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INT. EEDROOM - MORNING

2 large bsdroom mirICr The kind that hangs over & Zrassar
Ribbons of merit, snapshots, and newspaper clippings adorn
its ed 2 hsadline2 Zrom a clloo*ng is glimpsed.
"’RANDSBORO HONOR ROLL =NNOUNCED..."

2ll of ch=se momences and keepsakes perifeccly frame thes Zace

of...
LEIGH 2NN WARREN

2 young girl, sevencsen. A smart face. Determined and
intense. She stares at harself.

She is zlone.

LZIGH ANN
(reciring--rehearsing)
Distinguishad ﬁ*aauatns, as valedictorian
of the gradueting class of '98, let me Dbe
the first to say congratulations. We did

it! The torch is officially being passed
to us. With certainty and promise we
will face the future, we will bring
answars to prcblems, and make the world a
bettcer placs...

HONK! A car sounds from outside breaking Leigh Ann from he

train of thougnht. She switches gesars 1nstantly, looking

ebout the room. She rounds up books and papers, shoving them

‘n a book bag as she movss out the door and into...

INT. LIVING ROOM - MORNING - SaME
% small and mod=st 7
personality. A TV I
irmediately, her T
WARREN. 2n olde
dressed in a wai
chest.

a A4
SLA DING as Leigh Ann enters, SDOtt ng
\2r sorawled on the couch. M2zt T“SLIE
g
]

’ -
ner version of Leich Ann. She'
c up. A name tag is pinned ¢©

o} her

She brzathes heavy in her sl
znn bends down, ramoving the
side. She nudgss her mother.

eep. A smoksr no doubt. Lex
iirty ashtray that is &t her

ILEICGH 2NN
C'mon, Mom, time to wake up. You'va got
the eariy shiitc
Anocher HONK from outsids. Leigh Ann wrastlas her mothsr.
She awakens wich & it of COUGEING

(CONTINUZD]

Her eyes deep and piercing.
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L:IGH 2NN
No, it's time to wake up.

LESLIE
Shitc...
Tsigh 2nn sits h2r ub, grabs a pack of cigarettes Ifrom ths
coffess table and places them in her mother's hand.
LEIGH ANN
Gotta run. Love you.
ang lesi ann tears out the front door. From a window, she
- 13 . - . '
can Z2 s en hopping into a licttle car as 2T rips out ci zhs
drivaway and down the street out oi signht.

=¥ T. GRANDSBORO HIGH SCHOOL - ESTABLISHING - MORNING
small town school. Old and charming. It is alive with
cudeqcs coming and going. A sign in front reads GRANDSEORO
LTCE SCHOOL. HOME OF THE FIGHTING BULLDOGS. Below that, &
‘oann-r has been draped. “CONGRATULATIONS CLASS OF '98.

1w

=YT. SCHOOL PARKING LOT - MORNING - SAME

[
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nwa iot is busy with students and thesir cars. The
ulls into the crowded lot.

INT. C:R - MORNING - SRME

Lsigh 2Ann rides shot gun to her r bast iriend, JO LYNN
SSTSCOTT. A sexy girl bursting with snergy. Sha HONKS her
horn zt the car in front of her as music BLARES from the
starso
JO LYNN
(complaining)
Tucking wake-up, will vy That Mzrvbeth
Cartar has no bu51ness c':v ng a
Mercedes.
LEIGH ANN
I nesd your senior propnecy Icr the last
issus Deadline's CTOMOIXIOW.
JO LYNN

(CONTZINUZD)



CONTINUZD:

< O

S.

You're

Okay .

LEIGH 2NN

'ust think of where you'll be in 20
ezr

JO LYNN

the writer. Do it for me.

LEIGH ANN
How about--Jo Lyvnn Presscott,

fledging f£ilm star, recently divorcad
firom gay husband, last seen popping
percodan at Betty Fords.

Love it,

JO LYNN
What does your say?

LEIGH ANN

I haven't done mine yet.

Let me,
journal

JO LYNN
Leigh Ann Warren, over achieving
ist slash scholar last seen

winning the Pulitzer Prize on her searing
yer personal account of being a 38 vear
old virgin.

=asy.

Simple

LEIGH ANN

JO LYNN
reminder.

(to car in front of her
GCat a Tauruvs--Jesus!

EXT. SCHOOL PRRKING LOT - & MINUTE LATE

The car'

S

parked.

boy appezars...

BRIAN BARRY

.

tall and lanky kid. A decent guy. Sweet, but not on

anyone's cool list. Ha waves a newspaper at Leigh Ann.

JO LYNN

Tan club's hsre.

Look!

BRIAN
We mads front pags. T=Z
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QOURS by Leigh Ann Warrsn,

Photograpny by Brian Barcy.

LZIGE ANN

(CONTI?
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,EIGH ANN
Did vou hear from Stanford?

Leigh ann moves around the side of the car. Brian follows
her He's a little puppy doggisn. He has & crush.

BRIAN
I spoke to admissions and they seemed to
chink that if I can get a letter of
recommendation then I might make che
program.

LEIGH ANN
Thar shouldn't be too hard.

BRI2ZN
Hey, Leigh 2nn...I was thinking.

Jo Lynn fusses with her chings, pretending not to listen.

Yean?

BRIAN
It's the last wesk of school...soon
you'll be heading off to Harvard.

LEIGH ANN
Hope soO.

BRI2N
Whaddva say we get together b2fors you
go? You and me. Just the two of us.

LEIGH 2NN
Sur=. we can study for the Physics
finsl. Call me.
Brian's face ragisters disappointment. That's not quite what
he had in mind. But he's not brave enough to correct her.
BRIAN
Uh vzzh sure
Leigh Ann joins Jo Lyvnn and they move across the parking lot,
lzaving Brian staring blankly
JO LVNN
I don't chink that was the date he had in
ming .
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ou mean me end Brian?

JO LVNN
You &nd anybody at this point. We'rs
down tO the wire.

They pass the Marcedses. The trunk is open and a2 voung girl
is struggling with a huge object. This is MARVEZTE CARTER.
a girl.

An annoying Twit O

[}

LEIZH 2NN
& niscory project.

I~
n
|
It
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[

JO LYNN

JO LYNN
liyva, Marybeth. Whatcha got thare?
(mm Marybeth flashss a sickly sweet smile.
' MARYBETH

It's the Bastille. 2as in the storming of
the Bastille. 2As in the French

Revolution.
Marvbeth holds it up proudly. 3Before her is a model compesad
of cardboard, toothpicks, Pringles cans, &and various other
clever items. It vary much resambles ths Bastille Leigh
Ann inspects it. & very detailed and ingenious crsaction.
JO LVNN
It's cute.
M2RVIETH
Cutz2? I think we can do better than
cuta2. Don't cha think, Leigh 2nn?

Marybeth smiles slyly &t Leigh &nn. Leigh Ann smilss back.
o

)

{CONTINUZD]
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JO LYNN
vou're right, Marybeth. It's exguisite.

.

flawless, immaculate...I could just go
on...

2nd she doss, taking Leigh Ann with her.

LEIGH ANN
(genuinely)
She's good.

JO LYNN
Senior prophecy. Marybeth Carter,
psychotic bitch, currently on dsath row
after taking a chainsaw to her son for
brincing home & "B" on his report card.

BLARING rock music takes their attention &s they turn to ss2
a sporty car racing into the parking lot. The car SLAMS on
its brakes, coming to a clean stop. Jo Lvnn's eves widan
as...

LUKE CHURNZR

steps out of his car. A wild and restless sort. Devilishly
handsome with & don't-give-a-shit smirk that sums up his
whole life.

JO LYNN (cont'd)
OOOOHHH. God, look at him. He's such

a...
LEIGH ANN
Canker.
JO LYNN
with a wrought iron ass. Here he comes.
Darzs me.
LEIGH ANN

Luke walks bv. Jo Lynn jumss :in front c¢Z him, stopping him.

JO LYNN
, Luke. How ya doin'?

1

3

(CONTINUZD)
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LUKE
I'm good, Jo. How va doin’?

JO LYNN
Not too good, Luke.

] LUKE
What's wrong?

JO LYNN

well, it's the last wesk of school, soon

high school will be over, we'll all be

moving on and I'm just a little remorsed.

Depressed, saddened, you know, full of

regret that you and I have never really

gotten to know each other. 2nd I think

it's particularly a shame since I've been

in love with you since the third grade

and...
Jo Lvnn rsaches over, grabs Luke and plancs a huge kiss on
him. Long, passionate, and wet. Leigh 2nn is stunned. So
is the cool and cocky Luke. Jo Lynn brszks away.

JO LYNN
But I fesl better now, thanks.

with that Jo Lynn zooms off. A shockad Leigh Ann chases
r he

ETGH 2NN
can't bealieve you just did that!

[}

JO LYNN
ither...OH MY GOD!

th
{1

LZIGH ANN
You gotta chill on the hair products.
The fumes are going straight up the nose.

JO LYNN
's just this little voice inside o
igd -- DO IT!

[
sa

th

ma

,ZICH ANN
That's why it's a lig
not supposad to listen,

JO LYNN
No, Leigh 2an--vou gotta listan.

-



ZONTINUZD: I

picking up a rock. Leigh Ann can't hel

He's bend:
- ks out his wrought-iron ass...not bad.

herself-
INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - MINUTES LATER

The hallway is congastad with bodies. Studsnts--moving,
pushing, fig: their way down the hall.

Suddenly, the hallway opens up, dividing down cthe center,
biblically perting. Eyves look away, students detour...all
trying to avoid..

MRS. TINGLE

who moveas cthrough :ne crowd. She carriss herself sternly,
marching forward, undaunted. She is a woman clearly aware of
the effact her presance has.

CLOSE ON HS-R FACE. Hard and cold like stone. Mid to late
40's. Hard to guass--she sesms ageless. Her looks are
refined and not unatcractive. It's the apparent lack of
humanity that makss her unappezling. And the missing heer

She moves down ths hallway when a grayinc man with a pot
belly, dressed in sweats appears. This is COACH TWITCEELL.
He smilas at Mrs. Tingle as he passes by her

COACH TWITCHEL
Good morning, Mrs. Tingle.

She nods. It's ths past she can do. She continues orn.
INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR/OFrICE

A door markasd OFFICE stands open. Faculty members can be
se=n within. 2n older man, PRINCIPAL POTTER, 50's, stands in
the hallway talking to a faculty member. Hes is a ssrious no-
nonsense type of guy. He's in control. He talks to &
faculty membsr. MRS. JOHNSON, 30's. Polits fa

M=S. JOENSON
we nea2d o up the RBEM, Mr. Potisr. The
ts can't access th2 intsrnec.
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MRS. JOHNSON
m~ar ‘s what you said last vear.

Mr. Potter's eves venture cown the hallway to see Mrs. Tingle
coming. 3= wraps up his discussion quickly.

MR. POTTER
Forget it, Mrs. Johnson.

. Potter starts off but he's not quite fast enough.

MRS. TINGLE
M» DPotter? May I have a moment?

tops, takes & treath, turns to Tingle. He
s la

MR. POTTER
Good morning, Mrs. Tingle. How are you?

Mrs. Tingle turns to Mrs. Johnson.

MRS. TINGLE
If you'll excuse us, Mrs. Johnson.

Mrs. Johnson obevs, quickly disappearing.

MR. POTT=
vas, Mrs. Tingle?

2S. TINGLE
ummer school starts in three weeks.
Have you approved my ressarch matsrials?

Ml U')

MR. POTTER
T wanted to talk to you about that, Mrs.
Tingle. It eappears to be a matter of
budget. It's the last quarter and funds
ars scarce. I was thinking...

=S. TINGLE
No, no, o, Mr ., Sotter, don't Co that.
Wes so prsfer that whistling wind =
vou have on Ls--now, T reguastad thess
macarizls over Two montnhs ago.
MR. POTTE:
w2 don't have the monsy.

{CONTINMUZD)
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MRS. TINGLE
Listen, Mr., Potter, you know how much I
enjoy this morning banter but ws both
know its outcome so thank vou in advance
and, by ths way,...happy birthday.

MR. POTTER
It's not rmy birchday, Mrs. Ting

(S
(0]

MRS. TINGLE
Not vour natal birthday, the A2 one,
you've besen sober how long now?

Mr. Potter SIGES, preparing himself for what's to come.

MRS. TINGLE

I knew it w&s chis week. Me and datss.
The curss of being & history teacher.
Well, congratulations. It's quite an
accomplishment. The school board was
right to give you & second chance. Just
think--not ones sip of alcohol in over
four vears. It's almost...unbelievable.

'-l
(3]

The corners of her lips rise into the slightest smile. t's
cnilling. Mr. Potter holds steady, despite the fact she's
n2iled him
MR. POTTER
Thank you, -Mrs. Tingle, but my sobristyv
is a private matter.
MRE. TINGLE
Qf course, it'll be our littls sacret.
Are you okay, Mr. Potter?
She rzfers to his now pale face.
MR. POTTER
rine Just & little tirsd
MRS. TINGLE
Really? Lat2 night?
Her sves slice through nim as she turns end leaves.
INT. SZHOOL CORRIDOR - MINUTES LATZR
Leich Ann maerches cdown th2 corricdor, undaunted, detsrmin=gd.
Sha =ves the counselor's oifics
y . (CONTINUE

-
-
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2 piece of gpazper has been posted on the glass of the office
door. Severzl STUDENTS stand at the door, checking it out.

-

watches as Marvbech pushes aside a2 girl to get a bettsr look

Jem e Y

at the posting Lezigh Ann watches, & look of fear quietly

Leigh 2nn szarzs for it when Marybsth Carter zppears. She

smerging scrcss her face. Leigh Ann steps forward when. ..

MR .GOLD
(0ff camera)
vou're number 2.

Leigh Ann spins around to find MR. GOLD, 40, a2 pleasant man.
Youthful witch flavor. He sports a concerned face.

LEIGH ANN
But...I...

Leigh 2nn s speechless. Instantly crushed.

MR .GOLD
By one point. 99.6 to 98.6.

LEIGH ANN
Marvpeth Carcer.

Leigh Ann turns to see Marybeth react to the posting. She
turns to thoss eround her, smiling as she smugly walks away.

MR . GOLD _
I'm sorry, Leigh 2nn, I know how much you
wers counting on being valedictorian.
Leigh 2nn's crsath goes short. She is bayond devastation.
. LEIGH ANN
T was counting on the scholarship that
comes with besing valedictorian.

MR .GOLD
Thzra's financial aid...

PP =

ined. My dad still uses mes as

Leigh Ann's mind stercs reeling. 5he moves out of thes hall
into & small -ul ds sac of locksrs. Mr. Gold follows.
MR .GOLD

(CONTZINL
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MR .GOLD
3uc you have & chance of going to
harvard Vou have to talk to nim.

LEIGH ANN
(cutting him off--adamantcly)
We don't talk!

That subject is clearly off limits. Mr., Gold raspects this
He takes & bsat. His hsart goes out to hsar.
MR .GOLD
Then that lsaves you with only one
option.

Leigh 2ann holds back her tears.
L=IGH ANN
wWnhat? -

MR .GOLD
You have one week to take down Marybeth.

Bump her ass to #2 and you become
valedictorian. You win the scholarship.

Leigh 2Ann is beyond lost.

LEIGH ANN
It's impossible.

MR.GOLD
Ic's one point, Leigh 2nn. 1It's
comple:ely possible I've checksad.
You'zre zhead of Ma*voech in every subjsct

LEIGH ANN
Eistorv...I know. That's why it's
impossible. Mrs. Tingle. She hates me.

MR .GOLD
Mrs. Tingle hates everyone.

LETCH ANN
(unraveling)

-

But yvou don't understand. She's got &

thing ageinst me. I can't explzain ic.

3ut it's this thing, this fseling, this

energy cof hate, whenever I walk in the

room--it's llka she's lying in wait.
(MORZ)

(CONTINUZD)



LEIGE ENN (cont'd)
ngd sven if I wented. he nistory exam
is just part 9% it and our projects count
as half ocur grads and now Marvbeth Carcer
hzs builr the goddamned Bastille!
La2ign Ann collapses ageinst & locker It's hopelisss Mr
Gold smilss at hsr warmly
MR .GOLD
Leigh Enn, as counsalor, you've besn my
pride for four years. And I'm not gonna
lar you give up. You can do it. I know
you can. -

2igh 2Znn stares &t him, wanting desperatzaly to believe him.

INT. MRS. TINGLZ'S CLASSROOM - LATER

Jo Lynn stancds bsfore the class. Shes wsars a period costums

as she wavas & tin-foiled medieval sword azbout har. She

performs for the class, diving heart and soul into hsr part.
JO LYNN

*T couldn't help myself. I loved Artchur
but I couldn't rasist the flash of
Lancelot. He filled me so. 2nd when
zrchur discoverad us togethsr, he went
mad and tried to kill me. He chased me
to the rock whare he beat me repsatedly
unctil I was forced to fight back. I saw
the sword in the stone and rsachad for
it, knowing the legend that no man was
able to sxtract it but out it came. With
the utmest sase. 2Arthur was as surprissd
eas I and, in sxchange for mv life, I gavs
Ixcalibur to him and I shall always be
the woman behind the sword.®

Jo Lvnn waves it proudly in the air as she2 bows to the class,
her eyes peeking to the back of the room where Mrs, Tingle
sits, complstely underwhelmad.

MRS. TINGLE
Thank you, Jo Lynn, {or that nauseating
distortion of Arthurian legsnd.

» JO LYNN
I know I -o0o0k soms libertiss, Mrs,
Tingls, but I thought you'd apcraciate,
vou know--the strong woman angls

{CONTINUZD
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MRS. TINGLE
I don't object to ths cdramatic liczense
czken, or aven vour lack of ability é&s an
ac-ress, Jo Lynn. Wnhat I find befifling
is why you-would chocse & lsgend, & work
of fiction, as the subject of your
histoxry project

JO LYNN
Now, I thought you might try to bust me
on that. There is an overwnelming
argument that King Arthur was indesd a
historical figure. The debate dates back

to the Rsnaissance.

MRS, TINGLE
vas, but that debate balongs in EZnglish
Literature two doors down. We dsal
facts hare. Now taks your seat.

Jo Lynn, mified, takes her seat. Mrs. Tingle's sves rocam :th2
class for a new victim.

MRS. TINGLE {(cont'd)

ves go to arian .as he stands, maneuvering a wooden
Tt to the front of the room. He's a little shaky.

BRIAN
Uh...for my project, I've constructed a
madieval crcssbow.

3rian holds up che handmade contraption. Smaller than a rsal
one, but authancic looking nevertheless. With trambling
hands, he attsmpts to demonstrate it.

BRIAN (cont'd)
Uh...This was a very popular weapon
during the early 15cth century. By
placing a bolt in the chamber...

3rian places & thin arrow-like bolt in the crossbow's

BRIAN (cont'd)
The aow1ng of the wood creates a prassursa
snebling it to shoot.

ian's nands fumble. THE BOLT GOES OFF. IL shOOTs &Cress

(CONTINUEZD)
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through the air hezading sctraight for

20LT POV =3 s
z beady little eyes...

Marvbeth

CLOSE ON MARVESTH...her eyss bulge as ths beolt comes at her
like lightning...she throws & book up to her face
intercepcting it...the belt impales the book...close call.

TOTAL SILENCE. 2nd then...

LUKE
Cool.

21l eyes zrs on Tingle as she moves to 2rian who is frozen
rock stifs...cerrified. She circles him, unfaltering.

BRIAN
I..un...uh...

MRS. TINGLE
Don't tease us, Mr. Barry, whsn vou
shoot--make it count.

Marybeth sguints, huh?

BRIAN
{quivering)
it wasn't...I didn‘'t think...

MRS. TINGLE
No, Mr. Barry, that would require a
brain. What you did was bring a weapon
to schonol. What you did is brsak ths=
law.

Mrs. Tingle vanks the crossbow from Briazn's hands,
confiscating it. Her face furious.

BRIAN
I'm sorry...

MRS. TINGLE
Sit down before I have you arrasted.

Brian Gi
ol

ivas for his desk. Mrs. Tingle puts the crossbow
away, than

tu»ns to the class, unshaken.

MES. TINGLE {(cont'd)
Mr . Churnsr, dare I =van ask?

It's Luks's turn at bat. He stands--cocky and coniident. =
walks to the front of the room, pulls & rock from his jacks:
and plops it down on Tingle's dask.

is

(CONTINUEZZ)
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tew snlckers as Luke, cool and casual, resturns to h*s seat.
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MRS, TINGLE
Your work, Mr. Churner, is very
raminiscsnt of a young man wno sat in

that chair some 20 years ago. He, too,
rnad the words "no future®" printed on his

forehead.
This woman knows z=xactly what buttons to push. Luke sess
rad.
MRS, TINGLE
Give vour Zather mv bsast.

Sha returns the rock, plopping it down on Luke's desk. Every

sve in the room is on nim. Is he just going to take it?
Luke lowers his head, burned. Mrs. Tingle moves on...

MRS. TINGLE
Miss Warrsn. Dazzle us, will you?

-—es

Leigh 2nn takes a dsep breath and moves tentatively to the
front of the class. She holds a WAR AND PEACE size journal.
It appears old and authentic.

LZIGH ANN _
i a 17th century journal. One

I've create
vear in zhe life of an accused Salesm
witch. .

et zne

akes tha thick journal from her, thumbing
Leich znn telks fast, selling ic.

LZIGH ANN
Tt contains 365 entries all written with
guill and ink and bound by melted wax for
auchenticity. It chronicles a young
girl's Zzlse imprisonment and unfair

criel.
Mrs. Tingls has CcC o the end of the journgl whexres the
writing has oeﬁom- ~ociceably red and smezrsd.

CONTINUZD)
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LIIGHE 2NN

Wnen she trisd to escepe thay took away
her guill and ink. She was forced to
wrize in blood

Teigh 2nn holds up her nhand revealing a Band-2id on hsr
Py

LEIGH NN
(continued)
_.until she was finally burned at the
stake.

MRS. TINGLE
2lways the victim, aren't we, Miss
Wiarren?

LEIGH ANN

There are certain similarities betwsasn
roday and 17th century Salem. That's the
irony of it &ll.

MRS. TINCGLE
I'm well awere of what irony is, Miss
Warran. You, however, should consult your
dicrionary,

LEIGH ANN
Of course, I wasn't suggesting...

MRS. TINGLE

i pray your Salem witch escapes such
literary infractions.

- ——

Mrs. Tingle slams the journal shut dismissing her.

Marvbech jumps up--a2 bundle of joy. She passes by Lsich 2nn,
smiling smucgly.

a2 lara azfcsrnoon sun shines through winfows that ling the
upper wells of the gvm. A phvsical ed. clzss can be hsard iIn
orocrass on che fisld neardy.

{CONTINUZD)
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Leigh znn and Jo Lynn sit centar court--papars spread ouc
arcund them--working. They ars glong in the big, empcy gvm.

LEICH =NN
It's come to this. Extre cradic,

JO LYNN
You need it. You have onz wesk to bump
bitch Marybeth down the ladder.

LEIGH ANN
It's hopeless. History cost me big time.

JO LYNN
{imitating Tingle)

"I pray your Salem witch escapes such
literary infractions."

Leigh ann cracks up. Jo Lynn's imparsonation of Tingcle s on-
the-ncse brillianc.

LEIGH ANN
Ssnior prophecy. Jo Lynn Prescott wins
the Oscar for Bast Actress.

JO LYNN
And I'd like to thank Mrs. Tingle and hsr
years of verbal abuse for making it all
possible.

LEIGH 2NN
and I'd liks to thank Mr
ruining any hope of a 1li
incoms tax brackst.

JO LYNN
Don't worry. You'll get to Harvard.

VOICE
fuck Harvard!

Thsy zoth turn to find Luke standing at the exit door. Jo
Lynn's eves widen. Luke slides across ths floor towards

tham,.

You would know.

What ars vou up to?

(CONTINUZD)
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LUKE
nglish reviswing Zor the Ifina
you doing?

[
.

JO LYNN
Seating arrangements for graduation. You
are going to graduate, arsn't you?

from his book bag and pops the top.

LUKE

The celebration's already bsagun.

He takes & gulp, sitting next to Leigh Ann who appears

repulsad by him.

o)

LEIGH ANN

st sarious.

JO LYNN

Be cool. That's a2 no-no.

LEIGH ANN

ou put that away before you get us

d? I have a future I'd like to

Luke cozies into her.

LUKE
"Relax, don't do it. When vou wanna go
to ic...*
LEIGH ANN
(motioning)

This is my space. That is your space.

LUKE

Hev, Leigh Ann, wanna beer? I have more.

LEIGH ANN

I choose a future. Will you gst outta
hers wich that?

g

3

=1
l-.‘
.

JO LYNN

nave one.

LEICH 2NN

Jo Lynn!

JO LYNN

Okav, a sip.

(CONTINUZD)
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He smiles,

rrom his beag,

This

...but things have changs4.

is

I think I can help.

TO ruin my

er —he bser but she doesn't take it She
24 it t©O har He jumps on this Zlirtation
LUKE
Now why 1s it we never dated?
JO LYNN
e ci Sophomore ysar when I was still
2 with braces, it was kindof &

He wavss it at Leigh 2nn.

turning to Leigh Ann.
LUKE
2nd why have we never dated?
LEIGH ANN
{ignoring the guestion)
Could vou kill the alcohol?
serious. You guys are going
cnance of graduating.
LUK=
On tha contrary,
he pulls a document.

Jo Lynn grabs it, giggling.

Leigh Ann

He winks at

=3
-

'.D
n

l—.

h ann

Whar's

JO LYNN
this?
LUK=Z

On...just Tingle's final exam.

is snhocked.

LEIGH ANN

Where éid vou get this?

-

You'rs

LUKE

Shs takes it

from Jo

not the only brain around hsre.

LEIGHE ANN

Vou could get in s2rious troudlls,

v
cr

(S

(e}

LUKE
copvy Of the original.
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LUKE (cont'd)
Tempting, isn't it? Sorta brings up &ll
those moral questions?

LEICGE 2NN
You're a los=2r, Luke Churner.

1h ()
Ll
"

he hands cthe exam back to him. 2s he
familiar VOICE is heard beshind chem...

MRS. TINGLE

{off camera)
I think the race is still on for that
title, Miss Warran.

Threze hzads spin in unison as &ll eves go to the figure
standing nezar the bleachers. It is none other than--Mrs.

Tingle

-aT .

aches for it, a most

They're all three shocked out of their minds Luke jumps to

nide the besr, leaving Leigh Ann with the =xam in h=2r hand.
She slides it behind her back.

LUKE
2...ware..uh...

-

W

' LEIGH 2NN
Doing the seating arrangements for
graduation. Extra credit.

Mrs., Tingle saunters over.

MRS. TINGLE
You'll need it.

assing before her eyess. Jo

t+h
1))
e

JO LYNN
Actually, we were just finishing up.
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Suddenly, Mrs., Tingl
vanks thsa exam £r

M
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n 2nn could cis. She could just lie down and
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LEIGH ANN
This isn't what it looks like.

(CONTINUED)
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MRS. TINGLE
Seve it for Mr. Portsr, dear.

LEIGH ANN
vieit! Please! You've got it zll wrong.

<

rs. Tingle turns. CLOSE on her Zace as she smiles, sanding a
herzpy inducing chill down Leigh 2nn's back.

1

MRS. TINGLE
The smartest girl in school--caught
cheating. The irony of it all.

and with that she disappears through the exit door. Gone.

JO LYNN
Wnars'd she go?

LEIGH 2NN
To turn us in. Wwner2 do you think? Oh
God. ..

Leigh 2nn, not knowing what to do, takes off after Tingle.
INT., PRINCIPAL'S OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER

A young woman sits behind & desk in the ofZfice engrossed in a
romancs npovel. This is MISS BURKE. 2 bit timid but with
spunk. Mrs. Tingle enters. Miss Burke's face turns to
dread.

MISS BURKE
Good efternoon, Mrs, Tingle. What can T
do for...

MRS. TINGLZ
I'm here to sae Mr. Pottar.

MISS BURKE
i'm sorry, but he's not in.

rals past Miss Burke's desk to Mr. Potter's
dark and empty.

MRS. TINGLE
3anding the elbow, no cdoubt?

MISS BURKE

Is thers somsthing I can help vou with?

(CONTINUZD)
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SCENZ INTERCUT

-t ot

MRS. TINGLE

ves, you can leave word. Tell Mr. Potter
-hat his dereliction of duty <¢o2s not go
vnnoticaed and it is urgant that I spsak
with him first thing in ths morning.

Underscand?

MISS BURKE
Cerctainly, Mrs. Tingle.

n 2nn ducks behind a corn

In the hallway, L

eig
emerges from the off

v
(V3]

_ ar Mrs. Tingls
ice and heads in the other direction.

Back in cthe office, Miss Burke returns to n2r novel.

MISS BURKE
{(undar her breath)
Skank...

EXT. STUDENT PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATEZR

Luke and Jo Lvnn are sitting on Luke's car. Leigh 2nn

approaches. She's in shock.

LEIGH 2NN
3asically, we're screwed.
LUKE
How soO? i
LEIGH 2NN
u211p? Don't you get it? we'll de
esxpelled, We won't graduate you moronic

wet brain. I'm ruined.

Leigh 2nn is ready to eat this guy up. Luk2 sneers at her
but his eves ragister hurt. Jo Lynn triss o smooth things.

JO LYNN
If Tingle turned us in, how comes we're
not in trouble now?

(CONTINUZID)
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JO LYNN
Councteract. Solution moda. Everybody
think.

LZIGH ANN
It's her wori against ours. We're dsad--
in the watsr--cement around the ankles

JO LYNN
Luke and I could go to Tingle &and t=ll
her you weren't involved.

Yeah. I°11 tell the bitch the truth.

She won't belisve it. Hello? 2are you
home?

JO LYNN
She'll have to. We'll just give her the
facts. She's into facts. It's worth a
shot.

A shaky Leigh 2nn considars her options. But there are nons.

ZXT. TINGLE'S HOUSZ - ZARLY EVENING

The night has just eppzared as stars begin to twinkle in ths
sky. BAll is clear and psaceful.

Mrs., Tingle lives in an a old vet traditional house. Two
story wood. Ffreshly painted A manicured lawn and gardsan

surround ths home. 2s meainteined as Mrs. Tingle harself. It
sits on the end of the block a good distance from anv othar
houses. Very privacs Protected.

The plotting thressome &re staked out behind a2 huge shrub
near the front door of the house. They look s suspicious and
slightly eerie as the fading sun encases them in silhouette.

JO LYNN

JO LYNN
She'1]l be morz rsasonable one on one.

Wnat ars you going to say?

(CONTINUZD)



s

~=

[£8)
(9)]

TONTIMNUEZD:

Jo Lvnn takes off for the front porch. Luke takes a swig
from the be=r he's been holding. Leigh Ann is disgusted by
him.

LUKE
This is fucked. Tingle's not stupid.

LEIGE 2

What 4o you suggest? Kerosene the place?
EXT. FRONT PORCH

On the front porch, Jo Lvnn rings the doorbsll. Her calm and
cool desmsanor is not exactly convincing. A dog BARKS from
inside.

MRS. TINGLE
(from insids)
Sit. '

Thare is movement from bshind the door. Abruptly it swings

open and from the darkness, Mrs. Tingle appears. She wsars &
houseccat. Simple and soft. Without her armor, Tingle
appears human.

Jo Lynn is taken back by Tingle's appearance. She stumbles &

beat. 5Snhe notices the little miniature dachshund that sics
alert, and perfectly poised, naxt to 1ts mascer.

o

J0O LVYNN
Mrs. Tingle, I'm sorry to bothar you at
hom= like this but it's urgent that I
speak with you.

Mrs. Tingle stands there looking at her. No movement. No
sxpression Nothing Jo Lynn continues.

JO LYNN
Thera's besen & terrible misunderstanding
and I'd like cthe chance to explain. You
ses...

Jo ivnn scops and checks Tingle's resaction. Still nothing.

{CONTINUZD)
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JO LYNN
(continuing)
h 21an wasn't cheating. I was. 1In
she was trying to talk me out of it.
s haven't besn going very wsll for
ilately. My mom's been very sick.
haps you heard. She got this blood
¢ in her leg and we had to rush her to
hospital. They have her in intensive
care because the clot travalled up her
kidney and the doctors say
it's headed for her heart--mavbe even her
brain. They've besen watering down her
blood but...well I‘ve fallen behind on my
grades and was gcct ng scared about
graduating so I ole the exam. For my
Mom. I thought lf she could just live to
sz2 me graduate. Thean mayvbe, just

mavbe...oh Mrs. Tingle, I'm sorrv.

ig
cc
in
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Not Very subtle. Nice performance. But does Tingls

buy

-
fv
v )

¢y

EXT.

MRS. TINGLE
he sacrificing thespian.

"
I pray you're a good waitre

You poor dear.
ss.

TWO SECONDS LATER

‘Is thers a plan B?

-1
o
o]
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(o7
<
O
c

JO LYNN

cried real tears. I don't get it.

LUKE

She's not human. We know that.

0,
(2
T
')
s}

M

start
he

g to loses it. She makss a last
ke ¢ch 2

in
rg She attacks Luks.

r s

Look, lick,
rasponsibls for
noc i
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LUKE
20.

Noe, =1

LEIGH ANN
No. I'll go, Luk2. Why cdon't you just
have another beer? .

Leigh 2nn, with new found determination, marches off to the
front porch.

t1

XT. FRONT PORCH

—

Leigh Ann rings the bdell. The door instently flies open.
Mrs.Tingle looms in the doorway. They stare at each other.
A moment .

LEIGH 2NN
Good evening, Mrs. Tingle.

MRS. TINGLE

Is it?
Leigh 2nn notices Mrs. Tingle's dachshund, sitting at
attencion bess:ds ner. Leigh Ann shifcs narvously.

LEIGH ANN
May I come in?

MRS. TINGLE
Go nome, L=2igh Ann.

Mrs. Tingle begins to slam the door but Lzigh 2nn is too fast

for her. She throws her foot in the doorway stopping the
door cold.

Mrs. Tingle hesitates for a brief moment, then allows her

Luke and Jo Lynn watch from the shrubs as Lelgn Ann enters
and pushes ths door clesad. 3But not completely, it rsmains
slightly &ajar

INT. LIVING ROCM -

Leigh 2nn follows Mrs. Tingle into the l;v;ng room. Lsigh
Ann looks arcund Tha room has a surprising warmch to icg.
Embroidsraed cillows, books, & collection of water gTQb_s.
Litcle things lsazp out at Lsigh Ann as sh2 looks about.

{CONTZINUZD)
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% cozy couzh sits center with & quilt and Mrs. Tingls's grads
ook on it. A faw history Drojects are scatcersd about.
She's beesn grading. &and relaxing.

Mrs. Tingle turns to Lzigh Ann, not inviting her in much past
the foyer.

MRS. TINGLE
Maks it guick, Miss Warren.

-
3

Despite Leign Ann's stesly nerve, being alons with Tingls
her private world is esrie

MRS. TINGLE
I caught you with the exam in your hand.

LEIGH 2NN
But it wasn't mine.

MRS. TINGLE
No, it wasn't. That's the point.

LEIGE ANN
work rszlly hard for my grades, Mrs.
I'm not a cheater. Ask anyone.

EXT. FRONT POR

N
.“

Luke has worksz=d hi

s i ietly up the porch steps. Jo Lvnn
follows on his hse

[ Rl )]
s
v
2
| B

At the front door, Luks puts his ear to the crack in the door

and listens. He czn only make out MUMBLING. He pushas on
the door opening it furtcher.

INT. LIVING ROCM

Leigh Ann continuss o plead her case. Mrs. Tingle moves
furthar into ths rzom, nsear ths couch. 2 hint of amusement
cressss her Izce

L.ZIZH ANN
Vou resz2lizs what will hezppen to me?

(CONTINUEZD)
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MRS. TINGLE
How scandalous. Grangsboro High's Finest
Caugnt Cheating! Now there's a front
page story worthy of that school rag you
write for.

I'l1] be expelled. I won't graduate.

INT. FOYER

Luke stands in the foyer, his back pressad against ths wall,
Eis face red with anger as he listens to Tingle's mockery.

Jo Lynn inches through the front door. Luks holds his fingsr
to his lips SaSnﬂhING her.

INT. LIVING ROOM

The two continue. Leigh &nn struggles to gst through to this
woman .

LEIGH 2NN
I didn't steal.

MRS. TINGLE
(cutting her off)
It was in your hand.

(£

IL,EIGH 2NN
But I...

MRS. TINGLE
{cutting her off)
Save it, Miss Warren. The facts are sslf
evident.

LEIGH 2NN
3ut I‘m innocent.

MRS. TINGLE
Zven the innocent sometimes burn at the

stzka. TIronic, isn't it?
This last ramerk hits Leigh 2nn liks 2 slzp in the facs. Shs
starts o crack.
MRS. TINGLE
Lif='s greatest lesson. Considsr it partc
of vour education. Now gaC out.

- (CONTINGZD)
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Luks appezrs in the living rocm encry.
LUKE
Not so fast.
Both Tingle and Leigh Ann turn to him with surprise.
Mrs. Tingle's little dog perks up.
MRS. TINGLE
Mr ., Churn=r., To what 4o ws owe the
pleasure?
LEIGH ANN

{to Luke--deadly)
GO-AWAY .

3ut he doesn't. Instead he plows into the room,
Tingle.
(t ;_ng
Hers's ths d—al. I stole the exam. It
was nv doing and mine elone. She was not
a part Oof it in any way whatsoever.
Mrs. Tingle crosses her arms.
MRS. TINGLZ
Tha role of savior doesn't suit
mediocrity, Mr. Churner. I suggest you
run &long.
LUKZ
Fuck wvou, lady.
That did ic
LEIGH ANN
Luks=!
MRS. TINGLE
Gst out of my hous2 now--both of you.

LEIGE ANN
that, Mrs. 7ingle,
Now.

Jo Lynn app

to do somz damage control.

- -
«

.o
- -

zven

facing Mrs.

.
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LEIGH 2NN
(chrowing her hands up)
~=is isn't happening.

A visible nysteria begins to sweep the room. Evervone is
standing, staring at each other awkwardly. Including the
dog. Mrs. Tingle even appears pensive, uncertain...

MRS. TINGLE
I want the three of you out of mv house
b iately before I call your parents.

-~

Mrs. Tingle makes a defensive move for a talephone on a
nearby table.

LEIGH ANN
Ther's not necessary. We'll go.

Luke looks -2 Leigh Ann, she's beaten and lost. He wants to
help her.

JO LYNN
{begging)
ase Mrs. Tingle, don't do this to her.
*11 lose everything.

MRS. TINGLE
ow or the first call will b2 to.
ice.

-3

le picks up the telephone receiver.

-3
..J
'Q

-
C
-~
3

(slow and serious)
Put the phone down.

Tingle turns to Luke and finds herself staring down the shaft
of one made-to-order medieval crossbow.

MRS. TINGLE
Vou can't be sarious.

uke!
JO LYNN
uks!
Mrs, Tingle ssts the telephone resceiver back in its cradls as
Luka holds zim with Brian Barry's history project

(CONTINUZD)
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- MRS. TINGLE
) What do you think vou'rs doing? Du:
dovm.

r
(g
T
fu
T

LUKE
(wavaring)
You'rs not calling the shots anyvmors,
Tingle.

Luke thruscs the crossbow forward holcing it with both hands.
MRS. TINGLE
(calmly)

Young man, you are in serious troubls.
Put that down pow.

Listan to har, Luke!
Oh God!

LUKE
Tt's time for Tingle to lszarn & lesson.

fﬁ“- Despite Luke's tough words, beads of swsat have popped out
all over his forehead as he nervously holds aim directly in
Mrs. Tingla's face.
LEIGH ENN
Don't be stupid Luka. Put it down.
LYK=
Not until shs agress to a fsw thincs,
MRS. TINGLE
(so cool) :
2nd what would those few things be, Mr.
Churner?
Luke smirks. He has her right where he wants her
LIIGH ANN
Pleass, Luks. Don't.
He sts=2ls a sidswavs c¢lance et Lsigh Ann. Ané what &
miscake. In one blurry sscond, Tingcles wnhips tha crossbhow
from Luks's grip and sands it flying across cths room befors
bringing har hand back in one £luid motion azress Luks's
o~ face, smecking him sensslass.
}
Hy, Luks stcands befors her, flushed ané stunnsd Tha oCners
stand accordingly, mouths on the floor.

{CONTINCZZ!
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LUKE
(cotal disbeliefl
What the..

MRS. TINGLE
{(with an evil grin)
You lose, Mr. Thurner. Now get out of my

house.
Toral silancs. Embarrassment and shame rids Luke's face as
it starts to register that he's just been slapped by his
History teacher

Tingle reaches once again for the phone, but it's Luke who
surprisss her this time, grabbing the receiver from her and
throwing it to the floor. Tingle turns on him, backhanding
him across the face catcning his ocher chsek, leaving it a
bright rosy red. Suddenly...
JO LYNN
Leave him alonsa!

Jo Lynn now holds the crossbow. She fumbles with it, trying
to hold it steady. She moves forward, not sseing Mrs. T
Tingle's dog that sits on the floor in front of her. She
steps on its foot. She stumbles--the crossbow

disangages...going off...sending a bolt soaring right at..

Tt makas contact...throwing her backwards. Mrs. Tingle SLaMS
into a lamp, side table, falling back...landing on the floor
B2hiné the couch--out of sight.
Silancs And then:

JO LYNN

. . _ .
No cns mov=as...fsst frozZsnr O TNE I100T.
" v
LU¥=
Yo, JoO You g2T nsr

¢ oy Se o m——
(NN IT T

, ST '
Ve o™ @ wva’l s e s
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The rzom begins o swirl.
JO LYNN
it just went off.
LUK=
Shit!
JO LYNN
Let's g=t out of here.
Jo Lvnn goss for the door--manic.
IL,EIGH ANN
Wait...we can't just lezve.
JO LYNN
Yes, we can.
Leigh ann moves towards the couch, then stops.
Jo Lwvnn.
1.EIGH ANN
See if she's dsad.
JO LYNN
No way. You do it.
LEIGE ANN
You shot har.
LUKE
I'll do it.
Luks movas cautiously toward the couch. Leign
closzly behind. They mova around thes sids of
lookln” at Mrs. Tingle's body sprawled..still.
sticking up, embedded in the baseboerd of the
her

LEIGE ANN
Oh my God.

LTIGE ANN
, no, no--vou'rs wrong. She's
szching. Shs has to be. Mzks !

She

looks

2nn follows
the couch,

The bolt

all

behind

{CONTZ
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Luke knesls down naxt to Tingle, inspecting her. The

- -

blood on her forshesad.

4
m
n

LUK=
it grazad her. There's some blood but
she should be...

Suddenly, Tingle comes flying up with har hands
outstretched...they find Luke's neck. Shs throws Luke
backwards in a dsath grip.

LUKE
(choking)
GET. .EZR..0OFF..ME. ..

Luke tries to pry her hands off him...as Plymouth rock falls
from his coat pockst, hitting the floor...Leigh 2Ann sees
it...grabs it...little voice: DO IT!...her hand goes up and
comas smashing down on Tingle's head... ]
DIRECT CONTACT.

Tingle's body hits the floor with a THUD!

LEIGH ANN
Oh god.

LUKE
You got her.

Luke nudges Mrs. Tingle. She stirs sligncly
LUK=E
No.
LEIGH ANN
So wnat now?
LUKE

JO LYNN
How ars we going to sxplain this?
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She's got gash. She'll liva. The
woman's an ox.

LZIGH ANN
(simply)
So when she comes to we'll sit down
and...talk about it. .

LUK=E
Yeah, right.

JO LYNN
{(not thinking)
She'll press charges, maybe we should
finish her.

ZIGH ANN
t! We're not gonna kill anvone.
not killers. We just have to think

They stare at esach othsar...scared. 2 moment and then...

LUKE
Should ws just lsave her there?

EXT. STAIRCASE
Through the spokes of zn old wooden railing, Mrs. Tingle is

se2en being carried up the stairs by her assailancs. Heavy
breacthing as they struggle with her weight. B

JO LYNN
Watch her...
BUMP! Tingle's nezd smashes against the wall
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INT. BZIDROOM - MINUTES LATEZR

% large, old bed is centersd in the room. It has a wooden
Zrame with four pests. Lots of cushy pillows and crisp
1 ==

rs. Tingle is on th2 bed--out cold. Leigh Ann is drsssing
ner head wound with a bandage. Jo Lyna rsmoves houss )
siippers from Tingle's feet.

JO LYNN
How's her head?

LEIGH ANN
Minimal. Here, take thess.

Leigh 2an ra.ds Jo Lynn the blquy rags usad to dress
Tingle's hsag wound. Jo Lynn disappears into the adjoining
sethroom.

Luk2 enters the room.carrying a bed sheet and a kitchen
knife,

LUKE
I found these.
He rips the sheet into strips. Leigh 2Ann takes his lead,
graos the knife and begins to pecsition Tingle's body for
roping. )

They tie her two fzet together and then her arms to each post
of the hsadboard. Luke eyes Leigh Ann, they're cooperating

t
e
with each other--a first. hey pass the knife back and forch
Twa2an tham. Thsay work fast and steady.

LUKE (cont'd)
What's the plan?

LEIGH 2NN

Whan she comes to we'll talk to her. Try
to reason with her.

Torch thsa

sigh Ann turns to him.

'-t

(CONTINUZD)
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LEIGH ANN
Tha
De
~hi

-en

t be
auvs2 that is not an option. Got it?
s is zlrzady way out oi control.

caus
is 1

LUKE
So, what? We just camp out hers a1l
night?

LEIGH ANN
She's out.
morning. I gotta check in at home. My
mom likes to lsave cigarettes burning.

LUKE
I can stay. I'll wacch her

This is Luke's way of taking the blame.
once you look, past his demeanor.

LEIGH ANN
I she comes to, don't let her up. Not
until we figure this out.

[
®

berter have bean an attampt at humor

I don't think she'll waks til

Be's resally sorry

Leigh 2nn welks eround thes bed and tests the st*aos making

sure they'rs sscure.

LUKE
She looks like that movie--you know with
the dsmon girl who upchucks all ovear
everybody...

JO LYNN
THEZ ZXORCIST.

LUKE

(3=
{8
!ll

LEIGH ANN
(warning Luke)
Don't screw this up.

JO LY
I can stay too. I'll czll my mom &nd
tell her I'm stayving with vou.

(COMNTINUSD:
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He daflezss chs whole quastion entirely. Leigh Ann heads for
the door

EIGH ANN
i'll be back as soon as I can. We'll
think of someching.
ZXT. LEIGH ANN'S HOUSE - LATZER

The TV can b= nsard from oucside as Lsigh 2nn movas up the

n
1

INT. LEIGH ENN'S HOU

Leigh 2nn enters, clearly exnausted. She moves to the
television and CLICKS it oif. Then turns to.
HER MOTHER

who is spraw
waitress uni
her.

ed across the couch, asle=p. Still in her
srm. Name tag prominsnt. Leigh 2Ann rustles

LEIGH 2NN
Morm. . .Mom, go to bed.
Her mother comss to for a second, har eves barely opsn.

MS. WARREN
Okayv, swsetie...

And then she rolls over, snuggling into ths tattered couch.
Leigh 2nn pulls a2 quilt over her mom, tucking her in. She
watches as her moche* falls back into @ dessp slumber. Leigh
ann is very <disturbed at her mother's sighc.

INT. TINGLZ'S SEZDROOM - LATER

The bedroom is dark axcept for the bathroom light that shines
through a crack undernsath the door.

Jo Lvnn sits crossways in an armchair, her feset dangling over
the side. She watches Mrs. Tingle as she liss unconscious,
arms outstrstchad, in ths bed.

Jo Lvan looks down to Luk2 who liess cuxled on the floor

fronc of har She watches hkim slesp...mssmerizsd.  Shs

down, har hand rszching out to touch n_m. AN innocsent

as har fingsrs déresamily trace his facs.

away Irom nsr. Jo Lvan moves
£

loor nexT T2 him

omamall ,

(CONTINUZD)



CONTINUED:
She watches him inzencly, lsaning down, coming facs to face
with him. She leans, Zolcély putting her lips sgainst his

whan, .

A RUSTLING from ths bed teakes her attention. Jo Lynn crawls
to the edge of the bad. She looks up but zll she can see is
one bed pest. The strap is being tugged.

Jo Lvnn rolls over on n2r stomach and brings harsslf to her
knges. She crawls around to the foot of the bad and very
quietly brings hsrsslf sye lsvel to the bed's suriface

Staring dirsctly at her, es if waiting for her, is Mrs.
Tingle. Her face caught in & ray of light, har syvss wids
opan in & ©w

isted, demonic glaze. Jo Lynn SWALLOWS.

MRS. TINGLE
(whispering)
Untie me.

Jo Lvnn doesn't move. Mrs. Tingle WINCES as pain overcomes
her face.

MRS. TINCLE
Please...I nzed a doctor. I'm in pain.

-

Jo Lynn inches forward slowly, coming around the side of the
bed.
JO LYNN
(whisparing)
I'm sorry. 1 didn't mean to shoot vou.
MPS. TINGLE
I know...It's alright. Just untie ms
now. Pleass. It hurts.
Jo Lvnn looks to Luke who continues to snoozes on the floor.

JO LYNN
I'm not supposad to do that.

MRS. TINGLE
Help me, deazr. I know it was an
accicent But I'm wounded. T nsed a
doctor now. We can straightsn out the

resg later.

Tingls's suffzsring plays on Jo Lynn. 8Shs's considsring.
Tingls calks faster. -
MRS, TINGLE
Just czll zn ambulancs Burry., I nizt oo
head hard My vision is blurrsd

(CONTINUED)
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MRS. TINGLE (conc'd)
I think ths damags 1s greater than you

think.
Jo Lvnn checks out her wound, lifting ths bandags. Mrs.
Tingle buckles in pain. She glances towards Luks. X2 nhasn'c

budgad.

MRS. TINGLE
There's no time, Jo Lynn.

Jo Lynn shakes hs=r head.

Then uvntie me.

If she's faking you gouldn't tell. Jo Lynn moves to t
sadboeré. She —ucs at the scrap, loosenlng it from ¢
bedpost. One of Tingle's arms goes free, it falls lifslzes
to the bed, tlll Jo Lynn moves around’ the bed and fresss
her other arm. 2ig mistéake.

Tingle's body snzaps
Lyvnn down against

Tingle moves on TO
girl's nack poundi

;ard like a rabid dog, throwing Jo
tress. She SCREAMS for har lifs as

Jo Lynn. Tingle's hands £find thse

r into the bed.

30 0

Jo Lvnn brsaks frse, slid lng off the bed and onto the floor.
Tingle charges after her, jumping up to f£ind once again,
she's face to facz with the crossbow. Luke holds it,
unflinching. He aims it right at her faces. Calm and sceady.

LUK=Z
Right cthrough cthe eye, Mrs. Tingle.

INT. TINGLE'S BZDROOM - FZW MINUTES LATER

Mrs. Tingle is back in b2d, her ams securad once again £o
the hsadboard. 2 scarfi has been placed around hsr hezgd,
gagging har moucth

Lukes pulls the covars up sround har body, tucking her in.

JO LVYNN
Nics psriormance, Mrs. Tingls. Vary
subcls work. The blurry vision daz=zil.
Nice.

(CONTINGDD) )
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Luks Totions Jo Lvnn to thes nallway.
INT. =ALIWEY/UPSTRIRS LANDING - NIGET -~ SAM=
Luke ushers Jo Lynn into the hallway.

LUKE

ook, why ¢don't you go homs? Get some

JO LVYNN
r stay with you.

-1
0.
‘1
[4H)
(1)
pa )
U]

LUKE
I got it covered. This was all my fault
to begin with. Let me handle it.

JO LYNN
i don'tc blame vou. That's Leigh 2nn's
job. I wanna be here.

Jo Lvnn moves to him. She leans in and kisses him. Their
lips meer. A soft and sensual kiss. One that lasts.
Finally, Luke brszks away.

LUKE
This is kinda the wrong time for this,
don't you think? .
JO LYNN
il that's happened? No. I think a
cension relief is in ordsr.

+
o3
m

kiss again.

N

]

. TINGLZ'S 3ZDROOM - NIGHT - SAME

i

Througn the open door, she hears and
going on. She watches, filing the

Tingls lis
parcly sa2
knowledge away.

w u
£
jo gt =)
fv

ct
-
n ‘Jc

EXT. TINGLE'S HOUSZ - MORNING

v morning sun rises around ths nousa. Lesigh An

The s=zxl gh Ann
makes ner way around tha house to the back door. She moves
cthrougn the shrubs undetscted. She stops brisfly for &
mement and plucks @ reose from Mrs. Tingis's gardsn.

INT. TINGLE'S KITCHIN - MORNING - SAM=

tuke cizs on the Zloor in front of an opsn rsirigsrzicr docs.
M-s. Tincle's do¢ sits in his lap. He's Tonding. Fesling
ths dog Zrom che Irig.

PN —
(CONTINUZD:
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LUKE
Dkay, wnaddye want naxt?

Leigh 2nn and Jo Lynn stand naxt to tha2 wzll phone.

i
v
>
<
J

You r

Jo Lvnn does an acting prep. She stretchas, exhales, shakss
it ouc.

JO LYNN

(prepping)
Don‘'t do it. Be 1it. Yeah, go.

Leigh 2nn diazls & number and hands the ghone to Jo Lyvnn.
INT. PRINCIPAL'S CrriCz

Miss Burks sits at her desk stirring her morning coffse when
the phone rings. :

INT. TINGLE'S KITCHEN

Jo Lvnn continues impersonating Tingle as Leigh Ann and Luks
look on.

JO LYNN

Y

2nd I've tekan to bed.

I won't be coming in today. I have a
couch ¢f ths flu...
cough, cougn)

MR . DOTTER sits a2t his desk popping aspirin Miss Burks
mocions to nim through the doorway, her ztms flailing. He
jumps up.

(CONTINUEZ
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MR, DP0TTER
What is it?

{TSS BURKE
(covering the mouthpiece)
It's Tingle.
(to Tingle)
I hope vou'rs feeling better real soon.

INT. TINGLE'S KITCHE

Jo Lynn has completely sunk into her role. Even her
physicality has bacome precise Tingle mannerisms and
movemeants. .

JO LYNN
It mwcnc be a f=w davs. I'll k=sp you
postead

INT. PRINCIPAL'S OFrFiCE

Miss Burke and Mr. Potter are standing next to each other,
Mr. Potter scraining his ear to the phone.

MISS BURKE
(simply delighted)
Vou takes as much time as vou ne=d. The
importeant thing is your health. 2nd czll
us if we can be of any help.
INT. TINGLZ'S KITCZZN :

Jo Lvnn hangs the phons up and turns to ths others,

JO LYNN
Dons.

Luke lifts his hand.

Mr. Pottser and Miss SuIrke rgjoics Tha naws has lzit cheir
splrits soaring
MZ, POTTIER
Thar wWeman nasn't besn sick in
ovar...accuzlly, I don't think shs's svar
De=n Sick.

(CONTINUS
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MISS BURKE
Do vou thirnk it's serious?

MR. POTTER
Oh, I hope so.

He looks at Miss Burkas with & sly grin.

INT. MRS. TINGLE'S BEDROOM - MORNING - MOMENTS LATER

Mrs. Tingle sits in bed, wids awake. Her mouth still gaggsd.
The thres entcaer the room. Leigh Ann carries a tray of food.

Toast and jam. 2 rose sits in & small vase. Leigh 2nn
acttempts to be chesry.

LEIGH ANN
Good morning, Mrs. Tingle. I hsar you
had guite an evening. Here, lst's get

that off.
Leigh &nn ramoves the scari from around Tingle's mouth.

JO LYNN
Thougnt you might like some breakiast.

Mrs. Tingle doesn't respond. She just sits thsare.

LEIGH 2NN

So. How are you this morning, Mrs.

Tingle?
Lzigh knn checks Mrs. Tingle's wound. Tingle pulls away.
Snz's fins. L2igh 2nn sits nsxt to Tingls

LEIGH 2NN (cont'qd)
Okay, we n=ed to talk. We need to
discuss what happenad and gst our scory
straight.

Mrs., Tin stT s at her Leigh Ann sprsads som2 jem on &
pisce of toast. Mrs. Tingle noctices Laigh Ann's shaking
hané. The girl is airaid. i
LEZIGE ANN (CONT'D)
We took care oi evarything. You'rszs out
sick today due to & touch of the Ilu.
Now, I want vou to taks this tim2 to rast
up, izt your hsad hesal, and chink about
what yvou've cdone You've besn m=2an and
vindigzive znd you now hEve 2 chancs o
adjust vour beshavicr so I hop2 vou taks
cnis oppurctunicy andé meks the most o It.
-{(MORZ)
AN ST TT Y
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CONTINUZD:
LTIGE 2NN {cont's
Now, Luke, Jo Lynn, znd I are fully awars
crnat our bshavior was out of line and we
ere truly sorry and have lsarnsd from our

miscazke. That should be snough for vou.
vou've done vour job. We would greacly
appreciate it if we coulé just put thﬂs
wnole incident behind us and g=t on with
our lives. Do we have an understanding?

Leigh znn holds the toast up.

MRS. TINGLE
Oh, Leigh Ann, you present yourself with
such sslf-assured tanac1ty but your
desparate rationale is completel Y and
uccerly disappointing. You can do
betcer

JO LYNN
Mrs. Tingle, we're trying. Work with us.

Mrs. Tingle's eyes don't leave Leigh 2nn's.

LEIGH 2NN
Okay then. Time for Plan 3.
Leigh 2nn is bluffing. There is no Plan B. Leigh Ann
rsappliss Mrs. Tingle's scarf, gilencing her.

LUKE

LEICH ANN

Jo, vou watch T ingle. I'm gonna go to
school, take care of & f=2w things and
711 be back with Plan 3. Now, ramember
don't use the phone. If it rings don't
aﬂsw=f it. You can rsmove2 the gag to

z=2d har, but then vou put it right back
on, got 1it?

LUK=
Don'tc lst her go eand fuck with your hezd.

JO LVYNN
Don't worry--the sow 1is minse,
LZICE ENN
Jc Lynn)
back right &itsr school.

-1
'.J
’_‘
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JO LVYNN
vke, yoOu gonné nang with me today?
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Jo Lynn gives him an encouraging look. Luks syes Leigh ann
LUK=
I'm gonné hit school Tell vou whac,
I'1ll relieve you at lunch.

Jo Lynn nods, cdisappointed.

LUKE (cont'd)
C'mon, Lsigh 2nn, I'll give you & rids

Leigh 2nn's first instinct is to say no but she eases up for
& moment &nd nocs.

ZXT. GRANDSSCRO EIGH SCHOOL - LITTLE LATER

Studsncs mova acress cempus, coming and going.

-

INT. SCHOOL CORRIZOR - MINUTEZS LATER

Business as usuzl as students £ill the hallway. The
RINGS and they begin crowding classroom doors filing
cless.

o
g
[SL et
0

INT. HISTORY CLASSROOM - MORNING - LATER

Confusion sp
ﬂ

ds cthrough the room as studencs teke thsir
seats stari t

Miss Burke standing at the black board.
Luks has taken a ssat behind Leigh Ann.

MISS BURKE

Okav class. I'll be filling in for a
coupla days while Mrs. Tingle is out
sick
A fow "I don'- bslisve it“, and “thank gods® ars uttersd
throughout tnhe room. Marybeth Carter's hand goss up. Her
face looks dssply troubled.
MISS BURKE
ves, Marvbeth?
MARV3ETE CARTER
will Mrs. Tingles be okay?
MISS 3URKE
vss, just & bug going &round
Luks lsane fcrward and whispers in Leign ann's sar.

L..d""

{CONTINUZD)
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Marybeth's hznd go2s up. Miss Burks turns to her.

MARVEBETH CRRTER
We wers ©oO begin rsview for tha final.

The rest of che class moans, “Shut up, Marybsth!" ecc.

MISS BURKE

very good. Thank you, Marybeth, but
ziwgr could vou all get up and move your
des;s. Thers are too many linas in this
voom. I was chinking a nice semi-circle
would be attractive.

Evervone gsts up and scearts to move their desks
INT. TINGLE'S ==DROOM - LATE MORNING

Jo Lynn pacss the floor. Playing the rols of wa tcnaog hias
become tedious and boring. She stons at the window and oeeks

out. Thsen, shs turns back to Mrs. Tingle who jLSL lies
thare, staring ahead at ner. Jo Lynn has rsachad the edgy
portion of the morning.
JO LYNN
(pacing)
I czn't balisve you don't have a TV,
That's liks not having toilet peper. I
could be watching Sally Jesse or Jans
Whicnav or Oprah. I love my talk shows .
Especiélly Sally. Where else can vou
sa2a...
{announcing)
MAN EAS S5ZX CHANGE TO BECOME LES3IAN.
Think about it. That's quality
ancercainmenc. Oh GOOOODDD help me, I'm
hored.
Jo Lynn spets Mrs. Tinglile's éog on the flcer Shz zirs Zdowm
naxs to him.
JO LYNN (cont'c)
vou goctaz name? Hmmm? Whai's your name?
Shs plays with nim, DSILlDG nim fcry &2 momant IuT That soon
boras nsr too0.
. R —
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22p, raspy brez:ch
2 es glaze ovar as her face tekss

Shz moves to the edge of thes bed
mon-possessed child.

JO LYNN (cont'd)
(demon voicsa)
“Wwhat & lovely day for an exorcism. "

Jo Lvnn chrows her head back as demon voices spew from her
moucth.

JO LYNN (cont'd)
“The sOw 1s mine. "

Jo Lvnn convulsas as a fit of devil LAUGHTER overcomes h
T‘ﬂc = has turn=d to her, unamused. The little daschund

JO LYNN (cont'd)
(more EXORCIST mimicry)
»Dimi, why you 4o ChlS to me, Dimi?
Repeat it: Fuck me Dimi. wnv, Dimi?
Fuck me! Fuck me!“

and with the last "fuck me®, Jo Lynn collapses on thes floor.

Tingle is completely unimpr essed with Jo Lynn's homage to THE
ZXORCIST. A moment and then Jo Lynn sits up. Back to being

bored.

JO LYNN (cont'd)
You rezlly should gst & TV.

23
18 29

T=XT. SCHOOL COURTYARD - LUNC

Studencs sit outside at tabiss, sating lunch. Luke sics
eclone =¢ a table, sating. L2igh Ann comes marching up and
plops down beside him.
LEIGH ANN
I've been looking for you.
LUK=
(surprised)
Yezh?
LZIGE =NN
f've got &.Plan 2
Snh= pulls a book out of nsr book bag. Ths covar rszis
CEIMINAT, LAW AT 2 GLANCE.

Rt St bt Nl d-od R}
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LZIGH RNN (cont'd)

I've dcne some ressarcn and I chink the
best thing possible is for us to justc
come clisan.

LUKE
Wnat?

LZIGH ANN
T2ll cthe truth and sufisr che
consagusnces Basiczally, ic's har word
against ours. They can't technically
prove premeditation and murder is not
really a crime--not anymore. Nobody
certainly serves time for it. 2And nobody
died. See, we'll pull out all the stops
We'll blame Tingle for what w2 &id.

wWe'll make her out to be such a
., the police will tzke pitv on us.

LUK=
I was hoping w2 could figure a way outta :
this without fucking up vour Zucurs.

LEICH ANN
wsll your care and concern is & day lace,
Mr . Crossbow.

me sO much?

LZIGH ANN
Hate's a strong word.

LR

Try dislike.

[y

LUKE
You don’'t even know me.

l—l
tl
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Surs I co, Luk Y.
There's on2 of vou in every schzol.
=xcremely smert but with a low SP2, Jusc
can't ss2=m o apply yourssli. Irohadly
ths rasulit ¢f en unhappy homslils., VYou
sssk out wvzlidation in ths form ci
conquests. I've neard the stories, Luks,
You'ra on ths prowl. Looking Zzr z hump.
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TOMTINUZD: (2)
LEZI3H =NN (cont'd)

Hoping to gst lucky with every cirl who

falls for your pathetic little James Dean

placabo smile. 2nd the sad thing is,
Luke. It works. 3But not with me.

Lzigh Ann gsts up. Gathars her things. Luke stops nsr

LUKE
Thanks for tnhns unsolicited analysis.
Lamme know if you ever want me to return
the favor.

]u

ie takes off, leaving Leigh Ann staring.

INT. TINGLE'S BEZDROOM - LATER

Jo Lynn comss from the bathroom carrying a glass of water and
some Tylenol. She removes Tingle's gag.

JO LYNN
Now, no biting.

very cautiously places two Tylenol in Tingle's mouth
ks

She
=hen brings che water to her lips.
JO LYNN
I'm really sorry about all this. I am.
Really.

Mrs., Tingle swallows.

MRS. TINGLE
How comiorting.

JO _YNN
Su; you kind of brought this on yourself.
wa both know La2ich Ann's not a cheater.

MRS. TINGLE
Such a loyal friend. Tell me, don't you
ever tire from playing second banana to
little Miss Perfsection?

Jo Lvnn notices the little miniature daschund at hsr <sar
She picks it up and cucdles it.
JO LYNN
Yay, I'm nobedy's bariana. I havs "star

(TONTINCZD)
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You msan, Luke? Leigh &nn can't stand

Luke. She thinks h=2's & lcser.

MRS. TINGLZ
As an actress, Miss Pres»ocu, you must

JO LVYNN
She knows I'm into Luke. She wouldn't
play me. I'm her best friend.

MRS. TINGLE
Yes, the bit part--we zll know.

JO LYNN
Vou are so wrong about har

MRS. TINGLE
3etrayal hurts, Miss Prescott. 1I'd
prepare cthat little hearc of vours
ware you.

i

rh
-~

CLOSZ ON Jo Lynn. er face disturbad bv Tingle's words.

_______ Suddsnly, the door ooens and Leigh Ann appsars. Jo Lynn

a jumps, stercled by this. She sees Luke enter behind her. Jo
Lynn curns back to Tingle who merely sm11cs,

JO LYNN
I didn't hesar vou come in.

LEIGH ANN
Wnat's hsr gag doing off?

JO LYNN
I made an executive decision.

MrRS. TINGLEZ
Hello, Lsigh Ann. Mr. Churner. How was
school?

_ LEIGH ANN
You're on the wrong side of glib, Mrs,
12

Ting

MRS. TINGLE
Should I be afraid, Leigh Znn? Quivering
in fsar? T=ll me the aporopriacs
rzaction--7'1l1l work on it.

{CONTIITUED)
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LEIGH 2NN
Hers's the dsal, Mrs. Tingls., Wa'r
going to tell the truth and wes're
trusting you to do the same.

(]

MPRS. TINGLE
The explicit truth. Be assurrad.

LEIGH ANN
Thaz's all I'm asking for.

JO LYNN
Wait & cond. That's the plan? That
was this mornlng’s plan.

LEIGH ANN
It's the only way. We'll coms c‘ean.
Get & lawyer. -This woman's wra is

legandery. Someone will take our side.

MRS. TINGLE

I'm sure you'll play the role of victim
beaut fully, Leigh 2ann.

JO LYNN
I don't like this,.

LUKE
it's the right thing to do, Jo Lvnn.

JO LYNN
Since wnan do you cars about doing the
right thing?

DING! DONG! ~Trom downstairs, the doorbell rings.

LUK=
What the fuck?

LUKZ
I can't ss= Snit!
LTIGE 2NN
Quick~-~gag her
Luks and Leigh aAnn tsar out ths door JO Lvnin crahs
scari and shoves it in Mrs., Tingls's mouth

(8]



M

)

INT. STAIRC

23
<

L
|
Ul

l

Leigh 2nn and Luks come racing down the

LEIGH ANN
is ths Zoor locked?

LUKE

Yezh.
The doorbell RINGS again.
EXT. FRONT PORCH -
Coach Twitchell stands at
baseball cap combing ovar
bouquet of flowers.
INT. FOYER
Leigh Ann checks the lock.

LUKE
It's Coach Twitchell.

LEIGH 2NN
What is nhe doing here?

EXT. FRONT PORCH
Coach Twitchell EINGS the door again,

kneels cown to &
up and retrisves z keay from undernsa

pu

-

cn.

LEIGH ANN
What do wa do?

LUKE
Nothing. He2'll go away.
The lock CLICXS opsn. Luk2 dives into th
grabbing Leigh 2nn, taking her with him.

Tha front door swings open and Coach
COACE TWITCEEZLL
Shirliey? Whers are yvou?
E2 movas straight to thsa staircass. He'

the front door.
his thinning hair.

(1)}
ty
i
1]

stairs.

zzlad.

——

-t - -

He holds a

potted plant next to the door.

-
3

Luke peeks through & cur

room,

(]

He rzmoves his

54.
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! ngle hears the Ccach downstairs. Jo Lynn movas to the
2oor. She cracks it open to sss Coach Twitchell coming up
r L

JO LYNN

Jo Lynn shuts the door. She starts to flip out. She tries
:ard to think her way our of this. Mrs. Tingle doesn't
linch. She merely watches the show.

Y G

NT. UPSTAIRS LANDING

Coach Twitchall gets to the door, opens it, when it comes
SLAMMING back in the Coach's face

CORCE TWITCEEZLL
Shirley...is that vou?

Through ths door, he hears Mrs. Tingle's voice.

- MRS. TINGLZ
P (from inside the room)
Stop! Don't come any closer.

COACH TWITCHZILL
I came to sse how vou were doing?

MRS. TINGLE

(from inside ths room)
I'm not well,

ZNT. TINGLE'S BZDROOM - SAME

So Lvnn is acting her ass ofii. She's doing a gresat
impersonation of Tingle.

COaCH TWITCEZLL
I know. I cam2 tO k&sp you company.

JO LYNN
(as Tingle
‘r's not & good idsz.

CORCE TWITCHELL

{ ZONTINGED)
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JO LYNN
Sorry, Spanky, but I'm contagious.

4, the rsal Tingle pulls and twists har straps
he headboard to BANG against the wall. This causszs
Tingis's dog to jump up and down excitedly. It starcs to

INT. LIVING ROOM - SAME

Luke and Leigh Ann hang in the corner right off the foyer.
Leigh 2nn is pushed up against Luke tlghtlv They're
closeness is awkward, but neither one dares to move.

nell hears the headboard from inside the bedroom.
ing dog.

COACH TWITCHELL
What was that?

Jo Lynn starts COUGHEING uncontrollably.

JO LYNN
Please, Spanky..(cough-cough)..you must
go.. (cough-cough)..I need my rest.

INT. ZZDROOM

Mrs. Tingls is rolling from side to side, twisting, pulling,
vanking, rlooang-—suoaenly the headboard SPLINTERS, almost
separarting from the bed's frame. Jo Lynn starts GAGGING and

COUGEING LOUD=R to c:zver the noise up.
The dog BARKS and B2aRKS. Jo Lynn is freaking out.

JO LYNN
Please. You're upsstting the dog.

INT. STAIRCASE

Coach Twitchell, resigned, starcs back down the stairs. Jo
Lvnn s relisved.

CO2CH Tw;iyninL
You ceall me th- minuc2 you'r
i

.
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Downstairs, Luke and Leigh Ann eye sach othar, both rsadv to
puke. N

The coach s=cs the flowers down on the fover table and runs
out the door SLAMMING it behind him. When the coasc is
clear, Luke and L=igh Ann emerge. )

INT. TINGLE'S ZEDROOM - SZCONDS LATER

Through cracked blinds, Luke watches Coach Twitchell get in
his car and drive away. i

JO LYNN
- (to Mrs. Tingle)
You're a sick pup.

LUKE .
Unbelievable! - Oscar is in your future.

Luke grabs her and spins her around. Leigh Ann enters with
the bouguet of flowers in her hands.

LEIGH ANN
Grsat job, Jo Lynn.
JO LYNN
“Mr, 6 Spielberg, I'm ready for my close-

up.*®

Leigh 2nn moves to the bed with a satisfied grin splattered
across nsr face. She holds Twitchell's bouguet.

LEIGH ANN
¢t asking myself: What wes Mrs,
e doing in the gvm anyway? What
n could she possibly have head?

LUKE
Coach Twitchell's & married man--shame on
vou Mrs. Tingle.

Leich 2nn knselis in close to Tingle, studving her.

LEIGH ANN

wnat would happen if Mrs., Twitchsll found
ouc? Or better y2t...your studsnts? It
would be zll over school. Whet &

scandal,

PR =P

LUK=
T smell blackmail.

(CONTINUID
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JO LYNN
Yezh, she finks on us, we £ink on har.

LEIGH ANN
What do you say, Mrs. Tingle? Can ws cut
2 aeszl?
Leigh 2nn ungags her. Mrs. Tingle eves her. When she
zks, her words &r2 sugar swesat.

MRS. TINGLE
Of course, Lsigh Ann, whatever yvou say.

Leigh Ann studies har & long momsnt. And then, re-fixes
geg.

EIGH ANN
I didn't think so.

INT. LIVING ROOM - LATZR
The three have moved downstairs to talk this out.

LEIGH ANN
It's not strong enough. 2dultery? who
cares? Next.

JO LYNN
But she'll be the laughing suock of the
whole school if this gests out.

LEIGH ANN
But it's our word against hers.
look vangsful for tarnishing her
repucation. 2nd it's just not right.

We'll

JO LYNN
It's worth a shot. It beats going to the
pollce and confessing. Let's just put &
ullet in our heads. I'm sorry, Lesigh

ann but vou rsally need to lese this
wnole right and wrong concept.

jnat Go you think, Luke?

JO LYNN
Sinces whan G0 you cars what he thinks?
Luks syss Lsigh Ann.
LUK=Z

"I Gon'‘t know...it's vour call.

TN
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o
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CONTINUED:
Jo Lvnn eves the two oI chnam.

INT. TINGLE'S B3EDROOM

She listens as the thres ravel in their plan.
on the headboard--its locssning from the frama.

Tingle hears every word through an &ir duct bshind
n

EXT. TINGLE'S HOUSE - NIGHET

Stars shine bright over Mrs. Tingle's quist
INT. TINGLE'S BEDROOM - NIGAT

Luke is sitting on the bed next to Mrs. Tingle.
&lone.
and fries.
" LUKE
I didn't know if you liked mayvo or
mustard so I got it plain.
some packets here so...
Luke loosens the scarf from around her mouth.
LUKE _
You want ketchup on your fries?

He spreads ketchup over the fries.
She takss it--chewing slowly.

No answer.
up to her mouth.
one himself.

LUK=

Good, huh?

Karchup has smearad across Tingle's face.
napkin and wipss her mouth.

MRS. TINGLE
You're vary c¢ood at this.
you've had practice.

I susp=act

He's unwrepping some ifast food take-out.

They'r
2 bur

But I have

wn
‘0

He holds on=s
Luke eacs

LUKZ
(eating & Izv)
Huh? ’
M2RS5. TINGLE
T=11 me, cdo vou clzan up after your
drunken fzthsr whsn h2 pass2s out sach
night?
Thsrs's no encé Lo tihls woman

\

Luke takss e
Ee's surprisingly tendsr.

~ANTTATTS
(UL AU St
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LUKE

You go straight for the jugular

everytime, don't you?

MRS. TINGLE
Just rememder that whan this becomes a
police report--you have th2 lsast to

lose.

LUKE
which is wny vou should be nicer to me
I don't care what happens to you

MRS. TINGLE
Of course, .your concern begins and ends
with Leigh 2nn.

LUKE
what are you talking about?

MRS. TINGLE
It's so obvious you want her.

Luke says nothing.

MRS. TINGLE (cont'd)
And she wants you.

LUKE
Nah, Leigh Ann is pretty repulssd by me.

MRS. TINGLE
C'mon, Luke, you've gotten ona or two
cheerlsaders drunk in your time. Surely
you know a thing or two about women.

He lceks at her. Smiles. Holds up a frv.

LUKE
Thac's the first time you've ever called

me py my first name. It's usually Mr.
Churner.

it, smiling back. Almost seductively.

MRS. TINGLE

(ignoring him)
all I‘'m saving 1s women are noccrious ior
expressing their feelings cf love through
angsr.

-=minks about this.

CONTINUED,
( - PP 1 Oy
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LEIGE ANN
(o0.s.)
Is she eating?

Luke curns to f£ind Leigh Znn in the Zoorwayv.

. LUKZ=
Yezh. Where's Jo Lynn?

LEIGH ANN
She had to maks an appearanc
You're stuck with me.

({1

&t home.

Luke doesn't mind.

MRS. TINGLE
Whean am I released for good bshavior?

LEIGH A®NN
Soon, Mrs. Tingle. Soon.

MRS. TINGLE
I don't supposzs you would do mes a favor,
in the meancime?

Leigh 2nn moves to the bed all ears.

MRS. TINGLE
Pre-final grades are due tomorrow.
They're nesded to calculate avsarages for
thet silly scholarship. My gradsbook's
downstairs. Perhaps you coulé c¢rop it by
Mr. Williazms'® office for me?

LEIGH ANN ‘
ezily, Mrs. Tingle, how lame. 2nd how
© you suppose I came Lo DPCSssss your
rade book?

QO

MRS. TINGLE
I'm sure you could think of somsthing.
You're the smartest girl in
school..almost.

I'm diseppointed, Mrs, Tingis This is
very desperate of you. You'rs not
getting scared, ars you?

MRS. TINGLE
Scarsd? Oh no, ésazr. Things zrz jus:t
starting to get Iun

(CONTINCUZD)
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Their eves lock for & long mement as Leign 2nn nolds her
scare.

INT. LIVING ROOM - MINUTES LATER

Leigh 2nn is sictcting on the couch with Tingle's grade book
She flips through it stopping on & particular pags...her syes

narrow as her finger scans 1it.
CLOSE ON THZ PAGE.

Her finger shoots down the column of names unctil she comes to
MARVBETH CARTER. B3=side the name is an "A". She moves down
the page coming to the W's. Finally, she sees LEIGH ANN
WARREN. 3Beside the name...a "B".

LUKE
{o0.5.)
What 'é you get?

Leigh 2nn looks up &s Luke descends the staircase.

11

IGH ANN

"

A "3".

LUKE
We can f£ix that.

LEIGH 2NN
T can't changes my grade.

LUK=
Hello. You got your History teacher tied
to & bed. Yes, vou can. Look, Leigh
ann, I know you like to walk the straighc
and narrow but there may be a smarter way
out of this. We have options.

LEIGH 2NN
Options that are punishible in a court of
law.

ilty. You're going Jdown
hrow it all awzy withou:t

Leaigh 2Ann looks back &t the gradsbook.
LEIGH ANN

Tt won't change anything. Marvbeth will

T Thi
still gez the scholarship.
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LUK=E
Then we change her grade too.

_uK2 has teken a seat next to Leigh Ann on the couch.

LEZICGH 2NN
It's not right.

LUKE
What 's right anymore?

He reaches for the grade book, his hands touching hars.
snifts at this closeness, pulling away. She looks back t©

the grads book. This is a huge decision. She makess it.

O

LEIGH ANN
I'll do it.
he finds & pancil and then very carefully adjuscts the
es. Luks watches, his chin resting on her shouidsr.

LUKE

So Marvbeth gets a "B".
LEIGH ANN

To my “A+".

LUKE
Maks it a minus. Keesp it real.

LEIGH 2NN
I'm gonna burn in hell.

LUKE
It'll be a party.

She adjusts it, turns back to Luke. Face to face, thsir eyss
ms2r...lips dangerously close. He moves in for a kiss when
Lzigh Ann stands abriuptly, breaking away...out of breach.
LEIGH ANN
No, no, no, no, no...
LUKE
Hhat's wrong?
ZIGCH ANN
I think ws have enough troubls without
laceing & slightly masochistic situation
cloud our judgsment.
Luks razlizes he's gotten to her. It's enough for him. He
zacks oif

(CONTINUZD)
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LEIGH 2NN (cont'4g)
So you have a plezn?

INT. TINGLE'S BEDROOM

Mrs. Tingle lies gqguietly, liste2ning to th2 business below.
She can hear their distant voices talking. Her gag hiding &
smile,

EXT. GRAENDSEZORO EIGHE SCHOOL - MORNING

The school in full force swing.

INT. SCHOOL CORRIDOR - MORNING

Luke mests up with La2igh 2&nn at her locker.

LUKE
He's on his way. You ready?

LEIGH ANN
I don‘'t know if I can go through with
this. It's one thing ruining yvour own
life but to deliberately ruin someone

else's.

LUKE
I wish I could heip with the morzl shitg,
Leigh Ann. But my fate is sealesd. It
wes sszaled the momant I was born. HKers
hs comes. Do what vou want.

Leigh znn looks up to see Brian coming down the crowded
hallway. He carri=zs his camera around his neck. She looks
back to Luke. Their eyes me2t. She turns back to Srian.

LEIGH ANN
{calling out)
Hey, Brian, wait up.

he m oves to Br ian, walking with him. Luks fzlls in lins
g
BRIAN
Did you finish senior prophecy's?
LEIGE 2NN

(handing them over
Surs did. EHere you go.

(CONTINUED]
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BRI2N
Cool. .

LEIGH ANN

Hey, about that offer you made vesterday?

SP.IAN
Nhat offesr?

LEIGE ANN
2bout going out sometime?
BRIAN

Yean?
LEIGH ANN

How about tonight?
Brian stcps in his tracks.

BRIAN
Are you serious?

Leigh 2nn freszes. She chickens out.

LEIGH ANN

Uh...well...you probably have to study...

BRIZN
i'd love to. When?

LEIGH ANN
Msar me here. 2After school.

Leigh 2nn scurries off, leaving Brian dumdstruck.
INT. TINGLE'S BEDROOM - LATER

Jo Lynn is sesarching through Mrs. Tingle's closet.

[¢)Y
w

Tingle's

dog watches, from a chair. Mrs. Tingle, ungagged, watches

from the bed.

JO LYNN

Tonight's the night. What would you liks

Lo wear? Hrmmm .

She sifts through the closet.
JO LYNN
Not bad. 2 bit on the conserva:iive side

but vou nave good tast2. I woulid do
brigrcer colors to bring out yocur eves.
(MORZ)

(CONTINUZD]
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Jo Lvnn finds a scari and takes it, swirling it through the

air.

Mrs.
kneeling next to Tingle.

JO _YNN (cont'c)
2nd you have = nice figure, you shouid
show it off. Unless you're afrzid too.

She pesrforms.

JO LVYNN
Very Elicabethan. I could do an awesome
Juliet with this. “O Romeo, Romeo!

wherefore art thou Romeo?*

MRS. TINGLE
You haven't the range.

JO LVNN
I ungagged you. You be nice.

MRS. TINGLE
How could vou pessibly play Juliec? VYou
naven't the commitmenc. The skill,

JO LYNN
Tasy, woman.

MRS. TINGLE
You'‘ve never had a broken hearc.

JO LYNN
At least T have a heart which is more
than...hey, what's up with Coach
Twitchell? 1Is it just a physical thing
or do you love him?

Tingls remains silent. Jo Lynn bounces to the bad,

JO LYNN
C'mon, Mrs. Tingle. This is girl talk.
Dish. 1It's very revealing that you

choose & man who's completely
unavailable. Fear of intimacy. 2
classic case.

MRS. TINGLE
Coach Twitchsil and I have an
understanding.

JO LYNN
How romantic. 3ut do you love him? Or
ara you just Zuck buddies?

(CONTINUZD)
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MRS. TINGLE
i‘m fond of Cocach Twitchell.

JO LYNN

Have you ever loved anyone, Mrs.

Mrs. Tingle eyes her, decidedly.

MRS. TINGLE
Yes.

JO LYNN
who? Who? Tell, tell.

MRS. TINGLE
His name was Richard.

JO LYNN
Richard. Very manly name.

MRS. TINGLE
I had always planned on leaving
Grandsboro. Like all children,

O
~d

Tingle?

I too

thirsted for more than this town offered.
But then I met Richard. 2n absolutely

strapping man. Blue eyes, wide
shoulders. ..

JO LYNN

I love wide shoulders. Especially when

thay get that V thing goipg.

MRS. TINGLE

He was dangercus and reckless--everything
I longed for. 2fter a brief romance we
married...he was my world. But it was
never meant to be. He never fully
returned my love. No matter what I said
or what I dié. He tried for awhile...he
was kind that way. But the inevitable

happened. Richerd fell in love.

With a

friend a mine--a2 girl much prettier and
delicate than I...and she knew how much I
loved him. That's why I was so surprised
to find out she was slesping with him
right under v nose. My best friend who
I trusted with all my heart...lving to
me. Betraying me..stealing the man I

loved, while I played the poor,

litrle sidskick.

pitiful

Mrs. Tingls's eyes cut into Jo Lymn liks a knife.

{CONTINUED)
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JO LYNN
You're lying.

MRS. TINGLE
Am I?
Jo Lyvan begips to unravel, realizing once agzin, she's bssn
taken in by this wicksd woman.

JO LYNN
Leigh ann would never do that to me.

MRS. TINGLE
211 night long she was doing it to you.
The noise was unbearable.

Jo Lynn's face cracks. This can't be true.

JO LYNN
No..not Leigh Ann.

MRS. TINGLE
It's all very Arthurian. You're King
Arthur to Leigh Ann's Lancelot. 2and Luke
gets the plum role of Guinevere.

JO LYNN
King Arthur's legend, Mrs. Tingle, not
fact. You taught me that. Leigh 2nn
would never...

MRS. TINGLE
You're not too quick, ars you Miss
Prescott? You mignt just make it as an
accress afterall.

Jo Lynn is dumbstruck.

INT. SCZHOOL CORRIDOR - AFTERNOON - LATER

Leign ann stands in front of Mr. William's office door. She
looks to either side...then KNOCKS. No answer. She opens
the dcor and peeks in.

INT. WILLIAMS' OFFICE - AFTERNOON - SAME

)

An empty room. Leigh 2Ann rushes in and pulls Mrs. Tin
gradetzook from her bag. She lays it on Mr. Williams'
then -ushss out.

1
e
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(i‘ INT. CLASSROOM - DAY - LATER

A room full ¢f computer terminals. Mrs. Johnson sits at a
desk in the front. In the back, Leigh 2nn and Luke sit at
their stations.

LEIGH ANN
I can't go through with this. God's
gonna gst me.

LUKE
I don't think God pays much attention to
what happens down here anymore.

LEIGH ANN
‘m getting scared, Luke. I'm getting
eally scared.

o

He leans over and takes her hand.

LUKE
It's all gonna work out.

Leigh Ann pulls her hand away.

f@“ LUKE (cont'd)
: It wouldn't hurt you to admit y2u liked
me. ,
LEIGH ANN

I would if I could but I can't because I
don‘t. I tolerate you, Lukse.

LUKE
wall, I like you. I always havs.

LEIGH ANN
Don't even. Just do your work. Get some
ampition and stop wasting your potsantial.
You could easily be an A student.

LUKE
You know, some people are average, Leigh
2nn. A "B" and "C* work £ine for some of
us. Not evervbodv has to bs
raladicrorian.

th
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He turns to his computa2r. Leign Ann's
from his last words.
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£ INT. SCHOOL CORRIZOR - AFTER SCHOOL

The hallway is emptying out. Brian is hanging around,
waiting. Leigh 2Znn comes waltzing up.

LZIGH ANN
Hey, you. You ready?

SRIAN
Yeah. Your car or mine?

Brian has adopted Leigh Ann's freshness. He's trying to be
smooth.

LEIGH ANN
Yours.

They take off down ths hall. Luke follows behind.
EXT. RESIDENT STREEZT - MINUTES LATER
A car flies down a small town street.

INT. CAR - S2ME

{m“ Brian drives while Leigh Ann rides shotgun.
L=ZIGH ANN
Did you ever get Stanford cleared up?
SRIAN
Not vyet.
L,ZIGH ANN
I'm surs it'll &ll work out

4]
i+
(4
-4

It better. The men in my family live to
be really old. I'd hate to have to do it
in this town.

.ZIGH ANN
Amen.

Leigh 2nn pulls a bottle of liquor out of her book bag.

{ Recrsational materizl. Wanna swig?

(CONTINUZD)
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BRIAN
I don't drink end érive. Actually, T
don't even drink. I just drivs

LEIGH ANN
C'mon. It's the last wesek of school.
Don't you want at least one reckless
memory?

.

Leigh xnn is clearly uncomfortable in her role as wvixen.

BRIAN
Nah, you go ahead. Not while I'm
driving.

LEIGH ANN

Than let's pull over.

Brian is frightened by Leigh 2nn's boldéness. And excited.

ZXT. DIRT ROAD - MINUTES LATER

It's late afternoon. The sun is starting to set. 3rian's
car makes its way down & deserted dirt road and paris. Brien
and Leign 2nn get out.

LEIGH ANN
I've never been parking here.

BRIAN
Me either.

LEIGH ANN
2nd why is that do you think?

BRIAN
I don't know, Leigh Ann. I don't really
have a lot of answers right now. Just
questions.

sigh znn takes a swig. Hands it to Brien.

L—C

: LEIGH 2NN
Yeah. Like what?

3RIAN
Like who are vou &nd what éid vou do with
Leign 2an?

LEIGH ANN
Leigh Ann's taking a break. 2ang she
suggasts you do the same. It's going to
be a long, cold life.

(MORZ)

(CONTINUED)



o ———

~J
o

CONTIMNGZD:

LEIZE NN .ccoan'd)
ind it's momencs li
to make it worchwh

']I-'I

ieans in to kiss har. Leigh 2nn

Brian mak2s a move. e
wsen tham. 3She smilas. Brian takes it.

slides the bottle betw

Downi the way, peering around a tra2s, is Luke. He
watches...and waits.

EXT. DIRT ROAD - NIGHT - LATER

Leigh znn end Brian sit atop the car. The bottle is near
empcty. Leigh 2nn fusses with Brian's camsra. She places it
around her neck. Brian takss a giant swig

BRI2ZN
Well, it's elmost cgone.

L=EIGH 2NN
ow va feeling?

3BRIEN
I don't know. I‘'ve never been drunk
bsfore. Am I?

ZICGH ANN
I don't know. Z2Zre you?

BRIZN
The men in my family have a high
tolerance to alcohol.

LEIGH 2NN
Lucky for you.

Leigh ann is looking worried. This isn‘'t going as plannad.
BRIAN

It's getting a little cold. Wanna get in
the car and warm up & little.

Leigh znn gives up.
LTIGH ANN

This was a bad idea, Brian. I'm sorrv I
dragged you out here,

Brian tzkss the last swig out of thes bottls.

BERIAN

'“ON TINUZD)
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Brian jumps c¢3f the hood and to the ground and his legs give
way as he ccmplietely passes out cold. Leigh 2Ann lsans down
and shakes him.
LEIGH 2NN
Brizn? Brian? Hello? Okay, that was
weird

In seconds, Luke comes flying out of the bushes.

LUKE
think Brian's gonna do well at ell his
rat boy parties.

ye;gh Ann looks down at Brian. She's not liking what she's
- doing.

INT. TINGLE'S FOY=ZR - NIGHT - LATER

Leigh Ann and Luke are maneuvering Brian up the stairs. Jo
Lynn appears =t the top with a tray of food.

JO LYNN
Well, you tOOk your own sweet time.

LEIGH ANN
Tacnrnical difficulty.

JO LYNN
2s -ong as you had fun.

Jo Lynn is basing particularly bitchy.

LEIGH ANN
Bav, Jo, crab hold.

JO LYNN
Hansés full. Sorry.

They get him to the top of the stairs. Jo Lynn passes by
them wich the tray. Leigh 2nn eves her.
LEIGH 2NN
You okay?

JO LYNN
I'm okay. You okay?

(ZONTINUED)
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Jo Lvnn moves down the stairs. Leigh 2nn is suspicious. She
lets the moment go. They carry Brian into Tingls's bedroom.

INT. TINGLZ'S BEDROOM - NIGHT - SAME

They position Brian on the bed at Tingle's Zset. He lies

there, still. iis chest moving slightly up andé down. Leign
Ann looks to Mrs. Tingle. She takes the camerz from around
her neck and plazcess it on the nightstand. Then, she ramovas

Tingle's gag.

LEIGH ANN
You ready, Mrs. Tingle?

MRS. TINGLE
This is so wrong, Leigh 2nn. '

LEIGH ANN
I know but sometimes it's right zo do the

wrong thing. Take his clothes oZf, Luke.

LUKE _
Why don't you do that? 1I'll taks the
picturss.

Leigh Ann turns back to Brian and starts to undress him. She
removes his shoes.

LEIGH ANN
"How scandalous.* Teachers sleeping with
their students is a real hot button right
now, Mrs. Tingle. I think this will
pretty much finish you.

MRS. TINGLE
we'll both denv it. No one will belisvs
you.

LUK=

3ut we'll have pictures.

MRS. TINGLE
Traudulent pictures.

LEIGH ANN
Tt doesn't macter, Mrs. Tingle. The cood
thing about a scandal is it doesn't rsly
on facts. Quick history lesson--0.J.
Simpson. Did he do it? Depencs on wnho
vou ask. 2and T=d Kennedy and
Chappaguicick?

(CONTZINUZZ)
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LU¥=Z
2nd his nephew Willy?

LEIZH ANN
Yeah, he was Zound innocent of rape, Mrs.
Tingle. But that's not what you
remember. wWhat about Clarence Thomas and
2Znicta Hill? “hat do you ramember about
that scandgal?

LUK=
Pubic hair.

LEIGH ANN |
Don't vou s=2, Mrs. Tingle. You scrsam
the truth all you want but the damage
will be done.

52 Lvnn &ppears in the <oorway.

LEIGE ANN (cont'd)
Hey, Jo, give me a hand.

Jo Lynn reluctantly moves to the bed and helps pull down
Brian's pants. Mrs. Tingie's little daschund sees Brian's
dangling jeans and wants to play. He grabs hold with his
resth and begins pulling.

LEIGHE ANN (cont'd)
ey, stop it. VYes, you, Stop it.

sigh xnn swats at the ¢og. It WHIMPERS. Jo Lynn grabs hi
ad picks him up, kissing nim.

L

It's okay. She didn't mean it.

Suddenly, Brian sits strai
looks right at Mrs. Tingle.

BRIZN
The men in my family have high sperm
count.

I2M! He passes out again, falling back om the bed. Leigh
2nn looks to Luke.

Mrs. Tingle spots the camera that sits on the edge of the
nightstand. She looks back to Leigh 2nn, ner mind
calculating.

(CONTINUED
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MRS. TINGLE
Don't do this, Leigh ann. You're g¢oing
to ruin that young boy's future.

2 look of fzar crosses Mrs. Tingle's face.

th

LETIGE 2NN
The way you plan to ruin mine.

LUKE
re vou kidding? This is going to help
him. He'll be legendary. Who'd thought?
2rian Barry--a2 stud.

LEIGH ANN
The male species weather these situations
peautifully, Mrs. Tingle. You on the
other nand. ..

Mrs. Tingle pulls on her straps. It causes the headboard to
bgng against the wall. This stirs Brian. It even causes the
nightstané to shaka. The camera 1s jolted.

LEIGH ANN (cont'd)
Stop that.

Mrs. Tingle does it again. The dog starts BARKING. Leigh
Ann and Luke are starting to sweac.

LUKE
He's waking up. Shit.

LEIGH ANN
wWhat do we do?

Mrs. Tingle pulls on the straps again. Then, again. Her
strangch jolts the headboard. The nightstand shakes. The
headboard rips partly from the bedirame.

LUK=
Jo Lynn, grab her arms.

Leigh 2nn rsachas for her, but Mrs. Tingls gsts one last good
pull and the headboard completely separates from the
bedframe. It goes unnoticed. The nightstand vibrates. The
camera cgoes over the side...Luke sees it...dives for it but

misses. It crashas to the floor into sevaral piesces.
LEIGH 2NN
NCOO. . .
LUK=
Fuck.

(CONTINUEZD)



Suddenly, =rian, rolls over and starts to stir again.

LEIGH ANN

LUKE=E

Quick iLet's get him outta hars.
JO LYNN

Whare to?
LUKE

e'11 take him back to his car. We can
rv ageain tOmMOIrow.

3

Luke picks Brian up and throws him over nis shoulder. Jo
Lynn rounds up his clothes and thay hurry out the door.
Leigh zZnn picks up the remnants of the camera. She follows
the other two out. She stops at the door, turns back to Mrs.
Tingle. :

They stare at each other.

MRS. TINGLE
Your cturn.

The slightest smile passes Mrs. Tingle's face. It chills
Leigh 2nn.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT - SECONDS LATER

Th= thre= move fast and furious through the kitchzn to the
back door.

JO LYNN
What's the plan now?

LEIGH ANN
I don't know.

JO LYNN
Wny don't you just have sex and think
about it?

LETGH ANN
Whart is wrong with you?

JO LYNN
Nothing, Leigh Ann. Nothing.

LUK=
we'll ba back.

(CONTINUZD)
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Jo Lvnn and Luke move out the door. Leigh 2nn shucs ic
behind thsm. The girl is coming unccne.

INT. MRS. TINGLE'S EZDROOM - MOMENTS LATZR

Leigh 2nn snters the room. Mrs. Tingle just watchas hsr. 2
long silence.

LEIGH ANN
Why are you so angry? So bitter? wWhy
do you want to destroy me?

MRS. TINGLE
I don't want to destroy you, Leigh 2nn.
I want to teach you.

LEIGH 2NN
That's bullshit. You hide behind your
degree but the reality is you're &
spiteful, evil woman who is jealous of
every student you teach. You never got
out of this town, did you? You went to
high school here, now you teach here, ang
vou're gonna die here. 2And you resent
anvone who has a future. Anyone who's
going to get out and have a life.

MRS. TINGLE
No, Leigh 2nn, I resent what you're going
to do with that life. This world will
not be a bstter place because of you.
The selfish pursuits of your generation
will only bring it closer to destruction.
I hold your lack of responsibility in
contempt.

LEIGH ANN
So is that it? VYou're disillusioned witch
the youth of America?

MRS. TINGLE
No, Leigh 2nn, I'm bored.

’.0.

Mrs. Tingle's stare is piercing. Leigh 2nn shivers,
INT. LIVING ROOM - EVENING - LATER

Leigh 2nn sits on the couch. Hsr books in fron
She's studying. She hsars thes back door open and
GIGGLING. 2 momant lzter, Luke and Jo Lynn appsz

LEIGH ANN
Is evarvthing, okay?

{CONTZINUZD)
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JO LYNN
Just ¢great
JO Lynn carries & bottls. She sips from it.
LUKE
She found my stash. She's bean acting
weird

Jo Lynn is

LEIGH AENN
What about Brian?.

LUK= .
We got him back to the car. We'll try
again Lomorrow.

_ JO LYNN
He didn't wake up. Your future's intact.

tipsy.

LEIGH ANN
Are you drunk?

JO LYNN
Not yet. ©But soon.
LEIGH ANN
What is your problem? We have to be

careful, Jo Lynn. We could get screwed
here.

JO LYNN
But you alrsady got screwed, Leigh Ann.

LEIGH ANN
Wnat are you talking about?

JO LYNN
Drop the honor roll act, I know &ll about
it.

LUKE
You know all about what?
What éid Tingle tell you?

2ha. So, it!

Is what true?

(¥4

{CONTINUZD)
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JO LYNN
This passivs-agressive crap may work on
everybody els=2. 3But I'm sick of it.

r

~n tears off for cthe kitchen. Leigh Ann scarts aiter
r Luke stops her.

LUKE
Hev, she's drunk. Let her go.

LEIGH 2NN
™his is hopeless. Look what's happening
to us. We're starcting to fell apart.
This is exactly what she wants. We've
roken the law, we're ruining an innocant
guy's life, we‘'re 'starting to hate each
other...

LUKE=
I don't hate you.

He moves to her. She pulls away.

LEICH ANN
bon'‘t.

fmm INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT - SZCONDS LATER
Jo Lynn is in the kitchen. She is making another drink. She
pulls ice from the frig when she notices Tingle's littls
daschund staring up at her.

JO LYNN
You want somz food? Hmmm?

She puils a piece of cheese out of the frig and hands it to
the dog. Jo Lvnn takes her drink and slidss to the floor to
be witn the dog. The dog eats the chesss.

JO LYNN (cont'd)
Come here.

The dog dossn't budge.

JO LYNN (cont'd)
You never told me your name. Huh?
What's your name?
ignoras her, continuing to eat ths cheese. Jo Lvnn
I s = I ts a thougnt.

(CONTINUZZ)
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The dogs sars perk up and it turns co Jo Lyan.

JO LYNN (cont'd)
2ha. Whnaddyva know? Come here, Richard.

The dog runs in

o Jo Lynn's arms. She begins to cuddle
Richard as she curlis

up on the floor, YAWNING.

JO LYNN (cont ‘'d)
(nalf-singing)
"K=ep shiring. Keep smilin‘'. Knowing
you can ziways count on me. For surs,
That's wnat friends are for...®

From the kitchan door, Leigh 2nn watches. She turns and
leaves.

INT. FOYER - NIGHET - 52Mc

Leigh Ann passes

the living room. Luke is rsading a book.
Studving maybe? Lei

ich Ann moves up the stairs.
INT. TINGLE'S 3SZDROOM -~ NIGHT - SAME

Mrs. Tingle lies in bad es if waiting for Leigh 2nn. She
enters, moving o Mrs. Tingle.

LEIGH ANN
You win. Okay. I give up. This is z2ll
just & game to you and I can't play
anvmors.

MRS. TTNGLL
L gcams woOuld reguire an opponsnt.

LEIGH 2NN
You'‘ve dong a good job Mrs. Tingle.
I've lszarnsd a lot irom you.

MRS. TINGLE

Still the Salem witch. Complstely
innocsnt. Wrongly accused. Forever
guilty.
IGH ANN

Ironic, isa't it?

MRS. TINGLE
You scill don't know what that word
msans Mstaphoric, ves. Symbolic,
mavbe. 3ut thers's no irony involvad.
Plsas2 look that word up.

(CONTZINUZD)
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Leigh 2nn szands fixm
LZI3H ANN
32y wnat you want. I'm not scared of
you.
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MRS. TINGLE

re you fooling? VYou'rz2 so scared
Your fear is tha most
You've

Terrified
. Scared to death vou
Or that scholarship--
That you'll never

- -

ticket out.

escape your mother and her name tag. Or

That
La g Y NPy |

pet-ye
your

o~ w

gstting that bad seead.
zirzh to a child you neve

father who won't raturn your calls,

s whny vou never let the boys touch

"1r0*nal bodv. You'rs afraid of

Afraid of giving
r wanted. 2

znhiid vou could only blame for your own

wrerched existence.

cown

hecome wnat vou despise the most.
&ll about :it,

book.

-

This pierces Le
ZINT. STATRCRESZE

Leigh 2nn gli
11

d
words sti ta

[

Stuck in a small
with a small life. Destined to

I know
2igh Ann. I wrote thes
T _KNO¥W VYOU.

igh Ann's very soul. She can barely breathe.

- SECONDS LATER

s down the staircase in a Gaze.
mped across her iace...

Tingle's

INT. LIVING ROOM

Luke is lying on the couch with his book. He looks up to

find...
Leigh Ann, standing in front of him--her hair tousled and
sves fixed in & glazed animal stare. Her breath is deep and
rnvchmic. Luke's eysbrows rise.
LUKE

Wnat's wrong with yvou?
Tsian Ann ectacks nhim, £iving on top of nim, throwing him
nack against the couca Her lips find his and she ravages
=~is moutn, kissing him hard and hsztzadly. He rasponds
instantly and cthsy engage in & long and vary wet kiss

(CONTINUEZD)
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_eigh 2nn's hands grope his body wildly, ripping at hi
shirt. 3he licks his face moving down to his neck. Ths
tumblie to the floor
LUKE
(complate ecstasy)
God, I've wantad this. I usad to drsam
about this. Exactly this.
Leigh Znn pulls away from him.
LEICE ANN
-{dsadly warning)
Shut up.
Luke shuts up. Leigh Ann rips the shirt from his bodv. Luke
rolls her over taking the top position, his hands find hsr

body ‘while never taking his lips from hsr

Leigh znn rolls him back over reclaiming her position. Shs
saches down and grabs hold of his belt buckle.

"

Leigh 2nn is an animel unleashed. She starts tearing her own
clothes from her body. Luke follows suit.

Completely naked they come together like two animals. Sweet
and tender, fierce and hot. 211 those things you dresam about
for your first time.

INT. TINGLE'S ROOM

n the darkness, Mrs. Tingle lies guietly
.S =SS e

[t rk:
CKL BUSINESS below. E

'llll

She tugs on the hesadboard. Quietly, it slopes, slidi

ng down
a bit. Mrs. Tingle pulls on her straps. The wooden slat on
the badpost is giving way due to the angle. 1It's starting to
give when...
CRZAK! Tha bedroom door starts to opsn. Mrs. Tingle raturns
the hsadboard to it's upright stace immediacely. Shs iooks

down to sse2 Richard entering the room.

The dog wags over to the bad and lsaps up. It crawls up the
Dadsprzad, gstting into Mrs. Tlngle's tacs.

Richard lszns over and licks Mrs. Tingle's facs. Mrs. Tingls
makas some sm

all love sounds through her cag. The dog
rasponds, licking ancd loving her some mors. 2 long meomen: =S
Mrs., Tingle relishss it.
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INT. LIVING ROOM - MUCE LATER

LEIGH ANN
This has &ll gotten so complicated.

LUKE
Hey, we'll do Brian tomorrow and just
hope for the best.

LEIGH ANN
2nd if it doesn'‘t work.

424

LUK=
Then we make it look like an accidasnt.

LETGH 2NN
You're not serious.

LUKE
She's got us, Leigh 2nn. You come up
with a more logical and thorough plan
than that.’

Total silence.
LEIGH ANN
Wwhat kind of accidenc?
LUKE

Somsthing simple. We could snap her neck
and then throw her down th2 stairs.

More silence.

LEIGH 2NN
Accidents do happen.

A simple decision. Done. Decided. Luke pulls her tight and

they kiss, sezling their fate.

INT. TINGLE'S 3ZDROOM - NIGHT - SAM=

Ths dark room. Mrs. Tingles still works on the headboard.
The woodsn slzt of the bedpost is adbout to give. Shes pulls
one last time and it CRACKS. It loecsans hear arm just enouch
for her to rsach up with her mouth and pull at the s:raps.-

EXT. TINGLE'S =HOUSE - MORNING

The morning sun shines hignh over Tingle's house.
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INT. KITCEEN - MORNING

Luke cooks over the stove. Jo Lynn is cdrinking coifsze,

pulling her book bag together. Neither talks. Leigh 2nn

antars. The room is completely awkward.
Y

LEIGE ANN
Smelils good.

LUKE
The Lest Supper.

A long silence.

LEIGH ANN
11 be rignht back after school with
ian. We'll try again. I'm gonna stop
f and get my camera. It should work.

LUKE
2nd if it doesn'cC.

LEIGH 2ANN
Then there's Plan C.

JO LYNN
We'rs up to C now. I thought you only
liked A's, Leigh ann. 1It's been real.
Jo Lynn grabs nher book bag and heads for the back door.

LEICGH ANN

Jo Lynn, we need you.
JO LVNN
I'm not into menage trois'. Sorry.

She takes off, sxiting out the door. Leigh 2nn turns back to
Luke.

LEIGH ANN .
So, wou okay with Plan C? Not that we're
going to be doing Plan C but if we had
to, would you be okay with it?

LUK=

vezn. You?

LEIGE 2NN
who would do it?

(CONTINUZD)
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LUKE
Just think of this as a test. Like ths
last and ultimate final exam. If we
pass, .we get an “A* for the rsst of our
lives.

Look, about last night...
Hers it comes. Luke turns away, waving the spatula.
LUKE
Hey...I know. It was just a one time
animal thing brought about by an
intenssly masochistic situation.
Leigh Ann has moved to the back door.

LEIGH 2NN
AND...it was a lot of fun.

Yean...lt w&s.
A qguick wink and she's out the door. Luke smilss,
INT. PRINCIPAL'S OFFICZ - MORNING

Potter and Miss Burke are opening & d=livervy of boxes.

-
Mr. Potter rips into one of them and pulls out a graduation
cap. Smiling, he puts it on his head.

MR . POTTER
Ah...graduation.

i2 nolids Tingle's c¢grade book.

1

Mr, Williams enters.

MR, WILLIZMS
I thought yvou might need this back, Miss
Burksa.

) (CONTINUZD)
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MISS BURKE
What's that, Mr. Williams?

MR. WILLIZMS
Mrs. Tingls's grade book. I'm through

with icC.
She tekes it from him.

MISS BURKE
What ars you doing with it?

MR. WILLIAMS
Didn't vou leave it on my desk?

MISS ZURKE
I chought Mrs. Tingle had it.

MR, WILLIAMS
She must have dropped it off.

Mr. Potter looks up from the boxes.

MR . POTTER
Is she back?

MR. WILLIAMS
Not that I'm aware of, Miss Burke?

MISS 3URKE
No, I haven't hszrd irom her in two dayvs.

MR. WILLIAMS
Pernaps w2 should check on her. Send her
some flowers.

MR. POTTZR
I guess ws could.

MR. WILLIAMS
We could at lsast call her.

Mr. Potter is just not lntersstced.

MR.POTTER
We shouldn't disturd har. The woman
nea2ds her rest.

Mr, Williams iooks at them, troubled.
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INT. TINGLZ'S CLASSROOM - LATER

Class in progress Leigh Znn sits oppcsize Jo Lvnn trving oo
get hsr zctention Jo Lynn purpessly ignores nar.

MISS BURKE
You see, zZnn knew that Henry VIITI was
lying like & rug. He was dizdl d
wick a2ll over town. 2nd onces s
given birth to Elizabeth, the £
gueen, he had no use for 2nn an
chopped her head off.

m

A dramatic pause as the class is rivetsd to her every word.

A far cry irom the Tingle Zdays. ONE GIRL is moved to tears
GIRL

That's so sad.

A GRUNGEEEZAD dude shakes his head.

GRUNGEZHEZAD
Men.

MISS BURKE
That's enough review for today. You'll
pe happy to know Mrs. Tingles sant me her
gradsbook. So, I have all your prcject
grades.

Leigh 2nn eyes the grads book on Miss Burke's desk. Just &s
planned.

MISS BURKE
(holding a piesce of paper
'I'11 post them on the board in back.

She movss o the back of thes room as THI ZZLL RINGS. 2afcer
class commotion begin

Miss 2urkes posts the grades a2s eager studsnts push and shovs
to have a look.

Suddenly, a shrill, glass shattering SCE=3M erupts. All syes
go to Marybeth Carter whese face is on Iirs as shs starss at
the peostad gradss.
MARYZSZ=ZTH CARTE:
A whet? 2 "3*., There must some mistake.
Marvbeth rips the grade she2t oif the bullstin board.

(CONTINUZD)
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She moves
displayed.

Marybeth has gone med. She rips into th
=

MISS BURKE
T took iz right from the grade book.

MARYEETH CARTER
A “B"? wno does she think she is? Does

this look like a "B" to you?

to a nearby table where the Bastille sits neatly

MISS BURKE
well...I...I...I.

MARYBETH CARTER
{furious)
Well I what? Huh?

MISS BURKE
I...don't Know.

Bastille tearing 1

(4]

from its plywood bés

MARYB=ETH CARTER
(out of control)
I've never gotten a “B* in my life. I'm
an "A" student. I'm the best student in

this schocl.

ec= of the Bastille acress the room. Poor

She throws a piecs2
Miss Burke dodges I:t.

sge  This is &an "2+*. 2an

MISS BURKE
Marvbezh..you stop this..this instant...

nas snapped. She storms to the door as

-
[

3ut Marybetn Carter
students flee all arcund her.
MARYBETH CARTER

A *3". I don't thimk so...
Marvbeth disappears out the door. Leigh ann looks up to s==
Jo Lvnn staring at her. A very disturbing, cdisappointing
stare. Sha takes off out the door. Leigh Ann grabs her
books and runs efter her
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ZNT. MR. WILLI2MS' OFrilZ - MINUTES LATE

Mr. Williams sits con the 2dge of his desk trving to console
SELUBSESERING Marybeth Carczer wno Sits oppesitce nim.
MR . WILLI2MS
There! Thers! These things happen.
MARYBZTH CARTZR
Not to me, they don't.
MR. WILLIAMS
It's not the end of the world Marybeth.
You have to learn to accept life, We
have to play the hand we're dealt, dear.
And apparantly a "BY was in the deck.
MARYZ2EZTE CARTER
(sitting on her anger)
Then, apparentlv, Mr. Williams, we nead
to reshuffle. TI've kissed that woman's
ass for the last four years and this is
the thanks I gst?
MR. WILLI2MS
The woman's not well.
MARVEZTH CARTER
Maybe her nealth interfered with her
grading and sh2 made a mistake. I couid
stop by her house atfter school.
MR. WILLIZMS
You'll do nothing of the kind. You l=t
Mrs. Tingle resst, understand? I plan to
call on har myself today. I'll mention
the situation.
Marybeth becomes buttsrswest.
MARY3ZTH CARTEZR
Do vou promise?
MR. WILLIAMS
Of coursa. Now run along, I'vs got othsar
studencs with real problems.
MARVEETH CARTER
(ignoring him)
Thank vou, Mr. Williams
Marybeth exits the room out of sarshot &s Mr. Williams pick
up the phons
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MR. WILLIAMS
(under his breath)
Don‘'t mention it you pale-iaced, pugged
noss twit.

He finds a number in his address book and dials., The lins is
BUSY.

INT. ST2ZIRCRSZE - CONTINUOUS

Luke makss his way up the staircase holding Tingle's lunch
trayv. Ha resaches the landing and moves to Tingle's bedroom
door. He props the tray against the wall and reaches for the
doorknob when he hears...

MRS. TINGLE
(o.c.)
Goodbye now.

He pushes the door open revealing...
AN =MPTY EZD.

zks to find Mrs. Tingle standing up, out of the bed,
re=. Luke drops the tray.

INT. HALLWAY - AFTZRNOON - LITTLE LATER

It's the end of the day. The school is winding down. Leigh
2nn sees Brian at his locker. She goes to him.

LEIGH ANN
BEey, Z2rian...

SRIAN
Hev, Leigh Ann, how you doing? Did you
get home alright last night? I don't
ramsmper OO0 much.

LEIGH 2NN
It was fun.

BRIAN
Was it?

LEIGH ANN
I was hoping we could do it again.
Tonight.

SRIAN
Ar man, no way. I heard from Scanford.

I got my racommendation. Don'‘t kanow how.
But it came just in time.

(MORZ)
(CONTINUZD)
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SRIZN (contc'Zd)
I gotta go take some placamsnt coursss
right away. My dad's waiting. We'rs
driving up tonight.

Leigh 2nn's face falls.

LEIGH ANN
That's great.

SRIAN
I'll call you, okay?

Briap takes off down the hall just as Miss Burke comes
running up. )

MISS BURKE
{off camera)
Leigh 2nn! There you are!

Leigh Ann turns to s=e Miss Burke scurrying up.

LEIGH ANN
Yes, Miss Burke?

MISS BURKE |
Mr. Potter would like to speak with you
right away.

LEIGH ANN
Why ?

MISS BURKE
It concerns your history grade.
Apparently, Mrs. Tingle's grade book was
scolen.

LEIGH 2NN
what?

MISS BURKE
Tt turned up but the gradses had been
altered.. Yours was one of them.

LEIGH ANN
That's impossible.
MISS BURKE
lo) ust spoke to Mrs. Tingls. Why
e'll

No, I j
don't you come with me and w
strai

LEIGH ANN
You spoka to Mrs. Tinglg?

(CONTINUZED)
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MISS BURKE
I just got off the phone with her,

LEIGH 2NN
(pure terror)
She callesd-you?

MISS BURKE
vzs, she's feeling bectar now. Said sha
was finally up and about.

LEIGH ANN
Oon my God.

In a flash, Leigh 2nn is gone...tearing..racing down the

hall.

EXT. SCHOCL CaMPUS - AFTERNOON - SECONDS LATER

Students coms and go. Leigh Ann comes bolting out of the

building.

She spots Jo Lynn. Races up to her. Frantic.

LEIGH 2NN
Jgo!  Jo!

Jo Lynn sees her coming, turns away.

LEIGH ANN
We nead to talk. Did you call here and
pratend to be Tingle?

JO LYNN
What?

LEIGH ANN
2nswer me. Did you?

JO LYNN
Did I what?

LEIGH ANN
Did you call the schocl and speak to Miss
Burke about the grade book?

JO LYNN
I don‘'t know what vou're talking about.
I'm throuch with you and yvour guast to be
ths bast.

LEIGH ANN
Jo Lvnn, please. We don’'t have time for
this, I don't know what Tingls told
vou. ..

(CONTINUZD)
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Jo Lynn st

Leigh aAnn

|‘|
>

ops cold, turns to Leigh 2nn.

JO LYNN
Look me in th2 eve and tell me you didn't
slesp with Luke. Tell me what a good
friend you are and ocut of respect for nme
and my feelings for him vou ignored his
advances.

can't do it. 211 she can manag2 1is...

LZIGH ANN
Tingle lied to you.

Jo Lynn is disgusted.

JO LYNN
So, you didn'z?

LEIGH 2ANN
No, I did. B2ut not when you think I &ig.
It happened aiter Tingle told yvou we <:i4d.
it happened last nignt.

JO LYNN
Under my nose. Well, that makes all the

difference

LEIGH ANN
I'm sor*y...ic just happened. This
little voice inside of me said: DO IT!

JO LYNN
vou pretend to be this little innocent
cirl who justs wants to escape her fzats
but cthe truth is you'll do anything to be
number one. To be valedictorian. Leigh
Ann, you're as bad as Tingle. You're
worse. You're a Tingle in shesp's

clothing.

LEIGCH 2NN
I think Tipgls's gotten frese. Jo Lvnn, I
need your help.

JO LYNN
Whv don't you go manipulate Luks for
awnile, I'm tirsd.

LEIZH ANN

{CONTINTZD)
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Leign znn s off across campus, running as fast as hsr
leags her

EOUSZ - AFTZRNOON - LATER

Lzich 2nn snsaks througn the bushes, shooting up the side of
the house.

SAME

i

INT. KITCHZIN - AZFTERNOON

Leigh 2nn opens the back door guietly...sliding through
without a sound.

INT. FOYZR - SAME -

Leigh 2nn checks out the living room...dining room...no
one...all is still and deadly silent.

LEIGH ANN
{(whispering)
Luke. . .Luke...
She climbs the staircase.

INT. UPSTAIRS LANDING

Tingle's badroom door is ajar. She moves to it, pdshing it
slowly open. .

INT. TINGLE'S 3EZDROOM

Leigh ann's eves go straight to the bed. Mrs. Tingle lies
still wicth a lampshade covering her head. Leigh Ann looks
r

arouné for Luke but the room's empty.

LEIGH 2NN
Luke?

She moves to Mrs. Tingle suspiciously and reaches for the
lampsnhade.

LEIGH ANN
What's going on?

The lampshads fzlls away to revsal Luke--unconscious--bound
and gacgad Leigh Ann gasps.

LEIGH X
Oh God...

She chacks Luks out. 2livs--just knocked out. She shakes
him, pulling at his ropes.

(CONTZINUZD)
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LETGH ANN
Luke. what happened? Whersa's Tingle?

Suddenly, she hears..

0O0TSTEDS downstairs--Tingle. Panic ancd terror sprsad acress
sigh 2nn's feace.

LEICH ANN
Come on Luke. Get up. Pleass.

She slaps his face roughly--but he's out cold.

A RUSTLTING below. Leigh Ann leaps to her feet. 2 moment as
she quickly considers her options. She moves to the bedroom
door, her fsar rising.

INT. UPSTAIRS LANDING

Leigh &nn tiptoes out of the bedroom an¢ leans over the
oann star, peekﬁng down the staircase. Tingle could be
anywhere--anywhere She looks back through ths bedroom door

-—-

at Luke. She's on her own. It's time to face the music.
She makes her way down the steps--her back hugging the wall.
LEIGH 2NN'S POV

She takes each step slowly, straining to hear any sounds.
Nothing but her own rapid, terrified BRZATHING. She turns
toward -ne kitchen. 2 shadow bounces across Lsigh Ann's back

unsaen Ty her.
INT. KIi7?C=EE
Leigh 2nn scopes out che kitchen. Empzy.

Frantically, she heads straight to a kitchen drawer and
withdraws a long sharp knife. She stops and listens. Water

-

TRICKLES “rom the kitchen faucet--every moment magnified.
h 2nn moves back toward the foyer--

ig T fe held firmly
front of her, guiding the way. She ha ] ]
is.

ne kni
T nis, hatseg

28

e

She movas quick, wsaving back and forcth, knifs ou
crouchad. She syes the front door, wanting badly
whnan sha nears Mrs. Tingle's VOICE.
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Leign Ann moves tO the ving room, her Izce ¢glistening wicth

sweat.
INT. LIVING ROOM

The afternoon sun finds its way around clcsed drapes creating
pockats of shadows along the walls. In the cloudy haze of
the room, Leigh Ann sees...

hanging up the phone. Thesy face each other

=S, TINGLE
Good afrsrnoon, Miss Warren.

Leigh 2nn fights to sustain a cool remain. She's shaking
down to her shoes.

LEIGH ANN
How long nave vou been on the locse, Mrs.
Tingle?

MRS. TINGLE
Catch up, Miss Warren. We're way past
thatr. Where's your friend, Brian?

Leigh 2nn says notiing.

MRS. TINGLE (cont'd)
I guess vou <idn't know Stanford was my
alma macter. I'm on the alumni
association. I do hope Brian g¢g2ts in the
program.

Very good, Mrs. Tingle, now why haven't
you callisd the police?

MRS. TINGLE
ust éid. They're on their way. It
aught one of my best sctudants
and she and har lover stormed mv
angsr and tried to attack me.

(CONTINUZID)
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I think you wzill.

rn g

rmly in her nands--poisad

rs. Tingle moves from zhe sha
;

, T

e~ N
ILZIGH ANN

You won't kill me

dows. She holds
o

ady to striks.

MRS. TINGLE
Oh no, dear. What I have planned for vou
is a fate wors2 than death.

Mrs, Tingle sports a wicked, wicked smile.

MRS. TINGLE

Oh, Le:
so wall.
L2igh 2nn shakes hsr hezd in disbhelief.

LEZIGH ANN

That's al
tO se&e me

il

Fh

[ Ed
mig

ou care

igh Znn, you'll wear that name

the

tag

Crossbow

about. You just want

MRS. TINGLE

It's your destiny, dear.

Haven't you

lsarned by now--history always rspeats

itself.

.ZI3H ANN
No..I won't &o it.

I won't go elong.

irs. Tingle pushes the cressbow forward.

MRS. TINGLE
Self-defense.

Then it‘s plan B.

LEIGH ANN
You won'‘t get away with it.

(CONTINUZD)
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JO LYNN
I'll be Tingle's alibi. I'1ll =
you orchestrated the whols thing.

LEIGH ANN
JO LYNN
I'm not go*ng down with vou, Lzigh Ann.
You can ruin your life, but vou're not
ruining mine.
A tear rolls down Jo Lynn's chesk.
JO LYNN
I thought you were my Iriend.
le s
ated. She moves next to her
2n
MRS. TINGLE

Your move.

Leigh Ann is at a loss when suddenly...

prouts a smile of surpriss. Proud of the
nsw accomplice,

a
oe

Jo Lynn pulls a fast one--pouncing on Tingle...ramming her

hard in cthe side, pushing her onto the couch...she grabs th

crossbow and quickly finds aim. Mrs. Tingle is truly
shockad. Jo Lynn is on the tips of har toes, ecstatic.

JO LYNN
Don't tell me I can‘t act.

Jo Lynn can't believe she fi

LEIGH 2NN
Jo Lynn, I'm sO sorry.

clds aim.

JO LYNN
Hold itc, old lady.

MRS. TINGLZ
You won't shoot me.

JO LYNN
NO?

(CON

inally pulled cne over on ths
witch. Leignh 2nn is both reliev ed and vary movad.

m-\‘-’

"W
[T¢)

£mon
amin g

&
-

snare 2 quick smile. Tingle starts Zor tham but Jo Lynn

=)
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MRS. TINGLZ

NO.
Mrs. Tincls ncids the belt in her hand. Jo Lynn looks to ths
crossbow. ..surs snougn, the champsr's empty. Mrs. Tingle
artacks.
JO LYNN
RUN! !

Jo Lynn heads for the kitchen. Leigh 2nn takes off for the
fover. Tingle grabs the cressbow and rsadies it.

NT. FOYEZR
Leigh 2nn dives for the front door--pulling on the knob.
MRS. TINGLE'S 20V

as she flies around the corner...the front door is open.
Tingle throws the crossbow up and SHOOTS...

It lodges in Leigh Ann's chest. Her bodv jerks forward in
convulsions...she falls forward into the royor. Her body
hitting the floor with a loud THUD. The door slowly closes
shut revealing.

LZIGH ANN

standing benind the door. What?

Tingle's sves do a double take beifore going to the floor eas
she sees clgariy for the first time--Marybeth Carcer's face
staring up at her...eyes wide and liZeless.

Mrs. Tingle is frozen in horror. Her bresath becomes short
and quick. Leigh Ann..shocked..drops tne knife.

Jo Lynn G2SPS from the other room.
Mrs. Tingle, Jo Lynn, and Leigh Ann eres all immobilized
Th

unable to move. Several seconds pass--2n eternity.
eyes fixed on Marybeth Carter's still, lifeless bocy.

’
Q\
—

Finally, Leigh 2nn shakes her hsad when tha most sudden and
mosc clzar r=alizatidn she's ever had comss to her. She
turns to Mrs. Tingle triumphantly.

Mrs. Tinglszs ¢ rgue. She bows nar hesad, refusing t©o
respond, guilt ridden.

(CONTINUZD)
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JO LYNN
Oh God, wnat now?

MRS. TINGLE
Call ths police. 1It's over,

Leigh Ann goes to the nall phone. She picks it up,
Lynn.

LZICGH ANN
wWhat are vou going to tell the police
now, Mrs. Tingle?

Leigh 2ann checks Tingle's reaction.

MRS. TINGLE
(quietly)
It's time for ths truth.

LEIGE ANN
Wwho's truth?

Leigh 2nn puts the phone back down.

MRS. TINGLE
What are you suggesting, Miss Warren?

LEICE ANN
I suggest Marybeth Carter was so upset
over hear history grade she came to your
house and attacked you. In self-defenssa
s T 2

MRS. TINGLE
2And you walk away?

LZIGH ANN
(2ving Jo Lyvnn)
I don't care about me. But Jo Lynn and
Luke deserve to. They've besn thnrough
enouch.

MRS. TINGLE
Ané if I say no?

LEICE 2NN
1 be bringing

h
=~
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MRS. TINGLZ
xnd you'll bs mv witnass TC This sslf-
f s

Absolutely. I happened to stop by to
discuss this ¢rade book mix-up and veriiy
my “2" and I sew the whole thing. Nobozly
killed anybocCy, 2axcept vou. It's so
ironic.

Mrs. Tingle quietly nods ner head, accepting Leigh Ann's
terns.

MRS. TINGLE
Very w2ll, Miss Warren,
Leigh 2nn smiles big. She's finally the grade. For
once and all, she has sctocd up to thi

LEIGH ANN
Jo, the police are on their way. Wwe
better clean this place up.

JO LVNN
You got it.

LEIGH 2NN
I'll get Luke.

-

Jo Lynn tears off for the kitchen. Leigh ann climbs the

stairs.

INT. UPSTAIRS LANDING - SZCONDS LATER

-

Leigh Ann resaches the top &nd heads fior thes bedrsom.

CLOSE on a hand as it rsaches for the lonc kitchsn knife
Leigh Ann dropped.

INT. TINGLE'S BEDROOM - SAME

Leigh 2nn sits next to Luke on the bed. 3 moment as she
watches him slesp...pesaceful..serene. Shs lzans cver and
kissas him softly, tenderlvy on the lips. Hig syss fluttar
open. He's in & da:ze.

LUK=
Tingls's on the loose.

{CONTINUZD)
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LUKZ

He starts to rzzlize he's tied to the heachoar

{n

LEIGH ANN
Senior prophecy. They graduated and
lived happily ever &iter.

LUKE
What are you talking about?

LEIGH 2NN
It's over. We won.

ARRRGGE! They both turn to catch Mrs. Tingle barreling
through rthe door at them, knife raised high. Pure monster
now. :

LUKE
Watch out!

Leigh znn moves gquick--dodging the blade as it comes down
towards ner. - She falls to the side of the bed missing the
kniis &s it 1mpales the mattress between Luke's legs--
dangerously close...Luke swallows. Mrs. Tingle comes down on
top of him.

2 himself. Tingle movsas

s &t his straps re
ing Leigh 2nn.

he leaps to her

Lukes tu ryi
as

-
C
o

ss, the headboard attached to his

-
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's haends have found Leich Ann's throat when Luks comes
¢ into her, swiping Tingle like a topspeed forehand.
e doesn't budge. She merely turns with one hand and

- Y

im in the head...sending him rse2ling backwards on his
rries to break fres but Tingle's resadv for her.
They struggle--inching backwards through the door.

lin g..scu*“m*ng, trving to
ke confinemant.

Mrs. Tingle has Leigh 2nn's throat in a dsatch grip,

{CONTINCZD)
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Leigh znn's Zace has gone pals as she CHEOXIS and CRIES. Thsy
continue to ‘nch nackwards toward ths tcp oI the stezirs., i
MRS. TINGLE
COME ON! Miss Hervard! Miss I-zan-do-
anything! Let's s22 little Miss
Tzrfection g2t an "3A+" in dving.

is fading, her strangth going fzast. She beats at
Mrs Tlngle's arms, trying to unpry her hands Irom her

JO LYNN

appears behind Mrs. Tingle...pulling...c

: . awing at Tingle's
back..nelping Leigh 2nn as only a best i

i=snd can.

in a2 last Zitch effort, Leigh Ann lifts her foot and brincs
it down hard on Mrs. Tingle's. 2 SCREAM 1o end all screams
as Tingle CRIEZS out in agony. She loosens her grip around
Leigh 2nn's neck. 1It's just enough for Lzigh Ann to wrench
free, pushing Tingle off her as...

Jo Lvnn ducks behind her, kneeling on ths top step as Tingle
loses har balance and stumbles back...knocking into her.
Tingle's hands reach out for Leigh 2Znn..then the railing as
she flips backwards over Jo Lynn.

reed himself, comes bolting out of the bedroom
o s=2e Tingle as she...

Luke, heving
Jjust in time

rr h

body beating

tumbles down 1
s its way to the

n
ach step and ga
bottcm. Her hsa

('f

e staircase out of contrec
athering spead as it maks
ad hits first as...

Leigh ;nn, Jo Lynn, zand Luke stand at ths top of the stairs
e Ln°1r eves ofif her. Her Dody lies at the
d disctorted. An ultimate cile

fu
o2
’—l
[{1]
o !
0
l~nv
l*ﬂ

Then Richard, Mrs. Tingle's pet, steps out from the fover.
He moves to Mrs. Tingle's still body. Ths dog appsars sad.
He movas to har...he lsans in and licks nsr face. Mrs.

2 o




)

EXT. BEHIND THE BLIZACEEZRS

The graduacting class of 1998 are lining up preparing to take
to the field. Dressead in black caps and gowns, they are
running around laugning and conhorting...their excitement and
energy at an all time high.

One girl...visibly drunk, grabs another.

GIRL #1
NIGHTLINE 1is here.

GIRL £2
Where?

‘They move on. The CAMERA FINDS Leigh Ann who stands

patiently as her mother adjusts the tassel on her cap.

MS. WARREN
I can't believe your sorry ass father is
gonna miss...

LEIGH ANN
Mom, don't.

MS. WARREN
"Well it just makes me sick...

LEIGH ANN
MOM!

Ms. Warren stops in her tracks.

M5, WARREN
Wwhat is it, honey?

LEIGH ANN
I love you.

Ms. Warren is caught off guard. She stares at her daughter
blankly for a moment and then does the only thing she can
think of...she grabs hold of Leigh Ann and squeszes the life
out of her.

MS. WARREN
(cthrough tears)
Ii'm so proud of you. Don't you Ior
smile, honev. That's wnat it's all
about. 2 big smile.
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ZXT. BLEACEERS - FEW MINCUTZIS LATER

The bleachers are packed. Ms. Warren sits in the stands,
dlowing her nose.

EXT. BEHIND BLEACEERS

Srian appears besids Leigh Ann who is readjusting her
rassels,
BRIAN
The big party is tonight. And I was
thinking maybe...we could ride together.

LEIGH ANN
I can't, Brian, I'm sorry.

Brian starts to shy away.

LEIGH ANN
But EBrian...

He turns to her just as sne grabs hold of him and plants one
hellacious 'kiss on his lips. He stumbles back...stupefied.

LEIGH ANN
It was nice of you to ask.

Luke approaches, catching the kiss part.

LUKE
What was that?

Leigh Ann wraps her erms around Luke, smiling.
LEIGH 2NN
It was just a one time animal thing

brought about by an intensely masochistic
situation.

They kiss as Jo Lynn appea2rs behind them with a video camera.

JO LYNN
One for the cameras, please.

Just then, REPORTERS and CAMERAS whiz by, chasing & francic
Mr. Gold.

y see Mrs. Tingle £fzll
?

(CONTINUZD)



"))

&)

- -y e - oomem
. K
P L IR P ey

MR. GOLD
No, I arrived after...

REPORTZIR =2
and was that before or aiter she fired
the crossbow?

MR. GOLD
I have no idea vou shouid ask...

Leigh 2nn throws her arms around Luke and Jo Lynn, hugging
them both as they move to find their place in line.

EXT. CENTER FIELD - STAGE

On the stage, Mr. Potter stands at the podium. Behind him is
a huge mural--"In Loving Memory"--Marybeth Carter's ia
uglisr than usual, in wide scresn splendor.

MR . POTTER
and it is with extresme pleasure as I
introduce our most deservad valedictorian
and this year's recipient of the Award of
Excellence Scholarship--Leigh Ann Warren.

APPLAUSE thunders the field as we follow Leigh Ann as she
makes her way to the stage. At the podium she gives
Mr.Potter a warm hug, thanking him. Then she turns to hsr
class, her family, her friends--her town and takes a dsep,
long br=zath. )

LEIGH ANN
Disctinguished graduates, as valsdictorian
of the graduating class of '98, let me be
the first to say congratulations. We did
it! The torch is officially being passed
to us. With certainty and promise we
will face the future, we will bring
answers to problems, and make the world a
bettar place to liva.

Leigh Ann pauses. She looks into the crowcd. She sees her
motner waving. And Mr. Williams, Miss Burks. She spots
Coach Twitchsll. Her eves find Luke, then Jo Lynn. They'rs
2ll warching har. Listening. She continues... )

LEIGH ANN
You know...I don't have any answers.
That 's the only thing I'm cercain of.
and the only promise I can give vou is,
it's going to be hard. Difificult, tough--
a real bitch.

1

{CONTINTEZD)
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CLOSE on faces..scudents..parents..not knowing how to rsace.

LEIGH ANN

we're supposed to be the fucure, righc?
I msan every vear, somebody stands here
and tells the graduating ssniors how
we'rs supposed to make the world a be
place to live but the truth is year &
year it's gotten prograssively worse.
and I don't know what to tell ya...

ter
ter

T
£

The audience shifts nervously. Programs RUSTLE...that
uncomforcable COUGH.

LEIGH ANN (cont'Qqd)
1 had sex ths other night for the first
time in my life. Wild, hot sex. Really
loved it. But when it was over--it was
over. It didn't fix anycthing.

CLOSE ON LUKE. He smiles. Understanding.

LEIGH 2NN (cont‘'d)
Is that all life is? We wake up each
morning again and again looking ior a
fix, hoping something will be different.
That something will happen that will
allow us to feel more than five minutss
of pleasure before bedtime.

On Leigh 2nn'‘s mother as she sits listening...numb.

LEIGH 2NN (CONT'D)
No wondar people drink and do drugs.
They don't want to wind up old and gray
with nothing to show for their lives but
a bitter hatred for the world. 2nd it's
not about the money. In a world where
everything has a price--it's so not about
the money. You know...you can be a
millionaire lawyer Or yoOu can pump gas.
It doesn't matter. There's high, there's
low, there's black, there's white, and
there's right and there‘'s wrong. Then
there's that gray area. I think most of

our lives are shades of gray. It all
comes down to our choices. The personal
choices that we make sach day. It only

takes a second to do something you'll
regret for the rest of your lifs. I know
that today. I live with that.

(CONTINUZD)
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ON Luke, then Jo Lvnn. They listen to har svery word. On
stage, Leigh znn stares at the crowd. Har eyes deep and
endless. 2 lcng momenc.

LEIGH ANN
xnd I'2 like to thank the parson who
taught me this valuable lesson. We all
have that one person, that one teacher
we'll rzmember for always. For me, that
person is Mrs. Tingle. We've all been
taught by her. There's a little Tingle
in &ll of us. She taught me that history
does, in fact, repeat itself. But it
doesn't have to. We don‘t have to be
trapped by our choices. We can be
changed by them. Mrs. Tingle, I'm
forever grateful. 2And good luck Class of
"+98. VYou're gonna nead it.

Leigh Ann steps &way from the mic. Sh2 shakes hands with
Mr.Potter, then steps off stage, as polite APPLAUSE
circulates the field. Leigh Ann takes her seat, somewhere in
the middle of her graduating class. Not in front, not in '
back, but somewnsre in the middle.

CUT TO:

INT. TINGLE'S 2ZDR00M - DAY

The bed is freshly made, but empty. Richard hops up onto the
bed, his tail wagging. He looks to the bathroom door as Mrs.
Tingle emerges. Her arm and foot are in a2 cast. With the
help of a crutch, she limps to the bed andé slides in.

Richard jumps up and she takes him in her arms as he licks
her face. She showers him with the love and kisses reserved
just for him. The ones kept from the rest of the world.

BLACKOUT.



