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THE WITCH IN THE WOODS

FADE IN:

Close up on a BLAZING FIRE! The inferno practically CONSUMES

THE SCREEN!

Pull back to reveal it’s ACTUALLY a quaint fireplace in a

small log cabin in New England, 1676. It’s small, but has a

rustic, homey feel to it.

A wolf cub is lying on the hearth, looking peaceful.

Something stirs him. He walks over to the feet of ANNE

HAWTHORNE, 14, an unassuming young woman who looks like

she’s been through hell. She has. But more on that later.

Right now she’s looking out a small window, shaking, eyes

wide in abject terror. Total Spielberg reaction shot.

We see why. Coming through the woods towards the house is an

ANGRY MOB. Torches, pitchforks, old school Universal

Monsters style.

ANNE backs away from the door. She paces the floor,

frightened. There’s nowhere to run. They’re coming for her.

The wolf cub, HANSEL, goes to the door and begins barking at

it, hopping up and down, ready to defend his owner. ANNE

picks up the puppy. She can’t hide, but maybe he can. She

puts him in a bag and shoves him under her bed.

The door is kicked open by AUGUSTUS STANDISH, an imposing

man. ANNE screams as AUGUSTUS grabs her and pulls her from

the house, the door slamming behind them.

HANSEL fights his way out of the bag and runs to the closed

door, barking at it to no effect.

The ANGRY MOB makes their way through the woods, with

AUGUSTUS leading ANNE violently at the front.

Coming out of the woods they enter the small settlement town

of PUTNAM.

ANNE, crying and afraid, is walked down main street, facing

the jeers of the town. She tries to keep her head down, but

as they stop she looks up and her face falls in terror.

In the middle of the town square a massive PYRE has been

built. AUGUSTUS pulls the fighting, screaming ANNE up onto

the pyre and has a couple of the TOWNSPEOPLE help him tie

her to it.
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Tied to the pyre, ANNE cries and screams for help. No one

moves. No one except AUGUSTUS, who has grabbed one of the

torches and moves towards the pyre. ANNE’s eyes get wide.

AUGUSTUS throws the torch on the pyre.

FLAMES! FLAMES! ANNE screams as they engulf her!

Except...except then, suddenly, she stops. The town is

aghast! Though she seems unsure, like a skier trying their

first black diamond slope, she appears to be manipulating

the fire.

A very controlled flame, like a charmed snake, rises up the

pyre and burns away the ropes. ANNE raises her newly freed

arms dramatically, causing the flames to EXPLODE OUTWARD,

nearly roasting the townspeople, pushing them back!

ANNE calmly descends the pyre, and though she is still

surrounded by an unnatural aura of flames, there’s a cold

hatred in her eyes. The townspeople cower in fear.

ANNE walks towards the woods from whence she came. No one in

town moves to stop her. No one except WILLIAM, 13, a young

boy with tears of rage and hate pouring down his face.

He picks up a stone and throws it, hitting ANNE in the back.

He picks up another, but ANNE turns and hurls a ball of

flame at him. The ball of flame knocks the stone out of his

hand, also burning it terribly in the process. WILLIAM

screams.

ANNE is momentarily overcome with regret and compassion. She

didn’t want any of this. The flaming aura around her dies

down as she begins to walk back towards WILLIAM to see how

badly he’s hurt, but then she sees the whole town behind

him, looking at her with hatred and disgust. Some have their

pitchforks at the ready.

She FLAMES up again, looking for all the world like a

grade-A villain. With a sneer and a burst of flames, she

points to all the townspeople.

ANNE

STAY THE HELL AWAY FROM MY WOODS.
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