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TEASE

EXT. BARNES FAMILY HOUSE - FAIRVIEW, CT - NIGHT

SUPER: OCTOBER 31, 2014

A modest two-story house sits at the end of a quiet suburban 
cul-de-sac. Kids and their parents are out trick-or-treating. 
It’s a beautiful night.

We travel up to a second story window and enter - 

INT. JOHANNA’S ROOM - NIGHT

Four pre-teen girls sit on the floor, eyes closed, in a 
circle around a OUIJA BOARD. Pillows, sleeping bags, and 
other slumber party necessities are scattered around the 
room. 

The girls are lit by four candles placed around the board.

JOHANNA BARNES (12 - the ring leader) reads from a dog-eared 
paperback, fully committed to their little seance.

JOHANNA
Let this circle be a meeting place 
between the world of mortals and th-

ERIN WESTIN (12 - too cool) snickers. Johanna glares.

JOHANNA (CONT'D)
Erin! 

ERIN
This isn’t going to work.

JOHANNA
Shut up!

ERIN
I’m just saying. There’s no such 
thing as ghosts, so holding a real 
seance is impossible.

JOHANNA
You’re the worst.

ALICIA ORTIZ (11 - know-it-all) opens her eyes and 
immediately rolls them.
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ALICIA
If you don’t believe in ghosts, 
then what are you afraid of?

And Erin is a little bit afraid. 

ERIN
Nothing. Whatever. This is dumb.

She stands up. 

ROSE SEABROOK (11 - artsy) reaches up and grabs her hand.

ROSE
Wait! Please stay? It’ll be fun. 

ALICIA
Nothing’s actually going to happen.

ERIN
... Whatever.

Erin sits back down.

JOHANNA
Everyone hold hands. 

Johanna clears her throat loudly.

JOHANNA (CONT'D)
Let this circle be a meeting place 
between the world of mortals...

Off their linked hands.

EXT. DARK FOREST - NIGHT

A YOUNG WOMAN runs through the woods, frantic. Her clothes 
are torn. Blood streams from a cut on her forehead.

JOHANNA (O.S.)
...and the realm of spirits.

She crashes through brush and branches until she breaks 
through the tree line and into -   

EXT. CLEARING - NIGHT

The young woman trips and hits the ground. Hard.

JOHANNA (O.S.)
I call upon you, beings unknown.
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As she struggles to stand up, the grass around her suddenly 
WITHERS and dies. 

JOHANNA (O.S.) (CONT'D)
As darkness falls...

She slowly turns around to see a BLONDE MAN and a BRUNETTE 
WOMAN standing over her. We never see their faces.

They each place a hand on the young woman’s face.

She tries to escape, but it’s as if she’s frozen in place. A 
SURGE of BLUE ENERGY begins to rush from her body and into 
her attackers, draining her. It’s excruciating. 

JOHANNA (O.S.) (CONT'D)
Join us.

The young woman writhes in pain until suddenly, she 
collapses. Very, very dead. 

Her body shrivels until it almost looks mummified.

The camera tilts up, and we see a STONE CABIN on the opposite 
end of the clearing.

INT. STONE CABIN - NIGHT

FOUR WOMEN (mid-20’s) sit, hands linked and eyes closed, on 
the living room floor. The room is hazy with incense smoke.

(These are not our original four girls.)

JOHANNA (O.S.)
This we ask of you.

Furniture has been shoved aside, and a couch blocks the front 
door. All around the women, various RUNES and SIGILS have 
been scrawled on the floor. Candles cover every surface, and 
the room is heavy with unseen energy.

EXT. STONE CABIN - NIGHT

The Blonde Man and Brunette Woman approach the cabin. We 
still don’t see their faces.

They arrive at a line of SALT on the ground. It surrounds the 
entire building. 

The man reaches out his hand and meets an invisible wall of 
resistance.
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JOHANNA (O.S.)
Come now to me.

The man and woman join hands, and the ground begins to shake. 
A bolt of BLUE LIGHTNING strikes the ground in front of them - 
cracking it open and breaking the salt circle.

INT. INDUSTRIAL LOFT APARTMENT - CONT.

The women - who we now know are witches - begin to CHANT 
quietly in an unknown language. Around them, the candle 
flames shoot higher. A fire ignites in the fireplace.

POUNDING at the door shakes the whole building. It can barely 
hold back whatever’s on the other side.

The witches look at each other. They know what’s coming, and 
what they have to do.

INT. JOHANNA'S ROOM - CONT.

The girls continue their seance, oblivious.

Erin opens one eye and peeks at the other girls. She locks 
eyes with Rose, who smiles at her and squeezes her hand.

INT. STONE CABIN - CONT.

The front door BURSTS open, sending the couch flying across 
the room and into the fireplace. It quickly catches fire. 

The Blonde Man and Brunette Woman enter.

The witches chant even louder. Their eyes turn PURE WHITE.

INT. JOHANNA'S ROOM - CONT.

The candles around the ouija board seem to burn brighter now.

ALL FOUR GIRLS 
Behold, your children this night... 

INT. STONE CABIN - CONT.

The witches tense, as if they’re being electrocuted.

ALL FOUR GIRLS (O.S.)
As we welcome thee.
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INT. JOHANNA'S ROOM - CONT.

At once, the four girls’ eyes fly open - they are PURE WHITE.

INT. STONE CABIN - CONT.

A BRIGHT BLUE burst of energy EXPLODES out from the women in 
all directions, knocking the intruders back. 

INT. JOHANNA'S ROOM - CONT.

The girls are hit with a SURGE of BLUE ENERGY.

INT. STONE CABIN - CONT.

The witches slump over, and around the room, the candle 
flames go out. We get the sense that there is no magic left 
in this place.

The room is smokey now, making it difficult to see.

WITCH 1
You’re too late.

The intruders step closer to the circle. The witches are 
weak, holding on by a thread.

WITCH 2
You can smell it, can’t you? Our 
magic is gone.

WITCH 1
You failed.

The Man and Woman become enraged. The ground beneath them 
begins to shake, sending a mirror crashing from the wall and 
onto the floor.

The witches know that this is the end. 

The Man reaches out a hand, and Witch 3 is lifted into the 
air. He clenches his fist, and she begins to choke. 

Her skin begins to shrivel as if her life force is being 
drained.

Witch 1 reaches into the center of the circle and picks up a 
GLASS BOTTLE full of a sickly looking green liquid. 

Witch 2 is lifted into the air.
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WITCH 2
Do it!

Witch 1 brings the bottle up over her head and SMASHES it 
down onto the floor, causing a small EXPLOSION.

Witch 1 is blown backward by the blast and lands near the 
broken mirror. We see her long black hair in the mirror, 
covering her face as she loses consciousness.

INT. JOHANNA'S ROOM - CONT.

The girls are hit with a final SURGE of BLUE ENERGY that 
physically knocks them all over.

They quickly come to - massively freaked out. They felt that.

Alicia scrambles to turn on the light, pure panic on her 
face.

JOHANNA
Oh my god! What was that?!

Alicia is as white as a sheet. She looks like she’s going to 
be sick.

JOHANNA (CONT'D)
You guys saw that too, right?

ALICIA
I... I don’t know.

JOHANNA
They were doing magic! And then - 
Oh my god those people need help!

ALICIA
Wait. Just wait.

JOHANNA
You saw it!

Johanna becomes increasingly agitated as the other girls sit 
in shaky silence.

JOHANNA (CONT'D)
Come on, we have to do something!

ERIN
I’m sure there’s a logical 
explanation for what just 
happened... Some kind of group 
hallucination or-

6.



7.

JOHANNA
It was real!

Johanna turns back to Alicia, who until this moment has 
always been her unwavering second in command. 

Alicia’s mind races - it’s simply too much for her to handle. 
Her switch into Denial Mode is abrupt and chilling.

ALICIA
No.

JOHANNA
What did you say?

Alicia crosses her arms.

ALICIA
No. 

Alicia’s betrayal stings, but Johanna is not deterred.

JOHANNA
Rose?

Rose stares dead ahead. Tears roll silently down her cheeks.

Johanna stands up. Determined.

JOHANNA (CONT'D)
I don’t care what you think. I’m 
getting help.

Behind her, the bedroom door FLIES OPEN. No one seems to 
notice.

Alicia steps in front of Johanna, blocking her.

JOHANNA (CONT'D)
What are you doing?

ALICIA
Stopping you from acting like a 
crazy person and embarrassing 
yourself.

The bedroom door SLAMS SHUT. This time Erin takes notice.

JOHANNA
We have to do something!

The door flies open. Johanna tries to push past Alicia, but 
the other girl stops her.
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JOHANNA (CONT'D)
Let me go!

ALICIA
No!

JOHANNA
Stop it!

ALICIA
Even if it was real, there’s 
nothing we could do!

The door swings wildly as the argument escalates.

JOHANNA
Alicia, I swear to god, get out of 
my way right now, or I’m never 
speaking to you again.

The room begins to shake slightly. 

ERIN
Uh, guys...?

Johanna tries to push past Alicia one more time.

JOHANNA AND ALICIA
STOP IT!

The candle flames SHOOT higher and go out all at once.

The door SLAMS shut hard enough to send a FRAMED PICTURE 
flying from the wall.

From across the room, Erin reflexively reaches forward to 
catch it. The picture hovers in mid-air, and on the other 
side of the room, Erin staggers under its invisible weight. 

It takes a second for what just happened to sink in. When it 
does, she releases the picture with a YELP. It crashes to the 
ground.

ERIN
I don’t understand...

Rose still sits on the floor, staring dead ahead.

ROSE
It’s too late.

END OF TEASE
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