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SCENE 1

Ext. road/Int. car

A car drives down a country road. Two people are in the vehicle, a man and a woman. The woman seems kind of tense. They drive by a house with a big “For Sale” sign in the yard. Woman sits up, looks interestedly at the house.

JAMIE: Wait…wait. Slow down a second.

DANIEL: Why? What’s up?

JAMIE (near whisper): This is it.

DANIEL: Hunh? What’s what?

JAMIE: Can we look at it please?

DANIEL: We talked about this. We can’t afford to buy a house right now.

JAMIE: No, it’s not about that.

Daniel looks at her, bewildered.

JAMIE: It’s the house. The one I’ve been dreaming about.

DANIEL: How could that be? Have you ever seen this house before in real life?

JAMIE: No. But I swear it looks just like this in my dreams.

DANIEL: So what do we do?

JAMIE: Pretend we’re interested in buying it.

Daniel looks at her a little skeptically.

JAMIE: If this is the house, I’ll know right away. I’ve seen every detail of the inside in my dreams.

DANIEL: But none of it makes sense.

JAMIE: I know. That’s why I need to see what it looks like inside.

DANIEL (sighs): OK. Just a quick look, then we go.

JAMIE: Just a quick look. Scout’s honor.

DANIEL: Why do people who’ve never been ‘scouts’ always say that?

Jamie smiles at him.

Daniel rolls his eyes and opens the door.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

SCENE 2:

Ext. outside

The pair approach the house. Jamie starts walking more slowly toward the house, looking obviously amazed by the details she seems to recall.

DANIEL: You’re sure this is what it looked like?

JAMIE: Daniel, this is ABSOLUTELY the same house. It’s so weird!

DANIEL: Listen Jamie…I believe you, but let’s try to act normal in here, ok?

JAMIE: Scout’s---

DANIEL (cutting her off): DON’T even say it.

They both smile and walk up to the steps.

Jamie knocks on the door. A young girl opens the door, looks at them, screams, and slams it shut.

DANIEL: What the…

They look at each other, unsure of what to do next.

JAMIE: Maybe we should just go…

They turn to leave. The door opens. There’s a man at the door, with a woman behind him hugging the girl.

MEL: Sorry about that. Uh…can I help you?

Daniel and Jamie look at each other again.

DANIEL: Yeah, that’s ok. We were wondering, could we look at the house?

Mel nods.

MEL: Just a second. I have to make sure it’s ok with my wife.

Mel walks back to the woman (Dana).

MEL: They want to look at the house.

DANA: Ok, give me a sec to---

Girl (Angela) squirms behind Mel, starts making louder noises. Her eyes are fixed on Daniel and Jamie.

DANA: ANGELA! Calm down, honey.

MEL: I’ll try to figure out what the deal is, you let them in and give them the tour.

DANA: Ok. I guess. Maybe we should have them come back later.

MEL: No, let’s do it now, Dana. I’ll take her in the backyard.

DANIEL: Hey, if it’s a problem we can just take off and come back a different time.

DANA (walking toward the couple): No, no. Come on in. I’ll give you a look around the house.

Mel is trying to drag Angela out toward the back.

ANGELA: NO!! NO, MOMMY!!

MEL: Why not? What is going on?!

JAMIE: You know what, we’ll just go.

DANA: They’re just going to look at the house for a few minutes, then they’ll leave, Angela.

ANGELA: I don’t want them to!! MAKE THEM LEAVE NOW!!

MEL: Why? That’s not very nice, is it?!

ANGELA: MOMMY! THAT’S THE WOMAN WHO’S BEEN HAUNTING OUR HOUSE!!!

Everyone looks around at each other. Jamie is aghast, puts her hand to her mouth.

                                                                fini


