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EXT. CARNIVAL TENT - NIGHT

A thunderstorm again persists, and the battered remnants of 
the tent still stand on the carnival grounds.  The four 
junior officers approach the tent area on horseback, and they 
see nothing but an eerie flock of crows circling above the 
top of the tent.  Suddenly, the first officer notices a boy 
trying to escape from the back of the tent.  It is the young 
orphan boy from the carnival.

OFFICER #1
Look!

OFFICER #2
What is that?

OFFICER #3
It is a boy.

OFFICER #4
Let us get him!

The four officers summon their horses and approach and 
surround the trapped and terrified young boy.

ORPHAN BOY
Please officers, do not arrest me!  
I am innocent!  I did not take 
anything, I was just looking.

OFFICER #1
Ah, looking?

The other three officers laugh as the first officer questions 
the storm battered young boy.

ORPHAN BOY
Yes, sir.

OFFICER #1
We happen to be looking as well.  
We are looking for two women that 
were here.  You do not happen to 
know where they went, do you, young 
man?

The boy knows but is terrified so he alters the truth.

ORPHAN BOY
Uh, yes, Officer, I do.  You just 
missed them.  They have headed 
east.



The first officer notices horse carriage wheel tracks 
pointing toward the west.

OFFICER #1
Are you sure about that, boy?

ORPHAN BOY
Officer, my directions may be a 
little off.

OFFICER #1
I would say they are a lot off. Get 
him!

The first officer starts proceeding toward the wheel tracks 
that head west while the other three officers harass the 
young boy, knock him to the ground by force and kick mud in 
his face with their horses.  The other officers then follow 
the first officer in pursuit of the two women.

INT. FOREST - NIGHT

It is pitch black dark in the depths of a heavily wooded 
forest. The elderly mother and her daughter have set up a 
makeshift camp. While the mother rests, the daughter kindles 
a fire and warms food for them.  She wakes her mother so that 
they can eat together.  As they begin to eat, however, a 
massive gust of wind from the approaching storm blows through 
and kills the fire.

MOTHER
My, that was cold.

DAUGHTER
Yes, and it blew out our fire. 
Come, mother, let us just eat in 
the carriage.

MOTHER
Be careful, dear.

DAUGHTER
Do not worry, mother.  I have got 
you.

Suddenly, the two women hear a noise that seems to be getting 
louder and louder.  They conclude that it is horses 
approaching them.

MOTHER
What is that noise?
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DAUGHTER
I think it is horses.

MOTHER
Searchers?

DAUGHTER
Yes, we must hide.

The officers, who proceed to light lanterns and remove swords 
from scabbards on the horses, approach the women.

OFFICER #1
Too late to hide.  Get them!

As one officer grabs the daughter, she is forcefully able to 
break loose, but her clothes get ripped, and the crow tattoo 
on the back of her neck is now fully visible.  As she breaks 
away from the attacking officer, another officer impales her 
with his sword, which enters through her chest and exits 
through the crow on her back.  As her daughter is impaled, 
the mother screams but is attacked by the other two officers, 
one of which holds her limbs, and the other viciously kills 
her by breaking her neck.

EXT. FOREST - NIGHT

In a secluded area of the forest, somewhat close to the 
campsite but where other people and things have been buried, 
the officers prepare a shallow grave for the fortune teller 
and her daughter.  Two of the officers proceed to dig the 
grave while the other two drag the bodies of the two women in 
place to bury them.  It is raining so hard that the grave is 
basically mud and slush.  One of the officers, silently 
looking over the two women’s dead bodies, begins to speak.

OFFICER #3
We should erect a cross.

OFFICER #4
What are you saying?

OFFICER #3
This is a burial, is it not? We 
should erect a cross.

OFFICER #4
Let us see what they say. Should we 
erect a cross?

OFFICER #2
Fine by me.  What do you say, sir?
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OFFICER #1
I say no.

OFFICER #2
No, but why?

OFFICER #1
These women practiced black magic 
and witchcraft.  They do not 
deserve a cross.  Now, put those 
bodies in there.

The officers place the mother in the grave first and then put 
the daughter on top of her.  They then basically shove mud 
and sludge over the bodies until they are completely 
submerged.

OFFICER #1 (CONT’D)
Excellent job, men.  Let us depart.  
And...we are off!

The officers all leave the makeshift grave as they ride off 
into the night.  A short time after they depart, a hand, 
covered in blood and mud, rises up from the saturated ground.

The hand is that of the daughter, who rises up from the grave 
while gasping for air.  As the daughter struggles to breathe, 
she feels at the wound on her chest, which supposedly killed 
her, only to discover that the wound has mysteriously healed, 
and only a scar remains.  The daughter is confused and looks 
toward the grave.

DAUGHTER
Mother!  Mother!

The daughter falls to her knees at the site of the grave and 
severely mourns the loss of her mother.  She then finds two 
tree limbs that had been blown down by the storm, and she 
pieces them together, binding them with a piece of her torn 
clothing, in the shape of a cross, which she erects at the 
head of her mother’s grave.

DAUGHTER (CONT’D)
My mother was no witch. Bastards!

Suddenly, a flock of crows begins to circle and squawk around 
the daughter.  They seem to guide her in the direction of the 
horse that was pulling their carriage.  The daughter 
disconnects the horse from the carriage and then gets upon 
the horse and quickly and forcefully rides back toward the 
township.  As she is riding off, flashes of lightning appear, 
and the daughter transforms into a crow and then back into a 
woman.
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EXT. CARNIVAL TENT - NIGHT

There is almost nothing left of the tent.  The outside is 
shredded, and as the daughter gets off the horse, she is 
heartbroken at what she sees.

INT. CARNIVAL TENT - NIGHT

As the daughter enters the tent, she sees that it has been 
completely ransacked, which was done by a combination of the 
storm, the curious boy and the Sheriff’s officers.  The only 
thing of meaning she is able to find is the empty vase, 
labeled “Crow’s Blood”, on the floor of the tent.  As she 
picks up the vase and reads the label, she thinks back to her 
childhood.

INT. CHILDHOOD HOME - NIGHT

As the young daughter gets ready for bed, the mother lights a 
candle and tells a story to her.

MOTHER
My dear, sweet little girl.

YOUNG DAUGHTER
Yes, mother.

MOTHER
I want to tell you a story. It is a 
story about the crow.

YOUNG DAUGHTER
You mean, those black birds?

MOTHER
Yes, but they are so much more. 
Crows carry souls to the land of 
the dead, and not only that, but 
the crow is an advisor, the keeper 
of the law.

YOUNG DAUGHTER
Mother, why do we lug around that 
big box with the crow on it, and 
why can I not open the box?

MOTHER
That box can only be opened by you 
but upon my demise.
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YOUNG DAUGHTER
Then mother, I hope I never have to 
open it.

MOTHER
I hope not, either.

The mother kisses the young daughter on the forehead as they 
continue to talk into the night.

INT. CARNIVAL TENT - NIGHT

The daughter, somewhat apprehensively, walks over toward the 
massive box and sees scratch marks on it, where others tried 
to open it.  The daughter grabs the lid of the box, closes 
her eyes and opens the box quite easily.  She then looks down 
into the box to find a double-bladed scythe and a sickle.  
She grabs both weapons, attaches them to each of her hands 
and then slices open each hand with the opposite weapon.  She 
screams and holds up her bloodied hands, on which the cuts 
almost immediately seal up, and only scars remain.  She then 
turns around to see the young orphan boy, who was attacked by 
the Sheriff’s officers.

DAUGHTER
Who are you?  Speak!

ORPHAN BOY
I was here earlier.  It is good to 
see you are alive. I was worried 
about you and your mother.

DAUGHTER
How do you know about us?

ORPHAN BOY
It is fairly complicated really. I 
tried to get in here several times 
during the carnival.  First, the 
crowd pushed me out of the way.  
Then, the King was in here, and 
your security man told me to wait. 
I did not have a gold coin to 
enter, so I tried to get one from 
the King. Once I finally did, then 
I got beat up by lawmen.  When I 
awoke, everyone and everything was 
gone, except for your tent.

DAUGHTER
You suffered much trouble for us. 
Thank you for that.
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ORPHAN BOY
You are welcome, madam.

DAUGHTER
So you came in after we left?

ORPHAN BOY
Yes, I am sorry.

DAUGHTER
I just do not understand why you 
did all that for us.  You could 
have been killed.

ORPHAN BOY
I was simply curious, that is all. 
And as an orphan, I was somehow 
drawn toward you and your mother.

DAUGHTER
I am sorry you are an orphan.

ORPHAN BOY
That is alright, madam.  I have 
learned how to survive.

DAUGHTER
You were curious, you say? Did you 
try to open that box?

ORPHAN BOY
No, I did not.

DAUGHTER
Are you sure?

ORPHAN BOY
Well, maybe just a bit.

The daughter shows the boy her scythe and sickle.

DAUGHTER
So, take a look.  What do you 
think?

ORPHAN BOY
Oh, I like them very much. If you 
do not mind me asking, where is 
your mother?

DAUGHTER
They killed her.
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ORPHAN BOY
Those men?

DAUGHTER
You saw them?  Who are they?

ORPHAN BOY
Do not quite know, but they were 
looking for the both of you, and I 
tried to mislead them, for which I 
was severely punished.

DAUGHTER
You seem like a good soul.

ORPHAN BOY
Thank you.  I am sorry about your 
mother.  Who do you think would 
have wanted you both dead?

DAUGHTER
Not sure exactly...wait.

DAUGHTER (CONT’D)
The Sheriff of the township made 
some sort of threat to me and my 
mother right after she told of the 
King’s fortune.

ORPHAN BOY
Those were probably the Sheriff’s 
men.  They also attacked me and 
robbed me of my coin at the 
carnival.

DAUGHTER
Of course, they all wore red bands 
on their uniforms.

ORPHAN BOY
We must bring them to justice.

DAUGHTER
Hard to do when the law enforcers 
are the ones breaking the law.

ORPHAN BOY
I want to help you.  Your mother 
seemed like a kind lady.

DAUGHTER
I appreciate that, but you must not 
get involved.  

(MORE)
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These men know about you, and if 
you get any further involved, they 
will kill you.  Save yourself.

ORPHAN BOY
What about you?

DAUGHTER
I was never here.  And you, where 
do you stay?

ORPHAN BOY
I do some work at an infirmary in 
the township, and they allow me to 
stay there in return. They also 
feed and clothe me.

DAUGHTER
Take my horse, and go there, now.

The daughter sees some white powder near where the potions 
and spices once were. She retrieves a container of water, 
pours some on the white powder and smothers her face with the 
substance, resulting in her face becoming purely pale white.

EXT. CARNIVAL TENT - NIGHT

The daughter and the boy exit the tent.  The daughter helps 
the boy get on the horse, and he begins to ride away through 
the forest and toward the township as the daughter darts off 
in the opposite direction and toward the King’s castle.  As 
the boy rides off, he sees the daughter running, and as 
lightning strikes repeatedly, he sees her transform into a 
crow and then back into a woman.  The boy has a look of fear 
about him as he quickly rides off into the dark night.

INT. KING’S QUARTERS - NIGHT

It is pouring down rain, and the King is sleeping in his 
quarters.  Suddenly, he hears a crow outside of the open 
doors to his terrace.  He awakens and proceeds to the outdoor 
terrace.

EXT. KING’S TERRACE - NIGHT

The King walks out onto the terrace and sees the black crow 
perched on the ledge.  Suddenly, a bolt of lightning flashes, 
and the King sees the fortune teller’s daughter squatting on 
the ledge.  He is startled and looks again to see the perched 
crow.

DAUGHTER (CONT'D)

9.


