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FADE | N:
EXT. SUBURBS - DAY

It's a bright Autum day in the Suburbs. Leaves are
scattered along the | awns and streets. A PAPERBOY ri des down
the street, tossing newspapers. Al is quiet, friendly, and
good.

Well, not quite.
CRASH

From one of the hones, sounds of shattered wood break the
serenity.

ASHEMORE (O. S.)
Conme here, you ugly son of a
bi t ch!

| NT. HOUSE, BASEMENT - DAY

GABRI EL ASHEMORE - a dark haired, tan-skinned, and
relatively built man in his early thirties - picks hinself
up fromthe broken wooden stairs he was just thrown through.

ASHEMORE
Bring your pretty face right over
her e.

SOVETHI NG growl s, and Ashenore dodges a brick ainmed at his
face.

ASHEMORE
Real | y? You're going to throw a
brick at me? That's real mature.
Come on, you guys are supposed to
be tough.

From out of the shadows steps his adversary.

A hulking OGRE. It's broad, chunky, and hairy. It al nost

| ooks Iike a caverman, but with pointy ears and | arge,
rounded teeth. It grows.

Ashenore returns the growl as best as he can, then quickly
pi cks up the brick and heaves it at the Ogre, cracking it
across the forehead.

The Ogre clutches his head, and stunbl es back groaning.



ASHEMORE
Don't be such a pussy.

Ashenore runs forward and spears the QOgre.

The Ogre then grabs Ashenore by the shoul ders and throws him
across the basenent, sending himcrashing onto the washi ng
machi ne.

The Ogre junps to his feet, picks up a
and runs at Ashenore, brandishing it |

| ar ge wooden board,
i ke a cl ub.

The Ogre brings it down with a lot of force, but Ashenore
rolls off the washing machine, leaving it to be crushed from
t he bl ow.

Ashenore then brings his foot into the Ogre's balls.

The Ogre's eyes pop open in a com c fashion, and he hows in
pai n.

He drops the club, and falls to his knees.

Ashenore gets to his feet, grabs the wooden board, and
breaks it over the Ogre's head.

The Ogre falls to the ground, noani ng.

Ashenore then takes out a syringe, and sticks it into the
Qgre' s neck

After a noment, the Ogre lays still, snoring.

Ashenore runs his hand through his hair, and | ooks around at
t he wecked basenent.

ASHEMORE
Not bad, Ashenore. You still got
it.
| NT. HOUSE - DAY
Ashenore drags the unconscious Ogre through the house.

The HUSBAND and W FE that own the house watch in horror

W FE
You got it!

HUSBAND
Jesus, that thing is ugly.



ASHEMORE
You shoul d see the fenal e ones.
HUSBAND
Are they worse?
ASHEMORE
They | ook the same, actually.
HUSBAND
Oh.
W FE
| hope it didn't give you too nuch
troubl e.

Ashenore stops dragging the Ogre and | ooks at the two of
t hem

ASHEMORE
It put up a hell of a fight.
Not hing | couldn't handle, though.

Ashenore | ooks at the Husband.

ASHEMORE
After all that fighting, I'ma
little tired, and he's feeling
ki nda heavy. Want to give ne a
hand, here?

The Husband | ooks at the Ogre in terror, as if at any second
it's going to pop back up and attack.

ASHEMORE
Trust nme. This thing isn't waking
up any tinme soon.

Suddenly, the Ogre's eyes pop open, and he lets out a roar.

ASHEMORE
Wbah!
Ashenore junps back, grabs frying pan, and repeatedly beats
the Ogre over the head until it's unconscious again.
ASHEMORE

Ckay. We're good now.

The Husband and Wfe ook at himin disbelief.



EXT. HOUSE - DAY

Ashenore heaves the Ogre into the back of his van, and
cl oses and | ocks the door fromthe outside.

The Husband and Wfe step outside, not |ooking pleased.

HUSBAND
You destroyed our basenent!

Ashenore lights a cigar, and | ooks at them

ASHEMORE
That was all our little friend.

W FE
Your conpany better offer repairs
as part of your service! That's
preposterous to think that we're
going to pay for your damage! |
hope you' ve got insurance!

ASHEMORE
Correct nme if I'mwong, but you
cane to ne for help. That ogre
woul d' ve caused a | ot nore damage
down there if | hadn't shown up
And then he woul d have made his
way into the house. Then he'd work
on you, and trust ne, that's not
pretty. Now, if you'd like, "Il
just unload the Ogre and put him
right back in your basenent.

The Husband and Wfe | ook at each other, then back at
Ashenor e.

HUSBAND
No. Take it away. Pl ease.

ASHEMORE
That's what | thought.

Ashenore turns around, goes to driver's side door of the
van, and steps inside.

A nonent |ater, he comes back out with a clipboard in hand.
He marks sone things down, and signs his nane.

He tears the sheet off the clipboard and hands it to the
Husband.



ASHEMORE
Your bill. If you can't cut a
check now, call our agency. W
of fer tremendous paynent plans.
Have a great day, and thank you
for calling The Paranornmal Agency.

The Husband | ooks at the bill.
HUSBAND
Three thousand, four hundred
seventy three dollars!?
ASHEMORE
And twenty nine cents. Hazard pay
and taxes, ny friend. Take care!
Ashenore gets in the van and drives away.
The Husband | ooks at the Wfe.
HUSBAND

Thr ee t housand dol | ars.
Ri di cul ous.

I NT. VAN - DAY

Ashenore turns on the radio and begins to listen to the
musi ¢ playing. He puts out his cigar and takes out a joint.

He lights it and inhal es deeply, nodding his head in
approval .

The Ogre groans in the back of the van.
ASHEMORE
Shut up! I'mtrying to listen to
this song!
The Ogre groans in what seens to be apol ogy, and is quiet
agai n.
EXT. H GHWAY - DAY

The van pulls onto the highway and soon becones lost in the
ocean of traffic.



EXT. PARANCRVAL AGENCY HQ - DAY

The Van backs up to a large shutter door connected to what
appears to be an old fire station.

Ashenore gets out of the van and | ooks at the buil ding.
Shaki ng his head, he enters the building through the front
ent rance.

| NT. PARANORMAL AGENCY HQ - DAY

Ashenore steps inside the HQ

It | ooks |like any other normal private investigations
agency, except to the left is a closed off |aboratory and

storage center.

The rest of the place is desks, books, conputers, phones,
etc.

The | eader of the HQ WALTER, is on the phone with soneone.

He hangs up and | ooks at Ashenore, who approaches.

ASHEMORE
The job's done. W got us a live
one.

WALTER
Oh yes, believe ne, | know. | just

got off the phone with our
custoners. They're refusing to pay
the bill.

ASHEMORE
On what grounds?

WALTER
The sane grounds that everyone
stands on. You wecked the place.

ASHEMORE
Come on, wrecked? Hardly. There
was sone damage done to the
stairs, the wall,and the washing
machine. It comes with the
territory, you know that. That
ogre woul d' ve done a | ot worse.

WALTER
They don't want to pay.



ASHEMORE
Then sue them Better yet, 1'll
take the ogre right back over
t here.

WALTER
"Il take care of it, Gabriel. But
you need to start being nore
careful with how you handl e
certain situations, or we may find
oursel ves out of business. Qur
I nsurance conpany's patience is
begi nning to wear thin. They still
haven't forgotten the giant nmaggot
i ncident |ast nonth, and neither
have our clients.

Ashenore sm | es and chuckl es.

ASHEMORE
Oh, yeah. That was nasty.

A LAB WORKER | eans his head out fromthe | aboratory.

LAB WORKER
Hey Ashenore, you going to help us
unl oad this thing? It woke up

ASHEMORE
Yeah, yeah. I'll help.

Ashenore heads over to the | ab door.

LAB WORKER
You didn't use the sedative we
gave you, did you?

ASHEMORE
O course | did. It just didn't
wor K.
EXT. SALEM MASS. - DAY

In the quiet, tourist town of Salem MA golden | eaves cover
the trees and ground.

Soft, quiet breeze blows across the countless historical
| andmar ks.



EXT. SALEM W TCH MJUSEUM - DAY
CAPTI ON:  HALLOWEEN
PEOPLE are entering and exiting the nuseum

There are jack-o-lanterns outside, carved to |ook |ike
W t ches.

| NT. SALEM W TCH MUSEUM - DAY

A group of TOURI STS stand inside the nuseum entrance way,
eagerly awaiting their tour guide.

Anmong the tourists is TOMY JENSON, an 8 year old boy with
hi s FATHER, and DERECK PLATT, an African-Anerican in his
early 20's. The rest are just an assortnent of MEN and WOMEN
of varying ages.

The tour guide, TORI EVERHART, approaches the group, dressed
appropriately for the job.

TORI
"She afflicts me! She cones to ne
at night and tornments ne! She's a
witch!"

The tourists all watch Tori, paying close attention.

TORI
Words such as these struck terror
into the hearts of Salem
townspeople in the early spring of
1692 as hysterical young girls
call ed out nanmes. By sunmer, 180
peopl e had been accused and
i nprisoned - defensel ess agai nst
accusations of witchcraft in a
society driven by superstition and
fear. The court, fornmed to try the
victinms, acted quickly. Bridget
Bi shop was tried on June 2 and
hanged on June 10, thereby setting
the precedent for a sumrer of
executions. The Sal em Wtch Miseum
brings you there, back to Sal em
1692.

Tori | ooks over her tourists, clearly enjoying her job.

TORI
Do you believe in witches?



Several people begin to answer, but Tori holds up her hand
to silence them

TORI
Don't answer until the tour is
over.

Tori turns around, and slowy begi ns wal ki ng.

TOR
If you'll all just follow ne. The
tour is about to begin.

Tonmmy | ooks at his Father with excitenent.

TOMWY
This is going to be great!

FATHER
It sure is.

EXT. G TY HALL - DAY

MAYOR HAWTHORNE and hi s advi ser, JACK wal k down the steps of
Cty Hall.

Mayor Hawt horne is a man in his md-forties that is slightly
pudgy and bal di ng.

JACK
Vll, well, Halloween is upon us
agai n, Mayor Haw hor ne.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Yes, |'maware of that, thank you
Just so long as the tourists keep
pouring noney into this town, it
could be Hall oween all year for
all | care. Mney is noney.

JACK
You nean you don't feel it?

MAYOR HAW HORNE
Feel what?

JACK
The tension. The magic. The air
changes on Hal | oween here. You
mean to tell me that you're not
even just a little superstitious
this time of year?



MAYOR HAWIHORNE
No. | have other matters to attend
to besides | egends of ghosts and
w tches and angry spirits. It's
all a crock. | play along, because
it brings noney, but it's asinine
to believe in any of this crap.

JACK
| f you say so, sir.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Now, are the fireworks all set up
for tonight?

JACK
Yes, sir. they're set to go off
starting at 9pm just as you
request ed.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Very good. Now get outta here. If
you happen to see a ghost tonight,
be sure to let me know, huh?

Jack | aughs uneasily.

JACK
O course. See you later tonight.

MAYCOR HAWHORNE
Bye.

Jack turns to | eave.

MAYOR HAW HORNE
Ch, and Jack?

Jack turns around. Mayor Hawthorne smles at him
MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Happy Hal | oneen.
| NT. PARANORMAL AGENCY HQ - DAY

Ashenore steps out of the |ab, and wal ks over to Walter,
is sitting at his desk.

10.

who



11.

ASHEMORE
Al right boss, it's tinme for nme
to make ny trip, so |I'mout of
here for the night. 1'll see you
sonetinme tonorrow afternoon.

Wal ter | ooks up fromthe book that he is reading and takes
hi s spectacles of f, exam ning Ashenore.

WALTER
Where is it that you go every
Hal | oneen? The busi est ni ght of
t he year for us.

ASHEMORE
Lets just say that on Hall oween, |
have ny own denons to face instead
of soneone el ses.

WALTER
You'll never tell me, wll you?

ASHEMORE
| wouldn't count on it.

VWalter smles, nodding his head.

WALTER
Very well. Don't let themkill
you.

ASHEMORE
Hn

WALTER

Your denons.

Ashenore puts his jacket on, as well as sone sungl asses,
| ooki ng bad ass.

ASHEMORE
Don't worry, they can't kill ne.
They' re al ready dead.
Ashenore turns around and begins to wal k out.
The phone rings.
ASHEMORE
(cal l'i ng back)
" m not here!

Wal ter chuckl es and picks up the phone.



EXT. H GHWAY - DAY

Ashenore's van crui ses along the highway. There's a sign
the side of the road that reads: SALEM 80

| NT. SALEM W TCH MJUSEUM - DAY

The tour is still going on at the nuseum The group is
| ooking at a replica of a hanging.

TORI
And so, the first of the hangings
comrenced. Submtted into
so-cal l ed evidence was this
supposed spell book, taken from
Tituba, one of the first to be
accused.

12.

on

Tori notions towards a pedestal, but it is enpty. There is

no book on it.

DERECK
| don't see no book, | ady.

TORI
Hmm that's odd. They nust've
taken it to clean it up a bit
again. No matter. Anyways, if
you'll continue to follow ne this
way, we'll go to our next event.

The group wal ks on, and Tomry stares at the enpty pedestal.

TOMW
| bet that book | ooked really
cool .

| NT. ATTIC - DAY

The Spell Book is set down on the floor of a dark, dusty
attic.

JENNY ANDREWS, a young girl in her late teens or early
twenties | ooks into the shadows of the attic.

JENNY
| didit. | got the book for you.
What el se do you ask of ne?

A shadowy, haunting voice responds, as if the wind itself is

speaki ng.



13.

MEPHI STO (O S.)
Await nightfall. Return up here
with a black candl e and a knife.
Then you shall get what you seek

JENNY
What ever you say. Anything | have
to do, I'Il do it.
MEPHI STO (O S.)
| will call upon you later.
D sm ssed.
JENNY
Thank you.

Jenny proceeds to exit the attic, |eaving the book there.

A sudden wi nd pi cks up, opening the book and turning the

pages.

EXT. GRAVEYARD - N GHT

Ni ght has fallen. The noon is full.

Ashenore wal ks through the m sty grounds of the graveyard.
There is a sad quietness and |ight breeze.

He weaves through the headstones, and stops in front of one
| ar ge tonbstone.

He crouches down, and opens his brown trench coat.

He pulls out a single rose, and places it in front of the
t onbst one.

CU - TOVBSTONE

It reads: BRUCE and ANNA ASHEMCORE, BELOVED FRI ENDS AND
PARENTS

Ashenore stands up, and | ooks down at the tonbstone.

ASHEMORE
Here | am again, just |ike I
prom sed. You shoul d be proud,
this is probably the only prom se
|'ve been able to keep in ny
entire life.

Ashenore | aughs quietly to hinself. An ow hoots.



14.

ASHEMORE
| never understood why you didn't
| eave this place. | hope that

wher ever you are, you forgive ne
for leaving you the way | did. |
hope I'"'mnot a total

di sappointnent to you. | like to
think that you're watching ne,
smling down. Are you?

INT. ATTIC - N GHT

In the center of the attic, a | arge pentagram has been drawn
in chalk. In the center is the Spell Book. On every point of
the star is a black candl e.

Jenny sits just in front of the pentagram |egs crossed.

JENNY
You're sure this is right? Every
time there's a pentagramon TV,
it's usually a bad thing. I'm
doi ng good, right?

MEPHI STO (Q. S.)
Don't believe everything you see.

JENNY
| f you say so. \What next?

That strange w nd kicks up again, and the book opens.

The pages flip, and it rests on a page with strange draw ngs
and witing on it.

MEPHI STO (Q. S.)
One drop of blood on the pages.

Jenny hesitates for a nonent, then takes the knife, and
pricks her finger with it.

She | eans over the book, and allows a drop to fall on the
page. Not hi ng happens.

Jenny | ooks around, confused.

JENNY
Un Are the batteries broken or
somnet hi ng?

MEPHI STO (O. S.)
Pati ence!



15.

JENNY
| did what | was supposed to do.
It's not ny fault if this doesn't
wor k, so you better still keep
your end of the deal.

MEPHI STO (Q S.)
Sil ence! Wait!

Jenny |l ooks irritated. Apparently she's been chew ng gum
because she bl ows a bubble, and then pops it.

The wi nd picks up again, and the flames on the candl es bl ow
out .

JENNY
Ki nky.

The book then begins to glow a purple-ish color. The col or
begins to pulse, as if charging.

BANG The col or expl odes, enveloping the entire attic and
beyond, and then it's gone.

Jenny | ooks around, w de-eyed.

JENNY
Holy. Shit.

VEPHI STO (O S.)
It is tine.
EXT. SALEM MASS - N GHT
The whol e town i s changi ng.

It's no |onger present day Salem nor is it really the Sal em
during the tinme of the witch trials.

Instead, it beconmes nore of a tw sted, Gothic conbination.
Ni ght mare Before Christmas neets the real word. This is
truly sonething that woul d make Tim Burton proud. Creepy,
Gothic, extrenme, lightly cartoon-ish. Street |anps are
changed into torches. Al electricity is out.

EXT. GRAVEYARD - NI GHT

The purple essence envel opes the graveyard, and then fades.

Ashenore | ooks around, suddenly very alert.



16.

ASHEMORE
VWhat the hell was that?

The large trees begin to groan and shift.

A owi ng yel |l ow openi ngs appear in their trunks, formng
faces, |like sonething you'd expect to see in a Hall oween
cartoon. The branches begin to tw st and nove |ike arns and
hands. They all groan.

Ashenore | ooks at this in amazenment.

ASHEMORE
You don't see that every day.

A rotted HAND suddenly bursts out of the ground next to him
and Ashenore nearly junps out of his skin.

He draws a | arge handgun. Al nost |ike a Desert Eagl e,
t hough, fitting his nature, it doesn't |look quite right.

Ashenore | ooks around as nore and nore hands begi n poppi ng
up out of the ground and ZOWBI ES begi n uneart hi ng
t hensel ves.

ASHEMORE
Uh- oh.

Several Zonbies slowy get to their feet, and begin |urching
t owar ds Ashenore.

ASHEMORE
Come on, guys, you really don't
want to be doing this tonight. I'm

not in the nood.
Ashenor e begi ns backi ng away.
Anot her hand bursts out of the ground, grabbing Ashenore's
foot. He struggles for a monent, and then with a jerking
nmoti on, wenches his foot free, the hand still attached to
it.

Ashenore kicks strongly, and the severed Zonbi e hand sl ans
into the face of another Zonbie, knocking it to the ground.

Ashenor e turns around.

Zonbi es are popping up everywhere. There's no way he's
getting out of the graveyard without a fight.

ASHEMORE
This is going to get nessy.



17.

A Zonbi e creeps up behind Ashenore and grabs his shoul der.

Ashenore instinctively waps his free hand around the back
of the Zonbie's head, and in a jerking notion, breaks its
neck.

Ashenore then turns around around and shoots anot her Zonbie
in the head, dropping it.

ASHEMORE
Bring it!

The trees groan as if in response, and the Zonbies seemto
pi ck up the pace, chargi ng Ashenore.

ASHEMORE
That's not good.

Ashenore begins firing in all directions, dropping several
Zonbi es.

He rel oads his weapon, and then begi ns running.

Anot her hand pops out of the ground, tripping Ashenore. It

has a firmgrip on Ashenore's ankle, and Ashenore struggles
to break free as the Zonbi es grow ever closer to him

At the last mnute, with a good hard kick, Ashenore breaks

free and gets back on his feet. QOops, naybe it wasn't fast

enough, because he collides head-on with another Zonbie.

ASHEMORE
Ww. Real ly?

Ashenore gets to his feet and the Zonbie struggles to lift
itself off the ground.

Wth a hard kick, Ashenore punts the Zonbie's head cl ean
of f.

ASHEMORE
Field goal!

Anot her Zonbie | atches onto Ashenore from behi nd, and the
ot hers gain nore ground.

Ashenore tosses the Zonbhie over his shoul der, and shoots it
in the head.

Ashenore heads for the Cenetery Gate, but there are Living
Trees on either side of it.

Usi ng their branches as hands, they block the Cenetery Gate.



18.

Ashenore halts in front of them

ASHEMORE
Gay.

The trees groan in defiance, and then Ashenore shoots both
of thema few tines.

The trees groan | ouder, in what seens to be annoyance.

ASHEMORE
Wrth a shot.

Ashenore turns around.

The Zonbies are getting ever closer. A few of themtrip over
headst ones, and one of them stops to pick up a bouquet of

fl owers.

Ashenore shakes his head in shane.

ASHEMORE
Dunbest damm t hi ngs.

Ashenore turns back to the gates and charges forward.

Using the mouth of one of the trees, he junps up to the
hi gher branches and swi ngs over the gate.

He | ooks back triunphantly and | aughs nockingly at the trees
and Zonbi es.

The trees yell, and using their branches, break the gate
off, allow ng the Zonbies an exit.

ASHEMORE
Shit.

Ashenore runs to his van, gets inside, and tries to start
it. Nothing. It's conpletely dead.

I NT. SALEM W TCH MUSEUM - NI GHT

The inside of the museumis pretty nuch unchanged, except
that all electric Iight sources have now transformed into
torches and candl es and such.

The tour group is huddled inside together, listening to
shrieks and screans fromoutside. It sounds |like a war zone
out there.



19.

Tommy | ooks around, terrified.

TOMWY
' m scared, daddy.

FATHER
Don't be, son. It's all right.

Dereck | ooks at Tori, who | ooks confused and scared.

DERECK
Hey lady, is this all part of the
tour? Or sone Halloween trick or
somnet hi ng?

TORI
No.

DERECK
Because if it is, it's not funny,
and |I'mnot having a good tine.
This ain't what | payed for. Ya

di gg?
TORI
VWhatever it is, |I'msure the
police are handling it.
TOMW

What' s goi ng on, dad?

FATHER
Stay here.

The Father gets up, and begins heading for the front door of
t he museum

DERECK
What are you doi ng, man?

FATHER
|"mgoing to see what's goi ng on
out there.

TORI
Sir, please, just stay here where
it's safe.

The Fat her unl ocks and opens the nuseumdoor a little bit,
and sticks his head out.



20.

FATHER
VWhat the fu-

There's a shriek and a ripping sound, and the Father falls
back, arnms flailing, spurting blood fromwhere his head used
to be.

Everyone in the nmuseumcries out in terror and disgust, and
t he museum security guard, CHARLIE STOLTZ, cl oses the door
again and | ocks it.

CHARLI E
Holy shit!

DERECK
The fuck was that!? Holy shit!

Tomry shrieks and cries, and Tori enbraces him trying to
confort him

TOR
Shh. Shh. It's going to be okay.
Shh. Don't cry. Pelase don't cry.
You're going to be all right.

Tears roll down Tori's face.
Charlie makes his way over to the group.

CHARLI E
| s everybody okay?

Dereck | ooks at him

DERECK
Yeah, we're just dandy. Sone
not her f ucker just got his head
ripped off, but it's cool. W're
straight.

CHARLI E
Everybody just stay calm |'m
going to see if | can raise
anybody over the radio. |I'msure
we'll be out of here in no tine.

Charlie takes out his wal kie-tal kie, and speaks into it.

CHARLI E
This is Charlie Stoltz, security
guard at the Wtch Museum Does
anybody read ne, over?



21.

From out si de we hear gunshots, screans, and other unearthly
sounds.

DERECK
Sounds |ike they're doing great
out there. W' re screwed.

TOR
Hey!
Dereck | ooks over at Tori, who is still holding Tormy. She
notions to Tonmy.
TOR
You want to watch what you say?
DERECK
"' mjust saying.
TOR
Vll don't. He's scared enough. W

all are.
Charlie tries the wal ki e talkie.

CHARLI E
Sal em Pol i ce Departnent, do you
read nme? Over.

Not hi ng but static.

CHARLI E
Thi s doesn't sound good.

EXT. SALEM TOMN SQUARE - NI GHT
Ashenore steps into the center of the town square.

There's a witch-shaped fountain, and gall ows. Yes, gall ows.
Those weren't there before, now were they? Three people are
hangi ng fromthe nooses.

Ashenore | ooks around at his tw sted surroundi ngs. The
streets are enpty. There are occasional screans and shrieks
in the distance, but nothing nore than bl ood and scattered
bodi es can be seen.

ASHEMORE
VWhat the hell is going on?

Ashenore takes out his gun, and begi ns wal ki ng through the
t own.



22.

Ashenore cones upon the Salem Wtch Museum and tugs on the
doors, rather hard. They don't budge.

| NT. SALEM W TCH MUSEUM - NI GHT

The doors shake and rattle as they are pulled on.

Everyone inside gasps and flinches, not knowing that it is
Ashenore pulling on the doors.

EXT. SALEM W TCH MUSEUM - NI GHT

Ashenore rel eases the door handl es, and steps back, | ooking
up at the nuseum

ASHEMORE
Hhm

There is a cackle fromthe sky.

Ashenore turns around and di ves out of the way as a figure
flies past him Ashenore stands up and | ooks at the sky.

Anot her cackl e.
On a broomstick, up in the sky, is

a
She's dark skinned, and speaks with
| ooks 1i ke a voodoo witch.

witch. WTCH TI TUBA.
a Haitian accent. She

W TCH TI TUBA
Lookit here. Be ya |l ost, man?
Shane for ya. Tis not the night to
be out all on ya | onesone.

Wtch Tituba cackl es again, and dives down at Ashnore, who
once again scranbles out of the way just in tine.

W TCH TI TUBA
Ya gotta fightin' heart. Me like
it. "twll cook up nicely!

ASHEMORE
Who are you?

W TCH Tl TUBA
Don'" matter. The sins of the
fat her, yeah?

Wtch Tituba swoops down again, and grabs Ashenore by his
coat, lifting himinto the air.
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She takes himhigh, soaring around the nuseum
Ashenore struggles to break free.

Wtch Tituba | eans down, and smles, revealing sonme nasty
t eet h.

Ashenore recoils fromthe stench of her breath

W TCH Tl TUBA
Do ya fear death, nan?

ASHEMORE
Not as much as your horrible
breath. You really need a tic tac.

As Wtch Tituba flies around the nuseum at hi gh speed, she

| aunches Ashenore away fromher with a cackle, and he
crashes through one of the high wi ndows of the nuseum

I NT. SALEM W TCH MUSEUM - NI GHT

In a shower of glass, Ashenore crashes to the ground fl oor
of the nmuseum

Everyone in the nuseumcries out in terror.

Dereck grabs a broomfromone of the nodels, ready to
att ack.

Ashenore slowy picks hinself off the ground, and | ooks
around, shaking the broken glass off of him He sees
everyone huddled in the nuseum

ASHEMORE
Don't worry, |I'mhere to save you

Ashenore col |l apses to the floor.

Tori sets Tomry down, and cautiously approaches the fallen
Ashenor e.

TOR
Gabriel ?

Ashenore opens his eyes, and then slowy sits up.

ASHEMORE
Hel |l o, Tori.
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Anger flashes across Tori's face, and she smacks hi m hard,
stunning himnonentarily.

TORI
Asshol e.

ASHEMORE
Nice to see you, too.

Dereck slowy stands next to Tori.

DERECK
So wait, you know this guy?
TORI
Unfortunately. He's not going to

hurt us.
Dereck lets out a sigh of relief, and | owers the broom

DERECK
| thought | was going to have to
whoop sone ass.

Ashenore clinbs to his feet again.

ASHEMORE
Yeah, you'll do sonme real damage
with a broonstick there, chief.

Ashenore | ooks around, and returns his gaze to Tori.

ASHEMORE
What's going on around here?

TOR
| don't know. Sonething expl oded,
and the next thing we know, we're
hearing cries and screans.

Ashenore | ooks over at Charlie.

ASHEMORE
What about you, officer?

Charlie | ooks around, and then points at hinself.

CHARLI E
Me?

ASHEMORE
Yes, you.
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Charlie wal ks over to them

CHARLI E
| don't know what's going on,
either. | tried to raise soneone

on the radio, but, uh, didn't get
anyt hi ng. Wat's happened out
t here?

ASHEMORE
|"mnot sure. Sonmething isn't
right. The whol e town
has. .. changed.

DERECK
VWhat do you nean, changed?

ASHEMORE
| mean this isn't Kansas anynore,
Toto. It's different. Like maybe
what it could have | ooked Iike
back in the 1600s.

CHARLI E
What the hell happened to you?

Ashenore turns to |l ook at the shattered wi ndow, then back at
t hem

ASHEMORE
Ch, you nean that? That was
not hi ng. Just a witch.

DERECK

Come on, now. That's bullshit.
ASHEMORE

Yes, because in actuality, | got a

running start, and junped through
t he second story w ndow.

DERECK
Wtches aren't real, man.
TORI
You mght want to listen to him
DERECK
Why ?
ASHEMORE

Because | do this shit for a
l'iving.



CHARLI E
What, you fight w tches?

ASHEMORE
And ghosts and goblins and
everything el se that goes bunp in
t he night, yes.

Ashenore wal ks around a bit, | ooking around the nuseum

ASHEMORE
Is this all the survivors?
Everyone in the nuseun?

CHARLI E
That we know of, yes.

ASHEMORE
Ckay, we're going to keep them
here, and we're going to go out
and | ook for sonme answers.

CHARLI E
Un .. We?

ASHEMORE
Yes, you and ne. What's your nane,
of ficer?

CHARLI E

It's Charlie, but there's a slight
problemw th that.

ASHEMORE
Hm??

CHARLI E
l"mnot a cop. | work security
here at the nmuseum

ASHEMORE
Oh, I"'msorry. | didn't know you
were a rent-a-cop.

CHARLI E
Hey now

TOR

Don't take it personal, Charlie.
Ashenore here is as good an
asshole as he is a ghost hunter.

26.
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ASHEMORE
| hate when you call nme by ny | ast
name.

TORI
CGet over it.

Ashenore takes out his gun, and checks the clip to see how
many rounds he has left.

ASHEMORE
Al right, I"mgoing out to
investigate. Like | said, this is
a safe place, so if everyone just
stays here -

SMASH A figure crashes through one of the other w ndows,
t hen anot her, and anot her.

DERECK
Shit! What the hell was that!?

Ashenore takes a few steps forward, |ooking in the direction
of the w ndow.

A FI GURE appears on the railing of the second floor, and
| ooks down at them VAMPIRES. They've got red eyes, pointed
ears, long fangs, and bat-like facial features.

ASHEMORE
Vanpires. This is going to be a
| ong ni ght.

The Vanpire lets out a high-pitched shriek, and the two
ot her Vanpires junp up onto the railing as well.

ASHEMORE
Everyone hi de.

Tori runs and scoops up Tommy, and the rest scatter.

The Vanpires all shriek, and then junp down.

Ashenore raises his gun and shoots one of themright in the
heart before it can even |land, making it crash into the
ground, stunned.

The other two Vanmpires junp off in different directions,
hunting the others in the nuseum

The stunned Vanpire junps back up onto its feet, and dives
at Ashenore, tackling himto the ground.
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El sewhere in the museum one of the Vanpire's |latches onto a
MAN, draining the blood fromhis neck.

The ot her Vanpire tackles a WOVAN to the ground, and begi ns
to feed on her.

Ashenore is fairing better, however, throwi ng the Vanpire
of f of him

Ashenore gets to his feet, as does the Vanpire.

ASHEMORE
Cone on! Bite ne!

The Vanpire shrieks, and runs at Ashenore, who brings his
foot into its face. The Vanpire how s in pain.

Ashenore grabs a broom fromoff the ground, and begins
beating the hell out of the Vanpire with it.

ASHEMORE
Like that? If you're going to
fight like a bitch by biting
people, I'mgoing to fight |like a
bitch and beat your ass with a
br oom

On the other side of the nuseum a Vanpire snaps the neck of
anot her MAN, and sl ashes the throat of another MAN with its
nail s.

The MAN drops to the ground, clutching his throat, and the
Vanpire gets down and begins | apping the blood up like a
dog.

On the second floor, another Vanpire throws a WOMVAN over the
railing to her death.

A MAN runs at the Vanpire, and slugs it in the face as hard
as he can.

MAN
You bast ard!

The Vanpire smles, and then backhands the Man, sending him
spiraling to the ground.

The Vanpire gets on top of the Man, and repeatedly bashes
hi s head against the floor, killing him

By now, Ashenobre uses the broomto trip his Vanpire.

He then slans the tip of the wooden broom agai nst the fl oor,
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breaki ng a chunk of it off, making it sharp

Ashenore then slans the broken broom hone into the Vanpire's
chest. The Vanpire shrieks and dissolves into a steam ng
puddl e of nasti ness.

ASHEMORE
| hate vanpires.

There's a scream and Ashenore turns to the direction of the
scream Ashenore runs through the nuseum

One of the Vanpires is feeding on a hel pl ess ol d WOVAN.
Distracted, it doesn't see Ashenore run up behind it.

Ashenore runs it through with the broom and it too
di ssol ves.

ASHEMORE
One to go.

Ashenore runs up the stairs to the second floor, and | ooks
out over the entire museum searching for the |last Vanpire.

Ashenore spots Charlie hiding in one of the exhibits.

ASHEMORE
Charlie! VWhere the hell is the
| ast one?

The third Vanpire slowly and quietly crawl s down the wall
behi nd Ashenore.

Charlie sees it, and gasps, w de-eyed with terror. He slowy
poi nts.

ASHEMORE
What ?

Charlie continues to point, and Ashenore turns around.

He is met by a backhand, and he flips over the railing and
crashes onto a display case bel ow

The Vanpire junps down and stands over Ashenore, who is
stunned fromthe fall. He groans.

VAMPI RE
Shhh.

The Vanpire grabs Ashenore's coat, and slowy raises himso
that it can bite himw th ease.
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Just as the Vanpire is about to bite Ashenore, it convul ses
and lets out a gasp.

It turns around, trying to pull something out of its back.
It's the broom

The Vanpire fully turns around, and sees Tori, who stuck him
with it. But its not quite deep enough.

The Vanpire grows, and begins towards Tori, who, with a
fantastic high kick, knocks the Vanpire into the air,
crashing down onto its back, sending to broom straight
through it.

It dissolves, and Tori pulls Ashenore off the display case
and onto his feet.

TORI
Good goi ng, hero.
ASHEMORE
| had it. | was doing fine.

Ashenore and Tori walk to the center of the nuseum and from
out of hiding, Tomy runs over to Tori, hugging her.

Charlie and Dereck al so conme out of hiding.

DERECK
Is that all of thenf? Are they
gone?

ASHEMORE
Yeah. Thanks for the help,
br oom boy.

DERECK
Hey, it canme in handy though,
didn't it?

Ashenore | ooks around at the survivors. It's just Tori,
Tonmmy, Charlie, Dereck, and hinself.

ASHEMORE
Damm, they got that many?

CHARLI E
Yeah. They were fast.

ASHEMORE
Couldn't you try to stop then?
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Gve ne a break man, |'mjust a
security guard at a nuseum

TORI
So much for it being safe here,
huh Ashenore?

ASHEMORE
Shut up.

Ashenore sits down on a counter top, catching his breath

TORI
So what's your genius plan now?
"' m assum ng you do have one? |
mean, they don't send you out
w t hout one, right?

CHARLI E
Who's "they"?

ASHEMORE
| work for the Paranormal Agency.
It's a division of the Departnent
of Cccult and Supernatur al
Phenonena. And no, | don't have a
pl an, because they didn't send ne.

TORI
Then what the hell are you doing
back in Sal en?

ASHEMORE
| cone here every year to visit ny
parents' grave.

TORI
Wait, so you're in town every year
and you don't even stop by to say
hi or see how |I'm doi ng?

DERECK
Before y'all get into it,
shoul dn't we be worried about
ot her things right now? Nanely
W t ches and vanpires? | nean,
they're really real

ASHEMORE
No shit, Sherlock. Oh, and by now,
t he zonbi es are probably here.

31.
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DERECK
Zonbi es! ?

TOMW
But ny dad and all mny teachers
al ways told us that those things

don't exist. They're just stories.

ASHEMORE
Take a picture then, kid. You
m ght nmake sonme noney.

TOMWY
I"'mnot a kid. I'meight years
ol d.

ASHEMORE
Ch, ny. Forgive ne.

TORI
So, you didn't answer my question.
What now?

ASHEMORE
Vell, we see if anyone else is
still alive, naybe see what's

goi ng on, and then get the hel
out of Dodge.

Ashenore begi ns wal ki ng around the nuseum
TOR
What are you doi ng?
ASHEMORE
Looki ng for weapons. | don't know

Ashenore takes a fire axe fromoff the wall.

what else is out there.

ASHEMORE
Got anyt hing el se?

TORI
This is a nuseum not an arnory.

ASHEMORE
Coul d you nmaybe get the sand out
of your vagi na? Your snarky
attitude isn't working for ne.

| ooki ng for

32.



Tori's jaw drops at this comment.
Ashenore | ooks back at her and w

ASHEMORE
Vel | ?

Tori closes her nmouth and shakes
appears.

33.

She' s speechl ess.

nks.

her head. A slight smle

TORI
Upstairs there's sonme cerenoni al
daggers. | don't know how sharp
t hey are.

Ashenore runs upstairs, and returns a few nonents | ater

He hands Charlie one dagger, and
Ashenore keeps the axe for hinsel

ASHEMORE
Ready?

Dereck is enpty-handed.
DERECK

gi ves Tori the other.

f, and | ooks at everyone.

Hey, no, man. What about ne? |
ain't got shit to defend nyself.

ASHEMORE
Oh, yeah, right. Sorry.

Ashenore wal ks away and returns a nonent |ater, handing

Dereck the pointed broom

ASHEMORE
| think you can handl e
right?

DERECK

That's hated. You give

t hat ,

the girl a

knife and | get a broonf

ASHEMORE

Don't take offense. You | ook

really scary, man.

Ashenore wal ks towards the door,
Dereck lagging in the back.

and the others foll ow,



34.

DERECK
Bitch gonna give me a danmm br oom
|"mgoing to die. The black man
al ways di es.

Ashenore unl ocks the museum doors, and | ooks back at
everyone.

He takes off his trench coat.
ASHEMORE
Ready?
EXT. SALEM W TCH MJUSEUM - NI GHT

The group steps outside, and cautiously begin wal ki ng.

CHARLI E
It's quiet. Maybe they've al
gone.

ASHEMORE

And it's because of that thinking
that you're only a security guard
at a nmuseum

CHARLI E
Fuck you.

TORI
You really have becone an ass, you
know t hat ?

ASHEMORE
Isn't it cool?

They slowly wal k away fromthe nuseum and Ashenore stops,
| ooki ng around.

TORI
VWhat is it?

ASHEMORE
Sonmet hing's not right.

Ashenore then cries out, and his right knee buckles from
under him He clutches it and begins rubbing it.

He then yells again and falls to the ground, clutching his
| eft shoul der.
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ASHEMORE
Ah, shit!

TORI
VWhat is it? Wiat's hurting you? |
don't see anyt hi ng!

Ashenore arches his back, as if something stabbed into it.
He groans and gasps in pain.

In the sky, flying out frombehind a building, is Wtch
Ti tuba. She's got sonething in her hand. A doll.

W TCH Tl TUBA
"tis voodoo, man. Ya be feelin' it
right now, yeah? | got power.
Utimate power. You give it to ne.

Wtch Tituba pulls a needle out of the doll's back, and
sticks it into its |left hand.

On the ground, Ashenore balls his left hand into a fist,
yelling in pain.

W TCH Tl TUBA

"dey thought ne for a witch. | am
now. Voodoo can be nore den a
religion. I have ny vengeance. You
see.

TORI

Stop it! You're killing him

W TCH Tl TUBA
Not yet, child.

Ashenore wriggles on the ground.

ASHEMORE
The doll! Get the doll!

Wtch Tituba begins circling around them on her broom

W TCH Tl TUBA
There's nothin' ya can do bout it.

TOMW
Leave himalone!l He didn't do
anyt hi ng!

W TCH TI TUBA
Neither did I. But it don' matter
if you're innocent or not. How
bout you child? You wanna turn

( MORE)
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W TCH TI TUBA (cont' d)
t o0?

Wtch Tituba cackles, and the dives down, headed straight
for Tomy.

Tori scoops himup, and begins running with him
W TCH Tl TUBA
Ya can run, but ya can't hide from
Ti t uba!

Wtch Tituba slanms into Tori, knocking her down, and at the
sane tinme, Tituba scoops up Tomy.

W TCH Tl TUBA
Got cha chi |l d!

TOMWY
No!

Tonmy pokes Wtch Tituba in the eye with one hand, and with
the other, he takes the doll fromher, and falls off the
broom

It's not a far fall, about ten feet.

Tommy pulls the needl e out of the doll.

Wtch Tituba rubs her eye, and then turns around, | ooking
down at Tommy.

W TCH Tl TUBA
You wanna play, huh child? Tituba
will play!

Ashenore runs towards a | anp post, and pulls the torch from
it.

Tonmy begins running, and Wtch Tituba begins to pursue him
Ashenore runs towards her

ASHEMORE
Got sonething for you, bitch

Wtch Tituba turns around, and Ashenore throws the torch

It slans into Tituba, and she bursts into flanes. She
screans and cries and flails her arns.

Her broom takes her higher into the air, still burning
bri ght.



Wth one final shriek, Wtch Tituba expl odes in a huge
fireball, and then there i s nothing.

Tori runs over to Tommy and hugs him

TORI
Are you all right, Tomy? Onh,
you' re such a big brave boy!

TOMWY
" m okay. My knee really hurts.
scraped it.

Ashenore wal ks over and pats Tomy on the back.

ASHEMORE
Ni ce noves, kid. You saved ny ass.

Charlie and Dereck run over to them

CHARLI E
(referring to

Tonmy)
| s he okay?

ASHEMORE
(sarcastically)
Oh don't worry, I'mfine.

Tori release Tomry, and stands up, holding Tommy's hand.

ASHEMORE
That was the bitch that threw ne
t hrough the wi ndow, in case you
wer e wonderi ng.

TORI
| wasn't.

The group gets noving, naking their way through the town.

EXT. G TY HALL - N GHT

37.

The group of heroes nmakes their way in front of Cty Hall,

where frominsi de, we hear shouts, shrieks, and cries.

ASHEMORE
That does not sound |ike a
friendly place.
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CHARLI E
The mayor could still be alive in
t here.

ASHEMORE
Doubt it.

CHARLI E

Come on, he's the mayor, we can't
just leave him

ASHEMORE
You want to junp in there, sparky?

Charlie | ooks down at his feet.

CHARLI E
Well, no, | uh, was just saying.

Ashenore | ooks at Tori, who |ooks at himin a way that
pretty much says "You better get your ass in there."

ASHEMORE
Ckay, fine. I'll go in and take a
| ook.

Ashenore | ooks around. There's a van parked right down the
r oad.

ASHEMORE
You guys go wait in the back of
that van. If I'mnot back out in
ten mnutes, |eave town w thout

ne.
DERECK

Shit, you don't have to tell ne

tw ce.

The group turns and begins to head towards the van.
Ashenore grabs Tori's arm and | ooks her in the eyes.

ASHEMORE
Be careful, all right?

TORI
| " m supposed to say that to you

ASHEMORE
Yeah but you and | know you're way
too stubborn to do that.
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Tori smles at him and | eads herself and Tommy away.

TOMW
(cal l'i ng back)
Good |l uck M. Ashenore!

Ashenore turns around and | ooks up at Gty Hall.
More shrieks and screans.

Ashenore flinches, shakes his head, and heads i nsi de.

INT. CTY HALL, MAYOR S OFFI CE - N GHT

Mayor Hawt horne is huddl ed underneath his desk,
doubl e-barrel shotgun in hand. He's terrified.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
(whi sper ed)
What'd | do to deserve this?
CGetting stuck being mayor in a
shitty town overrun by nonsters.
coul d' ve been a construction
wor ker. Or a chef.

There's banging on the office door, and Mayor Hawt hor ne
tries to conpress hinself into a smaller ball.

MAYCR HAWHORNE
Shit. I1"mgoing to die in here.

The door is busted open, and a Vanpire cones flying through,
I anding on its back on the floor.

Ashenore steps inside the office, and raises his axe high in
the air. He brings it down and it connects with a sickening
THWACK

The Vanpire di ssol ves, and Mayor Hawt horne pops up, aim ng
t he shotgun at Ashenore, who puts his hands up defensively.

ASHEMORE
Woa, take it easy there, M.
Mayor. | believe |I'm here saving

your ass.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
| s everyone el se dead?

ASHEMORE
O m ssing, yeah.
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MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Just what the hell has been going
on?

ASHEMORE
Well, correct nme if |I'mwong, but
you' re mayor of this town.
Shoul dn't you know t he answer?

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
I|"mjust an elected officiall! |

hold no real power! | have no
answers! |1'ma goddamm puppet!
ASHEMORE

That's a nice shotgun you got
there. Mnd if i borrowit?

Ashenore takes the shotgun out of Mayor Hawt horne's hands,
and sets in on the desk. He then raises his axe into the
air.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
What are you doi ng!?

Ashenore brings it down, cutting the barrel, creating a
make-shi ft sawed-off shotgun. He picks it up off the desk,
and adm res his handy-worKk.

ASHEMORE
That's nore to ny |iKking.

Ashenore | ooks at Mayor Hawt hor ne.

ASHEMORE
Got any nore shells?

Mayor Hawt horne opens his desk drawer, and pulls out a box
of shells.

Ashenore opens the box, and begins stuffing his pockets with
t he shells.

ASHEMORE
Now we' re i n busi ness.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
You're going to get me out of here
alive, right?
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ASHEMORE
Uh well, I'll definitely give it
nmy best shot. Not really sure
it'"ll be in one piece, though.

Mayor Hawt horne | ooks at him nortified.

ASHEMORE
" m ki dding. Sort of. Let's go.

Ashenore tosses Mayor Hawt horne the axe.

I NT. CITY HALL, ENTRANCE WAY - NI GHT

Ashenore and Mayor Hawt horne make their way through the
entrance way, heading for the doors.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
You did manage to kill that big
nmonster, right?

Up above them on the second floor bal cony, a | arge WVEREWOLF
creeps, watching them conpletely unnoticed.

It's large and covered with brown fur. It's basically a big,
hul ki ng dog with huge, sharp teeth, enpty yell ow eyes, and
sharp cl aws.

ASHEMORE
The vanpire? Yeah, | got it. You
wat ched it dissolve and | eave its
resi due on your carpet.

MAYOR HAW HORNE
No. Not that one. The ot her one.

ASHEMORE
O her one?

The Werewol f begins to grow, and Ashenore turns around,
| ooki ng up.

ASHEMORE
Ch, fuck.

Ashenore grabs Mayor Hawt horne's arm and the two run for
t he door.

Wth a roar, the Werewolf junps down and begi ns chasing
after them

The two nmake it outside and close the door just in tine.
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The Werewolf slanms into it, trying to break it.

EXT. G TY HALL - N GHT

Ashenore presses against the door as it splinters with each
hit.

ASHEMORE

Real ly? A werewol f? Gve ne a
br eak!

The door shudders and splinters nore as the Werewol f sl ans
into it again.

Ashenore | ooks at Mayor Hawt horne, who | ooks terrified.

ASHEMORE
See that van over there?

Mayor Hawt horne | ooks fromthe van back to Ashenore, nodding
hi s head.

ASHEMORE
Run.

Mayor Hawt horne turns and begins running, though he's not
very fast.

Ashenore continues to try to hold the door closed. It
shutters and begins to break.

ASHEMORE
Tinme to go.

Ashenore waits for the Werewolf to slaminto the door again,
and then he takes off running after Mayor Haw horne.

CRASH The Werewol f expl odes through the door, and skids
down the steps.

Ashenore is now right besi de Mayor Hawt hor ne.

ASHEMORE
Faster! Faster! Run faster!

The Werewol f charges after them and it's gaining on them
rat her quickly.

Ashenore turns around and shoots the sawed-off.
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The Werewol f takes the hit and stunbles, slow ng dowmn a bit,
but it's by no neans finished with them

ASHEMORE
Open t he goddamm door

The van doors open, and Ashenore pushes Mayor Hawt hor ne
i nside, and then cl oses the doors.

He rolls out of the way, and the Werewolf slans into the
back of the van, destroying the back wheels.

ASHEMORE
Come on, beastie! I'mgoing to
kick the shit out of you and then
rub your nose it in |Iike your
mast er shoul d!

The Werewol f roars, and junps on top of Ashenore, gnashing
its teeth.

I NT. VAN - NI GHT
Mayor Hawt horne | ooks around at everyone inside the van.

MAYCR HAWHORNE
Hel | o. Everyone okay?

CHARLI E
We're fine.

TORI
VWhere the hell is Ashenore?

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
The gentleman with the poor sense
of hunor?

TORI
That'd be him

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
| do believe he's out there
fighting a...werewol f?

Mayaor Hawt horne sits there, not believing what he just
sai d.

DERECK
A werewol f!17?



44.

TOMW
Cool! 1've always wanted to see
one!

EXT. STREET - N GHT

The Werewol f continues to try and tear Ashenore's head off.
Wth one arm Ashenore holds it at bay. Wth his other, he
pl aces the barrel of the sawed-off underneath the Wrewol f's

chi n.

ASHEMORE
Chew on this, bitch!

BOOM The bl ast takes half the Werewol f's head off.

Ashenore tosses the Werewolf off of him and its body
convul ses and fl ops about, still alive.

Ashenore rel oads his sawed-off, | ooking at the thrashing,
headl ess beast.

The doors of the van open, and Tori junps out, dagger in
hand.

ASHEMORE
Don't worry, | got it! Thanks for
t he hel p!

Tori | ooks at the headl ess beast, then back at Ashenore.

TORI
It has no head. Wiy is it still
nmovi ng?

ASHEMORE

Werewol f. Needs silver. Did you
ever read a com c book?

Ashenore hol sters the sawed-off using his belt.

He then takes a cigar out of his shirt pocket, and lights
it. He puffs, looking pretty bad ass.

Tori | ooks at his shoulder. It's bleeding. He was scratched
during the struggle.

TORI
You're hurt.



ASHEMORE
It's just a scratch. Wiy do you
care?

TORI
| don't.

Tori searches for an excuse.

TORI
But...If you're scratched by a
werewol f, won't you turn into one?

ASHEMORE
So, you have read a com c book
And no, it takes a bite. It's in
their saliva, sort of |ike snake
venom Shall we get out of here,
t hen?

Ashenore wal ks over to the van, and | ooks i nsi de.

ASHEMORE
Cone on, everyone out, we've got
sonme hiking to do.

Everyone junps out of the van, and | ook at the thrashing
Wer ewol f.

Tonmy | ooks down the street.

TOMMY
VWhat are those?

Ashenore turns to the direction Tormy is | ooking at.

Zonbies. Alot of them They're stunbling through the
streets.

ASHEMORE
Those woul d be the zonbies |
mentioned earlier.

CHARLI E
You didn't kill themall?

Ashenore | ooks at Charlie as if he's crazy.
CHARLI E

VWhat? Aren't you, like, a pro at
this kind of stuff?
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ASHEMORE
| was a little outnunbered, al
right? Cut nme sone sl ack

TORI
Yeah, he's good, but not that
good.

ASHEMORE

WI1l you stop busting ny balls?

TOR
" m probably the only one that's
found use for themin a while. How
long's it been, Ashenore?

Ashenore bites his lip, and then flips off Tori.
DERECK
W're wasting tinme. It's not safe
out here.

Ashenore and the gang begin wal ki ng down the road. They turn
the corner, and stop.

Up on the rooftop of one of the buildings, a Wrewolf
appears, |ooking down at them

Across the street, another one appears on the rooftop, and a
third appears froman all ey.

Ashenore draws his shotgun and begins to back up.

TOR

| really hope you have a pl an.
ASHEMORE

I " m t hi nki ng.

Ashenore turns around, |ooking at the slowy approaching
arny of zonbies at their rear.

In front of them a figure drops down fromthe the sky,
apparently. He's tall, pale, and handsone. Flow ng bl ack
hair. Bl ack cape. Sharply dressed. Fangs. COUNT DRAKKUS.

DRAKKUS
My guardi ans. Ferocious, aren't
t hey?

ASHEMORE

Who are you, pal?
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DRAKKUS
My nanme i s uninportant.

ASHEMORE
You kind of look |ike a cheesy
Dracul a knock-of f to ne.

DRAKKUS
Dracul a? A over-bl own, worked up
frunmp. H s |l egends aren't based on
even a hint of truth of what he
really is. The witings of a nad

man, nothing nore. No, | nake
Dracul a | ook |i ke a harnl ess
puppy.

Drakkus whistles, and the Werewolf in the alley wal ks over
to him

It sits, and Drakkus begins stroking it like a pet.

DRAKKUS
They can be amazingly |oyal,
wer ewol ves. They're sl aves under
my power. One snap of ny finger,
and they will tear you to shreds.

W TCH CSBORNE (O S.)
Not yet, Drakkus!

Dr akkus | ooks up to the sky with a hiss.

W TCH OSBORNE slowy glides down on a broom She's got dry,
brittle black hair. A crooked hooked nose, nasty teeth(sone
of which are mssing), and clawlike fingers. Her eyes are
pure white.

W TCH OSBORNE
| have not yet punished them ny
sweet. Your dogs have had enough
to eat, | think.

DRAKKUS
They are not dogs.

Wtch Gsborne raises her hand to silence Drakkus. A firebal
appears in her hand.

She | ooks fromthe group to Drakkus.
W TCH OSBORNE

You are not needed at the nonment.
Leave.
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Dr akkus bows.

DRAKKUS
As you wi sh, ny queen.

Dr akkus | ooks at the group and hisses. He then whistles, and
t he Werewol ves run off.

Dr akkus then begins to shift. He norphs into a |arge
bat-like creature, and flies off into the night.

Wtch Gsborne | ooks at the Zonmbies slowy gaining ground on
t he group.

W TCH OSBORNE
That won't do at all. Not yet.

Wtch Osborne flies over behind the group, and throws fire
onto the ground, creating an inpassable wall of fire.

Wtch Gsborne cackles, and flies in front of the group,
| ooki ng at them

Her eyes rest on Mayor Haw horne.

W TCH OSBORNE
Hat horne! There you are! W' ve
been | oki ng everywhere for you!

Mayor Hawt horne | ooks around, then at the witch, pointing to
hi msel f.

MAYOR HAWHORNE
Me? My nane's Hawt hor ne.

W TCH OSBORNE
No, it's you. | can snell your
bl ood for mles. You' re the only
one left that we want!

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Wiy nme? What did | do?

W TCH OSBORNE
The sins of the father.

Ashenore pushes Mayor Hawt horne to the back.

ASHEMORE
You can't have him

W TCH OSBORNE
Do you fear death?



ASHEMORE
Do you?

W TCH OSBORNE
It's not death | ever feared, but
dyi ng. Have you any idea the pain
i nvolved in being burnt alive? |
wat ched so many of ny friends and
nei ghbors neet that fate,
hel plessly tied there as the fire
melted their skin away all while
t hey screanmed. The agony they
must've felt. | got it easy, | was
merely hanged. You'll have to tel
me first hand how that fire feels.

TOMWY
Why don't you ask Tit uba!

Wtch Gsborne | ooks down at Tommy.

W TCH OSBORNE
Ti tuba? So, you sent her back, did

you?

TOMWY
M. Ashenore burnt her to a crisp!
He'll do the sane to you

Ashenore | ooks back at Tommy.

ASHEMORE
Tonmy!

W TCH OSBORNE
Ah, children. Such openness they
show. Ready to fight fire with

fire?
DERECK
Yo man, | don't knowif this is a
good i dea.
ASHEMORE
Fuck it.

Ashenore raises his sawed-off, and fires.

Wtch Gsborne shrieks, and her broom spins,
away.

ASHEMORE
Cone on!

| eadi ng her

49.



50.

The gang begins to run.

Wtch Osborne struggles to gain control of her broom while
at the same tine launching fireballs at them

When she gets control of her broom she flies over the fire
wall, and it vani shes.

The Zonbi es stunbl e past.

W TCH OSBORNE
You wi Il not escape!

Ashenore and the gang run inside a twsted, large |ibrary,
bolting the door behind them

Wtch Osborne circles the library, shrieking and cursing.

Suddenly, a sound shatters the air. It's a high-pitched
whi st | e.

Wtch Osborne stops, and | ooks towards the direction of the
whi st | e.

W TCH OSBORNE
The naster calls.

Wtch Osborne flies away, and the Zonbi es stunbl e towards
the library.

| NT. LIBRARY - NI GHT

The group | ook around at all the books.

The inside is |it with lanterns, but everything is covered
with an inch of dust and cobwebs.

CHARLI E
Well, this is sonething new

DERECK
VWhere are we?

TORI
It looks like a library to ne.

ASHEMORE
How ast ut e.

Tonmy picks a book off one of the shelves, and opens it.



TOMW
Cool .

From out si de, the Zonbies pound on the doors, walls,
w ndows, trying to get in.

TORI
| don't think we can stay here.
ASHEMORE
They won't get in. Not for a
whi | e.
DERECK
| don't know why the hell we're
still in this stupid town.

Shoul dn't we be getting as far
away as possible fromit, not
hiding inside it?

CHARLI E
He's right. Why aren't we gone?

Ashenore notions to the sounds com ng from outsi de.

ASHEMORE
We're kind of trapped right now.
CHARLI E
Yeah, but before we weren't.
ASHEMORE
Well, | do believe | had to save
you at the museum and then save
t he mayor.
MAYOR HAWIHORNE
And believe nme, | appreciate it.

ASHEMORE
Ww, that's the first tine anyone
has shown ne gratitude in this
town toni ght. Thank you.

DERECK
(to Hawt hor ne)
What's so special about you, why
does that witch want you so bad?

Tori scoffs, and | ooks at one of the book cases.

and
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TOR
Sonebody wasn't paying attention
during the tour.

DERECK
Ch, | was paying attention...to
your ass.

Dereck starts |aughing, and Ashenore shoots himan angry
| ook. The laughter stops imedi ately.

TORI
I'mflattered.

Tori pulls a book off the shelf, and sets it down, opening
it.

TORI
Now pay attention children, |'m
going to give you a history

| esson.

I NT. ATTIC - N GHT
Jenny and Wtch Gsborne are standing in the attic, waiting.

The wi ndow i s open, and a nonent |ater, another witch, WTCH
GO0D, flies through the window to join them

Wtch Good has | ong bl onde beautiful hair, bright blue eyes,
and is wearing a white gown, and, for the nost part, |ooks
like a |lovely person, aside fromthe sorrow in her eyes.

W TCH OSBORNE
My dear Sarah Good!

W TCH GOOD
VWl |l nmet, Sarah Gsborne. VWere is
Ti t uba?

W TCH OSBORNE
Her time is up.

W TCH GOOD
Al ready? How dr eadf ul

Wtch Good | ooks at Wtch Gsborne's shoul der, whi ch was
wounded from the shotgun

W TCH GOOD
You' ve been hurt.



W TCH OSBORNE
Yes, these people are nuch nore
resilient than I woul d have
expected. A lot has changed in
four hundred years. No natter, we
carry on. Qur vengeance wl | be
had.

Wtch Good says nothing, and instead | ooks away at Jenny.

W TCH GOOD
And who are you, girl?

Jenny funbl es her words, terrified.

JENNY
M mny nane is Jenny.

W TCH OSBORNE
She's a nortal. Wiy is she here?

MEPHI STO (Q. S.)
She is the reason you are here.
She rel eased the curse you three
set upon the town. Wthout her,
you'd still be in the burning
flames of hell, sitting on
Luci fer's poker.

W TCH OSBORNE
Mephi sto, is that you?

MEPHI STO (Q. S.)
It is |, awaiting to be brought
back to physical form Awaiting on
the three. Then, we shall take our
vengeance upon man, and rule as we
shoul d!

W TCH GOOD
There are but two now.

There is silent for a nonent.

VEPHI STO (Q S.)
The girl wll take her place.

Jenny | ooks at the two witches, and begins to back up.

JENNY
Look, really I'"mnot cut out for
this. I did ny part. Just grant ne
my request, and I'll be off.
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W TCH OSBORNE
My dear, your part is just
begi nni ng.

Wtch Gsborne cackles, and |unges at Jenny.

| NT. LIBRARY - NI GHT

The group is gathered around Tori, who has just finished
readi ng fromthe book.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Ckay, so you're telling ne that
those witches are after nme because
my great-great-great grandfather
was a judge during their trials
t hat condemmed themto deat h?

TORI
More or |ess, yeah. At |east,
that's what |'massumng. | stil
don't know exactly what's going on
here, | just know ny history on
t he subject.

DERECK
Damm, stupid white girls hold a

grudge.
Tori glares at Dereck.

DERECK
No of f ense.

TOMWY
Why haven't nore police showed up
to help us?

CHARLI E
Yeah, | can't get anything on the
radi o.

ASHEMORE

That's what's been bot hering ne,
and why | haven't really led us
out in the open to get out of

t own.

TOMWY
What do you nean?
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Tori

ponders for a nonent,

ASHEMORE
Thi nk about it. Al the screans
and cries and gunshots, and not a
singl e other squad car from
another town? It's strangely qui et
and enpty out there. It's like
we're stuck in sone sort of
bubbl e.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Just what are you suggesting?

ASHEMORE
|"msaying | think we're stuck.
It's like we're sealed in by
magi c. A curse, actually. Wiy do
you think everything in the town
changed? | nmean |I'm no expert when
it cones to curses, but |'ve read
enough about themto know t hat
peopl e can be trapped in a
particul ar event or time period
with no way out, and nobody
knowi ng until the curse is lifted.

TOMW
How do we break the curse?

DERECK
Now we' re tal ki ng about curses?
Goddamm, man. | really amgoing to
di e!

ASHEMORE
Well, generally you break a curse

by destroying the source. O
righti ng what was w ong.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
And how are we going to find the
source? W have no idea how this
curse was brought about.

TORI
The Book of Spells! O course,
that has to be it.

Everyone | ooks at her.

and then it clicks.
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TORI
Back at the nmuseum one of the
artifacts is a so-call ed Book of
Spel I s that was found. Today
during the tour, it was m ssing.
Someone took it and read the
cur se.

Ashenore pats her on the back with a smle
ASHEMORE

There you go, now she's thinking!
| knew you had a brain sonmewhere

in there.
TORI
You want to tal k about soneone not
having a brain? Huh, M. I'm
ASHEMORE
Ckay, that's good. We'll just need
to find that book and we'll be on
our way.

Ashenore begins to wal k awnay.

TOR
That's right walk away froma
confrontation with ne just like a
pussy. Sanme ol d Ashenore, afraid
to deal with problens that really
matter.

Ashenore turns around, pissed.

ASHEMORE
Ckay, you know what -

SMASH One of the windows in the library smashes open.

Ashenore turns around in the direction of the breaking
gl ass.

DERECK
Yo man, | thought you said those
Zonbi es couldn't get in?

ASHEMORE
The broken wi ndow is on the second
fl oor.

CHARLI E

Ch, shit.



Charlie gr
axe.
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ips his knife, and Mayor Hawt horne readies his

Tonmy ducks under the table.

The |l arge bat-like creature swoops past themall,

shri eki ng.

It circles the library, and then lands on the | arge

chandel i er

The bat tr

in the center, putting out the flanes.

ansforms into Drakkus, who | aughs.

DRAKKUS

Well, well. Trapped like rats, are

we not? | couldn't help but

over hear you tal king. There is no

getting out of this town, and
there is no breaking the curse.
Your souls belong to us.

Ashenore draws his sawed- of f.

Dr akkus | aughs agai n,

Dr akkus then hi sses,

ASHEMORE
Not yet, pal

DRAKKUS
Ch, no, a gun. Please, don't
shoot. You mght ruin the suit.

wi ndow, | ooki ng hi deous.

Dr akkus hi

DRAKKUS
It is customary for us to turn
humans when our nunbers get | ow.

TORI

No t hanks, asshol e.
DRAKKUS

Oh, | like her. She's got

attitude. But as | was saying,
you' ve proved to be much nore
trouble than you're worth. So, |
think I'll just tear your hearts
out.

clearly anmused with hinself.

and two Vanpires junp up through the

sses, and then junps fromthe chandelier

Everyone scranbl es.



Dereck runs to the back of the library, hiding anong the
bookshel ves.

Charlie and Mayor Hawt horne run for the second fl oor.
Tori and Ashenore pretty nuch stand their ground.

The two other Vanpires join Drakkus on the first fl oor,
hi ssing at their prey.

Dr akkus | ooks at Tori and Ashenore in anusenent.

DRAKKUS
You have not fled. Do you not fear
your own deat h?

TORI
Only those in danger of dammation
fear their death.

DRAKKUS
Dammation. 'tis a beautiful thing.

Tori | ooks at Ashenore.

TORI
Are you ready to do this?

DRAKKUS
Your bravery anuses ne greatly,
girl. What anuses ne nore is that
you think you actually have a
chance.

Tori picks an oil lanp off of the table, and heaves it at
one of the Vanpires.

58.

The oil |anp breaks open, engulfing the Vanpire in fl anes.

The Vanpire runs about, thrashing, igniting one of the
bookshel ves. The fire begins to spread.

DRAKKUS
Foolish girl!

Dr akkus lunges forward and backhands Tori, sending her
flying across the room

Ashenore ains his sawed-off, but he's not fast enough.

Dr akkus boots himin the chest, sending himsoaring.



59.

Dr akkus | ooks to the Vanpire that's not on fire.

DRAKKUS
Kill everyone el se besides the
Mayor. These two are mine

The Vanpire hisses in approval, and runs deeper into the
library, looking for his prey.

Dr akkus scurries over to Tori, and lifts her up off the
gr ound.

DRAKKUS
Didn't anyone ever tell you what
happens when you play with fire?
You get bur ned!
Tori spits in Drakkus' face.

TORI
Bl ow ne, asshol e.

Dr akkus roars, and throws her across the room

She slans into one of the bookshel ves, and crunples to the
floor.

Ashenore blasts a hole into Drakkus' back with the
sawed- of f, causing Drakkus to stunble.

Drakkus turns around with a roar, and is net by Ashenore,
who spears him

ASHEMORE
Mbt her f ucker!

El sewhere in the library, Charlie and Mayor Hawt horne are
pl ayi ng hide and seek with the other Vanpire.

They weave in and out of the bookshelves, trying desperately
to | ose the Vanpire.

The Vanpire silently wal ks down an ai sl e.
Suddenly, one of the bookshelves falls over on top of him

Charlie and Mayor Hawt horne stand triunphantly on other side
of the fallen bookcase.

Charlie high-fives Mayor Hawt hor ne.
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CHARLI E
My man!

The Vanpire roars fromunderneath the bookcase, and it
slowy begins to lift off the ground.

MAYOR HAW HORNE
Ch, dear.

CHARLI E
Run!

Behind the Librarian's desk, Dereck is huddled, clutching
t he broom

DERECK
"' m not dying here. No way, no
how.

Dereck begins to snell the snmoke from the burning books and
wood.

He slow y peeks his head out from behind the desk, and sees
the fire, as well as Ashenore on top of Drakkus, sl ugging
hi m
Der eck ducks back down under the desk
DERECK
Damm, how they going to go and

burn down the only safe place in
this whole damm town. Shit.

Dr akkus and Ashenore continue to fight as the fire spreads.

Drakkus throws Ashenore off of him and junps to his feet
wth a snarl.

DRAKKUS
Stupid nortal, you cannot kill ne.
| am forever

Dr akkus wal ks over to Ashenore, and kicks himin the ribs,
sending himspiraling through the air, closer to the fire.

Dr akkus pi cks Ashenore up, and slanms hi magainst a
bookshel f, strangling him

Ashenore struggles to pry Drakkus' hands from around his
t hr oat .
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DRAKKUS
Just stop. Let you life slip away.
G ve in.

Back at the Librarian's desk, Dereck sticks his head out,
and sees Drakkus strangling Ashenore.

Der eck ducks back down.

DERECK
Shit. He's going to kill our guy.
| need to get ny ass out of here.

In the library, the fire has spread fiercely.

Charlie and Mayor Hawt horne are now not only worried about
the Vanpire, but also dodging the flanes and falling debris.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Were's the vanpire?

CHARLI E
| don't know. | can't see anything
in this shit!
The Vanpire lunges out of the snoke, and grapples with Myor
Hawt hor ne, who drops his axe from shock.

The Vanpire snarls, and then stops for a second to exam ne
his prey.

VAMPI RE
Mayor .

CHARLIE (O. S.)
Smle, you son of a bitch

The Vanpire turns around in tine to see Charlie swing the
axe with all his mght.

It then falls to the ground, headl ess, and begins to
di ssol ve

Mayor Hawt horne | ooks at Charlie in amazenent, and Charlie
realizes what he did. He beans.

CHARLI E
Holy shit! That was awesone! D d
you see that? On, man, oh, nman!
Watch out, bitches, there's a new
sheriff in town!
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Flam ng debris falls down next to him and Charlie junps
away Wi th a high-pitched scream

Drakkus still has Ashenore pinned, and is still choking him
Ashenore is struggling to stay consci ous.

Ashenore | ooks to the side, and sees Tori still on the
ground, the flanmes getting closer to torching her.

Ashenore continues to struggle, though his attenpts are
getting weaker.

DRAKKUS
Just let it happen.

Dr akkus suddenly cries out in pain, and a broomhandle is
shoved all the way through his chest, stabbing into
Ashenore's ribs.

Ashenore groans in pain.

Dr akkus pulls away from Ashenore, who drops to the ground
with a grunt.

Drakkus turns around to see Dereck standing there, |ooking
terrified.

DRAKKUS
You!

DERECK
Ch shit, you ain't dead!

DRAKKUS
Enough!

Drakkus emts a high-pitched whistle, and then pulls the
broom from hi s body.

Ashenore gets to his feet and pulls Tori away fromthe fire,
it was just inches from her.

Drakkus grabs Dereck, and inpales himw th the broom Dereck
lets out a grunt, and then gasps as Drakkus drives it
deeper.

Charlie and Mayor Hawt horne run to the area in tine to see
this unfold, and then | ook away in horror.

Drakkus sm | es at Dereck, whose life slowy starts to slip
away.
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DRAKKUS
Don't fuck wth ne.
Drakkus then tosses Dereck away into the flanes.

Charlie runs forward with a yell, and whacks Drakkus in the
back with the axe.

Charlie pulls it out, and Drakkus turns around, roaring, and
backhands Charlie, sending himflying.

There's a crash, and a Werewol f bursts through one of the
first floor windows, and it leaps right into the flanes.

It hows and yelps in pain as the flanes engulf it.

DRAKKUS
No!

Dr akkus then begins to norph into his bat form

As he does, a second Werewol f comes crashing through, only
to meet the same fate as the first.

EXT. LIBRARY - NI GHT

Fromoutside, it can be seen that the entire top floor of
the library is burning, as is the mgjority of the bottom
fl oor.

Several Zonbies are wal king around, on fire.

The front door expl odes open, and the flam ng Werewol ves
burst out, and begin running around |ike chickens with their
heads cut off.

| NT. LIBRARY - NI GHT

Dr akkus has conpleted his transformation into the | arge bat
creature.

Ashenore scoops Tori up in a fireman carry, and then draws
hi s sawed-of f.

He blasts a hole into one of the wings of the bat creature,
which then emts a shriek.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
W need to get out of here. This
pl ace is com ng down!
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The bat creature struggles to fly, to no avail. The hole in
its wng is too |arge.

Charlie grabs Tommy fromunder the table, and the group
begins to head for the exit of the library.

The bat creature nakes its way towards them desperate to
kill them

Ashenore turns around and bl asts another hole in its |eg,
and then exits the library.

The bat creature shrieks again, and the roof of the library
then col |l apses onto it.
EXT. LIBRARY - NI GHT

The group runs outside of the library, just as the whole
thing begins to coll apse upon itself.

They run past the Zonbies, and don't stop until they run
i nsi de what appears to be a Bake Shop of sorts.
| NT. BAKE SHOP - NI GHT
Ashenore sets Tori down on a table, and | ooks around.
ASHEMORE
Water. She needs to water. Look
for water!

Tomry runs behind the counter, |ooking for water.

He returns a mnute later with a wooden bucket filled with
wat er .

He hands it to Ashenore.

TOMW
She's going to be okay, right?

ASHEMORE
She better be.

Ashenore dips his hands in the water, and rubs the water al
over her face and the back of her neck.

He continues this process.

ASHEMORE
Come on, wake up
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Tori does not stir. Ashenpre continues with the water.

ASHEMORE
Tori, wake up! Victorial! Get your
ass up!
Still nothing. The group | ooks sol emn.
CHARLI E

Fi rst Dereck, now her.

ASHEMORE
Shut up! Don't even say that.
She's fi ne!

Ashenore uses nore water, trying to bring her back to
consci ousness.

ASHEMORE
Conme on, wake up. Wake up, baby.
Pl ease wake up, baby.

Ashenore checks her pul se.

ASHEMORE
You're alive. Cone on, wake up

CHARLI E
She m ght be in a coma, nman.

Ashenore | ooks at Charlie fiercely.

ASHEMORE
| won't tell you again.

Ashenore spl ashes nore water onto her face, then nore, then
nor e.

Finally, Tori's hands shoot up, grasping Ashenore's wist.
She sputters.

TOR
What the hell are you trying to
do, drown ne?
Ashenore starts |aughing, and the rest of the group smles.

Tori sits up, and Ashenore hugs her. He quickly lets her go,
and wal ks away, grunting.

Tomry hugs Tori .
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TOMW
You scared us.
TORI
l"msorry, | won't do that again

Tori | ooks around the Bake Shop. No Dereck.

TORI
VWhere's Dereck?

Charlie |l ooks at his feet. Mayor Hawt horne clears his
t hr oat .

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
He didn't nake it out of the
library.

Ashenore grabs a | oaf of bread from behind the counter, and
wal ks over to the group.

ASHEMORE
Eat if you' re hungry. You need
your strength.

He sets the bread down, and then wal ks over to the dirty
wi ndow, | ooking out into the streets.

ASHEMORE
It's unreal out there.

Tori gets up off the table, and wal ks over to Ashenvore,
standi ng next to him

She | ooks at him but he does not return the gl ance.

TORI
Look at ne.

Ashenore sighs and turns around to face her, still avoiding
eye contact.

Tori grabs his chin, and nmakes hi m | ook at her.

TORI
Thank you for pulling nme out of
t here.

ASHEMORE

It was not hing.

Ashenore goes to wal k away, but Tori grabs his arm and
pul I s hi mback so he's facing her again.



| mean it.

SodoIl. It

TORI

ASHEMORE
was nothing. No big

deal, all right? So just forget

it. Damm.

Ashenore wal ks away.

TORI

Do you really have to be such an

asshol e al

the time?

ASHEMORE

We have to keep novi ng.

MAYOR HAWHORNE

Well like you said, we're not
getting anywhere while this town
is still cursed. So what's the
pl an?

ASHEMORE

| don't know.

CHARLI E

That's a real big help. "Keep

nmovi ng, but

| don't know where

we're going or what we're doing."

Geni us.

Ashenore breaks off a hunk of break, and chews on it,

t hi nki ng.

He then takes out his sawed-off and reloads it.

Al right,
m nut e.

ASHEMORE
let's think here for a

Ashenore then takes out his handgun, and checks the ammo.

Tori glances over at
w ndow.

M. WMayor,

Ashenor e hands Mayor

t he group, and then back out the

ASHEMORE
take this.

Hawt hor ne t he gun.

67.
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MAYOR HAWIHORNE
| can't use this thing. |'ve never
even shot one before.

ASHEMORE
And you' ve probably never been in
a fist fight before either, aml
right?

MAYOR HAW HORNE
Well, nmore or | ess.

ASHEMORE
Trust nme, it's easier to point and
pull a trigger than it is to
fight. Charlie, give ne the axe,
keep the knife.

Charlie does as he's asked, and then Ashenpre hoists hinself
up onto the table, taking a seat.

ASHEMORE
Now this is just guesstimation,
but 1'mbetting the witches
nmust' ve made a deal with the devi
before they died, which is why al
this i s happeni ng.

CHARLI E
Ckay. And?

ASHEMORE
Vell the devil wouldn't strike a
deal with anyone unless there was
sonething in it for him am|l
right?

TOMW
Yeah. The devil always wants
sonething. He usually tricks the
person to get it, though.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
It's nice to have a com ¢ book
expert here.

TOMW
| go to church. They teach that in
Sunday school .

ASHEMORE
Now, the question is, what deal
was made, and who nmade it?
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Mayor Hawt horne ponders for a nonent.

Tori continues | ooking out the wi ndow. Sonething catches her
eye.

TORI'S P.O V.

Qutside, Jenny is scurrying about, her hands filled with
supplies for sonething.

TOR
Jenny!

Ashenore turns around and | ooks at Tori.

ASHEMORE
VWhat was that?

TORI
Jenny did it. Look!

Ashenore hurries over to the wi ndow and | ooks out of it.

ASHEMORE
Now where do you suppose she's
going with all that stuff, huh?

TORI
Want to find out?

ASHEMORE
Come on. We're follow ng her.

EXT. TOMN SQUARE - NI GHT

Jenny makes her way to the Town Square, passing a horde of
Zonbi es that just sinply ignore her.

She approaches the fountain, lifts up a grate right next to
it, and begins to clinb down.

In the distance, Ashenore and the group watch.

TOMW
Wiy aren't they attacking her? |
don't understand.

ASHEMORE
She nust be marked. They know
better.
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CHARLI E
Mar ked? This is soundi ng nore and
more like a silly video ganme or
com ¢ book story.

Ashenore turns to face the group, and notions over to the
Got hi ¢ | ooki ng chur ch.

ASHEMORE
|"mgoing to foll ow her down
there, see what's going on, and
try to stop this. | want you al
to head for that church, and
barri cade the doors.

CHARLI E
No, man. W can't |let you face
what ever is down there al one.
We're in this together.

ASHEMORE
| admre your bravery, but | can't
| et anyone el se die. Please, just
do this.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
VWll, you nost certainly don't
have to tell ne tw ce.
Mayor Hawt hor ne begins headi ng for the church.

Charlie | ooks at Ashenore, shakes his head, and goes after
t he Mayor.

Tori | ooks at Ashenore.
TORI

Sanme ol d Ashenore, always trying
to be the hero.

ASHEMORE
| told you to stop calling ne
that. 1'll be fine. Take Tomry and

go to the church

Ashenore readi es his axe, and takes out his sawed-off, and
heads into the Town Square, ready for battle.

Tori watches mournfully, then turns and | eads Tomy to the
chur ch.

TOMWY
| s he going to be okay?
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TORI
| hope so.

In the Town Square, the Zonbies all take notice of the
approachi ng Ashenore, and nake their way towards him

ASHEMORE
Conme on, renenber me fromthe
graveyard? Yeah, |'m back

bitches. Think you can take this?
Huh? Bring it!

Ashenore fires his sawed-off, blowing the head off a Zonbi e,
he then swings his axe into the skull of another, and bl ows
a hole in yet another Zonbie's chest.

TORI (O S.)
Ni ce noves!

Ashenore turns around in shock, and sees Tori Kkicking the
shit out of a Zonbie. She ends its life with a knife through
t he skull.

ASHEMORE
What the hell are you doi ng?

Ashenore decapitates a Zonbie with the axe.

ASHEMORE
| told you to get to the church

Ashenore rel oads his sawed-of f.
Tori snaps a Zonbi e's neck.
TORI
Si nce when have | ever listened to
you?

Ashenore shoul der tackles a Zonbie to the ground, and bl ows
its head off.

ASHEMORE
Never. One of the reasons we
didn't work out!

Tori repeatedly stabs a Zonbie in the torso, then trips it
to the ground, and snaps in neck with her |egs.

She qui ckly junps back up
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TOR
Oh, so it was ny fault, was it?
Ckay, M. I'mAfraid of
Commi t nment !

Ashenore cuts down a Zonbi e.

ASHEMORE
Do you really want to discuss this
now?
TORI
Yes!
Tori buries her knife into a Zonbie's skull, and then boots
another in the face.
TORI

This is probably the only tine you
can't run away!

ASHEMORE
| never run away!

TORI
Bul I shit! You always ran away from
our problens! That's why we never
settled anything, because it just
got shoved underneath the bed!

Tori slashes a Zonbie's throat open and kicks it's head off.

Ashenore bl asts another Zonbie to the ground, and kicks
anot her, sending it crashing into two other Zonbies.

ASHEMORE
You know what the problemwas? You
were too goddamm pushy about
ever yt hi ng!

TORI
Pushy? Because | wanted to know
what was goi ng on inside your
head? And how you felt about nme?

ASHEMORE
No, you were pushy about
everything. You were nothing but a
pain in the ass!

By now, the two have nade their way to the grate, and
Ashenore opens it.
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TORI

Ch, eat nme, Gabriel!
ASHEMORE

Been there, done that, tastes

great.
Ashenore then grabs Tori and ki sses her.

Wil e they kiss, Wtch OGsborne flies up out of the grate,
cackling, and heads for the church.

Ashenore and Tori watch as she circles the church.

TORI

She's after the mayor.
ASHEMORE

They' || have to hold out.
TORI

Tonmmy. | can't |eave him
ASHEMORE

Go save them ['Il be fine.

Tori turns to leave. Ashenore grabs her arm and ki sses her
agai n.

ASHEMORE
Be safe.

Ashenore junps down the opening, and Tori runs past the
approachi ng Zonbi es, towards the church.
| NT. CATACOVBS - NI GHT

It isn't a sewer or irrigation systemdown here. |nstead,
it's dark, rocky, jagged cataconbs.

Ashenore | ooks around, struggling to see in the dark.
Up ahead, dimlight appears.
ASHEMORE
Yeah, sure. Let's see what else is
in store for me tonight.
Ashenore heads for the light.

As he rounds a corner, the source of the Iight becones
vi si bl e.
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Using a little wooden staff, a small, green GREMLIN is
creating fireballs that float in md-air.

The Genminis alittle green creature, maybe two feet tall.
It has pointy ears and jagged little teeth. Large, round
eyes. Al nost kind of cute to | ook at.

The G eminitself is floating around, |lighting the tunnels.

There are several of them scooting around the various
tunnel s of the cataconbs.

They don't notice Ashenore.

EXT. CHURCH - NI GHT

W TCH OSBORNE flys around the church, cackling, heckling
and basically being a pain in the ass, trying to get the
group to cone out of the church

W TCH OSBORNE
Little pigs, little pigs, let ne
conme in! You have to cone out sone
time nmy dears! You can't stay
i nside the church forever. God
can't save you

Wtch Gsborne cackles and tosses a fireball at the roof of
the church, which slowy begins to burn and spread.

I NT. CHURCH - NI GHT

Mayor Hawt horne, Charlie, and Tomrmy huddl e by the altar,
| ooki ng around, listening to Wtch Gsborne fromthe outside.

CHARLI E
Jesus, she's relentl ess! She wants
you bad, M. Mayor.

MAYCR HAWHORNE
Real | y? You don't say! | hadn't
not i ced!

The wi ndow shatters, and a fireball explodes onto the floor.
TOMWY

She's going to burn it down! What
do we do?



Anot her w

MAYOR HAW HORNE

If we go out there, she'll get us.
CHARLI E

Yeah, but if we stay here, we're

cooked.
MAYOR HAW HORNE

Goddamm it, | hate this town!

ndow shatters, and another fireball.
TOMWY

We gotta put out the fire. Cet

wat er !

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Yeah kid, I'll just pull sone
wat er out of ny ass.

TOMW
This is a church! At ny church the
priest always touched us with holy
wat er .

CHARLI E
| bet he touched you with nore
than holy water, Kkid.

Tonmy | ooks at him confused.

TOMW
What ?

CHARLI E
Never m nd.

Charlie laughs, and then begins |ooking for holy water,

which is i

Tonmy runs around the church,

it in.

n a large basin by the altar.

CHARLI E
Got it!

75.

| ooki ng for sonmething to put

The janitor apparently didn't finish nopping, as there is a

bucket in

the corner. Tommy grabs it.

He runs over to the basin and hands Charlie the bucket.

Charlie fi
douse t he

Ils the bucket with the water, and proceeds to

fl anmes.
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EXT. CHURCH - NI GHT

Qut si de, Zonbi es have begun to head for the church. They're
getting close to setting foot on the church grounds.

Wtch Gsborne is back to tossing fireballs onto the roof of
t he church.

Tori trucks her way past the zonbies and nakes her way onto
t he church grounds.

She | ooks up at Wtch Gsborne, ready to fight.

TORI
Hey! Bitch! Down here!

Wtch Gsborne turns her attention down to Tori. She smles.
W TCH OSBORNE
Ah, you again! How delightful
Care for sone fire?
Wtch GCsborne throws a fireball at Tori, who junps out of
t he way.
| NT. CATACOMBS - NI GHT

Ashenore conti nues headi ng down the cataconbs, and cones
upon another Gremin.

The Gemin's back is turned to Ashenore, and Ashenore
slowly creeps behind it, trying to sneak past it.

Ashenore stunbles on a rock, and the Gemin hears him It
turns around, and junps back in fright wiwth a weird grunt.

The two | ook at each other, w de-eyed, not sure what to do
next .

The Gemlin then nmakes a hi gher pitched grunt, and darts
down anot her tunnel, apparently terrified.

Ashenore rel axes, and chuckl es.

ASHEMORE
Timd little fuckers.

Ashenore begins wal king again, this tinme conpletely care
free.

Suddenly, fromthe other tunnel that the Gemin took off
down, |ight begins to approach. Light froma torch maybe.
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Ashenore stops, and readies his axe and sawed-of f.

A nonent later, two G enlins appear fromout of the tunnel,
[ighting the way.

They | ook at Ashenore, grunt, and conti nue down the ot her
way.

Agai n, Ashenore sighs relief. But there's sonething el se.
Sonmething is scittering down the tunnel the Grenlins just
canme out of. Sonething noving quickly. Sonething that sounds
like it has several |egs.

A G ANT SPI DER scitters out of the tunnel, mandi bl es
shappi ng.

Ashenore takes off running.

ASHEMORE
That's a big fucking spider!

The G ant Spider pursues him

I NT. CHURCH - NI GHT

Charlie puts out yet another fire, and then stops to | ook
out the w ndow.

CHARLIE' S P. O V.

The Zonbies begin to step onto the church grounds, and as
soon as they do, they keel over and die.

Charlie watches several of themdo this.
END P. O V.
Charlie backs away fromthe w ndow.

CHARLI E
That' s odd.

MAYOR HAW HORNE
What ?

CHARLI E
The zonbies. They can't get close
to the church. They just keep
dr oppi ng dead.



MAYOR HAWIHORNE
What ? How i s that possible?

CHARLI E
Beats ne.

TOMMY
It's because this is a church.

78.

Mayor Hawt horne and Charlie both turn and | ook at Tommy.

TOMWY

You know, church is a safe pl ace.
CHARLI E

Hol y ground.
TOMWY

Huh? There aren't any holes in the

gr ound.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
It's Hall owed G ound. And he's
right. O course.

Mayor Hawt horne ponders for a nonent.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
|'ve got an idea.

EXT. CHURCH - NI GHT

Tori continues to dodge Wtch Osborne's f
she's getting annoyed, because she can't

TOR
Come on down here! Fight fair!
"1l kick your ass so hard your
ancestors will feel it!

W TCH OSBORNE

That's no way for a lady to tal
TORI
l"'mnot a lady. 1'ma woman. A

ire attacks, and
reach the witch

k!

tough bitch that's going to fuck
your day up when | get ny hands on

you!

Wtch Gsborne cackles, and tosses anot her
church roof. The flames have spread prett
r oof now.

fireball at the
y far across the
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MAYOR HAWTHORNE (O. S.)
Over here, w tch!

Wtch Gsborne | ooks back to the ground, and spots Mayor
Hawt hor ne runni ng around the church grounds.

W TCH OSBORNE
Ah, there you are!

Wtch GCsborne takes off after Mayor Hawt horne.

TORI
M. Mayor! What are you doing!?

MAYOR HAW HORNE
Get inside the church

Mayor Hawt horne keeps running. He's hauling ass. One
woul dn't think soneone his age and size could run like this,
but he's doing it, circling the church.

Wtch Gsborne flies right behind him gaining on him Her
armis outstretched, ready to scoop himup.

Suddenl y, Mayor Hawt horne turns around and spl ashes water
all over her. He has the bucket in his hand.

MAYOR HAW HORNE
Go to hell!

Wtch Gsborne shrieks and cries and clutches her face as the
water works like acid on her.

She thrashes around on her broom trying to stay on it and
peel the water off of her sonehow.

She falls off the broom and begins wal ki ng al ong the church
gr ounds.

Snoke begins to pour fromher feet, and they catch fire.
Suddenly, she turns to stone and expl odes.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Spl endi d.

Mayor Hawt horne dusts hinself off and heads inside the
chur ch.
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| NT. CATACOMBS - N GHT

Ashenore continues runni ng down the cataconbs, and the G ant
Spider follows, getting closer every second.

ASHEMORE
| hate spiders.

Ashenore fires off a blind shot behind himat the G ant
Spider, and luckily, he manges to blow a hole in one of its
front legs. It stunbles, but quickly regains its step.

The G ant Spider then shoots sonme web out, and it | ands on
Ashenore's feet.

He trips, stunbles, and falls.

In an instant, the G ant Spider is on him

Ashenore turns over onto his back and faces the G ant
Spi der.

Its fangs drip with saliva and poi son.

Wth one of its legs, it pins down Ashenore.

ASHEMORE
Ah, shit.

Ashenore struggles to nove his pinned armfree so that he
can raise his sawed-off and blow the G ant Spider's head
off, but he can't. It's a lot stronger than he is.

So Ashenore does the only thing he can.

Using his free arm he swings the axe into the G ant
Spider's leg that is pinning himdown.

It severs it with a sickening THWACK, and the G ant Spi der
backs up a bit, making a sort of cry of pain.

ASHEMORE
What's the big deal ? You' ve got
seven nore.

Ashenore stands up, and sw ngs the axe again, cutting into
the Gant Spider's other front |eg.

It doesn't quite sever it, so Ashenore strikes it again,
this time splitting it into two pieces.

Again, the G ant Spider nmakes a sort of cry, and then
Ashenore rai ses his sawed-off and blasts a hole in the G ant
Spi der's face.
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The G ant Spider crunples to the ground, dead.

Ashenore rel oads the sawed-of f.

ASHEMORE
G ant spiders. Natures rem nder
that | am in fact, still alittle

girl.

Ashenore finishes reloading the sawed-off, and checks to see
if he has any nore shells. He doesn't.

ASHEMORE
Damm. Last shots. Better make 'em
count.

Ashenore conti nues down the tunnel

| NT. CEREMONI AL CHAMBER - NI GHT

In the cataconbs, there is a |arge chanber. In the center of
the chanber is a |large pentagram In the center of the
pentagramis a |l arge cauldron, which is bubbling. A snoke
screen covers the surface of its contents. There are candl es
ever ywher e.

Wtch Good is standing there, as is Jenny. Jenny | ooks both
confused and terrified.

Wtch Good places sonething into the caul dron, and then
begins to chant.

MEPHI STO (O. S.)
Yes, that's it. The ritual is
al nost conpl et e.

Wtch Good continues to chant, and then, after a flash of
light, the contents in the cauldron begin to glow a bright
r ed.

MEPHI STO (O. S.)
And now, the sacrifice! The bl ood
of the willing!

Wtch Good turns her attention to Jenny, who begins to back
up.
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JENNY
The bl ood of the willing? Um no.
|"'mdefinitely not willing to

offer ny blood. This is as far as
| go. Just stay away from ne.

Wtch Good takes out a dagger, and slowy approaches Jenny.

W TCH GOOD
l"msorry, | really am | don't
want to, but it nust be done, or
my soul can never rest.

JENNY
You don't have to do this. Trust
nme.

MEPHI STO (O. S.)
Do it! Do it now

Wtch Good suddenly shoots sonething out of her hand. It's
bl ue. Ice.

It freezes Jenny's feet right where she stands. She can't
nove.

JENNY
No! Stop! Let me go! Hel p!

Wtch Good approaches her, dagger raised.

EXT. CHURCH - NI GHT

It has started to rain, and the flanes on the roof begin to
di ssol ve

| NT. CHURCH - NI GHT
The group is still huddled in the church, waiting.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
How are we supposed to know if he
does it or not?

TORI
We're just going to have to wait
and see if he cones back.

TOMWY
M. Ashenmore will do it. He's
strong and smart.



Mayor Hawt horne thinks about this for a nonent.

A | ook of

MAYCOR HAWHORNE
| hope you're right, kid. | don't
want to die here.

TORI
None of us do, but right now, we
can do nothing but wait.

CHARLI E
That was a good idea out there, by
the way, M. Mayor.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Hn? Oh you nean the holy water. It
was not hi ng.

TORI
It was quick thinking.

TOMMY
You saved us.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
| guess | did, didn't |? Maybe |I'm
not such a bad mayor after all.

CHARLI E
Yeah if you run for re-election
next year, you've got ny vote.

MAYOR HAWHORNE
You're conpletely off your rocker
if you think I"'mstaying in this
town if we nmake it through
t oni ght .

TORI
Anen.

concern crosses Tomy's face.
TOMWY

VWhat about ne? Where will | go? An
or phanage |ike in Annie?

Tori pulls Tomry over to himand hugs you.

TORI
Don't you worry about anything
i ke that, honey.

83.
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TOMW
| don't have any parents anynore.
My nom di ed when | was born. Dad

was all | have. I won't go to an

orphanage. | won't. I'll run away.
TORI

Shh.

Tori sits there holding him deep in thought.

| NT. CEREMONI AL CHAMBER - NI GHT

Wtch Good grabs Jenny's wist, and then stabs the dagger
into Jenny's palm

Jenny gasps fromthe pain, and then spits at Wtch Good, who
ignores it.

W TCH GOOD
| really amsorry about all this.
It wll all be over soon. Fret

not .

Wtch Good wal ks over to the caul dron, and drops the
bl ood- st ai ned dagger into it.

There's another flash of [ight. The caul dron begins to
bubbl e and boil over, and turns into a bright Dblue.

There's another bright flash, and everything goes dark.

A nonent later, dimwhite |ight shines through the caul dron,
and fromout of the cauldron rises a SKELETON.

The Skel eton then begins to grow nuscles and tendons, and it
is then covered with flesh and hair.

MEPHI STO stands before them and steps out of the caul dron

He snaps his fingers, and a black suit appears on him
Busi nessman from hel | .

Jenny wat ches this in horror.

Mephi sto has jet black hair that is slicked back. Pale skin.
Red |ips. Black eyes. Handsone face.

MEPHI STO
(to Wtch Good)
Thank you, ny dear. You perforned
excel lently.



Wtch Good then bows her head, alnpbst as if in shane.

W TCH GOOD
It was ny pl easure, naster.
Everything I do, | do for you, ny
| ord.

Mephi sto then | ooks at the terrified Jenny.

VEPHI STO
VWll, well. And of course none of
this woul d have been possible
wi t hout you. Good work.

JENNY
Who-who are you? Real | y?

MEPHI STO
Is that really what matters right
now? No. Wat's done is done. You
did your part.

Jenny trenbles in fear, but |ooks Mephisto in the eyes.
JENNY
And what about you? Are you going
to do your part?
Mephi sto | aughs dryly.

VEPHI STO
My amusenent will never cease when
it comes to how naive hunmans are.

Mephi sto | ooks to Wtch Good.
MEPHI STO

I f you would be so kind as to kill
her. That would be delightful.

Thanks.
W TCH GOOD
As you wi sh, naster.
MEPHI STO
Master. | like that. A nane |

haven't heard since | bent Judy
Garl and over Lucifer's throne.

JENNY
You | yi ng not herfucker!

Mephisto turns to Jenny with disgust on his face.
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MEPHI STO
Hey. Language.

As Wtch Good approaches Jenny, Ashenore steps fromthe
shadows into the chanber, sawed-off raised and axe ready at
hi s side.

ASHEMORE
| don't think so.

Mephi sto | ooks at Ashnore, who stands in front of Jenny,
glaring at Wtch Good and Mephi sto.

VEPHI STO
Ah, the hero. Conme to save the
day, have we? Unfortunately,
there's nothing you can do.

ASHEMORE
Sure there is. | can blow a hole
where your face used to be, kill
that witch, and take the girl.

Mephi sto smles, clearly anused by this statenent.

MEPHI STO
You neke it all sound so
sinplistic.

ASHEMORE
It is.

Mephi sto extends his arns out to the side, offering hinself.

VEPHI STO
Then pl ease, by all neans, do it.
Asuage ne.

ASHEMORE
Stop tal ki ng.

Ashenore fires the sawed-off, blowing a gory black hole into
Mephisto's face. He falls to the ground.

Ashenore grabs Jenny's hand, and turns to | eave. Jenny
doesn't nove.

Ashenore turns and | ooks at her.

JENNY
| can't go anywhere.
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ASHEMORE
Ch yes you can.
Ashenore pul Il s her again.
JENNY
No. Seriously. | can't. Look at ny
feet.

Ashenore | ooks down at her frozen feet and frowns.

He turns his attention to Wtch Good, who is sinply standing
t here, wat chi ng.

He points the sawed-off at her.

ASHEMORE
Free her. Now.

W TCH GOOD
| nyself cannot free her. | am
bound to him It is just ice. It
will nmelt. | have done what |

needed to do, and ny soul can find
peace, whatever happens.

Ashenore | ooks around, and then runs and grabs a candle. He
hands it to Jenny.

ASHEMORE
Thaw yoursel f. \Were's the
spel | book?

JENNY

It's at the top point of the
pent agr am

There's | aughter from behind Ashenore, and he turns around.
Mephi sto is standing up, and the hole in his face fills back
up, and di sappears, |eaving him]looking handsone as if
not hi ng happened.

ASHEMORE
Dude, what the fuck?

Mephisto's smle | eaves his face.

MEPHI STO
Language.

ASHEMORE
What ?
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Mephi sto snarls, grabs Ashenore, and throws himacross the
chanber .

Bef ore Ashenore can even | and, Mephisto is over there, grabs
himin md-air, and throws hi magain.

Ashenore slans into a bunch of candles and his back catches
fire.

He rolls and puts it out, groaning.

VEPHI STO
It's not as easy as you hoped it
woul d be, is it?

Ashenore clinbs to his feet.

ASHEMORE
That's fine by ne. | |like a
chal | enge.

VEPHI STO
| like a resiliant man.

ASHEMORE

Are you com ng on to ne?
Mephi sto snarls and sl ugs Ashenore repeatedly in the face.
Meanwhi | e, Jenny has nostly thawed the ice, and breaks free.

She begins to run down the tunnel, trying to | eave the
cat aconbs.

Mephi sto noti ces.

VEPHI STO
(to Wtch Good)
Go after her! Kill her!

Wtch Good | ooks at Mephi sto, and shakes her head.

W TCH GOCD
| have fulfilled our deal,
Mephi sto. Nothing nore is required
of nme. | do not wish to take
i nnocent |ives.

Mephisto grow s, and then | ooks Ashenore in the eyes.

VEPHI STO
You're going to die, and then |I'm
going to kill the girl as well.

Everyone you' ve saved tonight wll
( MORE)
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VEPHI STO (cont' d)
burn. And soon, the world will
t 0o.

ASHEMORE
You know, you talk sonme mad shit,
and | don't think you can back it

up.

VEPHI STO
| won't tell you again. Language.

Mephi st o headbutts Ashenore, and slanms himto the ground.

VEPHI STO
Tell me, with what shall | kill
you?
Mephi sto creates a fireball in his hand.

Ashenore begins crawl ing away on his back from Mephi sto.

VEPHI STO
Fire?

Mephi sto puts out the flames, and a ball of electricity
appears in his hand.

VEPHI STO
Electricity?

The electricity fades, and a spi ked mace appears in his
hand.

Ashenore's hand rests on his sawed-off, unknown to Mephi sto.

MVEPHI STO
O perhaps I'lIl just get nedieval
on your ass.
Ashenore smrks.
ASHEMORE

Language.
Ashenore rai ses the sawed-off and fires his final shot.

The bl ast blows a hole into Mephisto's chest, and bl ack gore
expl odes fromit.

Mephi st o stunbl es back, | aughing.

Ashenore turns around and crawl s away.
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MEPHI STO
You're not a very fast |earner,
are you?
Ashenore picks up his axe, and turns to Mephi sto.

ASHEMORE
Yes. | am

Ashenore raises the axe, and Mephisto sees what's he's
doi ng. The Spel | book.

VEPHI STO
No!

As Ashenore brings the axe down, Mephisto tosses a |ightning
ball at him

The axe connects with the book, and the book bl eeds.

The lightning ball slanms into Ashenore, who stunbl es back as
the electricity courses through his body.

Mephi st o doubl es over as if in pain.

VEPHI STO
Fool !

Ashenore struggl es back up, and brings the axe back down,
splitting the book in half.

Mephi sto shouts again in pain, and fire begins to sprout
fromseveral different areas on his body.

Ashenore continues to hack at the spell book, and with each
whack, nmore fire sprouts from Mephi sto.

MEPHI STO
Lucifer is going to be so nmad at
ne.
And, in a huge fireball, Mephisto is gone.

The cataconbs turn pitch black, and then, bright, white
light.

Ashenore struggles to see in the blinding |ight.

Wtch Good | ooks up towards the heavens, and then back down
at Ashenore.
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W TCH GOOD
For so long, we were filled with
such hate and a taste for
vengeance for what man had done to
us. We, the accused, set a curse
to destroy Salemas it had
destroyed us. Filled with hate, we
waited for this nmonent. My sisters
did not see what we were doing,
t hough. We were taking innocent
lives, as they had done so nmany
years ago. They did not see we had
beconme as our accusors, but | was
bound by the curse, unable to act.
You set ne free. | ameternally
greatful. Thank you

Wtch Good begins floating, and di sappears in the bright
white |ight.

There's anot her explosion, and the |light expands in a fast
rush, knocking Ashenore off his feet.

EXT. SALEM MASS - DAY

The white |ight enconpasses all of Salem and in an instant,
it's gone.

I NT. CHURCH - NI GHT

The group inside the church all | ook around.

The candl es and ol d fashioned | ook is gone, and has been
replaced with nodern lights and electricity. The church is
back to normal.

They all stand up, |ooking around in awe.

MAYOR HAW HORNE

Vell, I'l'l be damed.
CHARLI E
He did it.
TOMWY
| knew he could do it. | told you

he'd do it! And see, he did it!
Wo! Yeah, M. Ashenore! You rock!

Tori smles.
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TORI

(Quietly)
You did it.

The group slowy nmake their way to the church doors, and
open them
EXT. CHURCH - NI GHT

The group steps outside the church, and | ook at their
surroundi ngs.

Salemis back to normal. It's a present-day town yet again,
conplete with street lights and electricity and norma
architecture.

The nonsters are all gone, but the town is still and quiet.
Dead.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Wul d you |l ook at this? It's over.
He really did it.

They | ook down towards the town square, and, fromout of the
sewer, stunbles Jenny.

She | ooks around, terrified, and sees the group by the
chur ch.

She runs over to them

TORI
Jenny!

JENNY
You've got to help ne! They're
comng! I"'mso sorry. | didn't
mean to. Please. |'msorry.

She's practically hysteric.
Tori lets go of Toomy's hand and enbraces the crying Jenny.

TORI
Shhh. Shh. 1t's okay. Everything
is okay now. It's over. You're
saf e. Shh.

JENNY
| really didn't nmean for this to
happen. | didn't know. M
grandnot her's dying, she's the
only famly I've got left. He cane
( MORE)
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JENNY (cont'd)
to me and told nme that he woul d
save her if | did sonmething for
him | didn't know | swear |
didn't!

TORI
| know, | know.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Well, what's done is done. You did
what you did, and these were the
consequences. As they say, no use
crying over spilled mlKk.

But Jenny cries anyway.
Tomry | ooks back at the sewer opening by the fountain.
TOMW
Were is he? Wiy didn't he cone
out yet?

The rest of the group |look towards the fountain, and there's
no sight of Ashenore.

Tori lets go of Jenny and | ooks her in the eyes.
TORI
Jenny, where's Gabriel? Did you
see what happened to hin?
Jenny shakes her head, getting control of herself.
JENNY
He cane and saved ne. They were
going to kill ne. He told ne to
run away, so | did. | ran as fast
as | could. I didn't |ook back.
|"msorry, but | don't know.
| NT. SEVERS - NI GHT
The cataconbs are now once again the sewers they shoul d be.
Ashenore is lying face up in water, not noving.
Arat crawls across his body, and he starts to stir.

He opens his eyes to find the rat staring back at him
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He screans, and quickly junps up, knocking the rat off of
hi m

ASHEMORE
Rat s.

Ashenore | ooks around at his surroundi ngs, and begins
wal ki ng down the tunnels.

EXT. TOMWN SQUARE - DAY

Dawn i s quickly approaching, and the sun has just now
started to lighten up the sky a bit. The rain has ceased.

The group nmakes their way over to the fountain.

Tori wal ks over to the sewer opening and | ooks down.
Dar kness.

TORI
Gabe! Gabe, can you hear ne?
Answer if you can hear ne! Gabe!

Tori begins to descend into the sewers when a hand grabs her
foot.

She screans and | ooks down, only to see Ashenore smling up
at her.

She clinbs back out of the sewer, and Ashenore foll ows.

ASHEMORE
Believe nme, | can hear you. This
whol e damm city can hear you

TORI
Asshol e, you scared ne.

Ashenore takes out a cigar, and lights it. He puffs several
tinmes, and | ooks at Tori.

ASHEMORE
W' ve been fighting nonsters al
ni ght, and THAT scared you? Does
anyone el se see sonet hing wong
here? There's sonething wong with
your head. You should get yourself
checked out, seriously.

Ashenore chuckl es, as do Charlie and Mayor Haw hor ne.

Tori punches Ashenore's arm hard.



ASHEMORE
Ow.

Ashenore | ooks at Charlie and extends his hand.

ASHEMORE
Charlie ny man, you did it. You
survi ved.

Charlie shakes his hand, smling.

CHARLI E
Coul dn't have done it w thout you.

ASHEMORE
Bul |l shit. That was all you, ny
friend. You handl ed yourself very
well for a rent-a-cop. You should
|l ook in to becom ng the real
t hi ng.

CHARLI E
Real | y? You think so? | don't
know, | think maybe |I've seen
enough acti on.

ASHEMORE
You' re young.

Ashenore then shakes Mayor Hawt horne's hand.

ASHEMORE
M. Mayor.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Thank you for saving this city,
and ny life.
Ashenore smles, and | eans closer to Mayor Haw horne.
ASHEMORE
Bet ween you and ne, | hate
politicians. If it were up to ne,
| would've fed you to the wol ves.
Ashenore then backs up and w nks.

Mayor Hawt horne adjusts his tie and clears his throat,
feeling a little uneasy.

Ashenore | ooks at Jenny, whose eyes are red from crying.



ASHEMORE
Let nme give you a piece of advice,
little lady. If a nysterious voice
asks you to performa ritual for
it, don't. It's never going to
turn out good.

TORI
Gabe. . .

Ashenore turns to Tori.

ASHEMORE
And as for you -

Ashenore grabs her and pulls her close.
He kisses her. Passionately.
They break away, and Ashenore | ooks her in the eyes.
ASHEMORE
l"'mstill in love with you. Feel

like giving this rotten son of a
bitch one nore go?

TORI
Depends.

ASHEMORE
On?

TORI

VWhether this rotten son of a bitch
can conmit.

ASHEMORE
| don't commt to anything except
my job. But would you really have
me any ot her way?

Tori smles, and ki sses Ashenore again.
They stop, and Ashenore | ooks down at Tommy.

ASHEMORE
Hey ki d, how you hol di ng up?

TOVMY
| " m okay.

96.
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ASHEMORE
This is kind of a good-news,
bad- news situation for you. The
bad news is, you'll be one fucked
up individual when you grow up who
wll need a |ot of therapy for the
trauma.

Tori smacks Ashenpre across the face.

TORI
Gabe!
ASHEMORE
The good news is, you'll be one

creative and successful person.
You |ike com c books? Think of how
many you could nmake fromthis.
Com cs, video ganes, novies. You
name it, you can do it. Holl ywod
is begging for originality. |
mean, when was the last tinme you
saw a novie that didn't have a
nunber or remake attached to it?
And if that doesn't work out for
you, conme see ne. |'Il have sone
wor k for you

Tonmy sm | es.

TOVMY
Ckay! Thanks, M. Ashenore!

Tonmy runs up and hugs Ashenore.
TORI
Ch, no you don't, Gabri el
Ashenore. You are not going to get
himinto your |line of work. W

don't need another you running
ar ound.

ASHEMORE
So you don't want kids, then?

Ashenore wi nks at Tori, who | ooks shocked.

Tori then | ooks down at Tommy, who is still hugging
Ashenor e.

Ashenore | ooks down at Tommy, and then at Tori.

Fromthe | ook on Tori's face, it's apparent she's asking if
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they' Il take care of Tommy.
Ashenore nods his head in understandi ng and agreenent.

Ashenore kneels down and | ooks Tommy in the eyes.

ASHEMORE
Wuld you want to stay wwth nme and
Tori? W'll take care of you.
TOMW

Could | ?

Tomry | ooks back at Tori, whose eyes have begun to slightly
tear. She nods her head, smling.

Ashenore then | ooks at Mayor Haw horne.

ASHEMORE
So, M. Mayor, what now?

Mayor Ashenore | ooks around.
MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Let's get the hell out of here.
"Il et the state handl e this.
ASHEMORE
Finally, a good idea froma
politician.

The group begi ns wal ki ng down the road.

EXT. STREETS - DAY

As the group wal ks down the street, down an alley, sonething
stirs in one of the | arge dunpsters.

Everyone | ooks over, not knowi ng what to expect.

Ashenore wal ks over to the dunpster, and opens it, ready to
fight.

Qut of the dunpster pops Jack.

JACK
No! Don't eat ne!

Ashenore lowers his fist and | ooks at the terrified man.

ASHEMORE
| don't bite, don't worry.
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Ashenore turns and wal ks away.

Jack | ooks at at the street and sees Mayor Hawt horne, who is
| ooki ng at him stunned.

Jack junps out of the dunpster and runs towards Mayor
Hawt hor ne.

JACK
M. Mayor! You're alive! How
wonderful to see you! | never

t hought |'d see you agai n!

Jack | atches on to Mayor Hawt horne, who | ooks repul sed by
both the sight and snell him

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Yes, yeah, you too. How ni ce.

JACK
|"ve been hiding in that dunpster
since it happened.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Real | y? You don't say?

Still Jack doesn't |et go.

MAYOR HAWIHORNE
Ckay, get off of ne!

Mayor Hawt horne pushes Jack off of him

JACK
Sorry. What do we do now? Should
we call in the National Guard?

Alert the president? Call ny nmun?
Mayor Hawt horne sm | es.
MAYCR HAWHORNE

You know what, you decide. |I'm
resigning as Mayor, and giving the
job to you.

Mayor Hawt horne takes off his coat and places it on Jack,
and yet again, the group wal ks away.

Jack stands there a nonment, stunned. He then junps high into
the air, shouting and whoopi ng, beyond excited.

The group of heroes di sappear around the corner.
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Jack stops cheering, and | ooks around, noticing the silent,
enpty town.

JACK
Wait. Where is everybody? Hello!?

EXT. H GAWAY - DAY
Ashenore's van speeds down the highway, blending into
traffic.

I NT. VAN - DAY

Ashenore is driving. Tori is in the front passenger seat
with Tomy on her lap, who is sleeping.

Tori | ooks at Ashenore, who | ooks at her, and they smle at
each ot her, know ng what the other is thinking.

In the back sits Mayor Hawt horne and Charlie, who are thunb
wrest | i ng.

| NT. PARANORMAL AGENCY HQ - DAY

Ashenore steps inside the Paranormal Agency HQ freshly
dressed and all cleaned up.

Walter is sitting behind the desk, going over sone case
files on the conputer. He | ooks up at Ashenore.

WALTER
You're back later than normal. 1'd
begun to think sonething had
happened to you.

ASHEMORE

| ran into a little trouble.
WALTER

D d you now? Anything serious?
ASHEMORE

Not hing | couldn't handle. You

know ne, all in a day's work.
WALTER

| ndeed. Well, you're back just in

tine.
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Walter prints sonmething off the conputer, and hands the
sheet to Ashenore.

WALTER
|'ve got a new assignnent for you.

Ashenore | ooks at the paper, lowers it, and | ooks at Walter,
surpri sed.

ASHEMORE
You' re ki ddi ng?

WALTER
| never joke about the job,
Gabriel. You know that. W' ve
f ound hi m

Ashenore folds up the piece of paper, and places it in his
pocket .

He then puts on his shades, and lights up a cigar.
ASHEMORE

When do you want to nove out, M.
Van Hel si ng?

FADE QUT.



