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NOTE: THE HARD COPY OF THI S SCRI PT CONTAI NED SCENE NUMBERS
AND SOVE "OM TTED' SLUGS. THEY HAVE BEEN REMOVED FOR THI S
SOFT COPY.

EXT. CdTY STREETS -- N GHT

Enpty cobbl estone streets are bordered by stately buildings. A rapidly
CLANG NG BELL breaks the silence from afar

I NSERT TI TLE: New York City
1799

TWDO CONSTABLES cl anor around a corner, lanterns held high, |istening.
They di sappear down an all eyway.

EXT. CTY WATERFRONT -- NI GHT

ELSEWHERE, piers border the Hudson. The BELL is LOUDER here. The two
constabl es arrive, searching, pistols drawn.

CONSTABLE ONE
Were are you?!

MAN'S VOCE (O S.)
Here... ! Over herel

The constables hurry to the river's edge...
Down an embanknent, the MAN, anot her constable, has his back to us.
He's wai st deep in dark water, throw ng aside his ALARM BELL

struggling to pull sonething fromthe nurk..

MAN
| need your help with this.
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Constabl e Two and Constable One nove forward, wary.

CONSTABLE ONE
Const abl e Crane? |Ichabod Crane... is
t hat you?

The MAN turns. Meet | CHABOD CRANE, handsone, eyes piercing but nervous
and unsettl ed.

| CHABOD
None ot her, and not only ne...
(returns to lifting)
I have found sonething...

| chabod drags a bl oated MALE CORPSE out fromthe water. He backs away,
shaken, | ooks to the constables..

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
which was lately a man.

INT. CTY WATCHHOUSE, JAIL -- N GHT

In a dank, cavernous room the distinguished H GH CONSTABLE lifts a
bl anket off the corpse in a wheel barrow manned by Constabl e Two.
Const abl e One and | chabod are near, watching.

H GH CONSTABLE
Burn it.

CONSTABLE ONE
Yes, sSir.

Const abl e Two wheel s the corpse down a RAMP to anot her room

| CHABOD
Just a nonent, if | may... we do not
yet know t he cause of death.

H GH CONSTABLE
When you find "emin the river,
cause of death is drowning.

| CHABOD
Possibly so if there is water in the
| ungs, but... by pathol ogy we m ght
det erm ne whet her or not he was dead
when he went into the river
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H GH CONSTABLE
Cut himup? Are we heathens? Let him
rest in peace -- in one piece as
according to God and the New York
Depart ment of Health.

| chabod is about to protest, but stops hinself, frustrated.

Two THUGGE SH CONSTABLES -- different ones -- bring in a bl eeding
SEM CONSCI OUS MAN.

HI GH CONSTABLE ( CONT' D)
What happened to hinf

THUGGE SH CONSTABLE
Not hing, sir. Arrested for burglary.

The constabl es throw hi magai nst the bars of the slamer while one of
t hem opens the cage door. Wth their |eather truncheons, the cops beat
their prisoner into the cage and | ock himin.

H GH CONSTABLE
Good work. ..

| chabod hurries to follow his two constabl es and the corpse.
EXT. C TY WATCHHOUSE -- DAY

The netropolis thrives; horsedrawn vehicl es pl oddi ng, MEN, WOVEN and
CHI LDREN, MERCHANTS and TRADESMEN ever ywher e.

MEN are held in chains and gi bbets in front of the Watchhouse.
INT. CTY WATCHHOUSE, JAIL -- DAY

W enter mdway into a "Audition Scene." A row of CITY OFFICl ALS are
“audi tioni ng" APPLI CANTS (nostly obvious Cranks and Eccentrics) with
Devices for crine fighting and crine solving. The Applicants are
crowded together to one side, waiting their turn. [|chabod, hol ding
only papers and books, is anong them

"On Stage" at this nonent is an | NVENTOR denonstrating his invention,
of which nore in a nonent. Facing the "stage" is the BURGOVASTER,

fl anked by the H GH CONSTABLE (who has a |list of nanmes) and vari ous
MAG STRATES and ALDERMEN.

The I nventor is denonstrating a conbination wallet and nousetrap.
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| NVENTOR
and in a few weeks, the plague of
pi ckpockets will be a thing of the
past !

He shows how to set the trap-spring.

| NVENTOR ( CONT' D)
G ve ne a dozen constables in
gentl eman's dress..

He pockets the wallet-trap.

| N\VENTOR ( CONT' D)
mxing wth the crowds where
pi ckpockets are rife!

He produces a fake hand-on-a-stick and does the business.

| N\VENTOR ( CONT' D)
A stealthy hand dips into the
gentl eman's pocket... and -- !

There is the sound of the trap snappi ng shut and the | nventor
wi t hdraws the fake hand with its fingers chopped off. The Oficials
W nce, i npressed.

BURGOVASTER
Thank you. We will take your device
under consideration, M.
Vanderbilt... Next!

A SPOTTY MAN starts dragging a man-sized cage contraption to center
stage... while Ichabod tries to get the attention of the Oficials.

| CHABCD
Gentlenmen! -- the MIlenniumis
al nost upon us -- In a few nonths we
will be living in the nineteenth
century -- !

H GH CONSTABLE
Wait your turn, Constable Crane --

| CHABCD

These devices are unworthy of a
nodern civilization...
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BURGOVASTER
Quiet! -- Next, | say!

SPOTTY MAN
Thank you, sir!

He turns proudly to his man-size cage, whose front hinges down for
I ngr ess.

The floor of the cage is a steel plate. A "witting board" for signing
confessions is attached to the inside of the cage.

SPOTTY MAN ( CONT' D)
The Tonki ns sel f-1 ocki ng
Confessional is cheap at the price
and will last for years with just an
occasional wpe with a danp cloth...
When the villain steps on the fl oor
plate...

| chabod, dropping books and papers around his feet, is feverishly
witing on a blank page (his "traveling inkpot" is hung around his
neck) .

| CHABCD
(pointing to the Spotty
Man)
Arrest that nman!

H GH CONSTABLE
(j aw dr opped)
Arrest... ?

| CHABOD
| accuse himof murder!

SPOTTY MAN
What the devil are you tal king
about, you | oon?!

| chabod takes two steps toward himand gives hima violent shove in
the chest. The Spotty Man staggers back into his cage, which self-
| ocks, and at the same tine a head cl anp descends fromthe top,
gripping the Spotty Man's head. His arns flail about as he yells.

| chabod sl aps his page on the witing board, offers his pen.

| CHABOD
Si gn here!
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Upr oar

around him

SPOTTY MAN
(groani ng and poi nting)
The rel ease handle. ..

| CHABOD
Not till you confess... !

pulls the "rel ease handle."

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
(wavi ng the confession)
| have here a confession to the
murder of a man | fished out of the
river last night!

HI GH CONSTABLE
(furious)
St and down!

| CHABCD
| stand up, for sense and justice!
Qur jails overflow with nen and
wonen convi cted on confessions worth
no nore than this one!

| chabod waits as the prisoner signs the paper,

t hen

The Hi gh Constabl e bangs a gavel until he gets sone silence for the

Burgomaster. Meanwhile, the Spotty Man is rescued by his friends.

BURGOVASTER
Constable, this is a song we have
heard from you nore than once but
never before with this discordant
acconpani nent. | have two courses
open to ne. First, | can let you
cool your heels in the cells until
you learn respect for the dignity of
my office..

| CHABOD
| beg pardon. | only neant well. Wy
am| the only one who sees that to
solve crines, to detect the qguilty,
we must use our brains? -- to
recogni ze vital clues, using up-to-
date scientific --
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BURGOVASTER

(interrupting)
Wi ch brings ne to the second
course. Constable Crane, there is a
town upstate, two days' journey to
the north in the Hudson Hi ghl ands.
It is a place called Sl eepy Holl ow.
Have you heard of it?

| CHABCD
| have not.

BURGOVASTER
An isolated farm ng conmunity,
nostly Dutch. Three persons have
been nurdered there, all within a
fortnight... each found with their
head | opped off.

| CHABOD
Lopped of f?

BURGOVASTER
Cl ean as dandel i on heads,
apparently. Now, these ideas of
yours, they have never been put to
the test...

| CHABOD
| have never been allowed to put
themto the test!

BURGOVASTER
Just so, granted. So you take your
experinmentations to Sl eepy Holl ow
and deduce, er detect the nurderer.
Bring himhere to face our good
justice. WIIl you do this?

| CHABOD
(swal | owi ng doubt)
I shall, gladly.

BURGOVASTER
And renenber -- it is you, I|chabod
Crane, who is now put to the test.

The Burgomaster smles encouragingly.
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| NT/EXT. |1 CHABOD S HOVE, 2ND FLOOR -- DAY (TI TLE SEQUENCE BEG NS)

Pil es of BOOKS and PAPERS, JARS of CHEM CALS, MAGN FYlI NG GLASSES,
CHALKBOARDS covered with scrawl and ANATOWY CHARTS above a small bed.

AT THE W NDOW | chabod holds a bird cage with a red CARDI NAL i nsi de.
He opens the cage and the bird flies free...

| CHABOD
Such a day for such a sad farewel |,
this is good-bye, ny sweet...

| chabod watches it go, sad, then | ooks down. A COACH halts in the
street below. The forlorn DRIVER | ooks up.

EXT. NEWYORK CITY STREETS -- DAY

| CHABOD' S COACH | eaves city limts, forgoing civilization... follow ng
adirt road to forested w | der ness.

EXT. NEW YORK FORESTS -- N CGHT

Coach lanterns light the way as the coach |unbers al ong, caressed by
tight foliage. A WOLF is HEARD HOALI NG | chabod | ooks out, unnerved,
shuts the wi ndow s curtain.

EXT. UPSTATE FORESTS -- DAY

The coach noves through sun dappl ed forest...

INT. 1 CHABOD S COACH -- DAY

| chabod checks the contents of a LEATHER SATCHEL in his lap. He pauses
a nonent, studying the pal mof his hand.

| chabod touches the strange SCARS on both his pal ns: evenly dispersed,
tiny dots of tissue. Many scars. After a nonent, he returns to | ooking
t hrough his satchel.

EXT. SLEEPY HOLLOW THE LONG STRAI GHT ROAD -- LATE DAY

| chabod stands between two nassive STONE PILLARS. He's unsure, turning
to watch his coach | eave hi m behi nd.

| chabod pi cks up his bags and heads between the pillars, starting up a

LONG STRAI GHT RQAD. He does not notice, in the tree |inbs above: THREE
DEAD RAVENS, hung by tw ne.
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EXT. SLEEPY HOLLOWN TOWN SQUARE -- DUSK

| chabod wal ks on, passing a CHURCH and GRAVEYARD. The road ahead is
bordered by rows of businesses and two-story hones.

| chabod enters the TOAN SQUARE proper. And ELDERLY WOMAN stands in a
doorway, watching |chabod. Ichabod tips his hat. The wonan backs away,
shuts her door.

| chabod continues. He |ooks up... a MAN cl oses the shutters of a
second- story w ndow.

As | chabod continues he sees that there are two or three Riflenen

pl aced at vantage points on the roofs and al so, when he | ooks back, a
Rifleman up on the Church Tower. The whole village is |like a Western
town waiting for an attack.

EXT. WOODEN BUNKER -- DUSK

A strange WOODEN BUNKER, |ike a small fortress with a HUGE BELL
nmounted on top, sits in a field. SEVERAL DI RT FARMERS are gat hered,
all with rifles.

| chabod stops as he wal ks, | ooking at this...

A boy, YOUNG MASBATH, aged 10, cones to the Designated Rifleman,
JONATHAN MASBATH, with food and drink, i.e., a picnic tied up in cloth
and a stone bottle of beer. Masbath Senior takes the picnic and gives

Young Masbath an affectionate pat. He smles confidently.

MASBATH SENI OR
Don't worry, son

One farner cones to | ead Young Masbath away as Jonat han heads into the
BUNKER, taking several rifles.

In front of the BUNKER, across a field, other dirt farnmers |ight TORCH
POSTS in a line along the forest edge.

| chabod ponders this as he trudges al ong...
EXT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE -- DUSK
Ahead on a hill: the grand Van Tassel MANOR HOUSE, w ndows agl ow.

TI TLE SEQUENCE ENDS
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EXT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, FRONT DOOR -- N GHT

| chabod puts down his bags (a suitcase and a | eat her box-bag) but
keeps hi s satchel.

JACK- O - LANTERNS gl ow on the porch
A KI SSI NG COUPLE are lustfully busy in a dark corner of the porch. The

wonan is a pretty servant, SARAH. The nman we will know as DOCTCR
LANCASTER.

| chabod al nost bl unders into them causing a little panic and
enbarrassnent, in which |Ichabod shares, and as he nunbl es apol ogi es
and opens the door, a shaft of light identifies the couple for our
further reference.

The open door reveals the MAIN HALL and FOYER..

There's a harvest party in progress. PEOPLE are gathered. QU ET MJSIC
I's HEARD from el sewhere.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, SITTING ROOM -- NI GHT

| chabod opens a door. NMEN and WOMEN eat and drink, talking quietly in
groups. Ichabod | ooks around, daunted, tentatively makes his way...

| chabod bunps into a few people, excusing hinself. He nops his sweaty
brow, finds a pretty girl.

| CHABOD
Pardon ny intrusion, | seek Baltus
Van Tassel but --

G RL

In the parlor, sir, further on.
| chabod t hanks her, continues...

Ahead, CHI LDREN, YOUNG MEN and LADIES in a circle taunt a BLI NDFOLDED
YOUNG WOVAN spun around by the handsone, barrel-chested man, BROM VAN
BRUNT. Bromrel eases the woman. Everyone quiets, avoiding her

sear chi ng hands.

The Bl i ndf ol ded Woman circles slowy, chanting a REFRAIN t hat makes
t he CH LDREN and even sonme of the younger WOMVEN shiver with
pl easurable fright. They giggle nervously and hush each ot her up.

BLI NDFOLDED WOVAN
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“"The Pickety Wtch, the Pickety
Wtch, who's got a kiss for the
pi ckety wtch?"

She makes a | unge, grabbing enpty air, just m ssing BROM everyone
noans hunorously. Doctor Lancaster slips back into the party, and
Sarah |ikew se.

| chabod is trying to pass through to reach the farther door... and on
the NEXT REFRAIN finds hinself caught by the Blindfol ded Wman.

Everyone stays quiet, that's the ganme, but of course everyone is also
puzzl ed, not know ng |Ichabod. The Wnan touches |Ichabod's face, which
enbarrasses | chabod and di spl eases Brom

CH LD
A kiss, a kiss!

WOVAN
She has to guess first.

The WOVAN is wfely, and as she puts her armthrough Doctor
Lancaster's arm we realize she is his wfe.

BLI NDFOLDED WOVAN
Is it Theodore?

There's a general |augh at that.

| CHABOD
Pardon, ma'am | amonly a stranger.

BLI NDFOLDED WOVAN
Then have a ki ss on account.

She ki sses himlaughingly and takes the blindfold off the reveal a
stunni ng beauty: KATRI NA VAN TASSEL. She smiles. |Ichabod tries to
conpose hinself, stricken by the sight of her.

| CHABOD
... um | am/looking for Baltus Van
Tassel .

KATRI NA
| am his daughter, Katrina Van
Tassel .

BROV
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And who are you, friend? W have not
heard your nane yet.

| CHABOD
| have not said it. Excuse ne...
Brom grabs | chabod's collar. |Ichabod s baffl ed.
BROM

You need sone nmanners.

KATRI NA
Brom
MAN'S VOCE (O S.)
(adnoni shi ng)
Cone, cone -- we want no raised
voi ces. ..

We now SEE that the voice belongs to BALTUS VAN TASSEL, a wor ki ng-
class self-made M. Big with a synpathetic snle.

BALTUS ( CONT' D)
It is only to raise the spirits
during this dark tine that I and ny
good wife are giving this little

party. ..

LADY VAN TASSEL stands behind him a m x of honespun wife and well -
kept lady. Bromreleases |Ichabod. Children hide behind Katrina.

I chabod's relieved to have a proper focal point. Ohers fromthe party
gat her.

BALTUS ( CONT' D)
Young sir, you are wel cone even if
you are selling sonething!

The pl easantry rel axes the atnosphere around | chabod.

| CHABOD
Thank you, sir. | am Constable
| chabod Crane, sent to you from New
York with authority to investigate
murder in Sl eepy Holl ow.

This has quite an effect. A man we will know as MAG STRATE PHI LI PSE

| ooks up sharply. A man we will know as REVEREND STEENWYCK grunts
skeptically. A man we have al ready seen, DOCTOR LANCASTER, exchanges a
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surprised | ook with another man, NOTARY HARDENBROOK

STEENWYCK
(rudely)
Well, what use is a Constabl e?!

Lady Van Tassel gives the O ergyman a reproachful | ook.

LADY VAN TASSEL
Then, Sleepy Hollowis grateful to
you, Constable Crane -- | hope you
wi Il honor this house by renaining
Wth us until...

BROM
Until you've nmade the arrest!

To I chabod's surprise this gets a nervous |augh. Baltus frowns at Brom
Katrina | ooks at |chabod with renewed interest.

BALTUS
(to his wife)
Wl | spoke!
(to I chabod)
Come, sir. We'Ill get you settl ed.
(to the Musici ans)
Pl ay on!

Bal tus catches the eyes of Philipse, then of Lancaster, nodding as if
to say "See you in a mnute."

As he | eads |Ichabod out, he murnurs to Steenwyck, who nods and passes
the nmurnur to Hardenbrook.

The Fiddlers strike up the nusic. Katrina watches Ichabod's exit. Brom
wat ches Katrina's interest with displ easure.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- NI GHT

We HEAR the nmusic fromdownstairs. |chabod is unpacking -- arranging
his scientific books. His "nedical case," revealing a few nmysterious
I nstrunents of Detections, is open on the bed. Sarah is just
delivering a pitcher of water to the washstand.

| CHABOD
Thank you. Please tell M. Van
Tassel | will be down in a noment.
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SARAH
I will, sir.
(then -- as she | eaves)
Thank God you are here!

| chabod is a bit surprised by her enotion. Then he pours the water and
douses his face.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, PARLCR -- N GHT

FIVE MEN wait grimy for Ichabod, silent in the presence of Sarah, who
is placing a pipe cradle by Baltus. Lady Van Tassel is pouring the nen
a drink. The nmusic fromthe party is faintly audi ble. Lancaster is 50,
dour, always sweaty. Philipse is youngest, a drinker, eyes bl oodshot,
augnenting his glass with a shot fromhis private flask. Reverend

St eenwyck has a di sdai nful, sour expression. Hardenbrook is ol dest,
anci ent, nervous, one eye pale and blind.

HARDENBROOK
Al the way from New Yor k!

DOCTOR LANCASTER
A waste of tinme!

STEENWYCK
(to Bal tus)
What can he do?

BALTUS
(cal mi ngly)
Gent | enen, gentl enen. ..

Sarah, | eaving, passes Doctor Lancaster, who secretly trails his hand

agai nst Sarah's buttock... not quite secretly enough for the vigilance
of Lady Van Tassel, who, by the nerest flick of an eye, shows us that

she has noti ced.

Sarah | eaves just as |chabod appears in the doorway, Sarah closing the
door behind him

BALTUS ( CONT' D)
(to I chabod)
Excel lent! Cone in!
(to his wife)
Leave us, ny dear.

| CHABOD
So. Three persons nmurdered. First,
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Peter Van Garrett and his son Dirk
Van Garrett, both of them strong
capabl e nen, found together,
decapitated. A week later, the Wdow

W nship, also decapitated. | wll
need to ask you many questions, but
first let me ask -- is anyone

suspect ed?

BALTUS
I don't understand you.

| CHABOD
| say, is there any one person
suspect in these acts?

The nmen stir in their seats -- their |l ooks say "I told you so!" --
"Usel ess!" -- etc.
BALTUS
Constabl e... how nuch have your

superiors explained to you?

| CHABCD
Only that the three were slain in
open ground and their heads found
severed fromtheir bodies..

STEENWYCK
The heads were not found severed.
The heads were not found at all.

| CHABCD
The heads are gone?

Har denbr ook | eans forward, his voice cragged.

HARDENBROOK
Taken. Taken by the Headl ess
Hor seman. Taken back to hell.

| CHABOD
Pardon me, ... ?

BALTUS
Per haps you had better sit down.

Bal tus gestures for Ichabod to sit. Baltus lights his pipe and pours a
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gl ass for Ichabod. The nen help thenselves to food and dri nk.

BALTUS ( CONT' D)
The Horseman was a Hessi an
nmercenary, sent to our shores by
German princes to keep Anericans
under the yoke of England. But
unli ke his conpatriots who cane for

noney, the Horsenman cane... for |ove
of carnage... and he was not |ike the
ot hers. ..

FLASHBACK -- AMERI CAN BATTLEFI ELD (W NTER) -- DAY

The HESSI AN HORSEMAN rides his black steed into a gory, close-quarters
cl ash, his cl oaked uniform adorned with edged weapons. He cuts down

Americans left and right.

BALTUS (V. Q)
He rode a giant bl ack steed naned
Daredevil. He was infanous for
taking his horse hard into battle..
choppi ng of f heads at full gall op.

The Horseman di snounts, hoists a battle axe. Wth sword and axe, he

anni hil ates. Blood gushes. Bones crack.

BALTUS (CONT' D; V.Q)
To | ook upon hi m nade your bl ood run
cold, for he had filed down his
teeth to sharp points... to add to
the ferocity of his appearance...

The Horseman lets out a war cry. Jagged teeth. G otesque.

FLASHBACK -- FOREST BATTLEFI ELD (W NTER) -- DAY

Wnter. CANNONS can be HEARD BOOM NG from af ar . Dar edevi |,

is hit and falls. The Horseman is not hurt.

BALTUS (V. Q)
This butcher would not finally neet
his end till the winter of seventy-
ni ne. ..

The Horseman rises, eyes filled wth rage, |ooks to see...

SI X ragtag REVOLUTI ONARY SOLDI ERS gi ve chase, firing rifles.
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Hor seman flees, bullets throw ng snow behi nd.
BALTUS ( CONT' D)
not far fromhere in our Western
Woods. . .
FLASHBA! -- DEEPER IN THE FOREST BATTLEFI ELD (W NTER) -- DAY

The Horseman gl ances back, boundi ng t hrough, drawi ng his sword, when
suddenly he halts..

He' s happened upon TWO YOUNG G RLS gathering firewood. The girls stand
frozen at the sight of himfor a long, silent nmonent, till one girl
drops the firewood and runs.

The second girl remains, holding the Horseman's gaze.

The Horseman and the girl hold each other's gaze for a | ong beat.

The Horseman puts his finger to his lips, warning her to stay quiet.

The girl takes one of her pieces of dry wood and deliberately breaks
it, making a noise like a pistol shot.

There is a responding shout froma soldier back in the trees. The
Hor seman turns to the sound.

Sol di ers nove forward fromthe forest behind, spreading out.

The second girl flees. The Horsenman hefts his sword, turning as
soldiers surround. One soldier ains his rifle..

The Horseman reaches over his shoul der, grasps a sheathed knife and
THRONS - -

THOCK! The rifleman jerks back, knife in his eye socket.

A second soldier ainms and FIRES... Bl ood explodes fromthe Horseman's
arm H's sword drops.

The Horseman readies and AXE in his good hand. The Revol utionaries
nove in with swords. They battle, STEEL AGAI NST STEEL. The Horseman
fends of f blows...

Sol di er Three stabs his blade deep into the Horseman's side. The
Hor seman roars, bringing his axe DOM. ..

BREAKS the sword at the hilt. An UPWARD stroke sends Sol di er Three
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backward in a fountai n of bl ood.

The Horseman staggers, trying to pull the blade fromhis ribs. The
remai ni ng soldiers close in..

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, PARLOR -- NI GHT
| chabod is spooked. Pipe snoke wafts from Baltus's nout h.

BALTUS
They cut off his head with his own
sword. To this day, the Western
Whods is a haunted place where brave
nmen will not venture.

FLASHBACK -- EXT. WESTERN WOODS, TREE OF THE DEAD AREA (W NTER) -- DAY
The Horseman's headl ess corpse lies in a shall ow grave.
BALTUS (V. Q)
for what was planted in the
ground that day was a seed of evil.

The HORSEMAN S HEAD i s dropped into the grave.

FLASHBACK -- EXT. WESTERN WOODS, TREE OF THE DEAD AREA (W NTER) -- LATER
DAY

One of the four surviving soldiers stabs the HORSEMAN S SWORD deep in
the ground as a marker.

The grave is done. The soldiers walk away fromthe grave. They have
buried the Horseman in a treel ess clearing.

Dar edevi| appears, linping, fromthe trees, and puts his nose down to
the turned earth.

The Second Grl is watching from hiding.

She sees: Daredevil coll apses on the grave, blood frothing fromhis
nout h.  Dyi ng.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, PARLOR -- N GHT

BALTUS
And so it has been for twenty years.
But now t he Hessi an wakes -- he is

on the ranpage, cutting off heads
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where he finds them

| chabod sits back, shakes off the reverie of the tale. He takes a gulp
fromhis glass.

| CHABOD
Are you... saying... ? Is that what
you bel i eve?

HARDENBROOK
Seeing is believing!

Bal tus puts a cal m ng hand on senil e Hardenbrook's shoul der.
DOCTOR LANCASTER

No one knows why the Hessian has
chosen this tinme to return fromthe

grave.
STEENWYCK

Satan has called forth one of his

own.

St eenwyck stands and froma side table picks up the hefty Baltus
fam ly Bible.

STEENWYCK ( CONT' D)
They tell me you have brought books
and trappings of scientific
investigation -- this is the only
book I recommend you st udy.

He drops the Bible on the table in front of I|chabod, making himjunp.

| chabod gingerly lifts the front cover -- revealing a page of ink
writing, which he will renenber |later -- then he snaps out of all this
“nonsense. "
| CHABOD
Reverend Steenwyck... gentlenen...

mur der needs no ghost conme fromthe
grave. Wich of you have |aid eyes
on this Headl ess Horsenen?

Pause.

HARDENBROOK
O hers have. Many ot hers.

http://www.dailyscript.com/scripts/sleepy-hollow_shooting.html (20 of 133)6/2/2009 11:18:04 AM



"Sleepy Hollow", shooting draft, revised by Tom Stoppard

| chabod al l ows hinself a skeptical sml
BALTUS
You will see himtoo if he co

again. The nen of the villag
posted to watch for him

| CHABCD

e.

nmes
e are

We have murders in New York w thout

benefit of ghouls and goblins

BALTUS
You are a long way from New York,
sir.

| CHABCD
A century at least. The assassin is
a man of flesh and blood, and I w |
di scover him

STEENWYCK
How do you propose to do so?

| CHABOD
By discovering his reason. It is
what we call "the notive." This
nmystery will not resist

I nvestigation by a Rational Mn.

| chabod' s natural clunsiness, however,
gl ass off the table, rather ruining the
command of the situation.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, KATRI NA'S ROOM

Katrina is sitting in front of her mrr
out Katrina's hair, counting the stroke

KATRI NA
Well, |I'mdisappointed... our
visitor from New York. ..

There i s a knock.

causes himto sweep his enpty
effect of the Rational Man in

-- NIGHT
or. Lady Van Tassel is brushing

S.

first

KATRI NA ( CONT' D)

He doesn't know where to put
and his feet are all over the
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Lady Van Tassel gives Katrina the hairbrush and goes to the door.
LADY VAN TASSEL
Yes, not |ike your Brom Go on
brushing, | got to forty-two...

She opens the door to Sarah.

SARAH
That constabl e, he wants the Bible,
Mum ..

LADY VAN TASSEL
Bible... ?

KATRI NA
["l'l bring it to him

Sarah dips a curtsy and goes. Lady Van Tassel gives Katrina a friendly

rai sed eyebr ow.

KATRI NA ( CONT' D)
(nmeeting her eye,
expl ai ns)
W'll see if his city talk fits him
better than his clothes.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- NI GHT

| chabod sits surrounded by his books, including his Ledger. dCearly

t here has been no breakthrough. Ichabod broods. There is a knock at
t he door, which he seens to have been expecting, for he does not turn
around.
| CHABCD
Yes -- yes -- cone in.

Katrina enters carrying the Bible.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
(not turning)
Thank you, just leave it on the
readi ng stand.

Katrina puts down the Bible as directed.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
That will be all -- no, tell ne,

http://www.dailyscript.com/scripts/sleepy-hollow_shooting.html (22 of 133)6/2/2009 11:18:04 AM



"Sleepy Hollow", shooting draft, revised by Tom Stoppard

He has turned in his chair, too |ate, and sees Katrina --
st andi ng up, knocking papers to the floor, etc.

a m nor

convul si on,

about that big brute who seens to be
Mss Katrina's --

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Forgive ne, |... | asked Sarah to
bring ne. ..

KATRI NA
(amused, rel axed)
So your clever books have fail ed you
and you turn to the Bible after all!

| CHABOD
(sharply, despite
hi nsel f)
| see | amtal ked about downstairs.

KATRI NA
In passing only -- we have nmany
things to tal k about even in this
backward pl ace.

| CHABCD
| amsorry... Please excuse ny
manner -- | am not used to..
KATRI NA
Femal e conpany?
| CHABCD
Soci ety.
KATRI NA

How can you avoid society in New
York? How | should | ove the opera --
and theaters -- to go dancing... Is
it wonderful?

| CHABCD
| have never been.

KATRI NA
But there is an art nuseun? -- a
concert hall?
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| CHABOD
| don't know.

KATRI NA
(di sappoi nt ed)
Then you have nothing to teach ne.

| CHABOD
Perhaps | have. Do you believe the
Van Garretts and the Wdow Wnship
were nurdered by a headl ess

hor seman?
KATRI NA
Not everyone here believes it is the
Hor seman.
| CHABCD
(relieved)
Good.
KATRI NA

Sonme say it is the witch of the
West ern Wods who has nmade a pact
with Lucifer.

| CHABOD
(exasper at ed)
There are no wi tches, or gall oping
ghosts either! Is everyone in this
village in thrall to superstition?

KATRI NA
Way are you so frightened of nmagic?
Not all magic is black. There are
ancient truths in these woods which
have been forgotten in your city

par ks.
| CHABOD
If they are truths they are not
magic -- and if nmagic, not truth.
KATRI NA

You are foolish. When there is fever
in the house, it is well known that
W ||l owherb roots and a crow s foot
must be boiled in the mlk of a pure

http://www.dailyscript.com/scripts/sleepy-hollow_shooting.html (24 of 133)6/2/2009 11:18:04 AM



"Sleepy Hollow", shooting draft, revised by Tom Stoppard

white goat with special charns
uttered over the fire... and the
f ever abates.

| CHABOD
Next tinme try the herb wi thout the
rest -- and now | nust ask you --
excuse nme --

KATRI NA
@ adly. | should not have interrupted
our town's savior. Good night. And
as to your first question, that big
brute you were aski ng about has
proposed to ne.

| CHABOD
[... I... I"mhappy that...

KATRI NA
Proposed to nme several tines.

Thi s anbi guous statenent, acconpanied by a faint smle, confuses

| chabod into silence as she closes the door behind her. He turns with
relief to the next business -- the Bible. He opens the front cover. On
the endpaper is a Famly Tree going back a hundred years, in variously
faded i nks and handwriti ngs.

| chabod studies it and we see what he learns: that Katrina was born in
1777... to Baltus's first wife, who died in 1797... that Lady Van Tassel
is Baltus's second wife (her maiden nane is uninportant, because
false)... Then he suddenly notices sonmething even nore interesting:

The famly tree has a "Van Garrett"” in it -- the husband of Baltus's
father's sister.

| CHABCD
(mutters)
Van Garrett... |

| chabod | ooks thoughtful. He starts copying out details into his
Ledger.

A very faint runbling disturbs himfor a nonent. He |ooks up. Silence
now. He conti nues wor ki ng.

EXT. SLEEPY HOLLOW-- N GHT

The enpty street.
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Then the | ow sinister sound of runbling is heard again.
EXT. WOODEN BUNKER / FIELD -- | NTERCUT -- N GHT

The di stant SOUND of the GROUND RUMBLI NG i s HEARD. AT THE WOODEN
BUNKER, Jonat han | ooks out, fearful...

The torches burn bright along the forest line. SEVERAL DEER st anpede
out... sprinting across the field.

Jonat han watches the forest. A horrible, SILENT stillness has fallen.
Then, Jonathan's eyes w den..

A thick FOG creeps fromthe woods.

As fog overtakes each torch, m st snakes up, snuffing each flane... one
by one by one, all along the forest edge...

Jonat han sticks his rifle out fromthe bunker, sights the gun al ong
the treeline.

JONATHAN
Cone out, devil... cone...

EXT. SLEEPY HOLLOW FORESTS, OVERVI EW-- N GHT

Sil houetted treetops. The SOUNDS of JONATHAN S RI FLE FI RI NG ar e HEARD
echoi ng -- SEVERAL GUNSHOTS, then... SILENCE...

EXT. SLEEPY HOLLOW FOREST -- N GHT

Jonat han flees through the forest, glances back, terrified. THUNDEROUS
HOOFBEATS ar e HEARD from behi nd.

DEEP | N THE FOREST, we GLI MPSE the source of the HOOFBEATS: a HUGE
FORM on a HUGE BLACK HORSE, already gone.

Jonat han pushes through thorny bushes. Jagged branches bl oody his
hands and cheeks. ..

He bursts fromthe brier patch and TUMBLES to a TRAIL.

IN THE FOREST BEHI ND: The hooves of the black horse rip underbrush.
HOOFBEATS DEAFENI NG. A spur digs into the snorting steed' s already
bl eedi ng fl ank.

The pursuer's gl oved hand draws a SWORD, bl ade RI NG NG
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ON THE TRAI L, Jonathan runs onward. The shrill VWH STLE of a SWORD
SWNG is HEARD as the pursuer BLURS PAST..

Jonathan is still running when his head | olls back, at an inpossible
angle... his head tunbles off his shoul ders..

Jonat han's headl ess body hits the dirt.

EXT. SLEEPY HOLLOW -- DAY (EARLY MORNI NG

Peopl e goi ng about their business calmy. A WOMAN shakes out a bl anket
froman upper wi ndow. The nurder has obviously not been discovered

yet .

No one notices that the WOODEN BUNKER i s deserted... and now has a gap
of shattered tinber.

EXT/I NT. LI VERY STABLE -- DAY (EARLY MORNI NG

The stables belong to KILLIAN, a dashingly rustic man, father of a

young famly. |Ichabod Iikes him.. though he does not think nuch of the
Horse Killian is offering him an old nag. |chabod has a big satchel.
KI LLI AN
Hi s nane's Gunpowder.
| CHABOD
A brave nanme, but... have you got
something a little younger?...
Tal l er?
KI LLI AN
(apparently getting it)
Fast er.
| CHABOD
Yes.
KI LLI AN

A horse cut to dash

| CHABOD
Yes.

KI LLI AN
No, | haven't.
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| CHABCD
Oh.

Kl LLI AN
Not at the price.

| CHABOD
Vll... I"'msure he'll do very well.
Thank you, M. Killian.

KI LLI AN
Good luck, sir. If you need help,
call ny nane.

| CHABOD
Much appr eci at ed.

Killian's son Thomas, a small boy, is feeding one of the horses.

ANGLE ON Ms. KILLIAN at the door of the Killian House. She is in the
act of seeing a woman out of her door, a PREGNANT WOVAN, and handi ng

her a bunch of herbs.

CLOSER
BETH
(to Pregnant Worman)
M nd you rub themwell in the
breech, Ms. Sherry -- don't worry,
it'll be easy as shelling peas.

As the Pregnant Wnman | eaves, Beth baw s over her shoulder, turning to

go into the house.

BETH ( CONT' D)
Thomas! -- It's you | want!

Bet h goes into the house, passing a nodest notice on the door: "Knock

before entering -- Elizabeth Killian, M DW FE"

KI LLI AN
(to Thonas)
Go off home for your breakfast, Tom
-- kiss your nother once for you and
twice for ne.

As the boy goes, |chabod has a thought.
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| CHABOD
M. Killian, | was thinking... about
the old w dow. ..

KI LLI AN
ad Wdow?

| CHABCD
W dow W nshi p.

Kl LLI AN
Who told you she was ol d? She was
conely. Wdowed young and dead
before the bl oom was off her.

| chabod is surprised. Before he can react further, a distant gunshot

Is heard -- a signal followed by the distant sight of a man on
hor seback, hurrying and shouting, waving his rifle. |It's clear that
Masbat h' s nmurder has been discovered. Killian and |Ichabod watch the

Ri der comng, telling the news as he cones.

Rl DER
(shouti ng)
Murder, murder! The Horsenman has
killed again!

EXT. SLEEPY HOLLOW FARMLAND -- DAY

Ri ders are galloping across the fields toward the nurder site.

Baltus, a Dullardly Man call ed VAN RI PPER, who was the original Rider

who found the body... followed by Brom and a gig driven fast by
Phi |l i pse, and Doctor Lancaster and various villagers.

Way behind, trying to keep up on Gunpowder, cones | chabod.
EXT. FOREST, MASBATH MURDER SI TE -- MORNI NG

Bal tus takes charge of posting arnmed villagers to keep an eye out
toward the forest.

BALTUS
M. MIler -- ride back for the
coffin cart -- the rest of you keep
a sharp | ookout.
(to GLEN)
No -- not at me, Gen, |I'mnot going
to cut ny own head off! -- Look out
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to the woods!

| chabod hasn't quite arrived. The others are watching as Doct or
Lancaster turns over the headl ess corpse of Masbath. He straightens
the body reverently. Everyone is shocked and spooked, | ooking
fearfully around. Behind them-- a sound. Everyone reacts but it's
| chabod arri vi ng.

BROM
(1 aughs)
A fine | ooking animl, Crane.

| chabod di snmounts, ignoring Brom The great Detective is trying to
cover up his jitters. New York was never |ike this.

DOCTOR LANCASTER
The fourth victim Jonat han Masbat h.

| CHABCD
And... the head... ?

PHI LI PSE
Taken.

| CHABCD
Taken!

Doctor Lancaster seens unprofessionally jittery. He grasps Philipse by
the arm Philipse shakes himoff and pulls out a flask. |chabod
notices this. Their behavior seens to himto be an odd nonent. Then he
turns his attention back to the matter at hand.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Interesting... very interesting.

BALTUS
What is?

| CHABOD
I n headl ess corpse cases of this
sort... the head is renoved to
prevent identification of the body.

BALTUS
(puzzl ed)
But we know this is Jonat han
Masbat h. . .
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| CHABOD
Exactly! So, why was the head
renoved?

They all wait for enlightennent.

BALTUS
Wy ?

| CHABOD
| don't know.

They all watch |Ichabod to see what he will do. Philipse takes nips
fromhis flask. But Ichabod isn't sure. He isn't too keen on | ooking
at the corpse. Then he realizes:

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
You have noved the body?

DOCTOR LANCASTER
| did.

| CHABOD
(furious)
You nust never nove the body!

DOCTOR LANCASTER

Why not ?
| CHABCD
Because!
Despite thensel ves, they are inpressed. |chabod takes heart.

| chabod finds a huge, deep HOOFPRINT. He kneels, pulls his satchel off
hi s shoul der, takes out a BOAL, BOTTLE of WATER and a BAG of POADER

The others watch, finding this bizarre, as |chabod begins m xing the
wat er and powder, making plaster.

BROM
What is that potion?

| CHABOD
You are the blacksmth, Brom Ever
shoe a horse with a hoof this |arge?

| chabod fills the print wwth runny pl aster.
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BROM
(grudgi ng the point)
It's big.

| chabod shoul ders his satchel, wal ks all around, studies the ground,
ki cks away | eaves... and then | opes around puzzlingly. The watchers are
astoni shed by his antics as he | eaps from hoofprint to hoofprint.

DOCTOR LANCASTER
(to Philipse)
The man's a fool.

PHI LLI PSE
(drunk)
He's a fool and we're damm fools --
but death will make us all equal.

Doct or Lancaster inpatiently hushes himand turns away.

| CHABOD
The stride is gigantic...

| chabod stops, turns, follow ng back to way he cane. ..

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
The attacker rode Masbath down...
turned his horse... cane back..
(stops | eapi ng)
Cane back to claimthe head.

He pauses to sum up.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
To sum up. Head taken. Big horse.
(beat)
Did this man have any enem es?

PHI LI PSE
Well, sonmeone didn't |ike him

But | chabod has already | atched on to sonething.
| CHABOD
Van Ri pper, show ne where the neck

r est ed.

Van Ri pper points. |chabod opens his satchel, takes out a BOTTLE OF
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GREEN POWDER.

He uncorks the bottle, sprinkles a thin |layer of powder on the dirt,
wai ting.

A reaction causes the powder to bubble a little.

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
A chem cal reaction, it shows there
was just a snear of blood, no nore.

VAN RI PPER
| didn't see none.

| chabod' s puzzl ed.
| chabod swal | ows, queasy, trying not to let it show

| chabod takes odd spectacles fromhis satchel, wre-franed with many
| enses: MAGNI FI CATI ON SPECTACLES. He funbles putting them on,
exam nes the gross neck wound.

| chabod takes an | NSTRUMENT from his satchel, a delicate SCl SSOR
MECHANI SM TOOL that tapes off into tiny jaws. He uses it, hand
shaking, to pick at the flesh.

POV t hrough | chabod's magni fyi ng spectacl es: a CREEPY CRAWY BUG i s
feeding on the wound. |chabod freaks, |eaps up.

| CHABOD
(recovering, faking)
Interesting...

BALTUS
What is it? -- What is it?!

Squi nting sidelong at the ground, |chabod uses his foot to squash and
grind the bug, which is too snall to be visible.

He | ooks at Baltus, his eyes huge in his spectacles.

| CHABOD
The wound was cauterized in the very
instant... as though the bl ade itself
were red hot... and yet, no

blistering, no scorched flesh.

They all | ook worri ed.
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PHI LI PSE
The Devil's firel

| chabod | ooks worried too.
EXT. CEMETERY -- DAY

The town is gathered for Jonathan Masbath's funeral. Steenwck stands
at the open grave, reads fromthe BIBLE

STEENWYCK
(readi ng)
"Be sober, be vigilant... " as it
sayeth in the book of Peter, chapter
five, verse eight -- "because your
adversary the devil, as a roaring
lion, wal keth about, seeking whom he

may devour. ..

Peopl e WHI SPER and steal glances at |chabod. I|chabod stands with
Bal tus and Lady Van Tassel. 1chabod | ooks around, observing..

Young Masbath stands with his head bowed.

Brom st ands beside Katrina, who w pes tears. Brom puts his arm around
Katrina, conforting. Theodore and G enn are nearby with rifles over
t hei r shoul ders.

EXT. CEMETERY/ CHURCH -- (TIME CUT) -- LATER DAY
The funeral is done. People head out fromthe cenetery.

| chabod wal ks with the Van Tassels. Baltus holds Katrina's hand. Young
Masbath runs to catch up with |Ichabod.

YOUNG MASBATH
M ster Constable, sir...

| chabod st ops.

| CHABOD
You are Young Masbath. ..

YOUNG MASBATH
I was Young Masbat h, but now the
only one. Masbath at your service,
i n honor bound to avenge ny father.
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| CHABCD
Wel |, one-and-only Masbath, | thank
you, but your nother wll need you

nmore than |.

YOUNG MASBATH
My nother is in heaven, sir, and has
my father now to care for her. But
you have no one to serve you, and |
am your man, Sir.

| CHABOD
And a brave man too, but | cannot be
the one to | ook after you. | am
sorry for your |oss, young M ster

Masbat h.
| chabod noves away, watched di sconsol ately by Msbat h.
| chabod finds his sleeve furtively plucked by Philipse.

PHI LI PSE
Const abl e. . .

| CHABOD
M. Philipse... ?

Phil i pse | ooks around anxiously to see if they're observed.
PHI LI PSE
Somet hi ng you shoul d know. Jonat han
Masbat h was not the fourth victim
but the fifth!

| CHABCD
The fifth?

PHI LI PSE
Aye. Five victins in four graves!

| CHABOD
But who... ?

Phili pse sees that Steenwyck has noticed the encounter. He breaks off
and scuttl es away.

| chabod turns his gaze toward..
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The fresh grave of Jonathan Masbath, and three nore graves al nost as
recent: The Van Garretts are just receiving their brand new

headst ones, and Wdow Wnship's grave is narked for the present by a
si npl e wooden cross with her nane on it.

| chabod sees Killian and nods to him

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
M. Killian... I wll need the help
you of fered.

I NT. STABLE -- DAY

Ichabod lifts the |lid of a large feed bin half full of horse feed.
Young Masbath is curled up inside like a nouse in a nest. Honel ess.

| CHABOD
Find a place in the Van Tassel's
servant quarters. Wake ne before
dawn. | hope you have a strong
st omach.

| chabod wal ks away, disgruntl ed.

YOUNG MASBATH
Thank you, sir.

EXT. CEMETERY -- N GHT/ DAWN

The lid of a nuddy coffin is wenched open. The coffin contains a
headl ess corpse. Just the one.

What ' s happeni ng?

The coffin is on the ground next to the hole marked by the headstone
of Peter Van Garrett.

Killian holds a |lantern and a spade. |chabod, hol ding a handkerchi ef
to his face, |looks into the open coffin. He nods. |Ichabod, in
shirtsl eeves and sweating, has a spade too. Young Masbath is watching
uneasily. This is why Young Masbath would need a "strong stomach." He
gags, al nost pukes.

At Ichabod's nod, Killian replaces the lid. Killian has Two Men with

him There are two nore coffins and two nore piles of dirt, one coffin
for Dirk Van Garrett and one for Wdow W nshi p.
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| chabod noves to the second coffin. It contains a headl ess corpse.
Just the one. Ichabod nods, and the lid is replaced.
The third coffin -- the Wdow s -- is being opened by one of the Mn.

| chabod takes a | antern and | ooks expectantly as the lid cones off.
The W dow s headl ess corpse is alone in the coffin.

| chabod pauses. Nods. As the lid is about to be replaced. He stops it.

| CHABCD
Wi t .

| chabod takes out a small penknife and cuts through the shroud. He
reveals the belly. He stares at it. Ws she pregnant? It's inpossible
to tell. But there is the wound of a sword stab in the stonmach.

Suddenly there is a screech, which seens to cone fromthe corpse,
giving heart attacks all around -- but now we see a "ghost" holding a
lantern. |It's Reverend Steenwyck who has discovered themand is
shrieking in outrage.

STEENWYCK
Sacril ege! Sacril ege!

| chabod recovers.

| CHABOD
Sci ence... science, Reverend
St eenwyck! Soneone in Sl eepy Holl ow
is using the Horseman story for his
own nurderous purpose, and | intend
to... dig it out.

Steenwyck froths, |ooks terrified and backs off.

I NT. DOCTOR S RESI DENCE, MEDI CAL ROOM - - DAY

| chabod and Killian, hel ped by Young Masbath, carry the Wdow s nuddy
coffin inside. Doctor Lancaster watches in horror, sweating profusely,

freaked out.

DOCTOR LANCASTER

This is... nost irregular, Constable.
| CHABOD

| should hope so. But in this case,

necessary.
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The coffin is put down.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
I wll need to operate.

DOCTOR LANCASTER
Qperate? She's dead!

| CHABOD
(t hrown)
When we say "operate,” we nean, of
course... er, I'll need the operating

table. Lay her out, please.
(to Young Masbat h)
Go on, nothing to be afraid of.

When Killian and Young Masbath | ay out the corpse, |chabod gul ps water
and studi es the pages of his Ledger.

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
There is a common t hread bet ween
t hese victins.

DOCTOR LANCASTER
And what's that?

| CHABOD
(closing the Ledger)
| don't know.

He goes to exam ne the corpse. Young Masbath retreats to a corner, il
at ease.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Once nore, the neck wound
cauterized. The sword thrust to the
stomach, the sane, perhaps by
chem cal neans. But to what purpose?

| chabod gingerly feels the corpse's stomach. The Doctor watches. W
get the feeling he "knows sonething."

DOCTOR LANCASTER
To what is your purpose, is the
guesti on.

| chabod takes a rolled VELVET CLOTH from his satchel, unrolls it... it
hol ds SURG CAL | NSTRUVENTS, sone particularly strange: Rl B- SPEADERS
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and CURVED CLAMPS.

DOCTOR LANCASTER ( CONT' D)
VWhat nanner of instrunents are
t hose?

| CHABOD
Sonme of ny own design

| chabod pi cks through his instrunents, unsure. He |ooks to the corpse
a long nonment. He | ooks at Young Masbat h.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Step outside. Thank you for your
help, M. Killian. And, if you do
not mnd, Doctor, my concentration
suffers when | am observed.

| chabod watches Killian, Young Masbath and Lancaster go. He quickly
returns to his satchel, pulling out a BOOK: HUMAN ANATOMY. He searches
t he pages. ..

He flips through DRAW NGS of ANATOW, then sets the book open nearby
so he can refer to it. He picks up a KNI FE, stands at the corpse,
taki ng a deep uncertain breath.

| chabod cuts into the Wdow s belly, but stops, |ooking horrified at
what he's done. He l|leans close to study the book again, worried. He
makes anot her incision... He | ooks down at it, queasy.

EXT. DOCTOR S RESI DENCE -- DAY

Young Masbath sits waiting.

Doct or Lancaster stands wth Philipse (hung over), Steenwck and
Har denbr ook, speaking agitatedly. OTHER PEOPLE have gathered in the
backgr ound.

The door to the doctor's residence opens and |Ichabod steps out. He is
bl oodi ed, shaken, futilely wping at the ness with a bl ood-covered
cloth, I ooking up..

Al'l attention goes to |Ichabod. Everyone's horrified.

| CHABCD
| am .. finished.

STEENWYCK
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What in God's nane have you done to

her ?

(poi nting)
Magi strate Philipse, you are the
word of law here... put himin irons!

Phi |l i pse and | chabod exchange a | ook. Philipse nips fromhis flask.

PHI LI PSE
And what did you find out,
Const abl e?

| CHABOD

That there are not four victins but
five. The Wdow Wnship was with
chi |l d!

The small crowd nurnurs, shocked. Doct or Lancaster recovers, furious.

DOCTOR LANCASTER
What of it? She should have been
| eft to make her peace with God and
not cut to bits by the Constabul ary!

| chabod is shaken for a nmonment, renenbering the simlar charge nade
agai nst himin New York.

| CHABOD
The sword was thrust into the wonb
and no farther. A synbolic nurder.
W are dealing with a madman.

EXT. LONG STRAI GHT ROAD, COVERED BRI DGE -- LATER NI GHT

Pal e nmoonlight. |Ichabod rides Gunpowder across the COVERED BRI DGE
They are an ungainly pair.

Foll owi ng the road, lIchabod is lost in thought. The CLOPPI NG of
HOOFBEATS i s HEARD on the bridge behind.

| chabod turns to | ook. HOOFBEATS STOP. No one can be seen in the dark

mout h of the bridge. CRICKETS CH RP

| CHABCOD
Who's t here?

| chabod faces forward, continuing to the forest.
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He huns a tune to hinself, tone deaf. After a nonent, a HORSE is HEARD
SNORTI NG HOOFBEATS RESUME. | chabod stops Gunpowder.

There is SOVEONE back there, on horseback, com ng out fromthe
darkness of the bridge, slowy...

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Who are you?

The FI GURE cones into noonlight, on a BLACK HORSE, snoke seenming to
rise fromhim a dark FI GQURE, cloaked -- headl ess.

| chabod panics, kicking Gunpowder to flee. The figure takes off to
fol | ow.

| chabod whi ps Gunpowder's reins, gasping, noving faster. The figure
behi nd al so pi cks up speed.

EXT. SLEEPY HOLLOW FOREST -- N GHT

Gunpowder carries Ichabod into the forest. The headless figure is
ri ght behind, cloak flow ng...

The HEADLESS FI GURE is HEARD |l etting out a hellish CRY of rage.
| chabod gl ances fearfully over his shoul der..

A HORRI BLE FACE with flam ng eyes and nouth rushes forward...

It SMASHES into Ichabod -- sends himsprawling to the ground in an
expl osion of red hot ash and cinders...

| chabod rolls, shaken... |ooking behind. The trail is enpty. HOOFBEATS
are HEARD. SEVERAL HORSES.

| chabod st ands. He | ooks down at the remmants of a BROKEN JACK-O -
LANTERN and snol dering ball of paper on the trail

The FIGURE rides to a halt, throws off a cloak and "headl ess"
disguise; it's Brom denn and Theodore ride up, |aughing.

Brom al so | aughs, but when he | ooks back, the smle | eaves his face.
He takes grimsatisfaction in what he's done.

| chabod' s face is haunted, running with the sweat of fear -- he is
still trenbling fromthe experience.

FEMALE VO CE (V. Q)
| chabod! | chabod!
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And suddenly we are pitched into |Ichabod' s DREAM
| CHABOD' S DREAM -- EXT. COITAGE -- DAY

FEMALE VO CE (V. Q)
| chabod! | chabod... !

A worman is in the doorway, holding out her arns. She seens to be
Katrina as |Ichabod first saw her, blindfol ded.

A YOUNG BOY, aged about seven, runs toward her, with a little bunch of
w | df | owers.

| CHABOD' S DREAM -- YOUNG | CHABOD' S KI TCHEN -- NI GHT

The Bl i ndfol ded Woman is playing the Pickety Wtch Gane with | chabod.
He is laughing -- scared as she grabs the air looking for him He is
hol ding the wildfl owers he picked. She seizes him kisses him and
takes off the blindfold. It's not Katrina, but his Mther, a kind and
| ovely face. He gives his Mother the flowers. She puts one of the
flowers in her hair, laughing. But the others -- she throws on the
firel -- and she crouches at the hearthstone, beckoning him stil
"nice." He conmes to her, not scared.

As the flowers burn, they give off snoky funes, which the Mt her
i nhal es |i ke perfunme, closing her eyes in a trance. He watches
fascinated as she picks up a twg and starts draw ng pictures --
strange designs -- in the layer of ash on the hearthstone.

Suddenly | chabod turns his head to the door, which is opening --
spooky because no one is entering. Then he sees at floor |evel the
famly CAT has cone through the door. A black cat wwth a white paw.

| chabod' s Mot her is "awakened” by this, just in tine as Father, a grim
Parson all in black, enters.

| chabod | ooks up frightened at the face of his Father.

| CHABOD' S DREAM -- YOUNG | CHABOD S BEDROOM - - NI GHT

The Cat is on Ichabod's bed... watching Mdther who is entertaining

| chabod with the Bird-in-Cage Spinning D sc Toy, which we will get to

know.

| chabod is tucked up in bed, astonished and happy. The Bird and Cage
bl ur together.
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Li ghtni ng fl ashes outside a w ndow, thunder boons, the storm bursts

open the w ndow.

The Cat | eaps off the bed, caught in lightning flash, the Toy drops,
tangl ed on the bed. |Ichabod covers his face, scared; his Mther hugs

hi m
| NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- NI GHT
| chabod is startled awake, frightened, sweating.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, KITCHEN -- N GHT

| chabod enters with a lantern and his Ledger. He sits, studies notes,

then notices a |ight down the hall.
I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, SEW NG ROOM -- NI GHT

| chabod enters. (Opposite an el aborate LOOM Katrina reads by
candl el i ght.

She | ooks up, and self-consciously closes her book, which we see is a
child' s version of THE KNI GHTS OF THE ROUND TABLE. She covers it on

her [ ap.
| CHABOD
Oh... pardon ny intrusion... | saw a
light...
KATRI NA
It is nointrusion... | come here to

read when | am wakef ul

| CHABOD
To read books which you nust
hide... ?

KATRI NA

They were ny nother's books... ny
father frowned at themthen, and
would frown at ne now. He believes
tal es of romance caused the brain
fever that killed ny nother. She
died two years ago conme m dw nter.

| chabod nods.

| CHABCD
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| sawit witten in the front of the
Bi bl e.

KATRI NA
The nurse who cared for her during
her sickness is now Lady Van Tassel.

| CHABOD
There was sonething el se too. Wy
did no one think to mention that Van
Garretts are kith and kin to the Van
Tassel s?

KATRI NA
Why, because there is hardly a
household in Sl eepy Hollow that is
not connected to every other by
bl ood or marriage. | have nore
cousins than fingers and toes to
count them on.

A cock crows. |Ichabod goes to the window to | ook at the edge of dawn.

| CHABOD
| see.

KATRI NA
This | and was Van Garrett Land,
given to ny father when | was in
swaddl i ng cl ot hes.

| CHABOD
G ven by the dead Van Garrett?

KATRI NA

(nods)
The Van Garretts were the richest
famly round these parts even then.
When ny father brought us to Sl eepy
Hol |l ow, Van Garrett set himup with
an acre and a broken-down cottage,
and a dozen of Van Garrett hens. M
father prospered, and built us a new
house. | owe ny happiness to him |
remenber |iving poor in the cottage.
Shoul d I show you?

| CHABCD
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Yes.
were as poor as | am

| would Iike to see where you

Katrina stands up, revealing a Book that had been on the floor,
by her skirt.

| chabod | ooks at the title page:

She picks up the book and gives it to |Ichabod.

KATRI NA

Take this. It is ny gift for you.

DEVI CES OF THE SPIRI T WORLD

But

| CHABOD
(troubl ed)
have no use for..

KATRI NA

Are you so certain of everything?

hi dden

A COVPENDI UM OF SPELLS, CHARMS AND

| chabod sees that Katrina's nane is witten on the endpaper, and, in a
di fferent hand, her nother's nane, "Elizabeth Van Tassel ."

Their eyes neet and hold for a nonent.

| CHABOD
It was your nother's... ?
KATRI NA
Keep it close to your heart. It is

sure protection against harm

| CHABOD
(sm | es)

Are you so certain of everything?

placing it on the desk.

EXT.

Fl ELD:

DAY (EARLY MORNI NG)

| chabod and Katrina nmake a pretty picture on horseback, riding
toward the cottage.

EXT.

SLEEPY HOLLOW FARMLAND -- DAY (EARLY MORNI NG

| chabod and Katrina, riding, cone upon the ruin of a cottage.
al nrost nothing left but the hearth and a part of a chi mey.

| chabod di snounts and hel ps Katrina down from her horse,

hand.
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Before he lets go, she notices the little scars on his palm She takes
both his hands and | ooks at them

KATRI NA
These are strange... \Wat are
they... ?

| CHABCD
I wsh | knew. | had them since |

can renenber.

Katrina holds his hands a nonent |onger, their eyes neet, then she
|l ets go and "enters" the ruin.

| chabod's attention is caught by a red Cardinal on a branch, like the
bird he had in New York.

He reflects a nonent, then turns to watch Katrina crouching by the
hearth. She has put a flower in her hair.

KATRI NA
| used to play by this hearth. It
was ny first drawi ng school and ny
not her was ny teacher

Umw ttingly, Katrina is m mcking Ichabod's dream She picks up a tw g
and starts "drawi ng" on the hearth stone. Like Ichabod's nother in his
dr eam

| chabod' s bl ood runs cold but she is unaware of him Then he notices
that a few small wildflowers are growing in the old fireplace. |chabod
feels short of breath, he | eans against the stones for support.

KATRI NA ( CONT' D)

Oh, look! 1'd forgotten this! -- see
-- carved into the fire-back, the
Ar cher!

Usi ng her fingers she cleans off the dirt around a sinple carving of a
man with a Bow and Arrow.

KATRI NA ( CONT' D)
This was fromlong before we |ived
her e.

She turns to show I chabod and notices hi m| ooking strange.
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KATRI NA ( CONT' D)
Are you all right?

| chabod nods, recovering, saying nothing.

Katrina is reassured. Suddenly her attention is caught, as |Ichabod's
was, by the Cardinal bird.

KATRI NA ( CONT' D)
(poi nting)
Oh, look! A Cardinal! M favorite! |
woul d | ove to have a tane one, but |
woul dn't have the heart to cage him

| chabod unslings his satchel.

| CHABOD
Then | have sonething for you.

He has a PAPER DISK with a BIRD on one side and an EMPTY CAGE on the
ot her, pierced by a | ooped string on which the disk can tw st and
spin. He denonstrates |like a magician. This is the very Toy given to
hi m by his Mot her.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
A Cardinal on one side, and an enpty

cage.
Katrina watches intently. Ichabod spins the D sk.
| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
And now. . .

The bird appears to be inside the cage.
Katrina is astoni shed and del i ght ed.

KATRI NA
You can do magic! Teach ne!

| CHABOD
It is no mgic. It is optics.

| chabod gi ves her the Toy and shows her how to spin it.
| CHABCD ( CONT' D)

Separate pictures which becone one
picture in the spinning... Like the
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truth which I nust spin here...
Katrina spins the disk, the bird appears in the cage.
EXT. PHI LI PSE HOUSE -- NI GHT

A MOVI NG POV is checking out the Village House. Through |ighted
w ndows, figures of Men are seen pacing, apparently arguing.

Philipse is packing his bags, noving out... while three Men, Steenwyck,
Doct or Lancaster and Hardenbrook, are in agitated conference. Their
rai sed voi ces nake an undeci pherabl e hubbub. The POV S horse nakes a
horsey snuffling sound. 1Is it Daredevil?

St eenwyck cones right to the window as if he has seen sonething... but
he nerely cl oses the shutters.

The REVERSE shows that it is |Ichabod who has been spyi ng.

| chabod backs off and mounts Gunpowder, | ooking thoughtful, then
det er m ned.

EXT. ROAD QUTSI DE VI LLAGE -- N GHT

A Mounted Man is approaching on a heavily | oaded Pack Horse... Philipse
maki ng his getaway from Sl eepy Hollow. As he reaches the foreground,

| chabod on Gunpowder intercepts him grabbing the bridle of the Pack
Hor se.

PHI LI PSE
What are you doing? Let go!

| CHABOD
What are you running from
Magi strate Philipse?

PHI LI PSE
Dam you, Crane --

| CHABOD
You'll raise the village.

Phi |l i pse cal ns down.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
You had a mnd to help ne.

PHI LI PSE
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Yes -- and | put nyself in nortal
dread of...

| CHABCD
O... what?

PHI LI PSE
Power s agai nst which there is no
def ense.

| CHABCD

How did you know t he wi dow was
expecting a child?

PHI LI PSE
She told ne.

| CHABOD
Then | deduce you are the father.

PHI LI PSE
| hope your deductions serve you
better in your contest against the
Hessian. | amnot the father.

| CHABOD
Did she tell you the nane of the
child' s father?

PHI LI PSE
Yes -- she did. She cane to ne for
advice -- as the town magistrate --

| chabod hears sounds... of sheep in agitation at sone di stance but he
hol ds Philipse to his story.

PHI LI PSE ( CONT' D)
-- to protect the rights of her
child. | was bound by ny oath of
office to keep the secret --

| CHABOD
Do you believe the father killed
her ?
PHI LI PSE
(stares at himin
surprise)
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The Horseman killed her! -- You dam
fool, do you suppose the Horsenman
stops to inpregnate our wonen?

| CHABOD
The Horsenman? How often do | have to
tell you there is no Horseman! There
never was a Horsenman! -- and there
never will be a Horseman!

| chabod grabs himfiercely, pulling on the anulet Philipse wears
around hi s neck.

PHI LI PSE
Let go! -- it is ny talisman that
protects ne fromthe Horseman!

| CHABOD
You a magi strate! -- and your head
full of such nonsense! Now tell ne
t he name of --
A fl ock of sheep comes stream ng and bl eating across the path.

The horses go crazy, BRAYING and rearing. A SOUND is HEARD, distant:
THUNDERI NG HOOFBEATS. W nd ki cks up.

Philipse | ooks to the forest. A FLOCK of BIRDS alights.

PHI LI PSE
Gh ny... oh ny oh ny oh ny...

PH LI PSE runs away. HOOFBEATS LOUDER, CLOSER. Ichabod faces the
forest.

The forest expl odes open, foliage bending to nake way as the HEADLESS
HORSEMAN gal | ops into vi ew at op DAREDEVI L.

| chabod' s stunned. He |ooks down to draw his flintlock pistol, but the
Hor seman ROARS by before he can raise it -- a blast of air knocks

| chabod of f his horse.

After this, everything happens very quickly --

The Hor seman chases Phili pse.

Phi |l i pse | ooks over his shoul der.
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The Horsenman draws his sword.

Phi |l i pse gathers his courage and stops, turning. He raises his iron
key talisman before him The Horseman is closing...

| CHABOD
Phi | i pse!

Philipse holds the talisman up, trying to be fearless. The Horsenan
swi ngs his sword upon the talisman -- CLANK. .

Philipse's severed head spins. His body falls and folds.

The two pieces of Philipse's Talisman, an Iron Key, fly through the
air, toward |chabod, who has only just managed to find his feet and
find his fallen pistol.

The Horseman turns Daredevil in a wide circle..

Dar edevil conpletes the turn, letting out a SCREECHY CRY as the
Hor seman ri des straight toward | chabod..

Bef ore I chabod has tinme to take aim the Horseman is upon himand past
him -- heading toward Philipse's corpse... leans effortlessly to
skewer Philipse's head with his sword.

Wth the head as his prize, the Horseman races away.

| chabod turns, watches the Horseman head to the forest.

| chabod stands, stricken. He faints.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S BEDROOM -- DAY

| chabod gasps awake. A KNOCKI NG i s HEARD

BALTUS' S VO CE (O S.)
Constable Crane... ?

| chabod | ooks at his hand balled into a fist. He opens his hand --
hol ds BOTH HALVES of PHILIPSE S | RON KEY TALI SIVAN.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, UPSTAI RS HALL 3RD FLOOR -- DAY

Young Masbath is seated by |Ichabod' s closed door. Katrina is backing
up Bal tus, who knocks agai n.

BALTUS
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Has he not cone out at all?
Young Masbat h shakes hi s head.
I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- DAY

Bal tus enters. Katrina and Masbath follow him cautiously, "visiting
the sick." Ichabod sits up in bed, stunned, spaced out.

| CHABOD
It was a Headl ess Hor seman!

BALTUS
You nust not excite yourself.

| CHABCOD
But it was Headl ess Hor senan!

BALTUS
O course it was.

| CHABOD
No, you mnust believe ne, it was
Hor seman! A dead one! Headl ess!

BALTUS
I know, | know. ..

| CHABOD
You don't know because you weren't
there! But it's all true!

BALTUS
O course it is. | told you
Everyone told you

| CHABCD
(wi I dly)
| saw him

H s eyes roll up and he faints. Katrina and Masbath | ook hel pl essly at
each ot her.

YOUNG MASBATH
| suppose it's back to the Cty,
t hen.

Katrina's reaction is mxed -- glad that |Ichabod wll be safe, sorry
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i f he | eaves.
| CHABOD S DREAM -- FOREST -- DAY

A MLLION VWHI TE M LKWEED SEEDLI NGS are floating in sunlight. Young
| chabod' s | aughter is heard.

Now we see that his Mother is blowng the seedlings for his delight.
She gives hima m | kwed pod and shows himhow to do it for hinself.

| chabod breaks the pod and rel eases another mllion. But when he | ooks
around to share the delight, his Mther has gone... and he sees her

di sappeari ng anong the trees. He goes to follow her.

| CHABOD' S DREAM -- FOREST GLADE -- DAY
| chabod can't see his Mther anywhere...

Then he sees her standing in the mddle of a Cl RCLE OF BEAUTI FUL
TOADSTOOLS/ MUSHROOMS growi ng in the d ade.

| chabod watches as his Mdther turns inside the Mushroom Circl e, al npst
dancing. He smles. Then he sees his Mther stoop to pick a nmushroom
She eats it. She | ooks happy. She drops a small piece of the nushroom

| chabod sees it fall

He runs forward and picks it up before she sees him Ichabod eats it.
H s Mother sees him takes his hands in hers and dances around in a
circle.

As | chabod whi zzes around | aughing, his POV becones the Encircling
Trees whi zzi ng around, and suddenly he seens to be surrounded by
Menaci ng Headl ess Figures dressed all in black.

| chabod falls over dizzy and when he | ooks up he sees that the

Headl ess Fi gures have becone his Father, watching his Mther

heedl essly dancing, his face like thunder. Hi s Mther has | oosened her
clothes and is virtually barebreasted.

H s Father's eyes begin to glow like live coals as |chabod cowers away

fromhim
| CHABOD' S DREAM -- | CHABOD S HOUSE -- NI GHT
| chabod' s eyes are spying... through a crack in the kitchen door.

When we see himproperly, he is wearing a nightshirt. Then we see his
POV, into the kitchen
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| CHABOD' S DREAM -- YOUNG | CHABOD' S KI TCHEN -- NI GHT

Mot her is seated, her head down. Father paces, chastising Mther
angrily, his fist balled up in rage.

Fat her continues berating Mdther. He picks up his Bible off the table,
waving it, then grabs Mdther by the shoulders, forcing her to the
floor. ..

Fat her forces Mbther to her knees. Mdtther is afraid, clasping her
hands in front of her as Father forces her to pray. Father starts
reading fromthe Bible. 1In Ichabod's dream this is the same Bible
from Baltus's house.

| CHABOD S DREAM -- YOUNG | CHABOD S STAI RVELL -- NI GHT

| chabod wat ches, afraid. He backs away, returning upstairs.

| CHABOD S DREAM -- YOUNG | CHABOD S BEDROOM - - NI GHT

A wi ndow i s thrown CRASH NG open, THUNDER BOOM NG. .. Young | chabod
sits up in his bed. He goes to close the window, RAIN pouring in. He
| ooks down. ..

| CHABOD' S DREAM -- EXT. YOUNG | CHABOD S HOUSE -- NI GHT

Below, in front of the hone, a MAN drags Mt her toward a COACH TWO
MEN st and wat chi ng, faces hidden under hat brins. Mbdther | ooks back,
eyes pleading, struggling...

Mot her | ooks up to Young | chabod.

The TWO MEN | ooks up to Young |chabod: one is Father, and the TH RD
MAN is a Cotton Mather-ish man with a vill ai nous face.

Young | chabod reaches hel pl essly toward Mot her.
Mot her is forced into the coach

The Third Man speaks to Father, then wal ks to the coach. He gets onto
the coach as the coach starts away.

Fat her watches, rain flow ng down his stony features. LI GHTING
FLASHES... And we see the famly Cat watching with gl owi ng eyes.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE -- DAY
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| chabod' s eyes as he opens them

After a beat,
energi zed by a new determ nati on.
DAY

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, DOWNSTAI RS - -

Bal t us, Steenwyck, Doctor
anot her neeti ng,
wth the drinks.

BALTUS
this time |'11
won't be fobb
deduct or.

Ri ght
York mnysel f and |
off wth an amateur

HARDENBROOK
(correcting him
Det ect or .

STEENWYCK
(correcting)
Deducti ve.

DOCTOR LANCASTER
(doubti ng)

No... no...

BALTUS
(rising above it)
An amat eur sl euth!
magi strate that's dead, and --
The door is flung open w thout cerenony.

It's Ichabod ready for action, transforne
Masbat h round-eyed just behind him

| CHABOD
Gentl enen! -- 1 need abl e nen,
wth ne to the Western Wods.

He wakes,

this time with Lady Van Tassel

go to New

| ed

d;

to
Who

br eat hi ng heavily.

he flings back the bedcl ot hes and springs out of bed,

Lancast er and Notary Hardenbrook are having

and Katrina on hand

This tine it's a

raring to go -- with Young

go

wll be the first to volunteer?
BALTUS

You... ? W thought you'd shot your

bolt...

| CHABCD
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A setback, nerely. And yet, a step
forward too -- we now know who has
done these terrible --

STEENWYCK
You now know, we already knew --

| CHABCD
(high on it)
Quite so -- and now it seens fate

has chosen nme to make ny nanme in a
case without parallel in the annals
of crime -- in short, to pit nyself
agai nst a nurdering ghost.

KATRI NA
(fearful for him
No, |chabod -- Constable --

LADY VAN TASSEL

(smles)
Do you intend to arrest hin? O
i mpound his horse... ?

The Men chuckl e i ndul gently.

| CHABOD
Neither. To put an end to the
killing. To discover the cause and

renove it. Wio's with nme?

No one.
EXT. WESTERN WOODS -- DAY
No one, indeed... Ichabod and Young Masbath ride alone... their horses

| oaded up for the expedition.

Dar k, gnarled and creepy woods. |chabod and Young Masbath nove
t hrough. SOUND OF BI RDS etc.

| CHABOD
The Van Garretts, the Wdow Wnship
your father, Jonathan Msbath. ..
and now Philipse... Somnething nust
connect them Can you think?

YOUNG MASBATH
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(shakes his head)
We had no dealings with the
magi strate that | know of...

| CHABOD
And the w dow? Your father knew her?

YOUNG MASBATH
(shrugs)
Everyone knew W dow W nshi p.

| CHABOD
In a manner of speaking, | trust.

YOUNG MASBATH
She would bring old M. Van Garrett
a basket of eggs many a day.

| CHABOD
Did your father have dealings with
the Van Garretts?

YOUNG MASBATH
(surprised)

He worked for them we lived in the
coach house.

| chabod halts his horse, surprised.

YOUNG MASBATH ( CONT' D)

It's nothing -- there were many
servants... all dism ssed now, of
cour se.

(beat -- they ride on)

But there was sonet hi ng happened one
night, a week before the nurder. An
argunent upstairs between father and
son, and ny father was |ater sent
for by M. Van Garrett.

| CHABOD
An argunment between father and son?
(to hinself,
t hought ful I'y)
After which, the elder Van Garrett
summoned his servant, Masbath. .

Young Masbath halts his horse and | ooks around.
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YOUNG MASBATH
Li st en.

| CHABOD
| hear not hing.

YOUNG MASBATH
Nor | -- no birds -- no crickets --

Everyt hi ng has gone qui et.

YOUNG MASBATH ( CONT' D)
-- it's all gone so quiet...

| chabod notes this nervously.

| CHABOD
You're right!

He gees up the horses. They break into a gallop. A MWI NG POV wat ches
t hem gal | op by.

EXT. WESTERN WOODS AND CAVE ENTRANCE -- DAY
| chabod and Masbath reach a hill crest. They stop, uneasy.

BELOW there is a CAVE with a rock archway. An ill-fitting DOOR covers
the nouth. The chi mey spews snoke.

| chabod and Masbath share a fearful | ook.

ELSEWHERE, SOVEONE WATCHES. .. A MOVI NG POV WATCHES | chabod and Masbat h
as they ride to the cave, FOLLON NG ..

| chabod and Young Masbath di smount, tying their horses, then headi ng
to the cave. They arrive at the cave door. |Ichabod hesitantly KNOCKS.

I NT. CAVE HOME -- DAY

The door is ajar... |lchabod and Young Masbath step in... Walls are hung
with SKINS and SKELETONS. Across the cave, a CRONE sits facing away,
not i onl ess.

| chabod and Young Masbath | ook to each other, fearful.

| CHABOD
Pardon ny intrusion...
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The Crone, with gray hair and gray features, sits disinterested.
Behi nd, | chabod edges slowy forward..

CRONE
You are fromthe Holl ow?

| CHABOD
In a way, yes. |, um..

I chabod is distracted by gourd BOALS of DEAD | NSECTS, LEAVES and
ACORNS. .. KNI VES, SCl SSORS and YELLOWED BONES.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
| should like to say... um.. | nake
no assunptions about your
occupation, no, your ways, witch --
whi ch -- which are nothing to ne...
um .. whatever you are, each to his
own -- um - -

The Crone places sonething on a table beside her... a DEAD BIRD, a
bright red cardinal.

| chabod backs away, but Masbath cones to stand beside him

YOUNG MASBATH
Do you know of the Horsenan
ma'am .. ? The Hessi an.

The Crone draws her finger across her neck.

YOUNG MASBATH ( CONT' D)
That'll be him m ss.

Around her neck is a cord on which is threaded a carved stone, a
nmystic bauble. Ichabod notices it. The Crone stands, faces them tal
points to | chabod.

CRONE
You, follow with ne.
(to young Masbat h)
Go out, child. Keep away. No matter
what you hear, keep away.

She takes a candl e and heads deeper into the cave...

I NT. CAVE HOME, LOWER CAVE -- DAY
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The Crone enters through a passage, |chabod follows, terrified, bent

under the | ow ceiling.

| CHABOD
Un .. what m ght he hear that he nust
keep away from.. ?

CRONE
Sit there.

| chabod sits on a crooked stool. The Crone kneels with her back to
him grasps two METAL CUFFS with chains attached, slides these onto

her wists, testing them..

CRONE ( CONT' D)
He rides, to the Holl ow and back. |

hear him | snell the blood on him
| CHABOD
Do... do you? Well... I"'mhere to find
himand... er... make himstop...
CRONE

You want to see into the netherworld
| can show you. ..

The Crone gathers STRAWiIn a pile on the floor, then gathers bow s,
putting GRASS and POADER on the pile, WTHERI NG over it. She takes a

JAR froma table.

| CHABOD
What... what are you doi ng?

The Crone shakes one jar, pulls the |lid off and upends it. A BABY BAT

squirnms, dazed. The Crone grips the bat, uses a knife to cut off
head, soaks the straw w th bl ood.

CRONE
Do not nove or speak. \When the other
comes, | will hold him

Usi ng her candle, the Crone lights the straw pile.

| CHABCD
The other... ?

CRONE
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Si | ence.
(bends to inhal e snoke)
He cones now.
| chabod would like to | eave now.

EXT. CAVE HOME -- DAY

Young Masbath waits. WND picks up, kicking | eaves, sending themin
swrls. Msbath holds hinself against the chill

I NT. CAVE HOME, LOWER CAVE -- DAY

The Crone slunps forward to the floor, suddenly inmobile, still with
her back to Ichabod. WND HOALS t hrough a hol e/ w ndow.

| chabod | ooks around, uncertain, stands.

| CHABOD
Excuse ne... ma'am.. ?

The Crone renmins notionless. The WND intensifies. Candles bl ow out.
| chabod i nches cl oser. ..

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Do you hear ne... ?

I NT. CAVE HOME, LOWER CAVE -- DAY

The Crone suddenly junps erect, spinning -- a half-human, half-denon
CREATURE, bl ack cl awed hands reaching...

| chabod cries out, |eaping backward...

CHAINS on the restraining CUFFS around the creature's hands go taut,
yanki ng the creature back.

| chabod KNOCKS over a table of bones, hits the floor. The creature is
chai ned, but still wants | chabod. It SHRI EKS.

The creature's face still seethes fromtransformtion.
CREATURE/ CRONE
You seek the warrior bathed in bl ood

t he Headl ess Hor seman. .

| chabod scranbl es back as far as possible. The creature claws the rock
fl oor, yearning.
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CREATURE/ CRONE ( CONT' D)
Follow the Indian trail to where the

sun di es. Follow to the Tree of the
Dead. . .

The creature yanks, testing the chains. Behind, the BOLT hol ding the
chains slips... the WALL CRACKS a little.

CREATURE/ CRONE ( CONT' D)
Cinb down to the Horseman's resting
pl ace. Do you hear... ?

| chabod nods, quaking, aghast. He glances to the exit.

The chain bolt gives nore... com ng | oose..
| chabod flees toward the door. The creature HOAS, |eaping... the chain
bolt BREAKS. ..

| chabod cries out as he is TACKLED to the fl oor..
| NT. CAVE HOVE, LOWER CAVE -- DAY

It is only the CRONE lying on him she has returned to human form
sem consci ous. | chabod desperately shoves her off...

EXT. CAVE HOVE -- DAY
| chabod sprints out fromthe cave, past Young Masbat h.

| CHABOD
We are | eavi ng.

YOUNG MASBATH
What happened?

| CHABOD
We are | eaving now.

| chabod scranbl es onto Gunpowder, riding, glancing back. Young Masbath
fol |l ows.

EXT. WESTERN WOODS AREA TWO, FARTHER ON -- LATER DAY
| chabod and Young Masbath ride side by side.

| CHABCD
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(quoting)
"Take the Indian trail... To the

Tree of the Dead... "

YOUNG MASBATH
How wi || we recognize it?

| CHABCD
Wthout difficulty |I rather fear
And "Clinb down to the Horseman's
resting place... " she said.

YOUNG MASBATH
H's... canp?

| CHABOD
Hi s grave.

A SNAPPI NG BRANCH i s HEARD. Ichabod turns to | ook back...
| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
(whi spers to Masbat h)
Qui cken pace.
| chabod rides faster. Young Masbath keeps up..

FARTHER ON, they charge over a hill. 1chabod halts Gunpowder, clinbs
clunsily off, handing the reins to Masbath.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Ri de on.

Young Masbat h obeys. |chabod takes out his pistol and wades into
forest growth, backtracking..

EXT. WESTERN WOODS AREA THREE -- DAY

I NSI DE THE FOREST, |chabod noves t hrough UNDERBRUSH, keeping |low. A
HORSE i s HEARD SNORTI NG

| chabod forges on, pushes through branches, fearful..

He conmes up behind a FIGURE I N A GRAY CLOAK on horseback, raising his
pi stol, cocking the hanmer. ..

| CHABCD

Halt and turn! | have a pistol
ai med.
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The FI GURE stops, pushes off the cloak hood. It is Katrina.

KATRI NA
It is me.
| CHABOD
(1 owers gun, shaken)
Katrina... | mght have killed you.

Wiy have you cone?

KATRI NA
Because no one el se would go with
you.
She smles a little. |Ichabod is heartened.
| CHABOD

| amnow tw ce the man.
| chabod t akes her hand.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
It is your white magic.

She is about to turn this nonent into a kiss -- but...

YOUNG MASBATH (O. S.)
Pardon ny intrusion...

| chabod and Katrina | ook to see Masbath has backtracked.
YOUNG MASBATH
I think you' d better cone and | ook
at this...
| chabod and Katrina nove to foll ow Young Masbat h.

EXT. WESTERN WOODS, TREE OF THE DEAD -- DUSK

| chabod, Masbath and Katrina conme into a clearing, slowing their
horses... looking up in wonder at...

The nonstrously huge TREE OF THE DEAD, at the clearing's center.
Its branches reach far and wi de, knotted and gross, |ike agony

captured in wood scul pture.
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YOUNG MASBATH
The Tree of the Dead.

KATRI NA
It does announce itself.

| chabod di snounts, crossing a |line beyond which grass and weeds wil |
not grow. Young Masbath and Katrina di snount behind. They all wal k
toward the tree...

| chabod stares up into the endl ess, dead canopy of branches.

There's a VERTICAL WOUND in the bark, like a terrible suture, now
heal ed and scarred. |chabod approaches..

He feels the nushy scar, picking at its scabs till sap begins to run.
Red Sap. |Ichabod fingers it, sniffs it.

| CHABOD
Bl ood.

KATRI NA
The tree bl eeds? How can it be?

| chabod goes to where Katrina and Masbath wait with the horses, digs
In a saddl e bag for a hand AXE.

YOUNG MASBATH
What is it?

| CHABOD
Stay here.

At the trunk, I|chabod thunps the flat end of the axe against the
suture. It sounds hollow. He begins to CHOP...

He CHOPS into the suture... pulls away | oose bark. The tree drips nore
bl ood and a goo. |chabod uses both hands on the axe to hack at the
festering suture.

KATRI NA
What are you doi ng?

| CHABOD
Just... keep where you are.

Young Masbath noves closer. |chabod keeps CHOPPI NG then grips a
| arge, |l oose flap, trying to pull it away. |It's not easy. |chabod
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struggl es.
Katrina foll ows Young Masbath's sl ow advance.

I chabod's pulling -- the flap suddenly gives, revealing a bl ood-
soaked, w de-eyed, gap-nout hed HUVAN HEAD.

| chabod recoil s. Behind him Katrina stifles a scream
| chabod backs off, back of his hand to his nouth.

It is PH LIPSE S HEAD, hanging off the trunk flap, held by roots grown
around and into the flesh.

FOUR ot her SEVERED, DECAYI NG HEADS are held by ingrown roots within
t he dewy innards.

One of the heads is Jonathan Masbath's. Before Young Masbath sees it,
Katrina hides his face in her bosomand conforts him

KATRI NA
My God. .
| CHABOD
He... he tries to take the heads back
with him They will not pass..
KATRI NA

We nust | eave this place.

| chabod | ooks to the branches towering above.

| CHABOD
This is... a gateway, between two
wor | ds. .
| chabod studies the ground, circling the trunk... Around the other

side, lIchabod gets to his knees..

He's found the HORSEMAN S SWORD: the grave marker, jutting out from
the ground, rusted twenty years' worth, gripped by the tree trunk and
Vi nes.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
(touchi ng the ground)
Cinb down to the Horseman's resting
pl ace. ..
(1 ooks to Masbat h)
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Bring the shovel.
Now he sees Katrina huggi ng the boy.

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
Forgive ne... |...

Young Masbat h courageously recovers hinself, w ping his eyes and nose
on the back of his sleeve.

YOUNG MASBATH
Yes, sir -- the shovel... Two
shovel s and the rifle, | suggest.
EXT. WESTERN WOODS, TREE OF THE DEAD -- DUSK

Lantern |ight.

Young Masbath's crouched, rifle across his knees. He watches the tree,
| ooki ng up. ..

H gh branches swarm w t h BATS.
Behi nd Masbath, |chabod and Katrina dig up the SHALLOW GRAVE
KATRI NA
This ground has been di sturbed, the
soil is |oose.

| chabod t hrows down his Shovel .

Young Masbath cones to the grave. Ichabod pulls at thick BURLAP CLOTH
heavy with dirt... straining as it cones away...

| chabod drops the burlap, |ooking down, disbelieving..

| CHABCD
Look. .. !

WE SEE: Roots have gripped the HORSEMAN S BONES and tattered uniform

The skeleton is all there -- except the skull
KATRI NA
The skull is gone. \What does it
mean?

| chabod junps out fromthe grave, snapping his fingers.
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| CHABOD
(energi zed)
It means, ny dear M ss Van Tassel,

it means -- yes! \Wat exactly does
it nmean? ~-- It neans, unless | am
m staken... it definitely neans
sonmet hing -- what that sonething is,
only time will tell! But | sense

that we are very close to the answer
here, if only we had one nore
cl ue. ..
| chabod is unaware that the ground is withing around him

KATRINA (O S.)
| chabod. .. !

| chabod turns, | ooks..

Katri na and Young Masbath back away, because... the ROOTIS in the grave
are ALIVE, entw ning around renains.

| chabod spins to the twisted tree..

The vertical SUTURE SEETHES, pulling inward... sucking Philipse's head
back in and cl osing, bubbling.

| chabod bounds over the grave dirt pile, hastening Katrina and Young
Masbat h al ong as he flees across the field.

At the tree, the suture swells.

| chabod, Katrina and Young Masbath pass where their freaking horses
are tied to a fallen trunk, heading for cover.

A RUMBLING is HEARD fromthe tree. |It's wound suddenly BURSTS w de,
spitting snol dering cinders.

At the tree line, Ichabod, Katrina and Young Masbath take cover,
| ooki ng back.

EXT. WESTERN WOODS TREE OF THE DEAD ( EFFECT) -- DUSK

Fromthe tree wound, a glow BRIGHTENS... till suddenly the Headl ess
Hor seman and Daredevil EXPLODE into existence... They hit the ground
runni ng.

EXT. WESTERN WOODS TREE OF THE DEAD -- DUSK
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| chabod wat ches the Horseman ride away, bolts of LIGHTING STRI KING t he
GROUND BEHI ND.

The Hor seman di sappears into the forest.
| CHABOD
(to Masbat h)
Did you see that?!
(recovering)
Take Katrina hone!

| chabod runs toward the horses.

YOUNG MASBATH
Const abl e!

EXT. WESTERN WOODS AREA TWO -- NI GHT

The Horseman rips past on Daredevil...

EXT. WESTERN WOODS AREA THREE -- NI GHT

| chabod rides as fast as Gunpowder is able...

EXT. WESTERN WOODS AREA TWO, FARTHER ON -- NI GHT

Trees are sil houetted against the sky. As Daredevil's HOOFBEATS get
LOUDER, branches bend |like arnms and fingers yearning to touch. As
HOOFBEATS ROAR PAST, the trees rel ax.

EXT. WESTERN WOODS AREA TWO, FARTHER ON -- NI GHT

| chabod ducks under foliage as he pursues. He sees...

Through the forest ahead: the SKY'S LIT UP. Distant fire.

EXT. WESTERN WOODS, CAVE HOMVE -- NI GHT

The Crone's CAVE vonmts FLAME.

| chabod arrives on Gunpowder, horrified, struggling for control as
Gunpowder rears, trying to see through BLACK SMXKE. .

Enbers swirl everywhere. |chabod di smounts, noving closer to the cave
suddenly he SLIPS. ..

| chabod falls down a bl oody rock, |anding very close to the CRONE' S
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HEADLESS BODY. |chabod recoils, crawing away, | ooking to the carnage
in terror..

The corpse lies near the cave entrance. The jagged skin of the neck
wound still bleeds. The ground and dead | eaves around the corpse are
thick with BLOOD. |Ichabod craws back to the Crone, terrified... because
he has seen a CLUE

The cord around the Crone's neck has been cut and the Carved Bauble is
m ssing (along with the Crone's head).

| chabod hears a Horse neighing in the trees... and the sound of the
horse crashing through the undergrowth, departing... but he can see
not hi ng.

EXT. FOREST -- N GHT

Brom Theodore and G en are on patrol -- Bromwith his newrifle. They
can hear the sane horse crashing invisibly through branches, the sound
of hooves. They can't tell where the sound is comng from They | ook
around nervously.

BROM
Split up! He won't get away.

The three of themgallop off in three directions.

When they clear the franme there is a sound of deep runbling, the sound
we heard before Jonat han Masbat h was nurder ed.

I NT. KILLIAN'S HOVE, KITCHEN -- NI GHT

Smal | hone. Killian, Thomas and BETH, Killian's wife, have finished
supper. Beth clears plates as Killian picks his teeth with a knife.

The sane runbling sound is faintly heard.

The gl asses on the table shiver audibly. Killian notices. Then the
phenonenon stops. Killian continues picking his teeth.

Thomas gets down fromhis chair. He goes to the fireplace to light a
tall ow wi ck, which he takes to the next room

I NT. KILLIAN' S HOVE, VWHI TE ROOM -- NI GHT
Thomas plops on the floor and lights his MAG@ C LANTERN. a |antern wth

an outer sleeve of glass painted with SILHOUETTES of LIONS and
MONSTERS
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Thomas turns the lantern and | ooks to the walls where the creatures'
SHADOWS are cast.

He roars for them inmagining themreal and having a grand tine.
INT. KILLIAN S HOVE, KITCHEN -- N GHT
Bet h cones for dishes.
BETH
Don't pick teeth. You teach Thonmas

bad habits.

Killian pulls her to him playful.

KI LLI AN
| ama bad habit. There's nothing
for it.
BETH
(ki sses him

Ch, isn't there.
EXT. FOREST -- N GHT
A bl ack horse runs, hooves poundi ng the ground.

THUNDER i s HEARD. The horse stops... it is Bromis horse, with Brom
riding. Brom| ooks skyward.

Al around, the WND HALTS. A DEAD SILENCE falls. D stant HOOFBEATS
can be HEARD

Bromtakes his long rifle fromhis shoul der, rides..
INT. KILLIAN S HOVE, KITCHEN -- N GHT

Behind Killian, MANTELPI ECE STONES pul se, breathing. Denonic faces
form then disappear. WND HOAS.

I NT. KILLIAN'S HOVE, VWH TE ROOM -- NI GHT

Thomas continues his fun, shadow animals circling him Beth enters,
| ooki ng at Thonmas, smling.

The magi c | antern suddenly stops spinning. Shadow creatures freeze.
Bet h | ooks up, noticing the FEROCITY of the WND. The smle |eaves her
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f ace.

[ NT. KILLIAN'S HOVE, KITCHEN -- NI GHT

The ENTI RE HOUSE CREAKS. Killian stands, |ooking up. The HOUSE CREAKS

agai n, then suddenly the WND CEASES. Sil ence.

KI LLI AN
Bet h. . .

I NT. KILLIAN'S HOVE, VWH TE ROOM -- NI GHT

Bet h pi cks up Thomas. The magic | antern shadow creatures begin
spi nni ng anew, quickly, around and around.

I NT. KILLIAN'S HOVE, KITCHEN -- NI GHT

Wth a ROAR, the fire flares. Killian looks... In the |eaping flanes
he seens to see -- as we also seemto see -- the |LLUSION OF DEMONI C

FACES nol ded out of fl anes.

Behind Killian, the DOOR SPLI NTERS | NVARD. The Horsenan steps in,
battl e axe in each hand. WND BLASTS...

The DOOR to the other room SLAMS. Killian grabs a chair and HURLS
it...

The Horseman swi ngs, SMASHI NG it asi de.

KI LLI AN
Beth... run!

I NT. KILLIAN' S HOVE, VWHI TE ROOM -- NI GHT
Bet h hol ds Thomas as she back away fromthe cl osed door.
KILLIAN (CONT'D; O S.)
(from ki t chen)

Get out!

I NT. KILLIAN'S HOVE, KITCHEN -- NI GHT

Killian grabs an | RON SKEWER fromthe fireplace, SWNGS it to fend off

a blow fromthe Horseman.

The Horseman SW NGS the other axe. Killian ducks. The axe CRACKS
fireplace stone, throw ng sparks.
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Killian |unges, JAMM NG t he skewer into the Horseman... The skewer
conmes through the Horseman's back. The Horseman SWPES with the fl at
of one axe -- POUNDS Killian aside..
Killian hits the wall, BASHI NG his head. Hits the floor.
I NT. KILLIAN' S HOVE, VWH TE ROOM -- NI GHT
Bet h kicks a carpet to reveal a TRAP DOOR
I NT. KILLIAN' S HOVE, KITCHEN -- NI GHT
The Horseman pulls the skewer out of his body, throws it. He goes to
lift Killian by the hair with one hand, brings back the axe in the
ot her hand. ..

I NT. KILLIAN'S HOVE, VWH TE ROOM -- NI GHT

At the trap door, Beth lowers Thomas to stairs leading to a CRAW
SPACE under the GAPPED fl oorboards. Thomas is crying.

BETH
Hush -- hush -- quiet as a nobuse,
now.

THOVAS
Mot her . . .

BETH

You nust hide.. .
Beth closes the trap door, frantically replacing the carpet. The
rooms door FLIES OPEN... the Horseman strides in, carrying Killian's
severed head. Beth shrieks.
EXT. FOREST NEAR KI LLI AN HOUSE -- NI GHT
Brom on his horse, hears Beth's shriek.
INT. KILLIAN S HOVE, CELLAR -- N GHT
Bet h's SCREAMS are abruptly CUT OFF. Her BODY is HEARD HI TTI NG t he
fl oor above. Thomas sees the shadow of Beth's head rolling across the
gaps in the fl oorboards above him comng to rest wwth her hair

show ng, hanging down in the gap. FOOISTEPS are HEARD..

I NT. KILLIAN'S HOVE, VH TE ROOM -- NI GHT

http://www.dailyscript.com/scripts/sleepy-hollow_shooting.html (73 of 133)6/2/2009 11:18:04 AM



"Sleepy Hollow", shooting draft, revised by Tom Stoppard

The Horseman's hands place Killian's and Beth's heads in a sack,
ci nching the sack shut.

I NT. KILLIAN'S HOVE, KITCHEN -- NI GHT

The Headl ess Horseman enters, bends to retrieve the battle axe he
left. He stands. Long, silent pause.

INT. KILLIAN S HOVE, CRAW. SPACE -- N GHT
Thomas cowers, trenbling. QU ET.
INT. KILLIAN S HOVE, KITCHEN -- NI GHT

The Horseman falls to his knees. He starts to CHOP at the floor wth
bot h axes. CHOPPI NG CHOPPI NG CHOPPING .. making quick work of it...

INT. KILLIAN S HOVE, CRAW. SPACE -- N GHT
A hol e appears as debris falls..
Thomas | ooks up. He tries to craw away.

The Horseman's arm SHOVES t hrough from above -- grabbing Thomas and
YANKI NG hi m up t hrough the hol e.

EXT. KILLIAN' S FARM TOM OUTSKI RTS -- NI GHT

Bromrides fromthe forest.

Ahead, at Killian's house, anobng scattered honmes on the outskirts of
town, Daredevil rides up as the Headl ess Horseman wal ks out with his
sack of heads. The Horseman ties the sack to his saddl e and | eaps up.
The Horseman ignores Brom But Bromrefuses to be ignored.
Bromputs his reins in his nmouth, ains his rifle... FIRING..

BOOM -- the slug bl ows the Horseman of f Daredevil, EXPLODI NG

Dar edevi | keeps going. The Horseman's snol dering body is left "face
down. "

Brom halts his horse. He clinbs down, pleased.

The Hor seman noves.

Brom backs away, satisfaction di m nishing.
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The Horsenan rises to his knees.

Bromfalls to one knee, begins reloading. He fills the gun fromhis
powder hor n.

The Hor seman st ands, unsheathes his sword and turns. The bl ast has
exposed rotten fl esh and nmaggot -i nfested nuscl e.

Bromreadies his ranrod, but there's notinme. He rises, hefting his
rifle, straight at the Horseman with a yell..

The Horseman is on him Bromswings the rifle, blocking.

The battle is on, with Bromfending off the Horseman's sword with the
rifle -- CLANK... CLANK... CLANK. .

ACRCSS THE FI ELD, |chabod and Gunpowder arrive. .

UP THE FI ELD, the Horseman nmakes a backhanded sw ng, knocks Bronis
rifle away, sends Bromto the ground...

The Horseman wal ks away from Brom |chabod sees this, registers it.
Brompulls a knife and throws it.

The kni fe bl ade goes through the Horseman from back to front, like a
spear thrust through a snoldering sack of rotten flesh. The Horseman

pulls Brom s knife, blade first, fromhis chest and turns upon Brom

Brom scranbl es up, flees, running toward Killian's. The Horsenan
THROWS t he knife..

THWAP -- the knife inbeds in Brom s thigh.
The Horseman strides to Brom
| chabod closes in, pulling an unlit lantern off his saddle.

The Horseman changes his sword grip, blade open... plants one foot on
Brom s back, raising his sword to skewer. ..

| chabod arrives at full gallop -- SMASHES the lantern into the
Hor seman -- KNOCKI NG t he Horseman off Brom

I N THE DI STANCE, Theodore and den arrive on horseback. They halt
where they are, watching.

Bromruns, linping to Killian's house, a goal in sight: FARM
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| MPLEMENTS propped there. Brom grabs SCYTHES with | ong curved bl ades,
one in each hand.

The Horseman ri ses.
| chabod | eaps of f Gunpowder, runs to Bronis side.

Once nore, the Horseman turns away.

BROM
"Il get him
Brom grabs I chabod's pistol. Ichabod grabs Broms pistol arm
| CHABOD
Wait! Don't you see? -- he's not
after us!

Brom shakes hinself free and --

FIRES -- the bullet rips through the Horseman's stomach to reveal
putrid innards.

The Horseman turns and strides back -- no nore nice guy!

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
He is now

Bromthrows the pistol at the Horseman.

Across the way, Theodore |ooks to A enn, turns his horse and fl ees.
A enn foll ows Theodore away.

Brom st eps up, scythes ready. He and the Horseman go at it -- Brom
bl ocks axe and sword, deflecting blows...

| chabod grabs a | ong-handled SICKLE, circles them.. SWNGS the sickle.
The Hor seman bl ocks.

The Horseman battles both nen at once, catching blows... counting every
stri ke, METAL RI NG NG

| chabod's sickle is knocked out of his hand.

Brom catches the Horseman's sword in one scythe, catches the axe
handl e in the other scythe...

The Horseman fl atfoot KICKS Brom sending himdown.
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Brom pi cks up Ichabod's sickle and SWNGS it...
The bl ade enbeds in the Horseman down to the hilt.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Now you' ve annoyed hi m

The Horseman drops his axe, grasps the sickle handle... The handl e
SLAMS | chabod away. ..

| chabod crawl s, shaking off the blow The Horseman staggers, trying to
pul | the blade from his body.

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
We cannot win this.

Brom yanks | chabod to his feet and grabs his scythes.

As they flee, Ichabod grabs a wood-splitting AXE fromthe stunp where
it's inmbedded.

Behi nd, the Horseman manages to extract the sickle, drops it.

Brom and | chabod head toward the COVERED BRI DGE that | eads across to
the town square.

The Horseman strides after... retrives his axe on the way.
EXT. TOM SQUARE AND COVERED BRI DGE -- N GHT

Brom and | chabod start across. I|chabod nmust hel p support Brom as Brom
I'inps.

Behi nd, the Horseman picks up the pace, closing fast...

I nside the bridge, |Ichabod and Brom are hal fway across. FOOISTEPS are
HEARD POUNDI NG. | chabod gl ances back. ..

The Horseman is not behind them |chabod and Brom | ooks up. The
POUNDI NG FOOTSTEPS are on the roof, passing over...

Ahead, at the nmouth of the covered bridge, the Horseman | eaps down,
spinning in mdair, |ands, crouched.

| chabod and Brom halt. The Horsenan ri ses.

| chabod rel eases Brom and noves forward, gripping his wood axe in both
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hands, SW NG NG t he axe downward. . .

The Horseman sw ngs his axe -- SPLINTERS | chabod's axe handl e.

The Horseman, axe in one hand, sword in the other, turns upon Brom
and in pulling Bromaside out of the path of the sword, [|chabod

recieves a sword-thrust in the shoul der, which nmakes hi m screem out.

The Horseman lifts his sword arm THROW NG | chabod and wi t hdrawi ng t he
sword in one notion... |chabod tunbles.

Brom noves forward with scythes. The Horsenman sets upon himwth

I ncredible ferocity -- battling Brom back, striking so hard and fast
it's hard for Bromto keep bl ocki ng.

| chabod tries to get up, but falls, I ooking up..

| CHABOD' S POV:

The Horseman KNOCKS one of Bromls scythes away, takes another SWNG - -
sends Brom spinning in a spray of bl ood..

The Horseman stands over Broms body, CHOPPING with his sword. CQur
PO NT OF VI EW grows BLURRY. ..

A BLURRY HORSEMAN approaches the POV.
| chabod is at the Horseman's nercy.

Then, another ANGLE -- the Horseman ignores |chabod, strides past him
| chabod takes a step back and col | apses.

FADE TO BLACK

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- NI GHT

Candl elight. [Ichabod, shirtless, feverish, opens his eyes. The wound
at the top of his chest is raw but with the edges seal ed shut. |chabod
in on his bed. Doctor Lancaster bends over him Baltus Van Tassel
observes.

DOCTOR LANCASTER
Remar kable. A wound |i ke this should

have killed him.. but it needs no
stitch and there's hardly | oss of
bl ood.

Bal t us sees | chabod' s eyes open.
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BALTUS
He stirs.

I chabod tries to rise, |ooking around, collapses in pain.

DOCTOR LANCASTER

You nust be still... the fever i s on
you.
| CHABCD
(weakl y)
Katri na. ..

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, KI TCHEN -- N GHT
A Wnman is bent over the hearth, munbling.

Then we see it is Katrina, nmunbling over a boiling beaker of mlk and
green |l eaves. There is a dead crow on the hearth, with one foot
chopped off and a sharp knife |ying al ongsi de.

KATRI NA
(chanting, repeating the
phr ases)
Nost radanmus Medi anus, MIk O Mercy
In Media Nos Laudanss. ..

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- NI GHT
Katrina enters with the beaker of nedicine. Baltus and Doctor
Lancast er are bendi ng over |chabod, the Doctor trying to make |chabod

drink a livid green liquid froma shot gl ass.

DOCTOR LANCASTER

It will restore you
| chabod closes his lips tight and refuses the drink -- he doesn't
trust Lancaster. Katrina cones to the bedside wth her beaker. |chabod

sees her. He is in pain, feverish.

| CHABOD
... I... tried to stop Brombut. ..

Katri na soot hes him

KATRI NA
Sssh... no one could have done nore.
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Drink this down, it wll nmake you
sl eep.

| CHABOD
The Horsenan was not set to kill
Brom.. or ne... |If Brom had not
attacked him..

BALTUS
Lat er. Rest now.

| CHABOD
I have di scovered sonet hi ng.

Bal tus and Doctor Lancaster glance at each other.

BALTUS
These are ravings...

| CHABOD
The Horsenman does not kill for the
sake of killing... he choses his
victims.

KATRI NA
Drink. ..

She hol ds the beaker to Ichabod's lips. He drains it and falls back on

the pillow, closing his eyes.
Baltus turns at a sound fromthe door.

Lady Van Tassel has entered quietly. She cones to hi manxiously and
gri ps his hand.

LADY VAN TASSEL
What is it, Baltus?

BALTUS
Not hing... nothing... Don't be
troubl ed, ny | ove..
They hol d hands | ovingly, staring at |chabod, who has fallen asl eep.
| CHABOD' S DREAM -- CHURCH -- NI GHT

Enpty church. Young |Ichabod enters, carries a |l antern past pews. He
HEARS a SOUND, novi ng behind a pew to hide.
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Ahead, across the church, a RED DOOR opens... Father and the
villainous Third Man cone out, shutting the door, speaking quietly.
The Third man hol ds a piece of parchnent paper. Father is ever
enoti onl ess.

| chabod wat ches them ducki ng down to keep hi dden..

Fat her and the Third Man walk to | eave down the aisle, passing close

to I chabod wi thout seeing him They exit, |eaving Young |chabod al one

in the silent church.

Young | chabod rises, begins noving fearfully forward... FOLLOW as he
crosses through the church... going to the RED DOOR... opening it...

| CHABOD' S DREAM - - CHURCH, BEYOND THE RED DOOR -- MORN NG

Young | chabod enters. The room contains TORTURE DEVI CES: | RON CUFFS,

THUMB SCREWS, KNI FES and NEEDLES. There is a SPIKED CHAIR, fitted with

sharp spi kes, adorned with straps for hol ding down the "accused."
Young | chabod backs away, terrified, then sees..

A shaft of light cuts across a | arge, sarcophagus-1like | RON MAI DEN - -
where MOTHER S EYES can be seen through the slit in the Iron Miden's

face. (Open eyes. Dead eyes.

Young | chabod lets out a strangled cry, runs to the Iron Maiden,
trying to pull it open, clawing at the | ock...

Finally, Young |Ichabod backs away, choking on m sery. He |ooks around

in despair. He falls to his knees at the spiked chair, places his
hands on the spi kes, pressing..

As he sobs, blood runs down from his hands. He | ooks down and sees the

CAT is there, looking up at him The cat reaches up to rub its head
agai nst his face.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- NI GHT

| chabod, sobbing, has jerked up out of the dream straight into
Katrina' s enbrace.

She is sitting on the bed, holding him calmng him She notices bl ood

on his pal ns.

She takes a plain linen handkerchief fromher cuff and dabs at the
bl ood.

http://www.dailyscript.com/scripts/sleepy-hollow_shooting.html (81 of 133)6/2/2009 11:18:04 AM



"Sleepy Hollow", shooting draft, revised by Tom Stoppard

KATRI NA
Hush... hush... you were dream ng.

| chabod falls back on the pillow.
| CHABOD

Yes... thing I had forgotten and
woul d i ke not to renenber.

KATRI NA
Per haps the renenbering is the hard
road to peace of mnd... Wiat ails

you, | chabod?

| CHABCD
I was well, it was the world that
was ill... But since | cane here..
KATRI NA
You were not a happy nman when you
cane. | think your wound was deeper
than the wound you received fromthe

Hor seman. .

(she puts her hand on

hi s forehead)
But your fever is broken, and though
| cannot cure the world | woul d nmake
you live happy init... Tell nme what
you dr eaned.

| CHABOD
How | found ny nother dead... how
good and evil sonetinmes wear each
other's clothes. She was an
i nnocent, a child of nature,
condemed. .. nurdered... by ny
father. ..

KATRI NA
Murdered by... ?

| CHABOD
Yes -- nurdered to save her soul
By a Bible-Black tyrant behind a
mask of righteousness. | was seven
when | lost ny faith.
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KATRI NA
What do you believe in, |Ichabod?

| CHABCD
Sense and reason, cause and
consequence, an ordered universe..
Ch lord, I should not have cone to
this place where ny rational m nd
has been so controverted by the
spirit world. ..

KATRI NA
Is there nothing you will take from
Sl eepy Hol |l ow that was worth the
com ng here?

Their eyes neet.

| CHABOD
No... not nothing. A kiss... and how
rare a thing... a kiss froma |ovely
wonman before she saw ny face or knew
ny narne.

KATRI NA

Yes, w thout sense or reason..
They hold still, perhaps about to kiss.

KATRI NA ( CONT' D)
It was a ki ss on account.

But | chabod breaks the nonent.

| CHABCD
Oh -- God forgive ne -- | talk of
ki sses and you have | ost your brave
man Brom - -

KATRI NA

| have shed ny tears for Brom.. and
yet ny heart is not broken. Do you
think me w cked?

| CHABCD

No... but perhaps there is alittle
bit of the witch in you, Katrina.
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KATRI NA
Wiy do you say that?

| CHABOD
Because you have bew tched ne.

This time their held ook turns into a passionate enbrace...
EXT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, PORCH -- N GHT

Young Masbath slowly opens the door to peer out. He wal ks out onto the
porch, watching as...

ACRCSS THE LAWN, a CLOAKED FI GURE wal ks, carrying a LANTERN. The
figure heads onto the long straight road, into the forest, |lantern
| i ght dissipating.

Young Masbath steps off the porch, in cautious pursuit.

EXT. THE HOLLOW -- EARLY MORNI NG

Dawn |ight is visible over fog-shrouded forests.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- MORNI NG

| chabod awakes, rolls... finds Lady Van Tassel at his bedside with food
and drink. |Ichabod covers hinself with his sheets.

LADY VAN TASSEL
You slept |ike the dead.

| CHABOD
You are too kind to ne... | do not
| ook to be served by the lady of the

house.

LADY VAN TASSEL
(sm | es)
Nor woul d you be but that the
servant girl has vani shed.

| CHABCD
Sar ah?
LADY VAN TASSEL
Run away, |i ke nmany nore -- people
are leaving in fear w thout
cer enony.
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| CHABOD
Where is... ?

LADY VAN TASSEL
She wat ched over you till dawn. Now
it is her turn to sleep.

Young Masbath enters as Lady Van Tassel goes out.
| chabod | ooks at his palns, which are stained with dried bl ood.

| CHABOD
Help ne. | amfit for another day, |
t hi nk.

The scene incorporates Young Masbath pouring water for |chabod to wash
hi nsel f, and hel ping himinto his clothes.

YOUNG MASBATH
Were are we goi ng?

| CHABOD
To the Notary's office.

YOUNG MASBATH

Wy ?

| CHABOD
Because that is where | expect to
find deposited... the last will and
testanent of the elder Van
Garrett. ..

YOUNG MASBATH
You have thought of sonething...

| CHABOD
... of sonething you said, Young
Masbath... The W dow W nship cane
many a day with a basket of eggs to
Van Garrett... who | understand had
hens to spare... | begin to see. It
was Van Garrett's child that the
wi dow was carrying. And what news
have you?

YOUNG MASBATH
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| heard soneone | eaving | ast night.
Looked |i ke they headed to town, but
I lost themin the woods.

| CHABOD
You didn't see who?

YOUNG MASBATH
Al | saw was their |antern.

| chabod ponders, troubled, as Masbath brings hima shirt.

| CHABOD
The Horseman does the killing but, |
believe, at the bidding of a nortal,
someone of flesh and bl ood.

YOUNG MASBATH

What... ? \Wat nmakes you say that?
| CHABCD
The witch... the crone, when

happened upon her corpse, she lay in
a pool of blood. Blood poured hard
from her neck. The wound was not
cauteri zed.

YOUNG MASBATH
Then, she was not killed by the
Hessian. Someone only tried to nake
it seem so.

| CHABCD

(nods)
It was the settling of a private
score. But the Horseman cuts heads
to a different drum The crone
poi nted us to what drives the
Hessian -- his skull has been stolen
fromhis grave. The person who stole
it has power over the Hessian. Here
Is why the Headl ess One has returned
t hrough the gate of the Tree of the
Dead. He chops heads until his own
is restored to him

YOUNG MASBATH
But what person... ?
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| CHABOD
A person who stands to gain by these
mur ders.

EXT. TOM SQUARE, CHURCH -- DAY

WAGONS, HORSES and TOMNSPEOPLE swarm A CROAD enpties the town's
general store. Provisions are passed along, man to man, and | oaded
ont o wheel barrows.

| chabod and Young Masbath ride, passing MANY ANGRY FACES.

Al'l up and down the |ong straight road, home owners board up w ndows
wi th | unber.

| chabod and Young Masbath stop, tying their horses in front of the
"NOTARY. " | chabod | ooks off...

DOWN THE ROAD, people head to the CHURCH  Much activity...

| CHABOD
Sanctuary. O, so they hope.

Peopl e carry supplies into the church, within the borderi ng WROUGHT-
| RON FENCE. Ohers work to build and erect massive WOODEN CROSSES.

In the crowd here, Reverend Steenwck spots |chabod and Young Masbat h,
pushes past peopl e, shouting...

STEENWYCK
There he is! There... |

Peopl e begin to pay attention to Steenwck as he clinbs atop a crate,
poi nting toward | chabod. .

STEENWYCK ( CONT' D)
(to everyone)
The desecrater of Christian burial!
Twi ce he net the Horseman, and kept
his head! Howis it so... ?

AT THE NOTARY, Ichabod tries to ignore, heads inside, as a clod of
earth hits himon the shoul der

I N THE CHURCHYARD, Steenwyck continues his rant.

STEENWCK ( CONT' D)
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The Devil protects his own!
I NT. NOTARY PUBLI C, HARDENBROK' S OFFI CES -- DAY

A small, untidy roomw th piles of dusty docunents in great disorder.
The Not ary Hardenbrook | ooks at |chabod with his one good eye. Young
Masbat h stands near.

| CHABOD
| take it, M. Hardenbrook, that
Wwlls and testanents are held here
on public record?

Har denbrook is in a funk, trying to act calm He passes a docunent
across the desk.

HARDENBROOK
| believe this is what you wish to
see. Take it and go!

| chabod scans the will of Peter Van Garrett.

HARDENBROOK ( CONT' D)
Van Garrett Senior left his estate
to his next of kin, that is to say,
to his only son. However, the son
bei ng nurdered in the sane
instant. ..

| CHABOD
The next of kin after the son woul d
be the el dest of the |line from Van
Garrett's father's sister... none
ot her than the Baltus Van Tassel:
sonet hing el se no one thought to

menti on!

HARDENBROOK
Well, you have found your way to it,
and | hope you will |eave now before

nmy wi ndows are boken.

The crowd nurnmurs outside |ike angry bees. Ichabod flourishes the
will.

| CHABCD
| amnot ready to | eave.
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Har denbr ook starts npani ng and wringi ng his hands.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)

A brick through your w ndow i s not
what puts you in terror, Hardenbrook

there is sonething else... | saw
your fear, and Steenwyck's and the
doctor's, when you net at Philipse's
house... Philipse paid with his
head, and you fear for your own.

HARDENBROOK
Yes, it's true! -- but we did not
know it was a nurdering plot when we
were drawn in!

| CHABCD
Drawn in by whonf!
HARDENBROOK
Mercy upon ne! -- W meant no harm

to cone to her!

| CHABCD
No harmto conme to whon?

HARDENBROOK
(babbl i ng)
But the marriage made her next of
kin...

| CHABOD
Made who next of kin to whonf! --
I "' m conf used!

YOUNG MASBATH
He nmeans old Van Garrett secretly
married the Wdow W nshi p.

| CHABOD
(getting it)
O course! And Van Garrett made a
new wil |, |eaving everything to her
and his unborn child... So she stood
bet ween Baltus and the | egacy! Were
is the will?

HARDENBROOK
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| cannot be seen to help you -- the
Horseman will cone for ne -- !

| CHABOD
I will not |eave w thout the very
last will and testanent of --

Har denbr ook digs into a nmountain of docunments, hurling handfuls into
the air... and flings the second will at I|Ichabod. Young Masbath
nervously checks the door.

HARDENBROOK
Go, then! | am a dead man

He starts to sob.

YOUNG MASBATH
Sir...

| CHABOD
(readi ng)

Young Masbath... | know why your
father died. That night when Van
Garrett quarreled with his son,
Jonat han Masbat h was sumoned
upstairs to wtness the new WII.
Here is your father's signature. It
was his death warrant.

Young Masbat h takes the docunent and | ooks at it tearfully.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
But the secret was not safe. Ms.
Killian the mdw fe was forewarned
t he baby was com ng -- and so she,
too, had to die.

One of the other hurled docunents has fluttered down fortuitously in
front of Ichabod. He picks it up.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
The marriage certificate. Parson
St eenwyck married them Doctor
Lancaster confirnmed the w dow was
pregnant. She told the secret to
Magi strate Philipse. Notary
Har denbr ook conceal ed t he
docunents. ..
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Har denbr ook snivels and npans and wrings his hands.

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
And you all kept silence! Wy?..
For some nanel ess dread of the man

who stood to gain by it -- Baltus
Van Tassel !
I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, STAIRS -- DAY

| chabod and Young Masbath start up the stairs, noticing:
I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, PARLOR -- DAY

Bal tus, alone, with a glass of liquor, is brooding over an oak coffer
of SILVER CAO NS, running coins through his fingers.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, STAIRS -- DAY
| chabod continues with Young Masbath, speaking quietly.

YOUNG MASBATH
| think there is sone error in your

reasoni ng. .
| CHABOD
(politely)
Real ly? Do give ne the benefit of
your. ..

YOUNG MASBATH
Al these nmurders... just so that
Bal tus Van Tassel should inherit yet
nore | and and property?

| CHABOD
Precisely. Men nurder for profit.
Possi bly you don't know New York... ?
Suddenly he sees his bedroom door is ajar.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S BEDROOM -- DAY

| chabod's entry surprises... Katrina, sitting at |chabod' s desk,
readi ng his Ledger.

| CHABCD
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Katrina... why are you in ny roon?

KATRI NA
(sm es)
Because it is yours. Is it w cked of
me?
| CHABOD
No... no
KATRI NA

| mssed you. Were did you go?

| CHABCD
To the Notary... | had questions to
ask Har denbr ook.

KATRI NA
And did you | earn anything of

interest?
| chabod and Young Masbat h exchange a gl ance.

| CHABOD
Wl l... perhaps.

KATRI NA
My father...

| CHABCD

(j unps)
Your father... ?

KATRI NA
Yes. M father thinks you should
return to New YorKk.

| CHABOD
Real ly? Wy is that?

KATRI NA
(sm es)
| don't know. Perhaps he |ooked in
your | edger and did not |ike what he

saw. . .
She | eaves the Ledger open on the desk. |chabod steps over to | ook.
Young Masbath cranes his neck to look. It is a page of doodles wth
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the nane "Katrina" witten several tines, and a sketch of Katri na.
Enbarrassed | chabod cl oses the Ledger.

KATRI NA ( CONT' D)
He believes townfol k and country do
not m x.

| chabod opens the drawer in the desk and puts away the docunent he
took fromthe Notary.

He i s nervous because he knows they point to conplicity by Katrina's
father. Young Masbat h, watching, understands this, |chabod |ocks the

drawer and pockets the key.

KATRI NA ( CONT' D)
What have you there?

| CHABCD
Evidence. |I'msorry, | nust ask
your. ..

KATRI NA
Then I will |eave you to your

t houghts. Sleep well.
Katrina | eaves. | chabod i s troubl ed.

Then -- to add to his troubles -- he suddenly sees a HUGE SPI DER
scuttling under his bed. He doesn't |like spiders, even small ones. He
gi ves a yel p.

YOUNG MASBATH
It's only a spider.

| CHABOD
Where's it gone? -- Wiere's it gone?
Can you see it?

Young Masbath crouches to | ook under the bed. He frowns, puzzled.

YOUNG MASBATH
There's sonet hing under there...

| CHABOD
Kill it! Kill it!
(getting a grip)
No -- no... er... stunit...
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YOUNG MASBATH
Hel p me nove the bed.

Young Masbath and | chabod nove the bed.

YOUNG MASBATH ( CONT' D)
Look. ..

UNDER THE BED i s reveal ed a strange PENTAGRAM drawn i n chal k.

YOUNG MASBATH ( CONT' D)
The Evil Eye!

| CHABCD
VWhat... ? Wat is... ?

YOUNG MASBATH
It is sonmeone casting spells against
you.

| CHABOD
The Evil Eye.

The spider is sitting on the Pentagram
I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- LATER NI GHT

Young Masbath, fully dressed, sleeps on the bed. |chabod sits waiting.
He takes the cover off the lantern, [ ooks at a CLOCK. M dnight.

| chabod heara A DOOR OPEN AND CLOSE, then a CREAK on the stairs. He
lights a candle. Then he goes to wake Young Masbat h.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S DOOR -- NI GHT

| chabod and Younng Masbath come out of the room

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, SECOND FLOOR HALLWAY -- NI GHT

| chabod and Young Masbath conme down STAIRS with a |antern, cautious.
I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, SITTI NG ROOM -- N GHT

| chabod and Young Masbath cross, A CREAKI NG FLOORBOARD is HEARD from
ANOTHER ROOM | chabod qui ckly covers his | antern.

Across the room LICGHT cones under a DOOR, stops... continues.
FOOTSTEPS are HEARD, then a DOOR OPENI NG and CLOSI NG
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EXT. FOREST BY VAN TASSEL HOUSE -- NI GHT

LANTERN LI GHT noves, far ahead. |chabod and Young Masbath foll ow,
fearful, keeping hidden.

EXT. FOREST BY VAN TASSEL HOUSE, FARTHER ON (HI LLSIDE) -- N GHT
| chabod and Young Masbath stop on a hill side.

| CHABOD
Wait here.

| chabod advances, up the hill... peers forward to see..
EXT. FOREST CLEARI NG BY VAN TASSEL HOUSE -- N GHT

The lantern sits on a rock. On a blanket, a sem -naked MAN and sem -
naked WOVAN are in the mdst of rough SEX

| chabod crawl s to peer from underbrush.

The coupl e keeps coupling, the MAN on top. His grunts and gasps are
particul arly desperate. He's all over the WOVAN, who | ays back... it is
LADY VAN TASSEL

| chabod swal | ows.

Lady Van Tassel pulls down the man's shirt, exposes his flesh. She
rai ses a small, sharp KN FE behi nd his back.

| chabod' s eyes widen. He's about to shout a warning, but...

Lady Van Tassel brings the blade to her own hand, slicing deep into

her palm Blood flows. She rubs her cut hand over her partner's

archi ng back, snearing bl ood.

Lady Van Tassel caresses the man's chest, neck, face... trailing bl ood.

The man |ifts his head, in ecstasy, sucking the woman's bl oody fingers
it's REVEREND STEENWCK.

| chabod backs away, having seen nore than enough.

EXT. FOREST BY VAN TASSEL ESTATE (HI LLSIDE) -- N CGHT

| chabod returns to Young Masbat h's side.

YOUNG MASBATH
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VWhat was t here?

| CHABOD
Sonmething I wish I had not seen. A
beast with two backs.

YOUNG MASBATH
(wow )

A beast with... ? Wat next in these

bew t ched woods?!
I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- NI GHT
| chabod and Young Masbath enter.
| chabod sees that his desk drawer is slightly open.
He opens the drawer knowi ng the worst.
The docunents have been taken.
Masbat h suddenly sniffs the air. He signals to Ichabod, alert. He
shiffs again... and in the grate is the source of the snell: the

docunents burned to ashes.

| chabod, in despondency, brings his finger to his head, rubbing his
t enpl es.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, KI TCHEN -- DAY

LADY VAN TASSEL
She will not see you.

She is talking to Ichabod. Her hand is | oosely bandaged.

| CHABOD
Did she say... anything?

LADY VAN TASSEL
Only that she will not conme down.

| CHABOD
| see. Thank you.

| chabod turns to go.

LADY VAN TASSEL
Const abl e, you have not asked ne how
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I hurt ny hand since yesterday...

whi ch woul d have been polite. 1In
fact you have been as careful not to
|l ook at it as not to nention it.

She strips off the bandage to show a roughly sewn cut.

| CHABCD
Yes -- I'msorry... How did you... ?

Lady Van Tassel GRABS |chabod by the wist, tight...

LADY VAN TASSEL
(whi spering close)
| know you saw ne.

| CHABOD
VWhat ... ?

LADY VAN TASSEL
| know you followed [ast night. You
must prom se not to tell ny husband
what you saw... prom se ne...

| chabod tries to pull away, but she grips tighter. The FRONT DOOR is
HEARD SLAMM NG | chabod is pani cky.

LADY VAN TASSEL ( CONT' D)
Reverend Steenwyck has power over
ne.

| CHABCD
P- p- power... ?

LADY VAN TASSEL
He knows sonething terrible agai nst
nmy dear husband -- what you
Wi t nessed was the price of
St eenwyck' s sil ence.

| CHABOD
What does St eenwyck know?

Foot st eps approach the door, the handle turns.

LADY VAN TASSEL
Later -- later...
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She pulls away just as Baltus enters.

BALTUS
The town is in a fernent. Horror
piled on tragedy -- Hardenbrook is
dead -- strangl ed.

Bal tus goes straight to a flagon on the side table and lifts it to his
lips. |Ichabod stares at Baltus's strong hands gripping the neck of the
f 1 agon.

LADY VAN TASSEL
Oh... ' That harmess old man?

BALTUS
Hanged hinself in the night!

| CHABOD
Hanged hi nsel f?

BALTUS
Reverend Steenwyck has called a
neeting at the church -- tonight.

Every man, woman and chil d.

(to I chabod)
He wll speak against you -- if you
are wise you will be gone from here.
St eenwyck's congregation is already
hal fway to being a nob.

| CHABOD
I will go when | have done what |
came to do.

Lady Van Tassel cones to cal m her husband. Baltus notices her wound.

BALTUS
What is this?

LADY VAN TASSEL
| was careless wth the kitchen
knife --

BALTUS
The wound | ooks angry --

LADY VAN TASSEL
["1l bind it later wwth wild
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arrow oot flowers -- | know where
"Il find sone. WII you ride with
ne?
| chabod slips silently out of the room
I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, STAIRS -- DAY
| chabod goes up the stairs.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, SECOND FLOOR -- DAY

| chabod knocks quietly at Katrina's door. No answer. He quietly opens
t he door.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, KATRI NA'S ROOM -- DAY
Katrina's bed has been slept in but it's enpty and she is not there.

But in the grate there is the telltale heap of charred paper and ash,
recogni zabl e as | chabod's docunents.

A sound at the door nmakes himwhip around. It is Young Masbat h.

YOUNG MASBATH
| saw her riding away towards the
ol d pasture.

INT. WNDM LL -- DAY

A small PILE of STRAW burns. G.LOVED HANDS unfold a paper filled with
HAI R CLI PPI NGS, which are sprinkled on the fire.

A cl oaked FI GURE kneels at the pile. This person renoves a HUVAN SKULL
froma cloth bag.

The skull is placed at center in the flanes. |It's teeth are sharp, cut
to points -- the HORSEMAN S SKULL

I NT. VAN TASSEL ESTATE -- FIELDS -- DAY
| chabod rides Gunpowder, approaching the Ruined Cottage. He finds
Katri na crouched over the hearthstone. Her horse grazes. She hears his

horse and turns.

| CHABCD
Katri na. ..
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| chabod di snounts. Katrina had made a snmall fire. She is "doing
magi c.” Munbling. She turns to |ook at Ichabod in anger and tears.

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
(synpat hetical |l y)
You t ook the papers and burned
them.. ?

KATRI NA
So that you would not have themto
accuse ny father... !

| CHABOD
... | accuse no one... but if there
is guilt I cannot alter it no matter
how much it grieves ne... and no
spells of yours can alter it
ei ther. ..

KATRI NA
If you knew ny father you woul d not
have such harsh thoughts about him
-- no, nor if you felt anything for
ne!

| CHABOD
(in tornent)
| am pinioned by a chain of
reasoning! Wiy else did his four

friends conspire to conceal... ?
KATRI NA
You are the Constable, not | -- so
find anot her chain of reasoning and
| et me be.
| CHABOD
| cannot -- not the one or the
other. | amheartsick with it.
KATRI NA
I think you have no heart -- and |

had a m nd once to give you m ne.

Katri na mounts her horse, which rears up. She is nonentarily like a
femal e warrior, her eyes abl aze with anger and tears.

| CHABCD
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(cries out)
Yes -- | think you |l oved ne that day
when you followed ne into the
Western Wods! -- to have braved
such peril!

KATRI NA
(scornfully)
What peril was there for ne if it
was nmy own father who controlled the
Headl ess Horseman?! Good- bye,
| chabod Crane! | curse the day you
came to Sl eepy Hol | oM

| chabod wat ches her gall op away and hi des his angui shed face for
confort in Gunpowder's neck.

EXT. FIELD AND COPSE -- EVEN NG

A distant bell is tolling as Baltus waits on his horse... watching
where Lady Van Tassel can be glinpsed anobng the spaced trees gathering
“arrow oot flowers."

BALTUS
(calls out)
Conme. Hurry up! The neeting bell has
started toning.

He | ooks anxiously toward the vinage, then back to the trees... where
to his horror he sees... the Headl ess Horseman noves slowy toward Lady
Van Tassel, calmy unsheathing his sword.

EXT. SLEEPY HOLLOW CHURCH -- NI GHT

Peopl e are entering the Church while the bell tolls themin... watched
grimy by Steenwyck

EXT. SLEEPY HOLLOW TOWN SQUARE, CHURCH -- N GHT

More people are heading toward the Church. |In the shadows, |chabod,
hatted and cl oaked to make hi nmsel f | ook anonynous, al so watches the
peopl e going by... and sees Katrina anong them

Bal t us cones chargi ng through the TOAN SQUARE on his horse.

BALTUS
The Hor seman. .. !
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Baltus is barely hanging on. He stops, falling off his horse,
scranbling toward Katrina, who is not far from I chabod.

BALTUS ( CONT' D)
Save ne. ..

KATRI NA
Father... ?

BALTUS
He killed her...

Bal tus grasps Katrina, deathly afraid.
BALTUS ( CONT' D)

The Horseman has killed your
st epnot her!

HOOFBEATS are HEARD. .. the SCREECHY CRY of Daredevil. Bal t us | ooks. ..

The Horseman rides into view, giving chase...

I nstant mayhem -- the few people in the churchyard flee, heading for
t he Church...

Bal tus runs toward t he Church...

KATRI NA
Fat her !

Katri na chases after Baltus. | chabod now sees that his "case" is
falling apart. He and Young Masbath start running to the Church.

INT. CHURCH -- N GHT

The GATHERERS in the pews react to the commotion, shouting, sone
running to the windows... to the doors...

EXT. CHURCH -- N GHT

Bal t us pushes through the | RON GATE, across the churchyard, boundi ng
up the stairs... Katrina followi ng him

The Horseman ri des behind. ..
| chabod, with Masbath, follow into the churchyard. |chabod gl ances

back. ..
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| CHABOD
(to Young Masbat h)
I know what you are thinking.
YOUNG MASBATH
It seens Baltus Van Tassel is not
t he one who controls the Horseman.

As the Horseman reaches the open gate, Daredevil rears up violently,
snorting, unwilling to enter.

INT. CHURCH -- NI GHT
Bal tus makes his way into the church, shoving peopl e asi de.

Men pass RIFLES from stockpiles and clinb onto pews at the boarded
w ndows. Wonen herd children into a cellar.

Bal tus searches for a hiding place, noves toward the back..
Kat ri na noves through, follow ng Baltus..

At the front of the Church, |Ichabod squeezes in just as the front
doors are forced shut. |chabod surveys the nadness...

| chabod runs to a w ndow, | ooking out between boards..
EXT. CHURCH -- NI GHT

At the church yard gates, the Horseman grabs Daredevils reins, tries

to nove forward again. Sane result -- Daredevil freaks.

The Horseman gives his AXE an underhand toss... to the ground inside
the gate...

The axe instantly BEGA NS TO DEGRADE -- like dust in the rain.

The Horseman steers away, keeping outside the fence.

I NT. CHURCH -- NI GHT

| chabod conmes away fromthe wi ndow, |ooking to the mass of pani cked
citizens. He sees Katrina pushing up the aisle... she's heading toward
Bal t us.

Katrina turns to |chabod, her face aflanme wth accusati on.

| chabod is hunbl ed, desperate to make it up -- but Katrina runs toward
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the Altar, where she prostrates herself, evidently in a paroxysm of
despair.

RI FLES BOOM LOUDLY as nen at the wi ndows begin FIRI NG ..
EXT. CHURCH -- NI GHT

The Horseman circles, under fire.

Great clouds of gun snoke shoot fromthe Church

Men fire down fromthe belfry.

Parts of the Horseman and Daredevil splatter red as slugs hit, wthout
effect.

At the other side of the Church...
The Horseman circles, heading to the town square..
INT. CHURCH -- NI GHT

Ri fl emen shout to each other, running to the opposite wi ndows to
foll ow t he Horseman

Young Masbath grabs a rifle, leaps to join the brigade.

Baltus is trying to force his way to one of the cellar doors, when
St eenwyck grips himangrily, SHOVES him..

STEENWYCK
You'l I kill us all... |

Bal t us stunbl es back, topples pews.

STEENWYCK ( CONT' D)
You're the one the Horsenman wants.

St eenwyck grabs Baltus, dragging himto the front.
| chabod' s pushing past people, trying to get to them
EXT. TOM SQUARE, CHURCH -- N GHT

The Horseman brings Daredevil to a halt, yanks a large coil of ROPE
off a hitching post, turns to ride back..

INT. CHURCH -- N GHT
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Baltus pulls free from Steenwyck, falls to the floor again.

STEENWYCK
Way should we die for you? GCet out!

O hers join the rage, pulling Baltus toward the front of the Church,
shouting. |Ichabod joins in, struggling to push people off of Baltus..

| CHABCD
Stop this... !

| chabod gets to Baltus's side, trying to protect.
| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
The Horseman cannot enter! |t does
not matter who he wants, he cannot
cross the gate... !

At the wi ndows, ONE RI FLEMAN cri es out.

ONE RI FLEMAN
He's com ng back!

More panic. Steenwyck points toward Baltus.

STEENWYCK
W have to save ourselves... !

Baltus pulls the PISTOL fromlchabod's hol ster..

BALTUS
No! Unhand ne! Stand off... !

Bal t us brandi shes the gun. Everyone backs off.
EXT. CHURCH -- N GHT
The Horseman rides past the front, fired upon...

The Horseman halts along a |l ength of the wought gate, reaches... yanks
of f one | RON POST, which is pointed on top, |ike an arrow head.

I NT. CHURCH -- NI GHT
Bal t us hol ds everyone away with the pistol, enraged..

BALTUS
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The next person to |ay hands on ne
will have a bullet.

Doct or Lancaster, who so far has just been one of the crowd, now
pushes his way between Steenwyck and Bal t us.

DOCTOR LANCASTER
Enough have di ed al ready!
(to Steenwyck
meani ngf ul | y)
It is time to confess our sins and
ask God to forgive our trespasses!

STEENWYCK
Don't be a fool! | warn you, Doctor
Lancaster -- !

BALTUS

(to Doctor Lancaster)
What is it that you know?

DOCTOR LANCASTER
(to Baltus)
Your four friends played you fal se.
We were devilishly possessed by one
who - -

That's as far as he gets before Steenwyck wenches a heavy ornate
CRGCSS fromthe wall and smashes his skull with a bl ow of tremendous
force, with the Cross.

Baltus FIRES -- blasts a bloody hole in Steenwck's stonmach. ..

Everyone backs farther away as Steenwyck falls. Steenwyck | ays
gaspi ng, eyes huge. He tries craw ..

Katrina rises to her feet and stands; staring w de-eyed at the horror.
| chabod noves toward her

Steenwyck lays still with a bloody gurgle, face down. Baltus |ooks to
all the horrified people around him

BALTUS
There is conspiracy herel And | wll
seek it out!

CRASH -- the | RON POST conmes SPEARI NG t hrough a wi ndow, trailing
rope. ..
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CRACK -- SKEVERS Baltus frombehind: its bl oodied point bursting out
t hrough hi s breastbone..

Bal t us gasps, stunned... he drops the gun, |ooks down to clutch the
post. Blood streans out of his nouth.

| chabod catches Katrina as she swoons. Horrorstruck, he hugs her... and
t hus notices that hanging on a ribbon around her neck is the little
carved baubl e taken fromthe neck of the dead Crone. Alnost at the

sanme tinme, |chabod sees that on the flagstones where Katrina was |ying
there is now a "Drawi ng" done in chalk, identical to the "Evil Eye"
draw ng he found under his bed.

| CHABCD
(gasps)
The Evil Eye again!

At that nonment, a piece of Wiite Chalk falls fromKatrina's sensel ess
hand.

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Ch God... .it was youl!

The full horrible inplication of this hits |Ichabod just as:

The rope tied to the post suddenly YANKS Bal tus backward with
I ncredi bleforce -- SLAMS himinto the WNDOW . .

EXT. CHURCH -- N GHT

Bal t us CRASHES backward t hrough the w ndow, hits the ground,
DRAGGED. .

QUTSI DE THE FENCE, the Horseman rides Daredevil away fromthe church,
with the rope tied around Daredevil's saddl e pomel . ..

Bal tus SLAMS the fence. The rope SNAPS. Baltus is held there
awkwar dl y, gurgling bl ood.

| NT. CHURCH -- N GHT
| chabod, holding Katrina, cries out --
| CHABOD

Ch... Katrlna... Oh God, forgive
her. ..
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EXT. CHURCH -- NI GHT
The Horseman turns Daredevil, riding back... his sword raised high...
he chops off Baltus's head.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE -- NI GHT

Katrina lies insensible in her bed... the ribbon wth the baubl e around

her neck.

| chabod stands watching her, alone with his grief and his appalling
"secret."”

| CHABOD
It was an evil spirit possessed you.
| pray God it is satisfied now, and
that you find peace. Good-bye,
Katrina. The Evil Eye has done its
work. M life is over -- spared for
alifetime of horrors in ny sleep,
waki ng each day to grief.

| chabod | eaves the room closing the door.
EXT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, KI TCHEN, PORCH AND LAWN -- DAWN

| chabod, watch only by Young Masbath, stands by a FIRE burning in a

Cl RCLE of ROCKS nearby. He has his Ledger. After a nonent, he throws

the LEDGER onto the fire. The pages catch quickly.

He opens his satchel and digs out a BOOK. His luggage is packed on the

por ch.

He wal ks back to the fire, |ooks at the book in his hand, the book
Katrina gave him He stands staring down.

A DECREPIT COACH is arriving.
EXT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, KI TCHEN, PORCH AND LAWN -- DAY

The decrepit COACH, with Gunpowder as one of its team waits, | oaded
wi th | chabod' s baggage.

Van Ri pper, the driver, helps Ichabod with strapping the |load. Young
Masbat h wat ches, not hel pi ng.

| chabod turns to Young Masbat h.
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Angry tears come to Young Masbath's eyes. The farewell is |like an
ar gument .

YOUNG MASBATH
But who will ook for the truth when
you have gone?

| CHABCD
There is no nore truth to be found.
That is why | can go and |l eave this
wr et ched pl ace behi nd ne.

YOUNG MASBATH
You think it was Katrina, don't you?

| chabod cl anps his hand over Young Masbath's nouth. He |ooks intently
into his eyes.

| CHABOD
That can never be uttered. Never .

| chabod takes his hand away.

YOUNG MASBATH

A strange sort of witch! -- with a
kind and | oving heart! How can you
t hi nk so?

| CHABOD

| have a good reason.

YOUNG MASBATH
Then you are bew tched by reason.

| CHABOD
| am beaten down by it! |It's a hard
| esson for a hard world, and you had
better learn it, Young Masbath --
villainy wears many nmasks, none so
dangerous as the mask of virtue.
Farewel | !

Van Ri pper clinbs onto the coach. |Ichabod | ooks to the Manor House.
Only one light shines, in a SECOND FLOOR W NDOW

| chabod clinbs into the coach.
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I NT. VAN RIPPER' S COACH -- DAY
I NSI DE THE COACH, |chabod slunps. He pounds tw ce on the coach wall.
EXT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, FRONT LAWN -- DAY

QUTSI DE, Van Ri pper whips the reins. The coach starts. Young Masbath
wat ches, w ping tears.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, KATRINA'S ROOM -- DAY

Katri na wakes. She hears the Coach Weels. She gets up fromthe bed
and goes to the window. Her POV shows the Coach leaving... Katrina's
face shows that her world has coll apsed around her.

EXT. TOM SQUARE, CHURCH -- DAY

Van Ri pper's coach crosses the covered bridge... past the town square
past the church.

Near Doctor Lancaster's house, the coach passes a flat cart... on
which lies the headl ess corpse of Lady Van Tassel. |Ichabod | ooks at
the corpse and he notes the gashed pal m of one dead hand.

The cart is being pulled at a wal king pace by a single horse. The CART
MAN wal ki ng, hol ding the bridle.

The cart man pauses, seeing a Rl DER approaching, traveling in the sane
di rection as |chabod' s coach.

| chabod realizes that the rider is Katrina. He |ooks fromthe coach
wi ndow and sees Katrina get down fromthe horse and go to the cart.

| chabod pulls back fromhis wi ndow and cl oses his eyes.
I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, | CHABOD S ROOM -- DAY

Young Masbath enters, |ooks around the enpty room He goes to sit,
crosses his arns on the desk and | ays down his head.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, PARLOR -- DAY

Katrina enters. She crosses, slunps in a chair, staring into the
burni ng fireplace

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, VARI QUS RCOMS -- POV -- DAY

A POV MOVES SLOALY THROUGH THE HOUSE; SOMVEONE' S searching vari ous
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roons. ..
I NT VAN RI PPER S COACH -- DAY

| chabod opens his satchel, takes out a bottle of water and gul ps from

it. In replacing the bottle, he finds... the Book given himby Katrina.
He opens the book. There is a DI AGRAM DRAW NG on a whol e page. | chabod

recogni zes... the "Draw ng" of the supposed "Evil Eye," identical to

the two we have seen before. But what gets Ichabod's real attention is

the bold "headline."

The Headline over the Picture is "For The Protection of A Loved One
Agai nst Evil Spirits.”

| chabod gasps, and nutters the words al oud.
What a fool he's been!
| CHABOD
(to hinself)
But then, who... ?

He is puzzled. He stares at his open palns. The scars on his palns
trigger a thought...

Then he understands: sonething we will soon understand.
He slides the front wi ndow panel to shout through it.

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
Van Ri pper, turn the coach... !

VAN Rl PPER
What ?

| CHABCD
Turn around, now

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, VAR QUS ROOV5, PARLOR -- POV -- EVEN NG

SOMEONE still noves through the house, a TRAVELI NG POV -- noving
t hrough ROOVSE on the ground floor...

St opping at the doorway of the PARLOR, |ooking to where Katrina is
seated across the room

I NT. DOCTOR S RESI DENCE, MEDI CAL ROOM -- EVEN NG
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Ms. Lancaster cones to answer BANG NG on the door. She opens the door
and | chabod pushes past, satchel in hand, taking Ms. Lancaster's
| ant er n.

| CHABOD
Pardon ny intrusion...

There are TWO COFFI NS on the fl oor

| chabod throws off the lids fromthe coffins, |ooking to the headl ess
BODI ES of BALTUS and LADY VAN TASSEL.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, PARLOR -- | NTERCUT -- EVEN NG

Katrina still sits, her eyes closed. A FIGURE in BLACK noves forward
i n the darkness behind..

I NT. DOCTOR S RESI DENCE, MEDI CAL ROOM - - | NTERCUT -- EVEN NG

| chabod goes to lift Lady Van Tassel's hand with the GASH on its pal m
bends to study... pulling at the sewn wound -- pulling the stitches
apart between his thunbs. ..

M's. Lancaster watches.

I NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, PARLOR -- | NTERCUT -- EVEN NG

Katrina hears a BOARD CREAK. She sits up, turning..

KATRTNA
Who is it?

I NT. DOCTOR S RESI DENCE, MEDI CAL ROOM -- | NTERCUT -- EVEN NG

| chabod rel eases the corpse's hand, tears off his spectacles, shaken
by the realization...

| CHABOD
No bl oodflow, no clotting, no
healing... Wen this cut was nade. ..

this woman was al ready dead.
| chabod grabs his satchel, bolts out the door..
| NT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, PARLOR -- | NTERCUT -- EVEN NG

The FI GURE npves cl oser in darkness...

http://www.dailyscript.com/scripts/sleepy-hollow_shooting.html (112 of 133)6/2/2009 11:18:04 AM



"Sleepy Hollow", shooting draft, revised by Tom Stoppard

KATRI NA
Wo is there... ?
The FI GURE cones into the dim flickering fire light... Lady Van
Tassel .
LADY VAN TASSEL
Dear step daughter...
Katrina stands, terrified, trying to formwords... Lady Van Tassel

cackles like a witch

LADY VAN TASSEL ( CONT' D)
You |l ook as if you' ve seen a ghost.

Katrina's eyes roll up as she FAINTS dead away to the floor.
EXT. TOM SQUARE, DOCTCOR S RESI DENCE -- N GHT

| chabod runs out fromthe DOCTOR S RESI DENCE, | eaps up onto the enpty
coach, pushing Van Ripper's rifle aside. Van Ripper's urinating
agai nst the side of the building.

VAN RI PPER
Be with you in a mnute, Constable.

| chabod whi ps the horses, driving the coach away.
Van Ri pper frowns in confusion.
INT. THE WNDM LL -- NI GHT

The interior of the wwndm Il is large and shadow, with lots of old
junk, clutter, machinery, boxes, etc.

Katrina |lies unconscious. Lady Van Tassel conmes to cut off a clunp of
Katrina's hair with SClI SSORS, grinning as she does it.

A CONJURI NG PI LE has been prepared, containing a small AN MAL'S HEART
with an iron NAIL through it. Lady Van Tassel adds Katrina' s hair,
lights the pile off a |lantern.

Lady Van Tassel WH SPERS over the fire. She |ooks to Katrina, who
stirs.

Lady Van Tassel takes the HORSEMAN S SKULL from a bag over her
shoul der, places it in the flames. THUNDER i s HEARD
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LADY VAN TASSEL
(whi spers and chants)
Ri se up once nore, ny Dark Avenger!

-- Rise up! -- One nore night of
Beheadi ng! -- Rise up with your
sword, and your M stress of the
night will make you whole -- a head
for a head, ny unholy Horsenman --
rise -- rise -- rise fromthe earth,
conme forth again through the Tree of
the Dead... conme now for... Katrina!

EXT. WESTERN WOODS, TREE OF THE DEAD -- N GHT

The WND scatters dead | eaves.

RUMBLE - -

SHAFTS of LI GHT shooting out.

EXT. THE ROAD TO VAN TASSEL ESTATE -- N GHT

| chabod drives the coach hard ahead.

INT. THE WNDM LL -- N GHT

Katrina sits up, groggy, |ooking around... sees the dying fire,
Lady Van Tassel watching her.

LADY VAN TASSEL
Awake at last. Did you think it was
all a nasty dreanf? Alas, no.

KATRI NA
My father saw the Horseman Ki l
you. .

LADY VAN TASSEL
He saw the Horseman coming to ne
with his sword unsheathed! But it is
I who govern the Horseman, ny dear
and Baltus did not stay to see.

KATRI NA
But there was your body!

LADY VAN TASSEL

The servantgirl, Sarah, | always
t hought her usel ess, but she turned,
out useful. Tonorrow I'll totter out

of the woods and spin a tale how I
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found Baltus and Sarah in the act of

lust... as | watched, the Horsenan
was upon them and off went Sarah's
head! | fainted and renenber not hing
nore...

KATRI NA

Who are you?

LADY VAN TASSEL

My famly nane was... Archer
KATRI NA
(renmenbering the cottage
heart h)
The Archer. ..

LADY VAN TASSEL
Il lived wth nmy father and nother
and ny sister in a ganmekeeper's
cottage not far from here..

The conversation is being heard by a MOVI NG POV anong t he shadows.

LADY VAN TASSEL ( CONT' D)
Until one day, ny father died, and
the | andl ord who received many years
of loyal service fromny parents..
evicted us. No one in this God-
fearing town would take us in..

The MOVI NG POV stops, spying frombehind the clutter. The REVERSE SHOT
reveal s YOUNG MASBATH, hol di ng his breath.

LADY VAN TASSEL ( CONT' D)
because ny nother was suspected
of witchecraft. ..

Young Masbat h | ooks about for a weapon. His eyes alight on a |large
Woden Ml l et.

LADY VAN TASSEL (CONT' D)
She was no witch, but | believe she
knew nuch that |ies under the
surface of life... and she school ed
her daughters well while we |ived as
outcasts in the Western Wods. She
died within a year... and ny sister
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and | remained in our refuge, seeing
not a soul... until, gathering
firewood one day, we crossed the
path of the Hessian...

FLASHBACK -- FOREST BATTLEFI ELD (VWESTERN WOODS) -- DAY

The Hessi an Horseman (avec head) has happened upon TWO YOUNG G RLS
gathering firewood. The girls stand frozen at the sight of him til
one girl drops her firewod and runs...

The second girl remains, holding the Horsenman's gaze.
INT. WNDMLL -- N GHT

LADY VAN TASSEL
| saw his death, and fromt hat
noment . . .

FLASHBACK -- FOREST BATTLEFI ELD (WESTERN WOODS) -- DAY

The G rl watches the burial of the Horseman... and his Head dropped
into the grave.

LADY VAN TASSEL
| offered ny soul to Satan if he
woul d rai se the Hessian fromthe
grave to avenge ne.

INT. WNDMLL -- N GHT

Young Masbat h, unseen, works his way quietly around behind Lady Van
Tassel .

KATRI NA
Avenge you?

LADY VAN TASSEL
Agai nst Van Garrett, who evicted ny
fam |y, against Baltus Van Tassel
who, with wife and sinpering

girlchild, stole our home. | swore |
woul d nake nyself mstress of all
t hey had. ..
(she cackl es agai n)
The easiest part was the first -- to

enter your house as your nother's
sick nurse and put her body into the
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grave, and ny own into the marriage
bed.

Katrina cries out in horror.

LADY VAN TASSEL ( CONT' D)
Not quite so easy was to secure ny
| egacy... but lust delivered Reverend
St eenwyck into ny power. Fear did
the sane for the Notary Hardenbrook.
The drunken Philipse succunbed for a
share of the proceeds, and the
Doctor's silence | exchanged for ny
conplicity in his fornications...

Masbat h noves into the open, weapon raised. Katrina sees him and
stifles a gasp.

KATRI NA
(keepi ng Lady Van
Tassel 's attention)
Yes! -- you have everything now.

LADY VAN TASSEL
No, ny dear -- you do, by your
father's wll. But | get everything
in the event of your death.
(she cackl es agai n)

Lady Van Tassel's hand reaches for the Mystic Bauble on Katrina's
neck. She rips it free.

LADY VAN TASSEL ( CONT' D)
(as she does so)
This pretty bauble, which I so
ki ndly gave you to wear, has done
it's work. My sister, by the way,
sadly passed away. ..

FLASHBACK -- QOUTSI DE CRONE' S CAVE HOME -- DAY

The Crone falls to the ground outside her cave, unconsci ous, beaten
and bl oodi ed.

A hand -- Lady Van Tassel's hand -- enters FRAME to haul the Crone up

by the hair, and WE SEE the Crone's bl oodied features face to face
with the wicked smle of Lady Van Tassel .
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INT. WNDMLL -- N GHT

LADY VAN TASSEL
quite recently.

FLASHBACK -- QOUTSI DE CRONE' S CAVE HOMVE -- DAY

Lady Van Tassel holds a SWORD high, SWNGS DOM... Then we see the
separated Head and Torso... and the severed CORD, which had been around
the Crone's neck... and Lady Van Tassel's Hand reaching for the Mystic
Baubl e, which had fallen free.

INT.  WNDM LL NI GHT

Young Masbath is about ready to bring the mall et down upon Lady Van
Tassel ' s head.

KATRI NA
(keepi ng Lady Van
Tassel 's attention)
It was the Crone you killed... your
own sister...

LADY VAN TASSEL
She brought it upon herself...

Li ke a whi pl ash, Lady Van Tassel turns cackling at Young Masbath --
she sensed himby w tchery!

LADY VAN TASSEL ( CONT' D)
(to Young Masbat h)
-- by hel ping you and your master!

Young Masbath shrieks and drops the mallet.
LADY VAN TASSEL ( CONT' D)
You are just in tinme to have your
head sliced of f!
Katri na and Young Masbath run to each other for nutual confort.
LI GHTNI NG BRI GHTENS the forest. Lady Van Tassel | ooks up.
LADY VAN TASSEL ( CONT' D)
The Horseman cones. And tonight he

conmes for you

EXT. WESTERN WOODS -- N GHT
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The Horseman rides Daredevil, a freight train of noldering flesh...
INT. WNDMLL -- N GHT

Katri na and Young Masbath are hol di ng hands, scared.

Lady Van Tassel picks up the Horseman's skull in her gloved hand and
puts up her face and gives out a long aninal how. Distantly,
Daredevil is heard answering with a scream

Katri na and Young Masbath run. Lady Van Tassel has need to stop them

LADY VAN TASSEL
Run!  There is no escape!

EXT. VAN TASSEL HOUSE, PORCH AND LAWN -- NI GHT
| chabod | eaps fromthe coach, bounds up porch stairs..

| CHABCD
Katri nal!

| chabod stops, sees FIRELIGHT at the Wndm|l. He runs... |eaps back up

to the coach and takes off...

EXT. WNDMLL -- N GHT

THUNDER BOOVE. W ND HOALS. Lady Van Tassel stands in the doorway wth

the skull in one hand, |aughing.
EXT. AROUND THE OTHER SIDE OF THE WNDM LL -- NI GHT

Katri na and Young Masbath break out into the open. |chabod drives
toward them ..

KATRI NA
| chabod!

| chabod neets them halts the coach and junps down (as the coach
horses trot away), running to put his arns around Katrina and Young

Masbat h. . .
| CHABOD
Thank God. ..
Lady Van Tassel's nad | aughter is heard. |chabod and Katrina turn
as. .
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Lady Van Tassel rides fromaround the windm |l on her white horse. She
shrieks with | aughter.

ALONG THE TREELI NE, the Horsenman breaks into the open... Hell on
horseback -- full speed ahead. ..

LADY VAN TASSEL (0.S.)
Have you cone back to arrest him
after all?!

| chabod thinks fast, nmoving to the windm ||, |eading Katrina and Young
Masbat h al ong with him

| CHABOD
Quickly... !

Behi nd, wi nd tosses Lady Van Tassel's dress and hair. She holds the
Hor seman' s skul I high

LADY VAN TASSEL
M nd your hat, Constabl e!

Young Masbath scurries up the | adder and in.

Katrina's next. |chabod | ooks behind... The Horseman i s al nbst upon
t hem

| chabod follows Katrina, pulling hinmself up. The Horseman arrives,
di snounting, noving forward...

INT. WNDMLL -- N GHT

| chabod | eaps up, lifts the heavy trap door on its hinges, slans it.
The door is POUNDED from outside, buckling.

YOUNG MASBATH
It won't hol d.

| chabod goes to a | arge GRINDSTONE against a wall. He struggles to
roll it...
Young Masbath helps himroll it to the trapdoor. It falls on top with

a THUD. Masbath junps back as the Horseman's sword jabs up through the
gri ndstone's center hole.

The sword withdraws. POUNDI NG begi ns anew.
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EXT. WNDMLL -- N GHT
The Horseman chops at the door with his axe.
INT. WNDMLL -- N CGHT

POUNDI NG CONTI NUES, Katrina and Young Masbat h back away. |chabod hol ds
his | antern up, desperate for ideas, searching.

Above, to the right, is the high MLLING PLATFORM where grain is
ground and bagged, and a | adder leading to it. To the left is the
crooked, open STAI RCASE

| chabod picks up a BAILING HOOK, a plan formng. He gives his lantern
to Katrina and points.

| CHABOD
Get up these stairs. Open the door
to the roof and wait.

Katri na and Young Masbat h obey, heading left. |Ichabod crosses to the
right, starts clinbing the |ladder to the mlling platform.

On the platform |I|chabod grasps a wooden lever, pulling it.

The entire windm ||l CREAKS and GROANS as mmssi ve GEARS and
COUNTERVWHEELS above begin to turn.

EXT. WNDM LL -- N GHT

The windm|ll's rotors slowy begin spinning.
UNDER THE W NDM LL, the Horseman keeps choppi ng. ..
H s axe exposes grindstone, throw ng sparks.

INT. WNDM LL -- NI GHT

Katrina | ooks down fromthe stairway. The POUNDI NG on the trap door
causes the grindstone to junp.

KATRI NA
| chabod. .
| CHABCD
Keep clinmbing. | will follow..
(under his breath)
Hopeful |y.
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| chabod drags | arge BAGS of GRAIN, lining themup at the edge of the
mlling platform

ABOVE, Young Masbath throws open the door to the roof.

BELOW | chabod uses the bailing hook to cut holes into the grain bags,
so that MLLED GRAIN SPILLS out and falls to the floor, creating

cl ouds of grain dust.

| chabod grabs one open bag, dunps it.

He slices into a sack hanging froma pulley system pushes it so it
swings in circles, grain flooding out...

More and nore DUST RISES, filling the air..

EXT. WNDM LL ROOF -- NI GHT

Masbat h and Katrina conme out. Rotors spin behind them
INT. WNDM LL -- NI GHT

The GRI NDSTONE bl ocking the trap door FALLS THROUGH as wood splinters
and gives. A nonent, then the Horseman clinbs in.

KATRI NA
(1 ooking in from above)
Behi nd you!

| chabod | ooks down, sees the Horseman, then | ooks to the staircase
adj acent fromthe high platform He runs...

He LEAPS across the space between the platformand stairs..

| chabod grasps the outer rail of the staircase, hanging on, pulls
hi msel f up onto the stairs...

Bel ow, the Horseman noves through clouds of billow ng dust, runs and
LEAPS, incredibly high...

The Horseman grasps a hangi ng chain, sw nging, his nomentum carrying
himin a wide arc..

Above, |chabod runs upstairs, to the roof door.

The Horseman's wei ght swings himtoward the stairwell...
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He rel eases the chain... airborne nonentarily...

The Horseman | ands high up on the stairwell.

EXT. WNDM LL ROOF -- N GHT

Katri na and Young Masbath hel p |Ichabod onto the roof.

KATRI NA
Quickly, close it!

| CHABCD
No. . .

| chabod takes the lantern from Katri na.

| CHABCD ( CONT' D)
(poi nts)
Get to the crest of the roof and be
ready to junp.

YOUNG MASBATH
Junp? From up here?!

INT. WNDMLL -- N CGHT
The Horseman cl onps upstairs, axe in hand.
EXT. WNDM LL ROCF -- N GHT

| chabod shepherds Katrina and Young Masbath to the edge, where the
rotors spin close.

| CHABCD
Junp for the sails! Wit till I give
the word

KATRI NA
I chabod!... | can't...

| CHABCD
Yes, you can, ny love -- hand in
hand. . .

| chabod noves back to the trap door.

Katri na and Young Masbath | ook at the rotors, and down at the | ong
di stance between them and the ground.
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| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Be ready...

| chabod DROPS the LANTERN into the windm ||l and runs..

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Now!

INT. WNDM LL -- NI GHT

The Horseman continues up. The lantern falls past...
EXT. WNDM LL, ROOF -- N GHT

Young Masbath junps. |Ichabod grips Katrina, junps...

They hit one rotor, gripping the franme and cloth as the rotor begins
its DOAMWARD TURN. .

INT. WNDMLL -- N CGHT
The lantern hits the ground and shatters -- FLAVES EXPLCDE

Thr oughout the windmIl's interior, grain dust is consuned
I nst ant aneously -- FLAMES ROAR upward. . .

FLAMES engul f the Horseman. ..
EXT. WNDMLL -- N GHT

The rotor is halfway to its | owest point. Msbath, Katrina and |chabod
hang on as the ENTI RE STRUCTURE TREMBLES. . .

FI ames shoot out w ndows, doors and seans!

On the rotor, Ichabod struggles to keep a grip on Katrina. Masbath
drops. |Ichabod and Katrina fall..

They all hit the ground. |Ichabod rolls over, gasping, holding his
shoul ders, getting to his feet...

| chabod, Katrina and Young Masbath run away as snol dering debris rains
down.

EXT. ACROSS THE FI ELD -- N GHT

| chabod ushers them al ong as they run, heading uphill. Lightning
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fl ashes across the sky. THUNDER RUMBLES.
EXT. WNDMLL -- N GHT

Behi nd, the WNDM LL begi ns to CRUMBLE, huge burning sections crashing
to the ground.

EXT. ACROSS THE FI ELD -- N GHT

| chabod, Katrina and Young Masbath sl ow, |ooking back at the
I ncredi bl e confl agrati on.

YOUNG MASBATH
I s he dead?

| CHABCOD
He was dead to start with -- that's
t he probl em

KATRI NA

Look. . .
EXT. WNDM LL -- NI GHT

IN THE WNDM LL RUBBLE, the Horseman RI SES, shoving off burning
debris. H's flanme-ravaged uniform snol ders.

EXT. ACRGCSS THE FI ELD - NI GHT

| chabod spins, searching for possibilities... He spots the COACH and
HORSES not too far away...

| CHABOD
Cone on!

They flee toward the coach. Behind...
Daredevil rides to rejoin the Horseman.
EXT. THE ROAD FROM VAN TASSEL ESTATE -- N GHT

The coach hits the long straight road, runbling at top speed away from
the Van Tassel Estate, into the forest...

Katri na and Masbath hold on as the coach shakes violently.

KATRI NA
Where are we goi ng?
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| CHABOD
Anywher e!

YOUNG MASBATH
He's right behi nd!

Behind on the trail, the Horseman chases, closing fast.

KATRI NA
Make for the church

| CHABCD
We'll never reach it!

Young Masbath grabs |Ichabod' s satchel, offers it...
YOUNG MASBATH
Here, sir... you nust have sonething
in your bag of tricks.
| CHABOD
Not hing that will help us, I am

afraid. Take the reins...

Young Masbath takes them |chabod gives Van Ripper's rifle to Katrina,
then crawl s back across the coach roof.

| chabod gets to a baggage area at the rear, struggling to open a
st or age box.

Behi nd, the Horseman draws his sword, cl oser
| chabod opens the box and pulls out a jagged HAND SAW

KATRI NA
Look out... !

| chabod | ooks. The Horseman rides up, SWNGS his sword...
| chabod recoils -- THWACK -- just m ssed.

The Horseman | ets the coach get ahead, shifting to the other side of
the trail... comng al ong side again..

| chabod backpedal s, | ooking to Masbat h.

| CHABCD
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Keep himoff! Bl ock him

Masbat h gui des the horses over. The Horseman nust fall behind to avoid
t he wheel s.

One wheel hits a | arge rock..

| chabod bounces, falling, drops the saw...

He hangs off the side of the coach.

The saw clatters away on the trail.

I chabod tries for better purchase. He grips the coach door.
Katrina clinbs to offer her hand.

KATRI NA
Take my hand!

| chabod reaches to her, but the coach door falls open..

| chabod's PISTOL falls fromthe holster and is lost on the trail
| chabod clings helplessly to the door as branches slam him

EXT. BEH ND THE TRAI L

The Horseman gets to his feet. Ahead, Daredevil stands waiting, giving
a SCREECH.

EXT. AHEAD ON THE TRAIL NEAR THE TREE OF THE DEAD

Katrina and | chabod rejoin Mashath, clinb off the coach to exam ne the
rui ned wheel, panicked.

| CHABCD
This is not good.

YOUNG MASBATH
W' re dooned.

| CHABOD
We have to get out of the open
sonehow. Quick, follow ne...

They turn to run, but suddenly falter, seeing... Riding over the crest
of the hill, conmes Lady Van Tassel, on her white horse, with |Ichahod's
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| ost pistol in her hand..
EXT. NEAR FOREST -- N GHT

LADY VAN TASSEL
VWhat? Still alive?!

Across the distance, the Horseman strides in this direction.

| CHABCD
Run, Katrina...

Lady Van Tassel points her gun at Katrina.

LADY VAN TASSEL
Yes, do run. And junp. And skip.
(she takes aim
And now let's see a sonersault!

| CHABCD
Run!

| chahod nmekes a nove toward Lady Van Tassel, but Lady Van Tassel ains
and FIRES -- shoots Ichahod in the chest! |chahod goes down...

KATRI NA
No!

Young Masbath cries out, falls to his knees beside |Ichabod. Katrina
noves toward | chahod... Lady Van Tassel rides forward -- GRABS Katrina
by the hair, PULLING HER, riding off toward the Horsenan... |chabod

| ays clutching the snol dering wound in his chest, gasping. Young
Masbat h holds him..

YOUNG MASBATH
Oh, God... no... no..

Lady Van Tassel drags Katrina by the hair as Katrina screans and
struggl es and ki cks.

The Hor seman keeps comi ng. .

Lady Van Tassel stops her horse, halfway to the Horseman, drops
Katrina and starts riding back, shouting..

LADY VAN TASSEL
There she is. Take her, she's yours!
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Katrina gets up to run, stunbles, falls..
The Horseman strides after...

Up the field, Ichabod gets to his knees, feeling his chest with both
hands, not quite understanding, struggling to shake off delirium..

YOUNG MASBATH
Sir, you're... you' re not dead..

| CHABOD
Not... yet...

| chabod | ooks up, trying to conprehend..

Lady Van Tassel had turned her horse, her back to us, keeping her

di stance fromthe Horsenman. Beyond her, Katrina flees this direction
with the Horseman at her heels.

| chabod' s focused on sonet hing. .

The bl ack SADDLEBAG sl ung over Lady Van Tassel's horse.

| chabod rises out of pure determ nation, runs..

Katrina runs... the Horseman is closing on her.

Lady Van Tassel watches, grinning, but at the |ast second sonething
catches her eye and she turns, just as...

| chabod LEAPS. ..

TACKLES Lady Van Tassel off of her horse, taking her down to the
ground HARD. .. her bag falling open..

The Horseman's skull rolling out...

| chabod scranbles toward the skull -- but falls, halted. Lady Van
Tassel grips his |leg, holding him

Young Masbat h grabs a heavy, broken TREE LIMB off the ground.
The Horseman is nmere yards behind Katrina..
| chabod struggles to get free from Lady Van Tassel, can't break her

gri p when, BANG -- Young Masbath SMASHES Lady Van Tassel over the head
wth the tree linb. She's out.
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The Hor senan catches Katrina. .

| chabod scranbles free, running, reaching for the skull... grasping
it...

The Horseman hol ds Katrina ready by her hair as she falls to her
knees, scream ng and struggling. The Horseman raises his sword...

| chabod rises, THROAS the skull with all his mght...

| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
Hor senan!

The skull spins through the air..

The Hor seman suddenly drops Katrina, reaches up with one hand..
catches the skull.

Katrina runs. |Ichabod runs to neet her, grabs her as she falls.
Toget her, they back away fromthe Horsenan...

The Horseman holds the skull out... brings it to his shoulders, to its
rightful place. THUNDER POUNDS

TRANSFORMATI ON begins -- blood and flesh rise up fromthe Horseman's
throat and grip the skull..

Young Masbat h watches in awe.

The Horseman's reformation continues. Miscle forns. Liquids becone
solids. He is made whol e once nore, the sane evil, human face we saw
in Baltus's stories.

The Horseman | ooks to Ichabod and Katrina, touches his restored face.
Dar edevil rides up, SCREECH NG The Horseman replaces his sword,
clinbs into the saddle.

He rides toward Katrina and | chabod, but he does not want them They
are so exhausted they fall down. Young Masbath conmes to stand with

t hem

The Horseman | eans to grab Lady Van Tassel's unconscious form pulls
her up across Daredevil's back.

The Horseman rides away with her.

| chabod and Katrina watch himgo. They | ook at each other, then kiss
gratefully. Ichabod | ooks to Young Masbath. .
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| CHABOD ( CONT' D)
How are you, Young Masbat h?

YOUNG MASBATH
Weary, sir.

| chabod holds out his arm Masbath conmes over. They enbrace. Katrina
touches the burned bullet hole in Ichabod s cl othing.

KATRI NA
I thought | had | ost you.

| chabod reaches into his clothing, takes out a BOOK he kept in an
I nner pocket close to his heart...

The BOOK COF SPELLS with a bullet |lodged in it.
Katrina waps her arns around | chabod.

EXT. WESTERN WOODS, TREE OF THE DEAD -- N GHT
HOOFBEATS.

The Horseman enters the clearing, holding on to Lady Van Tassel.
Ahead, the Tree of the dead awaits.

Lady Van Tassel is awakening...

The Horseman grips Lady Van Tassel's hair, pulling her face up cl oser
to his, just as she opens her eyes...

Lady Van Tassel screans...

As the Horseman brings his face to neet hers, about to engage in a
KISS, his jagged teeth open wi de.

Ahead, the twisted tree's wound opens, deep and gl ow ng, as Daredevil
pi cks up speed.

EXT. WESTERN WOODS, TREE OF THE DEAD -- N GHT

Daredevil JUWPS in the air just as a LI GHTNI NG BOLT bl asts down from
t he sky, striking the Horseman..

For an instant, Horsenman and horse are transforned, SKELETONS OF
LI GHT, entering the tree!
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Si | ence and snpke.

At the tree, Lady Van Tassel's hand sticks out fromthe tight-shut
sut ure.

The sewn wound on her pal m seeps bl ood as her fingers curl.
EXT. NEW YORK CI TY STREET, | CHABOD S HOVE -- DAY
A coach pulls up to Ichabod's hone. |Ichabod is the driver.

He gets off, goes and opens the coach door. He hel ps Katrina down.
Next, Young Masbath sticks his head out.

Katri na hol ds Young Masbath's hand. |chabod conmes to hold Katrina's
hand.

A STRAY CAT wat ches them --
Young Masbat h | ooks entranced at the BUSTLI NG METROPOLI S.

YOUNG MASBATH
Ch, ny!

KATRI NA
(equal l'y i npressed)
And cobbl ed streets!

| CHABOD
(proudly)
Yes... New York, New York! Just in
time for the new century! |It's the

nodern age, Katri na!
KATRI NA
It's always the nodern age, |chabod
but the ancient ones endure.
Large snowfl akes begin to fall upon the scene.

| chabod puts an arm around Katrina and the other arm around Msbat h.

The CAT is black with one white paw... the Cat from | chabod' s dreans...
The CAT turns to | ook at the trio.

ECU -- The CAT'S EYES ARE HUMAN, | NTELLI GENT, KINDLY... They are
| chabod' s Mot her's eyes.
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| chabod, Katrina and Young Masbath enter |chabod's house, as the SNOW
continues to fall.

THE END
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