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CONTINUED: 9
) E unwraps the

rapes it: HELP US.

Mr. Weprl Grandpa‘’s already

cloging the - No eye contact.

Mr. weprin react3 g What the hell?

INT. MCCORMICK HOUSE RONT HALL -~ CONTINUGUS 10

Grandpa locks t

bolts it. Then chaing it. HOia
aw-shucks fags )

5 away... revealing tension,

He turnzento the hallway. Stepping g
a MATRCNLY WCOMAN in her &0f=. ™
=k-old BLCOD. Flies BUZZ. Grandpa ba
anymora, He continues into--

the FACE-LOWN
2 Sticky puddle
¥ even notices

INT, MCCORMICK HOUSE — RITCHEN - CONTIKUOUS 11

Where Grandpa joins BONNIE and JIMMY MCCORMICK, mid 307s,
Jimmy peers out fram behind cloged drapesg. Bonnie is putting
the finishing touches on a BIRTHDAY CAEE... but oddly, she'’a
FIPING on an cobscens MOUNTAIN of FROSTING. They'd be a
¢lagsic suburban couple... except for the strained terror on
their faces. Their nerves stretched taut te breaking.

ERANDFA
Where iz she?

BONNIE
Upstairs. Playing with Freckles.

Bonnje eays this with dread. Jimmy shakes hisz head, eyes on
the floor. As if “playing with Freckles*” is too horrible to
contemplate.

Grandpa steps to them. Spesks in an urgent whisper--

GRANDER

We just sit here, we're dead,.
JIMMY

(scared whisper)

She‘ll hear you! ‘
GRANDPRA

We gotta do something., Tt’s her cr

us.
EONNIE

It my baby giri.

TCONTTMTITRRY
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CONTINUED:

GRANDFA
It i=n’t your baby anymore., I‘m
telling you. Thers's something
inside her. Something else.

J LMMY
{hissing)
out e’'s coming!

Jimmy heard the piltter-patter down the steps. And sure
encugh, into the kitchen bounda Z0EY, 10. She wears a
pretty, frilly party dress. Except the front of it is fairly
SLICKED WITE BLOCD.

ZOEY
WW&

!
we yu.
BONNIE
What . .. what happened to your
dress?
ZCEY

Oh. Freckles was mean to ne.

The adults exchange horrified looks. But they‘re on
eggzhells., Don’t anger the girl. Bonnie forces a wan smile.

BEONNIE
.,!h-uigf That’s nice, dear.
EOEY
Daddy. Will you push me on the
swing?
JIMMY

Sure, honey. But don't you wanna
change first? You don't want the
neighbors teo see... all that bloocd.

ZOEY
{brightens)

You're so smart, Daddy! I love
you.

Zocey HUGS Jimmy tight. Bloodying his clothes. Jimmy wants
o recolil, wants to scream and run, but he has no choice.

lightly returns Zoey s embrace.

[ CONTTHITRED



11 CONTINUED: (2) 11
JIMMY
I love yvou, too.
{venturing)
Bey, sweetle? Do you think...
maybe after awhile... you think
maybe you could... let us go?

Now Foey pulls away. Loaks up at Jimmy. Wot angry, not
hurt. Just & cool, calm, even stare that would curdie milk.

ZOEY
wWhy?

JIMMY
L%, uh, % mean, I dunno...

Evervones tensas.

_ EOEY
Don't you wagpa be here? Don't you
love me?

If this wasn't a wholesome family show, Jimmy would be
plasing his pants with fear ahout now.

JIMy )
{croaks it out)
ees BUre T do.

BOMNIE

{2 touch manic)
L

Zoey still levels that even gaze at Jimmy. But pow, her
PUPTLS ROLL BALK, revealing IVORY WHITE EYES. As if you
hadn't guessed already, this ispn't Zcey at a21l. It's LILITH.

Z0EY
Den't be mean toc me, Daddy. Like
Freckles. 6Or what’'s-her-name, that
mean old babysitter.

JIMMY
e 170 BAXTY » » »

Lilith/Zoey’'s eyes roll back to normal. She immediately
brightens, a bubbly little girl again.

Z0EY
That's okay, =illy! MNow let’s go
7 44
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CONTINUER:

Just as Dean continues on... the POV EMERGES. .. coming up
right behind him!

BNGLE ON DEAN., He senses 1t—— PIVOTS-- grabbking... JIMMY!
Who's geared out of his wits for a million reasons. Sam and
Rubky- turn to watch, a8 Dean CUPS the man s mowth.

DEAN
8hh. We’'re here to help. Now IT'm
Jonna move my hand, we're gonna
talk nice apnd guiet, okay?

Jimmy nods... Dean pulls back his hand... they ALL WHISFER--

SAM
Where’s your daughter?

JIMMY
{broken)
I’z not... not her anymore...

SAM
Hhere is ahe?

JIM
Upstairs. Her bedroom.

DEAN
You're gonna get your ass to the
bazsement. Salt the door bahind
you, TYou understand?

JIMMY
Not without my wife.

DEAN -
Now.

o LY
{tiny bit leuder)
Mo, not--

Without hesitation, Dean CRACKEE the guy'in the CHIN-- he
SLUMPS forward, & sack of potatoss, out cold. Dean rolls his

eyes at Sam, Ywhat a day,” begins dragging Jimmy toward an
0.5, hallway that presumably leads tc the basement. Sam and "‘
Ruby continue eon. Up the STAIRWAY-- cu

VCCORMICE HOUS

UPSTATRS HALLWAY - NIGHT

Sam arn cend the steps. The uvpstairs hall iz LINED

e ’. 4



