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FADE IN:

INT. LIBRARY/MAIN FLOOR - NIGHT

The building dates to early 1900s and reeks of old style 
ambience.  Stairs on the far wall lead to the balcony and 
more books. 

A FLASH of lightning.  Hard rain POUNDS against the leaded 
glass windows.  A peal of THUNDER.    

A man stands alone in the middle of the floor with an arm 
load of books.  Fearful, he glances out the window. 

JACK HUSTON (25), tall, striking blue-green eyes, ripped body, 
surfer dude hair, polo shirt and khaki's.  His hand trembles 
as he slips a book into the shelf.  

Lights FLICKER, stay on.   

JACK
Oh, thank God. 

Jack slams a book into it’s place on the shelf. 

Lightning FLASH.  Rain PUMMELS the roof.  Lights FLICKER.  

Jack glares at the lights and wills them to stay on.   

A clap of THUNDER rocks the building.  The lights FLICKER, go 
out.  The room is plunged into total darkness.   

JACK
Oh, shit.  

Lightning ILLUMINATES the interior.  Jack hurls the books to 
the floor.  

The room goes DARK.  

Jack launches himself in a full on panic.  He races to the 
front door.  

Lightning BRIGHTENS the room.  Jack crashes into a bookcase 
and knocks it to the ground.  

Books fly everywhere.  He lands sprawled on top.   

Jack scrambles off the downed bookcase, trips on the books, 
and makes for the door.  

He wrenches it open and runs out into the storm.  



EXT. LIBRARY/OUTSIDE FRONT DOOR - MOMENTS LATER

Jack shivers in the downpour and peers into the FRONT DOOR 
WINDOW.  He flinches, as lightning ILLUMINATES his bookcase 
disaster INSIDE. 

JACK
Nia’s gonna kill me.   

Jack notices a SHADOW OF A WOMAN near the downed bookcase.  

JACK
No.  No, it can’t be her.  

Lightning ILLUMINATES the library.  The Shadow’s gone.  

Jack plasters his face against the glass and searches the 
entire library.  He breathes a SIGH of relief.    

INT. LIBRARY/MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Sunlight pours in through the large windows, as SEVERAL 
PATRONS browse for books.  No sign of the bookcase disaster.    

NIA PALMER (33), attractive black woman, ample curves, chic 
outfit, amber jewelry, hair in an elegant bun.  She frowns as 
she pores over paperwork from behind the counter. 

CLAIRE DANSON (25), sweet face, multiple piercings, tattoos 
of angels and fairies, dreadlocks, black clothes and black hi-
top converse tennis shoes.  She smiles as she pushes a cart 
loaded with books down the aisle.  

Jack appears at the top of the balcony stairs, his arms full 
of books.  He walks down to the main floor.  

Jack approaches the counter and sets the books down.

Claire pushes her cart against the wall.  She joins Nia and 
Jack at the counter.

NIA
(quietly)

Will you attend the meeting I was 
telling you about?

JACK
Phobics Anonymous?  

NIA
Not what it’s called, but yes.  
Have you thought about it?
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CLAIRE
I’ve watched you suffer with these 
fears since grade school, and 
they’re eating you alive.  It’s not 
a way to live. 

NIA
We’ll support you in any way we can.  

JACK
I know.  You’re both right.  I have 
to get control of these phobias.  

(heartfelt)
I wonder what it feels like to not 
be afraid all the time.  

INT. JACK’S HOUSE/LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

A comfortable clutter of furniture, sports magazines, books, 
and a big screen TV.  MUSIC blasts from a stereo rack system.  

Jack lays on the couch, reading.  He sets his book aside and 
looks around.    

JACK
Bear?  Where are you, buddy?

BEAR, aka buddy, a medium size fluffy lab mix, springs up 
from behind an easy chair and runs to Jack.      

Jack scratches Bear’s head and behind his ears.    

JACK
Bedtime.  

Jack gets up and glances down.  He picks up the framed 
picture sitting on the coffee table. 

INSERT - THE PICTURE - A small boy and teenage girl stand in 
front of an ice cream parlor, laughing.  

BACK TO SCENE

Jack’s face lights up with happiness.   

FLASHBACK - INT. SAM’S ICE CREAM PARLOR - DAY

Jack (7), sits across from PAM HUSTON (17), pretty, no makeup, 
jeans, t-shirt, lush lashes frame blue-green eyes, long brown 
hair, fringe bangs.  She holds her hair out of the way with 
one hand and shovels ice cream into her mouth with the other. 
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An ice cream race is on and Jack is in it to win.  As Pam 
slows down, Jack gobbles faster.  

Pam stops, MOANS, holds her head.  

Jack throws his arms up in victory.  Ice cream drips from his 
mouth and chin.  

JACK
I win. 

Pam LAUGHS and gently wipes his face with a napkin.  

PAM
You beat me again, little bro.  

INT. JACK’S HOUSE/LIVING ROOM - BACK TO PRESENT 

Bear WHINES and pulls Jack out of his reverie.  Sadness 
replaces joy.     

JACK
Why do you hate me so much?        

He sets the PICTURE back on the coffee table.  

A SONG with a wicked guitar riff comes on the radio.  

JACK
Yes.

Jack launches into a crazy fusion of dance and air guitar. 
Bear wags his tail and runs around. 

Jack air guitars and turns on his eight night-lights scattered 
around the room.  

Bear BARKS and runs to a corner.  

Jack looks around with apprehension.   

JACK
No reason for fear.  Pam’s been 
gone a long time now.    

He flips the switch, the lamps go out.  The night-lights keep 
the room brightly lit.  

A nervous look around.  Satisfied, Jack climbs the stairs to 
his bedroom.  Bear follows him.  

They reach the top and enter the bedroom.  The door CLOSES.  
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PAM’S GHOST APPEARS, TRANSLUCENT. 

Still 17, but almost unrecognizable, dressed as a punk rocker - 
Mohawk, leather, chains and heavy makeup.  Ready to mix it up.

(Note: Ghosts appear translucent and can’t be seen, or heard 
by the living unless they choose it.  When they want to be 
seen and heard, they materialize into a solid form.)  

Pam materializes into solid form and walks to the table.  She 
sneers at the picture.  

She looks up, focusing on the closed bedroom door.  A 
sinister smile unfolds.   

PAM
Plenty of reasons for fear once I 
get done with you, little brother.  

Pam vanishes.

EXT. PARK - DAY

A warm summer evening and the trails are packed with runners, 
walkers with baby strollers, bikes, and a variety of dogs.

One foot on a park bench, Jack lays down over his outstretched 
leg and stretches.  Bear sits nearby.   

Claire roller blades down the path and spots Jack.  She 
approaches him.

CLAIRE
You ready?  

JACK
Where’s Nia?  

Nia speeds around the bend on her bike.  

NIA
Hey, light a fire under your butts. 

Nia flies past them.  

JACK
What’s got her all revved up?

CLAIRE
Probably the slice of chocolate 
cake she said she wasn’t going to 
eat at lunch and did.  
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Jack CHUCKLES.  They take off after Nia.  

Claire roller blades and Jack jogs with Bear at his side.

TRAIL - MOMENTS LATER

Trees and heavy vegetation line the trail.  

Up ahead, Claire roller blades alongside Nia’s bike. 

Jack jogs behind the women.  He takes in a deep breath and 
glances into the peaceful woods.  Bear runs in front of him.  

A WOMAN stands beside a large tree, just off the trail.  Jack 
does a double take.    

Jack slows down and peers at the spot, nothing.    

He shakes it off and picks up the pace.     

TRAIL - MOMENTS LATER

The trail leads uphill.  Jack keeps up with the women.  Bear 
stays close by.   

The trio reach the top.  

Jack whips his head around and studies a group of trees. 

BLACK SHADOW SHAPE OF A WOMAN waits beside the trees.  

Jack slows, turns around, and jogs backwards.  He heads for 
the drop-off.  

Jack studies the Black Shadow.  Bear alerts, he sees it too.   

The Black Shadow advances on Jack.  

Bear runs at it, BARKING.  

JACK
... what the hell?

Jack starts violently, then - nothing but air beneath his 
feet.  With a stunned expression, Jack begins his descent.   

Jack tears up the vegetation as he tumbles down the hillside.  

Bear BARKS and races after Jack.

Claire and Nia screech to a halt at the edge of the hill. 
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Pam LAUGHS.  She stands next to the women, translucent and 
unseen.  She gazes down on Jack, smiles, and then vanishes.  

NIA
Jack!  Jack!

Jack lands face down on the trail at the bottom of the hill.  

CLAIRE
Oh, my God.  Are you alright?

Claire sidesteps down the hill on her roller blades.  

Nia hesitates, climbs off her bike.  She half-carries, half-
rolls her bike down the hill.      

Jack flips over on his back.  Bear licks his face.  

JACK
Hey, buddy.  Stop.  I’m alright.

Jack wipes his face dry with his t-shirt.  His arms and knees 
are scratched and bloody.  

Claire reaches him and falls to her knees.

CLAIRE
Are you hurt? 

JACK
Just bruised.  God, I hope no one 
else saw that. 

Nia reaches the bottom and props her bike against a tree.  
She runs to Jack. 

NIA
What the hell happened?  

JACK
Thought I saw, never mind.  Just a 
trick of sunlight.

ABIGAIL WATSON (23), pretty in a wholesome way, freckles, 
long blonde hair with a bright pink streak, neon-yellow track 
suit and purple running shoes.  She races around the corner 
and approaches Jack and the women. 

ABIGAIL
Don’t move.  You may have broken 
something.     

Claire looks up and brightens.
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CLAIRE
Abigail.  You’re exactly who we 
need right now.  

Abigail kneels down next to Jack.  Bear sniffs her and wags 
his tail.  

CLAIRE
She’s an ER nurse.  These are my 
friends, Jack and Nia.   

ABIGAIL
Wow, did you ever take a header.  

JACK
You saw that?

Abigail smiles and nods.

Jack sits up.  He brushes dirt off his clothes.  Nia picks 
leaves out of his hair.    

JACK
Nice to meet you, Abigail.  See, no 
broken bones.     

NIA
How do you two know each other?

CLAIRE
We belong to the same metaphysical 
group.  You know, where I go to do 
my group meditations.  

ABIGAIL
That was quite a tumble.  You 
really should get checked out. 

INT. HOSPITAL ER/ROOM - NIGHT

In a hospital gown, Jack sits on the edge of an ER bed.  His 
arms and knees are bandaged up.  He reaches around to make 
sure his ass isn’t hanging out.  

Abigail enters with a warm smile.  She wears her exercise 
clothes.  

Jack returns the smile.  Self-conscious, he pulls the gown 
down over his legs, revealing his backside.  

Jack realizes he’s exposed.  He reaches around and pulls the 
gown shut, which pulls it up in the front.  HEAVY SIGH.  
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ABIGAIL
Nothing’s broken, but you’re gonna 
be good and sore for a few days.   

JACK
Sore I can handle.  Broken bones, 
no thanks.  

Abigail studies Jack, who squirms under the attention.

JACK
Something wrong? 

Abigail wants to say something, changes her mind. 

ABIGAIL
No.  Let’s find your clothes and 
get you outta here.  

Abigail makes eye contact with Pam who stands behind Jack, 
dressed in a scary rock star get up.   

Pam reacts with surprise and vanishes.  

INT. JACK’S HOUSE/KITCHEN - DAY

Old but quaint, with black and white checkered linoleum, 
cabinets painted white, and yellow laminate counter tops.  
Red gingham curtains frame the window in the back door. 

VINTAGE ROCK MUSIC plays quietly, as Jack washes dishes.  
Bear sleeps at Jack’s feet.   

MUFFLED voice is heard through the floor boards. 

Jack turns off the radio and listens.  

Bear jumps up and sniffs around the kitchen floor.  

BOY(O.S.)
Jack.  Jack?  Help us.  

MUFFLED BARKING comes from under the house.  

JACK
Bobby?  Chester?

Jack yanks out a drawer and grabs a flashlight.  He pulls 
open the door and runs out.  Bear is on his heels.    
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EXT. JACK’S HOUSE/CRAWL SPACE DOOR - DAY

Two three-foot half doors stand open and frame a black hole 
on the side of the house.  Jack’s on his knees shining the 
flashlight into the darkness.  

CRAWL SPACE

Gloomy, grimy space with only four feet separating the floor 
boards from the ground.  Jack remains in the opening.  

JACK
Bobby, that you?  

BARKING comes from a distant corner.   

BOBBY (O.S.)
(tearful)

Please don’t be mad.    

JACK
I could never be mad at you.  Come 
on out now.   

The SMALL DARK SHAPE OF A BOY detaches from the back corner. 

BOBBY
We saw a monster spider and -- 

JACK
Spider?  A spider!

Jack raises up in alarm.  SLAMS his head on a floor beam.  

YARD

Jack back pedals out of the opening so fast he lands sprawled 
on his back.  He leaps up - rubs the back of his head. 

BOBBY (O.S.)
Jack?  Me and Chester is scared.     

Jack freezes.  Bear WHINES.     

JACK
I know what I have to do.  It’s just 
really dark and spidery in there.     

Deep, controlled BREATHS in and out, Jack kneels back down.  
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CRAWL SPACE

He shines the flashlight into the back corner illuminating a 
little boy and his small terrier mix dog.   

BOBBY, 7, his arms around Chester.  Tears make tracks down 
his dirty face.   

JACK
Come on, Bobby.  Come toward me and 
the light.  I won’t let no monster 
spider get you.      

Bobby shakes his head and hugs Chester harder.  

Jack SIGHS.  He moves in a foot.  Freezes in front of a 
DILAPIDATED WEB.  He recoils and quickly backs up. 

JACK
Here’s the thing, spiders... I 
just, I can’t do it.  I’m so sorry.

BOBBY 
I wish Uncle Mike was here.  Firemen 
aren’t afraid of anything.  

Jack lowers his head in shame.  

JACK
No, they’re not.    

Bear squeezes past Jack.  Licks him on the cheek, then trots 
to the corner.  

Bear nudges Bobby.  He grabs hold of his collar.  Bear leads 
him and Chester out.    

Jack backs out of the opening.

YARD

Bear, Chester and Bobby exit the crawl space.  Bobby hugs Bear.

JACK
Go on home now.  

Bobby and Chester run from the yard.

INT. KITCHEN

Dejected, Jack walks back into the house leaving the back 
door open.  He stops at the sink and picks up a dish rag.   
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He stares at it, then throws the rag into the water.  He 
closes his eyes and tightly grips the counter top. 

Pam appears, translucent.  Her attire is Goth - black 
clothes, black hair, and black lipstick.  

IAN MITCHELL (24), aristocratic, intense, hair short and 
black, hard blue eyes, wall street suit and expensive Italian 
leather shoes.  He appears beside her, translucent.  He looks 
around with disdain.     

Oblivious to the ghosts, Jack opens his eyes, grabs a glass 
and fiercely washes it.  

Pam glances behind her.   

PAM
Get your ass in here. 

KARL HANSON (62), a black man, tired eyes, stooped shoulders, 
white t-shirt, overalls, scuffed work boots, hands rammed deep 
into his pockets.  He appears beside Ian, translucent.  

KARL
Don’t be disrespecting me. 

PAM
We were told you’re some superstar.  
I’m not feeling impressed. 

KARL
I’m here, so get on with it.

PAM
Him.  He’s our target.  

KARL
Why? 

PAM
He killed me.

KARL
Him?  How?

Ian glances at Karl with impatience.  

IAN
(British accent)

The how is immaterial.  He needs to 
be punished.  End of story.     
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PAM
We’ve got no problem finding someone 
else to help.  Are you in or out?  

KARL
Of course I’m in.     

Jack puts the last dish in the drainer and empties the sink.

JACK
Bear, where you at?

Bear bounds into the house, BARKS, and runs straight at Karl 
and Pam.

JACK
Bobby back under the house again? 

Bear fixates on Karl.  Anxious, Jack surveys the kitchen. 

JACK
Nothing’s there.  I’ll show you.    

Jack walks to the Ghosts.  He waves his arm, which passes 
through them.  Karl and Ian step back.  

Pam smirks and leans in, inches from Jack’s face.  

JACK
See?  Just air.  

Bear WHINES as Jack shivers. 

JACK
Let’s go crank up the heat.  

Jack leaves the kitchen.  Bear follows.  

KARL
When do we get started?

Pam cuddles up to Ian, and holds his hand. 

PAM
Tonight.  Right, honey?  

Ian nods, but doesn’t look at her. 

INT. JACK’S HOUSE/BEDROOM - NIGHT

A cozy room with only enough space for a bed, night-stand and 
dresser.  The room’s lit up with six night-lights.  Clothes 
litter the floor and shoes lay in a pile in the corner.  
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A BASEBALL BAT sits next to Jack’s bed.  

Jack’s sound asleep.  Bear waits by the door, alert.

A KNOCK at the bedroom door.  Bear BARKS.  Jack sits up.  

JACK
What the -- 

A louder KNOCK.  Jack quivers and pulls the covers up.   

JACK
Who... who... who’s there?

BANGING SOUNDS COME FROM DOWNSTAIRS.  Bear BARKS.  

JACK
Oh, God. 

Jack reaches for his cell phone on the night-stand.  Only sees 
his CAR KEYS.

Jack flings back the covers and leaps from the bed.  

JACK
Where’s my phone? 

Jack surveys the floor and under the bed.    

A loud CRASH FROM DOWNSTAIRS.  Bear WHINES.  

Jack grabs the bat and bumps into the night-stand.  His CAR 
KEYS fall to the floor.  

Bear picks the keys up in his mouth.

Jack yanks open the night-stand drawer and grabs a FLASHLIGHT.  
Trembling, he switches it on. 

Flashlight in one hand and the bat in the other, he tiptoes to 
the door.

He opens the door and peers out into the darkness. 

JACK
You should know I’m armed.   

HALLWAY/STAIRS

Jack enters the hallway.  Ian appears behind him, translucent.   

With exaggerated smugness, Ian pulls the bedroom door closed. 
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Jack YELLS in panic and drops the flashlight.  It goes out, 
plunging him into darkness.  

Jack freezes in terror.  Breaths, short and rapid.  

Bear WHINES, snapping Jack out of his paralysis.  

Jack fumbles around.  He finds the flashlight and turns it on.  

He jerks the flashlight all around, sees nothing.

Jack and Bear inch their way down the hallway.  

Ian creeps along behind them, still unseen.   

JACK
I’ve called the police.  They’re -- 

Jack and Bear head down the stairs.  

PAM (O.S.)
(from living room)

Really?  How?  I’ve got your phone.   

Ian sits down on the top stair and waits for the show. 

Jack freezes halfway down the stairs.  Fear floods his face. 

JACK
No!  Not again.  Can’t be.

Jack sinks down on the stair.  He props the bat against the 
wall and sets the flashlight down.  He buries his head in his 
trembling hands.  Bear sits beside him.  

JACK
I thought you were -- 

Pam materializes at the base of the stairs.  She wears 
ghoulish makeup, and has on tattered, bloody clothes. 

PAM
Gone for good.  You wish.  

(to Karl)
Do it.

Jack looks up, just as Pam disappears.   

JACK
Please, just leave me alone.  

Karl floats at the bottom of the stairs.  He waves a hand. 

15.



The bottom three stairs turn into a PIT OF DESPAIR, filled 
with WRITHING, TORTURED SOULS.

The Tortured Souls reach out and try to pull Jack in.    

JACK
Shit!  Shit! 

Jack back pedals up the stairs and sprawls at the top next to 
an amused Ian. 

The ghosts remain unseen.   

Bear waits halfway down the stairs.  

JACK
Bear, come.  Now.

Bear runs to Jack.  He notices the keys and takes them. 

JACK
We gotta get out of here. 

Pam merrily hovers above the pit.  Karl waits at the bottom.  

PAM
This is frickin’ awesome.  I’ve 
never seen a ghost do anything like 
this.  Ever.   

Resolve replaces Jack’s fear.

JACK
(quietly to Bear)

Count of three.  One, two --

Pam materializes in solid form next to Jack. 

PAM
Boo!

Jack SHRIEKS.  He half-stumbles, half-falls down the stairs.  

Jack reaches the pit and leaps over it.  He falls hard at the 
bottom.  Bear jumps and lands next to him.

Karl waves his hand and the spirits fly out of the pit.  

They circle around Jack.  He ducks down and hugs Bear to him.   

Pam LAUGHS hysterically.  Ian enjoys the moment.  Karl 
remains quiet.

Bear BARKS and gets Jack to move.  
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Jack stays low and makes a break for the front door.  He 
wrenches it open.  

He sprints out and down the path with Bear on his heels.  

Pam SLAMS the door closed.  She wraps her arms around Ian’s 
neck and LAUGHS.  Ian stiffens and looks away.  

PAM
I can’t wait until tomorrow night.  

INT. LIBRARY/BREAK ROOM - DAY

A typical break room made brighter by colorful posters, which 
cover the walls advertising upcoming book releases.

Nia and Claire stroll in. 

CLAIRE
... wait to read Crowley’s new 
book.  I’ve been waiting --

Claire comes up short.  Nia runs into her.  

CLAIRE
Jack?

Jack’s asleep on the couch.  Bear runs to Claire and Nia.   

Claire scratches Bear’s head.  Nia nudges Jack, nothing.  Nia 
nudges him harder.  Jack bolts off the couch.

JACK
Leave us alone.  Wait, where am I?

Jack whips his head around.  

NIA
Library.  Why?  

Jack sinks to the couch and holds his head. 

JACK
She’s back.    

CLAIRE
Who?  Wait a minute, your sister? 

Jack nods miserably.  Claire sits beside Jack.  

NIA
Not that ghost thing again.   
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JACK
There was this pit and spirits 
trying to grab me.  She never did 
anything like that before. 

CLAIRE
It’s been years.  Why now?    

Claire puts her arm around Jack’s shoulders.  

JACK
Nine years.  I thought, doesn’t 
matter.  She’s back.

CLAIRE
Abigail can see ghosts.  Did I 
mention that?  She can help.

JACK
Really?  No.  Don’t tell her.  
She’ll think I’m nuts.  

NIA
Were you dreaming?  A nightmare? 

JACK
Not a chance.  What am I gonna do?

INT. JACK’S HOUSE/LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Bear watches Jack make a bed on the couch. 

Claire blows up an air mattress on the floor.  

CLAIRE
It’ll be fun.  You’ll see.  

Nia enters with three steaming mugs of milk and sets them on 
the coffee table.  

NIA
Fun, my ass.  It does give me an 
opportunity to put an end to this 
ghost business once and for all.  

Claire reaches for a mug and takes a sip. 

Jack and Nia each grab a mug and sit on the two easy chairs.  
Bear lays at Jack’s feet.  

JACK
Nia, please take my bed.
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NIA
Couch‘s gonna be fine.  Action’s 
down here, anyway.     

JACK
What if she comes back?  

NIA
Don’t believe in ghosts.  

JACK
I know, but what if she does?

CLAIRE
Then we handle it together.     

LATER

Night-lights illuminate the sleeping forms of Claire in her 
sleeping bag and Nia on the couch. 

Pam appears next to Claire, translucent.  She wears a 1980s 
style Madonna outfit.  

PAM
Karl!  

Karl shows up next to her. 

Pam
What’s your problem?  

KARL
I... let’s get on with it.  

Ian appears near the staircase.  Pam smiles at him. 

PAM
So, what’s your plan?

KARL
Depends on how bad ya want it.

IAN
As bad as you can make it. 

Pam seems uncertain for a moment, then shakes it off.

PAM
Sure.  The scarier the better.    

KARL
I’ve been watching.  Observing.  He 
doesn’t appear to be a bad person. 
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IAN
Again with this?  Really?

PAM
Just get on with it.

Reluctant, Karl nods.  

IAN
What do you want us to do?

KARL
Stay out of my way.  

Pam rubs her hands together in anticipation.

Karl waves his arm.  The FRONT DOOR OPENS and --

AN ARMY OF SKELETONS MARCH INTO THE HOUSE!  

And UP THE STAIRS.  Ian leaps back out of their way.  At three 
to a stair, the Skeletons stop, do an about face and go still.

Astonished, Ian stares at the Skeletons.  

Nia and Claire continue to sleep peacefully.  

Pam CLAPS her hands in excitement.    

PAM
More?

Karl waves his hand.  The living room transforms into a den 
of horrors --  

THE WALLS HEAVE, trying to give birth to something hideous and 
unnatural.  BLOOD OOZES from the ceiling and down the walls.   

A ROTTING CORPSE hangs inches above Nia.  The rope CREAKS, as 
it gently sways.   

Ian takes it all in, clearly impressed.  

IAN
Well done, mate.  

GURGLING NOISES fill the room.  Claire’s air mattress becomes 
an island and floats on a SEA OF RED GOO.  

A LARGE TENTACLE ARM springs up out of the goo and searches.   

Pam spins around like a kid in Disneyland for the first time.  
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PAM
Ian, are you seeing this?  I gotta 
wake them up.   

Ian backs up and lounges against the front door.  

Pam picks up an EMPTY MUG and SHATTERS it against the wall. 

Nia lurches to a sitting position and hits her head on the 
Corpse’s feet.  She looks up and SCREAMS.  

Claire fights to get out of her sleeping bag.  

The Tentacle Arm moves across the floor with lightning speed. 
It wraps itself around her.   

CLAIRE
What the?  Help!  

Pam doubles up with laughter.  Ian watches, entertained.  

UPSTAIRS LANDING

The bedroom door CRASHES open.  Jack and Bear race out.  

The Skeletons do an about face.  

Jack and Bear screech to a halt.  They are face to face with 
the Skeletons.    

JACK 
Oh, my God.  

Bear BARKS and runs around. 

LIVING ROOM

Claire fights her way out of the sleeping bag.  

The Tentacle Arm drags the air mattress and sleeping bag down 
into the goo.   

Claire springs up and leaps onto the couch.  Nia’s crouched 
at the end, mesmerized by the heaving wall.  

CLAIRE
Nia!  Nia!  

Nia watches blood ooze from a crack in the wall.  Claire 
shakes her.  She turns and focuses on Claire.    

CLAIRE
We have to get out of here.  
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NIA
Ya think?    

LANDING

The Skeletons march toward Jack.  He grabs Bear’s collar, 
sprints into the bedroom, and SLAMS the door shut.  

The Skeletons POUND on the door.  Pam appears behind them and 
jumps with elation.

BEDROOM

Jack runs to a window and throws it open.  The porch roof is 
a foot below. 

JACK
Come on, Bear.  No time for fear. 

Jack helps Bear out the window and onto the roof.  He peers 
down on the yard and hesitates.   

GROANS fill the room.  

Jack whips around and gapes at the door as it buckles in.  
Fear propels him forward and he falls out the window.  

ROOF 

Jack lands on his back and slides to the roof’s edge.  Bear 
grabs his pant leg and slows his descent.

JACK
Oh, shit.  Oh, shit.  

Jack closes his eyes.  He stops a foot from the edge.  Bear 
lets go.  

He opens one eye, then the other.  He rolls over and freaks 
when he sees how close to the edge he is.  

Jack hyperventilates, as he crawls backwards.  At a safe 
distance he sits, deep breathes, and gains control.  

JACK
I owe you one, buddy.  

Jack creeps to the edge.  He gingerly peers over and spots a 
large garbage can against the wall.  

JACK
I can do this.  I have to do this.
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Jack lays on his stomach and scoots to the edge, feet first.  
He advances until his legs hang over.  

Jack bends in half and lowers himself.  He feels for the 
garbage can with his feet.  He finds solid footing and stands 
up.  His head and shoulders at roof level.

JACK
Come on, buddy.  I’ve got ya.   

Bear leaps into Jack’s arms, almost knocking them off the can.  
Jack jumps to the ground and sets Bear down.  

LIVING ROOM

A ROAR belches forth from the widening crack in the wall.

Panicked, Nia grabs Claire’s hand. 

NIA
We gotta go.  

Nia and Claire step off the couch.  They fight their way 
through the goo and head for the front door.  

Amused, Ian watches and steps away from the door.

Shame-faced, Karl focuses on Nia and Claire.    

Just behind the women, a Tentacle Arm leaps up from the goo.  

Karl waves his hand and it disappears.  

Ian scowls at Karl in anger.  

CLAIRE
Whatever you do, don’t look back.   

The women make it to the door.  Claire wrestles it open.  Nia 
looks back.  

A LARGE AND HORRIFYING TOAD CREATURE PUSHES THROUGH THE WALL.  
Red eyes fixed on the women.  

The CREATURE stampedes across the floor.  Claire pulls Nia 
through the door and SLAMS it shut just in time.   

EXT. JACK’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Jack and Bear fly around the corner of the house, startling 
Nia and Claire.  The women SHRIEK.  
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JACK
Thank God, you’re both okay.  

Both women cling to each other. 

JACK
(to Nia)

Now, do you believe in ghosts?

INT. CAFE - DAY

TWO WAITRESSES, both young, hustle between tables and take 
orders.  The country decor’s warm and cozy.     

Jack, Nia, and Claire sit in a booth next to a window. 

Nia’s hand shakes as she sips her coffee.  Claire plays with 
her piercings.  Jack rips his napkin into small bits.   

CLAIRE
Okay, so now can I call Abigail and 
get her help with these ghosts?  

NIA
Shhh.  Quieter.  

JACK
Yeah.  Go ahead.  

NIA
What choice do we have?     

Jack sits back in relief.  

CLAIRE
I’ll call her today.  

NIA
Why is Pam doing this? 

Jack shrugs.  Lost in thought, he gazes out the window.  

FLASHBACK - EXT. STREET - CAR ACCIDENT - DAY

Two cars lay entwined in a tangled mess in the middle of the 
intersection.  Smoke rises and a fireman hovers with a hose.   

Two bodies lay together on the ground, covered in sheets.  

Jack, 7, sits on the curb and cries.  A MALE PARAMEDIC tends 
to a cut on his forehead. 
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MALE PARAMEDIC
You’re gonna be alright, son.  

JACK
(yells)

Pam?  Pam, where are you?  

Tears, mixed with blood, flow down his stricken face.  

INT. CAFE - DAY - BACK TO PRESENT 

Jack shakes off the memory.  He grabs for his coffee, 
spilling some on the table.  

JACK
She ran a red light.  Killed the 
man in the other car. 

Jack slams his coffee mug down and rubs his face. 

JACK
She started coming around not long 
after she died.  She always showed 
up with this guy.  He watched and 
never said a word. 

NIA
Did you know him?

Jack shakes his head.

JACK
I remember yelling Pam’s name over 
and over in the car.  I can’t 
remember why.  I’ve tried, but...  I 
think I may have distracted her.

Jack closes his eyes on his pain.   

JACK
I want to help her.  I just don’t 
know how.    

EXT. JACK’S HOUSE/PORCH - NIGHT

Jack, Abigail, Claire, and Nia huddle near the front door.  
Bear sniffs around them.   

Abigail carries a large bag stuffed to breaking point.  

ABIGAIL
I’ve seen Pam.   
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JACK
(shocked)

When?     

ABIGAIL
In the ER.  I wasn’t sure if she was 
attached to you or just passing by.  

Abigail takes a tape recorder and video camera from her bag.  

JACK
It’s been nine years.  I thought 
she was gone.  Crossed over.  Why 
come back?

ABIGAIL
The Watchers will step in if a 
haunting gets out of control.  
Especially if it involves a child.  

CLAIRE
Pam terrorized him every single 
night.  She was relentless.   

Abigail hits Jack with a look of pure compassion - he melts 
under the onslaught.  

NIA
Watchers?

ABIGAIL
Beings who watch over the Earth-
bound souls.  Enforce the rules.  
They probably told her to stay away 
for a period of time.  It seems 
that time is now up.   

JACK
I have to help her.  Get her to stop 
all of this craziness.  

ABIGAIL
Time to ask her why she’s so angry. 

Abigail opens the front door and looks in.  She turns on the 
camera and tape recorder and enters.    

INT. FOYER - CONTINUOUS

Abigail stops at the bottom of the stairs.  No sign of the 
terror from the night before.
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ABIGAIL
Pam, we’d like to talk to you.  

Nia and Claire peek in the doorway, but haven’t entered.  
Jack hangs back and peers over their heads.  

CLAIRE
How’s this possible?  The house was 
completely trashed.     

ABIGAIL
It was all an illusion.  I’m 
sensing a lot of rage.  

Pam appears translucent next to Abigail.  She wears a 
fearsome rock star getup and tons of makeup.  

Abigail looks in Pam’s direction.

Bear runs at Pam and BARKS. 

ABIGAIL
Bear, quiet. 

(to Pam)
My name’s Abigail.  I would like -- 

Pam materializes, shoves Abigail, and then vanishes.  

Abigail trips and falls backwards.  She hits her head hard on 
the floor.  She doesn’t move. 

The camera and tape recorder slide from her fingers.  Bear 
sits next to her.    

The trio stay in the doorway.   

CLAIRE
Abigail?  You okay?  

Abigail sits up and rubs the back of her head.  

JACK
We have to go to her.  

NIA
Lock arms.  Pam can’t knock all 
three of us over.    

Nia, Claire, and Jack lock arms.  They move, but can’t fit 
through the doorway.  Claire turns sideways and they enter. 

JACK
Abigail, you all right?  
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ABIGAIL
Yeah, I’ll be fine.   

Their arms locked together, the trio huddles around Abigail. 

Pam materializes in solid form behind Jack and taps his back. 

Jack leaps straight up and breaks the arm lock.  Jack’s face 
to face with Pam.  Bear BARKS at her.   

JACK
Ah... ah... guys.

Nia and Claire jump up and lock arms with Jack.  Pam, 
contemptuous, stands in front of them. 

CLAIRE
Why are you doing this?

Pam sneers.  Claire backs up, and takes Jack and Nia with her.   

NIA
This here’s Jack’s home.  You need 
to leave.  

Pam gets up into Nia’s face.  Nia stumbles backwards.  

PAM
Leave?  Not a chance.  Karl!

Pam looks around - nothing.

Jack breaks the arm lock and approaches Pam.  Bear follows.   

JACK
Let me help you.   

A creepy smile spreads across Pam’s face.   

Abigail tries to get up.  Claire gives her a hand. 

Karl materializes in solid form beside Jack.  Jack jumps and 
backs up to Nia.  

Bear sniffs at Karl and wags his tail.  Bear turns and GROWLS 
at Pam.     

KARL
(to Jack)

I’m not gonna hurt ya anymore.  

Karl approaches Pam.  
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KARL
Get outta here and leave him be. 

PAM
Make me.  

KARL
Ya sure about that?   

Pam glares at Karl, who remains firm.   

PAM
You’re gonna be real sorry you 
crossed me, old man. 

Pam vanishes.    

Karl approaches the group.

ABIGAIL
You’re the master of the illusions, 
aren’t you?

Ashamed, Karl fidgets uncomfortably. 

ABIGAIL
Why’d you do it?  Why scare Jack?   

KARL
Didn’t want to scare him.  Not 
really.  It’s like a sickness.  I 
can’t stop.   

Weary, Jack sinks to the stairs and pulls Bear to him.    

JACK
Will Pam come back?  

KARL
Count on it.      

Jack rubs his face, then stops.  He looks at Karl in earnest.

JACK
Do you want to stop scaring people?    

KARL
For a long time now.  When I was 
living and liking the booze, I 
wanted to stop.  Couldn’t get 
control of it.  Same thing with 
this.  Other ghosts like me, not 
wanting to scare folks. 
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NIA
Jack, you’d better not be thinking 
what I think you’re thinking. 

Curious, Abigail and Claire study Jack.  

JACK
We could start a support group.  
Like the ones for people with 
addictions.  AA for Ghosts.      

Excited, Jack leaps from the stairs.    

JACK
Don’t you see, if I can help Karl 
and other ghosts, then why couldn’t 
I help my sister.  

NIA
You have no training for anything 
like that.  Neither do we.     

JACK
Do you know how many therapists my 
folks sent me to for my phobias?  I 
could write a book.  

KARL
We’re dead.  How much more screwed 
can we get?   

JACK
See.  We’ll call it, ah... I know,  
Ghosts Anonymous.  

ABIGAIL
What a spectacular idea.

CLAIRE
Love it.  We can hold the meetings 
at the library.

NIA
No, no, and no.  Look at the trouble 
we got because of these ghosts.

JACK
They need help.  Besides, it’ll 
give me a way to reach out to Pam.          

KARL
Help me kick this addiction for 
scaring folks, and I’ll stick around 
and keep ya safe.  
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JACK
Deal.

NIA
Nothing good will come of this. 

JACK
Best to start out with a few ghosts, 
until we figure things out.   

(to Karl)
Can you bring some of your friends?  

Karl nods.  

JACK
It’s settled.  Ghosts Anonymous's 
first meeting - tomorrow night.

INT. LIBRARY/BASEMENT - NIGHT

A bright and cheery place lined with shelves packed with 
books.  Eleven folding chairs sit in a circle.  

Jack sets the twelfth chair in place.  He wipes his dusty 
hands on his pant legs.  FOOTSTEPS come down the stairs.  

CLAIRE (O.S.)
I feel funny not having snacks.

Claire and Nia come into sight.  Bear races around them and 
down to Jack.   

NIA
Girl, they’re ghosts.  They can’t 
eat or drink.  

Jack scratches behind Bear’s ears.   

JACK
I wish Abigail didn’t have to work.  

CLAIRE
I hope she’s right and all this 
limestone energizes them.  It’ll be 
disappointing if we can’t see them. 

Karl materializes in solid form outside the circle of chairs.  

KARL
Spread the word.  Might get two or 
three at the most.   
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JACK
Perfect.  

Bear runs to Karl and wags his tail.  Karl smiles down at him.

JACK
Did you talk to Pam?

Karl studies Jack with compassion and nods.  

KARL
We’ll keep trying.

GEORGINA CARTER (51), glamorous, flirty eyes, sexy dress, 
plunging neckline, heels, expensive diamond jewelry.  She 
materializes in solid form.  

Bear BARKS at Georgina.  

JACK
Quiet.  They’re our friends.  

Georgina smiles at Jack and floats to him.  Jack backs up.  
She stays with him until he’s up against the wall.    

GEORGINA
(heavy southern drawl)

Aren’t you a handsome devil.  

Georgina leans into Jack.  She runs her hand across his chest. 

JACK
Ah... nice to ah... meet you.

Jack shoots Karl a beseeching look.  Bear GROWLS at her.  

KARL
For pity sake, Georgina, leave the 
boy alone.  

Georgina glares at Karl, floats to a chair, and sits.  She 
crosses her legs, hikes up her dress, exposing more leg.    

HARRIET BARROWS (55), frumpy, muumuu dress, knee-high nylons, 
brown flats, brown hair pulled back in a severe bun, no 
jewelry.  She materializes in solid form and looks around.   

HARRIET
Sorry for being late.  I’m Harriet.  

CLAIRE
You’re right on time.  Please, sit.   

Harriet sits next to Georgina.  
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GEORGINA
Why are you still wearing that old 
rag?  This here’s a big occasion.  

Mortified, Harriet smooths her dress.   

NIA
You look fine.  

GEORGINA
At least take down your hair. 

Harriet’s hair’s suddenly long and wavy.  She smiles shyly.  

NIA
(quietly to Jack)

I gotta tell you, this whole ghost 
thing’s really freaking me out.   

JACK
A few ghosts.  What could go wrong?   

Nia, Jack, and Claire move to the center of the chairs, when 
one GHOST, then another, and suddenly --

THE ROOM IS WALL TO WALL WITH GHOSTS. 

The NOISE is ear-splitting.  All the Ghosts TALK at once and 
jockey for a better position.  

Stunned, Jack puts his arms around Nia and Claire. 

CLAIRE
There must be a hundred of them.

NIA
What the hell do we do?

JACK
This was my idea, I’ll handle it.  
How do I look?

NIA 
Like you’re about to wet your pants. 

JACK
Oh.  Good.  Maybe they’ll feel 
sorry for me.   

Jack takes a deep breath, steels himself.  He climbs on a 
chair and looks out into a sea of ghost faces.

JACK
May I... Quiet, please.    
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Nia and Claire huddle on the floor next to Jack.   

JACK
Excuse me.  Can we have...

Jack puts his fingers in his mouth and WHISTLES.  Everyone 
quiets down.  

Karl fights through the crowd to get to Jack.  

JACK
Okay, much better.  Wow.  What 
happened to just a few? 

Karl floats up over the crowd.  

KARL
Who’s here for help?  

The Ghosts look at each other.  

Georgina and Harriet raise their hands, along with an older 
man, and a young woman.  Everyone else shuffles in place. 

JACK
Sorry, folks.  The meeting’s closed 
to all, except those wanting help. 

ANGRY MURMURS explode amongst the Ghosts.

JACK
Okay.  Okay.  Here’s what we’ll do,  
in a couple of weeks, we’ll have a 
social hour.  Invite all you back.  
Chance for everyone to meet and 
mingle.  Sound good?      

MURMURS OF ACCEPTANCE breakout among the Ghosts.  

The mob departs.  Only the old man, young woman, Karl, 
Harriet, and Georgina remain. 

STAN (75), white hair, sparkling eyes, a smile a mile wide, 
dapper suit and shoes.  He whips his fedora off with a 
flourish and bows deeply.    

STAN
Stan’s the name.  

JACK
Great to meet you, Stan.    

Stan takes a seat next to Harriet.  They smile at each other.  
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MIKO (21), a tiny Asian woman, cute as button, super long 
glossy black hair, shorts, tank top and white flip-flops.  
She nervously twists her hair around her fingers.    

STAN
Miko!  Come sit next to me.  

Miko gives Stan a hug, a peck on the cheek, and sits.  

JACK
Miko, welcome.

Annoyed, Georgina gives Miko the once over. 

Karl takes a seat and is joined by Jack, Nia, and Claire.  
Bear lays at Jack’s feet.    

JACK
Welcome to our first Ghost 
Anonymous meeting.

Everyone CLAPS. 

JACK
I’m Jack, this is Nia and Claire. 

(points to Nia and Claire)
I guess I’ll start things off.  I’m 
being haunted by my sister.  

GEORGINA
You poor, poor man.  You need to 
let Georgina make it all better.    

Jack tries to ignore Georgina’s come-hither look.     

JACK
Also, well...  I suffer from 
phobias and they’re ruining my 
life.  Keeping me from doing things 
I would like to do.  I’m hoping 
these meetings can help me.  Karl?

Karl appears nervous.   

KARL
I’m Karl.  Scaring folks became an 
addiction.  Couldn’t stop, even when 
I wanted to.  I’d like some help.      

GEORGINA
I’m here, cause I’ve been haunting 
people.  It was fun at first, but 
now I’m bored with it.  

(flirts with Jack)
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Looks like boredom isn’t going to be 
a problem anymore.  

Harriet raises her hand.  Nia smiles and nods at her.  

HARRIET
I’m deeply ashamed and sorry for 
what I’ve done.  I’ve been... well, 
you see, I’ve been tormenting my 
husband’s new wife.  Who, by the 
way, is half his age.  Half his age.

GEORGINA
He married her what, two months 
after you passed?   

Mournful, Harriet nods.  

GEORGINA
Who can blame her? 

HARRIET
No, I need to stop.  I was always a 
nice person in life.  I don’t like 
who I’ve become.  

JACK
Harriet, we’re gonna help you. 

Harriet beams at Jack.   

NIA
Stan, would you like to go?

STAN
Spend all my time sitting next to 
my sweetheart.  Won’t be long now.  
To pass the time, I play tricks on 
the nurses.  It’s despicable of me 
and I need to stop.     

JACK
Glad to have you, Stan.  Miko? 

Mortified, Miko shifts in her chair.

MIKO
Well, I’ve been terrorizing this 
kid.  I’m a horrible person.  
Believe me, I know.  Before you 
judge me -- 

NIA
No one’s judging you here.  
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MIKO
I was his nanny.  He was, is the 
most evil child.  Always doing mean 
things to me.  One day, he tripped 
me by the pool and I hit my head.  
He didn’t go for help and I drowned.  
I want to cross over and be with my 
Grandmother.  That’s why I’m here. 

Harriet pats Miko’s leg and encourages her with a smile. 

CLAIRE
You came to the right place.   

Jack’s gone, lost in thought.  

FLASHBACK - CHILD’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jack, 7, sits up in bed, scared.  His eyes search the room. 

Pam materializes in solid form next to his bed.  Her 
appearance, frightening and ghoulish.  

Ian materializes in solid form behind her and off to the side.  

Jack cries and raises the bed covers up to his neck.  

JACK
Please, Pam, don’t scare me no more.    

PAM
I’m never stopping, little bro.  

Pam looks at Ian, who nods his encouragement.

PAM
It’s your fault I died.  

JACK
It is?  What’d I do?   

Pam looks back at Ian, who smiles his approval.  He gestures 
with his head, and they both vanish.   

JACK
I don’t know.  What’d I do? 

Jack lays down and sobs.  He pulls the covers over his head.  
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INT. LIBRARY/BASEMENT - BACK TO PRESENT 

NIA
Earth to Jack.   

Jack jumps.  

JACK
Sorry.  Miko triggered a memory of 
Pam haunting me when I was little.       

NIA
I’m sure that’s what started all 
your phobias.   

KARL
I’m gonna help ya.  You’re not alone 
in this.   

GEORGINA
Me, too.  I want to help him.  

Harriet nods too.  Jack smiles his appreciation. 

JACK
How about we help each other?   

INT. JACK’S HOUSE/BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jack climbs into bed.  Room’s lit up by his night-lights.  
Karl waits at the foot of the bed.  

KARL
I’m gonna stick around, if that’s 
okay with ya?    

JACK
Happy to have you.    

Karl sits in the rocking chair and rocks.

JACK
You promise you won’t do the other 
scary stuff?

KARL
Cross my heart, and hope to live.      

LATER

Jack and Bear sleep.  Karl rocks in the rocking chair.  

Pam and Ian appear, translucent.  Pam wears Goth attire. 
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Bear leaps up and GROWLS.  

KARL
Ya can’t be here anymore. 

PAM
You have no say in where we go.

KARL
I do, and ya gonna leave.  Now.  

Karl gets up and moves toward them.  Defiant, Pam and Ian 
hold their ground.  Karl stops in front of them.

IAN
He belongs to her, not you.  

KARL
He don’t belong to anyone.  

IAN
Demon on 11th Street.  Know of him?  

Karl nods.

PAM
He’s a special friend of mine.

KARL
So?  

IAN
He will do anything she asks of him. 

KARL
I’m gonna count to three.  Ya best 
be gone by then.  One, two --

PAM
We’re not done, old man.  Not by a 
long shot.   

INT. JACK’S HOUSE/BASEMENT - DAY

A large space, with a washer and dryer in one corner.  In the 
other, an assortment of workout equipment.

Jack lays on a bench and pumps an impressive amount of iron.  
His chest glistens with sweat.  The scratches on his arms are 
starting to heal.  

Karl hovers over him.  Bear lays nearby.  
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KARL
You snore louder than a jet engine.  
Never heard the likes of it before.  

Jack presses the weights up and locks his arms for a beat.

JACK
(labored)

Did I ruin your beauty sleep? 

Jack unlocks his arms and lowers the weights to his chest.  

KARL
Ghosts don’t sleep.  

JACK
Don’t you at least rest?

Short, quick breaths, Jack presses the weights up.  Locks his 
arms, holds for a beat. 

KARL
After a... ya know, a visual 
display, it depletes me.  I need to 
rest and recharge my energy.  

Jack places the weights in the rack and sits up.  

He reaches under the bench and grabs a dirty towel.  He wipes 
his face, arms, and chest.  

JACK
Last night was the best night’s 
sleep I’ve had since I was a kid.  

INT. LIBRARY/BASEMENT - NIGHT

Nia and Claire sit together and talk.  Bear lays nearby.

Abigail and Jack huddle outside the circle of chairs.  

JACK
Hey, so I was wondering, maybe we 
could ah, have dinner some time.  

ABIGAIL
I’d love to.  

Karl, Georgina, and Harriet materialize in solid form and 
spot Jack and Abigail.
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JACK
Really?  Okay.  Awesome.  Monday 
night, say 7:00?  

GEORGINA
She’s not a ghost.

JACK
Good evening, ladies.  

NIA
Abigail, this is Georgina and 
Harriet.  You already know Karl.     

ABIGAIL
I’m pleased to meet you.  If I make 
you uncomfortable, I could leave. 

GEORGINA
This meeting’s closed to the living, 
except for Jack, Nia, and Claire.   

CLAIRE
I don’t see a problem with Abigail 
being here.  

ABIGAIL
I completely understand.  I’ll 
leave right now.  

Abigail heads upstairs and stops halfway.  

ABIGAIL
(to Jack)

Monday night sounds great.   

Jack beams.  Abigail smiles and disappears up the stairs.  

Stan and Miko materialize in solid form.  Everyone sits down.

GEORGINA
(quietly to Harriet)

Are you taking notes?  That’s how 
you get rid of the competition.  

HARRIET
Isn’t he going on a date with her?

GEORGINA
I didn’t say we were done yet.  

LUKE (27), and GRACE (65), materialize in solid form.  Luke’s 
a skinny, nerdy man with a pocked marked face.  Grace is a 
big woman, stringy hair, a hard life etched into her face.  
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Grace glares around the room like she owns it.  Luke hangs 
back, timid and unassuming.  

LUKE
Ah, hello.  Karl said we could come.  

KARL
This here’s Luke and Grace.  

CLAIRE
Welcome to both of you.     

Luke smiles at Claire and sits down.  Grace reluctantly takes 
a seat next to him.   

GEORGINA
I haven’t frightened a single 
person in three days.

HARRIET
Me too.  Three days.  

Everyone CLAPS, except Grace, who looks unimpressed.      

JACK
Why don’t we let our new guests 
share with us why they’re here.

GRACE
Karl didn’t say nothing about 
sharing with the living.  

NIA
Only if you’re comfortable.

GRACE
Well, I ain’t.   

LUKE
I’ll ah, I don’t mind.  

Claire smiles her encouragement at Luke. 

LUKE
Grace and I, we’re a team.  We, you 
know, haunt people.

GRACE
Ain’t that why we’re all here?  

Miko, Harriet, and Karl nod.  Grace gives Georgina a once 
over and SNORTS.  Offended, Georgina moves closer to Harriet. 
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LUKE
Are we required to look like 
ourselves?  Wasn’t sure.

JACK
Not following you, buddy.  

LUKE
Can we look like someone else?

CLAIRE
Sure.  Why not?  

Luke changes into James Dean.  

GRACE
Well, if he gets to.

Looking like Rita Hayworth, Grace smirks.  

Georgina scowls and changes to an even sexier dress.  She 
peeks over at Jack to see if he’s noticed.  He hasn’t.  
Irritated, she smooths her dress.   

LUKE
Like I said, we been scaring people 
a long time now.  Real bad stuff, 
you know.  Not proud of it.

GRACE
Hey, speak for yourself.  I ain’t 
got no problem with what we did.  

LUKE
My dad visits from the other side 
and well, he wants me to cross over. 
Be with him.  I’d like that, too.  

TWO MEN and a WOMAN in their 20s, materialize in solid form 
outside the circle, dressed like street thugs.  

Bear BARKS and runs at the Woman. 

JACK
Welcome to Ghosts Anonymous.  Bear,  
come here.

Bear scampers back to Jack. 

The Woman shoots Jack a dirty look.  The Two Men hang back.   

WOMAN
Heard about the meeting.  
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KARL
Don’t recall inviting ya, or seeing 
ya around these parts.  

JACK
Please, have a seat.   

The three ghosts remain where they are.  The Woman continues 
to stare at Jack, who squirms in his chair.  Bear GROWLS.  

KARL
Why ya really here?  

WOMAN
Same reason you are, old man.  

KARL
You’re only here to cause trouble.  
Ya get now.    

The woman turns to the men, nods - they vanish.  

EXT. LIBRARY/SIDEWALK - MOMENTS LATER

The Woman and Two Men appear on the sidewalk.  The Woman 
transforms into Pam who wears a 1960s mini dress and boots.   

All three ghosts are translucent and unseen by the living.  

A TEENAGE BOY races down the sidewalk on his bike.  He heads 
straight for the ghosts.  

The two men change back to their true appearance.  Ian’s 
dressed to the nines in an expensive suit.  

MARIO VASSALLO (44), short, bull dog build, sad eyes, leisure 
suit, black permed hair, long sideburns and a gold Italian 
horn pendant.  Heavy SIGH, as he looks around him.  

The Teenage Boy rides through them.  The ghosts don’t notice.  

The Teenage Boy looks back over his shoulder, sees nothing. 
He shivers and keeps going.    

PAM
What did I tell you?  

MARIO
(strong Brooklyn accent)

So what if they’re getting together.  
Got nothing to do with us.    
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IAN
Pam is right.  We need to stop them.

Pam slips her hand through Ian’s arm.  She stares up at him 
with love-struck eyes.  He doesn’t look at her.  

MARIO
Why?  

IAN
Her brother is stirring up trouble.  

PAM
Tomorrow night we’re putting a stop 
to this and you’re gonna help us. 

MARIO
(puffs up angry)

Ever occur to you I got something 
else going on?  

PAM
Really?  What then?      

Mario looks away, defeated.  Pam gloats. 

IAN
We will both be there.    

PAM
Thank you, sweetie.  

Pam gives Ian a hug, glares at Mario, and vanishes. 

MARIO
Why do you keep hanging out with 
that spoiled scootch?  I gotta tell 
you, I’m about done with her.      

IAN
Why do you care?  

MARIO
That chick, she’s got some kinda 
hold over you.  I just don’t get it. 

Ian studies Mario and then disappears.  

Mario stares at the spot Ian just occupied, and vanishes.   

INT. LIBRARY/BASEMENT - LATER

Only Karl, Jack, Nia, and Claire remain.   

45.



JACK
That was Pam, wasn’t it?   

KARL
I’d bet my death on it.  

NIA
Man, that girl’s got issues. 

JACK
I need to talk to her.  Get her to 
come to the meetings.      

KARL
I think I can help ya.  We’ll need 
to cancel tomorrow’s meeting.

EXT. LIBRARY - NIGHT

Jack, Nia, and Claire huddle together behind a large bush.   

NIA
Damn, it’s cold.  

JACK
Where’s Karl? 

Karl materializes in solid form behind Jack.  

KARL
Behind ya.  

JACK
(jumps)

Geez, how many times I haf’ta tell 
you not to do that?  

KARL
They’re coming up the walk.

Pam, looking very New Jersey - big hair, loads of makeup, 
short dress, strolls up the sidewalk with Mario and Ian.  The 
ghosts are translucent and unseen by Jack, Nia, and Claire.  

KARL
She’s with them.         

JACK
Let’s do it. 

SIDEWALK 

Karl approaches Pam, Mario, and Ian.  
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PAM
You!  Leave now, or I’m gonna sic 
the Demon on you.

KARL
Take more’n that to scare me. 

IAN
Has your hearing gone bad, old man?  
She told you to leave. 

KARL
I have no issue with you.  Me and 
the girl got business to tend to.  

PAM
What’cha talking about?  We have no --

Karl leaps on top of Pam - they disappear. 

Jack, Nia, and Claire jump up and run into the library.   

IAN
What just happened?  

MARIO
Don’t know.  Don’t care.  

IAN
We need to help her.  

MARIO
No, we don’t.   

Mario fades away.  Conflicted, Ian remains behind. 

INT. LIBRARY - MOMENTS LATER

Karl stands in the middle of the library.  His arms are 
wrapped around Pam, who thrashes wildly.  Both in solid form.  

Nearby, Jack, Nia, and Claire watch.  

PAM
Let me go you... you big goon.

Pam struggles to no avail.   

KARL
Long time before I tire. 

JACK
I just want to talk to you.  
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Pam glares at Jack.  

JACK
Let me help you. 

Pam SNORTS in derision.

JACK
Come to our meetings.  

Pam LAUGHS at him. 

JACK
Please, give us a chance. 

CLAIRE
How could you be so mean?     

Pam smirks at Claire.

JACK
Why do you hate me?  I want, need to 
understand what I’ve done to you.   

PAM
You --

Ian materializes in solid form.  He slams into Karl and 
knocks him and Pam to the ground.   

Pam scrambles away from Karl and jumps into Ian’s arms.

JACK
Wait.  Don’t go.  

Pam and Ian vanish.  Karl gets up off the floor.

KARL
Couldn’t keep hold of her.

Frantic, Jack looks all around. 

CLAIRE
You both did your very best. 

NIA
You can’t help someone who doesn’t 
want it.  

Jack shuffles away, dejected. 
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INT. HOUSE ON 11TH STREET/BASEMENT - NIGHT

A creepy, dark place where webs cover the rafters.  Discarded 
belongings litter the floor and sagging shelves.     

In rock star attire, Pam watches the demon pace the floor.  

FLINKEL, enormous size, super muscular, luminous glowing red 
eyes, large hooked horns, forked tail, reddish-brown skin, 
and tight trousers ripped off at the knees.     

Bored, Ian leans against the wall.  All are in solid form.  

IAN
Well?  Anything?

Flinkel GROWLS and continues to pace.

PAM
Man, are you ever in a bad mood.  

Flinkel stops in front of Pam and studies her.   

FLINKEL
(guttural growl)

Crush you both, I can.  One thought.     

Flinkel’s gaze lingers for a moment on Pam.

PAM
Yeah, yeah.  Focus, will ya.     

Flinkel paces.  He stops.  

FLINKEL
Body, take.  

Ian comes alive.  Pam looks unsure.  

IAN
Really?  Is it even possible? 

Flinkel nods.  

PAM
Ah... I don’t know about that. 

IAN
How is it done?  

FLINKEL
Very fast, run at body.  Then push, 
hard.  Whole essence, use.  Too 
slow, failure.  Hesitate, failure.  
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IAN
This could work.  We will do it.

Nervous, Pam nods.

PAM
Okay.  Sure.  Let’s do it. 

Pam and Ian turn to leave.  Flinkel grabs both of them.  His 
large hands cover half their arms.  Pam scowls at him. 

FLINKEL
Six hours.  Longer, permanent.  
Body, you remain.    

IAN
How is that a problem?     

Flinkel still holds their arms.

FLINKEL
Ghosts, they become.  

Ian tries to wrench his arm away.  Flinkel won’t let go.   

IAN
So?   

FLINKEL
(to Pam)

Watchers, know they will.  You, 
punish.  Dark place.  Forever.   

IAN
How will they punish us if we are 
inside a body? 

FLINKEL
Leave body, must.  Six hours, no 
more.  Promise.  

Ian tries to break free, no success.  

FLINKEL
(forcefully)

Promise.  

PAM
Alright.  Six hours.  Then we’ll 
give the bodies back.  

Flinkel releases their arms.

50.



FLINKEL
(to Pam)

Visit.  Soon?

PAM
Yeah, yeah.  We need to go.   

Pam and Ian vanish. 

EXT. JACK’S HOUSE/SIDEWALK - NIGHT

Pam, dressed in her rocker horror outfit, paces outside Jack’s 
house.  Ian and Mario appear in front of her, translucent.  

Pam glares at Ian.

PAM
Your wife’s house again? 

Ian shrugs.  Pam looks angrier.  

PAM
You’re with me.  Remember?  

MARIO
Why we here?

PAM
Did you tell him?

IAN
Not yet.

PAM
Guess what the Demon told us.

MARIO
You’re visiting that monster again?

Pam glares with impatience at Mario.

PAM
He told us how to steal a body.

MARIO
Huh?

IAN
How would you like to live again?  

Mario studies them in disbelief.  
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EXT. JACK’S HOUSE/SIDEWALK - MORNING

It’s early morning and Jack does warm up stretches.  Karl 
leans on the fence and watches him.     

Bear pees on a tree nearby.  

KARL
Never got the running thing.     

JACK
A therapist suggested jogging when 
I was ten.  I’d get into this zone.  
Forget my fears.  Worked so well, 
I’ve been doing it ever since.  

Jack takes off running down the sidewalk.  Karl floats 
alongside him.  Bear runs at Jack’s side.  

KARL
So, why a librarian?  Seems an odd 
choice of jobs for ya.       

JACK
I wanted to be a firefighter all my 
life.  Really, really wanted that.  
These fears I got after Pam died, 
how could I possibly be... You know, 
firemen aren’t afraid of --

Jack runs under a low-hanging tree.  A surprised look turns 
to terror.  

Jack screeches to a stop.  He claws at his face and hair.  

Bear sits down, and watches.   

Karl floats beside him, concerned.

KARL
Are ya having a seizure?  

Jack shoves his head at Karl. 

JACK
Do you see it?

KARL
(confused)

What?  See what?

JACK
Spider!  I ran through a web.  
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Karl inspects Jack’s head.  

KARL
I don’t see anything. 

Jack rips off his shirt.  He spins around and tries to look 
at his back.

JACK
See it?  

KARL
Hold still, man.  

Jack stops.  Karl inspects him from top to bottom. 

KARL
Nothing on ya.

Jack holds out his shirt and checks it front and back. 

KARL
Is this one of them fears?

Jack pulls his shirt on.

JACK
In order of magnitude:  The dark, 
spiders, heights, and small spaces. 

KARL
That’s a whole lot of fear.   

JACK
And that’s why I’m a librarian.  
Let’s stay away from the trees.  

Jack and Bear run down the middle of the street.  Karl floats 
slightly in front of him.   

Dressed in Goth attire, Pam steps out from behind a house. 
She watches Jack as he runs down the street.  

For a fleeting moment, a look of regret.  Pam’s clothes 
change to jeans and a t-shirt, her face devoid of makeup and 
then she vanishes.    

INT. JACK’S HOUSE/BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jack’s sound asleep in a room lit up by night-lights.  

Karl keeps watch in the rocking chair.  Bear lays near Karl.  
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Georgina and Harriet materialize in solid form alongside 
Jack’s bed.  Bear runs to them and WHINES.  

GEORGINA
Just look at him.  So adorable.    

Harriet pulls up the covers and tucks Jack in.  

KARL
Hey, ya can’t be in here.    

HARRIET
So sorry.  Please don’t be mad.  

KARL
Downstairs.  Now.

GEORGINA
No need to get your knickers in a 
bunch.  You gonna wanna hear --

KARL
Not asking again.  Now get.  

Karl waits for Georgina and Harriet to leave, before he goes.

LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Karl hovers over Georgina and Harriet who sit on the couch.     

KARL
His bedroom’s off limits.  Don’t 
want to see ya in there again.  

HARRIET
Of course.  So sorry.  You have our 
word, we won’t go back in his room.  

Georgina glares - speak for yourself - at Harriet.  

KARL
Why ya here?  

GEORGINA
You know that big scary Demon on 
11th Street? 

Karl nods impatiently.

HARRIET
Pam’s been visiting it.  She’s 
there right now.  
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KARL
Knew she was up to no good.  We need 
to find out how bad her no good is.  

Fear suffuses Georgina’s face.  

GEORGINA
Oh, no.  No.  Are you nuts?  

KARL
Got no choice, and you’re coming.

HARRIET
Me, too?  

KARL
You’re gonna stay here.  Keep watch.

GEORGINA
You listen here, I’m not going 
nowhere near that thing.  It puts 
ghosts into them swirling things.

HARRIET
A maelstrom.  That’s what... 

(see’s Georgina’s scowl)
Sorry.

GEORGINA
I’ll stay.  Harriet can go.

Harriet shoots Georgina a wounded look.  

KARL
No way I’m leaving ya here alone 
with him.  

(to Harriet)
If we’re not back soon, get help.

HARRIET
What, exactly, do you mean --

Karl grabs Georgina’s hand.  They vanish.  Harriet stares 
around the empty room.  

HARRIET
By soon?  Oh, dear.  

EXT. HOUSE ON 11TH STREET - NIGHT

Karl and Georgina crouch next to the basement window. 
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GEORGINA
Please, Karl, let’s leave.  If the 
Demon see’s us, he’s gonna --

KARL
Shhh.  

Georgina huddles closer to Karl.  

INT. HOUSE ON 11TH STREET/BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS

Pam and Flinkel stand together.  

FLINKEL 
Promised.  Remember?    

PAM
Yeah, yeah.  I need you there doing 
that thing you do, so the Watchers 
don’t know.    

FLINKEL
Be there.  I will. 

Flinkel whips around and focuses on the window. 

PAM
You see something?  

EXT. HOUSE ON 11TH STREET - CONTINUOUS

Georgina screams.  Karl covers her mouth.  Too late.

INT. BASEMENT - MOMENTS LATER

Karl and Georgina materialize in front of Pam and Flinkel.  
Georgina buries her head in Karl’s shoulder.   

FLINKEL
Here.  Why?

Karl watches Flinkel, his arms around Georgina.  

PAM
Well, well, old man.  Couldn’t 
leave things alone, could you?     

Flinkel paces around Karl and a terrified Georgina.

KARL
Keep me.  Let Georgina go.  
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PAM
Not a chance.  Imprison them both.   

Georgina glares at Pam.  

GEORGINA
You lil brat.  You just wait till I 
get my hands on you.  

Flinkel whips his hand around and around.  Karl and Georgina 
disappear into A SEETHING, DARK GREY MAELSTROM OF SWIRLING 
BLACK CLOUDS AND LIGHTNING.  

PAM
Serve’s him right.  

FLINKEL
Keep them, how long?

PAM
Forever, I guess.  Gotta run.  

Pam disappears.  Heavy SIGH, Flinkel turns his back on the 
maelstrom.  He heads to the darkest corner of the basement. 

INT. JACK’S HOUSE/LIVING ROOM - DAY

Harriet paces around the foyer.  The bedroom door OPENS.  She 
rushes to the stairs.  Bear wags his tail and runs down.   

HARRIET
Hello, Bear.  Jack!  

Jack appears at the top of the stairs and descends to a 
distressed Harriet.   

JACK
What a nice surprise.  Where’s Karl? 

HARRIET
So sorry.  Wanted to wake you.  
Couldn’t, we gave our word. 

JACK
Huh?  

HARRIET
They went to the Demon on 11th 
street’s house and never came back.

JACK
(jaw drops)

Who went.... wait, Demon?  
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HARRIET
Karl and Georgina.  Demon hates 
ghosts.  Traps them in a maelstrom.   

JACK
Why on Earth did they go there?

Harriet squirms.   

JACK
Tell me. 

HARRIET
Your sister’s friends with that 
thing.  Karl wanted to find out 
what she’s up to.  

Fear and sadness overtake Jack.

JACK
I have to find a way to get through 
to her.    

HARRIET
What’ll we do? 

JACK
We need some kind of leverage.  A 
means of getting her to stop all of 
this.  Let’s hope he discovers 
something we can use.

EXT. LIBRARY/SIDEWALK - NIGHT

Impatient, Flinkel stands outside the library with Pam, who 
wears all black.

Mario and Ian wait off to the side.  All are translucent and 
unseen by the living.   

MARIO
That thing scares the living crap 
out of me.  

IAN
He is harmless.    

MARIO
Yeah, right. 
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PAM
(to Flinkel)

Do that bubble thing and seal off 
the library.  

Flinkel faces the library and opens his arms wide.  

A MIST, WHICH SHIMMERS WITH A RAINBOW OF COLORS, encases the 
entire building.  

MARIO
(loudly)

Are ya seeing that?

IAN
(hisses)

Quiet.  

Miko and Stan appear.  

MIKO
Strange energy surrounding --

Miko spots Flinkel.  Shocked, she grabs Stan.  

MIKO
We gotta get out of here.  

Miko and Stan vanish.

BEHIND A LARGE TREE

Harriet peers around and spots Flinkel and Pam.

HARRIET
Oh, dear.   

She pulls back, unseen, and then vanishes.   

SIDEWALK

Pam faces Flinkel. 

PAM
Your work’s done.  Go home.

Flinkel GROWLS.  Mario backs away.  Ian remains still.  

FLINKEL
Stay, I will.   

PAM
I said, go home. 
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Flinkel throws back his head and ROARS.  Pam’s unfazed.  

PAM
I’ll visit you a lot more.

FLINKEL
Promise?  

PAM
Yes.  Go, before you ruin our plans.   

Flinkel fades away.

MARIO
I never want to see that thing 
again, ever.  

PAM
(to Ian)

Honey, you ready?

Pleased and excited, Ian nods.  

INT. HOUSE ON 11TH STREET/BASEMENT - NIGHT

Karl and Georgina are crammed into a small space inside the 
maelstrom.  Dark gray matter swirls around them.   

GEORGINA
Scoot over.  You’re overflowing 
into me.  

KARL
Shhh, I hear something. 

HARRIET (O.S.)
Georgina.  Karl.  You in there?  

GEORGINA
I knew Harriet would come.  

A SHADOW SHAPE appears outside the swirling grey matter. 

HARRIET 
(muffled)

Georgina?  Karl?

GEORGINA
Get us outta here!  

HARRIET
Okay.  Sorry, but how?  
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KARL
Ya can’t.  Not alone.   

GEORGINA
She has to try. 

KARL
Get Jack.  Tell him to bring 
Abigail.  She might know what to do.    

Harriet’s shadow shape spins around.  

HARRIET
Oh, dear.  

Karl and Georgina hear a deafening ROAR.  

GEORGINA
Run, Harriet.  Run!

INT. LIBRARY/STOREROOM - NIGHT

Jack sits in a chair and scratches Bear’s ears.  He taps his 
foot.  Nia and Claire sit on the stairs.  

JACK
Where could everyone be?

CLAIRE
Maybe word didn’t get out about the 
meeting tonight.  

JACK
Abigail’s gonna call when she gets 
off work.  She’ll know what to do 
about Karl.   

Nia gets up and stretches.   

NIA
I’m sure Karl’s waiting for you at 
home.  Call it a night?

CLAIRE
Yeah.  I’m beat. 

Bear snaps to attention.  Pam, Mario, and Ian materialize in 
solid form in the corner of the room.  

Bear runs at them and BARKS.    

Overjoyed, Jack leaps to his feet.  
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JACK
Pam, you came.  And you brought 
your friends.   

Nia jumps up and exchanges looks of alarm with Claire.   

JACK
Bear, come here.  

Bear backs up to Jack.  He doesn’t take his eyes off Pam.   

Silent, Pam, Mario, and Ian inspect them.  Ian’s gaze bores 
holes into Jack, who fidgets under the assault.  

JACK
I’m so happy you’re here.       

Pam looks at the men and nods.  

PAM
Now.

Pam runs at Claire, Mario at Nia, and Ian at Jack.  The 
librarians have no time to react.  

Bear races at Ian who is forced to leap over Bear.  He knocks 
himself and Pam off course.  Ian’s now headed for Claire.  

Ian’s first to strike.  He slams Claire’s spirit from her 
body.  Her spirit flies across the room and stops motionless, 
inches off the floor.  Claire’s body remains upright.  

Mario rams Nia out of her body.  Her spirit soars end over end 
through the air and lands next to Claire.  Her body collapses 
on the floor.  

Pam finds herself off track.  Disbelief and fear keep Jack 
rooted in place.  

Pam stops - backs up - then runs at Jack.  

JACK
Sis... please... don’t. 

Bear runs at her.  Pam jumps over him.  She lands in Jack’s 
body.  Jack’s spirit is flung halfway across the basement and 
comes to rest alongside Nia and Claire.   

The diaphanous spirits of Jack, Nia, and Claire hover inches 
off the floor, unconscious.  

Bear sits next to Jack and WHINES.  

Ian floats in and out of Claire’s body.    
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Mario lays on the floor, half in and half out of Nia.   

Pam/Jack adapts the fastest and takes a step.  When she does, 
she pops out of Jack’s body.  

PAM
Whoops.  

Pam sinks back into Jack and stays still. 

PAM/JACK
Must take a few moments to link up.  

Mario sinks all the way into Nia.  

MARIO/NIA
(strong Brooklyn accent)

Can’t... move... at... all.  

Infuriated, Ian’s still half in and half out of Claire. 

IAN
I was supposed to be in the man.  
You tricked me.  

PAM/JACK
What are you talking about?  You 
bumped into me.  

IAN
We need to switch before it is     
too late.   

PAM/JACK
Not a chance.  We may not stick a 
second time.  

IAN
When I get this body working, I am 
going to kill that dog.  

Mario/Nia wiggles his foot.  

MARIO/NIA
Finally.  

Pam/Jack shuffles a few steps.   

PAM/JACK
Okay, getting the hang of it.  Man, 
it feels good to breathe again.   

Ian sinks into Claire and stays.  He moves his feet, wobbles 
and almost falls over.   
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Mario/Nia sits up, ecstatic.  

MARIO/NIA
I can feel the ground and... cold.  
I forgot what cold felt like.

Mario/Nia puts his hands on the floor, enjoying the feeling.

IAN/CLAIRE
(British Accent)

The only thing I want to feel is my 
foot kicking that dog to hell.  

PAM/JACK
Geez, Ian, lighten up.   

Fury overtakes Ian/Claire.  He grabs a chair and throws it 
across the room.  

IAN/CLAIRE
(voice shakes with rage)

I should have been the man.  All my 
plans, hopes, gone.  

Ian/Claire searches for Bear and spots him.  

Bear makes a dash for the stairs.  Ian/Claire staggers toward 
him - gains speed with each step.  

Ian/Claire gets there first.  Bear leaps.  Ian/Claire kicks 
out.  He knocks Bear down, and then loses his balance.  

Bear seizes the moment and runs up the stairs.  

Ian/Claire storms up the stairs and out of sight.    

MAIN FLOOR - MOMENTS LATER

Ian/Claire roves up and down the bookcases.  Mario/Nia and 
Pam/Jack enter the main floor.  

MARIO/NIA
Come on.  We gotta get.  

Mario/Nia and Pam/Jack head out the front door.  Ian/Claire 
scan’s the library once more and follows them out. 

Bear peeks through the balcony railing.  

EXT. LIBRARY - CONTINUOUS

Pam/Jack, Mario/Nia, and Ian/Claire head down the path. 
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IAN/CLAIRE
Who’s driving?

They’ve reach Jack’s car.  Mario/Nia opens the driver’s door 
and jumps in.  

MARIO/NIA
You both died in car accidents.  
I’m driving. 

Ian/Claire hops into the passenger seat.  Pam/Jack gets in 
the back and slams her head on the door jamb.

INT. JACK’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Pam/Jack rubs the side of her head.   

PAM/JACK
Haf’ta remember he’s tall.  

Mario/Nia strokes the dash.  He inserts the key and turns on 
the car.  

MARIO/NIA
Used to love driving.   

Mario/Nia puts the car in drive and pulls out.  Mario/Nia 
fiddles with his arms.  

MARIO/NIA
Not used to boobs.  Arms feel so 
far apart.

PAM/JACK
Go to Jack’s.  I want to order 
pizza and have a long hot bath.  

(to Ian)
Care to join me?

Ian/Claire whips around and scowls at Pam/Jack.

IAN/CLAIRE
We are going to see my wife first.  

Pam’s taken aback.  

PAM/JACK
What?  You gonna knock on her door 
with all them tattoos and piercings 
thinking she’s gonna let you in?  
We’re together.  You and me.  Get it?

Ian/Claire glowers and touches the piercings on his face.  
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MARIO/NIA
We’re going to a bar first.  Gotta 
have me a cold beer.  Missed that 
more than anything.   

PAM/JACK
Who lived and made you boss? 

MARIO/NIA
You want me to pull over and dump 
your ass out?  

PAM/JACK
I’m what, a foot taller and oh, 
that’s right, a guy.  

IAN/CLAIRE
Beer and a hamburger first.  Then 
you take me to my wife.  Agreed?

Mario nods.  

Pam sinks back into the seat, hurt and angry.

A strange look crosses Ian/Claire’s face.  He pulls out his 
shirt and looks down.  

IAN/CLAIRE
She has rings through her nipples.  

INT. LIBRARY/BASEMENT - LATER

Jack, Nia, and Claire lay unconscious on their backs, hovering 
inches off the floor.  Agitated, Bear paces around them.   

Jack stirs.  Bear, overjoyed, sits beside him and wags his 
tail.  Jack rolls onto his side, and faces Bear.

JACK
Hello there, buddy.  Wait.  Am I on 
the floor?

Jack sits up and notices Nia and Claire.  

JACK
Guys?

Claire pushes herself up.  Nia’s awake, but stays down.  

CLAIRE
Why are we on the floor?

Nia forces herself to sit up.  
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JACK
I feel funny.  A little light-
headed.  You guys?  

Both women nod.  Jack struggles to get up.  He lurches a bit. 

JACK
Wow.  Wicked head rush.  

Jack reaches down to help Nia up.  Nia grabs his hand - her 
hand passes through his.  Stunned, they look at each other.

NIA
That did not just happen.  

Nia tries to take Jack’s hand, same result.  Alarm spreads 
across Jack’s face.   

JACK
Oh my, God.  Oh my, God. 

Claire leaps up and rushes to a bookshelf.  She tries to grab 
a book, no luck. 

Jack tries over and over to hug Bear.  Can’t do it.  

CLAIRE
We’re --

NIA
Don’t say it.  Don’t even think it.  

Nia stands.  Harriet appears and stares at them in disbelief. 

JACK
Harriet, what happened to us? 

HARRIET
Oh, dear.  

FOOTSTEPS are heard on the floor above them.

Harriet vanishes.  

Door to the basement CREAKS OPENS and FOOTSTEPS head down the 
stairs.  Abigail and Harriet come into sight.  

ABIGAIL
Jack?  

Shock freezes Abigail halfway down the stairs.  

JACK
What did my sister do to us? 
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Abigail examines the basement.  Concerned, she descends to 
the bottom.  Bear runs to her.  

Harriet floats down to Abigail.  

ABIGAIL
They’ve done a body snatch.

Abigail gives Bear a hug.   

NIA
What?

ABIGAIL
Your bodies, they’re gone.  

JACK
Are we ghosts?

Abigail nods.  Bear, confused, sits and watches. 

ABIGAIL
Harriet thought something was going 
on.  She came and got me.      

NIA
I need to sit down.  

Nia sits on a chair and sinks through it to the floor.  

HARRIET
Focus your mind on making the chair 
solid.  Goes for anything you want 
to touch or move.   

Nia gets up, sits down and sinks to the ground.    

NIA
Oh, forget it.  

Nia stands up.  

Claire sits and floats down through the chair.  

NIA
See, a lot harder than it looks.  

Claire gets up, closes her eyes, and sits.  Success.  

CLAIRE
It’s more like feeling yourself 
sitting, instead of imagining it.  

Nia closes her eyes, sits down, and remains on the chair.  
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NIA
That’s more like it. 

JACK
How could she do this to me?  To us?

Abigail shakes her head.  

NIA
I knew she was trouble, but this is 
pure evil.  

ABIGAIL
If you don’t reclaim your bodies in 
six hours...

Abigail looks away, unable to make eye contact with them. 

Nia and Claire join Jack.    

JACK
It’s okay.  Please tell us.

ABIGAIL
You’ll remain ghosts.  Stuck forever 
as Earth-bound souls. 

NIA
Says who?

ABIGAIL
The Watchers.  They are the law.     

CLAIRE
Why didn’t the Watchers stop them? 

HARRIET
The Demon put some kind of force 
field over the library.    

ABIGAIL
Which kept the Watchers from seeing 
what was going on.  

JACK
Why six hours?

ABIGAIL
The connection the spirit has to its 
body weakens the longer it remains 
apart.  The new spirits who now 
inhabit your bodies, well, the link 
becomes stronger for them.  
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At the end of six hours, the 
connection solidifies, the body 
becomes theirs for the keeping.

JACK
Why can’t we take our bodies back?  

ABIGAIL
They’ll be prepared and repel your 
attack.  They were successful 
because you weren’t expecting it.  

JACK
How do you know all this?

ABIGAIL
I inherited my ability to see ghosts 
from my grandmother.  She was an 
expert on Earth-bound souls and she 
taught her six granddaughters well.   

NIA
I... this is craziness.   

CLAIRE
How much time do we have left?

JACK
This happened around ten-thirty.  
We need a clock.   

Jack floats up the stairs. 

JACK
Okay, am I floating?  

Abigail, Nia, Claire, and Harriet nod and follow him.  Bear 
scampers after them. 

MAIN FLOOR/COUNTER - MOMENTS LATER

They’re gathered around a CLOCK by the counter - 11:48 p.m.  

CLAIRE
We’ve been out over an hour.  

JACK
Hey, where’s Karl?  

Anguished, Harriet faces them.     

HARRIET
I’m afraid there’s more bad news.
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NIA
Of course there is.     

HARRIET
Karl and Georgina are trapped in the 
Demon’s maelstrom.   

ABIGAIL
That Demon’s one nasty beast with a 
vile temper.  

Jack, Nia, and Claire all wear a shell-shocked expression.  

JACK
We have to rescue them.  

NIA
How?  We’re ghosts.

Frustrated, Jack crosses his arms, and leans back on the 
counter.  He sinks into the wood and disappears.  His feet, 
up to his ankles, stick out at the bottom.     

ABIGAIL
Jack?  You okay?

Jack’s feet disappear.  He jumps up on the other side of the 
counter and shakes his whole body.  

JACK
Wow.  What a strange sensation.  

Jack gyrates and walk floats over the counter in a very 
ungraceful manner.  He lands next to the women.   

NIA
(to Jack)

Will you stop screwing around. 

Jack shoots Nia a - you can’t mean me - look.  

CLAIRE
You do realize them being us out 
there, we’ll get blamed for 
anything they do. 

JACK
We can’t just stand around here.  

ABIGAIL
Harriet and I will handle the Demon 
and freeing Karl and Georgina.  Best 
if you three stick with your bodies.  
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CLAIRE
How do we do that?  

HARRIET
Think of the person or place you 
want to go and you’ll end up there.   

Jack squats down next to Bear, who sniffs at him.  

JACK
What about Bear?  

ABIGAIL
He’ll be safer here at the library.  

JACK
I’ll be back for you, buddy.  

(to Nia and Claire)
We should go.  You ready? 

NIA
Do I have a choice?   

CLAIRE
We’ll be okay as long as we stick 
together.  Ready.  

Jack gets up and joins Claire and Nia in a circle.  

HARRIET
Remember, think of your bodies.  

They close their eyes and vanish.  

EXT. KEN’S TAVERN - NIGHT

In a dangerous part of town, Jack, Nia, and Claire appear on a 
sidewalk in front of a seedy bar, translucent.   

JACK
That was insane.  

CLAIRE
Incredible.  

NIA
I feel nauseous. 

Jack floats to the door and tries to step through it.  Wham!  
He’s repelled backwards and lands on his back.  He gets up.    

JACK
What happened?  
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CLAIRE
Maybe we think our way inside.  

Nia and Claire disappear.  Alone, Jack looks around panicked.  

JACK
Guys? 

Jack closes his eyes and disappears.   

INT. KEN’S TAVERN - CONTINUOUS

Tired 1970s decor assaults the eyes, as does the tobacco 
stained walls.  The place is packed with PATRONS playing pool.  

Pam/Jack, Mario/Nia, and Ian/Claire sit at a booth in the 
back corner.  A half-empty pitcher of beer on the table.  

PAM/JACK
What’s taking so long?  I’ve been 
hungry for eighteen years.  

Mario/Nia surveys the bar.  

MARIO/NIA
Nothing’s changed.  Like I never 
been gone.   

DOORWAY

Nia and Claire stand near the doorway, translucent and 
unseen.  Jack appears next to them, relieved.  

CLAIRE
Over there - back booth.

NIA
Look at them sitting there acting 
all normal.  I want to knock them 
upside the head.     

TABLE

A WAITRESS places a pizza in front of Pam/Jack, and two 
hamburger platters in front of the guys.  

PAM/JACK
(takes a deep breath)

Oh, my God.  Smell that.   

Mario/Nia grabs his hamburger and takes a huge bite.  
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IAN/CLAIRE
(to Mario/Nia)

How are you going to do it?

MARIO/NIA
(mouth full of food)

Do what? 

IAN/CLAIRE
Eliminate your former employer.  

PAM/JACK
As in kill him?

Ian/Claire nods.  

PAM/JACK
You’re kidding me, right? 

MARIO/NIA
I don’t know.  Let me enjoy my food, 
will you?    

DOORWAY

JACK
Did he say kill someone?

NIA
We’re going to the gas chamber.

TABLE

Pam/Jack puts down her slice of pizza.

PAM/JACK
I’m not going to use the little time 
we got left to kill someone.

IAN/CLAIRE
Why do we have to give them back?

PAM/JACK
We may not have to.  All I’m saying 
is let’s be smart about our time.  
If the Watchers don’t find out, 
then we keep the bodies and you two 
can do whatever you want.       

MARIO/NIA
She’s right.  You’re the one who’s 
all hot to kill Carmine.  I’m not.       
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IAN/CLAIRE
He ordered a hit on you.  Does that 
not mean something to you.  

MARIO/NIA
Yeah, it did.  Not anymore.  I’m 
sure Carmine had his reasons.   

IAN/CLAIRE
When someone kills you, it demands 
retribution.  Don’t you get it?

Mario/Nia shrugs and continues to enjoy his hamburger.

Ian/Claire eyes him with disappointment.  

DOORWAY

NIA
(to Jack)

Do you think Pam’s in your body? 

JACK
Yeah.  Which means the two men 
she’s always with, are in you.  

CLAIRE
(shivers)

The thought of a strange man in me, 
gives me the heebie jeebies.  

NIA
Totally creeps me out. 

JACK
I wonder if Abigail’s rescued Karl.   

Jack stares off into space and disappears. 

NIA
Where’d he go?  

CLAIRE
Well, he was thinking of Abigail.  

Nia rolls her eyes.  

NIA
We’d better go after him.  

Nia and Claire close their eyes and disappear.  

Curious, Pam/Jack stares at the spot they were just at.  
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INT. HOUSE ON 11TH STREET/BASEMENT - NIGHT

A SMALL WINDOW opens high on the basement wall.  Abigail 
sticks her head in and looks around. 

ABIGAIL
Coast is clear.  

HARRIET (O.S.)
Can you fit?

ABIGAIL
I think so. 

Abigail slides backwards through the window.  Tries to find a 
foothold - she can’t.  She drops to the ground with a THUD.  

Harriet appears next to her, translucent.  

HARRIET
Oh, dear.  Are you okay? 

ABIGAIL
I’m fine.  Hope the Demon didn’t 
hear that.  

Abigail shines her flashlight on the maelstrom, spinning in 
the middle of the room.   

ABIGAIL
Demon’s good, I’ll give him that.  

Jack’s the first to appear, followed by Nia and Claire. 

JACK
How’d I get here?  

NIA
Where on Earth are we?   

ABIGAIL
Demon’s house.  Karl and Georgina 
are trapped in this maelstrom.  

JACK
Can we get them out?  

ABIGAIL
Yes.  I need to protect us first.  

Jack spots all the spider webs.  He hunches down.

JACK
Got to be hundreds of spiders.   
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NIA
Can’t hurt you.  You’re a ghost.    

Jack stands up and doesn’t take his eyes off the rafters.  

JACK
I knew that.  

Abigail pulls a container of rock salt out of her bag.  She 
pours the salt in a large circle around them and the 
maelstrom and chants --

ABIGAIL
Defensus Ille Intra Orbis.  
Defensus Ille Intra Orbis. 
Defensus Ille Intra Orbis.

Jack watches her with admiration.  

A LOUD BOOM announces Flinkel’s arrival.  Abigail closes the 
circle with salt, keeping Flinkel from entering.  

ABIGAIL
No matter what happens, do not 
leave the safety of this circle.

Flinkel lets out an earth-shattering ROAR. 

Jack, Nia, Claire, and Harriet hide behind Abigail. 

Flinkel paces around the circle.  His eyes never leave them.

FLINKEL
Mine, you will be.  

ABIGAIL
I’m not afraid of you.  

(to the ghosts)
Demons feed off of fear and hate.  
Try to keep your thoughts happy.    

NIA
Happy?  Are you insane?

ABIGAIL
We need to stand in a circle around 
the maelstrom, holding hands.      

Jack, Nia, Claire, Harriet, and Abigail encircle the 
maelstrom.  All warily watch Flinkel stomp around them.    

ABIGAIL
Think of your happiest moments.  

77.



Flinkel tries to enter the circle and is repelled backwards.  
He ROARS louder.  

ABIGAIL
Close your eyes and ignore him.  

Everyone shuts their eyes and holds hands.  

Flinkel paces around the circle.

FLINKEL
Leave, you must.  Then, mine.

The maelstrom begins to dissipate.  

Karl appears in the middle of the maelstrom.  He is sucked 
back in.  

Flinkel throws his head back.  His ghastly LAUGH ECHOES 
throughout the basement.  

FLINKEL
Failure.  Mine.  Forever.

ABIGAIL
Again, everyone.  Focus.   

Karl appears in the maelstrom.  He reaches down and pulls up 
Georgina.  They struggle, but can’t break free.  They’re 
sucked back down and disappear.  

Karl and Georgina appear again.  They fight hard to get out.  

They’re free.  The maelstrom vanishes.  

Flinkel, frustrated, stalks around the circle and GROWLS.  

Everyone crowds around Karl and Georgina.  

Claire stands on the edge of the circle.    

JACK
You guys okay?  

KARL
We will be once we get outta here.  

GEORGINA
(points to Flinkel)

I loath that thing.     

Flinkel glowers at Georgina.
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GEORGINA
Yeah, I’m talking about you, you 
big creep.    

Harriet moves in to hug Georgina.  

Claire steps back out of the way and out of the circle.  

Flinkel and Jack notice Claire at the same time.

JACK
(yells)

Claire!  Get back in the circle.

Flinkel rushes Claire.  Fear overtakes her and she freezes.   

Jack races out of the circle and grabs Claire.  Flinkel moves 
between them and the circle - cuts them off.    

Jack places himself between the Demon and Claire.  He stares  
up at Flinkel.

JACK
You will leave us alone.  

FLINKEL
(laughs)

Fun, I’ll have.  

Abigail, Nia, Harriet, Georgina, and Karl hover just inside 
the circle.

KARL
(quietly to Abigail)

What if we all charged him?  

GEORGINA
Are you nuts?  We just got free.  

ABIGAIL
Yeah, that might work.  Better do 
it now, while he’s distracted.  

NIA
Oh, God. 

Flinkel moves his hand in a circle and creates a maelstrom.  

JACK
I said, leave us alone. 

Caught off guard by Jack’s anger, Flinkel hesitates.  The 
maelstrom dissipates.  
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Abigail, Karl, Nia, Harriet, and Georgina plow into Flinkel. 
They knock him flat on the ground.  

Karl, Harriet, and Georgina hold Flinkel down.  Flinkel 
thrashes and ROARS.

GEORGINA
Lord have mercy. 

Nia and Abigail drag Jack and Claire into the circle.  

ABIGAIL
Hurry.  

Harriet and Georgina jump up and race to safety. 

Flinkel leaps up and grabs for Karl.  

Jack reaches out and seizes Karl’s arm - he yanks him back 
inside the circle.  

Flinkel ROARS in frustration.  

FLINKEL
Do that, why? 

JACK’S FEAR TURNS INTO RAGE.  He laser focuses in on Flinkel. 

JACK
Listen up, ass hole.  I’ve had it 
up to here.  

(slices his hand across 
his forehead)

With all this terrorizing stuff.

Jack stalks out of the circle toward Flinkel - who’s pushed 
backwards by the force of Jack’s wrath.

JACK
I’ve spent most of my life living in 
constant fear.  Wondering when the 
next ghost is gonna jump out at me.  
I’ve had enough. 

Flinkel’s now pressed up against the wall.

Everyone watches Jack with awe.  

Flinkel flinches when Jack pokes his finger at his chest. 
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JACK
You hearing me?  

(pokes Flinkel’s chest 
with each word)

You don’t scare me.   

Conflicted, Flinkel stares down at Jack.  

JACK
Now, you’re gonna help us get our 
bodies back.  Got it?

Jack vibrates with power and confidence.  All those years of 
pent up anger and fear find a voice - a way out.       

Flinkel breaks down and sobs.  Jack steps back in surprise.  

JACK
Okay.  Calm down.  I didn’t mean to 
make you cry. 

FLINKEL
She promised.  Six hours.  

JACK
I don’t believe my sister intends 
on keeping her promise. 

Flinkel’s sobs.  

JACK
Help us now and I’ll help you later.    

FLINKEL
You will?

JACK
You have my word on it.  

Flinkel sniffles and resolve takes over.  He begins to shrink 
in size.  

His body contorts and twists.  First his horns disappear, 
then his tail.  His skin turns from red to flesh color.   

His face becomes less Demon-like, and his eyes more human.  
He looks more and more like --

A man.  FLOYD FINKELSTEIN (42), short, nerdy, bug eyes, 
sausage lips, bushy eyebrows, button up shirt tucked into his 
high-water pants.  He stands before them.  

Everyone gawks at Flinkel in surprise.  
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JACK
What’s your name?  

FLOYD
Floyd Finkelstein.  I was so, been 
so lonely.  

ABIGAIL
I knew it.  Didn’t know how to prove 
he was a ghost.  Way to go, Jack.

Jack basks in Abigail’s admiration.  

NIA
(to Floyd)

What the hell’s the matter with 
you?  Down here pretending to be 
something you’re not.  Scaring good 
folks and holding them prisoner.   

The tears flow down Floyd’s face.  

JACK
Don’t worry.  We’re gonna help you.   

ABIGAIL
We have more pressing issues.   

JACK
More than you know.  Ian’s trying 
to talk the other guy into killing 
someone.  A Carmine somebody.      

ABIGAIL
Merciful heavens.   

Mournful, Floyd cries.  

FLOYD
All this, my fault. 

JACK
How much time left?

ABIGAIL
(looks at watch)

One hour.  

JACK
(to Nia and Claire)

We need to keep my sister from 
committing a murder.  

(to Floyd)
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Tell them how to get our bodies 
back.  We’ll regroup shortly.    

Jack, Nia, and Claire huddle in a circle and disappear.  

The others surround Floyd, who hiccups, and sniffles.

EXT. JACK’S CAR/STREET - NIGHT

The car speeds down the street when Jack, Nia, and Claire  
appear above it, translucent.  Their arms and legs go every 
which way and they spin out of control.  

NIA
Oh, not good.  Not good.

Claire gains control and settles down on the car roof.   

CLAIRE
Visualize sitting on the roof.   

Nia closes her eyes and lands next to Claire. 

Jack’s still out of control above them. 

NIA
Concentrate. 

JACK
I’m trying.

Jack stops spinning and continues to fly above the car.   

CLAIRE
What are you doing?

Jack makes like he’s riding a surf board. 

JACK
Surfing! 

The car stops at a red light, but Jack keeps going.  

NIA
Jack, we’re back here.

Jack turns around and spots the car behind him.  He plummets 
to the street in a heap.   

The light turns green and the car heads straight for Jack.

CLAIRE
Look out. 

83.

JACK (CONT'D)



Jack gets up and the car drives through him.  Nia and Claire 
stand up on the roof, as they speed away.

NIA
You okay?  

Jack twitches, shakes his whole body a few times.  

JACK
Wow.  That was weird.  

Jack flies after the car and catches up. 

Nia puts her head through the roof of the car.  Claire puts 
her finger to her lips and sticks her head into the car.  
Jack sits next to her and does the same.     

INT. JACK’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Jack, Nia, and Claire’s heads hang from the ceiling.

Mario/Nia drives, Ian/Claire’s in the passenger seat, and 
Pam/Jack’s in the back.  

Pam/Jack makes brief eye contact with Jack.  Pam/Jack quickly 
looks away. 

PAM/JACK
(flustered)

... ah... ah... so far so good.  
The Watchers aren’t on to us.      

MARIO/NIA
I’d rather be a guy, but hey, not 
grousing.  I’m alive.    

Ian/Claire leers back at Pam/Jack.  

IAN/CLAIRE
You afraid of the Watchers?     

Pam/Jack leans forward until she’s inches from Ian/Claire.

PAM/JACK
Never.  And by the way, you can’t 
have my brother’s body.

Triumphant, Pam/Jack settles back in the seat.  Furious, 
Ian/Claire’s whips around and faces forward. 

IAN/CLAIRE
So, when are we taking care of the 
Carmine problem? 
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MARIO/NIA
We’re not.  

Ian/Claire grows even more frustrated.  

IAN/CLAIRE
I want to see my wife.     

MARIO/NIA
Have you looked in the mirror?  

IAN/CLAIRE
She will know it is me.

Pam/Jack fumes, a powder keg about to go off. 

MARIO/NIA
Won’t her husband have something to 
say when you suddenly show up?

IAN/CLAIRE
He gets in my way, I will kill him. 

PAM/JACK
Just stop it with your wife.  We’ve 
been together for eighteen years. 
You were married to her for what, 
four years?  

MARIO/NIA
Look outside.  It’s the middle of 
the night.  

Ian/Claire glares out at the darkened houses.  

MARIO/NIA
Knock on her door at this hour and 
she’s gonna call the cops on you.  

PAM/JACK
I won’t have a problem with that.  
Let them haul your ass to jail.  

Frustrated, Ian/Claire slams his fist into the dashboard.  

MARIO/NIA
(amused)

Feel better?

Ian/Claire rubs his knuckles and scowls at Mario/Nia.  

IAN/CLAIRE
I will wait until morning.  
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PAM/JACK
Go to Jack’s house.  

Jack, Nia, and Claire pull their heads up.  

EXT. JACK’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Jack, Nia, and Claire huddle together on the car roof.    

JACK
I think she can see us.  Or, at 
least me.       

NIA
You sure? 

JACK 
Yes.  

EXT. JACK’S HOUSE - PRE-DAWN

Abigail’s VW Bug waits down the street.  Harriet and Georgina 
stand on the back seat with their heads through the roof.

ABIGAIL
Anything?

GEORGINA
They’re coming.  

INT. ABIGAIL’S BUG - CONTINUOUS

Georgina and Harriet sit down in the backseat.  Georgina 
primps.  Harriet lowers herself down to the seat.   

GEORGINA
Don’t want my Jack seeing me looking 
like something the cat dragged in.  

Karl, Jack, Nia, and Claire leave Jack’s house and float down 
the street to Abigail’s car.  

When they arrive, Abigail lowers her window. 

ABIGAIL
Hop in.  

Karl plunks down in the passenger seat. 
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EXT. ABIGAIL’S BUG - CONTINUOUS

Jack bends down and spots Georgina and Harriet in the back.  
Georgina smiles and waves at Jack.   She pats her lap.   

GEORGINA
Saved you a seat.  

Jack stands up, dismayed.  

NIA
You want all of us to fit in there?  

ABIGAIL
You’re ghosts.  You’ll fit.   

INT. ABIGAIL’S BUG - CONTINUOUS

Harriet takes pity on Jack and jumps into Georgina’s lap.  

GEORGINA
Wait.  Jack’s sitting here.  

Jack’s first in the car, followed by Nia and Claire.

Georgina scowls at Harriet, who ignores her. 

ABIGAIL
Cozy, but see, we all fit.

Abigail cranks up the heat and drives off.  

CLAIRE
Where we heading?   

ABIGAIL
Library.  

JACK
Couldn’t we have met you there?   

ABIGAIL
No time to waste.  You’re down to 
thirty minutes.  

KARL
We gotta get them to the library.  
The limestone walls will give ya 
enough energy to boot them sons of 
bitches out of your bodies. 
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JACK
That’s great, but how do we go 
about getting them there?  

KARL
We’ll get to that.  First, we’ve got 
some bad news about your sister.   

ABIGAIL
If she doesn’t give back your body 
willingly, the Watchers, well...

JACK
Tell me.  

Abigail hates what she has to say.   

ABIGAIL
The Watchers will send them to a 
place, a void, bereft of any light 
or humanity.  Taking a body, it’s 
one of the worst rules to break.  

Jack leans back and despair oozes from him.  

GEORGINA
Well, they have it coming.  

Harriet GASPS in shock. 

GEORGINA
I’m not apologizing.  What she and 
her thugs did was despicable.   

JACK
Georgina’s right.  Pam brought this 
on herself.  We need, we will get 
our bodies back.  

Georgina snuggles closer to Jack.   

JACK
She sees me, you know.  We made eye 
contact in the car.  

ABIGAIL
Not good.  We’ve lost the element 
of surprise.  

JACK
I believe she’ll help us. 
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CLAIRE
She did try to talk them out of 
killing that Carmine.  

NIA
No way I’m gonna trust her.  

JACK
If she does help us, will the 
Watchers go easy on her?

ABIGAIL
I don’t know.  Maybe.  

Jack disappears.  

INT. JACK’S HOUSE/LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Jack appears, translucent.  Mario/Nia and Ian/Claire watch a 
movie on TV.  Pam/Jack sits in an easy chair.  

Jack motions to Pam/Jack.  She pretends she doesn’t see him.  
He marches up to her and waves his hands in her face.  

Pam/Jack looks up annoyed.  

JACK
Thought as much.  We need to talk.

Defiant, Pam looks away.  Jack leans in, his face an inch 
from hers.  

JACK
I can do this all day.  Your choice.  

Pam/Jack scowls at him.  Jack straightens up.  

JACK
My bedroom.  Let’s go.  

Jack heads up the stairs.  Pam/Jack hasn’t budged.  Jack 
spins around, angry and resolute.

JACK
Now. 

Steamed, Pam/Jack leaps up and heads up the stairs.  

IAN/CLAIRE
Hey, where are you going? 

PAM/JACK
Why do you care?      
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BEDROOM

Pam/Jack enters the bedroom.  Jack SLAMS the door shut. 

PAM/JACK
So, talk. 

JACK
No.  I want to talk to Pam, not 
to... me.   

PAM/JACK
If you’re suggesting I leave your 
body, suggest again.

JACK
I won’t take back my body.  You 
have my word.  

Pam/Jack mulls things over and lays down on the bed.  Pam 
sits up, half in and half out of Jack’s body.

PAM
I don’t trust you.  

Jack sits at the foot of the bed and studies Pam.   

JACK
Why are you doing this to me, to my 
friends?  

PAM
It’s my turn to live.    

JACK
That was too easy.  

Pam sneers.  Jack’s had enough.  

JACK
Answer my question.    

Pam looks toward the night-stand and spots the PICTURE of the 
two of them in front of the Ice Cream Parlor.  She lingers on 
the picture, then looks away.   

Jack’s face softens.  

JACK
Remember our ice cream races? 

Pam can’t stop herself and she looks back at the picture.
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JACK
You were amazing.  So much older 
yet, you always made time for me.  I 
knew even then, I was a lucky boy.          

Doubt spreads across Pam’s face. 

JACK
I loved you so much.  I still do.  

Pam looks away.  Jack moves closer to Pam.  

JACK
Do you really want to go through 
with this?   

Pam glances at Jack with regret. 

PAM
It’s complicated.  

Jack takes Pam’s hand.  She doesn’t pull away.  

JACK
I’m sorry, I really am.  Please talk 
to me.  Tell me what I did.     

FLASHBACK - EXT. STREET - CAR ACCIDENT - DAY

Two cars entwined in a tangled mess in the middle of the 
intersection.  Smoke rises and a fireman hovers with a hose.   

TWO BODIES lay together on the ground, covered in sheets.  

PAM (V.O.)
I woke up on the ground next to the 
car.  All I could think about was 
getting to you.  

Pam leaps from one of the sheet covered bodies.  Frantic, she 
looks around.  She sees the cars.

PAM
Jack!  Jack!

Pam races to her car and looks in the windows.  The car’s 
EMPTY.  Pam spots the two draped bodies.  She freezes.  

GRANDPA RAY (65), tall, thin, kind eyes, appears next to the 
draped bodies.  Shock, then recognition crosses Pam’s face.  
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PAM (V.O.)
For a moment I thought it was you 
who was dead.  Then I saw Grandpa 
Ray.  He was waiting for me.

Grandpa Ray smiles and holds out his hand to Pam.  She shakes 
her head and backs away.  

PAM (V.O.)
He came to help me cross over.  I 
got so angry.  Wouldn’t go with him.  
He pleaded with me.

Pam moves further away from Grandpa Ray  

GRANDPA RAY
Honey, you must come with me.  

PAM
I don’t want to be dead.  

GRANDPA RAY
I know.  Let me help you.  

PAM
No. 

Pam turns and vanishes.  

BEDROOM - BACK TO PRESENT

Pam looks down at Jack’s hand wrapped around hers. 

JACK
It must have been terrible for you.  
You said I was to blame.  How?

Jack’s compassionate look propels Pam on. 

Pam
You were sitting in the back of the 
car and kept yelling my name.  Over 
and over.  You wouldn’t stop.  I got 
so angry.

JACK
The accident was my fault?  I 
killed you?  

Stricken, Jack yanks his hand away.  

Pam looks away, still unable to make eye contact with Jack.
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JACK
Can you ever forgive me?

Pam looks Jack in the eyes for the first time.  

PAM
You didn’t cause the accident.  I 
was...

(looks at the picture)
I was stoned when I drove you to 
school that day.

Surprised, Jack pulls back.  

PAM
I was going way too fast.  You got 
frightened.  You called out to me, 
wanting me to stop.  I got so mad 
at you.  I twisted around and told 
you to shut up and I didn’t notice 
the light had turned red.  

Jack’s overcome with raw emotion and tears up.

JACK
I saw you on the ground.  I watched 
the fireman pull a sheet over you.  

PAM
I killed the man in the other car.  
I wanted to tell him how sorry I 
was.  I never could find him.  

JACK
It was an accident.   

PAM
I caused it and then I blamed you.  
I was so angry at that time in my 
life.  Always fighting with Mom and 
Dad.  Then I died and the anger 
stayed with me.  

Jack takes Pam’s hand and squeezes. 

PAM
Ian said you had to be punished.  He 
kept, doesn’t matter.  What I did to 
you was wrong.  I see that now.

JACK
What are we going to do about this 
body situation?  The Watchers will, 
they will punish you.  
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PAM
I can talk Mario into giving back 
Nia’s body, but Ian.  No way.    

JACK
Can you get them to the library?   

Pam nods.

JACK
Good.  We’ll take it from there.

Jack disappears.  

INT. LIBRARY/BASEMENT - DAY

Abigail paces.  Nia and Claire huddle on the stairs.  Bear 
lays nearby.  Karl, Georgina, and Harriet sit on the chairs.

NIA
How much time?

ABIGAIL
Ten minutes.   

KARL
What’s taking Jack so long?

Jack appears as if on cue.  Bear, overjoyed, races to him.

CLAIRE
Knew you’d make it in time.

JACK
Pam’s bringing them.  

NIA
Jack, we have almost no time left.  

VOICES HEARD ON THE MAIN FLOOR.

JACK
They’re here.  Ian insisted they 
get, ah... the Demon.  

Mario/Nia, Ian/Claire, Pam/Jack, and Flinkel stride down the 
stairs.  Bear runs and hides behind Abigail.  

IAN/CLAIRE
Why did we have to come back here?     
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FLINKEL
Necessary.  Body, keep.  Limestone 
building, connection solidifies.  

PAM/JACK
Stop your bellyaching.  

Ian/Claire spots Abigail.   

IAN/CLAIRE
Why is she here?

Mario/Nia and Pam/Jack focus on Abigail.

ABIGAIL
It’s not too late.  Give back the 
bodies and the Watchers may go easy.  

IAN/CLAIRE
We are keeping them. 

(to Flinkel)
Make yourself useful.  

Flinkel stalks over to Abigail and backs her into a corner.  
With his back to the others, he winks at her.  She nods.    

PAM/JACK
I’m giving my brother his body back.  

MARIO/NIA
I’m gonna too.    

IAN/CLAIRE
You are a bigger fool than she is.   

MARIO/NIA
It was fun living again.  Keeping 
the bodies, it doesn’t feel right. 

IAN/CLAIRE
I have no intention of walking away 
from my revenge.   

MARIO/NIA
(puzzled)

Revenge?  

PAM/JACK
Jack, you ready?

Animated, Ian/Claire lasers in on Pam/Jack.  

Jack smiles and nods.  Pam steps out of Jack’s body.  
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Ian leaps from Claire - and in a flash, jumps into Jack’s 
body.  A bewildered Jack is frozen in place.  

PAM
Ian, no. 

IAN/JACK
(British accent)

Ian, yes.  

NIA
Claire, your body.  Get in it.

Claire jumps into her body and wobbles a bit before she gets 
her bearings.  Confused, Mario/Nia stands off to the side.   

PAM
Why?

Ian/Jack takes a deep breath, stretches, and smiles.  

IAN/JACK
I have been waiting a long time for 
my revenge.  Getting to live again, 
in a man’s, your brother’s body, 
definitely worth the wait.     

GEORGINA
What’s he talking about?

IAN/JACK
You robbed me of everything.  My 
wife, my family, my life. 

PAM
It was you in the other car?  
You’re the man I... 

IAN/JACK
Say it.  

PAM
(anguished)

The man I killed.  I’m so sorry.  

IAN/JACK
Now I can reclaim my life and get 
back my family.   

PAM
All this time and you never once 
told me who you were.  

A cruel look snakes across Ian’s face.   
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PAM
You told me you loved me.  

He climbs the stairs.

IAN/JACK
If you will excuse me, I have a 
life to get to.  

Ian/Jack’s almost to the top stair.  Disbelief has rooted 
everyone in place.  Karl’s the first to stir. 

KARL
Ya won’t get away with this. 

Ian/Jack strolls through the doorway.  Bear runs after him.  
Jack flies up the stairs.  

Pam sinks to the floor, a despondent mess, racked with sobs.

PAM
What have I done? 

CLAIRE
Abigail, we gotta stop him.      

Abigail runs up the stairs with Claire.  Georgina and Harriet 
take off after them. 

Flinkel trudges over to Mario/Nia and towers above him. 

FLINKEL
You.  Body.  Give back.  Now.

MARIO/NIA
Yeah, okay.  No problem.

Mario steps out of Nia’s body.  Nia jumps in.  

NIA
Oh, sweet heaven above.  It’s good 
to be back.  

Mario turns away. 

NIA
Thank you.   

Mario looks back, smiles, nods, and vanishes.  

Flinkel turns back into Floyd.  

KARL
We gotta help Jack.
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Karl and Floyd disappear.  Nia charges up the stairs.   

Pam remains, unaware she’s now alone. 

EXT. STREET - DAY

It’s early morning and Claire, Abigail, and Bear chase 
Ian/Jack down the empty street.  Jack flies alongside him.  

ABIGAIL
Five minutes left. 

HARRIET
Let’s trip him.  

Harriet flies ahead of Ian/Jack and materializes into solid 
form.  She sticks out her leg.  Ian/Jack trips, recovers, and 
continues to run.  

GEORGINA
Honey, ya gotta commit.  Watch.    

Georgina flies ahead, lays down, and materializes into solid 
form.  Ian/Jack trips and lands hard.  He jumps up and runs.   

GEORGINA
That’s just aggravating.  

Nia catches up to Abigail and Claire.    

Ian/Jack sprints for the railroad tracks.  Jack follows.   

Ian/Jack dashes down the tracks with Bear on his heels.  A 
train WHISTLE is heard close by.  

Karl and Floyd fly past them so fast, they’re a blur.   

CLAIRE
Karl, stop him.  

GEORGINA
The men’ll get him.  

Georgina and Harriet huddle together and watch. 

Bear leaps, grabs a pant leg and slows Ian/Jack down.  He 
kicks out, but Bear hangs on.  Jack flies next to Ian/Jack. 

JACK
Bear, get off the tracks. 

Karl and Floyd materialize into solid form next to Ian/Jack.   
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KARL
You’re not gonna keep his body.  

IAN/JACK
If I can’t have it, no one gets it.

Ian/Jack rushes toward the TRAIN, which speeds his way.  He 
drags Bear behind him.    

JACK
Bear, let go.    

KARL
Floyd, time to undo some wrong.   

FLOYD
Don’t think I can.  Never done it 
with a living person.   

JACK
Please, Floyd.  Try.    

Floyd creates a maelstrom, swirls it around Ian/Jack as he 
runs and lifts him and Bear in the air.  

The TRAIN closes fast.  WHISTLE’S full blast.  

The maelstrom dissipates and drops Ian/Jack and Bear back on 
the tracks.   

JACK
Try again.

Floyd creates a larger maelstrom, swirls it around Ian/Jack. 

TRAIN’S fifty feet away as he lifts Ian/Jack.  He clears the 
tracks, but not before Bear drops off and back onto the tracks.        

Pam flies out of nowhere and lands on Bear.  She pushes him 
to the ground as the train hits them.

Horror floods Jack’s face, as he materializes into solid form.  

JACK
Bear!  Pam!   

Frantic, Jack peers under the train as it speeds by.   

Claire, Abigail, and Nia arrive.  The maelstrom clears and 
reveals Ian/Jack on the ground.  Abigail and Nia sit on him 
and pin him down.  

Anguished, Jack fixates on Claire.
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CLAIRE
I’m sure she got to him in time. 

ABIGAIL
Jack.  Take back your body.  Now.  

NIA
You’re almost out of time.  

Jack snaps out of it and focuses on Ian/Jack.  

THREE WATCHERS appear.  They glow so bright it’s hard to look 
at them.  Their features beautiful, in an angelic, 
androgenous sort of way.  They wear flowing Grecian style 
gowns that shimmer in blues and greens.  

ABIGAIL
It’s the Watchers.   

The train passes revealing Pam and Bear’s motionless bodies.

JACK
Bear?  Is he...?

Watcher 1 raises a hand.  Ian‘s booted from Jack’s body.  He 
spins around, tries to vanish, but a cylinder of light 
descends, and imprisons him.    

Nia and Abigail stand.  Jack’s body remains motionless.

Pam rolls over.  Bear remains still.  Karl, Georgina, Harriet, 
and Floyd gather off to one side.  

Resolute, Pam gets up and marches over to the Watchers.

JACK
Bear?

Bear twitches, and then jumps up.  He BARKS and runs to Jack.  

JACK
He’s alive.  

Elated, Jack moves toward his body.  Watcher 2 holds up a 
hand.  Confused, Jack looks at Abigail.  

ABIGAIL
I’m so sorry, Jack.  It’s too late. 

Pam stands before the Watchers.  
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PAM
Please, I beg of you, don’t punish 
him.  He’s not to blame.  All this, 
everything’s my fault.  

JACK
It’s okay.  

A storm of emotions - fear, sadness, and resolve, race across 
Pam’s face.  

PAM
It’s not okay.  I blamed you for 
the accident when it was all my 
fault.  I’m so sorry for this, for 
everything.  Please forgive me.     

JACK
You’re my sister.  I’ve already 
forgiven you. 

The Watchers merge into a tight huddle.  

NIA
What’s happening?

The Watchers separate.  Light descends over Pam and POOF - 
Pam, Ian, and the Watchers disappear.   

Everyone focuses on Abigail for answers.  

ABIGAIL
Jack, quick.  Into your body.  

Jack jumps into his body and sits up.  

Joyful, Bear leaps into Jack’s arms and licks his face.  

JACK
(laughing)

We’re both alive, buddy.  

Nia and Claire help Jack up. 

JACK
What about Pam? 

Abigail shakes her head.  Anguish replaces the smile on 
Jack’s face.   

Claire looks to Karl, Georgina, Harriet, and Floyd.  

CLAIRE
I don’t even know how to thank you.   
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Karl nods, and Floyd smiles.  

KARL
It was our pleasure.   

Georgina sobs and Harriet consoles her. 

HARRIET
He was never yours to begin with.

GEORGINA
(wails)

I could have made him so happy.  
Forever and ever kinda happy.  

HARRIET
Barney’s got a new shipment of 
shoes.  That’ll cheer you up.

Georgina lights up with a smile.  

GEORGINA
Shoes?  

Harriet and Georgina fade away.  Jack faces Abigail.  

JACK
Thank you, for everything.  

CLAIRE
Yes, thank you.  

ABIGAIL
It was my pleasure.  

JACK
You guys go ahead.  I need a few 
minutes, alone.  

NIA
Maybe the Watchers will take into 
account how she helped us.  

CLAIRE
Try to keep positive, my friend.   

Abigail puts her arms around Jack’s neck.  He hugs her close.  
She releases him and gazes into his eyes.

ABIGAIL
It’s all going to work out.  I just 
feel it.   
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JACK
How will I ever repay you for all 
you did?   

ABIGAIL
By taking me to dinner tomorrow.

Jack smiles and nods. 

Abigail, Nia, and Claire leave the tracks and head back to 
the library.  Jack, Bear, Karl, and Floyd remain behind.  

FLOYD
What’ll happen to me? 

KARL
Ya one of us now.  

Floyd grins from ear to ear.  Karl and Floyd vanish and leave 
Jack and Bear alone.  

Jack bends over and hugs Bear.  Despondent, he rises and 
stares off down the tracks.   

INT. LIBRARY/BASEMENT - NIGHT

Ghosts Anonymous is back in session and Jack, Karl, Georgina, 
Harriet, Miko, Stan, Grace, Luke, Floyd, Nia, Claire, and 
Abigail sit in a circle.   

Jack sits next to Abigail.  They smile at each other.  Jack 
takes her hand in his. 

KARL
Should I do it?  

JACK
Yes.  

Everyone MURMURS in anticipation.    

NIA
Remember, nothing scary.  

Karl smiles and stands.  

He waves his right arm.

The basement’s turned into a tropical garden full of brightly 
colored flowers and chirping birds.   

Karl waves his left arm and butterflies appear.  
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A flick of Karl’s wrist and a lush carpet of dark green grass 
grows beneath their feet. 

Everyone rubbernecks to see all the delights he’s created.  

ABIGAIL
You’re truly one of a kind.  

Everyone CLAPS their appreciation.  Pleased, Karl sits down.  

JACK
Okay, not sure how successful a 
meeting we’re gonna have with all 
this to look at, but let’s give it 
a shot.  

CLAIRE
Can’t believe this time yesterday we 
were ghosts.

NIA
I’ll never be the same.     

JACK
It changed us all.  I wish...

Jack’s face clouds.  

JACK
I wish I could have stopped the 
Watchers from taking Pam.

KARL
Nothing ya could’ve done. 

Pam materializes in solid form behind Jack.  She looks like a 
typical teenager, wearing jeans, a t-shirt, and no make up.  

PAM
Thank you for not giving up on me.   

Jack jumps up, spins around, and comes face to face with his 
sister.  He’s overcome with joy and happiness.  

JACK
I thought I’d lost you for good.

Bear runs up to her and wags his tail.    

PAM
They let me go.   

CLAIRE
That’s wonderful, awesome news. 
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JACK
So, you get to be here?  Stay here?

PAM
I would understand if you asked me 
to leave.  What I did --

JACK
You can stay.

NIA
You’re welcomed here.  Always.    

Grateful and relieved, Pam smiles.   

PAM
My punishment’s to remain and help 
others.  Make a difference until 
the Watchers say otherwise.   

JACK
This is perfect!  Karl’s taking 
over the group and you can help 
him.  That’s if, Karl?

Karl studies Pam, who fidgets under his hard gaze.   

KARL
I expect ya to be on time and help 
with the setup.     

PAM
Whatever you need.  

Karl nods and smiles.

NIA
What happened to Ian and Mario?

PAM
They let Mario cross over.  He can’t 
ever come back.  Ian will remain 
imprisoned for a while, for a long 
while.  He tried to kill Jack. 

Pam looks away, despondent. 

JACK
I didn’t get a chance to thank you 
for saving Bear’s life.  If you 
hadn’t gotten to him in time 
he’d... I love you, sis.  

A smile lights up Pam’s face.   
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PAM
I love you too, little bro.  

NIA
Sorry, everyone.  I gotta leave.  
Arnie’s taking me out to a welcome 
back to the living dinner.  

Everyone CHUCKLES.  

CLAIRE
I’ll leave with you.  Good night.

Nia and Claire head up the stairs.  Bear follows behind them.   

ABIGAIL
I’m going to go and get ready. 

JACK
Pick you up in an hour?

Abigail smiles and nods.  She heads up the stairs.  

JACK
Floyd, you gonna be okay?

FLOYD
Yeah, I am.  With the support of 
Ghosts Anonymous, I’m on my way 
back to normal.  

JACK
That’s wonderful.  Grace and Luke 
are making progress, too.  How long 
since you last scared someone?    

GRACE
(proudly)

Four days.  

Luke nods with enthusiasm and pride.  Everyone CLAPS.   

JACK
Georgina?

GEORGINA
Five days.  Harriet, too.  

MIKO
Stan and me, too.  Five days.

Everyone APPLAUDS.  
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JACK
As we can all see, Karl’s 
redirecting his considerable talent 
in a new direction.  Great job.   

KARL
Thank you, Jack.  For everything.  

JACK
Shall we call it a night?

Everyone nods and gets up.  Karl’s illusion disappears and 
the basement’s back to normal.   

KARL
We have three more folks wanting to 
attend our meetings.  They’ll be 
here tomorrow night. 

JACK
The more the merrier.  Good night, 
everyone.

Stan, Grace, and Luke wave and disappear.  

GEORGINA
Good night, handsome.

HARRIET
Have a wonderful dinner with 
Abigail tonight.

Georgina shoots Harriet a hurt look.  Harriet shrugs and 
smiles, as they vanish.  

KARL
Need me to keep watch?

JACK
No.  I can take it from here.  
Thanks, Karl.  

KARL
As you wish.  Floyd, want to go see 
a movie?    

FLOYD
Really?  Yeah.  Thanks.   

MIKO
I‘m coming.

Miko, Karl, and Floyd disappear, leaving Pam and Jack alone.  
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JACK
My home’s your home now.  

PAM
Thanks, bro.  I thought I might go 
check in on Mom and Dad.  

JACK
They’d like that.  Well, they would 
if they knew.  I love you.  

PAM
I love you, Jack.

Pam smiles and vanishes.   

Jack takes one last look around and turns out the lights.  

MAIN FLOOR - MOMENTS LATER

Jack heads across the darkened library toward the front door 
and Bear, who sits patiently next to it. 

Jack stops in the middle of the library and looks around him.  
He’s suddenly aware he’s in the dark.  A joyous smile unfolds.   

JACK
So, this is what not being afraid 
feels like. 

Jack fist pumps the air and LAUGHS.

Elated, he strolls out of the library.  Bear follows.   

FADE OUT
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