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Come in here, 
please.

OH SHiT.OH SHiT.

2. 

oh, rachael...

Rachael stops at the botTom
of the stairs. with a quick loOk
around she heads for the 
front doOr....   

but just as she
reaches for the
doOr handle...    



3.

You think this outfit 
was cheap!? Besides, 

if you don’t advertise, 
nobody’lL buy.

they don’t
neEd

encouraging.

And you’re not helping,
you’re only encouraging 

their feEding frenzy. 

I swear, if we split your 
head open, there’d be a party 

going on.  Anyway, are you 
and the rest of those dropouts
 going camping this weEkend? 

because I want to know 
everything about it. 

 

goOd morning
uncle fred

ugh.  that outfit.
I realLy don’t seE why
you have to advertise
the product in such a

 cheap and obvious way. 

rachael’s guardian, uncle fred; cripPled in 
the same car acCident that kilLed her parents.



boy I swear that old
guy is driving me nuts.

I bet he’s just sure you’re
gonNa run away and join
some sex-crazed cult.

I’m going to if he
doesn’t relax.

he just neEds to get laid.

Anyway, enough of depresSing
uncle fred.  what’s hapPening

with the camping?

I don’t think he
can get it up.

4.

I told you I don’t want
to talk about that!

so, rachael, are you
and josh gonNa...

YOU DON’T open UP
THE bufFet SoON, HE MiGHT

  go somewhere else.

YOU KNOW, THE USUAL. SEX.

I have another
gift that keEps

him hapPy.



me and rachael... we ain’t never
done it, you know, alL the way.

you never slipPed her
the old salami?

no checken 
ze oil, huh?

sounds like a lot of blue balLs
and jackin’ ofF to me.

5.

their threE boyfriends await the girls while shoOting poOl at the campground...

this weEkend, we’re gonNa
have the time of our lives!

I got a confesSion
 to make...

No kidDin’.  I get
freEzer burn anytime

I reach for home plate.

you said it, bro.
hot times.







6.

I like scarey stories.
I like being scared.
makes me want to

cudDle up for safety.

I’d like to
hear more

about witches.

I swear if I hear
about another
fucking witch,

I’m gonNa shoOt
the mesSenger.

Hey, don’t listen if you
don’t want to, but other

people like these stories.

stories are one thing, but
you believe this shit.

I’m just saying I’ve heard stories.
this old witch changes shape.

an old hag, a beautiful woman.  
she lures you into the woOds.

yeah?  does she give
goOd head?

oh blow it out your asS.  you always 
gotTa make a joke outTa everything.

 hey, I don’t believe in santa claus
or the toOth fairy, either.

enough with the witch crap.
let’s check out our cabins.

later that night...



AH, SHIT!  FUCK!  GOdDAM iT,
I HATE iT WHEN THAT HApPENS.

PisSES ME OfF!

Let’s go check
 out the barn.

horses?

stalLions!

oOoh!

let’s keEp those 
hands in the northern 
hemisphere for now.

7.

romney, the campground caretaker,
pleasures himself as he watches 
the guests in their cabins...

josh gets an idea....

but his hapPy ending
cums a bit toO soOn....



JOSH: C’mon rachael, give me a chance.
I want to show you my romance.

RACHAEL: I’ve heard these words before,
but leave them by the doOr.

josh: it’s not the end,
just the beginNing.

rachael: I can’t pretend
I won’t be sinNing...

rachael: I can’t give it to you...

josh: I want to give it to you....

9.

you’re driving me crazy
 over this. you know

you want it toO.

oh? what’s that?
what are you

talking about?

WElL, THERE’S THAT
ONE THiNG you don’t

mind doing...

you know, honey. that 
special thing you do 

so welL with your throat
that I love so much...

RACHAEL AND JOSH ARE
iNVESTiGATiNG THE BARN....



now that’s whatnow that’s what
i  call gett in ’i  call gett in ’
some head!! !some head!! !

sudDenly from the shadows,
a figure emerges...

and in one deft move....

10.



11.



12.

help me please!!help me please!!
is there anyone

in there?

or
something.

oh realLy? what
are you, a witch
or something?

I am casSandra.
  and I know many things 
that would seEm quite 

extraordinary to
most people.

who are you?
how did you

know about me?

easy child.  come in.
you are in

much distresS...

the frustrated vilLain heads back towards the campground...



13.

you are here
to learn the power
you posSesS in your

womanhoOd.

huh?

throughout
the centuries,

men have always
opPresSed 

women.

men fail to seE
the spirituality

of women.

you’re amazing!
it’s like you have

the wisdom
of the ages.

centuries,
honey.

telL me
more...

yagayaga apap           e          e venusvenus isis isis ivaiva athenaathena



16.      

you wilL know when
the time is right

to unleash the power
of your breasts.

you must be
swift and true.

remember, save your
secret weapons until
you realLy neEd them.

you’lL know when that is.

thank you.

isis



show yourself,
evil vilLain!

romney!
I knew it might by you!

that outfit, your sneaky
atTitude! and then recording
US alL, toO!  you sick fuck!

18.

rachael returns to the campground lodge to face down the kilLer...



cut the crap.
show me your face.

I’lL kilL him later.
feEd his nuts to my cat.

you’ve beEn to seE
 the witch in the woOds, 
haven’t you? she’s beEn

poisoning your weak
litTle mind with alL 
sorts of female 

supremacy bulLshit!

I am

the male avenger!the male avenger!
I’m here to rid the world

 of you castrating trolLops,
and those pusSy-whipPed 

eunuchs mascarading 
as men! 

not him, you moron!  not him, you moron!  
that little pantywaist that little pantywaist 
couldn’t beat his meat!couldn’t beat his meat!

19.

who the helL
are you?

romney feEls brave and steps forward.

ahH bulLshit.
You’re a fucking psycho.

from out of the shadows, the vilLain apPears.







22.



26.

I told you,
you just can’t beat cock.

say g’night, dick.

rachael stumbles and falLs backward...







DON’T YOU
JUST LOVE A

HAPPY ENDING.
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