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Based on the characters created by Charl es Addans



CUE "THE ADDAMS FAM LY | NSTRUMENTAL THEME"

The fog clears as the fingers snap to the thene song.

EXT. ADDAMS ESTATE - N GHT

The gate to the estate opens as an ol d paddy wagon pulls in
and drives up the dirt path toward the ADDAMS HOUSE.

Vi ctorian-Gothic, the house needed a paint job about 50

years ago. It’'s conpletely bland, yet unique in style. A
very | arge house, it has many w ndows, including a green
house made conpl etely of glass on the side of the house.

The grounds of the estate are filled with tonbstones on one
side and a dead tree or two over the driest dirt on the
ot her si de.

The night sky is cloudy, but the noon is full.

Qut si de the house a crowd has gathered, all wearing black. A
nunber of cars are parked on the estate.

PAN up to the roof, standing on the |edge is LURCH, ol der
and nuch deader | ooki ng. GRANDMAMA, far nore winkl ed, but

| ooks al nost the sane, WEDNESDAY, mature, ol der and
attractive AS HELL, but still retains an enotionless
deneanor. In front of Wdnesday stands her daughter,
VENGANZA. Her hair in pigtails, her skin pale - she is the
spitting image of her nother as a child. Wdnesday’ s husband,
Joel G.I CKER stands beside her. He's 20 years ol der, but has
a full head of gray hair. He no |onger wears gl asses and has
a "CGonez-stache."” dicker holds their toddler son, HOVER -
darkness circles his eyes, remniscent of baby Pubert, Honer
has a wel | -kept goatee. Also on the roof is RIGORI A MORTICl A
and her parents FESTER and DEMENTI A. Both Fester and his

w fe appear as we |last saw them Cearly aged, but wearing
the exact sane attire. While short and stocky |ike her
father and having both her parents’ dark circled eyes,
Rigoria actually has hair - gray, frizzy, greasy and |ong
enough to drag on the floor. She’'s 16, but |ooks |ike she
could be Gandmama’ s sister.

Lined up in front of themare firewrks - one for each. They
step forward, sparking them Going down the line, each |ight
a firework - Lurch first, then G andnana, Wdneday,

Venganza, Homer lights while Gicker holds him Denentia
lights her’s and then passes the matches to Fester.

Fester smles excitedly, turning and sparking a | arge
mssile with a Nucl ear Hazard synbol stanped on it.
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One by one they fly up in perfect order, popping in the air.
After all fireworks |aunch, Fester’s mssile stalls a nonent
before blasting off into the air. The snoke-trail arches as
it goes into the clouds. The m ssile passes by the noon
before we | ose sight of it.

The Addanses stand | ooking up in the air. They turn to each
other and then all | ook at Fester.

Fester, with all eyes on him shoul ders hunched, | ooks
nervous for a noment.

Suddenly we hear a distant BOOM In a nmatter of a few of
seconds, the night sky illum nates and a qui ck earthquake
ensues.

After the shaking stops, they all |ook back at Fester,
sadistic smles on their faces. Fester |ooks pleased with
hi nsel f.

| NT. ADDAMS HOUSE - SI TTI NG ROOM - N GHT

MORTI CIl A ADDAMS sits by the burning fireplace, |ooking up.
She wears her usual attire, only now, a black vail pulled
back on her head. She holds Gonmez’s self-portrait in her
hand; his pin-striped suited body bal anci ng on his head
which rests on the floor, a smle planted on his face.

MORTI Cl A
(1 ooks at picture)
The famly cel ebrates while you | ay
in a coffin. Could they be anynore
j eal ous?

She caresses the picture.

Behi nd Morticia, AMANDA ADDAMS aka Amanda Buckman wal ks into
the room Amanda is still your stereotypical "normal"

bl onde. She only fits in today because she’s wearing bl ack.
She tries to remain quiet, but a creek in the floor catches
Morticia' s attention.

MORTI Cl A
(turns)
Amanda.
AVANDA
(sm | es)
H, Ms. Addans.

Morticia stands.
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MORTI Cl A
Ch Amanda, is that outfit new? |
just adore it.

Amanda smiles nervously, walking up to Mrrticia and huggi ng
her .

ANMANDA
My condol ences on M. Addans.
MORTI Cl A
Thank you.
They both | ook down at the picture Morticia still holds in

her hand.

MORTI CI A( CONT’ D)
CGonez will be mssed... at |east
until Hall oween.

PUBERT
(V.0)
Mot her ?

Morticia and Amanda turn to see Pubert walk into the room
He is a 20 year old Gonez, equally as dashing, but his hair
isn't quite as sl eek.He pauses at the sight of them

A smle grows big across Amanda’ s face. She inmediately
throws her arns around Pubert.

ANVANDA
Ch, Pubert. |I'’mso sorry about your
father. If there’s anything | can

do.
Amanda rides her hand down to Pubert’s asscheek.
Pubert tenses up, smling nervously.

PUBERT
Unh... thank you... Sister In-Ilaw

AMANDA
You can call nme Anmanda.

PUBERT
Amanda. .. Mother, Pugsley is here,
{turns to Amanda] your husband.

Amanda’s face contorts to an irritated expression.



EXT. ADDAMS HOUSE - NI GHT

Two security officers open the doors to the back of the
paddy wagon in front of the Addans house. From out of the
fog and darkness energes PUGSLEY. He wears a Hanni bal
Lecter-esque mask on his face. H s hands and feet are
shackl ed. H's prison uniformis an old school black and
whitestriped pants and shirt. Pugsley is conpletely bald
just like his Uncle Fester.

Pugsl ey turns to see Amanda in the doorway with Pubert. She
| ooks very displeased and stands with her arns crossed. He
smles up at her fromunder the nask.

| NT. ADDAMS HOUSE - FOYER - N GHT

Morticia conmes into the foyer, wal king over to the cracked
mrror on the wall. She stares at herself for a nonent
before pulling the black vail over her face. She turns to
wal k toward the door, but stops at the sight of sonething
OFF SCREEN

MORTI CI A
Ch, COUSI N ELVI RA!

Standing there is The Elvira, Mstress of Dark(Cassandra
Peterson). Morticia leans in and the two hug.

MORTI CI A
Thank you so nuch for com ng.

ELVI RA
Are you ki dding, babe? | wouldn’t
m ss this for the apocal ypse.

Pubert, who stands in the doorway, |ooks over at his nother
and cousi n.

PUBERT

Mot her, Cousin Father has arrived.
MORTI Cl A

Oh. | guess it’s tinme to start the

exorcism Pubert, would you get the
rest of the famly?

Pubert nods proceeds towards the stairs.



EXT. ADDAMS CEMETERY - N GHT

Al attending Gonez’s funeral sit in the cenetery before a
cl osed pin-striped casket. A line has forned. Menbers of the
famly walk up the aisle toward the coffin

Pugl sey, escorted by both security officers on either side,
approaches the casket. He goes to reach out to it, but is
pul | ed back and then whi sked away.

Amanda wal ks up to the casket. She reaches out to touch it
when it pops open enough for A HAND to reach out and grab
her wrist.

Amanda screans, ripping her armaway. THING nmintaining his
grip around her wist, is pulled out of the casket.

Morticia cones up behind Amanda, Wdnesday and Qi cker
standi ng si de by side behind her.

MORTI Cl A
Oh, THING still using the sanme old
tricks. Gonez would be so honored.

Wednesday stands there | ooking as indifferent as usual,
while dicker has a big smrk on his face.

Thing lets go of Amanda’s wi st and proceeds up her armto
her shoul der. She quivers as he craws, trying to crack a
smle, a nervous one at that.

After Wednesday and dicker, Mrticia walks up with a red
rose in her hand. She pulls a pair of scissors from her
dress and cuts the flower fromthe stem She then lays it
ontop of the coffin.

MORTI Cl A
Mon Cher... go into the darkness.
Join the rest of the Addanses in
the | onesone, depressed afterlife.
W' || be together again soon.

Morticia hugs the casket, laying her face ontop of it,
bef ore standi ng back up and wal ki ng away.

Standing off to the side of the seated guests is Pugsley
with his arnmed escorts.

Morticia proceeds toward her son.
OFFI CER

Hold it, Ma’am- you can't cone any
cl oser.
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MORTI Cl A
Oh, Pugsley. Death Row before
thirty. You never failed to nake
your father proud.



