY’S HOUSE - AFTERNOON 





BEVERLY runs through the living room and up the stairs, BYRON follows.








BEVERLY


(shouting)


	Hey mom! We’re home!





The two run into BEVERLY’S room and throw their backpacks on the floor.





BEVERLY


	Welcome… to my room!





BEVERLY’S room is full of ghost stuff, books on ghosts the paranormal, ghost hunting books, there are strange devices all over her shelves such as EMF detectors, thermal imagers and night vision goggles. Posters on her walls advertise fake movies such as “GHOST,” “MOM’S A POLTERGEIST!” and “DUDE, WHERE’S MY COFFIN?” BYRON looks at the strange devices on her shelves.





BYRON


	What are those?





BEVERLY


	My dad’s old equipment.





BYRON


	Cool, what does he do?





BEVERLY


	He used to be a ghost hunter,


	But he died a few years back.





BYRON


	Oh, Bev… I’m sorry…





BEVERLY


	That’s okay… it’s strange how


	It happened.





BYRON


	How what happened?





BEVERLY jumps down on her bed, and BYRON sits on top of her desk.





BEVERLY


	How he… died.





BYRON


	Oh…





BEVERLY sits up.





BEVERLY


	Yeah… he was on a hunt and


	He got some readings.





BYRON


	What kind of readings?





BEVERLY


	Oh, that’s right…





BEVERLY gets off the bed and grabs a device off of her shelf, and EMF detector.


BEVERLY (Cont’d)


	Do you know what this is?





BYRON


	No.





BEVERLY


	It’s an EMF detector.





BYRON


	A what?





BEVERLY


	A EMF detector.. Electro


	Magnetic Field detector. It


	Can sense when the magnetic


	Fields are distorted.. And


	Supposedly when ghosts are


	Present, they distort the 


	Electro magnetic fields.





BYRON


	Really.





BEVERLY


	Yeah well the night my dad


	Got killed, he was picking


	Up mondo distortion…





BYRON


	You mean like a bunch of ghosts


	Were there?





BEVERLY


	Yeah, well so his friends say.


	But then my dad was raised 


	Into the air… but no one was


	Picking him up. Then in a split


	Second


(clapping her hands hard)


	BAM! He was pushed straight thru


	The floor.





BYRON looks at her with wide eyes. Then her mom can be heard calling from downstairs.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	Beverly and company! Dinner’s


	Ready!





BEVERLY smiles at BYRON.





BEVERLY


	Hungry?





CUT TO:





INT. BEVERLY’S KICTHEN - EVENING





BEVERLY, BEVERLY’S MOM and BYRON sit at the table with empty plates, laughing.


BEVERLY


(glancing at her watch)


	Oh, I think we should go


	Now, Byron, it’s getting


	Late.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	Off on another ghost hunt?





BEVERLY


	Sure am, except this is


	For a grade, I’m going to


	See if that mansion on the


	Top of Brody hill is haunted,


	Then I need to write a paper


	On it.





BEVERLY and BYRON stand up from the table.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	Cool beans!





BEVERLY


	Bye mom, dinner was great


	thank you.





BYRON


	Yes Ms. Gates, delicious.





BEVERLY picks up her backpack from the corner, walks over to her mom and kisses her on the cheek.





BEVERLY


	Love you.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	Love you too. It was nice


	Meeting you, Byron.





BYRON


	You too Ms. Gates.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	You two be careful, and


	Call me if you need a ride 


	home.





BEVERLY


	We will, bye.





BEVERLY and BYRON walk out the front door. BEVERLY’S MOM smiles and shakes her head.





CUT TO:





EXT. SIDEWALK - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON are walking down the side walk, BEVERLY is wearing a backpack. 








BYRON


	So uh, Bev, what exactly


	Are you going to be doing 


	Tonight?





BEVERLY


	I want to take pictures…


	Lots and lots of pictures.


	Then I want to video tape


	The place, do an EVP and--





BYRON


(interrupting)


	An EVP?





BEVERLY


	Electronic Voice Phenomenon, 


	It’s where you set up a voice


	Recorder and ask questions, if


	A ghost is present then he’s


	Supposed to talk back, if you


	Replay the tape at a high volume


	You can hear it.





BYRON


	And that actually works?





BEVERLY


	Yeah… freaky, huh?





BYRON grins. We see the walk towards a hill, on top of the hill lies Brody Mansion.





CUT TO:





EXT. PORCH OF BRODY MANSION - NIGHT





The two turn on their flashlights and look around the porch.





BYRON


	So how exactly are we going to


	Get in here? Are you going to


	Bust down the door, break a


	Wind--





BEVERLY opens the front door, which was unlocked.





BYRON (Cont’d)


	--ow…





INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON are now walking down a hallway, with several portraits on the wall. As BEVERLY passes by one, it’s eyes seem to follow her.





BEVERLY


	Spooky…





BYRON


	Spooky? No, no… scary. 





BEVERLY opens her backpack and tosses BYRON a video camera.





BEVERLY


	Video tape everything, and


	Use the night vision.





BEVERLY pulls out a 35mm camera and begins snapping pictures of the hall. The open a door and reveal a giant room, with a table, portraits on the walls, an organ… the ballroom.





BEVERLY


	Oh my gosh, this place is


	Beautiful.





BYRON brushes dust of a shelf and coughs.





BYRON


	More like old.





BEVERLY snaps more pictures, taking pictures of numerous things. She then puts the camera back in her backpack and pulls out the EMF detector. She switches the switch to on and there is a buzz.





BEVERLY


	Whoa.





BYRON


	What does that mean?





BEVERLY


	It means something’s making 


	this thing go off…





BYRON


	What do you think is making 


	it go off?





BEVERLY looks BYRON straight in the eye in a motionless manor.





BYRON (Cont’d)


(nervously)


	Oh…





BEVERLY pulls out the tape recorder from her backpack and sets it up on the table.





BYRON


	Are you doing one of those 


	EBC things?





BEVERLY


	EMF… yes. I need for you to


	Be really quiet, Byron.





BYRON


	Ok…





BEVERLY


	Starting in three… two…


	One…





BEVERLY pushes the record button and puts the microphone up to her face.





BEVERLY (Cont’d)


	This is Beverly Gates, I’m


	In the Mansion that sits on


	Top of Foyer hill, it is Ten


	Zero Four PM and I am running


	An electronic voice phenomenon.


	


BEVERLY sets the microphone down on the table.





BEVERLY (Cont’d)


	Is anybody here?





She pauses.





BEVERLY (Cont’d)


	What is your name?





She pauses.





BEVERLY (Cont’d)


	Are there any others?





She pushes the stop button.





BEVERLY (Cont’d)


	Okay, done.





BYRON


	Good… can we leave this room?


	It’s giving me the creeps.





BEVERLY


	Sure thing.





BEVERLY puts the tape recorder back in her backpack, she puts the backpack on and snaps one final picture of the room and they leave through a different set of doors. They begin walking up stairs when a strange sound can be heard, a tiny scream. They look around sharply, nervously, not saying anything to each other. Then they continue walking up the stairs. The stairs creek loudly as they walk. Then a loud sound can be heard, a vicious laugh.





BYRON


	Beverly…





BEVERLY


(guessingly)


	…the wind?





They walk up one more step, BEVERLY stops.





BEVERLY (Cont’d)


	We have to see which way


	We’re going… later we can


	Guess where we were…





BEVERLY pulls out a compass. She looks at it, the needle is spinning in circles rapidly!





BEVERLY (Cont’d)


	Oh my…





BEVERLY pulls out the EMF detector. She turns it on, it starts buzzing, but this time extremely loud, it sounds almost like an alarm. Then the laugh can be heard again, this time louder and more evil.





BYRON


	Let’s get out of here!





BYRON begins to run, BEVERLY follows. They burst through the doors, the buzzing of the EMF detector and the laughing does not stop. They run through the ballroom into the hallway, then through the front door. As they step off the porch the EMF detector stops buzzing and the compass in BEVERLY’S hand stops spinning.





CUT TO:





EXT. OUTSIDE PHOTO SHOP - DAY





BEVERLY is walking up to a 1 hour photo developing shop with a handful of film. We see here walk inside, then a moment later she walks out, without the film. She then walks off.





EXT. OUTSIDE BEVERLY’S HOUSE - DAY





BEVERLY is walking up the sidewalk to her house when she meets BYRON walking up in the opposite direction. BYRON holds a video camera in his hands.





BYRON


	Hey Bev! You forgot your


	Video camera last night.





BEVERLY


	I know, come on. Let’s go


	In and watch the video.


	Did you watch it already?





They begin walking up to the door.





BYRON


	Nope.





BEVERLY opens the door and lets BYRON inside.





BEVERLY


	Cool.





INT. INSIDE BEVERLY’S HOUSE - DAY





BEVERLY and BYRON run up the stairs leading to her room. They both are laughing. BEVERLY pops open her bedroom door and they both enter.





INT. BEVERLY’S ROOM - DAY





BEVERLY jumps on her bed while BYRON looks around curiously.














BEVERLY


	Hey Byron, put the video


	On… the cables are already


	Ready.





BYRON plugs the camera in the TV and presses play on the camera, BEVERLY turns on the television with a remote control. They both smile at each other and wait anxiously for the video to begin. The video begins playing, but the picture is very blurry, it then focuses to reveal BEVERLY and BYRON in the ballroom from the previous night. We see BEVERLY setting up the video camera.





BYRON


(on TV)


	Are you doing one of those 


	EBC things?





BEVERLY


(on TV)


	EMF… yes. I need for you to


	Be really quiet, Byron.





Suddenly the TV begins to go to static, switching between static and the video, then the TV is completely covered with the white fuzzy static.





BYRON


	What happened?





BEVERLY


	I don’t… oh darn it…





BYRON


	What?





BEVERLY


	The tape in the camera, it’s


	Magnetic. There were strong


	Distortions in the magnetic


	Field. It totally ruined the


	Video.





BYRON


	And the tape you made?





BEVERLY


(excited)


	No! That’s right! The recorder


	I recorded with is electronic,


	There’s no tape needed.





BYRON


	So we’ve got that?





BEVERLY


	I hope so…





BEVERLY runs to her backpack and pulls out the tape recorder. She pushes the play button. As soon as she presses the button, a strange sound can be heard in the background.








BYRON


	Do you hear that? In the


	Background? What is that?





BEVERLY


(listening closely)


	It sounds… it sounds like 


	an organ…





That’s when the sound gets louder, revealing the dancing style eerie music the organ is playing. Then BEVERLY can be heard.





BEVERLY


(on tape recorder)


	This is Beverly Gates, I’m


	In the Mansion that sits on


	Top of Foyer hill, it is Ten


	Zero Four PM and I am running


	An electronic voice phenomenon.





We hear a faint thud as BEVERLY can be heard putting the microphone down.





BEVERLY


(on tape recorder)


	Is anybody here?





There is nothing for a moment, except for the organ in the background. Then, there’s an eerie male voice.





VOICE


(on tape recorder)


	Who are you talking to,


	Little girl?





BEVERLY and BYRON look at each other in a scared, creeped-out sense. BEVERLY places her hand on the tape recorder as if it is calming her down.





BEVERLY


(on tape recorder)


	What is your name?





The voice can be heard again, this time a little louder.





VOICE


(on tape recorder)


	Are you talking to me?





There is a pause, the organ can still be heard playing. In the room, BYRON clutches his shirt.





BEVERLY


(on tape recorder)


	Are there any others?





There is another pause, and the voice can be heard for a final time.














VOICE


(on tape recorder)


	Little girl are you blind?


	Typical for you fleshies.





The voice begins to go softer, as if its walking away.





VOICE (cont’d)


(on tape recorder)


	Mortals are all the same, all


	They want is a scare, well


	Boo, boo, boo, boo… if it were


	Up to me they’d be called idiots,


	Not mortals…





Then the recording goes dead. BEVERLY and BYRON just sit there for a moment… absent minded, staring at the tape recorder as if their brains were left behind. The BYRON slowly opens his mouth.





BYRON


	I think… I think that place


	Is haunted…





BEVERLY slowly comes back to reality as well.





BEVERLY


	I, uh… I, uh…





BYRON


	Don’t tell me that was the 


	Wind.





BEVERLY is speechless. Then she snaps her head up as if she just remembered where she left a thousand dollars.





BEVERLY


	The pictures!





CUT TO:





EXT. INSIDE PHOTO SHOP - DAY





We see a clerk in a cheesy uniform behind the counter, playing basketball with balled up sheets of paper.





CLERK


	He’s at the three-point line,


	He’s looking nervous, the


	Crowd waits in anticipation…


	Sweat beads down his head,


(he imitates dripping sounds)


	He goes for the goal, the


	Pot of gold, the big tie-breaker,


	He shoots, he--





He throws the paper towards the trash can by the door but BEVERLY and BYRON run in, knocking the paper far from the trash can.





CLERK (cont’d)


	Total losers! That was for the


	Game!





BEVERLY


	What?





CLERK


	Never mind… what can I do


	For you?





BEVERLY


	We’re here to pick up some


	Pictures.





CLERK


	Name?





BEVERLY


	Gates… Beverly…





The clerk goes under the counter and then plops an 8x10 folder down on the counter.





CLERK


	Here you go… eight bucks 


	exact…





BEVERLY snatches the pictures, anxiously throws the money on the counter and leaves without the clerk knowing. The clerk opens the register and puts the money in.





CLERK


	Thanks for choosing Photo One


	For your photo--





He looks up and sees the door closing.





CLERK (cont’d)


(questionably)


	--graphy needs…





INT. BEVERLY’S ROOM - DAY





BEVERLY and BYRON are at the same familiar area again… BEVERLY’S room. BEVERLY anxiously opens the folder and grabs the pictures. She slowly flips through them and stares at them in awe. BYRON notices her look.





BYRON


	What is it?





BEVERLY


(stunned and excited)


	You’re not going to believe 


	This…





She shows BYRON the pictures. In each picture this is a white ball of haze, an orb.





BYRON


	What? The developer’s screwed


	Up, so we get a refund…








BEVERLY


	No Byron… that isn’t any


	Mistake… those are orbs.





BYRON


	Orbs?





BEVERLY stands up and grabs a book from her shelf. In big bold letters on the front the book reads “ORBS.”





BEVERLY


	Yes, orbs. Orbs are basically


	White fuzzes in pictures, but


	Are said to be spirits, which


	Has become a fact.





BYRON


	How? It looks like bad developing


	To me.





BEVERLY


	That’s what some people say, but


	Look here.





BEVERLY pulls out one of her photographs, which has several orbs on it. An orb is by a table, but the table covers half of it.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	See how the table covers almost


	Half of it? That means it’s


	Physically there, not a


	Developing problem.





BEVERLY begins flipping through pages in her book, showing BYRON several pictures from the book.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	Look, they’re the same thing,


	Little white balls of fuzz…


	Orbs.





BYRON


	Whoa. 





There is a moment of silence in the room.





BEVERLY


	Get ready.





BYRON


	For what?





BEVERLY


	We’re going back… tonight.























BYRON


(nervously)


	Tonight? You mean, tonight?


	After what happened last night?


	And all this freaky stuff we just


	Found out? No, no way. I am not


	Going back to that place.





BEVERLY


	Oh really? I’m sure Ms. Haven


	Wouldn’t mind knowing how you


	Lied in class yesterday.





BYRON


	You wouldn’t! That’s too evil


	Of you!





BEVERLY mocks an evil laugh. BYRON shakes his head.





BEVERLY


	So are you in?





BYRON


	I guess…





BEVERLY


(excited)


	Yay!





BEVERLY gives a big smile and hugs BYRON.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	Wait!





BYRON


	What?





BEVERLY


	I just remembered that I


	Need to get some information


	From the library on the


	Mansion.





BYRON


	You think they’d have stuff


	There?





BEVERLY


	Of course, that’s where the


	Town keeps their records,


	I’m sure they’d have something.





CUT TO:





INT. LIBRARY - DAY





BEVERLY and BYRON are going through file cabinets, BEVERLY frustrated, slams a cabinet shut. A librarian walks by.











LIBRARIAN


(with index finger over lips)


	Shhh.





BEVERLY


(nervously)


	Sorry.





BEVERLY walks up to the librarian.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	Um, excuse me. Do you know


	If you have anything on that


	One mansion that sits on top


	Of Brody hill?





LIBRARIAN


	Check the archives in the back,


	You wont find much though, its


	Mainly junk we keep back there.





BEVERLY


	Thank you ma’am.





BEVERLY and BYRON walk to the back wall, there are drawers and drawers labeled with words. BEVERLY points to a drawer labeled “BO-BY.” She opens it, there in faded letters is a box that says “BRODY, MARSHALL.” BEVERLY takes the box and puts it on the table behind them.





BYRON


	What do you think is in there?





BEVERLY


	I have no clue…





BEVERLY opens the box and a small cloud of dust stays in the air. The two cough and fan the dust away.





BYRON


	A bit old, huh?





BEVERLY reaches into the box and pulls out three items, a gray sheet of paper with handwriting on it, a picture of the mansion before it was built and a rectangular pink slip.





BEVERLY


(reading the gray sheet)


	12-17-82, Marshall Brody hereby


	Agrees to the withdrawal of the


	Amount of three-hundred-thousand


	Dollars from New Haven bank.


(stops reading the paper)


	Hmmm… interesting, it has Mr. 


	Brody’s signature and some other


	Stuff about money.





BEVERLY places the paper to the side and goes to the next, a photo of a graveyard.





BYRON


	Whoa. That’s Brody hill.





BEVERLY


	It used-- it used to be a


	Graveyard.





BEVERLY flips the photo to the other side, someone has written on it in blue ink.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


(reading the photograph)


	North New Haven cemetery. 


	To be destructed in one week.





BYRON


	The house is built on a 


	graveyard?





BEVERLY


	I guess we now have an


	Explanation for it being


	Haunted.





BEVERLY goes to the next sheet, it’s a rectangular pink slip labeled “REDEEM FROM NESTER POSTAL SERVICE.”





BYRON


	And what’s that?





BEVERLY


	It’s a voucher.





BYRON


	For what?





BEVERLY


	A package.





BEVERLY folds the slip and puts it into her pocket, she then puts the other two papers into the box, closes it and puts it back into the drawer.





BYRON


	That’s stealing you know…





BEVERLY


	The librarian said this is


	All junk, you can’t steal


	Junk, Byron.





BYRON


	What now?





BEVERLY


	One more stop.





BYRON looks at her questionably.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	The oldest Post Office in


	Town!





BYRON


	Nester?





They both begin to walk out the library.





CUT TO:





INT. NESTER POST OFFICE - DAY





BEVERLY and BYRON walk into the post office, a postal worker is standing behind the counter, reading a magazine. He notices the two walk in and closes the magazine.





POSTAL WORKER


	Hey there kiddos, what can


	I do for you?





BEVERLY


	Hi! We have a claim voucher.





BEVERLY hands the pink slip she stole from the library to the postal worker. The postal worker puts on some glasses to see better, he gets a shock when he reads it.





POSTAL WORKER


	Claim number 772?





BEVERLY


	Yes sir.





POSTAL WORKER


	Where did you get this?


	This package was dropped


	Off here in 1883.





BEVERLY


	Don’t worry where I got it,


	Do you still have the


	Package?





POSTAL WORKER


	Of course! Nester Postal


	Service is your reliable one!





BEVERLY


	Great!





The postal worker goes into the back, then comes back a moment later with a small manila envelope.





POSTAL WORKER


	Here you go youngin’!





BEVERLY


	Thank you, sir!








POSTAL WORKER


	No problem.





BEVERLY and BYRON leave, the postal worker opens up his magazine again. Another postal worker steps out from the back.





POSTAL WORKER 2


	Who was that?





POSTAL WORKER


	Package claim. Get this;


	772.





POSTAL WORKER 2


	772?





The postal worker nods.





CUT TO:





EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY





BEVERLY and BYRON, just exiting the post office, stop by a street lamp and open the envelope. Inside is a gold diamond ring.





BEVERLY


	Oh my gosh, it’s beautiful.





BEVERLY takes off her necklace and places the ring on it. She puts the necklace back on and tucks it into her shirt.





BEVERLY


	Be at my house, nine o’ 


	Clock sharp.





BYRON gives an assuring nod and they both depart in opposite directions.





FADE TO:





INT. BEVERLY’S HOUSE - NIGHT





BEVERLY is sitting in her living room, packing her backpack when the doorbell rings. BEVERLY’S MOM pops out from the room behind.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	I’ll get it.





BEVERLY zips up her backpack and puts it on her back, just as her mom walks in the living room with BYRON.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	Beverly, Byron’s here. Are


	You too going back to Foyer


	Mansion?





BEVERLY


	Yep. You don’t mind do you?





BEVERLY’S MOM


	No, just be careful, and the


	Same as last night, call me if


	You need a ride.





BEVERLY


	Sure thing. Come on Byron.





BEVERLY and BYRON start walking to the door, BEVERLY’S MOM follows.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	Now you too be careful!





BEVERLY


	We will! We will!





BEVERLY kisses her mom on the cheek.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	Bye mom.





BYRON


	Bye Ms. Gates.





BEVERLY’S MOM smiles and leads them out the door. 





CUT TO:





EXT. SIDEWALK - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON are walking down the side walk and approach the mansion, the giant gates in front of the house are shut, they push them open and we get an amazing glimpse of the mansion, lightning flashes in the background.





EXT. PORCH OF BRODY MANSION - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON run up the porch steps to the front door. When they get to the door they get a shock. The door is boarded up, there is a nailed to the front, in blood-red wet paint it reads: “FOOLISH MORTALS WANTED NOT.”





BEVERLY


	Foolish Mortals Wanted Not?





BYRON


(nervously)


	Uh, that’s odd, they obviously


	Don’t want us here, so why


	Don’t we just go?





BEVERLY


	No, Byron. We need to go in.





BYRON


	Don’t you take any notice to this


	Sign sitting here? Foolish Mortals 


	Wanted not? I think that’s enough


	For me not to go in there.





BEVERLY slams into the boards, knocking a couple down, she bumps it again and the rest fall. She picks up the boards and throws them.











BYRON (cont’d)


	Oh, very nice, Bev. You never


	Heed warnings do you?





By the time BYRON had finished the sentence, BEVERLY was already inside. BYRON shakes his head and runs in after her.





INT. BRODY MANSION - NIGHT





BEVERLY has he flashlight on and is shining it down the hall, BYRON, running in, accidentally bumps into her.





BEVERLY


	Decided to join me, huh?





BYRON


	Well, yeah, I had to uh,


	Protect you, you know?





BEVERLY


(sarcastically)


	Yeah, gotcha.





BEVERLY tosses BYRON a flashlight. He clicks it on. The two continue walking down the hall. BEVERLY pulls out her 35mm camera and takes a picture of one of the portraits on the wall. She then pulls out the video camera.





BEVERLY


	Okay, here. It probably wont


	Come out but it’s worth trying.


	Just film everything, you 


	Know how it goes.





BYRON nods and starts video taping. BEVERLY snaps a few more pictures of various portraits on the wall. Suddenly there is a soft puffing sound, the candles in the hall light one by one. BEVERLY and BYRON now stand very still in the dimly lit hallway.





BYRON


	Okay! That’s enough for me!





BYRON begins to run out of the mansion when the door slams shut. He runs over to it and tries to open it, dropping the video camera.





BYRON (cont’d)


	It’s locked!





BEVERLY is nervous, still standing still in the center of the hall. Then slowly, she puts her camera back in her backpack and places it up against a wall.





BYRON (cont’d)


	Okay Bev, how do you explain


	This one?





BEVERLY


(questionably)


	The lights are… uh… automatic.








BYRON


	And I’m the queen of England!


	Beverly, we need to get out of


	Here.





BEVERLY frowns in a sense where she wants to stay, but knows BYRON is right. She begins to turn around when something catches her eye. In the corner is a brownish-green object. She walks over to it, the closer she gets the more visible it becomes. She stands by the object and bends down to reach it. She picks up a flower. It is an old shriveled up rose. She looks down the hallway, there are more, leading a trail to a door.





BEVERLY


	Byron, check this out. Roses,


	It’s a trail of them.





BYRON


	Woo-hoo! Let’s go now!





BEVERLY


	I’m going to follow it.





BEVERLY begins following the trail of roses.





BYRON


	I swear, doesn’t this girl


	Get a little scared at any


	Point of her life?





BEVERLY responds from down the hall.





BEVERLY


	Unlike some people, Byron,


	I’m not a chicken.





BYRON glares.





BYRON


	I’m not chicken!





BEVERLY starts clucking, imitating a chicken.





BYRON (cont’d)


	Bring it on!





And with those words, BYRON runs after her.





CUT TO:





INT. FOYER OF BRODY MANSION - NIGHT





BEVERLY is seen opening a door from the opposite side, she walks into the room, BYRON behind her. The room is dark, BEVERLY reaches for her flashlight but then candles ignite in here too.





BYRON


(tense)


	How can you not be freaked


	Out by this?





BEVERLY makes more clucking sounds.





BYRON (cont’d)


	Whatever you say…





There is an old dusty painting on the wall, a painting or MARSHALL BRODY as a young man. BEVERLY looks at the painting closely, she then turns around to see another dead rose.





BEVERLY


	Here we go.





The roses lead into one of two doors, on the right side of the portrait. BEVERLY touches the door, looking for a knob of some sort. She can’t find any.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	Byron there’s no knob.





BYRON


	Good, maybe that means someone


	Doesn’t want us.





The door slides open by itself.





BYRON (cont’d)


	Why is it that I’m always wrong?





BEVERLY and BYRON walk into the room. As they walk in we get another glimpse of the portrait on the wall. The young painting of MARSHALL BRODY is now a painting of bones and decaying flesh--an old, very old at that, MARSHALL BRODY.





INT. NORTH-EAST TOWER OF BRODY MANSION - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON walk into the room. It is dark, but we get a sense of an old, cold, musky atmosphere.





BEVERLY


	Creepy.





BEVERLY looks down to see a rose, the trail ends there. She bends down and picks the rose up.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	Last of the roses.





The door behind them slides shut.





BYRON


	I hate when that happens.





A single candle lights in the middle of the room, on a wooden stool covered with an old dusty white cloth.





BYRON (cont’d)


	And I hate when that happens.





There is a sound coming from somewhere in the room, it sounds like the wind. Then a grunt can be heard, a soft quiet grunt.








BEVERLY


	Hello, is anybody in here?





A section of the room faintly begins to glow and dark green color, then it gets brighter. Soon, the ghost of MARSHALL BRODY appears before them. BEVERLY and BYRON scream and run to the door, pounding on it.





MARSHALL


	Quiet, little ones, I will


	Not harm you.





BEVERLY and BYRON are still screaming.





MARSHALL (cont’d)


	Shhh.





MARSHALL flips his hand over and a rose appears in it, he hands the rose to BEVERLY. BEVERLY stops screaming, and after a while BYRON stops too.





MARSHALL (cont’d)


	See now, I wont harm you.





BEVERLY steps away from the door.





BEVERLY


(nervously)


	Hi.





MARHSALL


	Hello. My name is Marshall Brody.


	And who might you two be?





BEVERLY


	I’m Beverly, and this is my


	Friend Byron.





MARSHALL


	Nice to meet you.





BYRON backs up further into the wall.





BEVERLY


(nervously)


	Are you a-- uh--





MARSHALL


	Ghost? Spirit? Banshee?


	Yes, Beverly. I meant not to


	Frighten you.





BEVERLY


	That’s okay. I’ve never met a


	Ghost before.





MARSHALL


	Well it’s bound to happen if


	You stay here for more than


	Five minutes.





BEVERLY


	May I ask you something?





MARSHALL


	I see no need to refuse.





BEVERLY


	Why is this house so haunted?





MARHSALL


	Oh it’s a long story, girl.





BEVERLY


	No please tell, we have time.





BYRON gets up the nerve to stand next to BEVERLY.





MARSHALL


	Ah, I’ve seen you decided to


	Join us. 





BYRON gives an uneasy smile.





MARSHALL (cont’d)


	I suppose I could tell you. I


	Mean it gets lonely in here, you


	Know.





BEVERLY


	Lonely? Is that why you brought


	Us here?





MARSHALL


	Oh yes, you’re a smart girl you


	Know. I needed some company and


	I saw you two enter so… anyways


	Never mind that, I’ll tell you the


	Story, sit, sit…





BEVERLY and BYRON sit on the floor.





MARSHALL (cont’d)


	Well… It all started back in 1883,


	When my fiancé, Leanne went away


	To visit her parents on a nine month


	Trip, and I decided to have a


	Beautiful new home built. We had


	It all planned out, she would arrive


	At our new home in her wedding dress


	Both of our families would be here,


	And we’d get married.





BEVERLY


	Sounds lovely.





MARSHALL


	It did, didn’t it? Well I had made


	A terrible mistake while building


	This house, I wanted a huge house,


	A mansion that looked over an entire


	Town, and this being the highest point


	In town, I had it built on this hill.


	Now my mistake was, this used to be


	A cemetery. A big one. And when


	They started building this house


	They tore down the graveyard and


	Ripped out the tombstones and, ah,	


	It was a huge mess. Well apparently


	One of the haunts in the graveyard


	Didn’t like what was going on, his


	Name was William Gracey. He came in


	And took my house, he made it into


	A retirement home for other ghosts.


	There are 999 so-called happy-haunts


	Here, 998 actually, because I’m not


	Happy at all.





BEVERLY


	A retirement home? Like ghosts stay


	Here after death?





MARSHALL


	I’m afraid so, it’s permanent luxury


	For those ghouls. But after he took


	Me house he took my wife, Leanne. He 


	killed me for her, and then he killed 


	her for him.





BEVERLY


	What? He killed her for him?





MARSHALL


	Yes, there’s a spell like that, if


	A ghost kills a mortal in love, they


	Will be connubial even if the former


	Mortal does not love the ghost.





BEVERLY


	A spell?





MARSHALL


	Yes, little one. There is no undoing


	The spell for me, for you need something


	Symbolic to one another, like a special


	Something we two shared. But Gracey, he


	Destroyed everything, he destroyed me,


	My family, everything.





BEVERLY


	Symbolic? Symbolic! Like a ring? A


	Wedding ring?





MARSHALL


	Yes girl, but I have nothing anymore


	He took away every--





BEVERLY un-tucks her necklace from under her shirt, it has the ring on it.





MARSHALL (cont’d)


	Great-Scott’s! Beverly where did you


	Get that?!








BEVERLY


	I was at the library this


	Morning and--





MARSHALL


(interrupting)


	Oh never mind how you got it!


	This is a miracle! Me and 


	Leanne! We can be together


	Now!





MARSHALL begins dancing away the room, he is full of joy.





MARSHALL (cont’d)


	Thank you! Thank you! Thank


	You!





BEVERLY laughs at the site, even BYRON has a little grin on his face. MARSHALL, quickly, stops dancing.





MARSHALL (cont’d)


	Beverly! Byron! Can you help


	Me?





BEVERLY and BYRON look at each other.





CUT TO:





INT. NORTH-EAST TOWER OF BRODY MANSION - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON are sitting on stools in the back of the room, MARSHALL is floating back and forth telling them how to get LEANNE.





MARSHALL


	I need you two to find her.





BYRON


	How can we do that?





MARSHALL


	Call her, speak of my name,


	She will appear if she is


	Present.





BEVERLY


	Then what?





MARSHALL


	Then you two need to bring her


	Back here, to the North-East


	Tower. The spell will not be


	Broken unless I put the ring


	On her finger myself.





BEVERLY


	Why can’t you come?





MARSHALL


	If Gracey finds me out of my


	Tower, he’d definitely finish


	Me off.





BYRON


	That’s sure great to know


	What if he finds us?





MARSHALL


	Don’t worry, if that happens


	He wont be able to harm you.


	He could taunt you or scare


	You, even chain you to a wall,


	But ghosts can’t harm mortals.


	Please, go now, I’ll be here.


	Thank you little ones.





MARSHALL fades away. BEVERLY and BYRON stand up, the door opens by itself and they walk out. MARSHALL can be heard.





MARSHALL 


(O.S.)


	Good luck, little ones.





CUT TO:





INT. CORRIDOR OF DOORS - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON are going down a dimly lit corridor, the hall is endless and there are nothing but doors on both sides. Eerie sounds can be heard coming from different directions, the two walk cautiously down the hall.





BEVERLY


(yelling)


	Leanne! Leanne?





BYRON


	This is no use. How are we 


	Supposed to find a ghost in an


	Endless house?





BEVERLY


	We have a job to do, and we are


	Going to do it.





BEVERLY


(yelling)


	Leanne! Marshall wants you!


	Leanne?





BYRON


	This is stupid, it’s not going


	To work.





BEVERLY


	Well the least you can do is call


	For her.





BYRON frowns and cups his mouth.





BYRON


(yelling)


	Leanne! Leanne! Come out, come


	Out wherever you are!





Suddenly, MASTER GRACEY pops up in front of them.





MASTER GRACEY


	Boo!





The two scream and begin to run away, but wherever they run, GRACEY pops up in front of them. Finally the two stop running, realizing there was no escape from him, they whimper and scream as he hovers in front of them.





MASTER GRACEY


	Children! Quiet! You don’t


	Want to startle the un-dead.


(Chuckles)


	So let me guess. Brody is


	Wanting you to find his beloved


	Wife.





BYRON


	How’d you know?





BEVERLY elbows BYRON in his ribs.





BYRON (cont’d)


	Ouch!





GRACEY chuckles again.





MASTER GRACEY


	He does it to all the mortals


	Who wander into this house.


	He is desperate for something


	Fate has conquered.





The two look up at MASTER GRACEY with fear.





BEVERLY


	Ar- Ar- Are you going to…


	Kill… us?





MASTER GRACEY


	I could but I’m not really in


	The mood tonight, I mean it’s


	Not a pretty site having to 


	Watch kids decompose and end


	Up like this…





GRACEY flips his wrist and a door behind him swings open, revealing two skeletons laying on the floor. BEVERLY goes wide eye and backs away.





MASTER GRACEY (cont’d)


	Come to think about it, I might


	Be in the mood.





GRACEY gives another sinister laugh and flips his wrist again. Suddenly a dark black cloud appears behind him, the clouds begin to move and flash with lightning every once and a while, soon a black figure come out from the cloud. A doom buggy. The doom buggy floats over to the three and stop in front of them. The handles in the front swing open, making room for the two to get in.





MASTER GRACEY


	Get in!





BEVERLY and BYRON stare at him.





MASTER GRACEY (cont’d)


(forcefully)


	Now!





The two run into the doom buggy and sit down inside.





MASTER GRACEY (cont’d)


	How about a little tour of 


	This beautiful home?





BEVERLY grabs BYRON’S hand and squeezes it tightly.





MASTER GRACEY (cont’d)


	We always give our ghostly


	Friends here this tour,


	So they can see how wonderf--


	I mean awful, this mansion 


	Is.





The two look down at their laps.





MASTER GRACEY (cont’d)


	What’s the matter? You’re


	Acting as if you were dead,


	Well… not yet at least.





GRACEY flips his wrist again and the handle bars lower fast with a metal clank.





MASTER GARACEY (cont’d)


 	So, “look alive” 


(chuckles)


	and sit back!


	


GRACEY flips his wrist again and the doom buggy jerks forward and begins to move, floating down the hallway. GRACEY grins.





MASTER GRACEY (cont’d)


	Have a scream!





The doom buggy starts heading towards a door. BEVERLY and BYRON grab each other and scream. The doom buggy get closer and finally approaches the door, the doom buggy and the two inside just goes straight through the closed door. They are now in a library, there are three eerie statues on the shelves, which turn and follow them as they pass by. Books on the shelves pull out and switch place by themselves and a book sits open in mid air in an armchair under a floating pair of glasses.





BYRON


	Are you scared yet?





BEVERLY


	What do you think?


�We then see how hard BEVERLY is squeezing BYRON’S hand. The doom buggy turns sharply and a piano is being played under a window, no one is on the piano, yet there is a shadow of a pianist playing and the keys are being pushed by themselves.





BEVERLY


	Okay, we know this house


	Is haunted, so why are we


	Scared? There’s nothing to


	Be scared of!





BYRON


	How about the fact that when


	And if we get off this thing


	There’ll be a big green ghost


	There to kill us.





BEVERLY


	Why’d you have to remind me?





Suddenly the doom buggy begins to go faster, much faster, speeding past ravens, giant spiders on webs and then turning sideways through a narrow hall. The doom buggy finally slows down as it reaches the foot the a stair case. The doom buggy tilts upwards and begins to hover up the stairs.





BEVERLY


	You know what?





BYRON


	I’m not going to let that


	Gracey freak get us.





BEVERLY punches the handle bars, but they don’t budge.





BEVERLY


	Help me.





BYRON tries to force the handle bars up with BEVERLY, but the same, they don’t budge.





BYRON


	Wait a second!





BYRON stands up and easily jumps out of the doom buggy onto a step. BEVERLY jumps out a few steps above him. The doom buggy continues to move, as if it were on a track.





BEVERLY


	Finally.





BYRON


	Yes! Now we can go home.





BEVERLY


	What about Mr. Brody? And


	Leanne?





BYRON


	Forget them, Bev, we need


	To get out of here before


	Some green floating


	Dude pops up and kills us!





BEVERLY shakes her head.





BEVERLY


	I know you’ve been right


	So far Byron, but this is


	Eternal love. We have the


	Ring. We need to do this.





BYRON begins to walk down the stairs.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	Please Byron… for me?





BYRON stops and looks up the stairs to see BEVERLY pulling a puppy face. He hesitates, then sighs, then he walks back up the stairs.





BYRON


	Stop doing that puppy 


	face, I can never win with


	That.





BEVERLY


(happily)


	I know.





They start walking up the stairs. They reach the top to find a door on one side and an endless hallway down the other.





BYRON


	What do we do?





BEVERLY


	Find help.





BYRON


	You mean, from a ghost?





BEVERLY nods.





BYRON (cont’d)


	I’m not even going to argue.





There is a moan from behind the door.





BEVERLY


	In there!





The two open the door and find themselves in a bedroom.





INT. BEDROOM IN BRODY MANSION - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON quietly walk into the room, the floor creaks every step they take. There is a moaning coming from the bed.





BEVERLY


(nervously)


	H-H-Hello?





Slowly a ghost fades in on the bed, a friendly looking man in a brown jacket and a hat. His name is ROLAND.





ROLAND


	Hello there! My name is


	Roland. I’m glad to see


	Some actual people up here,


	It gets lonely sometimes.


	Oh! Dear me! Are you afraid


	Of me?





BEVERLY steps forward.





BEVERLY


	Oh no! Not at all! We’re just


	Shocked we found someone so


	Fast. My name is Beverly and


	This is my best friend Byron.





ROLAND


	Hello Beverly and Byron!





BEVERLY


	We were wondering if you could


	Help us out?





 ROLAND


	Help? Sure! With what?





BEVERLY


	We’re looking for a ghost named


	Leanne.





ROLAND


	Leanne? Leanne? Nope, doesn’t


	Ring a bell. I’m new here so


	I don’t know many people.





BEVERLY�(sadly)


	Oh…





ROLAND


	But! Don’t get down little


	Girl, I can make your search


	Much easier.





BEVERLY


	How?





ROLAND


	Make the ghosts materialize!





BEVERLY


	Materialize?





ROLAND


	Yes, It means to appear. That


	Way you can see the others


	And not have to search for


	Invisible things.





BEVERLY


	Good! How do we do that?





ROLAND


	Well, uh, let me see…


(chanting)


	Ghosts and ghouls of all of


	The house! Appear here,


	Appear there, appear everywhere!





Nothing happens.





BEVERLY


	Was something supposed to 


	happen?





ROLAND


	They were supposed to come 


	Out, oh never mind. Come on


	Children, let’s go visit


	Madame Leotta.





BYRON


	Who’s that?





ROLAND


	Oh this Marvelous old lady,


	She has a head for that


	Type of stuff. Her séances


	Can be spectacular. Especially


	For what you’re going to see…


	She loves materializing the


	Disembodied.





ROLAND floats straight through the door, BEVERLY and BYRON open the door and follow him.





INT. CIRCULAR ROOM - NIGHT





BEVERLY, BYRON and ROLAND walk into a dark circular room. The only lighting in the room is from a candle on a table which appears to be hovering steadily. There is a crystal ball on the table, inside is empty. There is a raven on a chair next to the table. ROLAND walks up to the table and taps on the crystal ball.





ROLAND


	Excuse me, Madame, but we


	Have visitors that need a


	Favor.





ROLAND rubs the crystal ball, taps it again, as if something were supposed to happen.





ROLAND (cont’d)


	Madame Leotta?





Suddenly the crystal ball begins to fill with fog, then a green head appears inside, this is MADAME LEOTTA.





MADAME LEOTTA


	Yes, Roland? You called?





ROLAND


	Yes, we have visitors, Beverly


	And--





MADAME LEOTTA


	Beverly and Byron I know…





The three look at her confused.





MADAME LEOTTA (cont’d)


	What? I am psychic you know.





The three then look up in relief.





MADAME LEOTTA (cont’d)


	So you are in search of the


	Ill-fated bride? Looking to


	Reunite her with her only


	True love?





BEVERLY


	Yes, Ma’am.





MADAME LEOTTA


	And you’re wanting me to 


	Materialize the haunts so it


	Will be easier to find her?





BEVERLY


	Yes, Ma’am.





MADAME LEOTTA


	So be it. Okay, gather around


	In a circle and hold hands.


	I sure love this spell.





BEVERLY grabs BYRON’S hand and ROLAND grabs BEVERLY and BYRON and they form a circle around LEOTTA.





MADAME LEOTTA (cont’d)


	Oh please, if you get afraid,


	Do not break apart your hands.





They all quiet nod and MADAME LEOTTA closes her eyes. She clears her throat and begins the spell.





MADAME LEOTTA (cont’d)


	On toads, lizards, piddle and


	Strum, please answer the role by 


	beating a drum!





It is quiet in the room, but fog slowly begins to rise from the ground.





MADAME LEOTTA (cont’d)


	Goblins and furies, old friends 


	and new, blow at a horn so that 


	we’ll know it’s you!





Sounds can now be heard, it’s wind that sounds like a whistle. The is faint laughing behind the wind. The fog begins to rise more and LEOTTA continues.





MADAME LEOTTA (cont’d)


	Serpents and spiders, tail 


	of a rat, call in the spirits,


	wherever they're at!





The fog begins dense now, lightning flashes, lighting up the fog, and the table glows black-light purple. There are moans now and the laughing can be heard more.





MADAME LEOTTA (cont’d)


	Rap on a table, it's time to 


	respond, send us a message from 


	somewhere beyond!





The moans grow and the laughing sounds like it’s flying past them. MADAME LEOTTA begins glowing bright green over the purple underneath her. Lightning flashes rapidly now.





MADAME LEOTTA (cont’d)


	Goblins and ghoulies from last 


	Halloween, awaken the spirits 


	with your tambourine!





A section of the fog turns orange and forms the shape of a tambourine, then shakes. The sound of the tambourine echoes through the room.





MADAME LEOTTA (cont’d)


	Creepies and crawlies, toads in 


	a pond! Let there be music from 


	regions beyond!





Now several florescent instruments form, but can hardly be seen through the fog and play together in an off-tone harmony. The table MADAME LEOTTA is on lifts a few inches off the ground and wobbly hovers.





MADAME LEOTTA (cont’d)


	Wizards and witches, wherever 


	you dwell, give us a hint by 


	ringing a bell!





A bell can be heard ringing, in fills the whole room. There is a giant flash of lightning, the fog now glows black-light purple, the whole room is covered in fog. The instruments begin to play off-tone and chattering can be heard, thunder vibrates the room. Then suddenly it all stops. Objects stop glowing, the fog settles and MADAME LEOTTA’S table gently sets back down on the floor.





BYRON


	Did it work?





MADAME LEOTTA looks at BYRON, then and organ can be heard playing somewhere beyond. We now can hear people talking and the whole house sounds different.





ROLAND


	It worked!





MADAME LEOTTA


	It sure did, Roland. My senses


	Tell me they are having a


	Swinging wake. Go now, kids


	Find Leanne. I wish you luck.





The raven on the chair caws. MADAME LEOTTA fades away and the fog in the crystal ball disappears as if being sucked through a vacuum in the center. BEVERLY looks at BYRON, BYRON looks at BEVERLY, then the two at the same time look at ROLAND.





ROLAND


	What? Go, shall we?





ROLAND walks out the room and BEVERLY and BYRON run after him.





INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON are seen following ROLAND into the familiar ballroom doors. When he opens the door a white ghost flies out laughing, which startles BEVERLY and BYRON. Now that the doors are open and organ can be heard playing and several ghosts can be seen dancing around the room.





ROLAND


	I told you Madame Leotta was


	Good at this kind of stuff.





The three enter the ballroom together.





INT. BALLROOM - NIGHT





BEVERLY, BYRON and ROLAND walk further and further into the ballroom, passing by and organist playing an eerie song and pass several ghosts. There is a crowd of ghosts gathered around the grand table singing happy birthday to a girl blowing out her birthday candles… it’s “Little Ms. Lacey” the girl from the beginning of the story.





BYRON


	Wow, how is it that when this


	Place was empty I was scared


	Senseless. And now it’s full


	And I’m not even scared, It-- It


	Even feels normal.





BEVERLY


(worried in a sarcastic way)


	Are you okay?





BYRON nods and walks up to a ghost.





BYRON


	Excuse me? Mr. Spirit sir?





The ghost turns around.





GHOST


	Yes, little one?





BYRON


	We were looking for a lady


	Named Leanne. Do you know


	Where we may find her?





GHOST


	I know who you’re talking


	About, oh, she hasn’t been


	Seen in years, and no one


	Really knows where she is.


	Ask Walter over there,


(pointing to a ghost in the corner)


	He may know. 





BYRON


	Thank you, sir.





The ghost nods and turns around. BYRON walks over to WALTER, BEVERLY is standing behind BYRON watching in amaze.





BYRON (cont’d)


	Excuse me sir? Do you know 


	Where a lady named Leanne


	May be?





WALTER


	Leanne? Leanne Brody, or


	Gracey, whatever she is?





BYRON


	Yes, her.





WALTER


(talking to ghost behind him)


	Hey, Maxine! Ask her who you’re


	Looking for!





BYRON


	Um… a bride named Leanne.





The two ghosts begin laughing and shoe him away.





BEVERLY


	Did you say something funny?





BYRON


	Yeah hilarious.





BEVERLY looks at the door in the back of the ballroom, it leads to an old garden, which has been half demolished for a graveyard. She sees ghosts outside laughing.





BEVERLY


	Hey maybe one of them knows.





They begin walking out the door.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	So you’re not scared anymore?





BYRON


	Nope, they can’t do anything


	To us, right?





BEVERLY pushes him.





BEVERLY


(screaming)


	Boo!





BYRON screams.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


	I knew you’re still scared!





BYRON


	N-No I’m not.





BEVERLY


	Whatever!





BEVERLY and BYRON run out the open door. They are standing in a garden, with dead flowers everywhere, the concrete floor breaks off to reveal a graveyard, the graveyard continues on outward, over hills and spooky dead dried up trees. The graveyard is fenced in with an eerie short black spiked fence.





EXT. GRAVEYARD - NIGHT�


BEVERLY walks down to the grass and speaks to one of the ghosts.





BEVERLY


	Excuse me, do you know where


	We can find a bride named--





GHOST


	Bug off, kid.





BEVERLY gulps and walks away.





BEVERLY


	Not friendly out here are


	They?





The two continue walking down the hill where we get a spectacular view of the graveyard, ghosts chatting and sipping on empty chipped cups of coffee and ghost flying up and down through the air. BEVERLY stumbles over a rock and nearly falls, but BYRON catches her. BEVERLY smiles at him and they continue to walk. In the center of the graveyard is a broken wall, roots and vines grow out of it, on the side of the wall are five busts. They are statues of heads from the shoulder up, one bust’s head has fallen off and is resting on the stone table. Several ghosts gather around them, laughing and talking. One of the busts opens his mouth and loosens his voice. Soon the other busts open their mouth and start loosening their voices. One of the busts glances over to a group of ghosts in the corner, each one holding an instrument. The ghosts begin to play a song. After a while the busts join in and begin to sing.





LEAD BUST


	When the crypt doors creak and


	The tombstones quake… 








OTHER BUSTS


(together)


	Spooks come out for a swinging 


	Wake…


   


LEAD BUST


	Happy haunts materialize…


   


OTHER BUSTS


(together)


	And begin to vocalize…





BUSTS


(together)


	Grim grinning ghosts come out 


	to socialize…





The crowd around the busts tap their feet and nod their heads, with smiles on their faces. BEVERLY and BYRON slowly make their way toward the crowd. BEVERLY approaches an EXECUTIONER tapping his feet to the music.





BEVERLY


	Excuse me?





LEAD BUST


	Now don't close your eyes and 


	don't try to hide…





OTHER BUSTS


(together)


	Or a silly spook may sit by your 


	Side…





BEVERLY


(screaming)


	Excuse me!





The busts stop singing and the crowd turns their heads towards BEVERLY.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


(nervously)


	I’m sorry to interrupt, but we’re


	Looking for a bride named Leanne?





The EXECUTIONER bends down and looks right at BEVERLY, his eyes can be seen only through the holes in his mask.





EXECUTIONER


	There aint no Leanne here, kid.





A ghost named LENARD pushes the EXECUTIONER away.





LENARD


	A mortal, eh? In our graveyard?


	I think not! Get ‘em boys!





BEVERLY


(shocked)


	Uh-oh.





A group of ghosts start walking evilly towards the two. BEVERLY and BYRON begin slowly backing up. Every step the ghosts take towards them, BEVERLY and BYRON take a step back.





BYRON


(nervously)


	Um, Beverly… I think… 


	it’s time… we run!





BEVERLY and BYRON begin to run and the ghosts start chasing them. The singing busts begin singing again and the music slowly begins again as well.





LEAD BUST


	Shrouded in a daft disguise…





OTHER BUSTS


(together)


	They pretend to terrorize…





The ghosts chase BEVERLY and BYRON separate ways, BEVERLY runs straight for a tombstone but a ghost abruptly pops out from behind it, BEVERLY turns and begins to run the other way.





BUSTS


(together)


	Grim grinning ghosts come out


	To socialize…





LEAD BUST   


	As the moon climbs high o’er 


	the dead oak tree…





BYRON is being chased by an evil looking spirit, BYRON jumps over a tombstone and begins running, he starts running past tombstones, suddenly he trips, he stumbles back to his feet revealing the hand popping out of the ground that he had tripped on.





OTHER BUSTS


(together)


	Spooks arrive for the midnight 


	Spree…





LEAD BUST


	Creepy creeps with eerie eyes…





GHOST


(singing with them)


	Start to shriek!





OTHER BUSTS


(together)


	…and harmonize…





BEVERLY is loosing energy, her speed has greatly reduced since she began. Looking behind her, and not seeing any ghosts, she sits down on top of external stone coffin. Suddenly, the lid opens, knocking BEVERLY off of it and a bony hand pops out holding and old chipped and stained mug. BEVERLY goes wide-eyed, she thinks about screaming but decides to run instead. As she begins to run, three ghosts pop up in front of her.





BUSTS


(together)


	Grim grinning ghosts come out 


	to socialize…





LEAD BUST


	When you hear the knell of a 


	requiem bell…





BYRON is running backwards when something stops him. He turns around to see a mummy laying on the ground singing the song. The mummy looks up at him and growls. BYRON then jumps over the mummy and runs past some laughing ghosts in Shakespearian styled suits.





OTHER BUSTS


(together)


	Weird glows gleam where spirits 


	Dwell…





LEAD BUST


	Restless bones etherealize…





BEVERLY starts running up a hill, a spirit pops out from the ground, it startles her and she falls backwards, rolling down the hill.





OTHER BUSTS


(together)


	Rises spooks of every size…





The lead bust gives a villainous laugh and a woman ghost sitting on a tombstone, very plainly, begins to sing the song.





LADY GHOST


(with British accent)


	When the crypt doors creak and


	The tombstones quake… 


	Spooks come out for a swinging 


	Wake…


	Happy haunts materialize…


	And begin to vocalize…


	Grim grinning ghosts come out 


	to socialize…





A male ghost swinging his legs from a tree takes over.





MALE GHOST


(with British accent)


	Now don't close your eyes and 


	don't try to hide, or a silly 


	spook may sit by your side, 


	Shrouded in a daft disguise…


	


BYRON is now climbing a tree, but as he reaches the nearest branch a ghost flies up, it startles him and he falls off the tree into a small pile of mud. He stands up, not very dirty, but has mud in some places.








LADY GHOST


(with British accent)


	They pretend to terrorize…


	Grim grinning ghosts come out


	To socialize…





MALE GHOST


(with British accent)


	As the moon climbs high o’er 


	the dead oak tree, spooks 


	Arrive for the midnight spree, 


	Creepy creeps with eerie eyes, 


	start to shriek and harmonize…


	Grim grinning ghosts come out 


	To Socialize…





BEVERLY is running and pushes herself up against the house, she ran out of places to go, now ghosts are heading right for her with evil looks on their faces. She looks in all directions but can’t find a place to run.





LADY GHOST


(with British accent)


	When you hear the knell of a 


	requiem bell, weird glows gleam


	where the spirits dwell, restless 


	bones etherealize, rises spooks of 


	every size… Oh yes they do!





A group of four ghosts prancing around the graveyard begin singling blandly.





FOUR GHOSTS


(singing blandly)


	When the crypt doors creak and


	The tombstones quake… 


	Spooks come out for a swinging 


	Wake…


	Happy haunts materialize…


	And begin to vocalize…


	Grim grinning ghosts come out 


	to socialize…





FOUR GHOSTS


(singing blandly)


	Now don't close your eyes and 


	don't try to hide, or a silly 


	spook may sit by your side, 


	Shrouded in a daft disguise… 


	


BYRON, running from two ghosts chasing him, sees BEVERLY and runs in that direction.





FOUR GHOSTS


(singing blandly)


	They pretend to terrorize…


	Grim grinning ghosts come out


	To socialize…





FOUR GHOSTS


(singing blandly)


	As the moon climbs high o’er 


	the dead oak tree, spooks 


	Arrive for the midnight spree, 


	Creepy creeps with eerie eyes, 


	start to shriek and harmonize…


	Grim grinning ghosts come out 


	To Socialize…





BEVERLY is staring at the ghosts heading towards her when suddenly BYRON jumps off the roof above her and lands in front of her. BYRON points to a rain duct next to her and they begin to climb up it.





FOUR GHOSTS


(singing blandly)


	When you hear the knell of a 


	requiem bell, weird glows gleam


	where spirits dwell, restless 


	bones etherealize, rises spooks of 


	every size…





The four ghosts laugh without changing the tone of their voice. Then another ghost, sitting up in it’s coffin begins to sing, a mummy sits on the ground beside the coffin, the mummy has a hard time hearing and makes it clear while the ghost in the coffin sings.





GHOST IN COFFIN


(singing through teeth)


	When the crypt doors--





MUMMY


	Eh?





GHOST IN COFFIN (cont’d)


(singing through teeth) 


	--creak and the tombstones-- 





BEVERLY and BYRON are now on one of the roofs of the mansion. There is a flash of lighting that lights up the whole roof. They begin to cautiously make their way to the other end of the roof. Another flash of lighting appears and it begins to rain.





MUMMY


	What’d you say?





GHOST IN COFFIN (cont’d)


(singing through teeth)


	--quake, spooks come out for 


	a swinging wake, happy haunts 


	Materialize, and begin to vocalize,


	Grim grinning ghosts come out 


	to socialize…


	Now don't close your eyes and don't 


	try to hide, or a silly spook-- 





MUMMY


	What’s that? Louder!





BYRON walks in front of BEVERLY and slowly paces towards another rain duct on the edge of the roof, when suddenly several ghosts appear.





GHOST IN COFFIN (cont’d)


(singing through teeth)


	--may sit by your side,


	Shrouded in a daft disguise,


	They pretend to terrorize,


	Grim grinning ghosts come out 


	To--





MUMMY


	I cant hear you, eh?





GHOST IN COFFIN (cont’d)


(singing through teeth)


	--socialize…


	As the moon climbs high o’er--





BYRON and BEVERLY begin running in the direction from which the came when suddenly BEVERLY slips, she rolls down the roof, knocking over BYRON. They both roll to the edge of the roof and fall, clutching on to the edge. Both of them are hanging there, the rain beads down their face. BEVERLY looks down and sees a large puddle of water. She looks at BYRON and nods. They let go and fall. 





MUMMY


	Louder!





GHOST IN COFFIN (cont’d)


(singing through teeth)


	--the dead oak tree, spooks 


	arrive for the midnight spree,


	Creepy creeps with eerie eyes,


	Start to shriek and harmonize…


	Grim grinning ghosts come out 


	to socialize…--





MUMMY


	What’s that?





BEVERLY and BYRON both land on their backs in the puddle of water. They look up to the edge of the roof to see the ghosts looking at them laughing. Then the ghosts fade out.





GHOST IN COFFIN (cont’d)


(singing through teeth)


	--When you hear the knell of 


	a requiem bell,--





MUMMY


	What’s that?





GHOST IN COFFIN (cont’d)


(singing through teeth)


	--Weird glows gleam where 


	spirits dwell, restless bones 


	Etherealize,--





BYRON and BEVERLY stand up, wiping the mud off of them, they both turn around and see the ghosts that were chasing them behind them. The ghosts are glaring at the two. Desperately, they look every which way for a way out. BYRON spots a door behind them and elbows BEVERLY. They both turn and run into it.





MUMMY


	Eh?





GHOST IN COFFIN (cont’d)


(singing through teeth)


--Rises spooks of every size!





MUMMY


	What’d you say?  





The ghost in the coffin mumbles words and stops singing, then another ghost begins to sing. The ghosts that were chasing BEVERLY and BYRON stand by the door they ran into, they laugh, then turn around to go back to where they came from. Lightning flashes again.





CUT TO:





INT. A SMALL ROOM - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON slam the door shut behind them as they run into a small room with an endless staircase leading up to a place which cant be seen.





BYRON


	That was close.





BEVERLY sighs and slides down the door, sitting down on the concrete floor. She closes her eyes in relief, when she opens them she spots the staircase and immediately stands up.





BEVERLY


	It’s a staircase…





BYRON


	Where do you think it leads


	To?





BEVERLY


	Hmmm… It looks like it leads


	To the attic.





BYRON


	But why would there be a door


	To an attic outside of a house?





BEVERLY


	I don’t know, but I’m going up…





BYRON glares as BEVERLY begins to walk up the stairs.





BYRON


	Hold on, I’m coming.





BYRON runs to the bottom of the stairs, then slows down and begins to walk up with BEVERLY.





INT. ENDLESS STAIRCASE - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON keep walking up and up the staircase.





BYRON


	Do these stairs ever end?





There is a faint beating in the background.





BEVERLY


	Wait, listen…





BEVERY and BYRON stand there, listening closely. The sound can be heard more clearly now.





BYRON


(quietly)


	It sounds like--





BEVERLY


	It sounds like a heartbeat.





They continue to walk up the stairs, the further they walk the louder the heartbeat gets. Then as they near the top of the stairs a voice can be heard.





VOICE


	Marshall… Marshall where are


	You?





Now, extremely cautiously, BYRON and BEVERY enter the attic.





INT. ATTIC - NIGHT





As they step into the attic the room lights up from a flash of lightning outside. They look around the room to see where the heartbeat and the voice is coming from. There is a red glow behind a piano and boxes. BEVERLY and BYRON walk over to it.





BYRON


(nervously)


	H-H-Hello? Is anybody here?





Suddenly a lady ghost in a wedding dress comes out from behind the stuff. Her heart is glowing bright red and her wedding is glowing fluorescent white.





LADY IN WEDDING DRESS


	Marshall is that you?





BEVERLY and BYRON both jump back in shock at first, and then realize something…





BEVERLY


	No… but we’re his friends. Is


	Your name Leanne?





LEANNE


	Yes, friends of Marshall. My


	Name is Leanne.








BYRON


	Oh thank God! Now we can


	Get this over with!





LEANNE


	What are you two talking


	about?





BEVERLY


	Marshall needs you, he wants


	You to come to the north-east


	Tower immediately.





LEANNE


	Marshall? Marshall is calling


	Upon me?





BEVERLY


	Yes, come on, let’s go, we 


	haven’t much time, this big


	Ugly mean guy is after us.





The three begin to leave the attic when suddenly MASTER GRACEY comes out from the floor.





MASTER GRACEY


	Oh, is that how you think of


	Me? How charming!





BEVERLY


	Get out of our way fog-head!





MASTER GRACEY


	Aww, the little escapee is 


	Trying to be big and bad!


	I have just the remedy for


	That!





BEVERLY


	What are you going to do


	About it?





GRACEY smiles.





BEVERLY (cont’d)


(taking a step back)


	Uh-oh.





BYRON


	Uh-oh? What do you mean,


	“Uh-oh?”





GRACEY floats towards them grinning.





BEVERLY


	I mean, uh-oh.





GRACEY stretches his arms out and grabs BEVERLY and BYRON by their necks. The two scream and shout and kick as MASTER GRACEY carries them to the unknown. GRACEY takes a deep breath through his nose.





MASTER GRACEY


	Ah, I just love the sound of


	Scared mortals in the


	Midnight!





GRACEY carries them down the stairs, off screen. We see LEANNE staring down the stairs and a sad expression can be seen on her face through her vale. She holds her hand out and extends all her fingers.





LEANNE


(whispering)


	Marshall…





CUT TO:





INT. CELLAR - NIGHT





We see BEVERLY stuck to a spider-web and BYRON is chained to the wall. MASTER GRACEY floats around the room looking at the two.





MASTER GRACEY


	So our little trespassers


	Want to destroy me and Leanne’s


	True love? And you think


	You’d be successful at it?


	Well I have news for you…


	You wouldn’t be able to do


	Squat without something of


	Sentimental value to them, which


	Oh by the way, I destroyed 


	Twelve decades ago!





BYRON


	We do, you stupid ghost!





GRACEY stops moving and stands still. 





MASTER GRACEY


	And what would this be? 


	What token have you brought?


	Or is the little boy pushing


	My buttons?!





BEVERLY looks at BYRON in a way she wishes him to stop speaking, but BYRON doesn’t see her.





BYRON


(trying to get out of the shackles)


	The wedding ring!





MASTER GRACEY goes wide-eyed.





MASTER GRACEY


	The wedding ring? Why lie


	Little boy?





BYRON


	I’m not lying, show him the


	Ring Beverly!





BEVERLY throws her head back in anger.





MASTER GRACEY


	You do have it don’t you?





BYRON


	No duh, hollow-head!





MASTER GRACEY looks at BEVERLY.





MASTER GRACEY


	Beverly, give me the ring.





Suddenly in a huge cloud of white fog, MARSHALL appears behind MASTER GRACEY.





MARSHALL


	Don’t give him the ring, 


	Beverly!





GRACEY, abruptly, turns around.





MASTER GRACEY


	Marshall! What are you doing 


	here?! I knew I should have


	Destroyed you ages ago!





GRACEY flips his wrist and MARSHALL flies backwards, flying through a huge rack of wine, the rack shakes as MARSHALL passes straight through it. MARSHALL then comes to a dead stop when he hits the wall. He falls face first on the floor and then “ghostly” shackles come out the wall and attach to MARSHALL’S hands.





MASTER GRACEY


(looking at Marshall in disgust)


	Filthy swine…


(turning to Beverly)


	Now Beverly, please, please dear,


	Give me that ring.





BEVERLY


	No! Never!





MASTER GRACEY chuckles. BEVERLY looks at him curiously.





MASTER GRACEY


	Dear, me, girl. I have an


	Offer you can’t refuse.





BEVERLY looks up in interest.





MASTER GRACEY (cont’d)


	Now I understand your father


	Passed away some time ago…





BEVERLY


	How do you know?





MASTER GRACEY


	I know all of the residents


	Here, Beverly.





GRACEY chuckles a little bit at BEVERLY’S shocked expression.





BEVERLY


	You mean… he’s here?





MASTER GRACEY


	Yes, dear girl. Here. You


	May speak to him.





BEVERLY


	I can?





MASTER GRACEY


	Yes, for the ring of course.





BEVERLY


	You lie!





A ghost appears behind MASTER GRACEY. He wears glasses and is neatly shaven. This is BEVERLY’S father.





MASTER GRACEY


	I lie not.





BEVERLY’S father waves at her.





BEVERLY


	Dad?





MASTER GRACEY


	All I ask for is the ring.





BEVERLY pulls her necklace which the ring is on from under her shirt. She squeezes the ring tightly in her palm. MARSHALL sees what’s going on.





MARSHALL


	No Beverly! Don’t do it!





MASTER GRACEY


	Shut up, fool!





MARSHALL


	It’s a trick! Don’t do it!





MASTER GRACEY


	I’ll give you one more warning,


	Mr. Brody… Now, Beverly. Choose


	Between them, it’s not your


	Problem about Leanne. But I’m


	Sure-- I’m sure you have many


	Questions you would like to


	Ask your father. So many things


	You would like to know. Sure,


	Beverly, you’d loose a petty 


	Ring, but you’d gain… you’d gain


	Something you’ve lost and cannot


	Bring back… your father, Beverly,


	Your father.





BEVERLY looks over at MARSHALL, he has slipped out of his shackles and is standing to his feet. BEVERLY quickly looks back over to MASTER GRACEY.





BEVERLY


	Okay. Okay I’ll do it.





MASTER GRACEY smiles.





MASTER GRACEY


	Good girl…





BEVERLY takes off her necklace. She puts it in her hand and prepares to throw it. She throws the necklace towards GRACEY, but it flies straight past him into the hands of MARSHALL.





MASTER GRACEY


	No! Bad girl!!





MARSHALL flips his wrist and frees BEVERLY and BYRON. MARSHALL flips his wrist again and MASTER GRACEY goes flying into the spider web and gets stuck there. 





MASTER GRACEY (cont’d)


	No! No! No!





BEVERLY and BYRON run toward MARSHALL.





MARSHALL


	Come on, let’s go.





They begin to leave the room when BEVERLY remembers her dad.





BEVERLY


	Wait, dad!





She turns around but her dad is no longer there. GRACEY looks at her and laughs evilly. The three run out of the room while MASTER GRACEY is laughing.





CUT TO:





INT. BALLROOM - NIGHT





BEVERLY, BYRON and MARSHALL run through the ballroom together.





MARSHALL


	You said she was in the attic?





BEVERLY


	Yes, through the door from the


	Graveyard.





The ghosts in the ballroom stop dancing, ghosts scream out “Marshall!” and other words, then there is a loud applause as the run out the door. 





EXT. GRAVEYARD - NIGHT





The three run out of the ballroom into the graveyard, they run down the hill. The ghosts that were chasing BEVERLY and BYRON see them again.





GHOST


	Look! There they are! Get


	Them!





They begin chasing them until they see MARSHALL. The ghosts then stop running and get down on their knees.





GHOST


	Terribly sorry Mr. Brody!





The three don’t really seem to notice, or care, they continue running to the door. They reach the door and stop.





MARSHALL


	Is this it?





BYRON


	Yeah, go in.





MARSHALL floats through the door, BYRON pops open the door and runs in after him.





INT. SMALL ROOM - NIGHT





MARSHALL is hovering by the foot of the stairs.





MARSHALL


	Up here, is it?





BEVERLY


	Yes.





MARSHALL goes up the stairs, BEVERLY and BYRON follow. The farther they run up the stairs the heartbeat can be heard again. Then the voice…





LEANNE


	Marshall… Marshall where are 


	you?





INT. ATTIC - NIGHT





MARSHALL runs into the attic as fast as he can.





LEANNE


	Marshall, where are you?





MARSHALL


(out of breath)


	Here, here Leanne, I’m here…





LEANNE sees MARSHALL and the heartbeats stop. Her eyes open wide.





LEANNE


	Marshall!





They both fly at each other fast, hugging each other hard.





MARSHALL


	Oh, Leanne! Dear, sweet,


	Leanne. I have… I have


	Something for you…





MARSHALL pulls out the ring from his pocket. LEANNE sees it and cups her mouth.





MARSHALL


	Leanne, do you know what this


	Means? We can be together now…


	Leanne, I’ve been wanting to 


	Say this for the longest time…


	Leanne Simmons, I love--





Suddenly MASTER GRACEY bursts from the floor below and snatches the ring out of MARSHALL’S hand.





MASTER GRACEY


	I think not!





MASTER GRACEY throws the ring out of the attic window. He then directs his attention to MARSHALL, BYRON and BEVERLY.





MASTER GRACEY (cont’d)


	Now… you three are dead.





Suddenly the wedding ring comes flying back through the window. GRACEY looks at it, confused. Suddenly several ghosts appear in the room, coming through walls, the stairs, the floor, the ceiling, every way possible. Soon the room is full of ghosts, all looking at MASTER GRACEY. A ghost steps out from among the crowd.





GHOST


	Gracey, we are all tired of 


	you! You are an evil foe! How


	Can you steal a man’s wife?


	The love of his life for


	God’s sake! And then you force


	Her to marry you? You can’t


	Possibly love this woman as


	much as this man here. Mr.


	Brody, put the ring on her


	Finger!





MARSHALL shakes his head vigorously and smiles. He then picks up the ring.





MASTER GRACEY


	Leanne, I love you!





MARSHALL


	Shut up! I loved her first!


	Leanne, I love you more than


	Anything, any one, any place.


	You complete my being, I love


	You, Leanne Simmons, I love


	You.





MARSHALL slides the ring onto LEANNE’S finger. MASTER GRACEY screams. Slowly the two light up, their faces and clothes regain color, and their complexion can be seen clearly, they look almost mortal, except for the fact that they still give off a green glow.











MASTER GRACEY


(screaming)


	Noooooo!





Suddenly, a bright white light shoots out from MASTER GRACEY’S body. His body begins to crumble, and soon he is nothing but a pile of green dust on the floor, which blows away. Everyone in the room cheers and smiles, LEANNE and MARSHALL kiss. A couple ghosts approach BEVERLY and BYRON.





GHOST


	You two are good folks, good


	Folks… stay that way dears…





BEVERLY and BYRON smile, so do the ghosts. Soon, the ghosts leave the same way they came in. Now the room is empty, except for LEANNE, MARSHALL, BEVERLY, BYRON and another ghost. BEVERLY sees the other ghost… it is her father! BEVERLY’S dad approaches BEVERLY.





BEVERLY’S DAD


	Beverly, you are beautiful.


	I always knew you’d take after


	Your mother.





A tear runs down BEVERLY’S cheek.





BEVERLY


	I love you dad…





BEVERLY’S DAD


	I know you do, sweetie…





BEVERLY


	I miss you.





BEVERLY’S DAD


	Don’t. Because I will always


	Be with you. Right here


(he points to Beverly’s head)


	And right here…


(he points to Beverly’s heart)





BEVERLY smiles.





BEVERLY’S DAD (cont’d)


	Tell mom I love her.





He then sinks through the floor, blowing BEVERLY a kiss as he goes down. She watches the wooden floor until LEANNE and MARSHALL approach them.





MARSHALL


	I don’t know to thank you,


	You did something miraculous,


	Which means the world to us.


	Thank you Beverly, thank you


	Byron.





MARSHALL hands BEVERLY her necklace. BEVERLY smiles.





BEVERLY


	Thanks.





MARSHALL


	No, thank you! You know


	There’s only 998 haunts


	Here now, which means


	There’s an opening for


	Two. What would you say


	If I left those spots


	Open for you two?





BEVERLY and BYRON both smile.





BEVERLY


	I’d love that.





BYRON


	That’d be great.





MARSHALL


	Good, good… now you two


	Remember, come back and


	Visit us… often!





BEVERLY


	We will.





BEVERLY smiles.





MARSHALL


	We’ll be here.





MARSHALL and LEANNE smile, then slowly fade away.





CUT TO:





INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT





BEVERLY and BYRON walk out the hallway which is in the entrance to the house. BEVERLY grabs her back pack and they walk out the door. The boards that BEVERLY had knocked down earlier to get in are gone, they walk out, revealing a “WELCOME” mat under the door. We see them walk down the porch into the yard. There are three green things behind them, they fade in slowly, they are the three hitchhiking ghosts! The ghosts follow BEVERLY and BYRON out of the gates of the mansion.





FADE TO:





INT. BEVERLY’S BEDROOM - MORNING





BEVERLY is laying in bed, the sun shines brightly on her face. She slowly opens her eyes and rolls over, looking at a picture on the side of the bed, a picture of her and her father. She smiles then, gets out of bed and walk out of her room. 





INT. BEVERLY’S KITCHEN - MORNING





We see BEVERLY coming down the stairs in the distance, then a moment later she runs into her kitchen where he mom is making breakfast.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	Good morning honey, you had


	A good night last night, I


	Trust?





BEVERLY


	Yes mom… amazing…





BEVERLY’S mom pulls some bacon, eggs and vegetable from a pan and puts it on a plate and hand it to BEVERLY.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	Good, good, tell me about


	It later then okay? I have


	To leave.





BEVERLY begins to eat the breakfast but looks up when her mom says she’s going to leave.





BEVERLY


	Mom, where are you going?





BEVERLY’S MOM


	Work, I can’t believe it.


	Can you believe it? Mike


	Didn’t show up this morning


	So they go and call me! On


	My only day off! It’s a 


	Sunday for crying out loud!


	Lloyd’s giving me Mike’s pay


	But he make’s minimum wage!


	I can’t stand Lloyd he needs


	To get a life, oh is he 


	Going to get it from me today!


	A Sunday, Beverly! A Sunday!





BEVERLY


	Mom?





Her mom rubs her eyes and takes a big sip of water from a glass sitting next to her on the counter.





BEVERLY’S MOM


	Yes?





BEVERLY


	Dad said he loves you.





BEVERLY’S MOM’S mouth drops open, she is expressionless and doesn’t move. We fade to the next thing.





FADE TO:





INT. CLASSROOM - DAY





BEVERLY is standing in front of the class, finishing reading her project





BEVERLY


	“…When hinges creak in 


	Door-less chambers, and


	Strange and frightening


	Sounds echo through the halls,


	When candlelight’s flicker,


	Where the air is deathly


	Still. That is the time


	When ghosts are present,


	Practicing their terror


	With ghoulish delight.


	For you unbeliever’s,


	Who still don’t believe,


	Keep that in mind, the


	Next time you are alone.


	And if you’re bold and


	Daring, visit Brody


	Mansion, in the middle


	Of the night with a


	Single candle.





She finishes and the class applauds. We see the teacher smiling, applauding, then we see BYRON, smiling big and clapping, before fading to the next scene, we see his paper… it is titled “The Best Friend Anybody Knows.”





FADE TO:





EXT. BRODY MANSION - NIGHT





The mansion is shining under the bright moonlight. There is a sound in the background, it’s the singing busts.





SINGING BUSTS


	If you would like to join our 


	Jamboree, there's a simple rule 


	that's compulsory, mortals pay 


	a token fee… rest in peace; the 


	haunting’s free! So hurry back 


	we would like your company…





While the busts are seeing we see the attic door, the door opens by itself and we go through it, we go up the stairs and stop in the attic, where there is a villainous laugh. The life of a certain MASTER GRACEY.





FADE OUT





THE END





