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ACT ONE

EXT. CEMETERY - CAROL FIDDLER’S GRAVE - DAY

ROY lays down a bouquet of flowers on his mother’s grave as 
ERNEST stands silent next to him, his face sullen.

ROY
Rest in peace, Mom. Well, that’s 
another birthday well-spent. 
Anything you wanna say to her, Dad?

ERNEST
Hmm? Oh no, nothing. 

ROY
You ok, Dad? You seem moodier than 
usual.

ERNEST
Yeah, it’s just that I’m still not 
used to visiting her grave that’s 
all. Listen, I’m gonna head back, 
go get yourself a cake or 
something. Happy Birthday, son.

Ernest leaves, which leaves Roy alone. Roy holds his chin in 
pensive thought.

ROY
My birthday’s always been a bad 
reminder for him. If he can somehow 
be here, I wonder if my mom 
could...

Roy’s eyes then widen in inspiration as he uses his phone’s 
search browser to search for a spiritual summoning shop. He 
grins as he 

ROY (CONT’D)
Hot dogs on a bun, that’s it! Just 
you wait, Dad, we’ll finally spend 
time together as a whole family.

Roy starts dialing the number on his phone and holds it up to 
his ear.

END OF ACT 1



ACT 2

INT. MADAME MYSTICA’S MAGICAL SERVICES - SALES FLOOR - DAY

Roy enters a dimly-lit shop with shelves filled with occult 
items such as shrunken heads and pickled critters in jars. He 
carries a box filled with his mother’s possessions in his 
arms.

ROY
Hello? Madame Mystica? 

MADAME MYSTICA (O.C.)
I feel a dark presence! What 
wickedness befouls my shop?

MADAME MYSTICA, a middle-aged woman with graying hair and 
mascara dressed in black, comes out and stares at Roy with 
wide eyes.

MADAME MYSTICA (CONT’D)
Oh, my dear boy. Such a powerful 
miasma of misfortune surrounds you. 
I have a potion made of pickled bat 
gizzards, snake knees, and spider’s 
eyebrows to relieve you of your 
spiritual affliction.

ROY
Um, thanks ma’am, but I’m not 
hungry. I’m Roy Fiddler and I 
scheduled a spirit summoning with 
you for this afternoon?

MADAME MYSTICA
Ah yes, Mr. Fiddler, I remember 
now. Did you bring the required 
materials as instructed?

Roy holds out the box of his mother’s belongings to her.

MADAME MYSTICA (CONT’D)
Very good. Come to the back with 
me, we must begin at once.

Roy follows her to the back before she spins around and stops 
him.

MADAME MYSTICA (CONT’D)
And no helping!
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INT. MADAME MYSTICA’S MAGICAL SERVICES - STOREROOM - DAY

A giant pentagram glows on the floor of the dark backroom. 
Roy’s mother’s belongings lay within the circle as they hover 
in the air. Mystica holds a book in her hands and recites an 
incantation while Roy watches.

The pentagram shines brightly as the ghost of CAROL emerges 
from it. She opens her eyes and stares at Roy.

CAROL
Roy? Is that you, my baby?

Roy’s eyes fill with tears as he walks towards Carol and 
holds his hands out to her.

ROY
Hi, Mom. It’s finally nice to meet 
you. I’m your son.

Carol cries out in happiness and dives to Roy into a hug, but 
her form phases through him.

CAROL
You look so handsome, my boy. How’s 
everything?

ROY
Oh, there’s so much I gotta tell 
you. And guess what? Dad’s here as 
a ghost too.

CAROL
Ernest’s a ghost too? How?

ROY
It’s a long story, but I was 
helping him with something but it 
didn’t work as well as I though it 
did. He can tell you more when we 
meet him.

Carol’s eyes suddenly narrow.

CAROL
I’m looking forward to it.

MADAME MYSTICA
I should come with you. The spell 
only last up until midnight and I 
should see that all goes well.
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ROY
Great! The more the merrier, this 
is gonna be the best doggone 
birthday ever!

As they all leave the shop, Madame Mystica snatches something 
from the shelves and pockets it.

END OF ACT 2
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ACT 3

INT. ROY’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Roy enters through the door with Carol and Mystica in tow.

ERNEST
Oh hey, son, did you get a cake?

Ernest’s voice trails off as his jaw drops at the sight of 
Carol floating next to Roy. Carol’s eyes narrow at the sight 
of Ernest.

ERNEST (CONT’D)
C-C-C-Carol? But, you’re supposed 
to be--

CAROL
Dead? Yeah, no thanks to you!

ROY
Wait, no thanks to him? Mom, what 
happened?

CAROL
Well, my water broke a little 
earlier than expected and we were 
caught up in traffic on the way to 
the hospital, so this genius 
thought he could deliver you 
himself!

ERNEST
Hey, I saw it done in the movies 
all the time! It’s not my fault I 
didn’t get the proper training!

CAROL
“Not my fault,” he said. “I don’t 
need any training,” he said. “My 
love for you will keep you and the 
baby alive,” he said. Did you teach 
that to Roy before he killed you?

ERNEST
Hey, he didn’t know any better!

CAROL
Oh, you reek of irony, you know 
that, Ernie? I should’ve listened 
to my parents and left you when I 
had the chance!
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Carol and Ernest continue to bicker throughout the night 
while Roy stands in stunned silence and Madame Mystica looks 
on with amusement. As the clock strikes midnight, Ernest and 
Carol cease their bickering.

CAROL (CONT’D)
Well, that was graciously 
unpleasant. But it’s nice to see 
that poetic justice exists in the 
world, even for you, Ernie.

ERNEST
Yeah, yeah, go back to purgatory, 
woman.

Carol turns around and smiles at Roy.

CAROL
I’m so sorry we didn’t get the 
chance to talk more, baby. But 
thanks for the thought, call me 
back anytime. Bye-bye!

As Carol fades away, Ernest turns to a sullen Roy.

ERNEST
Now you know why I never tell you 
the details of how she died. Look, 
I really appreciate what you were 
trying to do, especially on your 
birthday. But, save it for other 
people, ok? As you know, I’ve had 
more than I can take.

ROY
Got it, Dad, no more favors.

Madame Mystica pats Roy’s shoulder in comfort, but then holds 
out a hand in front her.

MADAME MYSTICA
That will be $350 for the service, 
by the way.

As Roy groans as he digs out a checkbook. 

ROY
Worst birthday ever. Of all time.

SMASH CUT TO:

TITLE CARD: “No Good Deed”

END OF ACT 3
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TAG

INT. ROY’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Roy hands the check over to Madame Mystica who takes it and 
takes something out of her pocket.

MADAME MYSTICA
Oh, and have this, free of charge. 
Consider it a birthday present.

She hands him a sun-dried newt attached to a chain and 
leaves. Roy and Ernest eyeball the gross trinket.

ERNEST
Gross, yet strangely fitting. I 
told you to just get a cake.

END OF EPISODE
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