
Ouija

1. Int Aurelia's womb 11:15 pm

Black screen, all that can be heard is the swirl of amniotic
fluid. As a few minutes pass some muffled voices come into
the mix.

2. Int Lounge 11:18 pm

The lighting level is low and the light of a few candles
dances, illuminating the faces of a young couple, who
approach a coffee table and seat themselves around some kind
of board marked with letters, numbers, and other various
symbols.

Aurelia settles herself down into a kneeling position on the
floor while Horatio sits forward on the sofa observing her
anxiously as she sets the parts up.

Horacio:
You do know this won't work yeah? I mean, you were dead set

on that herbal stuff and look how that worked out.

Aurelia:
Well we'll see, just be patient.

Horacio:
No, you'll see, I don't think I really want to be a part of

it...

Horacio starts to move away but Aurelia is too preoccupied
to care as she becomes ever excited with the idea of making

contact with her prospective child.

Aurelia:
OK, well... on your way out could you take that cup back to

the kitchen please?

Horacio:
Yeah sure, the dishwasher needs doing anyway.

Her sentence trails off as Horacio exits the room. She
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stands up, goes to the window, draws the curtains and begins
the seance by placing a glass face down on the board. She

asks her first question to her unborn child.

Aurelia:
Hello little one, are you there?...

(Silence)

Aurelia:
Your father and I were wondering, are you a Tarquin or a

Pandora?

(More silence)

Aurelia:
(Sigh)

Horacio was right, this is never going to work, this is so
weird, me talking to myself like a raving lunatic

(She chuckled to herself as she started to pack up)

???:
You're telling me!

Aurelia:
Holy SH!

???:
Shhh mother! There are young ears listening. And to answer
your previous question, I think I'm more of a James than a

Tarquin

Aurelia:
Horacio! Come here, quick!

Horacio:
What...? Why? I'm watching Xfactor! Sharon Osbourne is back!

Aurelia:
Sorry dear, your father won't be long, he has more important

things, like Cheryl Cole. (Jokingly) I'm here for you
though.

???:
Thankyou, and mummy?
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Aurelia:
Yes?

???:
I love you
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