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SERI ES OF SHOTS:

HOVE MOVI E GRAI NY. Many years ago. Two YOUNG BOYS in a
backyard, goofing around. Laughing. Arns around each ot her.

They push one another on a SWNG Taking turns.

Smles on their faces. Hol di ng Hands. Huggi ng.

BROTHERS

FADE | N:
EXT. PLAYGROUND - DAY
Close to sunset as day's final Iight shrouds a nodest

nei ghbor hood par k.

The sane two BOYS from before are its only occupants, doing
what kids do best at a place like this.

JACK (8) is on a SWNG

JACK
Look how high | can go!

And he is indeed swi nging pretty high.

However, SAMUEL (6), doesn't pay nuch attention to his
brother. He hangs fromthe inside of JUNGLE BARS, and appears
a bit worried.

A worn set of CRUTCHES rest against the bars.

JACK'S POV: His world surges to and fro. One nonent, the sand
beneat h. The next, bl ue skies above.

QUTSI DE THE PARK
A GREEN SEDAN i nches along the street. It stops at the corner.
PARK

Jack notices the jungle bars are enpty. Sanuel's crutches are
gone.



He skids to a stop, hops off the swi ng, scans the playground.

The lowlying sun is blazing, and catches himin the eyes.
Difficult to see. Jack wi nces, shields his face.

OQUTSI DE THE PARK
Sanuel , al ongsi de the green sedan, speaking to sonmeone inside.

JACK
Sanf?

Sanuel turns and sm | es.
The CAR DOOR opens. Samuel waves goodbye - gets in the car.
PARK

Wth the sun cloaking his vision, Jack runs a few paces and
scrapes his knee on a SANDBOX.

JACK
(1 ouder)
Sam

The door shuts. The sedan drives off. Further down the street,
it's as if the car just evaporates.

Jack's breathing quickens. His lips trenble. Curiosity has now
become full blown terror.

He runs. Stunbles. Gets up. Mouuth full of dirt. He opens the
gate - CLINK - and di sappears from vi ew.

The SW NG sways silently in the breeze.

FADE TO BLACK.
| NT. HOUSE - FOYER - DAY
A key slides in the lock, a famly wal ks in. DEBRA MCKEAN

(49), her husband JACK (53, talking on his phone) and their
daughter MADI SON (16, staring at her phone).



The nood is decidedly sonber, all three dressed in different
vari ations of BLACK

JACK
(i nto phone)
| understand. Yeah, | know. |I'm gonna
get head over there now. GCkay? |'l
see you there. Alright. Bye.

Jack pockets the phone.
Madi son heads upstairs, Debra SIGHS.

DEBRA
Guess | gotta put sone coffee on

JACK
Don't bother. Trish just got in. I'm
gonna neet her at the house.

DEBRA
She just got in now?

Jack nods.

DEBRA
Little late, don't you think?

JACK
She's got a | ot going on.

DEBRA
Don't make excuses for her. Stil
doesn't make it right. Maybe if you
opened your nouth once in a while
peopl e woul dn't wal k all over you.

Debra trudges off.

MADI SON (O S.)
Dad?

Madi son at the foot of the stairs.



JACK
Yeah?

MADI SON
l-- I"msorry about G andna.

He places his hand on her shoul der, gives a crooked smle.

JACK
| know you are, honey.

Debra peers out fromthe
Kl TCHEN

Lights a cigarette with an unsteady hand, watching as Jack
gi ves Madi son a hug and a peck on the cheek.

A curling tendril of snoke exits her nouth.
EXT. MOM S HOUSE - DAY

Not much to look at. In need of new siding, and the over grown
| awn coul d use a watering.

A lonely REALTY sign stands out front.

| NT. CAR (MOVING) - DAY

Jack behind the wheel. He | ooks out the w ndow.
THE PARK

That park. It's been updated with sonme new equi pnent, but even
that | ooks ol d now

JACK - QUI CK FLASH:
A grainy nenory. Jack and his brother - Smles on their
faces - Flashes of sunlight - The cares of the world no bigger

than the dinples on their cheeks, and now...

A WOVAN (30s) in a yellow house dress. She grins, shyly covers
her face, waves sheepishly at canera.



She picks up Jack and nuzzles him
BACK TO SCENE

EXT. MOM S HOUSE - DAY

A CAR parked at the curb.

Jack pulls into the driveway, passes -- TRISH (43), standing
on the grass in a t-shirt and jeans. She raises her hand.

Jack exits the car, heads straight for his SISTER and envel ops
her in a warm hug.

JACK
It's good to see you, sis.

TRI SH
It's good to see you, too.
(backs away)
|"mso sorry. | should ve been there.
| just... Wth work and the kids..

Jack wi pes a tear from her cheek.

JACK
You don't have to explain to ne.

TRI SH
| know, but. ..
(conposes hersel f)
| just can't believe she's gone.

JACK
Me too.

I NT. MOM S HOUSE - FOYER - DAY

The front door opens. Jack and Trish step in, boxes and
cl eani ng supplies under their arms.

LI VI NG ROOM

Dusty shelves, trinkets and pictures. An old tube TV
positioned in front of an even ol der easy chair.



Faded yel | ow drapes give the rooma rusty aura.

TRISH (O S.)
God, been ages since |'ve been here.

FOYER

TRI SH
(sniffs the air)
Eesh. Musty. Waddya t hi nk?

Jack gl ances around.

JACK
VWhat do | think? | think the hardware
store's gonna nake a fortune off us.

MOM S BEDROOM - LATER

Unopened beauty products atop a vanity. A neatly nmade bed next
to a dresser that displays nunmerous fam |y photographs.

Jack holds a broom but he's too curious to sweep.

He crosses to a dusty ALCOVE. Inside, two suitcases. Above, a
crude wooden rod where clothes, sone still covered in plastic,
dangle fromw re hangers.

Above that, a plywood CElILI NG PANEL | eading into the ATTIC

TRISH (O S.)
Jack?

Of the ceiling panel..
Kl TCHEN

Trish, hair covered with a bandana, stands at the sink, gazing
out a w ndow.

TRI SH
You find that bag with the twenty
t housand yet ?



JACK
(grins)
No.
TRI SH
(poi nts outside)
Hey, renmenber that?
EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

A small shed, just big enough for maybe a | awnnmower and sone
tools. But, next to it...

A large STONE. In its center, a faded CRCSS.
| NT. KI TCHEN - DAY
Jack peers through the streaky gl ass.

JACK
W& buri ed Houdi ni there.

TRI SH
Mm hmm Wasn't that the cat Mom got
you after...
Suddenly qui et .
JACK

After Sanuel disappear ed.

TRI SH
Jack, I"'msorry. | didn't nean to--
JACK
It's alright. W never did talk much
about that.
TRI SH
| " ve al ways wondered, though. It was
kind of an awkward subject. | guess |

never really wanted to bring it up



JACK
It's okay. And Mom never got ne that
cat, by the way. He just kinda
wandered into the yard after the, you
know. .. the incident.

A long sil ence.

JACK
He had a gi np.

TRI SH
Hm??

JACK
The cat. Hi s paw got nessed up when he
got hit by a car. He stayed with us
for alittle while after that, but it
got so bad Mom had to put hi m down.

TRI SH
| don't renenber that.

JACK
You were young.

Trish sprays cleaner on the dirty window, swipes it with a
paper towel .

EXT. JACK S HOUSE - N GHT

Sounds |ike a convention of crickets parked on the | awn.
I NT. JACK' S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

For ks CLI NK on porcel ai n.

Jack at one end of the table, Debra at the other. |In between,
Trish and Madison silently pick at their food.

Debra picks up a near enpty glass of w ne.

DEBRA
So, when are you | eaving?



Trish clears her throat.

TRI SH
Day after tonorrow.
(to Jack)

We put a dent in that house today.

JACK
Yeah, we got a | ot done.

MADI SON
Maybe | can conme over and hel p.

Debra puts the enpty gl ass down.
DEBRA
No. | don't want you over there.
Probably snells of cat piss and... God
knows what el se.

Jack stabs his fork into a piece of neat.

TRI SH
It's really not that bad, Debra.

Madi son goes to speak and is cut off.

DEBRA
| said no.
(grabs the wine bottle)
God rest her soul, but... Your Mm

had i ssues. W all know it.
Jack | ooks up.

Madi son drops her napkin onto her plate, noisily pushes the
chair out and | eaves the table.

TRI SH
And how woul d you know t hat, Debra?
You never went there.

Debra | eans in.



DEBRA
| know crazy when | see it, Trish
|'"ve | ooked into your nother's eyes.
Li ke two crushed marbl es baking in the
sun. Nothing there. And you know what ?
" m | ooking at your eyes now, those
sane eyes, and |I'mthinking--

Jack pounds the table, rattling the silverware.

JACK
That' s enough!

Debra sits back, indignhant, pours nore w ne.
Trish rises slowy.

JACK
Trish. ..

TRI SH
No, it's okay.
(pushes in her chair)
Thank you for a wonderful neal.

She | eaves. A nonent passes. The front door cl oses.

Debra and Jack remain at the table in silence. She raises her
glass to her lips and drinks.

Jack lowers his fork beside a steak knife - drums his
fingers - stares at this woman across from him

He gets up, slowy approaches.
Debra gl ances up. Defiant.

DEBRA
What - - ?

Jack grabs a fistful of her hair, yanks her head back
violently. Nose scraping agai nst hers, eyes wld.



JACK
Don't you ever speak to, or about, a
menber of ny famly |ike that again.
Debra goes white, her nouth agog, yet unable to utter a word.

Jack rel eases, |eaves the room

JACK (O S.)
And quit snoking. Fucking stinks.

EXT. MOM S HOUSE - DAY

Jack drops two trash bags at the curb. Trish pulls up in her
rental car, cuts the engine, gets out.

JACK
Hey you.

TRI SH
Just wanted to say goodbye to ny big
br ot her .

JACK

Wen's your flight?

TRI SH
A few hours. Then back to the grind.

JACK
| know. Hey, I'm.. I'mreal sorry
about the other night.

She waves it off.

TRI SH
Don't be. It's not your fault.
(then)
|"mreally gonna m ss Maddy, though.
She's gotten so big. Practically a
woman now.

JACK
Thanks.

11.



12.

Trish gl ances around the yard.

TRI SH
Anything | can help you with?

JACK
Nah. I'mpretty nmuch done. Just a few
things to tie up. I'lIl be fine.

They enbrace. Jack ki sses her cheek.

TRI SH
| guess I'l|l see ya when | see ya.

JACK
You bet.

Trish heads off, turns, blows hima kiss. She gets in the car,
starts it up, and drives off.

Jack watches fromthe curb. Exhal es.

EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

Jack opens the door to the shed.

| NSI DE THE SHED

Exactly what he'd expected. A |l awnnower, a |adder. Tools.

He sniffs the air. Sonmething's off. He | ooks down to see a

| arge bow filled with nushy cat food. FLIES buzz around it.
It's been sitting. For a while.

| NSI DE THE SHED - LATER

Anyt hing that wasn't nailed down is gone.

BACKYARD

Jack wi pes his forehead. Hot for Septenmber. He | ooks up at the
SUN, blinks several tinmes, |ooks away.

The | awnnower sits in the tall grass, and the | adder... The
| adder | eans against a tall tree.



| NT. MOM S BEDROOM - DAY

Jack fits the ladder in the alcove, steps on it, testing his
wei ght. Anot her step. He reaches up, slides the ceiling panel
off to the side.

Dar kness awaits inside the small, square opening.

A flashlight on a shelf. He takes it.

| NT. ATTIC - DAY

Barely enough light to see. He wiggles his body in, arns
straining as he pushes hinsel f up.

No roomto stand. Gunting, he carefully crawls to what | ooks
like a light chain. Pulls it.

A single light bulb flashes on and i medi ately POPS.

He turns on the flashlight, hits it a fewtines until it gives
of f a weak gl ow.

He follows the light to a few gift boxes close by. Opens the
covers. They're enpty. Except for the |ast one.

Jack lifts out Momis YELLOWDRESS. The material's stiff to the
touch and faded. He carefully lowers it back into the box,

reveal i ng. ..

A STEAMER TRUNK, about fifteen feet away, wedged under the
angl ed arc of the roof.

And he just | ooks at it. Transfixed.

He crawl s towards the trunk, taking care that his knees hit
only the studs bel ow.

The flashlight's di mglow weakens further.

Resting on his haunches, Jack positions hinself before the
trunk. He grips it's sides, pulls it out.

13.



14.

It's padl ocked, and literally falling apart from age.

Jack turns his gaze back to the square hole in the attic,
whi ch seens so far away.

Touches the lock, then tries to claw at at thin wood. It
fl akes off with barely any effort.

The lock falls, |ands between the studs. Jack reaches for it,
drops the flashlight. It goes out.

He funbles blindly, finds the flashlight and snmacks it until
the dimlight returns.

Takes a deep breath, and slowy lifts the cover.
Mur ky bl ack i nsi de.

Jack raises the flashlight, it's feeble gl eam danci ng al ong
t he outside of the trunk.

He shines it in.

| NSERT: TRUNK CONTENTS

SKELETAL remains of a small animal with a twi sted hind |eg.
BACK TO SCENE

Jack is nonplussed, and just stares straight ahead before
closing the trunk's I|id.

EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

The shadows grow | ong. Close to sunset.

The busi ness end of a shovel pierces dirt.

Houdi ni's grave stone tossed asi de.

Jack w pes sweat fromhis brow, stone-faced as he digs.

And di gs.



Hi s breath | abored, he glances at the sun and shields his
eyes. Wcked bright. The backyard swirls, and the hole is

growi ng deeper.

CLI NK

The shovel blade hits sonething. Jack stops, gets on his
knees, brushes away dirt with his ragged hands.

JACK
Oh CGod. ..

He | ooks around to make sure he's a
repeat the words...

JACK
Oh God.

| NT. MOM S BEDROOM - DAY

The sea of pictures on the dresser.
Left, right... before settling on.

I NSERT PI CTURE

lone - he is - and can only

Weavi ng t hrough them

A di scol ored i mage of Jack and Sanuel. Happy, as al ways.

Mot her, in her yellow house dress,
around Jack, and Sanmuel wth his cr

bet ween them Her arm
utch, off to the side.

They stand in front of a GREEN SEDAN

From out si de, Jack's sobs filter in.

| ouder still.

JACK (O S.)
Ch God, no!

G ow ng | ouder. And

CUT TO BLACK:

15.
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