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liTHE E!ICHA1~ED CC'!T.~.GE'! 

Screen-Play 

by 

DeWitt Bodeen and Herman J •. MarJriewicz 

FADE IN 

As the credit titles draw to a close, the score changes 
to the sound of brilliant, professional piano 
improvisation. 

1	 SHOT o~ Hillgrove's hands, ~hlch have been playing this 
improvisation, contlnu~ng. He comes to a sudden stop. 

2	 TWO SHOT of Hillgrove and llrs. Stanton, who is tapping
him on the shoulder, which was the cause of his stoppiug. 
He turns his head to look at her. This is the first time 
we see him and realize he is blind. 

HILLGROVE 
What is it, Harriet? 

MRS. STANTONo Laura just phoned. They can't 
make it. Oliver b~s to work. 

HILLGROVE 
(unhappily) 

Oht 

I'iRS. STAlrTm: 
If it isn't too late they'll 
come out - but ehe says you
mustn't wait for them. 

Hillgrove doesn't answer, trying to figure it out. 

~RS. STANTON (cont'd) 
I thir~ rou should go ahead, John. 

(smiles)
You can play it for them some 
other time. 

HILLGROVE 
(dispiritedly) 

I guess so. 
(rises) 

3­ ANGLE of room over Hillgrove's back. 
6 

HIILGROVE 
Goed people 
is going to 
like Ham.let 

be 
-­

1 1 m afra id this 
a little bit 
(contle) (CO~~INUED) 

:llffi 







11/28/~4 
. DISSOLVE IN 4-5 

EXT. COTTAGE - DAY 

o	 9 LONG SHOT of the cottage. HILLGROVErs VOICE 
It is winter now. Tho· It ·,'Io.s not until tho. t 
flo~ers cnd vines that h~d 
covered the ruins are gono. 
The foliage from the birch 
trees has fallen. A wind 
1s blo~ing, and a few 
leaves fall listlessly in 
the air. In the far 
distance is the sound of 
churchbclls ringing. 

EXT. COTTAGE ROAD - DAY 

SA SHOT of Laura	 Pennington, as 

wintry S~bbath morning 
. over four years ago when 
Lauro Pcr~ington first 
came to the cottage th~ t 
I began to feel pcrhnps 
.the meaning of this 
strange enchantment 
would reveal itself to 
me ••• somehow. 

DISSOLVE 

she rides along the road 
on her bicycle. Then a CLOSER SROT of Laura as she 
rides along, the CA1IERA EXA?ilItJIHC I..!CRE CLOSELY the 
details of her physical appearance. Lauro rides up in 
front of the. broken wall of ths cottage. 

EXT. ROAD A1m COTTAGE - DAY 

10 SEOT of L:lura	 as she kicl\:s the upright rest on theo	 bicycle into place, so teat the bike stands by itself. 
Then, ns she po.sses through the open g~te~~~ entrance, 
she becomes aware of n. YOUI!g bey -- Eillg:::,oVG IS nephe","!, 
tnnny Stanton, shown :n Scene 7 -- stealthily ~~kin~ 

his way toward the front dqor, on tiptoes. (He is 
bundled up in a rroOcl\:imt",7, a sc::.rf, cnd mi ttens. Laura J 

~cro, has protected herself against the cold.) He 
becomos aware that someone 1s behind him, and turns, 
sto.rtlcd. 

(GONTINtJ"ED) 



6 
10/7/44
 

10 (C CI~TIlTUED) 
JommY' 

(as he 3ge3o Laura) 
Oh. 

U.URA
 
Hello, Jonr.nJ"'
 

JOR!iiry 
(a\"lare that 
he needs 
an excuse) 

Hello. I -- I was just taking 
a walk. 

Laura s!niles at him curiously. 

JOHNNY (cont'd) 
So I thought maybe, well, 
nobody around here ever gets 
to see her or ~~ything -- well, 
I thought I'd kinda find out 
myself about the ~itch. 

LAURA
 
r~b.at 't'd tch?'
 

(thur.::bi-ng 
towarc. the 
:front door)

In there. 

LAwnA 
Johnny, that's just Mrs. ~""i!"...'"lett 
who lives there -- and you know 
it. I'm cullins on her myself.
You don't think I'd go calling 
on a witch? 

JOHNNY 
Well, everJboc.~ says -­

LAUFA 
I'm afr~id you're a couple of 
hundred yeu!'~ too l~te for 
',itches, jor....~n7. 

JOSi:NY 
( ~D.dl~·) 

I guess l'm n couple of hur.drod 
years too l~te for enything. 

LAURA 
.I VJouldn I t \'l0rry:- Johr..ny • 

. Something ~ill turn up$ 

(COlTTI1;UrD ) 

rob 


