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FADE IN: 

THE YEAR IS: 1812. 

Reverberant Piano Forte fills our ears. 

EXT. FARIN'S LAKE - DAY

POPPY (21), bathes naked in a lake filed with FLOWER HEADS. 
She's beautiful, brainy, stubborn, mischievous and 
currently... very HIGH. 

Her SPARKLING EYES search the sky. Her pupils are dilated in 
full. Saucers. 

The flower heads RISE slowly towards the clouds. They DRIP 
WATER as they do.

It's raining PETALS.    

They fill up the clouds and smear colours into the puffy 
whites, like a painting. Poppy watches, transfixed. 

PENELOPE (21), floats opposite Poppy so that their heads 
touch, ear to ear. She is cumbersome, sweet-faced with 
freckles and giggly. She too, is naked. Best-Friends. 

PENELOPE
What do you see?

POPPY
Torturous Beauty.  

PENELOPE
I saw a frog swallow himself whole. 

Penelope BURPS. They giggle, wildly, feverishly. 

MRS. BAINCROFT (O.S.)
Poppy Baincroft! Penelope 
Sinclaire! You better not be 
bathing in Farin's Lake! It's full 
with leaches!  

POPPY
Fuck! 

The girls swim towards the shoreline and hop out. They pull 
on their clothes. 
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PENELOPE
Careful! The Poppy seeds! You'll 
spill them! 

POPPY
Quick, quick! 

They race over to a large tree and hide behind it and a bush. 

MRS. ELLEN BAINCROFT "MOTHER" (40's), strides down to the 
water's edge. She is stern, thick-willed, tight-lipped and 
poised. She also happens to be extremely attractive. This is 
Poppy's step mother. 

She turns to leave but speaks as she does. Nothing gets past 
a Baincroft. 

MRS. BAINCROFT
Your father's back. 

Poppy pokes her head out from behind the tree. 

POPPY
He's back? What, just now? 

Mrs. Baincroft carries on walking into the distance, she 
smirks and shakes her head. 

POPPY (CONT'D)
He's back! Come on! 

Poppy pulls Penelope along, tugging her up and away from the 
lake. 

Up the camera rises to the flower clouds that spell:

P O P P Y  F I E L D S 

EXT. BAINCROFT HOUSEHOLD - DAY

A modest, sturdy, lovely little house with life bounding from 
every hole or entry. Circumphrenced in plant and animal life, 
flowers and ribbons strung aside dreamcatchers and 
tintinnabulums (wind chimes). This is no mere house, this is 
a home and a nice one at that. 

GERALD (21), Poppy's twin brother and the battery of the 
family, pets a donkey out front. Next to him is their sister 
AMELINE (17), a beautiful, bookish-type with silky black hair 
and long nails. 
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GERALD
He's inside. He's been waiting for 
you. 

AMELINE
Penelope, would you like me to 
fetch you a towel? 

PENELOPE
No, gosh, thank you. Forgive our 
appearance, we caught fancy for a 
swim. It's so hot out this summer. 
I think I'll walk home and let the 
air dry me.  

POPPY
You don't have to-

PENELOPE
It's alright. You all and your Papa 
will surely be aching for your 
happy reunion. I shall only be in 
the way, should I stay. No, I think 
I should like more to stretch my 
legs. I'll call round tomorrow. 

POPPY
Alright. 

MR. BAINCROFT (O.S.)
Is that my little Pop-Pop I hear? 

Poppy's face lights up. 

PENELOPE
For goodness sake, go on! 

Poppy bounds inside. 

INT. BAINCROFT HOUSEHOLD - STUDY - CONTINUOUS

MR. ELDRICH BAINCROFT "FATHER" (50's), stands inspecting a 
parcel of MEAT that Mrs. Baincroft is holding. 

MR. BAINCROFT
Too fatty. We'll have to start 
slipping the butcher an extra bit 
of coin, my dear. 

MRS. BAINCROFT
You do realize the fat is where all 
the flavour is, you lean old man. 
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Mr. Baincroft chuckles and scoops himself a handfull of Mrs. 
Baincroft's bum. 

MR. BAINCROFT
Is that so, wife?

POPPY
Sorry to interrupt. 

Mr. Baincroft turns his attention sharply, clearly to his 
favourite. He wraps Poppy in a bear hug that lifts her feet 
slightly off the ground.

MR. BAINCROFT
Oh, my Pop Pop!

POPPY
Oh, Papa. Oh I'm so happy for your 
safe return. 

He bends down to meet her eyes. 

MR. BAINCROFT
My little cherub. You look 
positively disheveled. How perfect. 
Just as I left you. 

POPPY
Penelope and I went for a swim. 

MR. BAINCROFT
(re: her pupils)

Ahhhh, and how was it?

POPPY
Cool. It was nice and cool. 

Ameline and Gerald enter. 

AMELINE
Papa?

MR. BAINCROFT
Yes?

AMELINE
How did you survive?

GERALD
We got word from the Ferryman down 
at Portlin Court Road. He said... 

POPPY
Stop it. 
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AMELINE
He said there was no survivors. 

POPPY
Stop it, this instant. 

MRS. BAINCROFT (O.S.)
Come along now, dinner's almost 
ready! 

GERALD
He's a ghost, Poppy. He's not 
really here. 

Poppy searches her father's face. She swipes at him and he is 
hollow - like a hologram. 

POPPY
No! Papa?

AMELINE
It's not real. Nothing is real. 

POPPY
Stop. 

EXT. FARIN'S LAKE - DAY

Gerald POUNDS on Poppy's chest. 

Her face is BLUE. 

Penelope screams overhead.  

GERALD
How many did she take? 

PENELOPE
I don't know! I don't know!

GERALD
Damnit, how many?

PENELOPE
Five! Six, maybe! 

GERALD
Agh, that's too much! 

Gerald BREATHES into Poppy's lungs. 

POUND. POUND. POUND. And then... 


