
EXT.  O'BRIEN HOUSE - EVENING

A warmly lit house sits atop a hill, silhouetting a cool
autumn sunset.  The wind blows gently as the trees and foliage
sway.

The residents have only started decorating for Halloween -
one bush is partially covered in spiderwebs, a single paper
ghost dangles listlessly from the tree, a deflated monster
sits on the ground as leaves scatter around it.

INT. O'BRIEN HOUSE - KITCHEN - EVENING

CLOSE UP: a serrated knife stabs into the top of a large
pumpkin then carves a circular shape around the stem. 

CELESTE (34) and her daughter MAEVE (6) are at the kitchen
table. It's covered in newspaper and pumpkin slime. Celeste
guides her hand carefully as they cut together, then removes
the lid revealing a sticky mess of pumpkin guts. 

MAEVE
Ewwwwww.

CELESTE
(animated eyes)

Now we get to see what's inside.

Celeste sets the lid to the side and smushes her right hand
into the gourd.  Maeve watches from afar, grossed out.

CELESTE (CONT'D)
Where's your Halloween spirit?

MAEVE
...Mommy?

CELESTE
Yes, child?

Maeve tries to think of the right words.

MAEVE
I wanna be a Tinkerbell for Halloween.

CELESTE
You do?  I thought you said you wanted
to be something scary. 

MAEVE
Yeah.  A scary Tinkerbell. 

Celeste wipes off her hands and the jack-o-lantern.
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CELESTE
Wow. You'd be the first scary
Tinkerbell I've ever seen.

Maeve follows her around the kitchen as she straightens up.

CELESTE (CONT'D)
What do you say we go put our pumpkin
outside, scary girl?

Mother and daughter exit the kitchen and walk out the front
door.

EXT. O'BRIEN HOUSE - NIGHT

The wind whistles over a hazy full moon.  

Celeste quickly places the pumpkin next to the front door. 
She instinctively holds her abdomen in sudden pain and winces,
but pulls it together before Maeve can notice.  Celeste forces
a smile. 

CELESTE
You like it?  I like it.  

Maeve grins and nods her head, Celeste guides her forward as
they head back inside.  

A raven perches on a branch in front of the full moon and
SCREECHES.

INT. O'BRIEN HOUSE - NIGHT

CELESTE POV as she and Maeve navigate the dark house, up the
stairs, and into the bedroom.

INT. O'BRIEN HOUSE - BEDROOM - NIGHT

The lights are on. They pass a faith-based motivational
photograph on the wall that reads: "Just because you can't
see it, doesn't mean it doesn't exist." 

Celeste collapses onto the bed as Maeve runs into the
bathroom.

MAEVE  (O.S.)
Mommy, come brush your teeth!

CELESTE
Mommy doesn't feel well, sweetie. 
Mommy hurts right now.

Maeve comes out of the bathroom brushing her teeth with a
big smile.
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CELESTE (CONT'D)
Proud of you. 

CUT TO:

INT. O'BRIEN HOUSE - BEDROOM - NIGHT

Lights out, TV on.  Celeste lazily flicks through channels,
about to fall asleep. Maeve is caught up in her own
imagination.

MAEVE
I think scary fairies are real, don't
you?

Celeste looks at her daughter with tired eyes.

CELESTE
I think it's past your bedtime.

Maeve throws her head back, "aw man"

CELESTE (CONT'D)
Can you help me find my heating pad? 

Maeve yanks the heating pad out from the crevice of the
headboard and hands it dutifully to mom.

CELESTE (CONT'D)
Thank you.

MAEVE
What's wrong?

CELESTE
Remember that time you spilled soup
on your lap in the car?

Maeve nods.

CELESTE (CONT'D)
Kind of like that, but the pain
doesn't go away so fast.

Celeste takes Maeve's hand and places it on her abdomen.

CELESTE (CONT'D)
Here. 

MAEVE
Oh.  So like daddy when he got his
appendix surgery?

CELESTE
No, this is a pain only girls can
get.
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MAEVE
Like me?

CELESTE
I sure hope not, baby.

Celeste adjusts the heating pad and continues searching for
something to watch on TV.

MAEVE
Mommy?

CELESTE
(half paying attention)

Yes?

MAEVE
Tell me a scary story.

Celeste sets the remote down and looks at her daughter,
smirks, and rolls her eyes.

MAEVE (CONT'D)
What? I'm not scared.

CELESTE
Oh yeah?  

(beat)
Last time I told you a spooky story
you had nightmares.  Came in here
crying. 

MAEVE
I won't have nightmares!

CELESTE
Fine.  But a short one.  And only
'cause it's Halloween. 

Celeste ponders the idea of an unwanted visitor-

CELESTE (CONT'D)
There was a girl, around your cousin
Nessa's age -let's call her Tessa.
Tessa lived alone, but would get a
friendly visit every month from her
aunt. 

(beat)
Her aunt was always a little odd.

Maeve listens.  The TV flashes on the walls in the background.

CELESTE (CONT'D)
She would always bring something to
celebrate that Tess was becoming a 

(MORE)
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