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EXT. GRANDMA’S HOUSE, PORCH - EVENING

ZARA, 40’s, dishevelled appearance, drops two suitcases to

the ground through exhaustion after climbing the few steps

to the porch.

LILLY, 5, plays with her doll KENDRA, which is a mini

replica of herself, both wear a tartan dress with matching

ponytails.

Her sister CECILIA, 4, stands before the steps and looks at

front of the house. Candlelight from both rooms either side

of the front door dances with a flicker from the draft that

leeches from the window.

LILLY

Why are we moving again mom?

ZARA

Because...your mother doesn’t have

a job and couldn’t pay the mortgage

on the old home. And grandma left

us her home, which is free.

CECILIA

Sooo, grandma’s not home?

ZARA

Yes dear.

Cecilia glances at the windows before returning her mother’s

gaze.

CECILIA

I’m scared.

Zara opens the door and ushers Lilly in, holds the door open

and rests her other hand on her hip.

ZARA

Come on Cecilia, I haven’t got all

day.

Cecilia tentatively climbs the steps, glances towards the

windows of the house as the light appears to grow with each

step. Each step creaks louder than before.

She stops on the porch.

CECILIA

I don’t want to.
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ZARA

Want what?

CECILIA

Go in.

Zara grabs both suitcases and props the door open with her

foot.

ZARA

Come on dear, we’ll catch a cold

out here.

INT. LIVING ROOM

Lilly rushes over to the television and turns the on button,

a black and white television on its last legs. She then

sits back on the worn island rug a couple feet away.

Cecilia slowly walks over the old oak creaking floorboards

and joins her.

ZARA

Don’t go near the fireplace girls.

LILLY

Why?

ZARA

Because your grandmama’s ashes are

resting on the mantelpiece.

LILLY

Urgh, gross.

ZARA

Lilly be respectful, okay?

LILLY

Sorry mom.

Cecilia looks around the room. It’s an odd collection of

various trinkets and dolls from the world.

A PAIR of EASTER ISLAND Statues stand either side of the

fireplace. Their eyes eerily stare at her. Cecilia gets up

off her knees and follows Zara to the kitchen.

Their eyes follow Cecilia who looks back.
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KITCHEN

Zara checks the cupboards for food and the fridge.

ZARA

Looks like I’ll have to buy lots of

food tomorrow. The cupboards are

nearly bare.

Cecilia walks up to Zara and tugs her skirt, who turns

around.

ZARA

What is it?

CECILIA

I want to go home.

Zara picks up Cecilia and rests her on her hip.

ZARA

We are home. This is where we live

now.

CECILIA

I don’t like it here. It’s scary

here.

ZARA

Don’t worry Lia, I grew in this

home and I turned out to be

fine. Right?

CECILIA

Okay mom.

Zara puts Cecilia down and returns back to the living room.

LIVING ROOM

ZARA

Okay girls, what day is it

tomorrow?

Lilly turns around on the spot and puts her hand up.

LILLY

It’s Friday.

ZARA

That’s right Lilly, but are we

celebrating? Lia?
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CECILIA

Hmmm don’t know. You’re birthday?

ZARA

Not for a long time

thankfully. It’s Halloween. Who

wants to help me put up the

decorations?

Both girls put their hands.

ZARA

Come with me.

Zara leaves the room, again Cecilia looks back at the Easter

Island dolls which return her gaze.

ATTIC

Zara pulls the light cord roughly which makes the light

wobble around the room.

Hundreds of eyes from a collection of dolls adorn the walls

from their perched seats. Shelf after shelf full of

traditional dolls.

Cecilia clings to Zara’s leg who looks down and pats her

head.

ZARA

It’s okay Cecilia, they’re

dolls. My old toys your grandmama

bought me.

She looks around the room.

ZARA

And a few more since I’ve left

home.

LILLY

Yeah, toys.

Lilly runs off to play with some old toys.

ZARA

Don’t break anything, be careful.

Old toys sit around the room, rare dolls from Haiti and

Africa rest on other shelves, as if given their own section.

Zara leaves Cecilia and starts to unpack some boxes.
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ZARA

Now where are the decorations?

A large Buddha sits next to a statue of Shiva whose many

arms have become unintentional shelves for more toys.

Cecilia approaches Shiva whose eyes remain fixed

straight-forward, and retrieves a Slinky that doubled-upped

as a bracelet.

As soon as Cecilia has regained the eighties toy the

statue’s eyes snap to life and stares at Cecilia from it’s

angled position.

Cecilia’s brief smile disappears. She nervously drops the

Slinky as it bends and twists over her shoes.

She hastily runs away and back downstairs.

ZARA

Don’t run Lia! You’ll hurt

yourself.

EXT. GRANDMA’S HOUSE, PORCH - EVENING

The sun slowly retreats into the night. Pumpkins either

side of the front door sit with their crooked smiles, and

orange lanterns hang off the walls.

A picture of a skeleton has been crudely stuck to the wall

next to the door, and on the opposite side a witch stands

with her pointy fingers towards the door.

Various ghosts hang from the porch roof which flap

erratically in the brisk wind.

INT. LIVING ROOM

Zara fixes the girls witches hats to top off their

costumes.

ZARA

Are you ready?

Cecilia and Lilly both nod as their masks hid their

expressions.

GIRLS

Yes.

The girls wear matching black outfits whilst Zara wears a

white witch outfit.
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ZARA

Let’s go.

Zara picks up her broom and hands both girls a black bag and

wand each.

Lilly places her new doll into her bag and then takes her

wand.

EXT. STREET

Lilly and Cecilia walk either side of Zara and approach

their first house.

Zara stands back a little as the girls knock on the wooden

door whilst giggling.

The occupant swings the door as it’s hinges squeak.

GIRLS

Trick or treat.

They both open their bags.

BILL, the next door neighbor, stares transfixed upon their

masks.

Zara smiles.

GIRLS

Trick or treat.

Their masks have come to life to show wry smiles and missing

teeth whilst giggling uncontrollably. A laugh more suited

to a ninety year old woman.

Bill screams, drops a handful of sweets over the ground,

before slamming the door shut.

The girls pick up the sweets before looking up to Zara.

ZARA

How strange.

She ushers the girls onto their next house.

ZARA

Come on girls.

A few homes later, the girls and Zara approach the next

home. The girls drag their bags along the ground with all

the sweets weighing their arms down.
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KNOCK KNOCK

LINDA, opens her door to ta chorus of-

GIRLS

Trick or treat.

She happily scoops a handful of sweets into each gaping bag.

The door closes.

As the girls leave, Lilly stops and holds up her bag which

starts to shake.

LILLY

Kendra?

Suddenly her doll bursts out holding some sweets. It runs

off laughing freakishly to leave Lilly with a pile of sweets

at her feet.

LILLY

Oh no, my sweets. Lia.

Lia turns around along with Zara.

LILLY

Can I use your bag?

ZARA

(To Cecilia)

Go help your sister.

The next home along the girls lead Zara to the door. The

girls loose the bounce in their step as an odd smell grabs

their full attention. They both hold their noses.

CECILIA

What smells bad?

LILLY

Mom, what is that?

Zara puts a cautious hand in front of the girls to stop them

from knocking, then goes to look through a window of the

front room.

ZARA

I’m not sure, but this neighborhood

isn’t what it use to be.
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EXT. HOUSE, FRONT ROOM

Zara peers through the window and stares at TWO PEOPLE in

cloaks standing next to a large boiling stove. Smoke

billows from the stove as it gets stirs by one, whilst the

other drops items into it as he reads from a book.

MAN

Head of newt, wing from bat, tongue

of...

Zara turns around.

ZARA

Lets go girls. This place creeps

me out.

LILLY

Where we going?

ZARA

Home. As far away from this place

as possible.

Zara takes both girls by the hand and tucks her broom under

her arm.

EXT. GRANDMA’S HOUSE, PORCH

Trees and decorations suddenly stop dead as the wind

vanishes, to leave the ghosts face Zara and the girls.

Zara and the girls stop as Zara observes her

surroundings. The pavements lie empty, the trees remain

motionless, and the neighbor’s lights have switched off.

Zara leads the girls slowly to the front door. As she puts

her key into the lock, Cecilia turns to look up at the

ghosts which have all turned sideways. She tightly grasps

her mothers free hand.

INT. LIVING ROOM

Zara walks into the room to find Lilly sit opposite the

television while Cecilia sits on the couch with her doll,

both chewing on sweets.

She curiously looks at the log fire burning brightly.
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ZARA

Lilly, did you light the fire?

Lilly shakes her head, her attention fully at the behest of

the television.

LILLY

No.

Zara looks at Cecilia who shrugs her shoulders.

ZARA

Lilly, could I have a sweet?

Lilly brings the bag of sweets from between her legs and

sets it to her side.

LILLY

Have the blue sweets.

Zara leans over to retrieve a sweet.

ZARA

Why the blue sweets?

LILLY

Cause I don’t like them.

Zara tries the sweet.

ZARA

Hm, not bad.

A marble rolls over the wooden floor and hits Zara’s

foot. She looks down and furrows her eyebrows.

Another marble rolls from under the couch and hits the

marble next to Zara’s shoe.

She kneels down to look under the couch and sees Lilly’s

doll Kendra, who’s sat next to a pile of marbles.

Kendra picks up another marble, sets it between her open

legs and punches the marble towards Zara’s face.

SMACK

Zara shouts ’ah’ and grabs her nose which has started to

bleed. She stands up and retrieves a tissue from the coffee

table.
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ZARA

Lilly sit on the couch.

LILLY

But mom.

Zara points towards the stairs.

ZARA

No buts, just do it.

CECILIA

What’s wrong mama.

Zara holds the tissue to her nose.

ZARA

It’s okay Lia. Just a little nose

bleed.

Lilly goes over to sit on the couch. Kendra sneakily hides

underneath the couch and kicks Lilly in the shins who yelps

’ahhh’.

Zara kneels down next to the couch.

ZARA

Where are you?

Kendra’s nowhere to be found.

LILLY

Something kicked me. It hurts like

really badly.

Lilly climbs onto the couch and then rubs her shins.

CECILIA

Who are you talking to?

ZARA

Kendra.

She stands up and surveys the area.

ZARA

She’s gone.

Cecilia points to the fireplace.

CECILIA

Wasn’t there creepy dolls next to

the fireplace?
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Zara looks over then points to her daughters.

ZARA

Don’t move. What’s got into this

place?

Footsteps run, crawl, and stumble over the floorboards from

the bedroom above.

The girls hug each other.

Zara picks up a fire poker.

ZARA

Kendra, where are you?

Kendra runs at Zara from behind the television.

Zara swings the poker and easily knocks Kendra into the

fire, which then starts to melt.

ZARA

That was easy.

The girls scream in unison ’ahhh’. The Easter Island

Statues have grabbed the girls, twisting their arms behind

their backs and pointing spears at their necks.

The Statues smile as Zara points at them with the poker.

ZARA

Leave my girls alone!

The Statue holding Cecilia, twists her arm a little causing

her to yelp. It then throws it’s spear towards Zara.

Zara ducks, the spear flies over her head and hits the urn,

which topples and falls to the ground underneath, smashing

on the tiles that surround the fire.

The Statues freeze, the noise from the bedroom upstairs

stops, and the fire dies down.

Zara grabs both Cecilia and Lilly’s hand.

ZARA

Come on girls, we’re going back

home to daddy.

GIRLS

Yeah!

FADE OUT.


