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1 EXT - GALLOWS HILL, SALEM, NOON

NARRATOR

Elizabeth How was one of five women

who were hanged for witchcraft on

July 19, 1692. [1]

2 EXT - PERLEY FARM, IPSWICH

It wasn’t the first time she’d been

accused. [2]

Ten years earlier, eleven-year-old

Hannah Perley was having fits, and

even though her family and their

friends suspected Elizabeth, the

local ministers wouldn’t endorse

their accusation, much to their

annoyance. [3]

3 EXT - CUMMINGS FARM, IPSWICH

NARRATOR

A few years later, Elizabeth’s

husband James went to the Cummings’

farm to ask about borrowing a

horse. Nineteen-year-old Isaac

Junior was the only one at home.

[4]

ISAAC CUMMINGS JR.

We don’t have a horse. [5]

4 INT - CUMMINGS BARN

HORSE

[whinneee!] [6]

5 EXT - CUMMINGS FARM, IPSWICH

JAMES HOW JR.

Uhm, if you don’t have a horse,

then what was that I just heard?

[7]

ISAAC CUMMINGS JR.

That would be our mare. [8]

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

JAMES HOW JR.

But I asked you if you had a horse

and you said you didn’t! [9]

ISAAC CUMMINGS JR.

We don’t have a horse. We have a

mare. [10]

JAMES HOW JR.

[pause] Can I borrow your MARE?

[11]

ISAAC CUMMINGS JR.

No. My parents always take her to

go visit the neighbors on Fridays,

and since today’s Thursday, I have

to say no. [12]

JAMES HOW JR.

[shrugs and leaves]

6 EXT - CUMMINGS FARM, IPSWICH - WIDE SHOT

NARRATOR

The next day, the horse, uhm, the

MARE was fine for the trip to and

from the neighbors’ house. [13]

7 EXT - CUMMINGS FARM, IPSWICH, DAYBREAK

NARRATOR

But the following morning when the

Cummings got up, the horse, uhm,

the MARE, was in the dooryard,

behaving strangely. [14]

ISAAC CUMMINGS SR.

Junior, go get your uncle! [15]

NARRATOR

So Isaac Junior went off to fetch

his uncle to look at the sick

animal. [16]

Tom looked at its mouth, and it was

very red, and its stomach was

bloated. [17]

ISAAC CUMMINGS SR.

Do what you think is best, Tom.

I’ll be back later today! [18]



3.

8 INT - CUMMINGS BARN - EVENING

THOMAS ANDREWS

I tried everything... well, almost

everything. [19]

ISAAC CUMMINGS SR.

What do you mean? [20]

THOMAS ANDREWS

Go get a pipe and some tobacco.

[21]

(Sound of passing gas.) [22]

ISAAC CUMMINGS SR.

I don’t like the sound of that.

[23]

THOMAS ANDREWS

No, it’s fine. Really. [24]

ISAAC CUMMINGS SR.

It’s unlawful! [25]

THOMAS ANDREWS

No, it’s perfectly lawful, for man

or beast! [26]

(Isaac Sr. leaves and returns

with a pipe and tobacco, and

lights it. Tom lifts the

horse’s tail, and Isaac Sr.

puts the pipe up toward the

"fundament". Blue flames shoot

out the animal’s butt. Isaac

looks concerned, but Tom

signals thumbs up.)

THOMAS ANDREWS

Again! [27]

(Tom lifts the horse’s tail,

and Isaac pokes the stem of

the pipe into the "fundament."

With the sound of passing gas,

the blue flame envelops the

pipe’s bowl, then the stem,

and spreads across the fur on

the animal’s rump, before a

huge blue flame spurts out the

horse’s butt, shooting the

pipe with it. The hay in the

barn starts catching on fire,

crackling can be heard, and

the two men stamp out the

flames.)

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

THOMAS ANDREWS

Once more! [28]

ISAAC CUMMINGS SR.

No. I need my barn more than I need

this mare! [29]

9 INT - CUMMINGS BARN - MORNING

WILLIAM HUGGINS

Maybe it’s bewitched! [30]

ISAAC CUMMINGS SR.

Really? [31]

WILLIAM HUGGINS

You could always cut off a piece of

her ear and burn it - the first

person to come to put out the fire

would be the witch herself, and you

could catch her! [32]

ISAAC CUMMINGS SR.

(thinking)

I don’t know. It’s a Sunday,

though... Maybe if you wanted to

come back tomorrow yourself and try

it, that would be okay. [33]

(The animal suddenly rolls

over onto the ground,

practially knocking them over,

and dies.)

10 INT - IPSWICH MEETING HOUSE - WIDE

ZOOM IN: BACK ROW

(Gossippy woman whispers

something to Elizabeth How.)

ELIZABETH HOW

(laughter) [34]

Well, what did they expect, feeding

it oil and brimstone and

combustibles? [35]

PAN: TO FRONT ROW

MARY CUMMINGS

(scowls and looks insulted)



5.

12 INT - SALEM COURT - WIDE

NARRATOR

When the Court was starting to

prosecute the witchcraft cases, a

variety of old accusations were

brought to the Court’s attention,

so they brought in people for

questioning, including Elizabeth

How. [36]

Her own brother-in-law told her he

wouldn’t accompany her to Court

unless she confessed. He suspected

her of bewitching his sow to death.

[37]

The whole Cummings family came

forward and told their story about

the horse, uhm, the MARE, to the

Court, [38] and it helped the jury

find her guilty,[39] and she was

hanged. [40]


