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INT. ADDAMS HOUSE - SITTING ROOM - NIGHT

Lurch passes Amanda a plate of god knows what. Sloppy

looking and not at all appealing.

AMANDA

Oh... uh... No thanks. I’m a vegan.

MORTICIA

Oh, Amanda. I wasn’t aware. Have

you tried rehab?

Amanda, yet again looks completely confused. She rolls her

eyes and turns and walks away from Morticia, the plate in

her hand.

Amanda looks around the room, looking for something or

someone. She goes to turn around when she bumps into Elvira.

ELVIRA

Whoa, watch it!

AMANDA

Ugh--

Amanda comes to a realization.

AMANDA(CONT’D)

You - you’re Elvira!

ELVIRA

(smiles)

In the flesh.

AMANDA

Holy... oh, I am such a huge fan! I

just love your show!

Elvira smirks, looking flattered.

AMANDA(CONT’D)

I’m Amanda Buck--Addams.

Amanda excitedly shakes Elvira’s hand.

ELVIRA

Ah, you’re Pugsley’s wife.

AMANDA

(rolls eyes; nods)

I’m an actress myself. Waiting for

my big break!

The continue to shake hands. Elvira eyes Amanda up and down.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

ELVIRA

Ha. You need a few... adjustments,

babe.

Elvira stares down at Amanda’s breast before shrugging at

her and walking away.

Amanda stands there, completely insulted.

Lurch walks by with a tray of boiling drinks in silver

goblets. Amanda grabs one angrily and goes to take a sip but

immediately pulls her face away at the smell.


