EXT. ANN' S HOVE - FRONT PORCH

She’s still uneasy as she holds her coffee cup. Ben, on the
ot her hand, rocks with easy on her porch furniture.
BEN PI CKERS
| need you to go sonmewhere for ne.
ANN
And why’s that?
BEN PI CKERS
Because though I'd like to, | can't

be two pl aces at once.
She takes a drink, perplexed. It’s strong.

BEN PI CKERS
Li ke they make it in Istanbul.

He raises his and takes a big swig. Ann tosses hers out into
the yard. The stuff kills a pot of flowers nonents after

i mpact .

ANN
VWhat's all this about?

BEN Pl CKERS
| can’t tell you that.

She’ s inpatient, perturbed.

BEN PI CKERS
Not yet.

ANN
Vell, what can you tell nme, huh?

He smles, finishes his coffee and sets it down. The sw ng
st ops.

BEN PI CKERS
You and your friends are right.
There is a connecti on.

ANN
Bet ween Hattiesburg and the Haven
t heater?

H's silence is a yes and she can tell sonething el se.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

ANN
And there's nore to cone.

BEN PI CKERS
There m ght could be.

Agai n, a yes.

ANN
Where are we goi ng?

BEN Pl CKERS
we?

ANN
Every detective needs a sidekick.

BEN Pl CKERS
O two.

He finds her anusing.

BEN PI CKERS
Yazoo City.

ANN
The witch’s grave?

He’ s i npressed.

ANN
| have been doing sone reading..
and what should we expect to find?

BEN PI CKERS

You | adi es m ght just scare away
t he ghosts on your own.

She huffs at this.

ANN
And you, where’s your destination?

BEN PI CKERS
Nat chez. Anot her haunted pl ace.

That smle, full of secrets.



