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FADE IN:

EXT. CITY - NIGHT

The city is lit by thousands of lights.

EXT. CITY ROAD - NIGHT

A convoy of five black cars with tinted windows proceeds in 
a line through the city streets. The number plates of the 
cars read: 1, 2, 3, 4 and 5 respectively. 

EXT. DARK BUILDING - NIGHT

Later at night.

A darkened five-storey building stands in a dimly lit 
street. There is no one about. 

The street contains some old warehouses and some derelict 
buildings, all with broken and boarded-up windows and 
graffiti on the walls. 

The building has the letter N in shiny black above the 
dark glass entrance doors. 

A black cat disturbs the stillness as it emerges from 
behind a garbage dumpster and ambles quietly to the middle 
of the street, where it pauses, its senses alert.

There is an growing hum of car engines. The five black cars 
turn into the street, headlights illuminating the street. 
The cars approach the five storey building. The cat freezes 
as the headlights shine on it, it waits a few seconds, and 
then, as the five cars get closer, it hisses angrily and it 
bolts, hops a brick wall with a graffiti slogan - THE WAY 
AHEAD IS IN FRONT OF US - and it is gone.

The cars stop outside the building. The headlights are 
switched off, and the street goes dark as before. One by 
one the car doors open and five black-clad figures, each 
with a strange evil black mask covering their faces, step 
from the cars. The five figures are completely clothed in 
black. These five figures are NOS. 1-5. 

No. 1 turns his eyes to the building and the N over the 
doors. He looks around but he cannot see much - the street 
is empty, and the glass entrance doors are dark so that he 
cannot see into the building. He half-turns to his four 
comrades.



NO. 1
Why are we not greeted on our 
arrival?

The four other mask-wearing figures turn slowly to face 
No.1. They shrug.

NO. 1 
It is most unacceptable.

Nos. 1-5 all turn back to face the building’s entrance 
doors. They wait.

A large bright light on the wall of the building suddenly 
turns on, pouring white light over the five men. They 
instinctively cover their eyes.

The entrance doors slide open. A small man, dressed in 
black trousers, a black shirt and black shoes, hurries out 
of the building. This man has a shiny bald head and he 
wears thick glasses, which magnify his large eyes. Nos. 1-5 
looks at him. 

The bald man bows very deferentially before Nos. 1-5. He is 
clearly quite nervous and fearful. 

BALD MAN 
Nos. 1-5, our glorious leaders, I 
apologize for my lateness.

There is no reply from Nos. 1-5, only silence. The bald man 
slowly raises his eyes to them and looks them in the face 
with his big eyes. 

NO. 1
Let is be known that if not all 
is done according to our plans 
and our orders not obeyed exactly 
as they are given, there will be 
swift punishment. 

The bald man looks at the ground, and gulps nervously.

BALD MAN
(stammering nervously)

Nos. 1- 5. I, I, I, hope your 
trip here was comfortable. Did it 
go well? Were the cars as you 
wished? 

Nos. 1-5 make no reply. The small man shifts nervously and 
then looks up slightly. He waits for Nos. 1-5 to speak.

NO. 1
Do not waste our time with 
frivolous questions. 

(MORE)
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We are here now, our new 
headquarters await us. Why are we 
standing out here? Show us in, 
you fool.

BALD MAN
Yes! Yes. Of course. Nos. 1-5, I 
welcome you to your new 
headquarters. The building is 
ready for you, and has been 
prepared down to the finest 
detail. We trust you will find it 
comfortable and useful for your 
purposes.

No.1, the leader of the five men, takes two slow steps 
forward towards the bald man. The Bald Man’s anxiety 
intensifies. No. 1 gazes up at the building and then down 
at the bald man who averts his eyes. There is a short 
silence. Nos. 2-5 glance at each other. No. 1 finally 
speaks.

NO. 1 
Good. Fine. Let us enter. 

BALD MAN
No. 1, great No. 1, I await any 
further instructions. I, along 
with all members of our 
organization, serve you alone! 

No. 1 steps past the bald man, who continues to look at the 
ground - a bead of sweat slides down his cheek but he does 
not move to wipe it away. 

As No. 1 steps up to the glass entrance doors they slide 
open again. No. 1 passes through the entrance. Nos. 2-5 
follow. No. 2 stops next to the bald man and speaks close 
to his ear. 

NO. 2
(to the Bald Man as he 
passes)

Your orders were not complicated. 
Be sure to do better next time 
and do not leave us waiting 
again. Do not make any errors or 
we will show you no mercy. 

BALD MAN
Yes, No. 2. I will endeavour to 
do so. My will is your will. 

Nos. 2-5 enter the building. The bald man waits until they 
are inside, and then he wipes the perspiration from his 
face and enters. The door slides shut.

NO. 1 (cont'd)
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INT. LOBBY OF DARK BUILDING - NIGHT

Nos. 1-5 cross the lobby, walking in single file, with No. 
1 leading. 

The lobby is shadowy and empty, save for four identical 
statues along each wall. The sinister statues have evil 
visages. 

As Nos. 1-5 pass, trailed by the bald man, the deadly eyes 
the statues move, following the procession. 

The group arrives at a single elevator. No. 1 presses a 
button. The doors slide opens and they enter.

INT. ELEVATOR IN DARK BUILDING - NIGHT

Nos. 1-5 are in an elevator. The Bald Man squeezes inside 
too. No. 1 presses the button - 5, for the fifth floor.

The elevator ascends to the fifth floor. There is a sombre 
silence in the elevator. The bald man stands nervously as 
though waiting instructions.

INT. FIFTH FLOOR OF ELEVATOR - NIGHT

The elevator doors open. Nos. 1-5 step onto the fifth 
floor. The bald man follows them out.

Ahead of them there is a thick steel door with a small 
control panel to one side. 

The bald man hurries to the control panel and presses a 
combination of buttons. The steel door swings open. Nos. 1-
5 pass through the door and enter the next room. 

INT. DARK BUILDING - NIGHT

In this large room, there is a long black table at the far 
end. Five chairs are positioned in a row along at the 
table. One the far wall, behind the table, there is a giant 
tinted window. It covers most of the wall and overlooks the 
street below.

A huge N is painted on the floor. 
Nos. 1-5 move to the table and take their seats, with No. 1 
sitting in the centre, the others one either side of him. 

The bald man stands a respectful distance from the table. 
He waits while Nos. 1-5 adjust themsleves in the 
comfortable cushioned chairs.
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BALD MAN
Is it to your satisfaction, No. 
1?

NO. 1
It is adequate for our purposes.

The bald man nods his head and looks down, fearing to make 
eye contact. He waits.

NO. 1
Well, to business then.

No. 1 looks up at a big screen on one of the walls wall. He 
picks up a console on the table and points it at the screen 
and presses a button. A photo of KATHERINE FLOWERS appears.

NO .1
Katherine Flowers. And this . . . 

No. 1 presses another button and JENNIFER FLOWERS, a twelve 
year old girl, appears on the screen.

NO. 1
This is her daughter, Jennifer. 
This young girl is important. Is 
she not? 

Nos. 2-5 nod in agreement. 

They all looks for a while at the smiling, happy face of 
Jennifer Flowers.

No. 1 turns back to the bald man.

NO. 1 
Now, I hope our letter has been 
sent to Katherine Flowers. 

BALD MAN
It was posted yesterday, No. 1. 
As you directed. We have done 
exactly as you asked.

No. 1 now directs his talk to Nos. 2-5.

NO. 1
Our first point of business is a 
meeting with Katherine Flowers. 
We must deal with Katherine 
first, before we can progress to 
our other - greater - plans. Is 
it not so?

Nos. 2-5 nod. 
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NO. 1
She is a problem and we must take 
care of problems. 

NO. 2 
No. 1? Do you think Katherine 
will accept the invitation in  
the letter to meet with us? Will 
she be prepared to talk to us? 

NO. 1
I have no doubt she will.

NO. 2
But if she doesn’t?

NO. 1
We are offering to meet with her 
on amicable terms. What reason 
would she have to refuse? 

A short pause.

NO. 1
That said, should Katherine 
refuse our offer to discuss 
matters as they stand, it will be 
to her detriment as she will not 
be given a second chance.

NO. 4
If she does come, what will you 
do if she refuses to agree to our 
terms? 

NO. 1
Fear nothing, gentlemen. She will 
comply with us. I promise you 
that. She must recognize our 
power and she will know what will 
happen to her if she does not 
agree to do was we bid. Her own 
powers can never surpass our own 
powers. And, fighting a war on 
her own is pointless. She cannot 
win it.

Nos. 2-5 nod. No. 1 remembers the bald man, who is waiting 
obediently.

NO. 1
Are you still here?

BALD MAN
I await your next order, No. 1.
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NO. 1
I have none at this time. Make 
yourself scarce.

BALD MAN
As you wish.

The bald man bows in deference once more. He turns and 
scurries from the room. When he is gone, No. 1 stands and 
walks to stand upon the large N on the floor. 

NO. 1 
Gentlemen, our road has been a 
long one. But from our humble 
beginnings we have never lost 
sight of our vision of the 
future, our goal. And that vision 
is a world that we alone will 
control. We will have to destroy 
our enemies along the way, 
naturally. The time when we will 
strike will soon be upon us. When 
it arrives, we will establish a 
new world, the world we have 
dreamed of for so long.

Nos. 2-5 nod vigorously.

NOS. 2-5
(exclamations)

Yes! Yes! No.1, we shall wait and 
then we shall strike! The world 
will soon be ours! No one will be 
able to stop us! Our victory is 
assured!

EXT. JENNIFER FLOWERS’ HOUSE - DAY

It is a bright and sunny Saturday morning. 

Jennifer Flowers’s house is located in a ordinary and quiet 
suburban street. The houses have nice green front lawns and 
pretty flower-beds.

INT. JENNIFER'S BEDROOM - DAY

Jennifer’s room has a bed, a cupboard, a bookcase, a desk 
and a chair.

The room is a mess. Toys, books and magazines are scattered 
across the floor.

Jennifer is lying on her side in bed, fast asleep.
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In the corner of the room, there is a birdcage with two birds 
side by side on their perch. They both start tweeting. 
Jennifer doesn’t stir. The two birds cease their tweeting and 
remain idle on their perch. 

In the distance, up the street, there is the sound of an 
approaching fire engine. Its sirens are ringing loudly, 
growing louder as it gets closer.

EXT. JENNIFER'S HOUSE - DAY

The fire engine speeds past Jennifer’s house. Sirens are 
ringing and lights are flashing wildly. 

The fire engine continues down the street and turns a corner. 
The sirens fade as the engine gets further away.

INT. JENNIFER'S BEDROOM - DAY

Jennifer hasn’t stirred and she sleeps peacefully in her bed. 

The alarm clock on Jennifer’s bedside table reads: 8.59 a.m. 
The clock ticks over to 9.00 a.m. and the alarm radio goes 
off. The alarm clock’s loud buzz sounds several times. The 
alarm switches off after several buzzes. Jennifer stays 
asleep. 

There is a quiet knocking at the bedroom door. The door 
opens a fraction and Jennifer’s mother - Katherine Flowers - 
pokes her head in.

Katherine sees that Jennifer is still sleeping. She quietly 
closes the door.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Katherine is making breakfast in the kitchen. 

Bread pops up from the toaster. Katherine takes the two 
slices of bread and she spreads jam on them. 

On the counter, a kettle comes to the boil and begins to 
whistle loudly. Steam comes from the kettle and the lid 
rattles with the force of the whistle. 

INT. JENNIFER'S BEDROOM - DAY

The whistle from the kettle is loud enough to carry upstairs 
into Jennifer’s bedroom. Jennifer turns in her bed and 
continues sleeping, now laying on her other side.

EXT. MR. STICKELS’ LAWN - DAY

Across the street, in his front lawn, a neighbour MR. 
STICKELS is attempting to switch on his lawn-mower. He pulls 
the cord three times and on the third pull the lawnmower 
starts up. 
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The noise from the mower is loud, buzzing down the street. 
Mr. Stickels pushes the mower and commences to mow his lawn, 
even though it is already impeccably maintained.

INT. JENNIFER'S BEDROOM - DAY

At the whirring noise of the lawnmower, Jennifer finally 
stirs and slowly wakes. 

Jennifer sits up in bed and rubs her eyes. She climbs out 
of bed, stands up, and stretches. She shuffles over to the 
window. Jennifer opens the window and looks across the road 
at Mr. Stickels. For a moment, she watches him mowing his 
lawn. Then she leans out the window.

JENNIFER
Mr. Stickels! 

Mr. Stickels can’t hear Jennifer or anything else over the 
buzzing of his lawnmower.

JENNIFER
Mr. Stickels! 

Mr. Stickels does not hear the shouts from across the street 
and he continues mowing his lawn, walking back and forth.

EXT. MR. STICKELS’ LAWN - DAY

Mr. Stickels is pushing the lawnmower around his lawn. 

Jennifer is across the street standing at her bedroom window. 
She repeatedly calls out to Mr. Stickels but her voice is 
drowned out by the buzzing of the lawnmower.

Finally, Mr. Stickels hears the faint cry of someone calling 
his name. He looks up and down the street, puzzled.

JENNIFER
Mr. Stickels! Mr. Stickels!

Mr. Stickels stops in the middle of his lawn and looks around 
him. He peers up and down the street, but there is no 
movement. He shrugs and continues mowing. He hears the cry 
again.

JENNIFER
Mr. Stickels!

Mr. Stickels stops again. He looks around and then back at 
his own house. 

JENNIFER
Mr. Stickels!!

Jennifer is waving her arms at the window, trying to get 
Mr. Stickels’s attention. Finally, Mr. Stickels sees 
Jennifer at her window. He switches off the lawnmower. 
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He looks up at Jennifer and he smiles and waves. They call 
out to each other.

MR. STICKELS
Good morning, Jennifer! How are 
you on this fine morning?

JENNIFER
Hi Mr. Stickels. Can you keep it 
down a bit?

Jennifer points at the lawnmower.

JENNIFER
It’s a bit loud.

MR. STICKELS
Sorry Jennifer! I’ll try and keep 
the noise down for you.  

JENNIFER
Thank you, Mr. Stickels. 

Jennifer nods in appreciation, waves goodbye and closes the 
window.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Jennifer is sitting at the breakfast table in the kitchen. 
A comic book is open on the table in front of her. She 
finishes reading a page and turns the page.

Katherine places toast and a cup of tea on the table next 
to Jennifer. Jennifer looks up from the comic book. She 
picks up a piece of toast with jam.

JENNIFER
It’s such a lovely day. 

KATHERINE
Yes.

JENNIFER
I wonder what I should do first. 
What do you think, Katherine? 

Jennifer takes a bite of the toast with jam and returns to 
the comic book.

KATHERINE
What do I think? I don’t think 
you will be doing anything today, 
not until you clean your room. 
And when I say clean, I mean 
clean - from top to bottom.

Jennifer doesn’t look up, but continues to read the comic 
book.
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JENNIFER
Huh? What’s wrong my room?

KATHERINE
It’s a mess. That’s what’s wrong 
with it. And you are going to 
give it a thorough cleaning 
today.

Jennifer looks up. 

JENNIFER
Why?

KATHERINE
I told you why. Pigs may live in 
slop, but not you. 

JENNIFER
Maybe I’ll do it later on. This 
afternoon? I think I’d rather fly 
my kite first. Then I might 
listen to some music. Oh, and 
there is a new comic book I want 
to get . . .

KATHERINE
No. When your bedroom is clean, 
then you can make plans. 

JENNIFER
Katherine, it’s Saturday.

Jennifer takes another bite of toast. She shakes her head. 

KATHERINE
Do you want me to ground you? I 
will. 

Jennifer looks incredulous but relents. 

JENNIFER
Fine. I’ll do it. But I doubt 
it’s as important as you think.

Jennifer takes another bite of toast, and she looks back at 
the comic book. She holds the toast in one hand, and takes 
another bite. Katherine waits silently. Jennifer knows 
Katherine is watching her. Finally, she speaks without 
looking up. 

JENNIFER
I said I’d do it. Didn’t I?

Katherine turns back to the stove. Jennifer shakes her head 
incredulously again.
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INT. JENNIFER'S BEDROOM - DAY

A little later that morning. Jennifer is busy trying to clean 
her room. She picks up the toys one by one, and the books and 
magazines and other odds and ends, and she puts them in a 
cupboard or arranges them on shelves. 

Then she takes a cloth and wipes the window.

INT. JENNIFER’S FRONT DOOR - DAY

In the hall, next to the lounge room, there is a small 
cupboard and a coat rack. The coat rack has nothing hanging 
on it except for a long, black cloak which is hanging on a 
hook.

Katherine walks down the hall to the front door. She is 
carrying a shopping bag. 

KATHERINE
(call to Jennifer 
upstairs)

Jennifer! I'm going to the shops. 
I’ll be back in about an hour.

Katherine waits for a response, but there is none. She 
opens the door and exits. The door closes behind her.

INT. JENNIFER'S BEDROOM - DAY

Jennifer hears the front door close. 

JENNIFER
Ugh, this is so boring. How can I 
waste a perfectly good day with 
cleaning? 

Jennifer puts down the cloth she has been using to wipe the 
window. She looks out the window down to the street. She 
sees Katherine walking up the road. Then she sees, coming 
the other way, a postman. The postman is a short, aging man 
with greyish hair. He has a postal sack full of letters 
slung over his shoulder.

Jennifer tosses the cloth onto the bed, opens the door 
hurriedly and runs down the stairs.

EXT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

Jennifer opens the front door and hurries out. The postman, 
who is approaching, sees Jennifer standing at the door and 
waves as he approaches.

POSTMAN
Hello, Jennifer!

Jennifer smiles and waves.
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JENNIFER
Hello, Mr. Drawer. Are there any 
letters this morning?

Mr. Drawer reaches into his postal sack, rummages around 
inside for a few, long moments, and then pulls out a black 
envelope.

POSTMAN
Just this one today it seems.

Mr. Drawer hands over the black envelope. Jennifer looks at 
it briefly.

JENNIFER
Mr. Drawer, do you usually 
deliver mail on Saturday?

POSTMAN
Not usually. But we’re so 
overwhelmed at the moment that we 
have to work on Saturday. If we 
don’t, we won’t get it all 
delivered.

JENNIFER
Well, I’ll let you get going.

Mr. Drawer nods and smiles.

POSTMAN
Goodbye, Jennifer.

Mr. Drawer walks on.

INT. LOUNGE ROOM - DAY

Jennifer is on lying on the couch, her feet propped up on 
the end of the couch. She is reading a comic book. She 
sighs and puts the comic book down on the table. Her eyes 
move to the black envelope which is resting on the coffee 
table. 

Jennifer taps her fingers on the couch while she thinks.

JENNIFER
It’s too nice a day to be stuck 
indoors.

EXT. JENNIFER'S HOUSE - DAY

Jennifer is outside her house on the footpath. She is flying 
her kite. The kite rises high into the sky, and Jennifer 
watches it flap and flutter in the wind. 
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Two little children, a boy aged six and a girl aged five, 
walk up to Jennifer. Jennifer smiles to them as they 
approach. 

JENNIFER
Hello.

LITTLE GIRL
That’s a nice kite.

JENNIFER
Do you want a go?

LITTLE GIRL
We’re not allowed to play with 
kites.

JENNIFER
Why not?

LITTLE BOY
Our mother thinks they’ll carry 
us away. We’re too small. That’s 
what she says.

JENNIFER
I’ll catch you if you start to 
fly away. Here.

Jennifer hold the kite out to the children, who both hold 
onto it together. They watch amazed as it flaps around, 
moving back and forth high up in the sky, and they both 
smile.

LITTLE GIRL
This is fun.

JENNIFER
You know what? Why don’t you take 
the kite? It’s yours if you want 
it.

LITTLE GIRL
Really?

JENNIFER
Yes. I have another one.

LITTLE BOY
Our father wouldn’t let us.

JENNIFER
Why not?

LITTLE BOY
Because.
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JENNIFER
Because why?

LITTLE BOY
I don’t know. We asked him for a 
kite last Christmas, a really 
nice one that we saw in a shop, 
but he didn’t get it for us. I 
think it’s because our mother 
said we’d get carried away.

JENNIFER
If you ever want to have another 
go at my kite, I live just over 
there. 

Jennifer points to her house.

JENNIFER
You can come by any time. We 
could the kite to the park?

The two children nod and then hand the kite back to 
Jennifer.

LITTLE GIRL
Thank you. That was fun.

Jennifer smiles a friendly smile at them. 

JENNIFER
See you again sometime.

The two little children smile and nod their farewell, and 
they walk away. Jennifer looks up at the kite in the sky. 
The kite continues to flutter around wildly.

EXT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

Jennifer reels the kite back in and folds the line of rope. 
While she is doing this, she glances up and sees a dark 
clothed man, who seems somewhat suspicious and out of place 
in the street. The man is up the road, sitting on a garden 
wall outside a house. He seems to be watching Jennifer. 

Jennifer looks at him for a few moments and then hurriedly 
finishes reeling in the kite and walks back to her house. 
Just before Jennifer opens the front door, she turns her 
head again to look at the man. He is gone. Jennifer is 
puzzled for a second, then she opens the front door and 
enters the house. 

INT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

Jennifer enters the front room and peers out through a 
crack in the curtains. 
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She looks up the road for the dark-clothed man. He is not 
there. Jennifer lets the curtains close.

INT. JENNIFER'S BEDROOM - DAY

Jennifer is back in her room and has resumed cleaning up. She 
wipes the window until it is clean and then she steps back to 
admire her work. As she steps back, she trips on a toy that 
she has not picked up, and she falls backwards to the floor.

JENNIFER
OW!

Jennifer rubs her ankle. She tries to stand up and is able 
to, but her ankle is sore.

EXT. LOUNGE ROOM - DAY

Jennifer hobbles into the lounge room. She sits down on the 
couch. There is a telephone on a small table next to the 
couch.

Jennifer looks at the phone for a long time, wondering who 
to call. She eventually picks up the phone and dials a 
number.

JENNIFER
(into the phone)

Mrs. Pottersby? It’s Jennifer 
Flowers, from the house up the 
road. Yes, that one. I was 
wondering if you knew how to fix 
a sore ankle? . . . I’m not 
silly, it was . . . I tripped . . 
. It’s not a good time? Oh, 
you’re busy? Okay, Mrs. 
Pottersby, thanks anyway . . . 
Okay, Mrs. Pottersby, I won’t 
call again. Okay, I won’t ever 
call again.

Jennifer hangs up the phone.

JENNIFER
How rude.

Jennifer dials another number.

JENNIFER
(into phone)

Hello? Mr. Hallist? It’s Jennifer 
Flowers . . . Yes, that’s me . . 
. Oh, not bad, Mr. Hallist, I . . 
. um, Katherine isn’t here at the 
moment . . . No, I don’t know why 
she didn’t come to play Bridge 
last week, but I . . . 

(MORE)
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Well, I’m sure she will let you 
know next time . . . Mr. Hallist? 
. . . Mr. Hallist? I’ve hurt my 
ankle . . . I . . . I’m sorry, 
yes, I know it’s not your 
concern, but do you know what I 
should do? . . .

The phone goes click. Jennifer, indignant, hangs up the 
phone.

JENNIFER
That was rude, too.

Jennifer thinks some more. She looks out the side window as 
she speaks and sees the majestic old house next door. She 
picks up the phone and dials one more number.

The phone rings a few times. Jennifer waits. After many 
rings, MR. LOW, the elderly neighbour in the majestic old 
house, answers his phone.

JENNIFER
(into phone)

Mr. Low? It's Jennifer Flowers 
from next door. I’m sorry to 
bother you, Mr. Low. But, Mr. 
Low, I've hurt my ankle and 
Katherine's not at home and I 
don’t quite know what to do. 
What do I do? Oh! You will? Okay, 
I’ll wait for you . . . Thank-
you, Mr. Low, you’re so kind!

Jennifer puts the phone back down.

EXT. LOUNGE ROOM - DAY

A short time later. Jennifer is lying on the couch. She 
glances at the clock on the wall. It ticks loudly. There is a 
knock at the front door.

JENNIFER
(call)

Mr. Low, it's open!

There is a second knocking.

JENNIFER
(loud call)

Mr. Low. It's open! Just let 
yourself in. 

There is a third knocking.

JENNIFER (cont'd)
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JENNIFER
(louder call)

Mr. Low. It’s open. Just come in! 

There is silence. After a long silence, Jennifer stands up 
and hobbles from the lounge room, down the hall, to the 
front door. Her hand is about to touch the doorknob when 
she hears Katherine’s unmistakable voice outside.

KATHERINE
(O.C.)

Mr. Low? Can I help you? . . . 

Jennifer puts her ear to the door and listens.

KATHERINE
(O.C.)

She did what? She knows better 
than that . . . Is that right? 
Well, whatever, there’s really no 
need for you to come in. I’m very 
sorry if Jennifer has 
inconvenienced you. I’ll make 
sure it does not happen again.

Jennifer hears Katherine’s key being inserted into the 
lock. Jennifer turns and hops quickly back to the couch, 
where she sits down. 

The front door opens and closes. Katherine's footsteps come 
down the hall. Jennifer waits. Katherine enters the living 
room. She has a scowl on her face.

KATHERINE
All right, Jennifer, what have 
you done? What’s the meaning of 
all this?

KATHERINE
What? 

KATHERINE
Tell me. Now.

JENNIFER
Okay. I . . . I slipped . . . on a 
toy in my bedroom. I hurt my ankle.

Katherine’s scowl worsens.

JENNIFER
I’m sorry, okay? What was I 
supposed to do?

The scowl starts to fade as Katherine’s anger subsides.

KATHERINE
How is it now?
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JENNIFER
It’s starting to feel better 
already. I don’t think it was as 
bad as I thought.

Katherine sits down next to Jennifer on the couch. Jennifer 
avoids her eyes. 

KATHERINE
I didn’t meant to get angry. Mr. 
Low is an elderly gentleman. He 
doesn’t need to be alarmed by any 
of your foolishness.

JENNIFER
It wasn’t foolishness! Anyway, he 
offered to help. Which is more I 
can say about some of your other 
friends . . .

Katherine stands up.

KATHERINE
I’m going to make lunch.

Katherine moves to the kitchen.

JENNIFER
Hey! Where are you shopping bags? 

Katherine stops and turns.

KATHERINE
I changed my mind. And I realized 
we didn’t need anything.

Katherine turns and walks into the kitchen.

INT. DINING ROOM - DAY

Jennifer and her mother are sitting at the dining room table 
having lunch. Lunch consists of sausages and mashed potatoes. 
Jennifer is sticking her fork into the mashed potatoes.

JENNIFER
I can't eat this. I’m sorry, but I 
don't like mashed potatoes.

KATHERINE
Then just eat the sausages.

JENNIFER
I worked all morning on my 
bedroom. It’s all done.
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KATHERINE
(sceptically)

Really?

JENNIFER
Yes.

KATHERINE
Well, that’s good to hear. I’m 
impressed. 

They eat lunch.

INT. LOUNGE ROOM - LUNCH

Jennifer is back on the couch. She is watching a quiz show on 
the television. Katherine enters and sees a pile of comic 
books stacked up on the coffee table. 

JENNIFER
This quiz show is stupid. The 
questions are impossible. No one 
could ever know this stuff.

Katherine waits.

JENNIFER
It must be rigged.

KATHERINE
Then don’t watch it. And put 
those comic books away if you’re 
finished reading them.

JENNIFER
I haven't finished them yet. I’m 
about halfway through.

Katherine picks up the TV remote control and abruptly 
switches off the TV. Jennifer looks up at her.

KATHERINE
Why don’t you go for a walk?

JENNIFER
On a bad ankle? I need to rest 
it.

KATHERINE
Well, what about flying your 
kite? You like flying your kite. 
Don’t you?

JENNIFER
Kind of, I suppose. Maybe I will 
later on.
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Jennifer picks up a TV guide, avoiding Katherine’s 
penetrating gaze. Katherine doesn’t speak, waiting. 
Jennifer shifts slightly. She puts down the TV guide.

JENNIFER
There’s nothing on. Maybe I will 
go for a walk.

EXT. JENNIFER'S HOUSE - DAY

Jennifer closes the front door and crosses her front lawn to 
Mr. Low's house. 

EXT. MR. LOW’S HOUSE - DAY

Mr. Low’s house is an old house. It has a large wooden 
entrance door with a large gold door knocker, shaped like 
an angel with wings. The house is dark inside.

Jennifer bangs on the door with the brass door knocker. She 
waits. 

While Jennifer waits, she looks down at her feet. She sees a 
small insect with wings, like a wasp, move past her foot. The 
insect stops, looks up and smiles at Jennifer with its tiny 
little mouth. Jennifer bends down and picks up the insect. 
The insect sits contentedly on her hand. Again it smiles.

JENNIFER
(to the insect)

Are you really smiling at me?

A lock turns, and the door creaks open. Mr. Low, an elderly 
man of around eighty years, is standing in the doorway. He is 
wearing corduroy trousers and a cardigan. The insect flitters 
away when the door opens.

Mr. Low is holding a cane on which he is leaning. He is quite 
frail. He smiles a benevolent smile when he sees it is 
Jennifer.

MR. LOW
Hello, Jennifer. How is the ankle?

JENNIFER
A lot better now, thank you, Mr. 
Low. 

MR. LOW
That’s good to hear. I was 
worried. A sprained ankle is 
never much fun.
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JENNIFER
I just wanted to come over and say 
how sorry I am that I disturbed you 
earlier. 

MR. LOW
That’s perfectly all right. I was 
not put out at all, no matter 
what your mother thinks. 

JENNIFER
I just didn't know what to do, I 
guess. You were right next door, so 
I called you. I forgot you were . . 
. I mean, I forgot that . . .

MR. LOW
That I’m old?

Jennifer looks at her feet.

JENNIFER
I just didn’t mean to worry you.

MR. LOW
It’s perfectly fine. Please, think 
nothing more of it. Anytime you 
need help, no matter what it is, 
you just call me. 

JENNIFER
And I'm sorry Katherine was so rude 
to you. She gets that way 
sometimes. She loses her temper and 
tells people off. 

MR. LOW
Your mother was just concerned. 
Worried. Hardly rude, I would 
say.

JENNIFER
I think she was rude to you. I 
was listening through the door.

Mr. Low nods that he understands. There is a slight pause 
in the conversation. Jennifer looks at the ground for a 
second then back at Mr. Low. 

MR. LOW
Do you remember the first time we 
met, Jennifer?

JENNIFER
Um, no, I’m sorry Mr. Low. I don’t 
remember that.
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MR. LOW
Well, that’s understandable. You 
were just a little tiny baby. 
When you moved in next door, your 
mother brought you over to say 
hello. Almost immediately, your 
smile and happiness lit up my 
house. 

JENNIFER
Did you know my father? 

MR. LOW
Unfortunately no, I didn’t. By 
that time your father was . . . 
well, he wasn’t here anymore. But 
I heard what a wonderful man he 
was. 

Mr. Low can see that Jennifer is sad at the thought of her 
father.

MR. LOW
Jennifer, would you like a glass of 
lemonade?

Jennifer smiles.

JENNIFER
Yes, that would be nice. Thank 
you, Mr. Low.

Mr. Low turns. Jennifer is about to follow Mr. Low when 
suddenly she feels a hand grip her shoulder. Jennifer turns 
and sees it is Katherine. Katherine has the angry scowl on 
her face again. 

JENNIFER
Oh, Katherine, it’s you. You 
scared me.

KATHERINE
(angrily)

How many times do I have to tell 
you? What do you think you're 
doing?

JENNIFER
I was . . .

Jennifer looks at Mr. Low, who has stopped and turned back 
around.

MR. LOW
Mrs. Flowers? Jennifer felt it 
important that she come here and 
apologize to me. That is why she 
is here.
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JENNIFER
Yes. I was just apologizing to Mr. 
Low for worrying him before.

KATHERINE
Jennifer, go back inside. 

JENNIFER
But Mr. Low and I were just about 
to . . .

KATHERINE
Now! I want to speak to Mr. Low 
in private.

Jennifer looks glum.

JENNIFER
Oh, okay. Bye Mr. Low.

Mr. Low nods goodbye. Jennifer turns and hurries back to 
her house and goes inside. Katherine looks at Mr. Low.

MR. LOW
Would you like to come in, Mrs. 
Flowers? I can make you some tea.

INT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

Jennifer slowly climbs the stairs to the second storey and 
her bedroom. She shuts the door loudly, almost slamming it 
in her frustration.

INT. JENNIFER’S BEDROOM - DAY

Jennifer looks out the window, down at Mr. Low’s house. She 
cannot see Katherine or Mr. Low, who have gone inside.

She sits back down on her bed. She looks dejected.

JENNIFER
It’s not fair. None of this is 
fair.

Jennifer hears the front door close. Jennifer stands and 
walks from her bedroom.

INT. JENNIFER’S LOUNGE ROOM - DAY

Jennifer enters the lounge room. Katherine walks straight 
past her and into the kitchen.

JENNIFER
Well?
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KATHERINE
(O.C.; from the kitchen)

Well what?

JENNIFER
Am I grounded?

Katherine comes into the lounge room.

KATHERINE
No, you’re not grounded.

(pause)
Just be more thoughtful next 
time. 

Jennifer sits down on the couch. She crosses her arms.

KATHERINE
I’m not angry, Jennifer. I’m just 
disappointed that you’re not 
being considerate to our 
neighbours. You must think before 
you act.

Jennifer doesn’t agree but holds her tongue. Jennifer 
suddenly remembers something.

JENNIFER
Oh, by the way! There was a 
letter for you. I put it over 
there.

Jennifer points to the black envelope on the coffee table.

Katherine looks at the black envelope. She moves to the 
coffee table and picks up the letter. She holds it in her 
hands and looks at it for a few moments. Then she puts it 
into her pocket. 

JENNIFER
Aren’t you going to open it?

KATHERINE
Why don’t you go and play in the 
yard?

JENNIFER
Why?

KATHERINE
Because it’s a nice afternoon and 
children should not be stuck 
indoors on such nice days.

Jennifer shrugs, stands up and walks from the room.
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When she is gone, Katherine takes the envelope from her 
pocket, opens it, and takes out a single sheet of paper. 
She begins to read the letter.

EXT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - NIGHT

An exterior shot of Jennifer’s house at night.

EXT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Jennifer is sitting on the couch, watching TV. Katherine 
enters the room and looks at Jennifer briefly. Jennifer is 
fixated on the TV and doesn’t look up.

KATHERINE
I’m going out for a while.

Jennifer looks at her watch and shrugs, then looks back at 
the TV.

JENNIFER
Okay.

KATHERINE
I won’t be long.

Jennifer nods without looking, and Katherine walks to the 
door. When she is gone, Jennifer looks at the hall and then 
back at the television, and shakes her head.

EXT. DARK BUILDING - NIGHT

An exterior shot of the dark building in which the Nemesis 
have established their headquarters.

INT. DARK BUILDING - NIGHT

Nos. 1-5 are sitting at the long table. They are silent and 
waiting.

The door opens and the bald man enters.

BALD MAN
No. 1, she is here.

NO. 1
She’s really here?

BALD MAN
Yes, No. 1. She is waiting 
outside.

NO. 1
Show her in.
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The bald man disappears back through the door and returns a 
short time later with Katherine. They walk to the long 
table.

NO. 1 
That’s far enough.

The bald man stops and Katherine stops.

NO. 1
(to Katherine)

Have a seat, please.

KATHERINE
There aren’t any chairs.

NO. 1
If it’s a problem, then stand. Do 
you know why we have asked you 
here?

KATHERINE
No.

No. 1 appraises Katherine for a while, and then he smiles.

NO. 1
Do you know who we are?

KATHERINE
Yes. I know.

NO. 1
Who are we? 

There is no answer from Katherine.

NO. 1
Well? Tell us who we are.

KATHERINE
Don’t you know yourself?

NO. 1
The important thing is that if 
you know who we are, then you 
will know that we possess 
formidable powers. Correct? 

KATHERINE
Why did you ask me here?

NO. 1
Why? 

KATHERINE
Yes. Why? I came only as a 
courtesy to you. 

(MORE)
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It is politeness on my part. I 
hope you recognize that.

NO. 1
Indeed. We are just talking as 
friends. Amicably. 

KATHERINE
We’re not friends.

NO. 1
We could be.

KATHERINE
What do you want from me?

Long silence.

NO. 1
How is your daughter? Jennifer. 

KATHERINE
She’s fine. Thank-you for asking.

NO. 1
Good. I’m glad to hear it. Does 
she know about you? And about her 
future?

Katherine stands in silence.

No. 2 cannot wait any longer and interjects.

NO. 1
(fervently)

You asked her here for a reason, 
No. 1. Ask her now! We cannot 
waste more time!

No. 1 silences No. 2 with a hand gesture. There is a long 
silence.

NO. 1
(to Katherine)

Are you planning betrayal?

Katherine stands silently, not answering.

NO. 1
No? Yes? Maybe?

Silence.

NO. 1
Well, of course we know you are. 
It is clear, obvious to us.

(pause)
But, alas, it is a problem. 

KATHERINE (cont'd)

(MORE)
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The problem, as we see it, is 
this. Your own traitorous plans 
threaten our own plans. As much 
as we can admire your motives, 
and your ambition, we cannot 
allow you to succeed.

(pause)
Thus, we are willing to give you 
a choice. Join us, use your 
powers to help us, and you shall 
share in our glory. 

KATHERINE
I will never join you. I suggest 
you go back to your card tricks.

NO. 1
We can destroy White Magic 
together. We share the same goal. 
But we will be the new rulers, 
not you. Unless, of course, you 
wish to join us. 

No answer.

NO. 1
Katherine. We both despise White 
Magic and its long and unjust 
rule over the world. This must 
change. And we will be the agents 
of change. You can be there with 
us . . .

KATHERINE
Never. Now, if you have nothing 
more to say, I will leave. Or do 
you plan to make me a prisoner? 

NO. 1
No. We will not stop you. Go, if 
you want. But go knowing this: 
you will fail. We will make sure 
of it. 

Katherine ignores No. 1, turns and exits the room.

NO. 2
She is stubborn! Stubborn as an 
ass! 

NO. 3
And foolish! How can she believe 
that she can topple the White 
Magicians by herself? It’s 
ludicrous! 

NO. 1 (cont'd)
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NO. 1
It does not matter what she 
thinks or believes. When she 
fails, she will perish along with 
the rest. Of that, I am certain.  

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

EXT. BACK GARDEN IN JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

The next day. Katherine is on her knees, planting some 
flowers in the flower-bed in the back garden of the house. 
Katherine is wearing overalls, which are stained with dirt 
from the gardening. Jennifer is reclined on a long chair in 
the garden, sunglasses on her face. She is looking up at 
the bright blue sky and the orange sun. 

KATHERINE
What do you think?

Jennifer looks from the sky to Katherine and to the 
flowers.

JENNIFER
Nice.

MISS HILLS
(O.C.)

Hello Katherine. Jennifer.

Katherine and Jennifer look across the garden and see Miss 
Hills, one of their neighbours, standing on the other side 
of the fence, looking over it into their garden.

KATHERINE
Hello, Miss Hills.

Jennifer waves, and looks back at the sky. 

MISS HILLS
Your garden looks wonderful! What 
do you feed those flowers? 
Katherine, you must tell me your 
secret!

KATHERINE
Oh, it’s nothing. It just takes 
love and care.

Miss Hills turns her gaze to Jennifer.

MISS HILLS
And young Jennifer Flowers! How are 
you? Doing well, I hope?
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JENNIFER
(with a smile)

I’m fine, Miss Hills. And thank-
you for asking.

MISS HILLS
(to Katherine and 
Jennifer)

Did you hear? It’s terribly sad. 
Awful news, really. We’re all in 
shock. Terrible news.

Jennifer quickly looks from the sky to Miss Hills. 
Katherine lays down her small spade and looks questioningly 
at Miss Hills.

JENNIFER
What is it?

KATHERINE
Yes, what’s happened?

MISS HILLS
Oh, you haven’t heard then. It’s 
about Mr. Low.

Jennifer sits forward, alarm on her face.

JENNIFER
What about Mr. Low?

Miss Hills looks sad.

MISS HILLS
Mr. Low passed away last night. 
Peacefully, they say. They say it 
was while he was sleeping.

Katherine looks at Jennifer, who sits in stunned silence.

JENNIFER
(shocked)

No. It can’t be true.

MISS HILLS
I’m afraid so. And may the good 
lord in heaven protect his soul.

JENNIFER
But I just spoke to him 
yesterday. He seemed fine. It’s 
not possible.

INT. JENNIFER'S HOUSE - DAY

Jennifer is sitting on the couch in the lounge room. She is 
crying. 
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When her tears start to subside, she manages to speak. 
Katherine is sitting next to Jennifer, trying to comfort 
her.

JENNIFER
(amid tears)

I can't believe it. How? How could 
it happen?

KATHERINE
(softly)

Mr. Low was just old. These 
things happen.

JENNIFER
But I saw him yesterday and he 
seemed fine. There was nothing 
wrong with him.

KATHERINE
Sometimes, no one can really say 
why things happen. We just have 
to accept that they do happen.

Jennifer looks up at Katherine with wet eyes.

JENNIFER
Did Mr. Low have any children? I 
think they’d want to know.

KATHERINE
They’re already on their way.

EXT. CEMETERY - DAY

Three days later. Mr. Low's coffin is being lowered into a 
grave. There are ten or twelve mourners, including Katherine 
and Jennifer, dressed in black. A priest is conducting the 
ceremony. 

PRIEST
And so we lay to rest Mr. Howard 
Low. Mr. Low was a man dedicated 
to the betterment of our world. 
He was devoted to the cause of 
the good and the just. In his 
life he helped any and all around 
him who needed help. He will be 
greatly missed, not only by his 
family, including his three 
children who are here today - 
Simon, William and Jane - but by 
all those who knew him. He 
touched the lives of many and he 
will be sadly missed . . .
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Mr. Low’s three children - SIMON, JANE, and WILLIAM - stand 
opposite Katherine and Jennifer on the other side of the 
grave. Simon, Jane and William are side by side. Jane is 
holding the hands of her two brothers. 

Jennifer’s attention is fixed on Simon, Jane and William. 
There is something unusual about the way they are dressed, 
but not so obvious as to attract any attention. 

While the priest is talking, William moves his head slightly, 
knowing that Jennifer is looking at them. He meets her eye. 
He smiles at Jennifer and then looks back at the priest.

EXT. CEMETERY - DAY

The funeral is finished. The mourners are walking back to 
their cars, parked nearby. Jennifer is walking next to 
Katherine.

JENNIFER
Mr. Low really was a good man.

KATHERINE
He was one among few.

Jennifer sees Simon, Jane and William standing near a car 
just up ahead. They are talking quietly, and then they open 
the car doors. Then they get into their car. The engine 
starts and it pulls slowly away.

JENNIFER
I wonder what his children are 
like.

KATHERINE
I’m sure they’re just like their 
father.

JENNIFER
I’m going to miss him.

KATHERINE
We all will.

INT. JENNIFER'S BEDROOM - DAY

Jennifer is sitting at the desk in her bedroom. She is doing 
schoolwork - mathematics. In the middle of solving a puzzle, 
she puts down her pen and gazes out the window. She sees 
Simon, Jane and William walking up the front path to the 
house. Jennifer hears a knock at the front door.
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INT. JENNIFER’S LOUNGE ROOM - DAY

Jennifer hurries down the stairs to the lounge room. As she 
enters the lounge room, Katherine leads Simon, Jane and 
William into the room. Jennifer watches them curiously.

KATHERINE
(to Simon, Jane and 
William)

Please, come this way.

Jennifer is standing quietly at the side of the room, 
watching as they enter. 

SIMON
(to Katherine)

Mrs. Flowers, I’m sorry we didn’t 
get a chance to talk at our 
father’s funeral. Please accept 
our apologies. 

KATHERINE
Oh, we understand. It’s a 
difficult time. And please call 
me Katherine.

SIMON
My name is Simon. This is Jane, 
my sister and William, my 
brother.

KATHERINE
This is my daughter, Jennifer.

Katherine gestures to Jennifer at the side of the room. 
Simon, Jane and William turn to Jennifer and smile a 
greeting. Jennifer notices Simon, Jane and William all have 
a strange gleam in their unusually bright green eyes. 

SIMON
Our father spoke very highly of 
you both. He was particularly 
fond of young Jennifer. He 
described her as a beacon of 
light. He once told us that in 
his darker reflections he only 
needed to think of little 
Jennifer and it would cheer him 
up.

Jennifer looks a little embarrassed by the compliment.

KATHERINE
Can I get you anything? Tea? Or 
coffee? Perhaps something to eat? 
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SIMON
No, you’re very kind, but we’re 
okay.

There is a short pause before Simon continues.

SIMON
Mrs. Flowers, there’s a 
particular reason we’re here.

(pause)
Our father left us very specific 
instructions which were to be 
carried out after his passing. He 
was quite adamant that we do 
exactly as he wished. 

KATHERINE
In what regard?

SIMON
In regards to his personal 
possessions. Did our father ever 
showed you his attic? 

KATHERINE
No.

SIMON
The attic was a very special 
place for our father. 

JENNIFER
Why? What was so important? 

KATHERINE
Jennifer, I don’t think that’s 
any of your business. Or mine. In 
fact, you’re being quite rude.

SIMON
Our father kept the attic locked 
and secure to protect its 
contents.

KATHERINE
I’m sorry, Simon, if I seem rude, 
but what has this got to do with 
us? 

SIMON
Miss Flowers, as I told you, our 
father was very fond of young 
Jennifer. He made it clear to us 
that, when he passed on from this 
world, Jennifer was to have 
anything in his house, and in the 
attic, that she wants.

35.



Katherine looks at Jennifer, who is a bit taken aback.

KATHERINE
Oh, that's very kind. But 
Jennifer couldn’t possibly 
accept.

SIMON
Our father was adamant that 
Jennifer accepted his wish. In 
fact, he said Jennifer was the 
only one who was to have the key 
to the attic. 

KATHERINE
As I said, and notwithstanding 
your father’s kind offer, 
Jennifer could not possibly take 
your father’s possessions.

SIMON
I think we ought to ask her. 

There is a silence. They all look at Jennifer. Katherine 
speaks first.

KATHERINE
Well, Jennifer, there you are. 
The choice is yours. Do you want 
the key to Mr. Low’s attic?

Jennifer can’t think of what to say. She shrugs.

JENNIFER
(to Simon, Jane and 
William)

Why me? Why does he want me to 
have it?

Jane speaks up now.

JANE
Jennifer, if you want, you can 
see the attic first, then you can 
make up your mind . . . If that 
is all right with your mother, of 
course . . .

JENNIFER
Yes, but why did he want me to 
have his belongings?

KATHERINE
Jennifer, don’t ask so many 
questions. You have a decision to 
make. I suggest you make it 
quickly.
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JENNIFER
Well . . . I suppose I must 
accept Mr. Low’s kind offer.

EXT. MR. LOW'S ATTIC - DAY

Simon is unlocking the large lock on the thick, wooden door 
to Mr. Low’s attic using a large gold key. Jennifer is 
standing by his side. Jane and William are standing behind. 
The lock clicks and Simon pushes the attic door half-open. 

They all step inside.

INT. MR. LOW’S ATTIC - DAY

The attic walls are lined with book-shelves which are all 
neatly filled with old leather-bound books. More books are 
stacked in neat piles on the floor around the room, and on 
an old wooden desk against one wall. Jennifer looks around 
the room.

JENNIFER
It looks like a library.

SIMON
In a sense, yes, it is a library.  
But it is more than that.

JANE
This room contains the sum total 
of our father’s research. It 
contains a life-time of work - 
tireless, selfless work.

WILLIAM
This room was so secretive, that 
even we, his children, had little 
true idea of what our father was 
doing, let alone the importance 
of it all. 

JENNIFER
Why the secrecy? What was Mr. Low 
doing?

SIMON
Our father eventually did explain 
to us what this attic was really 
for, and then we understood. 
After that, he swore us to 
secrecy.
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INT. MR. LOW’S ATTIC - DAY

A few moments later. Jane, Simon and William, with 
Jennifer, are standing over the desk. Simon picks up an old 
book.

SIMON
Take this, for example.

Simon carefully opens the book.

SIMON
Here, look. This book dates back 
to 1827. This was one of the many 
books in this room that our 
father did not create, but found.

Simon carefully turns to the title page. It reads: THE 
SECRET SEANCES OF MARTHA BROONT, WRITTEN IN THE TUMULTUOUS 
YEAR OF 1827 WHEN MANY STRANGE THINGS TOOK PLACE.

SIMON
This one, for instance, is the 
work of a notorious witch, who 
recorded the details of 
successful seances that she 
undertook, mostly with friends, 
most of whom were also witches.

JENNIFER
Why would Mr. Low be interested 
in a book like that? 

WILLIAM
It’s all to do with his own 
beliefs, and, of course, his own 
. . . unusual abilities.

JENNIFER
Such as?

WILLIAM
Our father had what most people 
today would call magical powers.

JENNIFER
Magic?

JANE
Jennifer, our father believed 
deeply in his life-long quest to 
uncover as much knowledge as 
possible about the world of 
magic.
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WILLIAM
That means spells, conjurations, 
and magicians themselves, famous 
and not so famous.

JENNIFER
But why the quest? 

WILLIAM
Because our father was himself 
blessed with certain magical 
powers. As are we. 

JANE
He wished that we would continue 
his work - and develop our own 
magical abilities as fully as 
possible.

Simon, William and Jane all turn and look at Jennifer and 
Jennifer once again sees the bright gleam in their green 
eyes. The gleam grows brighter as they look at Jennifer.

JENNIFER
I don’t fully understand.

JANE
Nor did we. Not at first. 
Learning takes time. Not 
everything can be absorbed 
instantly.

WILLIAM
The point is - everything in this 
room now belongs to you. All 
those books, all our father’s 
research.

Jennifer again looks at the multitude of books all over the 
bookshelves, and on the floor.

JENNIFER
What magical powers did Mr. Low 
have? 

WILLIAM
Did you ever notice how dark our 
father’s house always was?

JENNIFER
Yes.

WILLIAM
Did you ever wonder why? 

JENNIFER
Sometimes. 
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WILLIAM
Our father didn’t need lights 
because he could see perfectly 
well in the dark without lights. 

SIMON
We have the same gift as our 
father.

JANE
But our powers are more limited. 
Sadly, for us. But that is how 
magic goes. Some magicians have 
stronger magical powers or 
abilities than others. It’s the 
way it works.

JENNIFER
The thing that I’m confused about 
is this: I don’t have any magical 
powers. What use is this all to 
me?

JANE
You may not realize it now, but 
certain things are hidden in all 
people.

JENNIFER
What do you mean? 

JANE
You must find out who you really 
are. 

Silence for several seconds.

SIMON
Here. Take this.

Simon holds out the golden key to the attic door. Jennifer 
looks at the key then reaches out and takes it.

SIMON
Our father knew he could trust 
you with his secret. Tell no one 
of this attic. Tell no one of 
these books. 

JENNIFER
I won’t. I won’t tell anyone.

EXT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

Simon, Jane and William are about to get into their car 
parked outside Jennifer’s house. Jennifer is with them.
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JENNIFER
Before you go - I need to know 
something. How did Mr. Low die? 

JANE
We’re not sure yet.

WILLIAM
We are still investigating it.

JENNIFER
Do you have any idea? 

The three children look at each other and then back at 
Jennifer.

SIMO
Jennifer, there is a lady named 
Mrs. Tap, who lives just across 
the street. She told us something 
very odd.

JENNIFER
What did she tell you?  

JANE
She said a figure cloaked in 
blackness entered our father’s 
house around midnight on the 
night he died.

EXT. MRS. TAP’S LOUNGE ROOM - DAY

MRS. TAP, an elderly lady is sitting in a chair in her 
lounge room, knitting. A cat is curled up next to her. 
Jennifer is sitting across from her.

MRS.  TAP
You know, if I knew how many 
people would ask me about that 
night, I’d never have spoken 
about it in the first place.

JENNIFER
Please, Mrs. Tap, I was a good 
friend of Mr. Low. I would 
appreciate your help.

MRS.  TAP
Oh, very well. Now, listen up and 
listen good. I won’t say it 
twice.

FADE TO:
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CHANGE TO A FLASHBACK AS JANE NARRATES THE EVENTS OF THE 
NIGHT MR. LOW DIED

INT. MRS. TAP’S LOUNGE ROOM - NIGHT/FLASHBACK

It is close to midnight. Mrs. Tap is sitting in a chair by 
the window of her front room. She is knitting a jumper. Her 
cat is by her side.

MRS. TAP
(V.O.)

There I was. Sitting up late as I 
am prone to do. I was knitting, 
as usual. Then I heard something, 
something very strange to my 
ears. A voice. A strange, awful 
voice.

Outside the window, Mrs. Tap suddenly hears the sound of 
something akin to demonic chanting. She immediately becomes 
unsettled, but curious.

MRS. TAP
(V.O.)

I stood and went to the window to 
see what awful creature was 
creating that din. I found the 
words - chanting, as I said - 
came from across the street. But, 
hard as I tried, I could make 
nothing of it.

Mrs. Tap peers into the darkness of the street. Her cat 
stirs, but soon goes back to contented sleep. Mrs. Tap 
squints into the darkness. Then, a figure in a long black 
cloak appear from the darkness. The figure walks to Mr. 
Low’s house, opens up the front door and enters the house.

MRS. TAP
(V.O.)

That black clad creature, 
whatever sort of abomination it 
was, gave me chills. It emerged 
from the darkness, and it 
returned soon after, and 
disappeared whence it had come. 
The creature was as if it was 
darkness itself. Anyway, it 
entered Mr. Low’s house, and came 
out shortly after, and the 
chanting stopped. The next day, 
Mr. Low was departed from this 
world.

END OF FLASHBACK. 
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INT. MRS. TAP’S LOUNGE ROOM - DAY

Jennifer looks perplexed.

JENNIFER
Mrs. Tap, did that chanting 
really make no sense at all? 
Surely there was something in it 
that you understood?

MRS. TAP
None of it. Gibberish it was. 
Nonsense. And I wish nothing more 
in this world than to never hear 
it again so long as I live.

JENNIFER
Who else did you tell this to?

MRS. TAP
Mr. Low’s three children. And the 
police. I felt the dark creature 
must have been up to no good.

JENNIFER
Do you think that dark cloaked 
figure had . . . 

MRS. TAP
Anything to do with Mr. Low’s 
death? Yes, I do.

INT. POLICE STATION - AFTERNOON

Jennifer walks into the local police station. There is a 
policeman sitting at a front reception desk, shuffling some 
papers. There are a few people, mostly miscreants, sitting 
around against the walls in plastic chairs, waiting for 
something to happen. Jennifer goes straight to the 
reception desk. The policeman looks up at Jennifer.

POLICEMAN AT DESK
Can I help you?

JENNIFER
I would like to speak to whoever 
is investigating Mr. Low’s death.

POLICEMAN AT DESK
Mr. who?

JENNIFER
Mr. Howard Low. He passed away 
yesterday. He lived next door to 
me. I think his death may be 
suspicious.
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The policeman looks put-out but glances down at some sheets 
of paper.

POLICEMAN AT DESK
Wait a minute. I’ll check.

The policeman searches through the sheets. He eventually 
finds something. He looks up at Jennifer. 

POLICEMAN AT DESK
Are you family of this man?

JENNIFER
No. Just a friend. 

The policeman checks his sheets of paper again. He points 
at a door down a corridor.

POLICEMAN AT DESK
Down there. Third door on the 
right. Detective Smiles and 
Officer Tepzano. They’re in 
charge of the case.

JENNIFER
Thank you.

Jennifer expresses her gratitude with a nod and she walks 
to the third door on the right and enters. 

INT. DETECTIVE SMILES’ OFFICE - NIGHT

The name on the door reads: DETECTIVE SMILES. Two policemen 
are in the police office. The officer sitting at the desk 
is DETECTIVE SMILES, a round man with a chubby face and 
whiskers. The other officer is OFFICER TEPZANO, a younger, 
more determined looking man. Officer Tepzano is standing.

OFFICER TEPZANO 
Like I said, Smiles, without 
proof, the case is flimsy, it 
falls apart. No one can be held 
accountable on . . . 

Jennifer knocks at the open door. The two detectives look 
up.

DETECTIVE SMILES
Yes? Can we help you?

Jennifer moves past Officer Tepzano and stands in front of 
Detective Smiles at his desk. 

JENNIFER
I have a question about Mr. Low.
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DETECTIVE SMILES
Are you family?

JENNIFER
No. My name is Jennifer Flowers. 
Mr. Low was my neighbour. 

Detective Smiles glances at Officer Tepzano then back at 
Jennifer.

DETECTIVE SMILES
What do you want to know?

JENNIFER
How did Mr. Low die?

The two detectives exchange glances. Detective Smiles looks 
at Jennifer and his face widens with a benevolent smile.

DETECTIVE SMILES
Young girl, we understand what 
you are feeling. It’s a sad state 
of affairs when someone near and 
dear to us passes on from this 
world to the next. But it is the 
way of nature. You see . . .

JENNIFER
Could you answer my question 
please?

DETECTIVE SMILES
Mr. Low passed away in his sleep. 
He died peacefully.

Detective smiles looks at Tepzano, a little more 
uncertainly this time.

JENNIFER
Did he? I heard a different 
story. I was told someone visited 
him the night he died, late, 
around midnight, and that 
possibly, this person may have 
hurt him, maybe even . . .

DETECTIVE SMILES
Little lady, it’s best not to 
speculate and worry about that 
sort of thing. Leave the thinking 
to the adults. Eh? Just think 
happy thoughts, think fondly of 
Mr. Low, now and forever. I’m 
sure that’s what he would have 
wanted.

Jennifer looks stern now.
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JENNIFER
Are you hiding something?

DETECTIVE SMILES
Are we . . .

JENNIFER
Now listen!

Detective Smiles face goes blank at this. His good natured 
expression disappears and he looks almost childish.

JENNIFER
I want the truth from you. I want 
to know what happened.

Jennifer notices a notice-board on the wall directly behind 
Detective Smiles. On it, among various police wanted 
notices and photos of criminals, is a note which simply 
reads: 1-5 SEND THEIR CONDOLENCES TO THE FAMILY AND FRIENDS 
OF MR. HOWARD LOW. CONTRARY TO WHAT YOU MAY THINK, WE HAD 
NO PART IN HIS DEATH. The note is simply signed: 1.

Jennifer points to the note.

JENNIFER
What does that note mean? Who 
wrote that?

DETECTIVE SMILES
(innocently)

Which note?

JENNIFER
That one!

Jennifer points at the note tacked to the board. Detective 
Smiles and Officer Tepzano look at the note and then each 
other and then back to Jennifer.

DETECTIVE SMILES
Er . . . 

JENNIFER
Please be honest with me.

DETECTIVE SMILES
Well, we’re still trying to 
figure out who sent it.

OFFICER TEPZANO
To be truthful, we don’t have a 
clue who wrote it, or why they 
sent it to us. We don’t know what 
1 means either, nor 1-5.
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DETECTIVE SMILES
Most likely it’s all a joke. A 
simple hoax. This is all just 
someone’s idea of fun and 
amusement. 

Silence for a few moments. 

JENNIFER
Did someone hurt Mr. Low on 
purpose?

DETECTIVE SMILES
If someone did, then it is a very 
serious matter.

JENNIFER
I think I might be able to help.

DETECTIVE SMILES
How? 

Long pause.

JENNIFER
Do either of you believe in 
magic?

DETECTIVE SMILES
Magic?

OFFICER TEPZANO 
Like being able to make things 
vanish into thin air?

JENNIFER
Yes. That and other things. 

DETECTIVE SMILES
I don’t believe in anything like 
that. I never have. I was always 
the most bored child at birthday 
parties. Show me a rabbit pulled 
from a hat and I’d laugh and tell 
the rest of the kids how it was 
done. It’s tomfoolery, if you 
want my opinion. 

JENNIFER
(to Officer Tepzano)

What about you?

Officer Tepzano hesitates slightly.

OFFICER TEPZANO
Unfortunately I don’t believe in 
it. For me, magic is just pure 
illusion. 

(MORE)
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It’s a case of slight of hand. 
Magic is when the eye is fooled 
into believing something has 
happened when it hasn’t.

JENNIFER
Then I guess I made a mistake 
coming here.

Jennifer pauses for a moment, no one speaks, then she walks 
to the door. She stops at the door and turns.

JENNIFER
I’m sorry I wasted your time.

The two policeman just look back at her, not saying 
anything. Jennifer turns and disappears. There is a short 
silence. Smiles looks at Tepzano. 

DETECTIVE SMILES
Funny little girl. What do you 
think she was on about? 

Tepzano shrugs. 

OFFICER TEPZANO
I can’t say.

INT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

It is another day. Everything in the house is still and 
quiet, a lazy day. Jennifer is sitting idly on the couch, 
looking thoroughly bored and lethargic. Katherine is 
sitting at the breakfast table, near the kitchen, doing the 
crossword puzzle in the daily newspaper. She is absorbed in 
what she is doing. Jennifer, who is absently gazing at the 
wall, looks across at Katherine.

JENNIFER
I’m bored, Katherine.

KATHERINE
Is that because there’s really 
nothing to do, or because you 
just can’t think of anything?

JENNIFER
Both, I think. 

KATHERINE
What about flying your kite? 

JENNIFER
No. Done that.

KATHERINE
Are you friends busy? 

OFFICER TEPZANO (cont'd)
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JENNIFER
Yes.

KATHERINE
Then I don’t know what you can 
do.

JENNIFER
Can we go somewhere? 

KATHERINE
Where? 

JENNIFER
I don’t know. Into town? For a 
stroll? 

EXT. STREET IN THE TOWN - DAY

Jennifer and Katherine are walking down a busy main street 
in the town. Jennifer looks up at the sky after a while. It 
is becoming clouded over with dark grey clouds. The sun is 
fast disappearing behind them, casting an ominous shadow 
over the street.

JENNIFER
I think it’s going to rain.

KATHERINE
Pity. We didn’t bring umbrellas.

They walk a little further. On the left there is a peculiar-
looking street magician. Opposite him is a kitchen 
appliance shop.

KATHERINE
Hang on a minute, Jennifer . . . 

Katherine stops at the window of the kitchen shop and gazes 
inside. Jennifer stops, bored still, and stuck for ideas of 
what to do. She ignores the street magician, who is 
performing to no one nearby. He presses play on a portable 
radio device and some quiet music begins to play - sounding 
like something from the Middle Ages.

KATHERINE
I’m just going to have a look 
inside, Jennifer. Don’t wander 
off.

Jennifer nods. Katherine pushes open the shop door and 
enters.
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STREET MAGICIAN
Step right up, folks. Come and be 
amazed and enchanted by the most 
sensational and dare I sat it - 
impressive and downright 
astounding - feats of magic you 
will ever witness. And that is a 
promise - a guarantee from me to 
you!

He looks at Jennifer, through the thin crowd of passers-by, 
none of whom stop or look interested.

STREET MAGICIAN
You! The young lady in the red 
top! How about it? Magic like 
you’ve never seen! Come now, come 
witness the Great Benoby at work - 
tricks that will boggle your mind 
and touch your heart!

Jennifer half-turns.

THE GREAT BENOBY
You! Yes, you! The young lady in 
the red top! How would you like 
to see magic at its finest! 
Tricks that are unparalleled, 
tricks that have never been seen 
before? 

Jennifer now turns to face him, looking on with only mild 
interest.

THE GREAT BENOBY
Well?

JENNIFER
Mr. Benoby? I don’t want to seem 
rude, but I don’t think your 
tricks would impress me much . . 
.

THE GREAT BENOBY
Ah! Indeed! A real skeptic! And 
what is the reason behind your 
disbelief?

JENNIFER
I doubt your magic is real.

THE GREAT BENOBY
Ah! Is it so? 

JENNIFER
Yes.
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THE GREAT BENOBY
But I learnt from the masters! 
The great ones! The wise old 
sages of this world and, indeed, 
of other worlds! Worlds of magic 
and enchantment! 

Jennifer sighs and steps over.

JENNIFER
Okay. Show me. 

The Great Benoby flashes a wide, proud smile and with a 
flourish he swings and swishes his cape and in his hand is 
a beautiful white dove. He holds the dove up and it 
flutters away into the sky.

THE GREAT BENOBY
Now! Let us begin. Where did I 
put my wand?

Jennifer is watching intently now, impressed by the dove. 
The Great Benoby bends down and reaches into his bag. He 
rummages around in it, pulling out this and that - a small 
mouse, a guitar, a snake, a pack of cards which he throws 
behind him and which vanish into the air. He finally finds 
his wand.

THE GREAT BENOBY
Ah! Here it is. I knew I had it.

Jennifer is watching in wonderment and awe. 

THE GREAT BENOBY
Now! Name a trick! Name anything 
you wish to see!

Jennifer thinks hard.

JENNIFER
Um . . . I’d like to see . . .

THE GREAT BENOBY
Be imaginative now. 

JENNIFER
How about a copy of myself? 
Another me?

THE GREAT BENOBY
Hmm. A tricky business to create 
mirror images of a person. But 
let me try.

The Great Benoby seems to think how to accomplish this 
trick. He waves his wand a few times in the air. 
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There is a flash of light from above, a crack like thunder - 
Jennifer glances up quickly at the bright light - and then 
everything changes . . . 

INT. ROOM WITH NO DOORS - DAY

Jennifer is standing in the centre of a square room. The 
room has no doors and is completely bare and empty. 
Jennifer turns three hundred and sixty degrees, examining 
the walls.

JENNIFER
Hey! What happened? Where am I? 

There is only silence.

Jennifer moves to the wall and touches it cautiously. She 
presses in firmly. Nothing. She suddenly hears a gleeful 
laugh from somewhere nearby. 

JENNIFER
(calling out)

Who is that?

Another gleeful laugh. Jennifer looks up to the ceiling. 
The Great Benoby is sitting on the chandelier hanging from 
the tall ceiling some twenty feet up. He is watching 
Jennifer with a mischievous and jovial, if not slightly 
crazy, look in his eyes.  

JENNIFER
Hey! Mr. Benoby! Get me out of 
here!

The magician laughs gleefully and vanishes into thin air, 
with a mild flash of white light. Jennifer looks at the 
wall again. A door opens and she sees herself standing on 
the other side of the door. Her copy shuts the door and the 
door vanishes into the wall. She turns around and sees a 
second door has appeared and there again is a mirror-image 
of herself. The door shuts. The gleeful laugh rings out. A 
third door now appears. Jennifer runs to it this time. It 
is closed. She reaches for the handle, which falls off when 
she touches it, leaving no way to open the door. 

Jennifer, frustrated, bangs on the door a few times. It 
finally opens on its own and she hurries through it. 

She finds herself in another room, identical to the last. 
There is a door on the far wall which she runs to. It opens 
and she runs through it into a third room, identical to the 
previous two. She sees a door on the far wall. Jennifer 
runs to the door and opens it. She goes through.
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INT. HALL OF MIRRORS - DAY

Jennifer sees that she has entered a hall of mirrors. Her 
reflection is everywhere - on all sides of her.

JENNIFER
This isn’t funny, Mr. Benoby!

Jennifer looks at the dozens of images of herself reflected 
in the mirrors. Suddenly, all the reflections start doing 
different things, and each has a different facial 
expression - some happy, some sad, some bored, some lively 
and excited. Jennifer is starting to feel frightened. She 
looks into the mirrors.

JENNIFER
If I close my eyes and open them 
all this will disappear . . .

Jennifer shuts her eyes tight and when she opens them 
again, the mirrors contain dozens of reflections of The 
Great Benoby, looking even crazier than before. 

Jennifer gasps in fright. She begins to make her way 
through the maze of mirrors, turning left and right, not 
knowing the way, until she comes to a door. She pushes open 
the door quickly and hurries through.

INT. LONG HALL - DAY

Jennifer finds herself in narrow hall with no end. Along 
both sides of the hall are shelves and shelves of books, 
which stretch as far as the eye can see. The walls are red 
and the ceiling and floor are blue. There are chandeliers 
down the entire hall at ten metre intervals. 

A man suddenly appears through a small side door, which 
Jennifer had not noticed, but which is too small for her to 
fit through. The man is tiny, is wearing a peaked hat and 
is dressed a yellow suit. He turns to Jennifer, who is 
gazing at this peculiar little creature. 

MAN IN YELLOW
I know a way out of here.

JENNIFER
Who are you?

MAN IN YELLOW
My name is not important.

All of a sudden, inexplicably, the Man in Yellow appears to 
grow old. 

JENNIFER
Are you all right?
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The Man in Yellow then points down the hall.

JENNIFER
I should go that way?

The Man In Yellow nods, unable to speak now he is so old. 
Jennifer walks on. She walks, but strangely, she is not 
going anywhere. Nothing around her changes.

Realizing it is pointless to keep walking, Jennifer turns 
and looks at the books on the shelves. She picks a book 
randomly off the shelf. The book she has chosen is 
entitled: SOME HINTS ON WHERE TO GO AND HOW TO GET THERE.

JENNIFER
“Some hints on where to go and 
how to get there.” That sounds 
useful.

Jennifer opens the book to the first page. On the first 
page there is a picture of a fancily dressed man. At first 
he is still, but then, as Jennifer looks at him, he comes 
to life on the page. He yawns.

MAGICIAN IN BOOK
I thought you’d never arrive.

JENNIFER
Why? Were you expecting me?

MAGICIAN IN BOOK
No. Not really. 

JENNIFER
Then why were you wondering when 
I’d arrive? 

MAGICIAN IN BOOK
Well, someone had to come sooner 
or later. Didn’t they?

JENNIFER
My name is Jennifer Flowers.

MAGICIAN IN BOOK
Jennifer? Oh! Of course! My 
pleasure! 

JENNIFER
I don’t mean to bother you, but 
can you help me find a way to get 
out of this place?

MAGICIAN IN BOOK
You really want to leave?

JENNIFER
Yes. Kind of.
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MAGICIAN IN BOOK
I guess I can help. Firstly, this 
hall never ends. And it would be 
useless going back the way you 
came, because you didn’t really 
come from there. DO you see? 

JENNIFER
No.

The magician look sleepy and yawns again.

MAGICIAN IN BOOK
Please turn the page. I’m getting 
quite tired.

JENNIFER
No. Wait! Before you go to sleep, 
tell me how to get out of here! 

The Magician in Book is already asleep, snoring quietly.

JENNIFER
How rude to just fall asleep!

Jennifer closes the book. She puts the book back on the 
shelf and she starts to walk again, but still nothing 
changes. The gleeful laugh rings out again, and again, and 
again. Jennifer stops, looking around here, alarmed and 
helpless, and frightened.

JENNIFER
(cry)

Somebody help me get out of here. 
Please! Someone help me!

Suddenly, the Great Benoby is in front of her.

THE GREAT BENOBY
Well? What do you think? Pretty 
impressive, eh?

JENNIFER
No. I don’t like this at all. And 
I don’t like you. You’re mean and 
cruel and . . .

The Great Benoby waves his wand while Jennifer is talking 
and there is a bright flash of light and something like a 
clap of thunder . . .

INT. STREET IN THE TOWN - DAY

Jennifer is standing back outside the shop, but she is 
alone. The Great Benoby is nowhere to be seen. In his place 
there is a bench. Jennifer looks around. People are still 
passing by. No one seems to see her.
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JENNIFER
(hopefully)

Katherine? Where are you? Are you 
here?

Jennifer walks to the kitchen shop and sees it is dark and 
empty inside. There is a CLOSED sign hanging inside the 
door.

JENNIFER
(through the door, as 
she peers inside)

Hello? Katherine? Are you there? 
Where are you?

Despondently, Jennifer turns from the window. No one takes 
any notice of her. She sticks her hands in her pockets and 
starts to walk down the street. As she walks away, we see 
one of The Great Benoby’s playing cards flutter down the 
sidewalks and come to rest. It has a picture of Jennifer on 
the back.

EXT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

Jennifer steps up to the front door of her house. The sky 
is now dark and cloudy and rain is imminent. Jennifer 
reaches into her pocket and takes out her house key. She 
inserts it in the lock and opens the door. She enters and 
closes the door behind her.

INT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

It is quiet inside, almost eerily quiet. She walks slowly 
down the entrance hall.

JENNIFER
(loudly)

Katherine?

There is no answer to her cry.

JENNIFER
(even louder)

Katherine? I’m back! 

There is no reply. Jennifer goes from the hall into the 
lounge room.

JENNIFER
(still calling out)

I’m back, Katherine. I don’t know 
where I went, but I’m back!

Jennifer, hearing no reply, sits down dejectedly on the 
couch. She doesn’t know what to do, and waits. 
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The side window in the room is open a fraction. An insect 
buzzes in and flies around the room before settling on the 
table in front of Jennifer. It looks up at Jennifer and 
smiles, and she recognizes it as the insect from Mr. Low’s 
front door. Jennifer now sees it is sitting on a small 
video tape on the table.

Jennifer reaches forward and picks up the video tape. The 
insect flies off the tape and settles on Jennifer’s 
shoulder, looking at the tape that Jennifer is now holding.

Jennifer reads the title on the video tape: FOR JENNIFER 
FLOWERS - URGENT! PLEASE PLAY IMMEDIATELY.

Jennifer stands up and puts the vide tape in the video 
player under the television. She switches on the TV and 
sits back down. She picks up a remote controller and 
presses play. The tape plays.

The tape begins with only a black screen. The insect which 
is sitting placidly on Jennifer’s shoulder is watching as 
well.

JENNIFER
(to the insect)

What is this?

The insect looks at Jennifer and back at the black TV 
screen.

A message suddenly fades in and out on the screen. It 
reads:

WARNING!

THIS TAPE IS FOR JENNIFER FLOWERS ONLY. 

IF YOU ARE NOT JENNIFER FLOWERS PLEASE SWITCH THIS TAPE 
OFF!

WE MEAN IT! SWITCH IT OFF NOW!

THIS TAPE IS THE PROPERTY OF THE WHITE MAGICIANS. IF FOUND, 
PLEASE RETURN TO THE PROPER OWNERS.

THANK YOU.

The screen changes from black now to an array of flowing 
and swirling colours and patterns. 

More words appear:

JENNIFER! WELCOME TO THE WORLD OF ENCHANTMENT AND WONDER! 
WELCOME TO THE WORLD OF WHITE MAGIC!

Jennifer scratches her cheek, but keeps watching.
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The swirling colours cease and the screen turns to black 
again. It fades into an image of a smallish, rather 
elderly, white-haired man. He is wearing neat white clothes 
and is seated on a large wooden chair with cushions. This 
is BAZOO THE SAGE.

BAZOO THE SAGE
Hello Jennifer. My name is Bazoo 
the Sage. I hope at present you 
are not too confused. I expect 
you are quite concerned about 
recent events. Let me explain to 
you as best I can. Everything you 
have experienced in recent days 
can be explained. You have been 
experiencing the effects of what 
is usually called magic, but 
which has other names - wizardry, 
sorcery, enchantment, and 
bewitchment, to name a few. All 
of it is real. I understand that 
you have also recently been 
informed that you are a magician. 
I believe Mr. Low’s children - 
Simon, Jane and William - told 
you of that. I can confirm that 
they are correct - you are indeed 
a magician. The important thing 
at this time is not to feel 
overwhelmed by that discovery - 
it will make more sense later. 
Now! To the next important issue.  
Katherine, your mother, is also a 
magician. Unfortunately, though, 
she has shifted her allegiance to 
our enemies - the black 
magicians. Katherine has a plan 
to take over the world. She must 
be stopped.

JENNIFER
I don’t believe you!

BAZOO THE SAGE
Whether you choose to believe it 
or not, it is true.

Jennifer looks puzzled but annoyed, and looks around the 
room.

JENNIFER
Hey! Where are you? 

BAZOO THE SAGE
Jennifer, it is time to discover 
who you really are.
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JENNIFER
Why should I believe a word you 
say?

BAZOO THE SAGE
Think about what I have said. 
Take care and we will speak again 
soon.

The tape ends and the TV screen turns to static.

Jennifer looks at the insect on her shoulder.

JENNIFER
(to the insect)

What do you think about all this?

The insect rises from her shoulder, buzzes around her for a 
second, and then flies out the window.

Jennifer doesn’t know what to do. Angrily, she picks up a 
tennis ball that is sitting on the couch. She throws it 
across the room in anger and it hits the coat rack and 
topples it over. The black cloak on the rack is now on the 
floor. Jennifer sees the cloak and suddenly something 
clicks in her mind. She gazes at the black cloak.

JENNIFER
(to herself)

What did Mrs. Tap see? A black 
cloaked figure . . .

Jennifer looks around her, alarmed. 

JENNIFER
No. Surely not. Katherine? 

The doorbell suddenly rings. Jennifer is startled, but gets 
up and walks to the door. She opens it up. A black figure 
is standing there, the same figure she saw up the street 
watching her a few days earlier.

JENNIFER
Yes? Can I help you?

The black figure sticks out his arm and is holding a small 
card in front of Jennifer.

JENNIFER
What’s that? 

BLACK CLAD PERSON
Take it. 

Jennifer takes it and looks at it. It has nothing on it 
except the word NEMESIS.
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BLACK CLAD PERSON
An offer will be proffered soon 
for you to join us. Be wise, and 
sensible - don’t refuse.

Jennifer looks down at the card again and when she looks up 
the black clad person is gone.

Jennifer closes the door and walks back down the hall, 
holding the black business card.

She stops at the black cloak again on the coat hanger. She 
looks at it and reaches out and is about to touch it when 
she hears a voice behind her.

YOGU THE LIZARD MAN
I’d leave that alone if I were 
you.

Jennifer spins around, startled. She beholds a lizard man, 
quite small in stature. 

YOGU THE LIZARD MAN
Hello, Jennifer.

JENNIFER
Do I . . . Do I . . .

YOGU THE LIZARD MAN
Do you know me? No. My name is 
Yogu, sometimes known as the 
Lizard Man. I am on your side. I 
am a White Magician.

Jennifer is too stunned to speak.

YOGU THE LIZARD MAN
My companions are here too. 
They’ll be down in a minute.

JENNIFER
Your friends? 

Yogu nods.

JENNIFER
Where are they? 

YOGU THE LIZARD MAN
I hope you don’t mind, but it was 
necessary for us to search this 
house, particularly your mother, 
Katherine’s, room.

JENNIFER
Why?
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YOGU THE LIZARD MAN
Jennifer, Katherine has some bad 
plans, not just for magic, but 
for the whole world. Her 
allegiance with black magic is 
our most pressing concern. My 
friends are looking for evidence, 
or for anything that might tell 
us what she plans to do, and, of 
course, where she is.

(pause)
Ah! Here they are now. 

Jennifer slowly turns at the sound of footsteps on the 
stairs. She turns and sees CALOMBRE THE BEAR and HEECHEE 
THE FUNNY ELF descending the staircase. HEECHEE is carrying 
two books in his hands.

They reach the bottom floor and walk up to Jennifer, who 
remains speechless.

CALOMBRE THE BEAR
Hello, Jennifer. My name is 
Calombre.

HEECHEE THE FUNNY ELF 
And I am Heechee, also known as 
the Funny Elf.

Jennifer is unable to say a word, she is still so surprised 
at the appearance of the three creatures. 

HEECHEE
Yogu, we found these, craftily 
hidden in the attic.

Heechee hands Yogu the two books, which are adorned with 
evil looking creatures in gold.

CALOMBRE
They look like Katherine’s books 
of spells.

Yogu looks at the titles: BOOK OF SPELLS: VOLUME TWO; BOOK 
OF SPELLS: VOLUME THREE.

YOGU THE LIZARD MAN 
Is there a first volume? 

HEECHEE
Nothing we could find. 

CALOMBRE
We suspect Katherine must have 
the first volume of her book of 
spells with her. We have searched 
everywhere in the house for it, 
but it is nowhere to be found.
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HEECHEE
Also, we cannot find any evidence 
to tell us where Katherine might 
be at this time.

JENNIFER
Is it really possible that 
Katherine had something to do 
with Mr. Low? 

The three creatures all turn and look at the black cloak.

JENNIFER
Oh, I suppose you ought to know 
about this too.

Jennifer takes the card with NEMESIS written on it and 
hands it to Yogu. Yogu looks at it.

YOGU THE LIZARD MAN
Who gave this to you?

JENNIFER
Some man gave it to me just 
before. He was at the door. He 
told me that an offer was to be 
proffered to me, and that I 
should not refuse it.

YOGU THE LIZARD MAN
(to Heechee and 
Calombre)

This is most worrying. The 
Nemesis are also moving closer to 
implementing their own plans.

JENNIFER
What are their plans? 

YOGU THE LIZARD MAN
They are far worse than 
Katherine’s. Far, far worse. You 
see, Katherine is powerful and 
can do much in the ways of magic, 
but she is most likely able to be 
contained. The Nemesis have 
combined powers much greater than 
Katherine.

JENNIFER
If you know Katherine can be 
stopped why are you so worried 
about her?
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YOGU THE LIZARD MAN
Because we thought that she would 
try to draw you into her 
dangerous plans - and that, that 
would spell disaster for all.

EXT. CLOCK TOWER IN CENTRE OF CITY - DAY

The clock tower is tall, imposing structure, located almost 
exactly in the centre of the city. A town square surrounds 
the clock tower.

A few people are hanging around in the square or passing 
through it. Some are laden with shopping bags, a few are 
sitting on benches, talking, and a couple of old men are 
tossing crumbs to pigeons.

Katherine is standing on the edge of the square, gazing up 
at the summit of the clock tower. She smiles a malevolent 
smile and walks towards it. She is carrying a book (her 
book of spells - volume one). She enters through the only 
door that allows access to the summit of the tower.

INT. CLOCK TOWER - DAY

Katherine emerges on the top level of the tower. There is a  
panoramic view of the city from up in the tower. The roofs 
of all the buildings are spread out into the distance. 

KATHERINE
Yes. This will do nicely.

She grins, a hideous, evil grin.

INT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

Jennifer is sitting on the couch. Yogu, Heechee and 
Calombre are sitting in other chairs.

JENNIFER
Well? What do we do? 

HEECHEE
We must find a way to locate 
Katherine at once.

JENNIFER
Yes, but how? 

HEECHEE
That we don’t know.
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JENNIFER
I have an idea. I just need to go 
to my bedroom for a second 
though.

They nod. Jennifer stands and walks innocently from the 
room.

EXT. JENNIFER’S HOUSE - DAY

The window of Jennifer’s upstairs bedroom opens and 
Jennifer climbs out. She climbs down the front of the house 
until her feet touch the grass of the front lawn. She takes 
one more look at the house and runs up the street.

EXT. POLICE STATION - DAY

Jennifer is standing outside the police station.

JENNIFER
(to herself)

Magic or no magic, I don’t have a 
choice. Only the police can help 
me find Katherine.

Jennifer looks up at the facade of the police station and 
then walks up the front steps and inside.

Crowds of people continue to pass by the police station, 
going to and fro.

                  END OF EPISODE ONE

Anthony Kirkwood, March 2012
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