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BLACK
SUPER: LQOU SI ANA, 1981
DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI SI ANA - DAY (1981)

ANNI BELE JACKSON, a 9 year old black girl in a knee high
dress and two french braids in her hair, is carrying a
little, red book with the "E" on the cover.

She i s skipping through the grass and trees, going back hone
from school

She skips right up to were the trees end and the open,
grassy field starts. Annibele | eans up against the |ast tree
for a breather.

The open field used to be an old, slave plantation. In the
center of this old plantation field, is her house.

Her house is a old, wooden, southern style honme. Sone of the
old white paint has chi pped of the outsides of the house.
Across the front of the house, runs a brown wooden deck w th
a short stair case.

Anni bel e | ooks across the field and sees her house about
fifty yards away. In front of the house, she sees her step
dad’s old truck.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(tal king to herself)
What is he doin’ home al ready?

Anni bel e takes a deep breath and proceed to wal k toward her
house. The cl oser she gets to her house, the slower she

wal ks until the inevitable happens, and she reaches the
short stair case to the deck, the deck that holds the
opening to her hell, the door to her hone.

Anni bel e stops at the bottomof the stairs and stares at the
door before she says her prayer.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(whi speri ng)
Dear Lord, please let ne enter ny
hell and face ny devil one no’ day.
Don't let the devil get nme like it
did my MOWA. |In Jesus nanme, Anen.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

Anni bel e slowy wal ks up the short staircase and steps onto
the deck. She wal ks cl oser to the door and reaches for the
knob. She waps her snmall hand around the knob and turns it
sl ow y.

The door POPS | oose as she pushes it open and steps threw

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S HOUSE - DAY
(1981)

Anni bel e takes another step into the her honme and shuts the
door behi nd her.

ALFRED JACKSON
What took ya' so long to get hone,
Anni bel e?

Anni bel e turns around and wal ks towards the kitchen where
she finds the devil hinself, her step father, ALFRED
JACKSON.

Al fred Jackson, a big black man who is an al coholic and pure
evil at heart, is |eaning against the kitchen counter with
his flask in one hand and a little, red dress in the other.

Anni bel e approaches him but stops at the kitchen table, not
wanting to get to close to Aflred.

He holds the little, red dress out to Anni bel e.

ALFRED JACKSON
Here, | got another pretty dress
fo ya .

Anni bel e stares at the dress in horror.
ALFRED JACKSON

Vll, ain’t ya' gonna’ be polite
and take it?

Anni bel e sl oWy wal ks around table and reaches out with a
trenbling hand, taking the red dress fromAl fred. She w aps
the dress around her nother’s red diary and back peddl es
back to the other side of the kitchen table.

Alfred brings his flask to his |ips and takes sone big gul ps
of his alcohol, then wipes his nouth off with his forearm

ALFRED JACKSON
Vell. ..
(beat)
...l asked ya a question. Wat
t ook so | ong?

( CONTI NUED)
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ANNI BELE JACKSON
Oh, nothin'. This is the same tine
| always get here; ya know that,
Al fred.

ALFRED JACKSON
Ya' sassin’ ne, lil’ girl? Huh,
Anni bel e? Ya' think yo' smarter
than ne? |Is that what yo’ problem
is?

ANNI BELE JACKSON
No, 1'mjust...

ALFRED JACKSON
(interrupting Annibel e)
Yo' nmomma t hought she was smarter
than me too, but yo so smart ya’
probably al ready know that don’t
ya' ?

The nentioning of Anni bele’'s nother sent a wave of hurt and
hatred threw her heart. The hurt is for her nother and the
hatred is for her step father.

Anni bel e’ s eyes start to water up as she clutches the red
dress and her nother’s little, red diary close to her chest.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Don’t ya' talk to nme about ny
momma! Ya' keep her nanme out yo’
nmout h!

ALFRED JACKSON
Yup, just like yo' nmomma; yo' nouth
is smarter than yo' brain.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
| hate ya'!

ALRFED JACKSON
Ch, that hurts, baby.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
And | hope ya' burn in hell fo’
what ya' did too her. | hope ya’
burn slow. I never had hatred in ny
heart til’ ya cane in ny life!

Anni bel e stares at himin silence, not backing down from her

devil. She is breathing heavily and her heart is pounding
her sternum

( CONTI NUED)
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Alfred tips his flask to his |ips and gul ps down the rest of
his drink. He stuff his enpty flask in his back pocket.

ALFRED JACKSON
Ya' wanna' know sonethin’ ?
Sonethin’ that nmakes ne smle? I'm
happy | got rid of yo' sorry ass
monmma. | told ya' those white
police won't give one dam about a
m ssin’ black whore, and they won’t
give a damm about a lil’ stupid
bl ack girl either.

Al fred suddenly charges at Anni bel e, but drunkenly stunbles
into the kitchen table.

Anni bel e turns and sprints for the front door with the red
dress and her nother’s red diary in her hand. She sw ngs the
door open, runs across the deck, junps down the stair case,
and sprints as fast as she can threw the grassy field, and
into the big trees.

Al fred gives one nore drunken effort to give chase but only
manages to stunble to the opened, front door way, where he
gi ves up.

Anni bel e keeps running wi thout |ooking back. She can’t see
him but she can hear himyelling behind her.

ALFRED JACKSON
Anni bel e, get back here!
Annibel I TTTTTT1e!

END DREAM SEQUENCE

I NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY’ S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)

LACEY AIM5, a thirty year old, plain |ooking bernette,
shoots up in her bed from her nightmare, breathing heavily
with sweat dripping fromher face. She turns to | ook at her
clock and sees it reads 2:13 AM

She | ooks at LARRY, her husband, and notices he is still
sl eepi ng. She takes a slow, deep breath and carefully gets
out of bed, nmking sure not to wake him

Lacey heads for the bathroom



| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY’ S BATHROOM

Lacey turns the sink on and uses her hands to rinse water on
her face. She grabs a towel fromthe towel rack and dries
her face off with it.

When she renoves the towel from her face she finds herself
| ooking in the mrror, thinking about who she is and who are
her ni ght mares of.

LACEY Al MES
(whi sper to herself)
The ni ght mares al ways feel so real,
i ke I’ m awake.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY’ S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)

Lacey delicately gets back into bed. She pulls the covers up
to her chest and stares at the ceiling with her eyes w de
open. The nightnmares feel so real to her.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S HOUSE - DAY (2011)

Larry, an abusive, alcoholic husband, is in his nechanic
outfit, sitting in his favorite recliner while drinking a
tall can.

Lacey appears fromout of the hallway. She just got out of
bed and is wearing a black robe. She has no make-up on and
her hair is dishevel ed.

LARRY Al MVES
You | ook |ike shit, as usual.

LACEY Al MES
(trying to avoid a fight)
| couldn’t sleep again last night.
You know | have nightrmares and it’s
been even worse every since...

Lacey stops herself fromfinishing her statenent because
Larry doesn’t want her tal king about ABBY anynore.

LARRY Al MES
(bei ng sarcastic)
Ch, poor baby. Poor, little, old
nme. | can’t sleep either, but I
still got to go to work, while you
sit on your ass collecting SSI
because your depressed.

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES
Look Larry, I'mreally trying but
it’s hard, and with your abuse of
al cohol and your abuse of ne...

Lacey stops herself fromtal king again, fearing that she
will anger Larry by saying the wong thing, but it’s to
| ate.

LARRY Al MES
Here we go again. Al ways blam ng ne
for your shitty life. I'm always
the bad guy, right? I drink too
much; | abuse you. | do this, | do
that. | know what the real problem
is. Yea, | know what it is..
(beat)

...You blane nme for what happened
t hree years ago.

Larry stands up fromhis recliner with his beer can, now
enpty, in his hand.

LARRY Al MES
VWll, get over it sweet heart,
because God chose ne.

Larry smirks at her and crushes the can in his hand.

LARRY Al MES
Yup, it’s ne and you, and | ain’t
goi ng no where.
(bei ng sarcastic)
Have fun at your appoi ntnent,
wacko.

Larry flips the enpty beer can at Lacey’s face.

Lacey flinches and bl ocks the can fromhitting her face,
knocking it to the carpet.

LARRY Al MES
Wacko.

Larry turns around and | eaves out the door to work.

Lacey bends over to pick the can up fromthe floor and
throws it away.

LACEY Al MES
Happy birthday, Abby.



| NT. LOS ANGELES/ DOCTOR HASSEN COFFI CE - DAY (2011)

DR. JAMES HASSEN, a young, black psychiatrist, is sitting in
his bed | eather chair behind a glass table. Dr. Hassen is
wearing his white button up shirt, while typing on his

| aptop and listening to his head phones.

In the mddle of his typing, Lacey walks in his office. Dr.
Hassen slides his headphones off his ears, down to his neck,
before he cl oses his |aptop.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
(addressi ng Lacey)
You nust be ny three o’ cl ock?

Dr. Hassen gets out of his chair and wal ks around the gl ass
table to greet Lacey. Lacey can see the wire fromhis
headphones running down into his pocket.

DR JAMES HASSEN
(with his hand out)
H, ny name is Janes Hassen, but
you can just call me Janes.

LACEY Al MES
Vell, ny nane is Lacey Aines. It’s
nice to nmeet you, Dr. Hassen.

DR. JAMES HASSEN

Pl ease, just Janes. A doctor is
what | am it’s not ny nane. |’'m
not big on titles. | don't think
|’ m greater than the next person
because | know I’ m stronger with
t he next person..

(beat)
...anyways lets get started.

Janmes Hassen notions over to the big | eather chair and table
he just came from On the other side of the table is another
smal l er chair that Lacey assunmed is for his patient.

They wal k over to the table and chairs, and Janes pul |l s out
the big | eather chair.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
(pul'ling out the chair out)
Here, have a seat, Lacey.

Lacey is caught off guard by the polite gesture and slowy
sits down in the big |l eather chair.

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES
(alittle uncertain)
Thanks, but doesn’t the doctor get
the big confy chair.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Yea, usually, but see what | nean.
You assune that | shoul d have the
nice, confy chair just because |I'm

the doctor. Well, fortunately for
you, |I'’mthe doctor. This chair,
Lacey, is for nmy patients. | want

themto feel confortable. They are
the ones that want to feel better,
and they' re the ones sharing their
nmost vul nerabl e thoughts and
experiences. | want themtoo fee
like there is no limts to what
they can share with ne.

James wal ks around the table and sits in the little chair on
t he ot her side.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| sit inthis smaller chair to show
you |I’mnot domnate to you. | want
you to feel |ike your in control of
t hese sessions and |’ mjust your
friend, or |ike your side kick to
hel p you fight whatever denons are
haunti ng you, so to speak.

LACEY Al MES
(t hi nki ng out | oud)
Yea, so to speak

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Now, | understand the county has
covered you for up to two free
sessions, so |let’'s make as nuch
progress as we can inthis limted
anount of tinme. Do you have any
guestions at this tinme?

LACEY Al MES
(shaki ng her head)
Un no. Not right now.

DR JAMES HASSEN
Okay, let me explain how !l run ny
sessions. First, | want you to know
| think outside the box the box is
in, and believe anything is

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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DR. JAMES HASSEN (cont’ d)
possible. I will ask you sone
guestions and you can answer
however you want. You can j ust
touch the surface, or you can go
into the depth of your soul, it’'s
all up to you. The only thing | ask
is that you answer honestly if you
want to be free from your denons.
Plus, no question | ask is for
not hi ng.

Janes reaches into his pants pocket, pulls out a iPod and
places it on the table.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| like to record ny patient’s
sessions so | can put ny ful
attention on what they are saying,
and get the nost out of it. | wll
go back later and listen to it
again to take notes and reeval uate
what we di scussed. That’'s what you
saw me doi ng when you wal ked in
earlier.

LACEY Al MES
| see.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Well, are you ready to get to it?

LACEY Al MES
As ready as |’ mgoing to be.

DR JAMES HASSEN
There’s no better way to be.

James Hassen starts the recorder on his iPod and starts
speaki ng.
(speaking to the i Pod)
It is January 25, 2011. | am Janes
Hassen, having session one with
Lacey A nes.
(speaking to Lacey)
The first thing | would like to
know is, what is your favorite
thing to do to pass tine.

LACEY Al MES
(caught of guard)
What? Ch, | like to do puzzles.

( CONTI NUED)
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10.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Puzzl es? What kind of puzzles?

LACEY Al MES
Any ki nd; word, picture, nunber,
riddles. Really, any kind. | |ove

to use nmy brain to figure out

m ssing i nformation, making sense
of non-sense, finding hidden
connections between things. | |ove
it. I"’mnot sure why, but | do. |
have ny own puzzle book | use at
honme. 1’'d rather do that, than

wat ch TV.

DR JAMES HASSEN
kay, puzzles it is. Let’s get to

why you' re here. | received a copy
of your chart from your soci al
worker. | |like to | ook them over

before | neet with a new patient to
have a better understandi ng of why
they, or in this case, why you are
here. | read your nental health

hi story and di scovered you have
post-traumati c stress di sorder,
depression, a history of self-harm
with suicide attenpts, and

i nsomi a.

Lacey takes a deep breath and puts her head down.

DR JAMES HASSEN
What’ s wong, Lacey?

LACEY Al MES

It just sounds so bad when you say
it all out loud like that. Its...

(beat)
...its just been so hard the | ast
three years, really the | ast
fifteen years, but the last three
have just been unbearabl e.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Then that’'s where we' || start. Tell
me about when you started counting
the last fifteen years.

Lacey takes anot her deep breath.

( CONTI NUED)
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11.

LACEY Al MES
| got ny first boyfriend fifteen
years ago. | was fifteen years old

when | nmet Dusty Aines. Dusty asked
me if I wanted to come over his
house one day after school.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Let ne interrupt you for a second.
What was your relationship with
Dusty? Did you know hi nf

LACEY Al MES
No, before he asked ne to cone
over, he never said anything to ne.
We had cl asses toget her and we
woul d pass each other in the hall
but he didn't talk to ne. | would
catch himlooking at me a |ot, but
now that | think about it, he was
j ust wat chi ng ne.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
So, is it safe for me to say you
went with himbecause he was ol der
and nmaybe popul ar?

LACEY Al MES
Yea, he was a senior in high
school, plus boys never gave ne any
attention, so of course | said
okay. | nean, don’t get ne wong. |
felt unconfortable the whole tine,
but I went agai nst ny gut anyways.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
What happened when you got to
Dustin’s house?

LACEY Al MES
When we got to his house he showed
me his room W sat on his bed. He
was nice at first, just holding ny
hand and rubbing ny |legs. W even
shared a kiss, but when | wanted to
stop he started to...

(beat)

...he started to rape ne. He was so
angry, so violent, so strong. |
t hi nk he thought we were al one, but
luckily for ne his younger brother,
Larry, was in the other roomto
hear ny cries for help. Larry cane

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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Lacey has
pr egnancy

12.

LACEY Al MES (cont’d)
busting into the roomto see what
all the screans were about. He
surprised Dusty. He junp right off
of me and left the room It was
Larry who nade sure | was okay and
got hone safely. W exchanged
nunbers when Larry got ne back hone
and he continued to check on ne to
see how | was doing. One thing |ead
to another, and the next thing you
know, he was ny first and only
boyfri end.

DR JAMES HASSEN
| guess | can deduce that Larry is
your husband.

LACEY Al MES
Yea, he is. He asked ne to marry
hi m when | got pregnant with Abby,
| was ni net een.

a smle on her face after tal ki ng about her
wi th Abby.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Wiy don’t you tell ne nore about
your relationship and narriage to
Larry.

LACEY Al MES
| amtwo years older than Larry, so
it was a little odd dating a
thirteen year old when | was
fifteen because I was in high
school when he was in junior high,
but it becane normal fast. Qur
relationship started how I think
any ot her teenage rel ationship
woul d start. You know, we woul d
hangout and watch novies. If we
weren’'t together, than we woul d be
tal king on the phone all night.
Just stuff |ike that.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| noticed you said your
relationship started |i ke a norna
t eenage rel ationship. At what tine
did you stop considering your
relationship with Larry no | onger
normal , or unheal t hy?

( CONTI NUED)
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Lacey thinks for a m nute and adjust her posture in the
| eat her chair. She | ooks at the iPod, then back at Janes.

LACEY Al MES
| would have to say around the tine
| got pregnant. Me and Larry noved
into a place when | turned
eighteen. At the tine, | was a
wai tress and he would work with his
dad, painting houses. W did good
for about six nonths, but then it
all went down hill when Larry
started drinking everyday. He got
nmeaner and neaner, until he was
just evil, pure evil.

DR JAMES HASSEN
Was there a tine you wanted to

| eave?

LACEY Al MES
Oh yea, but | got pregnant before
could find the courage. After that,
| felt trapped and it was all ny
faul t.

DR JAMES HASSEN
How?

LACEY Al MES
Because t he pregnancy wasn’t
pl anned but | wasn’t careful
either. Don’'t get me wong, | felt
joy to have sonmeone | can truly
| ove, but | also felt trapped.

DR JAMES HASSEN
How did Larry react when you told
hi m you were having a baby?

Lacey’'s eyes start to water up.

Janes excuses hinself, goes to the cupboard and grabs a box
of tissues. He returns to his seat and hands the box of
ti ssues to Lacey.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Go ahead and conti nue when your
ready.

LACEY Al MES

(grabbing tissue)
Thank you.

( CONTI NUED)
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Lacey wi pes her eyes and nose with the tissue, then balls it
up in her hand.

LACEY Al MES
He said, "great | have to |earn how
to love you for real now, | can't
believe | let that happen".

DR. JAMES HASSEN
How did that make you feel ?

LACEY Al MES
Like I was creating a disease. This
was suppose to be the nan who | oves
me and |’ m suppose to have a famly
w th, but he doesn’t want anything
to do with me unless it’s on his
terms. | just felt trapped.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| see. Lets nove forward to when
you had your daughter. What
happened to your rel ationship after
her birth?

Lacey bl ows her nose and throws the tissue in the trash.

LACEY Al MES
The only thing that changed is that
now nmy daughter was in the mddle
of his coldness. Larry never hel ped

with feeding or changing her. | had
to get up every night with her and
still had to clean the house, have

Larry’s lunch nmade for work, and

di nner ready for when he returned.
If I didn"t, I wouldn’t hear the
end of it, but now Abby had to hear
it to. Larry would put in ny face
how I wasn’t working, even though
he knows | just had a baby. He
never made ne feel |oved no matter
how hard | tried.

DR JAMES HASSEN
g to ask a question that

m n
t a sensitive spot for you,
?

I goi
will hi
al ri ght

LACEY Al MES
Yea, go ahead.

( CONTI NUED)
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DR JAMES HASSEN
Is this when your self-harm and
sui ci de attenpts began?

LACEY Al MES
(shocked by the question)
Uh, Uh no. | didn't start
inflicting pain on ny self until |
was twenty-seven

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Now, here’s a even tougher
guesti on. What happened when you
were twenty seven?

Lacey get up out of the chair and starts paci ng back and
forth behind it. Her heart is pounding in her chest.

LACEY Al MES
(paci ng back and forth)
Ch, wow. | haven’'t talk about this

every since that day has past.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
It can be very helpful for you to
talk about it. Pain can heal.

LACEY Al MES
(still show ng signs of
anxi ousness)
| know but | was just trained not
to talk about it...
(beat)
...ever.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
This is a safe place for you to
find the strength to help ne help
you.

LACEY Al MES
(cal m ng down)
Al right, okay. Just give ne a
second to gather ny self.
(talking to herself)
| can do this. | can do this.

Lacey regains control of herself and wal ks to the big,

| eat her chair. She sits down and takes a slow, deep breath
before relaxing in the chair.

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES
It was January 27, 2008. | renenber
like it like it was yesterday.
Larry was supposed to pick Abby up
from school that day, and
unfortunately he did.

EXT. FLASHBACK - LOS ANGELES/ ABBY' S SCHOCOL - DAY (2008)

Larry pulls up in front of Abby’'s, his seven year old
daughter, school. He is in his white truck ready to pick her
up. Larry imredi ately gets agitated when Abby is not outside
waiting for himwhen he pulls up.

LARRY Al MVES
(talking to hinself)
Oh, cone on, Abby! Wat the hell is
t aki ng you so | ong?

Just then the school bell RINGS as if to be pointing out
that he is an asshol e.

LARRY Al MES
(to the school bell)
Yea, Fuck you too.

Seconds later, an arny of kids conme pouring out of the
school to catch their ride hone or line up for the bus.

Larry i medi ately scans through the crowd of kids trying to
spot Abby. Finally, he sees her anobngst the crowd, wal king
and talking with sonme friends.

LARRY Al MES
Abby! Get over here, and hurry up!

Abby | ooks up and sees her father yelling for her through
t he open passenger w ndow of his trunk.

LARRY Al MES
Don’t just |ook at nme, hurry up!
ABBY Al MES
(to her friends)
| got to go. I'lIl talk to you guys

t omorr ow.

Abby jogs towards her dads truck and opens the door to get
in. She junps in the passenger seat and shuts the door.

( CONTI NUED)
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ABBY Al MES
H , dad.

LARRY Al MVES
Don’t, hi dad, nme. Next tinme you
see me waiting for you, you hurry
up.

ABBY Al MES
(feeling insecure)
Yes, dad.

Larry throws his truck into drive and pulls out into the
street without | ooking as a car blows it’s horn, BEEP BEEP

Larry slanms on the brakes as a car swerves left, just
m ssing the front end of his truck.

LARRY Al MES
Damm it! See what can happen, Abby,
when you make nme mad and don’'t |et
me concentrate?

Larry stares at Abby but she says nothing back. |Instead, she
put her head down in shane.

LARRY Al MES
Stop feeling sorry for yourself and
be happy your still alive.
Larry pulls the truck the rest of the way out into the
street to head honme. He is unnerved and can’t wait to get a

drink drown his throat.

LARRY Al MES
(trying to sound nice)
Hey, honey? WII| you reach into the
gl ove box and hand daddy t hat
bottle in there?

Abby reaches for the glove box and opens it. She | ooks
i nside and sees nothing but papers.

LARRY Al MES
getting irritated)
It’s behind all those papers. You
have to nmove stuff around, Abby!

Abby pushes all the papers aside and sees a glass bottle of,
what | ooks |i ke, water.

She grabs the bottle with her small hands to renove it from

t he gl ove box, but funbles it on the way out, dropping it to
the fl oor.

( CONTI NUED)
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She inmmedi ately goes to pick it up but Larry stops her

LARRY Al MES
Damm it, Abby! Just leave it! 1’11
get it nyself because you can’'t
seemto do anything right!

Larry takes one nore quick glance at the road, then bends
over to pick up his bottle. He reaches down as far as he can
but can’t quite get a hold of it.

Larry continues to try to grab for his bottle until he hears
Abby yel | .

ABBY Al MES
Dad, watch out!

Larry pops his head up to | ook out the w ndshield, but only
intime to hear, BOOM

| NT. FLASHBACK - LOS ANGELES/ LACEY’ S HOUSE - DAY (2008)

Lacey is sitting on the couch, waiting for her husband to
return with her lovely daughter. Lacey starts to get worried
because Abby is usually hone at three o' clock and it is now
three-thirty.

Lacey reaches for her puzzle book on the table. She open it
up and reads a riddle out |oud.

LACEY Al MES

(reading the riddle)
If it takes one day for one man to
dig a hole, howlong would it take
himto dig two and a half hol es?

(figuring it out)
That’ s easy. You can’t dig half a
hol e, you either have a hole or you
don’ t.

Just then she is startled by a knock at the front door.

Lacey goes over to the door and hesitantly opens it,
reviling two cops.

PCLI CE OFFI CER 1
Excuse ne, mani. Are you Lacey

Al mes?
LACEY Al MES
(wth fear of bad news)
Yes, yes, | am

( CONTI NUED)
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PCLI CE OFFI CER 1
Your husband and daughter were in a
bad acci dent. They. ..

LACEY Al MES
(interrupting the officer)
What? Ch ny... Are... are they
okay?

PCLI CE OFFI CER 1
They are currently at the hospital,
| feel nore confortable with you
aski ng a doctor that question.

LACEY Al MES
Oh ny God. | have to go.

Lacey grabs her keys and runs out the door.

| NT. FLASHBACK - LOS ANGELES/ HOSPI TAL - DAY (2008)

Lacey runs into the hospital and heads straight to the
RECEPTI ONI ST’ S desk.

LACEY Al MES
(to the receptionist)
| need to see ny daughter and
husband! They were in a bad
acci dent!

RECEPTI ONI ST
Ckay, cal mdown, mam What are
t hei r nanes.

LACEY Al MES
Larry and Abby Ai nes!

The receptionist types sone keys on the conputer.

RECEPTI ONI ST
They were seen by DR ANDERSON.
"1l et himknow you are here.

LACEY Al MES
Pl ease, thank you

The receptionist gets on the phone, says a few words and
hangs up.

RECEPTI ONI ST
The doctor will be right out to
talk to you. Please, take a seat,
it shouldn’t be | ong.

( CONTI NUED)
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Lacey wal ks over the waiting area and takes a seat.

LACEY Al MES
(talking to herself)
Oh God, please let them be okay.
Pl ease don’t | et anything happen to
Abby.

A few nonents |later the doctor wal ks towards her

DR. ANDERSON
Ms. A nmes?

Lacey stands up out of the chair.

LACEY Al MES
Yes, are they alright? Please, tel
me they are alright.

DR ANDERSON
They were in a bad accident. They
hit a tree pretty hard and..

LACEY Al MES
(interrupting the Dr.)
Well, are they okay?

DR. ANDERSON

Your husband suffered m nor
injuries and will be fine but
Abby. ..

(beat)
...She unfortunately didn’t have
her seat belt on and was ejected
fromthe vehicle.

LACEY Al MES
Pl ease, please, please tell ne
she’s alive.

DR. ANDERSON
Abby is in critical condition. She
suffered naj or head trauma and
there is a lot of swelling in her
brain. She is alive but
non-responsive at this nonent.

LACEY Al MES
What are you telling ne? That |’ m
going to lose ny little girl? Huh?
Am | going to loose ny little girl?
| can’t lose her, | just can’t |ose
her .

( CONTI NUED)
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DR. ANDERSON
|’msorry but it’s not | ooking
promsing. Sheis in ICUif you
want to see her.

Lacey | ooks at the Dr. Anderson

DR. ANDERSON
O course you want to see her. 1711
get you a pass and have a nurse
escort you to her room

Dr. Anderson instructs a NURSE show Lacey the way to Abby’s
room

NURSE
Ri ght this way, m ss.

Lacey follows the nurse through sone big sw nging doors. The
doors were | abeled I CU.

After wal ki ng down a couple of halls they finally cone to
Abby’ s room

NURSE
Here we are. She is in her bed. She
can hear you but she won't respond.
Just let me know if you need
anyt hi ng.

LACEY Al MES
Ckay, thanks.

The nurse wal ks away and Lacey wal ks into Abby’s room al
the way up to her bedsi de.

The sound of the heart nonitor gets Lacey’s full attention.
Lacey reaches and grabs Abby’'s little hand.

LACEY Al MES
Ch ny god, Abby. Wiy you? Qut of
all of us, why you? Wiy God? Wiy is
Larry still breathing but ny little
girl’s not? Howis this fair?

Lacey pets Abby head and ki sses her cheek.

LACEY Al MES
You are ny whole world. You re the
only thing I truly love and live
for. Please, don’t |eave ne, Abby.
Pl ease, don’t |leave ne. 1’1l just
di e without you.

( CONTI NUED)
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Lacey listens to heart nonitor again. BEEP, BEEP, BEEP, BEEP
BEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEP

Lacey puts her head on Abby’'s chest and starts crying the
rest of her soul, spirit, and reason into Abby’ s hospita
gown.

END FLASHBACK.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ DOCTOR HASSEN COFFI CE - DAY (2011)

Dr. Hassen is listening as Lacey finishes her |ife changing
experience, the death of her daughter.

LACEY Al MES
You know, Larry didn’t even get in
trouble. For once, he wasn’'t drunk.
That damm bottl e he wanted so bad,
was brand new. They couldn’t prove
how exactly the accident happened,
so Larry wasn’t charged with
anything. He just said he swerved
to mss a dog and stuck with that
story every since. He got away with
killing my baby, and once the sun
went down that day, we never tal ked
about it again.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| can feel you have despi sing
feeling towards your husband. Do
you bl ame himfor her death?

LACEY Al MES
Your damm right | do! I shamefully
hate him but | carry that shane
with pride. He fucking killed her
two days after her birthday?

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Her birthday is today?

LACEY Al MES
Yea, how did you know t hat?

DR. JAMES HASSEN
You said it happened January 27.
|’mlistening very closely.

LACEY Al MES
Yea, | guess so.

( CONTI NUED)
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DR. JAMES HASSEN
What are her birthdays |ike for you
now?

LACEY Al MES
Well, this mght sound funny, but I
get her a cake and put up little

party decorations for her. | kind
of have a little party to honor
her.

DR JAMES HASSEN
No, that doesn’t sound funny at

all. I think that is great you have

her living on inside of you. That

way part of her is still alive.
LACEY Al MES

Yea, but none of me is alive.

DR JAMES HASSEN
Vell, lets see if we can change
t hat .

Dr. Hassen | ooks at the time on the ipod.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
It looks Iike we are out of tine
for this session and | have anot her
appoi ntnment follow ng right behind
you. So, for now think of what we
t al ked about and enjoy your
daughter’s birthday party.

LACEY Al MES
Yea, | will. I'"mgoing to the party
supply store right after this.
Thank you Doc. .
(st oppi ng hersel f)
Janes.

Lacey gets up fromthe big, |eather chair and wal ks toward
the exit. She opens the door and just before she turns to
shut it, Dr. Hassen says one |ast thing.

DR JAMES HASSEN
W are all connected. There is a
circle of life.

Lacey | ooks at himwith a smle, trying not to show she was
conf used.

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES
(unsure)
Yes, we are. Have a good evening,
James.

Lacey cl oses the door behind her to | eave.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ PARTY SUPPLY STORE - DAY (2011)

Lacey is in a aisle of the party store, picking out supplies
for Abby’'s party. Lacey reaches out and grabs a nunber 10
candle fromthe shelf.

Wil e exam ning the candle, a LADY and her LITTLE BOY, wal k
behi nd Lacey, hand and hand.

As soon as they pass Lacey, the little boy breaks his grip
fromhis nomi s hand, and rushes at Lacey.

The little boy tries to clinb her leg violently, startling
Lacey, causing her to drop the nunber 10 candle onto the
fl oor.

LI TTLE BOY
(to Lacey)
Mom nom nom nom
LACEY Al MES
(trying not to seem scared)
What ? Uh, no, no, no, honey. |I'm

not your nom

LI TTLE BOY
Mom nom nomnl

LADY
(tothe little boy)
Conme here and stop grabbing that
lady |ike that!

The | ady grabs her son and pulls himoff of Lacey.

The little boy continues to try to fight off his nother’s
hold, but is to little and unable.

LADY
What is wong with you! Am | going
to have to tell your father?

The little boy starts to cal m down.

( CONTI NUED)
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LADY
(to Lacey)
Sorry about that. | have no idea
what that was about. He never done
t hat before.

LACEY Al MES
It’s okay. He just scared ne a
little, that's all.
(to the little boy)
How ol d are you, cutey?

The little boy holds up three fingers.

LI TTLE BOY
(m spronounci ng three)
Tr ee.
LACEY Al MES
Ch, well your becomi ng a big boy.
LADY
(to Lacey)
Actually, he’'s going to be three in
two days. I'mtrying to get an

early start on his party.

LACEY Al MES
Good idea. Don't let nme hold you
up. You guys have a good tine.

LADY
Thanks, maybe I'l| see you around.
Have a nice day.

The lady and her little boy make their way down the aisle.
Just as they get ready to turn the corner, the little boy
| ooks back one last tinme at Lacey.

They di sappear around the end of the aisle.
LACEY Al MES
(talking to herself)
Ckay, that was weird.

Lacey bends down and picks up the nunber 10 candle fromthe
floor.



26.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S HOUSE - DAY (2011)

Lacey is sitting at the kitchen table with another enpty
chair for Abby. In the center of the table is a birthday
cake with the nunber 10 candle on it.

A happy birthday balloon is tied to the head of the enpty
chair. In front of the chair, on the table, is a birthday
hat .

Next to the hat is a framed picture of Abby. The last thing
on the table is a trash bag, ready to go.

Lacey pulls a lighter out of her pocket and lights the
nunber 10 candl e.

LACEY Al MES

(singing to the picture)
Happy birthday to you. Happy
birthday to you. Happy birthday
dear, Abby. Happy birthday to you.

(talking to the picture)
Happy birthday Abby. | know your
happy, I'mtrying to be too. |I'm
trying baby, I"'mreally trying

hard. I'mstill here, so so far, so
good, right? Anyways, | really mss
you. Sonetines | just can’t wait to
be with you again. | |ove..

Lacey hears the sound of Larry’'s truck pulling up.

She rushes and grabs the big trash bag, blows the candle
out, and throws the birthday cake and hat in the bag. Lacey
t hen pops the balloon and rips it fromthe chair.

She puts all the evidence of the party in the trash bag and
stashes it on her side of the closet.

Lacey rushes out of her room sits on the couch, and grabs
her puzzl e book. She opens it in perfect timng as Larry
wal ks t hrough the door.

LACEY Al MES
(alittle w nded)
H, Larry.
Larry | ooks at Lacey and then over at the table.

Lacey | ooks at the table and realizes she left the picture
of Abby on it.

Larry | ooks at Lacey and sees her breathing heavy from
hurryi ng around the house.

( CONTI NUED)
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LARRY Al MES
What were you doi ng?

LACEY Al MES
What do you nean? |I'msitting here
doi ng puzzl es.

LARRY Al MES
You are a puzzle. Wiy does it seem
i ke your hiding sonething?

LACEY Al MES
| " mnot hiding anything, Larry. You
just imagining things.

LARRY Al MVES
Then why i s Abby picture on the
damm t abl e.

LACEY Al MES
| was doi ng sone cl eani ng and nust
have forgot | set it there. ||
put it back in a mnute.

Larry takes a big sniff in the air wwth his nose.

LARRY Al MES
VWhat's that snell?

LACEY Al MES
VWhat snel | ?

LARRY Al MES
Don't play stupid with ne. It
smells |ike you were burning
somet hi ng.

LACEY Al MES
| don’t know Larry. | don’t snel
anyt hing. Maybe it’s the toast |
made earlier

LARRY Al MVES
Hrm you better not be having one
of those stupid parties you | ove.

LACEY Al MES
No, | told youl will never throw
another birth...
(beat)
...party again. | know the rule.

( CONTI NUED)
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LARRY Al MES
Oh yea, tell it to me.

LACEY Al MES
Conme on, Larry. | don’'t want to say
t he rule.

LARRY Al MES

To bad! Tell me what the fucking
rule is because I want to know for
sure that you renmenber it.

LACEY Al MES
(shaki ness in her voice)
January 27, 2008 will never be
tal ked about or part of our lives
as long as | live.

LARRY Al MES
Good girl, and what does the Bible
say about it?

LACEY Al MES
God giveth, God taketh away.

LARRY Al MES
That’ s right. | guess your way
smarter than | thought. You just
m ght be good enough for me. I'm
going to take a shower now. Have ny
di nner ready when | get out.

Larry wal ks away to take his shower.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY’ S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)

Larry is on top of Lacey, using her body to pleasure
himsel f. Larry thrust hinmself into her, grunting as she |ays
there in nunb silence until he finishes. Larry gives out one
| ast grunt, before rolling off of her and turning over.

LARRY Al MVES
Go get cl eaned up.

Lacey turns over and reaches for one of her nedication
bottles on her night stand. She reads the bottle to nmake
sure it is her Anbien, then pours a hand full of pills in
her hand.

Lacey stares at the pile of pills in her hand with dark
t houghts in her head. She shakes the thoughts and pours al
but one of the pills back into the bottle.



29.

Lacey puts the pill in her nouth and swallows it with no
wat er. She | ays back down on her back and cl oses her eyes.

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI SI SANA/ ANNI BELE' S HOUSE - DAY
(1981)

Anni bel e wal ks i nto her house and doesn’'t see or hear
anybody.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Hel l o, nomma. Are ya' here? | have
sonethin’ to give ya

Annibele is holding a little, red book with |etter "E'" on
the cover. She wal ks down the hall towards her nothers room

ANNI BELE JACKSON ( CONTI NUED)

(excited)
Momma, | made ya’' sonethin at
school. It’s yo' very own diary,
nmomma. | made it red because | know

that’s yo' favorite col or

Anni bel e reaches the open doorway to her nother’s room and
| ooks in. The site makes her heart drop.

Alfred is straddling her nomon the bed, with both hands on
her neck, strangling every last inch of |ife out of her.

There is an opened, black shoe box beside her and about
fifty photographs spread all over the bed and fl oor.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Momma! Monma!
(to Alfred)
What are ya’ doin’ to ny nomma? Cet
off her! Stop, Afred! Yo killin’
her!

ALFED JACKSON
Too | ate.

Al fred gets off of Annibele’ s nother’s stiff body and wal ks
t oward Anni bel e.

ALFRED JACKSON
It aint ny fault yo' noma
couldn’t m nd her own business. See
what happens when ya’ put ya nose
in business that ain't yo s?

( CONTI NUED)
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Anni bel e 1 ooks at her nother’s notionless body |aying on the
bed, then the box and pictures. Wien Abby | ooks back up at
Al fred and he is bent down, face to face with her.

ALFRED JACKSON
This will be our secret, won't it?

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Yes, sir. | won't tell a soul, |
prom se ya’

Al fred reaches out and puts his hand around Anni bel e’ s neck.
He squeezes her neck just enough to show he can kill her
anyti me he wants.

Alfred I ets go of Annibele s neck and she gasps for air.

ALFRED JACKSON
| know ya’ won’'t say nothin . Ya
smarter than yo' nomma, | hope. If
l"mwong, 'l kill ya too.
Besi des, no white cop is gonna’
care about yo' black ass nmomma or
believe a Iil’ black girl like ya',
remenber that.

Anni bel e nodes her head and clutches the little, red diary
to her chest.

ALFRED JACKSON
Now, get outta’ my face so | can
clean this shit up. Plus, | gotta’
put these beautiful pictures away.

Anni bel e turns to wal k away.

ALFRED JACKSON
Oh, and Annibele, if ya ever
tenpted to | ook at these pictures,
I wll kill ya'.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
| won’t | ook, | prom se.

ALFRED JACKSON
Bet not.

Al fred shuts the room door so that Annibele can’'t see him
putting his pictures up.

Anni bel e runs into her room and shuts the door. She sits at

her dresser and | ooks into her big mrror and sees her
cheeks are wet and her eyes are full of tears.

( CONTI NUED)
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Anni bel e places the little, red diary on her dresser, opens
it and begins to wite.

ANNI BELE (VO
January 3, 1981, the day the devil
took ny momma’ fromne. | hate him
fo' that and hope he burns in hell
Can the devil burn in hell? Wat
did my nonma di scover to cause her
to be nurdered? What were those
pi ctures of ? I wanna’ know. |
gotta’ know. | gotta’ know what ny
nmomma died fo'. | will not let the
truth get buried with ny nmomma. |
prom sed Alfred not to tell anyone
but | never said | wouldn't wite
it foo soneone to read. This diary

was fo' ny nonma and now | will use
it in a way she would have want ed
me to.

Anni bel e hears the back door open and cl ose. She shuts the
diary and hides it under her bed mattress.

She runs to her bedroom wi ndow to | ook out of it. She can
see the backyard fromit.

Anni bel e scans the backyard until she spots her step dad
draggi ng her nother’s body threw the field, all the up to
the trees. Annibele notices a tree stonp with an axe wedged
init.

Al fred drags her corpse to the tree stonp and |lets her go.
Wth both hands he yanks the axe fromthe stonp. Alfred then
repositions hinself over her cold body. He raises the axe
above his head and swings it down on her neck.

Anni bel e ducks behind the wi ndow seal and covers her nouth,
trying not to screamand cry out |oud. Annibele regains her
conmposure and slowy raises to |l ook out the w ndow agai n,
only to see Alfred | ooking right at her.

END DREAM SEQUENCE

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)

Lacey wakes again, startled fromher dream Lacey | ooks over
at her clock and see that it reads 2:13 a.m Lacey turns to
her husband and sees he is w de awake, |ooking at the

cei ling.

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES
What are you doi ng awake?

LARRY Al MVES
| told you | couldn’t sleep either.
| been having bad ni ght mares.

LACEY Al MES
Do you want to take one of ny
Ambiens? It will help you get sone
sl eep before work.

LARRY Al MES
No, | don’t want one of your stupid
pills. 1’'d probably wouldn’t be
able to get up for work in the
norning if | take that shit.

LACEY Al MES
| was just trying to...

(beat)

...oh, forget it.

Lacey gets up and wal ks into the bathroom

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S BATHROOM - NI GHT (2011)

Lacey turns on the sink and rinses off her face, then dries
it off wwith a towel. She can’t even feel the effects of her
Anbi en anynore.

LACEY Al MES

(tal king to herself)
Anni bel e, who are you?

(making fun of herself)
Who are you? Do you hear your self?
Your asking a little girl, you
dream about, who she is. Back to
life back to reality, Lacey. Back
to life back to reality.

I NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY’ S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)

Lacey wal ks back to the bed and | ays down. Larry is stil
wi de awake.

LACEY Al MES
(attenpting to talk to Larry)
Do you ever have dreans that seem
real. | mean not only real, but
i ke you are connected to it?

( CONTI NUED)
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LARRY Al MES
What, |i ke those psychics that
dream where ki ds were nurdered or
sonet hi ng?

Larry sits up in annoyance to Lacey stupid question.

LARRY Al MES
No, | don’t have stupid dreans that
| think are real. Are you going
even nore crazy on ne? Are you
going to the point of no return?

LACEY Al MES
Look, never m nd. Just forget |
even asked.

LARRY Al MES
| wish you would just forget to
ask. Wacko.
Larry slams back down in the bed.

Lacey turns over but keeps her eyes open in the dark, with
her mnd full of the name, Annibele.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S HOUSE - DAY (2011)

Lacey is wearing her robe in the kitchen, brewi ng sone fresh
cof f ee.

Larry wal ks into the kitchen with wet hair from his norning
shower and his mechanic outfit on. Larry doesn’t | ook fresh
but rather sluggish and tired.

LACEY Al MES
Good norning, Larry. Want sone
cof f ee?

LARRY Al MES

(irritated fromlack of sleep)
What does it look |ike? Do | | ook
like I"’mready for work?

LACEY Al MES
|”mjust making sure..

LARRY Al MES
(interrupting Lacey)
Then you ask me that stupid ass
qguestion about if | think dreans
are real. You annoyed ne so nuch, |

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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LARRY Al MES (cont’ d)
couldn’t sleep for the rest of the
ni ght because that dunb question
just kept repeating in ny head.

LACEY Al MES
(handing Larry a cup coffee)
| didn’t nmean to upset you. | just

t hought since we were both having
probl ens sl eepi ng because of
ni ght mares, we could talk about it.

LARRY Al MES
Wiy do we need to talk about it?
It’s a fucking dream Do you know
what a dreamis? It is your mnd
telling stories while you're
sl eepi ng, okay. They’'re not real.

LACEY Al MES
Yea, but sonetines dreans can have
a deeper neanings. They can...

LARRY Al MES
(interrupting Lacey)
kay, okay. You what to know what |
dreamof all the time, or what?
W1l that make you happy?

LACEY Al MES
Sur e.
LARRY Al MES
Fine, 1'"'mgoing to make this quick

because | got to go to work, and I
don’t want to hear about this
stupid dreamthing again, you hear
me?

LACEY Al MES
Yea, | will never nention it again.

LARRY Al MES
| keep having nightmares of this
guy. He’s a big, black guy fromthe
south named Alfred. He’'s an evil
man, that does evil things. He does
real evil things, things that nake
me | ook like a saint.

Lacey is trying not to show her anger towards

w il keep
sai nt .

talking. In her mnd, nothing wll

34.

Larry, so he
make Larry a

( CONTI NUED)
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LARRY Al MES
Anyways, | have these nightmares
every night. | take that back, |

have these dreans every night,
they’ re not nightmares to ne.

LACEY Al MES
Then why are they keeping you up at
ni ght ?

LARRY Al MES

Oh, Lacey, baby. They don't keep ne
up out of fear. They keep ne up out
of excitenent...

(beat
... That’s all | got to say about
this. 1’mgoing to work now, Wacko.

Larry slanms back the cup of coffee and hands it to Lacey.

LARRY Al MES
Oh yea, you have your | ast psycho
appoi ntnent today. Are you al nost
normal yet?

Lacey doesn’t reply.

LARRY Al MES
| didn’t think so.

Larry turns around and wal ks out the front door. Lacey wal ks
over to the sink and puts the coffee nmug in it.

LACEY Al MES
(talking to her self)
He said, Alfred. Wiy does it seem
like | know that nanme. | nust be
really losing it. | really need ny
appoi nt nent today.

Lacey heads for the shower.

I NT. LOS ANGELES/ DOCTOR HASSEN OFFI CE - DAY (2011)

Dr. Hassen is sitting in the small chair already, waiting
for Lacey. The door opens and Lacey wal ks in and over to the
big, |eather chair.

LACEY Al MES
H , Janes.

Lacey takes her seat in the |leather chair.

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES ( CONTI NUED)
How has your day been?

DR. JAMES HASSEN
My day has been active. How have
you been?

LACEY Al MES
Not to good. | couldn’t wait to get
to this session.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Yes, I'mvery interested in what we
can uncover during this | ast
session too. Your story has
fascinated ne, and | really want to
hel p you with your denons. Do you
want anything to drink before we
start?

LACEY Al MES
No, | just want to get right to it.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
During this | ast session, what
woul d you like to get acconplished?

LACEY Al MES
| would like to talk to you about
sonet hing with conpl ete openness
and honesty.

DR JAMES HASSEN
That’ s exactly why | am here, so
let me help you with that.

Dr. Hassen pull his ipod out and places it on the table.
Just as he reaches to start the recordi ng Lacey chines in.

LACEY Al MES
Wait. Don't record yet.

DR JAMES HASSEN
kay, do you not want ne recording
this session?

LACEY Al MES
No, that’'s not it. | just want to
ask you something before we start
nmy session.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 37.

DR JAMES HASSEN
kay sure, what is it?

LACEY Al MES
Like | said, | want to be able to
talk to you with conpl ete honesty
and openness, and | think it would
be easier for ne if you told ne
sonet hi ng about yourself that you
haven’'t share with your other
patients. You know, let nme know a
secret you have, since | have to
| et you know nost of mine. It
doesn’t have to be a big a secret,
but a secret.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Very interesting theory. Al right,
| " m gane.

Dr. Hassen slouches down in his little chair and thinks for
a second.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
My real nanme is Jamal.

LACEY Al MES
What ? Real | y? Why do you tell me to
call you Janes?

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| changed it about twelve years
ago.

LACEY Al MES
| heard of fanpus peopl e doing that
to have a nane that sounds good.
Li ke Anna Nichole Smth was born
nanmed Vi ckie Lynn Hogan.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Yea, but | didn’t change it because

| wanted to be fanpbus. | changed it
because of where Master Degrees
cone from

Dr. Hassen points to the wall where he hangs his
credenti al s.

Lacey | ooks at hima little confused.

( CONTI NUED)
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DR. JAMES HASSEN
It’s from Princeton

LACEY Al MES
"’ m not sure |’ munderstandi ng what
that has to do with you changi ng
your namne?

DR. JAMES HASSEN
You see, | applied to Princeton
under my original name, Jamal. |
received a letter of denial saying
t hat they have neet this years
guota and to try again next term
didn’t think anything of it, and
tried again. | received the sane
denial letter, with the sane
response. So before | applied
again, | went to court to change ny
name to Janmes. | reapplied under ny
new name and received a new |letter
WAs ny nanme change and accept ance
to Princeton a coincidence? Maybe,

maybe not. | didn't think about it
much. | was just glad I was in the
school of ny choice. Every since
then, | have been Janes.

LACEY Al MES
Well, that was an unexpected story.

DR JAMES HASSEN
| woul d say expect the unexpected
but then there would be no
surpri ses.

LACEY Al MES
| nt eresting.

DR JAMES HASSEN

Alright, are you ready to get
started?

LACEY Al MES
As ready as |’'mgoing to be.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
There’s no better way to be.

reaches for his ipod and presses record.
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DR. JAMES HASSEN
(speaking into the ipod)
It’s January 26, 2012. | am Janes
Hassen, having session two with
Lacey Ai nes.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Did you have your daughter’s
bi rt hday party yesturday?

LACEY Al MES
Yea.

DR JAMES HASSEN
How do you set this party up?

LACEY Al MES
| usually get Abby a cake, a
bal | oon, a hat, and | set up a
portrait of her on the table. |
t hen sing happy birthday to her and
bl ow out her candl e.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Does Larry cel ebrate Abby’s
birthday with you?

LACEY Al MES
No way. Anything that has to do
with Abby is conpletely not all owed
in our life.

DR JAMES HASSEN

Why ?

LACEY Al MES
Larry nade it a rule we have to
follow. | had to rush and clean up

all the evidence of the party when
| heard himpull up after work. |
just threw everything in a trash
bag and stashed it in the closet.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Wiy do you let Larry have power
over you?

LACEY Al MES
Oh, | don’t know. | guess it’s just
because he scares nme. He scares ne
plus | have been with himfor half
my life. I want to | eave hi m but
t he unknown holds a | ot of fear.
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DR JAMES HASSEN
And you without himis the unknown?

LACEY Al MES
Yea, | guess so.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
The unknown is what nakes life
exciting. The unkown is what keeps
life from bei ng redunant, and keeps
us frombeing finished with |iving.

LACEY Al MES
Yea, but that doesn’'t stop it from
bei ng scary.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
No it doesn’'t, but if you explore
t he unkown, it becones the known,
and naturally becones | ess scary.

LACEY Al MES
| got to say, Janmes, you're a
pretty smart person.

DR JAMES HASSEN
Thank you, but |I’mnot that smart.
| just keep ny mind open and ful
of thoughts at one tine. If you do
that, anyone can find their
answers.

Lacey sits there for a second processing everything he just
sai d.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
See, just |ike that.

LACEY Al MES
Just |ike what?

DR. JAMES HASSEN

| can tell right now, your mnd was
at work. You were thinking of not
only the words | said, but why did
| say them how do they make sense,
how do they not nmake sense, does it
apply to you, or does it not apply
to you. When your nmind starts to
process every day thoughts Iike
that, you wll find your answers.
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LACEY Al MES
(sarcastic)
How do you know this? Did they
teach you this at Princeton or
sonet hi ng? The W kepedi a, youtube?

DR. JAMES HASSEN
None of the above. | told you,
t hi nk outside of the box the box is
in. Most things | teach are ny own
t heori es and thoughts. Honestly, |
use ny intuition. | don't care
about what | learned in school, I
just had to get ny Master’s to
| egal ly hel p you.

LACEY Al MES
| see, you're definately a
different type of psychiatrist. |
i ke your style.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Thanks. Ckay, |ets get back on
track, we don’t have nuch tine
| eft.

LACEY Al MES
Sorry, your right.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
No need to apologize. | want to
nove our conversation to the
self-harmissues. You nentioned
when it started, but | want to talk
about the actual actions of you
harm ng yourself. | want to know
what was goi ng through your m nd
and how you attenpted to inflict
pai n or death upon yourself.

Lacey gets quite.

DR JAMES HASSEN
Did | say sonething wong?

LACEY Al MES
There is sonething | need to tel
you. .
(beat)
...l lied, I never tried to hurt
nysel f.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

42.

DR JAMES HASSEN
You never tried to hurt yourself?

LACEY Al MES
No, never.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
What about the docunentation in
your file that says you have a
hi story of self-harm

LACEY Al MES
It was all Larry.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
So you never threw yourself off the
stairs?

LACEY Al MES
No.

DR JAMES HASSEN
O slamed your armin the car

door ?
LACEY Al MES
No.
DR JAMES HASSEN
O...
LACEY Al MES
(cutting of Janes)
No, | never junp out of a noving

car or slamed nmy head in a mrror
| never did anything to nyself
except marry the wong person. |
woul d just take the blanme, so he
woul dn’t have to go to jail

DR JAMES HASSEN
So you never. ..

LACEY Al MES
(cutting Janmes off again)
No, | told you | never...

DR JAMES HASSEN
(cutting Lacey off to finish
his statenent)
t hi nk about it?
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LACEY Al MES
(not expecting Janes to say
t hat)
Ch, oh. I, I. Yes, | think about

it.

DR JAMES HASSEN
How of ten do you think about
hurting yoursel f?

LACEY Al MES
Al the tine. Every norning and
ni ght.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Last night?

LACEY Al MES
Yea, |ast night too.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Tell me about it. Wat was going on
in your mnd? What were you
t hi nki ng of ?

LACEY Al MES
| always feel a sadness inside ne
every since Abby died. | think the
fact that | live with, and sl eep
with her killer, shanmes nme. A shane
| feel everyday. Anyways, | ast
night after Larry used ny body, |
went to take ny sleeping pill and
just poured a hand full in ny hand.
It had to be at least fifteen or
twenty of them | just |ook at
them for what seened |i ke an hour,
and then poured all but one back
into the bottle. I’mnot sure what
|"mfeeling or even if I'mfeeling
anything. It’s just a deep dark
enpti ness. Feeling that kind of
enptiness is scarier than fearing
for your life.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
What do you nean?

LACEY Al MES

You still feel alive when your
fearing for your life.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 44,

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| see you have your own words of
wi sdom See, | can learn fromyou
too. We are all connected.

At the sound of that |ast statenent by Dr. Hassen, Lacey
falls into deep thought about why he keeps saying that.

LACEY Al MES (VO

(echoei ng in her head)
We are all connected. Wat does
t hat nmean? Wiy does he keep saying
that? W are all connected. How? By
the bl ood of Christ? How are we all
connect ed? How are we all
connected? How are we all ..

DR. JAMES HASSEN
(snappi ng Lacey out of it)
Hel | o, Lacey. Lacey.

LACEY Al MES
(snappi ng out of it)
Uh, oh sorry. | was just day

dr eam ng.

DR JAMES HASSEN
Lets tal k nore about your sl eeping
habbits. So your taking Anmbien for
sl eep, right?

LACEY Al MES
Yea, | take for ny insomia every
ni ght .

DR JAMES HASSEN
And how is that working for you?

LACEY Al MES
Not at all. | still wake up in the
m ddl e of night and don’t even feel
t he Anbei n.

DR JAMES HASSEN
About what tinme do you wake up?

LACEY Al MES
Two-thirteen in the norning.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
You wake at about two-thirteen? Wy
didn’t you just say about two
o' clock or two-fifteen?
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LACEY Al MES
Because, | don’t wake up at about
two-thirteen, | wake up at exactly

two-thirteen, every night.

DR JAMES HASSEN
Two-t hirteen every single night?
How i s that possible?

LACEY Al MES
| don’t know, but | do. Every
ni ght, during nmy nightmares, | wake
up at two thirteen?

Sonet hi ng Lacey said catches Dr. Hassen attention, and he
pauses for a second.

DR JAMES HASSEN
You said during ny nightnmares, not
a nightmare. Wy?

LACEY Al MES
| feel like it’s ny nightmare
because | have it all the tine. |
don’t even nap because having ny
ni ght mare once a night is plenty.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
So, you have a recurring nightmare.
What are you doing in these
ni ght mar es?

LACEY Al MES
Well, that’s the odd thing. |’ m not
ever in the nightmares.

DR JAMES HASSEN
You're not in the nightmares?

LACEY Al MES
Ilt’s like, | feel like I'’min the
ni ghtmare but it’s not ne. Lacey
Aimes is not a character in it.
| nstead, | am seeing through the
eyes of a 9 year old, black girl
nanmed, Anni bel e.

DR JAMES HASSEN
Is it like you re inside Annibele?

LACEY Al MES
Yea, | would say that, and | fee
this strong connection to her. It’s
( MORE)
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LACEY Al MES (cont’d)
like I’m seeing her nmenories when |
fall asleep.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Way do you think these are her

menori es?

LACEY Al MES
Because, | can't control the
nightmares. It feels like I'm
wat chi ng a novie, and her eyes are
the projector. Everything just
happens, and | can’t control one
thing. It’s |Iike everything that
happens, has to happen. I'’mjust in
her body, hanging on for the ride.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| know her nenories are not good
because you call them ni ghtmares.
What are her nenories of ?

Lacey gets a serious look in her eyes before she begins to
speak.

LACEY Al MES
They' re dark, they' re horribly
dark. Her nenories are always
revol ved around her step father.
She calls himthe devil.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
The devil? Is it nmetaphoric or is
there fantasy during her nenories.

LACEY Al MES
| can definitely say her nenories
feel nore real than fake, but
can’t prom se the devil thing is
met aphoric either. This man is evil
and does the bl ackest things.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Does her nenories capture him doing
t hese bl ack things.

Lacey gets a sensation that she is closer to confronting her
own devil .

LACEY Al MES
She saw himkill her nother.
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Those words grab a hold of Dr. Hassen attention like a
constricting python.

Dr. Hassen | eans in closer

LACEY Al MES ( CONTI NUED)
He did right in front of her. She
came hone one day after school, and
wal ked in on himstrangling her on
the bed. He's an evil al coholic,
and she seens to know he has darker
secrets he hides. | think he hurts
Anni bel e t oo.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
VWhat is his nane?

LACEY Al MES
| don’t know. The weird thing is, |
can only renmenber Anni bel e’ s nane.
Her nom and step dad’ s nanes are
fuzzy in my mnd for sonme reason.
known t heir names have been
mentioned in her nenories, but I
can only renmenber her’s.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Do these menories seemto be in
sequence or in order?

LACEY Al MES
Not at all. They are very random on
atime |line. Sonetines her nomis
al ready dead, and sonetines she is
still alive.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| heard of people having dreans
i ke yours. Sone believe they are
psychics and can help find m ssing,
mur dered ki ds. Sone peopl e think
it’s sublimnal nessages, and sone
think a dreamis just that, a
dream Do you think, maybe,
Anni bel e represents how you feel
vul nerabl e and hel pl ess, and the
step dad represents Larry, drunk
and viol ent?

LACEY Al MES

Yea, maybe, | don’'t know. It seens
so much deeper than that too ne.
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DR. JAMES HASSEN
Earily you asked ne to share
sonmething that | haven't told
anot her patient. | have one nore
thing | want to tell you. Maybe it
m ght help you find your answer, or
maybe it will help you feel Iess
al one.

LACEY Al MES
Anyt hi ng can hel p.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| have a recurring nightnmare too.
It is simlar to yours in the way
that 1’ m seeing through the eyes of
a woman nanmed Etta. Her nenories
are crowded by nman who verbally
abuses her and beats her. It seens
i ke he wants to kill her. Just
like you, | can't renmenber the fine
details or anyone el se’s nane. \Wat
| told you is pretty nmuch what |
can renenber. | forget nost of the
details right when I wake up.
bel i eve you have the ability to
remenber nore and if you
concentrate, maybe everything you
dream

Dr. Hassen | ooks at the tinme on the ipod.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
It looks |Iike we ran out of tine.
|’msorry | couldn’t help nore, but
| did the best | could with only
two sessions. The rest is up to
you. |Is there anything you want to
ask before we close this session?

Lacey thinks back to what Dr. Hassen said yesterday when she
was | eavi ng. Lacey | ooks at Dr. Hassen.

LACEY Al MES
Yesterday, before |I left you said,
"W are all connected, there is a
circle of life." Wiat did you nean
by that?

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Ch, that. That is sonmething | can
not answer for you.

Lacey | ooks at Dr. Hassen like he's crazy.
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DR. JAMES HASSEN
Some answers can only be accepted
t hr ough experience. For now, just
pay close attention to the clues
around you. The clues from
yest erday, today, and tonorrow.
That is where your answers are.

LACEY Al MES
This has been interesting to say
the least, Janmes. | hope to see you

again in another life.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
You know what ? Let nme give you ny
nunber incase you have any
guestion, or want to tal k about
anything. | know two sessions is
not enough.

Lacey puts his nunber in her phone.

LACEY Al MES
Thank you so nuch, Janes. Maybe we
wi |l cross path again.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Yea, nmaybe. Renenber, we are all
connected; there is a circle of
life.

LACEY Al MES
| know, | know. | need to find to
t he neani ng of that, nyself.

Lacey and Dr. Hassen have a |augh as she turns to | eave the
of fice.

When she gets to the door, she turns around to address Dr.
James one |ast tinme.

LACEY Al MES
Thanks for being there for ne. It’s
been al ong tine since soneone has
been there for ne.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
| am stronger with the next person.

LACEY Al MES
Your interesting.

Lacey opens the door and | eaves Dr. Hassens office.
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| NT. LOS ANGELES/ GROCERY STORE - DAY (2011)

Lacey is wal king down the aisle of the grocery store,
shopping for Larry’s dinner and sone browni es, when she
see’s the lady fromthe party supply store, with her son.

Her son is being pushed the basket but Lacey still feels
unconf ortabl e because of how her son reacted when he first
seen her.

The | ady wal ks down the aisle towards her but does not
notice Lacey right away.

Lacey attenpts to conceal her face by facing towards the
browni es m xes on the shelves, hoping the lady will walk by
W t hout noticing her.

The | ady al nost wal ks right by her, but the little boy see’s
t he browni e m xes.

LI TTLE BOY
Br owni es, Browni es!

LADY
Oh alright, just sit still.

The | ady reaches for the brownie m x and notices Lacey
standi ng next to her.

LADY
Ch, hi. | didn't expect to see you
here. | guess it’s snmall world.
LACEY Al MES

Yes it is.

The little boy in the basket’s seat finally notices Lacey
too and aggressively tries to reach for her, but can't
because he’s stuck in the seat.

LI TTLE BOY
(reaching for Lacey)
Mom  Momry! Monmmy!

The |l ady grabs his arnms and tries to push them down.

LADY
(to the little boy)
Stop doing that! Wiy do you keep
calling her nonf
(to Lacey)
|’ mso sorry again. This is the
wei rdest thing ever.
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Lacey is really feeling unconfortable and just wants themto
| eave.

LACEY Al MES
(trying to get her to | eave)
Maybe he’s just tired.

LADY
Yea, you're probably right. |
shoul d get hone and | ay hi m down.

LACEY Al MES
Ckay, enjoy the rest of your day.

The | ady pushes the basket away with her son in it, crying
out loud with his hands out to Lacey.

LACEY Al MES
(talking to herself)
Pl ease sonmeone or sonething, tel
me what the hell is going on.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S HOUSE - DAY (2011)

Lacey is sitting at the kitchen table in deep thought about
her day. Thi nki ng about what was said during her session and
that weird nonments in the grocery and party supply store.
Lacey sits there so long she forgets to nake dinner.

Al of a sudden, she hears Larry’s truck door shut.

LACEY Al MES
(talking to herself)
Shit, 1’ve been daydream ng the
whol e tinme and forgot to make
Larry’s dinner. This should be fun.

Lacey hears the front door open and in conmes Larry.

LARRY Al MES
What’s for dinner? |’ m starving.
LACEY Al MES
| forgot to make dinner.
LARRY Al MES
You forgot to make di nner?
LACEY Al MES
Sorry, | just have a lot on ny mnd

and | had a | ong day.
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LARRY Al MES
| had a fucking |ong day! | was the
one at work. All you do is sit
there and talk to a | oony doctor.
What, is you nouth so tired you
couldn’t nake di nner?

LACEY Al MES
Pl ease, can we not do this right
now? I will nake you dinner while

you're in the shower.

Larry angrily walks to the refrigerator and takes a bottle
of liquor out. Larry wal ks over and stands right in front of
Lacey’'s face. He unscrews the lid, takes a big swi g of
liquor, and recaps the bottle.

Larry | ooks into Lacey’'s eyes for a second, then slaps her
in her face with with his free hand.

Lacey’'s face turns to the side fromthe inpact of the slap.
She feels the sting across her cheek, but picks her face up
to ook at Larry again. She is trying to be strong and
trying not to cry.

Larry unloads his hand into the side of her face one nore
time. This time the sting was unbearable, forcing tears out
of her eyes, satisfying Larry.

LARRY Al MES
Don't tell nme what your going to
do. I tell you what your going to
do. Now, nmke ny dinner while I
t ake a shower.

Larry sets the bottle down on the kitchen table and wal ks
off to the shower.

Lacey goes to the paper towels and pulls a piece off to
cl ean her face. She turns on the kitchen sink and wets the
paper towel .

LACEY Al MES
(talking to herself)
| don’t know how long I can do
this? It’s just too nuch.

Lacey w pes her face wth the paper towel and proceeds to
make Larry’s dinner. She sets the table for two, with plates
of steak and pot at oes.

She sits down at her plate, waiting for Larry to get out of
t he shower.
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Larry finally gets to the table, cleaned up and dressed, but
doesn’t take his seat. He | ooks at the plate of food in
front of his seat.

LARRY Al MES
|’mnot in the nood for steak. In a
matter of fact, | don’'t want to eat

anynore. Thi nki ng about you in the
shower just killed nmy appetite. |
just want to go to bed. Cean this
nmess up fromthe table and neet ne
in the bedroom | need you for a
second for the one thing you are
useful for.

Larry wal ks off to the bedroom and Lacey starts cleaning
just wanting for this day to end.

I NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY’ S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)

Larry is on top of Lacey’s body, punping away. He using her
body to satisfies hinself, then rolls off of her body once
he i s done.

LARRY Al MES
Are you starting nmenopause early or
somet hi ng, because you don’t get as
wet as you used too?

Larry | ooks over at Lacey waiting for her response, but she
doesn’t.

LARRY Al MES
Not hing to say? On well, it stil

did the trick this time. See you in
t he norni ng.

Larry rolls over and pulls the cover up to go sl eep.

Lacey gets up fromthe bed and goes into the bathroomto

cl ean up. She shuts the bat hroom door behind her.

I NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S BATHROOM - NI GHT (2011)

She | eans over the sink to get a close |ook at herself in
the mrror. She sees that one side of her face is bruised up

and her eye is bl ackened.

LACEY Al MES
(talking to herself)

( MORE)
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LACEY Al MES (cont’d)
Wiy do you keep putting yourself
t hrough this? Look at your ugly
face.

Lacey turns on the water to the sink to cover up the sound,
and starts crying.

LACEY Al MES
kay, okay. Stay strong. | have to
stay strong.

Lacey cal ns herself and heads back to bed.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)
Lacey sees Larry has already fallen asleep.
LACEY Al MES

(whi spering to Larry)
| hope your having a nightmare

ri ght now.
(whi spering to herself)
Speaki ng of nightmares, | guess |

shoul d get ready for m ne.

Lacey grabs the bottle of Anbien from her nightstand. She
pours the the pills in her hand again, enough to put her
lights out for good.

LACEY Al MES
(whi spering to herself)
Yea right, you know you can't do
it, so stop thinking about it.

Lacey puts all but one of the pills back into the nedication
bottl e.

LACEY Al MES
(whi spering to herself)
Sweet dreans.

Lacey throws the pill in her nouth and swallows it. She
clinmbs into her bed, pulls the covers up, and cl oses her
eyes.
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| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S CLASS - DAY
(1981)

MRS. PORTER, Anni bele’s teacher, is explaining a project to
the class they will be working on.

MRS. PORTER
This week we will be workin’ on
di ari es.
(the students)
Uhhhhhhhh.

MRS. PORTER

Now, | don’'t want ya to only wite
in them but | want ya to nmake
them Think about what color ya’
wanna’ use and what ya’ wanna’ put
on the cover. If ya have extra
time, ya can make another one to
give to soneone as a gift, okay.
This is inportant, so |listen up.
The diary that ya keep fo' yo
self, are fo' ya to wite in
t hroughout the week, then turn it
into me at the end of the week. Is
that clear?

(the students)
Yeaaaaa.

The school bell RINGS and the students start to gather their
stuff to | eave the class, but Anni bele wal ks over to LIZZY,
her best friend wearing a red dress, first.

Lizzy is still sitting at her desk.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Are ya' excited about this project?

LI ZZY
Not really, I’mnot much of a
witer.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Well, I am and | already know I'm
gonna’ make two. One fo’ nme and one
fo ny nmomma. | gonna nake the

cover red, just like the dress ya’
got on. It’s ny nonma’s favorite
color. | like yo' dress by the way,
it’'s pretty.
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LI ZZzY
Thanks. | never see ya' wear the
sane dress tw ce.

ANNI BELE JACKSON

Yea, | gotta’ |ot of them
LI ZZY
Anyways, | gotta’ hurry because |

gotta’ wal k hone today. It’'s be
honme in time, or else.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
| know what ya’ nean. Conon’, 1’|
wal kK out with ya’. Let ne grab ny
stuff real quick.

EXT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOU S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S SCHOOL - DAY
(1981)

Anni bel e and Lizzy wal k out of their school’s front
entrance, up to the sidewal k.

LI zzY
| gotta’ go this way.

Li zzy points to the right.

Anni bel e 1 ooks in the direction she pointed and see a truck
that looks like Alfred’ s. Her mnd shifts to the truck.

ANNI BLELE JACKSON
(really focused on the truck)
Oh, okay. | gotta’ go the other
way.

LI zzY
Alright, 1'Il talk to ya later

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(still focused on the truck)
Yea sure, bye.

Li zzy starts wal ki ng down the side wal k and Anni bel e wal ks
in the other direction.

Anni bel e couldn’t help but to | ook back once nore, and sees
Li zzy wal king up to the passenger’s side of truck.

Anni bel e wat ches Lizzy as she talks to the driver through

t he passenger wi ndow, then get’s in the truck. The truck
pulls off and drives away.

( CONTI NUED)
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Anni bel e watches the truck | eave until she couldn’'t see it
anynor e.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(t hi nki ng out | oud)
Nah, it couldn’'t be. Yea, it coul d.

Anni bel e turns around and conti nues to wal k hone.

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI SI ANA/ ANNI BELE' S HOUSE - DAY
(1981)

Anni bel e wal ks into the house and see’'s her nother in the
ki tchen preparing supper.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
H , nmomma. Were' s Al fred?

MOVIVA
| don’t know, baby. He probaby has
to work |late. He should be hone
soon, | suppose. How was school ?

The only thing on Anni bele’s m nd about school is that she
saw her step dads truck, and her best friend got into it.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
It was good, nmomma. | had fun.

MOVIVA
Did ya |earn anythang?

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Yes, nmomma. W did sone readin’ and
sonme mat h.

MOMVIVA
That’ s good, baby. Keep yo' head in
t hem books and pay attention to
that math. Child, yo' nonma was no
good at math, so ya really need to
pay attention to it. Ask yo
teachers for help when ya don’t
understand, ya hear ne? Don’'t be
enbarrassed to ask questions. A
guestion asked is an answer
| earned. Sone wanna’' be the one
with the nost noney, but |I’'d rather
be the one with the nost answers.
Do ya' understand me, baby?

( CONTI NUED)
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ANNI BELE JACKSON
| thinks so, nomma. It’'s like
know edge i s power.

MOMVA
That’s right. Ckay, go put ya’
stuff up and clean up. Dinner is
j ust about ready.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Ckay, nomma.

Anni bel e doesn’t | eave right away, but stops and stares at
her not her i nstead.

MOMVA
What’ s wong, Anni bel e?

ANNI BELE JACKSON

| just want to let ya know | | ove
ya'. Yo' all | got.

MOVIVA
| love ya too, baby. Yo' all |
got. Yo' ny lil’ angel.

Anni bel e and her nmom enbrace eachother, and squeeze with al
their |ove.

MOVIVA
Now, go do what | told ya to do.

Anni bel e goes to get cleaned up and ready for dinner.

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI SI ANA/ ANNI BELE' S HOUSE -
LATER( 1981)

Anni bel e and her nother are sitting across from eachot her at
the dinner table, eating their dinners.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(with her nmouth full of food)
Thanks nom ..

MOVIVA
Don't talk with yo' nouth full.

Anni bel e swal |l ows her food.
ANNI BELE JACKSON

Sorry, nomma. | was tryin’ to say
t hanks nomma, yo’ gunbo is good.

( CONTI NUED)
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MOMVA
Oh, thank ya baby. It’s yo’
grandnot her’ s reci pe.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Have | ever net her, nomm?

MOMIVA
No, she died before ya’ were born.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Ch.

MOVIVA
(changi ng the subject)
How about a riddle?

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Yea, | |ove riddles.

MOVIVA
kay. Listen closely. There are a
hundred birds on a tree. A hunter
shoots his shotgun and hits one.
How many birds are | eft on the
tree?

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Hm well its obviously not
ninty-nine, so | would say
ninty-five.

MOMIVA
Good guess, but no. There woul d be
none.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
None?

MOVIVA
They all would fly away fromthe
noi se of the gun.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Oh, | got it. That’s a good one,
momma. Can ya' say one no’ ? Pl ease,
moma. | love riddles. Their so
tricky.

MOMVA
kay, one nmo’ then it’s bedtine.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANNI BELE JACKSON
kay, | prom se.

MOVIVA
How can | stand behind ya', and ya’
stand behind ne, at the sane tinme?

ANNI BELE JACKSON
What ? That sounds i npossible fo' ne
to stand behind ya’ and fo’ ya to
be behind nme, at the sanme tine. |
don’t know, mamma. Using a mrror?

MOVIVA
Nope. I'Il tell ya what, go sleep
on it and get back to ne later.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Al right, nomma.

MOMVA
Now hurry up and finish yo' dinner
and get ready fo bed.

Anni bel e shoves the | ast couple of bites of gunbo into her
mout h, and taks her plate to the sink to clean it. Annibele
rinses and dries off her plate before putting it on the
shel ve.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Goodni te, nmonma.

MOMVA
Goodni te, baby.

Anni bel e went down the hall to get ready for bed, while her
mom wai ted at the table for Alfred to cone hone.

| NT. / EXT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S
HOUSE/ BACKYARD - NI GHT(1981)

Anni bele’s nomis sitting at the kitchen table with sone
cold dinner on her plate, waiting for Alfred to come hone.
She | ooks at the clock on the wall and it reads

el even-thirty PM

MOVIVA
(talking to herself)
Where in the world are ya', Alfred?
Monents | ater she hears a truck driving around her house,
into the big backyard.

( CONTI NUED)
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The truck backs up to one of the big trees, and shines it’s
bri ght headlights through the kitchen wi ndow in back of the
house.

Anni bel e’s nom gets up and wal ks to the kitchen wi ndow. She
pull s back the curtain to see what’s going on but is blinded
by the bright headlights shining through the w ndow.

She can only hear the sound of the truck’s engi ne runbling.

MOVIVA
(talking to herself)
That sounds like A fred s truck.
What is he doin'?

| NT. / EXT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LQOU SI ANA/ ANNI BELE' S
ROOM BACKYARD - NI GHT (1981)

Anni bel e is awakened by the | ow runble of the truck’ s engi ne
fromthe backyard. She can’t help her curiosity, and gets
out of bed to see what’s going on.

She wal ks over to her bedroom wi ndow, where she can see the
backyard, and pulls back the wi ndow curtain. She see’s a
truck shining it’s headlights into the back kitchen w ndow.

Anni bel e scans the truck and notices the sil houette of a man
behi nd the truck bed, which was open.

The sil houette reaches into the bed of the truck and drags a
| arge object out of it, letting it drop straight to the the
gr ound.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(whi spering to herself)
What’s that? Is that Al fred truck?

The sil houette drags the object off into the shadows of the
trees.

Anni bel e continues to | ook out her bedroom w ndow waiti ng
for the silhouette to reappear fromthe trees.

A nonent later, the silhouette cones hurrying back out of
t he shadows, junps into the truck, and drives to the front
of the house, where he parks and shuts of the engine.
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| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOU S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S HOUSE - NI GHT
(1981)

Anni bel es nomsits back down at the kitchen table just
before Alfred conmes through the front door.

Al fred cl oses the door behind himand turns around to his
wife sitting at the kitchen table with the cold plate of
f ood.

Alfred’s wife | ooks at himw th anger chiseled her face.

MOMVA
Where the hell were ya' ? | nade us
di nner, and ne and Anni bele ate
al one agai n!

ALFRED JACKSON
| had to work | ate, woman. Now,
calmyo’ tone with nme, before ya
make ne mad.

MOVIVA
Yo' always mad anyways, m ght as
wel | earn ny ass whoopin’ this
time. Now, what are ya doin out
there in the backyard?

ALFRED JACKSON
(angry with guilt)
| wasn’t in the backyard wonman! Yo’
crazy!

MOVIVA
| " mcrazy? Wiy did ya have the
lights on yo' truck, shinin’
t hrough the kitchen w ndow?

ALFRED JACKSON
Look, | had to get sone wood out
t he back of ny truck.

MOVIVA
No ya' didn't. Ya were tryin to
blind me, so | couldn’t see what
ya’ were doin’, weren't ya ? Yo an
evil, evil man. What did ya do?
What did ya' do, Alfred? Tell ne
what ya' did, dam ya’

ALFRED JACKSON

(yell's)
Li st en!
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| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S ROOM - NI GHT
(1981)

Anni bel e hears her step dad and nother arguing in the living
room

She quitely opens the door to her bedroom and slowy wal ks
down the hall to see what all the conpotion is all about.

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI SI ANA/ ANNI BELE' S HOUSE - NI GHT
(1981)

Anni bel e slides against the hallway wall, hoping her parents
don’t see her there.

ALFRED JACKSON
(qui eti ng down)
Li sten, | suggest ya drop it and
forget all about tonight.

MOMVA
Toni ght!

ALFRED JACKSON
Lower yo' voice before ya wake
Anni bel e.

MOVIVA
What about everyni ght! Everynight,
| have to lie to Annibele, tellin’
her yo’ workin' late when I have no
i dea what yo' doin’. Al I knowis
it gives ne a sick feelin” in ny
stomach. \Wat ever yo’ doin', yo’
doin’ sonmthin dark, and I’ m goin’
to find out what, and when | do,
yo’ gonna burn in hell

ALFRED JACKSON
Ya' first!

Al fred grabs Annibele’s nom by the neck with one hand and
starts to squeeze. He pushes her up against the wall,

pi nning her there as she tries to squeeze sone air through
her wi nd pipe while he crushes it.

Anni bel e cones running out of the hallway to her nother’s
rescue and junps on Alfred.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Stop Alfred! Get off ny nomma, yo’
Kill

in her!

( CONTI NUED)
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Al fred sees Annibele’s nomeyes roll in the back of head and
| ets go of her neck. Her body drops to the floor, passed
out .

Anni bel e gets off of Alfred as he |ooks at his wife on the
ground unconsi ous, taking big, gasping breaths.

ALFRED JACKSON
(to Anni bel es nom unconci ous)
Next tinme, | won't |et go.

Al fred turns around to face Anni bel e.
Anni bel e sees the devil in his eyes.

Al fred takes sone slow steps, to creeping closer to
Anni bel e. Wth every step Al fred takes, Annibele takes a
step back with the sense of danger in her gut.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(backi ng up)
Pl ease stop, Alfred. | won't tel
anyone. | just wanted to stop ya’
fromhurtin® ny nomma.

Al fred continues to step closer to Anni bel e.

ALFRED JACKSON
Did ya ever think, who' s gonna’
stop nme fromhurtin ya ? Yo just
a weaker, younger, prettier version
of yoo nomma. | |ike that.

Anni bel e takes her final step until her back presses up
agai nst the wall.

Al fred wal ks right up to her and bends down, so that he is
eye to eye with Annibel e.

ALFRED JACKSON
Ya' snell good. Ya know, ne and
yo' nomma don’t get along like we
used to.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Pl ease do what ever ya’ want, just
don’t hurt ny nomma no no’. | can't
take it. She’s a good nommma.

ALFRED JACKSON
Pl ease do what ever | want? That’s
what |’ m gonna’ do anyways and |
don’t need yo’ perm ssion!

( CONTI NUED)
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Al fred grabs Annibele and throws her hard to the floor. He
junps on top of her, choking and westling with her, trying
to pry her |egs apart.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Al fred, stop! Get off of ne,
Pl ease!

Al fred manages to get his body in between her |egs, pins her
hands above her head with one hand, and reaches under her
dress with his free hand.

She was just a little girl and too weak to stop a man’s
strengt h.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
No, stop! Stop, Al fred!
Al f r eeeeeeeeed!

END DREAM SEQUENCE

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY’ S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)

Lacey junps awake with Larry on top her, choking her with
hi s hands around her neck.

Lacey i mediately starts fighting for her survival. She
manages to turn her head enough to see the clock reading
2:13 am

LACEY Al MES
Get off of ne, Larry!

LARRY Al MES
Ya' like that, Annibele. Don’t
worry, it won't take | ong.

LACEY Al MES
What ? Get the fuck off ne, Larry!

Lacey starts fighting nore viciously and scratches Larry
across the face.

Larry give a yell in pain as he falls off of her and cones
back to reality.

LARRY Al MES

What the fuck did you do that for
you stupid bitch?

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES
You were just trying to kill nme and
called ne Anni..

Lacey pauses for a second as she realizes the odd
coi nci dence that Larry called her Annibele.

LARRY Al MES
What the fuck are you talking
about? | was sl eeping.

LARRY Al MES
No, you were on top of ne, chol king
ne.

LARRY Al MVES

(bei ng sarcastic)
| hate you so nuch, not even ne
sleeping will stop me fromkilling
you. That’s pretty funny. |’ m goi ng
back to sl eep, have ny breakf ast
ready in the norning.

Larry turns over in the bed.

LARRY Al MES
Trying to kill you gives ne an
appetite.

Larry chuckl es.

Lacey gets out of the bed and wal ks into the bathroom as
usual .

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY’ S BATHROOM - NI GHAT (2011)

She | ooks into the mrror and notices marks on her neck from
hi s hands.

LACEY Al MES

(whi spering to herself)
What the fuck is going on? He
call ed ne Anni bel e and he was
choking me just like...

(realizing she renenbers

Anni bel e step dad’ s nane)
... Al fred was choker her, howis
t hat possible? Wiat’'s the
connection?

Lacey turns on the bathroom sink and rinses her face off.
She reaches for the towel and dries her face off with it.

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES
(whi spering to herself)
What’' s the connection? Wat was it
that Janes was telling ne? "W are
all connected"” and sonet hi ng about

life. | can’t renenber. W are al
connected and what? What the hel
was it?

Staring at herself in the mrror.

LACEY Al MES
(whi spering to herself)
Figure it out.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S HOUSE - DAY (2011)

Larry wal ks into the kitchen wth his hair still wet from
his shower. He | ooks over at the kitchen table and sees his
war m breakfast sitting on it.

Lacey wal ks over fromthe kitchen and sets a cup of steany
coffee down by his plate. Lacey is really trying to pl ease
Larry so she can get himto answer some questions about [ ast
ni ght .

LACEY Al MES
Here you go, honey. Breakfast just
i ke you requested | ast night.

Larry goes to take his seat at the table.

LARRY Al MES
Honey? You never call ne honey.
LACEY Al MES
(realizing she overdoing it)
Oh, | don’t know. I"mjust in a
good nood.
LARRY Al MES

(still trying to fight)
Yea what ever, honey. Did you put
sugar in ny coffee?

LACEY Al MES
(continues to manipul ate
Larry)
Yes, of couse | put sugar in your
coffee. |1’ve been given you your

coffee for fifteen years now.

( CONTI NUED)
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LARRY Al MES
(Larry finally bites)
It has been a long tinme, hasn’t it?
You and ne have been through a | ot
in our short lives.

LACEY Al MES
(taki ng advantage of his npod)
Renmenber when we first got
together? W used to talk to
eachot her and say what was on our
m nds. Wiy don’t we tal k anynore?

LARRY Al MES
(getting irritated)

What do you nean? We talk all the
time. You want to talk? Fine lets
tal k. What do you want to talk
about? My job, ny attitude, what?
You better not want to tal k about
t hree years ago.

LACEY Al MES
(buttering himup)
What, of course not. | know the
rule. I would never break your
rul es.
LARRY Al MES

kay, well what then?

LACEY Al MES
| want to tal k about |ast night.

LARRY Al MVES
Wiy, because | was choking you? |
told you I was asleep. It’s not ny
fault nmy dreans hate you too.

LACEY Al MES
| just want to know what or who
you' re dream ng of ?

LARRY Al MES
Do we really got to tal k about this
agian? Didn’'t we already discuss
this?

LACEY Al MES
Yes, but | need to know nore.
Pl ease, Larry.

Larry finishes off the rest of his coffee and gets up to get
his jacket and keys for work.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 69.

Larry cones back and approaches Lacey agai n.

LARRY Al MES
Fine, but this is the last tine. |
have a dream about this big, black
dude that does sonme really, how
woul d you put it, heartless shit.

LACEY Al MES
What was he doing | ast night?

LARRY Al MES
He was choking the shit out of his
stupi d daughter or sonething.
That’'s why | was choking the shit
out you, okay.

LACEY Al MES
Where you in it?
LARRY Al MES
What ?
LACEY Al MES
Do you see yourself in the dreanf
LARRY Al MES
Yes, no. Fuck, | don’t know, Lacey.
Look, | got to to work.

Larry turns to the door to | eave.

LACEY Al MES
Wait, one last thing.

LARRY Al MES
VWhat ? For Chri st sake!

LACEY Al MES
What did you say his nane was
agi an? The guy you dream of .

Larry thinks for a mnute.

LARRY Al MES
Al fred.

Lacey hearts drops as she realizes the connection of the
names.

LARRY Al MES
Oh yea, and since we’'re talking
about last night, there s sonething
| forgot.

( CONTI NUED)
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Larry pulls back his hand and slaps the shit out of Lacey.
Lacey falls to the floor in agony.
LARRY Al MVES
That’ s for scratching ny beautiful
face. ..
(beat)

...1"1'l1 be hone |ate tonight so
don’t worry about dinner.

Larry opens the front door and | eaves.

Lacey curls up in a fetal position on the floor, crying.
Slowy her cries turn into laugh. It’s a |augh of happi ness,
sadness, peace, and agony. Lacey no | onger knows how to
feel.

Lacey cal ns herself and picks herself up fromthe floor. She
t akes her phone out of her pocket and | ooks for Dr. Hassen’'s
phone nunber. She flips through her phone until she sees the
contact nane Janes.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ DR. HASSEN HOUSE - DAY (2011)

Dr. Hassen is on the couch, dozing off with the TV on, when
he is startled by his cell phone vibrating on his living
roomtabl e.

He sits up to reach for his phone. He hits the button to
answer .

DR. JANMES HASSEN
(groggy)
| 07?

| NTERCUT: LACEY' S HOUSE/ DR. HASSEN HOUSE

LACEY Al MES
(di stressed)
Janes?

DR JAMES HASSEN
(caught of f gaurd)
Uh, yes. Lacey?

LACEY Al MES
Yea, its ne.

DR JAMES HASSEN

Ch, hi. Is sonething wong? Is
there sonething I can help you
with?

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES
| don’t know. | just had a really
bad night and a even worst norning.

DR JAMES HASSEN
Why, what’s goi ng on?

LACEY Al MES
It just too nuch. | can’'t take it
anynore.

DR JAMES HASSEN
What’ s too much? Your not telling
me anyt hi ng.

LACEY Al MES
Everything is too much’ Larry
beating me. He just hit me in ny

fucking face that's still sore from
the other night, and ny dear Abby,
| mss her. | need her, but instead

CGod left ne here with a heartless
creature and these stupid, fucking
ni ghtmares! | hate them | hate
themas nuch as | hate Larry!
Probably even nore, at |least | can
figure out Larry. | can’'t figure
out these God damm, notherfucki ng,
recurring nightmares and nenori es,
that aren’t even m ne!

DR JAMES HASSEN
kay, cal m down Lacey.

LACEY Al MES
There’s sonething | never told you.
| " ve been having these nightmares
since | can renenber dream ng. It
j ust got worst when Abby died and
now | just can’t take it anynore.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Li sten, Lacey. You can free
yourself fromthis. You just need
to figure out the connection with
you and the ni ght mares.

LACEY Al MES

| told you, I can’t figure out the
connecti on.

( CONTI NUED)
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DR. JAMES HASSEN
You | ove puzzles, right? Here is
your toughest, nost inportant
puzzle of your life. If you uncover
it’s meaning and find the

connections, you will uncover
life s biggest secret. Just trust
ne.

LACEY Al MES

What ? What are you sayi ng? Wiy do
you sound |i ke you know sonet hi ng |
don’ t know?

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Just trust ne, Lacey. Pay close
attention to the nightmares. There
are clues and connections in them
you just have to find them If you
put the puzzle together you w ||
under stand everything very clearly,
but I do have to warn you..

(beat)

...you mght not accept it.

LACEY Al MES
What do you nean, | might not
accept it? Look, | don't need
riddles right now, | need answers.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
Just trust ne, Lacey. Have a
goodni ght .

LACEY Al MES
But. ..

Dr. Hassen hangs up his cell phone up before Lacey can
finish her statenent, and puts it back on the table.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
(talking to hinself)
You can do it, Lacey. | know you
can.

Dr. Hassen | ays back down on the couch and i mredi ately the
sane exhaustion over takes him

Dr. Hassen falls to sleep
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| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOU S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S HOUSE - DAY
(1981)

Anni bele’s nomis sitting at the kitchen table in silence.
She has tears in her eyes and a tissue in her hand.

Anni bel e comes wal ki ng through the front door.

MOMVA
H , baby. How was school ?

ANNI BELE JACKSON
It was okay, | guess.

Anni bel e notices that her nother is crying.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
What’s wong, nonmma? Are ya' stil
sad about the other day?

MOVIVA
1’1l be fine, baby. 1'll always be
fine.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
| figured out the answer to that
riddle, momma. | know how | can
stand behind ya’ and ya can stand
behind nme, at the sane tine.

MOMVA
Oh yea, how?

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Stand up and Il show ya’.

Anni bel e’s mom gets of f of the couch and stands up.

ANNI BLELE JACKSON
Monmma, come over to where there’'s
no’ space.

Anni bel e’s nom wal ks to where there is nore room
ANNI BELE JACKSON
Ckay, watch. Stay there and don’t
nmove.
Anni bel e wal ks behi nd her npther then turns around.
ANNI BELE JACKSON

See, if we stand back to back, I'm
behind ya’ and yo’ behind ne.

( CONTI NUED)
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MOMIVA
Very good.

Anni bel e’s nom turns around and gi ve Anni bel e a hug.

MOMVA
Yo' so smart, baby. | love ya’'.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
| |ove ya too, nomma.

FLASH CUT TGO

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI SI ANA/ ANNI BELE' S HOUSE - DAY
(1981)

Anni bel es nomis hone al one. She is pacing back and forth in
the Iiving roomw th anxiety running through her.

MOMVA
(talking to herself)
What are doin’ all night, Alfred?
know ya’ have a dark secret. What
are ya hidin?

Anni bel e’s mom goes into Alfred s bedroom

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOU SI ANA/ ALFRED S ROOM - DAY(1981)
Ani bele’s nomis scanning Alfred' s room

MOVIVA
(tal king to herself)
Yo' out late every night. \Wat are
ya' hidin, Afred?

She goes to Alfred s dresser, opening his drawers, and
ranmbl es through his clothes.

MOVIVA
(talking to herself)
Were is it? Yo a sick fuck, |1
know it. Every sick asshol e hides
sonmethin’ .

She goes to the closet, Afled s side. She | ooks up at the
top shelf and sees sone box’s.

She reaches for the box’s and brings them down one by one.
She goes through them but only finding famly photos.

( CONTI NUED)
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She put all the photos and box’s back on the top shelf were
she found them then | ooks at the bottom of the closet. She
notices a old, tool bag.

She bends over and unzips the tool bag. She puts her hand in
it and pulls out a black, cardboard box. She wal ks over to
the bed and puts the box on it. She stares at the box, for
what seem |i ke an hour.

MOMVA
tal king to hersel f)
This is it, isn't it? This is yo’
il

dirty, | secret.

Anni bel e’s nom puts both hands on the Iid and opens it. She
sets the |id down and | ooks inside the box to find a pile of
phot ographs. Wt hout thinking about it she dunps the whole
box out onto the bed.

MOMVA
(talking to herself)
What t he???

She picks up one of the pictures to look at it.

Anni bele’s nomis disgusted at the inage on the picture. It
was a little girl in torn clothes and a beaten face. She
coul d see finger markings on her neck |ike she has been
strangl ed by hand.

MOMVIVA
(talking to herself)
Ya' nonster. Yo' the devil.

She reaches for another picture and sees another little
girl. This one was nude, but with the sane marki ngs on her
neck.

She throws that picture down and grabs anot her and anot her.
They were all nude except for one. She starts going crazy,
swnging at all the pictures on the bed, making themfly
ever ywher e.

MOVIVA
(talking to herself)
Ya nonster! Ya nonster!

During her tantrum she hears the front door shut and
freezing all her actions. She | ooks up at the bedroom
doorway and sees Alfred standing init.

Al fred notices t

he pictures spread across the bed and the
enpty box with the i

C
id beside it.

( CONTI NUED)
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ALFRED JACKSON
| see ya’ couldn’t stay out of ny

busi ness.

MOMVA
How coul d ya’', they were so young,
ya' bastard! | knew ya were evil,

| knew ya’ were keepin a secret.

ALFRED JACKSON

Oh, did ya ?

MOVIVA
Yea, | did, but guess what, it’'s
not a secret anyno’ . | know
everythang now. | know what ya’

were doin’ out in the backyard that
night. Ya’ were hidin a body
weren’'t ya', Alfred? That’s why ya
al ways out late. Ya not workin’,
ya' bein a pervert. Wiy are ya
honme right now, huh? There’'s no
[il” girls to kill right now?

ALFRED JACKSON

No, | guess |I’mgonna have to
settle for a fuckin', old bitch
t oday.

Al fred charges Anni bele’s nom knocking her onto the bed. He
on top of her and puts both hands on her neck, squeezing so
hard she can’t squeak out a sound.

END DREAM SEQUENCE

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ DR. HASSEN HOUSE - DAY (2011)
Dr. Hassen junps up fromhis nap. He is still on the couch
and | ooks at the clock. It reads five-thirty in afternoon;
he has only been asleep for fifteen m nutes.
DR JAMES HASSEN
Damm ni ght nar es.
| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)

Lacey is in her bedroom pacing back and forth, in a trance
i ke nood, whispering to herself worse than ever.

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES

(talking to herself)
kay, Lacey. You can do this.
Figure this shit out. It’s just
anot her puzzle. Figure out the
puzzle. kay, okay, what’s the
connection? What’ s the connection?
No, don’t start there. First,
figure out where to get the m ssing
i nformati on. Not where, but who,
who to get the missing information
from Not Janes, not Larry, not
Al fred..

(beat)
... Anni bel e.

Lacey goes over and sits on the side of her bed. She grabs
her bottle of sleeping pills fromthe night stand and stares
at it for a nonent.

She pours the sone pills in her hand and | ooks at the clock.
The cl ock reads six-thirty PM

Lacey puts all but three pills back in the bottle.

LACEY Al MES
That’ s shoul d be enough to put ne
out for a while to find the clues.

Lacey throws the pills in her nmouth and swal |l ows. She | ays
down on her back wth her head on her pillow

LACEY Al MES
Vel |, Anni bel e, show ne what | need
to know.

Lacey cl oses her eyes.

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LQOUI SI ANA/ ANNI BELE' S HOUSE - DAY(1981)

Anni bel e wal ks through the front door, into the living room
She sees her nother sitting on the couch with a slight smle
on her face and a fol ded piece of clothing besides her.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
H, nmomma. What's that on the

couch?

MOVIVA
It’s fo' ya', baby. Alfred left ya’
gift.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANNI BELE JACKSON
Ya' and | both know that it’'s a
dress, nmomma. |'mnot a lil’ girl
no no’, and it’'s always a dress. |
have over fifty of them

Anni bel e s nom picks up the dress and holds it out so that
Anni bel e can see it.

MOMVA
Isn’t it pretty?

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Yea, nonma, it’'s pretty.

Anni bel e wal ks slowy over to her nother and takes the
dress.

ANNI BELE JACKSON

(curious)
Monmma?
MOMVIVA
Yes, baby.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
How does Al fred buy nme so many
dresses? He al ways says we’'re
br oke, maybe he shoul d stop buyin’
me so nany dresses. This is the
third one this week.

MOMVA
He works fromnornin’” to night to
buy ya’ those dresses. | can't help

it if he wanna’ be nice to ya’

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(hiding her true feelings)
| guess yo’ right.

MOVIVA
Alright, go put yo' new dress up
and get ready to do yo' honework.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Ckay, noma.
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| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI SI ANA/ ANNI BELE' S ROOM - DAY (1981)

Anni bel e wal ks into her bedroom and heads for her closet.
She opens her cl oset door and stares at all of her dresses
hanging fromwall to wall

Wt hout | ooking, she takes the dress in her hand and throws
it on the floor of the closet. She | ooks down to see the
floor is not a floor, just a pile of dresses.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(talking to herself)
Were do ya' get these dresses,
Al fred? I know ya black hearted,
and sonethin’ not right, not right
at all. Lord, please protect us.

Anni bel e cl oses the cl oset door.

FLASH CUT TGO

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOU S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S ROOM - NI GHT
(1981)

Anni bele is laying in her bed asl eep when she is awaken from
t he sound SLAM of the front door shutting. She then hears a
second SLAM of her parents bedroom door.

Anni bel e i nmedi ately hears a argunent break out between her
nmot her and Al fred.

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LQUI SI ANA/ ALFRED ROOM - NI GHT (1981)

MOVIVA
What have ya' been doin’ out al
ni ght ?

ALFRED JACKSON
Don't start with ne, ya know |’'ve
been workin’ all night.

MOMIVA
Til" one AM Al fred? How stupid do
ya' think I anf

ALFRED JACKSON
kay, maybe | went out with the
boys and had sone drinks. |Is that
okay with ya'?

( CONTI NUED)
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MOVIVA
Wiy don't ya' just tell me that
then? |’ m supposed to be yo' wfe.

ALFED JACKSON
That’ s right, so stop given ne a
fuckin® headache and do yo' wfely
duti es.

MOMIVA
No, Alfred! I'"'mnot in the npod!

ALFRED JACKSON
No? Did ya tell nme no?

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOU S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S ROOM - NI GHT
(1981)

Anni bel e hears a |l oud SLAP and the cries of her nother.
Anni bel e puts her head under the pillowtrying to nuffle her
nons pl eads for mercy.

MOMVA ( OS)
Pl ease don’'t, Al fred!

ALFRED JACKSON ( 0s)
Never tell nme no, wonan! | can do
what | want with ya'! Yo m ne!

MOMVA ( OS)
No, stop! Please stop! Stop! Yo’
hurtin’ me! Yo' hurtin ne!

Anni bel e hears anot her SLAP and her nother just starts
crying in agony. Anni bele hears no nore words, just cries,
| oud cri es.

FLASH CUT TGO
| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LQUI SI ANA/ ANNI BELE' S CLASS - DAY
(1981)

Anni bele is sitting at her desk working on her diaries. She
has one diary already conpleted; it’s bright red with a big,
bl ack letter "E'" on the cover.

Anni bele is finishing up her second diary, putting the
letter "E" on it’s cover as Ms. Porter is doing walk bys to
check on the student’s work.

Ms. Porter wal ks up to Anni bele and notices her diaries.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 81.

MRS. PORTER
| see yo' goin’ the extra mle
again and doin” two diaries. In a
matter of fact, yo the only one
who did two.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
| wanted to nake one fo' ny nomma.
Red is her favorite col or

MRS. PORTER
Oh yea, what the "E' fo' ?

ANNI BELE JACKSON
It stands fo' her name, ETTA

MRS. PORTER
Yo' nmomra has a pretty nane.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
Thanks, Ms. Porter.

MRS. PORTER
Keep up the good.
(bell rings)

RING RING RI NG
kay, class, before ya' |eave,
| eave yo' diaries in yo desks. W
will be witin in themin the
nornin’ .

(to Anni bel e)
Ya' can go ahead and take yo’
nmonma’ s diary honme to her.

(to the class)
kay, C ass dism ssed.

FLASH CUT TGO

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI SI ANA/ ANNI BELE' S CLASS - DAY
(1981)

Ms. Porter is calling roll in front of the class, checking
of f names as she goes.
MRS. PORTER
Janmes?
STUDENT 1 (OS)
Her e.

( CONTI NUED)
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MRS. PORTER
Sar ah?

SUDENT 2 (0S)
Her e.

MRS. PORTER
Lizzy?

No one replys.
Ms. Porter |ooks up at her enpty desk.

MRS. PORTER
(to the cl ass)
Has anyone seen, Lizzy?
(the cl ass)
Noooo.
(to Anni bel e)
What about ya’, Anni bel e?

Anni bel e t hought back to seeing Lizzy getting in that truck
that ook like Alfred s.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
| haven’t see her since yesterday
when we | eft together.

MRS. PORTER
Hmm maybe she’s sick?

FLASH CUT TGO

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LQUI SI ANA/ ALFRED ROOM - NI GHT (1981)

Anni bel e goes flying into Alfred’s room She is breathing
heavily and her adrenaline is punping.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(talking to herself)
Ckay, what did ny nomsee in that
box? What was so precious that ya’
had to kill her?

Anni bel e rushes to Alfred’ s dresser and ranbl es through al
the draws, opening and sl amm ng t hem qui ckly.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(talking to herself)
Where did ny nomma find yo' secret?
O course, the closet.

( CONTI NUED)
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Anni bel e opens the cl oset door, pushing his clothes to the
side, and then | ooks up top. She sees all the boxes.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(talking to herself)
To obvi ous.

Anni bel e | ooks down and sees the old tool bag. She stares at
it, frozen in time, know ng that the secret is in there.

She bends over and opens the tool bag. She reaches inside
and renoves the bl ack, cardboard box.

Anni bel e wal ks over to the bed her nother was killed on and
pl aces the box on it.

Anni bel e renove the Iid and | ooks inside wthout touching.
She can’t stop staring.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(talking to herself)
Oh ny God. Alfred, is the devil.

FLASH CUT TQ

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S ROOM - NI GHT
(1981)

Anni bele is sitting at her dresser, witing in her nother’s
diary, capturing all of Alfred s secrets.

ANNI BELE JACKSON (VO
Today is January 4, 1981. | found
out why Alfred killed ny nomma
yesturday. | went fo' nyself to
find his dark secret and found it.
In his closet is a old, tool bag
full of darkness. There is over
fifty picture of lil’ girls, naked,
and dead. | now know where he gets
all ny dresses from | now know
what he is doin” late at night. He
is killin 1il’ girls.

FLASH CUT TGO
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EXT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI S| ANA/ ANNI BELES HOUSE - DAY
(1981)

Anni bele is running fromAlfred through the field with her
nmother’s diary and Lizzy's red dress in her hands. She can
still hear Alfred yelling her nane behind her.

ALFRED JACKSON
Anni beeel l 1111 eee!l Cone back!

Anni bel e keeps running until she reaches the trees. She
finds a big tree, sits under it and starts to cry.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
| can’t believe he killed ya too,

Lizzy. 1"mso sorry. Ya' didn't
deserve this. I'’mso sorry. | mss
ya', | mss ny nomma. |I'’mall alone

now. All by nyself.

Anni bele crys it out and then regains her conposer. She
stands up fromthe tree.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
| know what to do. He' Il pay, |
prom se, nomma. | prom se, Lizzy.

FLASH CUT TGO

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI SI SANA/ ANNI BELE' S CLASS - DAY
(1981)

Anni bel e and the other students are in their seats as Ms.
Porter address the cl ass.

MRS. PORTER
kay, students, please pass up yo’
diaries to the front of the row, so
| can coll ect them

Anni bel e gets her diary out of her desk and |ooks at it in a
daze.

The student in front of her turns around and puts her hand
out .

Anni bel e takes a deep breath and gives it to him

FLASH CUT TGO
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| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LQUI SI ANA/ ALFRED ROOM - NI GHT (1981)
Anni bele wal ks into Alfred roons and stares at the cl oset.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
kay, nmoma. Tonight |1’ m gonna’ end
it all.

Anni bel e heads for the cl oset and opens the door. She bends
down and opens the old, tool bag. She reaches into the too
bag and pulls out the black box and places it on the bed.

Anni bel e renmoves the lid and sets it aside. She reaches in
and grabs a handful of pictures.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
(talking to herself)
This is fo' Lizzy and nmy nomma.

Anni bel e takes the handful of pictures and throws theminto
the air, yelling at the top of her lungs, venting all the
enoti ons she has ever felt.

She reaches in the box again and grabs anot her handful | of
pictures and throws themin the sane fashion.

Anni bel e throws all the pictures, all over the room

ANNI BELE JACKSON
How s that fo’ bein” in yo
busi ness?

Anni bel e wal ks out of the roomw t hout | ooking back to see
t he nmess she nmade.

| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI SI ANA/ ANNI BELE' S ROOM - LATER
(1981)

Anni bele is sitting at her desk witting in her nothers
di ary again.

ANNI BELE JACKSON (VO
January 10, 1981. It is
twelve-forty AM Alfred s still not
home yet, fromwhat he calls work.
| decided to put a end to the
devil, even though | know he wi ||
put an end to me. Last night | nade
my last nove of ny plan to end this
evil inny life and ny life, what
ever’'s left of it, all at once.
went into his roomand pul |l ed out

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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ANNI BELE JACKSON (VO (cont’d)
all his precious pictures and threw
them across his room He m ght be
able to get away with killin" ny
nmomma but no one will forgive him
fo this. I know when he finds his
pictures scattered around in his
roomhe wll kill me first, find
this diary, read it, and then
destroy it befo’ soneone el se gets
to read it because this diary
contains the truth. This dairy
tells his habits, the nurder of ny
nmoma, the murder of ny best
friend, Lizzy, the nurder of
everyone’s |lil’ girls. This diary
contains his address, his truck,
the fact he hides the bodies
anongst the trees in the backyard
of his own hone. | have been
wat chin’” himand know his every
nove. | know how he thinks and how
he reacts. | am al ways one step
ahead of him He will conme hone
| ate tonight, and see the ness |
made in his room Fear and rage
will consune himand surely he wll
come in ny roomand kill me. He
will Kkill me like he killed them
by stranglin’ nme around ny neck
with his bare hands. Once | am dead
he will find this diary on ny
dresser and read it fromfront to
back. He will then want to destroy
it of course, but once he gets to
this section of this |ast passage,
he will realize that I had two
diaries. One fo' my nonma and one
fo' school, and I wote the exact
samethang in it. It was due
yesterday. The teacher has already
read it and the polices are gonna’
be here any nonent. The puzzle is
conpl et e.

FLASH CUT TGO
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| NT. DREAM SEQUENCE - LOUI S| ANA/ ANNI BELE' S ROOM - NI GHT
(1981)

Al fred conmes busting through Anni bel e’ s bedroom door and
junps on top of her, on her bed, and starts strangling her.

ALFRED JACKSON
Ya' fuckin bitch! | told ya to
stay out of ny business!

Anni bele is trying to fight back, scratching his face, and
ki cking the bl anket and sheets around, but was no match for
a nman.

Al fred keeps squeezing as Anni bel e struggles as nmuch as she
can.

Anni bel e can feel her life slipping away. She turns her head
to ook at her nother potrait on top of her clock, beside
her bed. She can see the tine is tw-twelve AM

Anni bel e keeps staring at her nother’s potrait as her life
slowmy slips away.

ANNI BELE JACKSON
| | ove ya, nonma.

Anni bel e sees the clock turn to two-thirteen AM and she
cl oses her eyes.

END DREAM SEQUENCE

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY’ S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)

Lacey shoots awake from her nightmare. She checks the clock
and of course it reads two-thirteen AM She | ooks over to
the other side of the bed and notices that Larry is stil

not home fromhis night out with the boys.

Lacey is shook because she can renenber so many details
about the nightnare.

LACEY Al MES
(talking to herself)
Al fred, Annibele s step dad. Is
Larry dream ng about hinf

Lacey gets out of the bed and goes into the |living room
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| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S HOUSE - DAY (2011)

Lacey sits on the couch wth her puzzle book ready incase
Larry cones hone.

LACEY Al MES
(tal king to herself)
Al fred? Maybe he didn't get caught?
Maybe, Anni bele wants ne find her
and her nmomis killer.

Lacey gets up on goes sits at the conputer. She nobves the
nmouse and the conputer nonitors cones on

She types in, "Alfred, killer of over fifty little girls",
in the search engine and hits the enter button.

A web |ink conmes up reading "Alfred Jackson, Louisiana’s
Most Evil Killer™.

Lacey clicks on it and reads the headli ne.
The headl i ne was dated, February 2, 1983.

LACEY Al MES (VO

(readi ng the headline)
Loui siana’s infamous, little girl,
killer didn’t last long. Alfred
Jackson, killed over fifty little
girls, driving fear into Louisiana.
He woul d take pictures of them
bef ore choppi ng them up and
di sposing of themin his back yard,
behind the trees. Al fred Jackson's
house was | ocated in the center of
a old, slave planation. This house
held evil init for years and
becane the place Alfred killed his
own wife, Etta Jackson, and
st ep- daught er, Anni bel e Jackson.
The biggest twist in the story is
that Annibele is the sane person
who brought Alfred down. Alfred was
caught by his own step daughter’s
school diary. That’s were she wote
all the details down and where to
find the evidence, the pictures and
bodies. Al fred was arrested m nutes
after he strangled Annibele to
death at the age of nine.
Det ectives recovered a second diary
from Anni bel e s room that hinted
t hat she knew she was going to die.

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY AI MES (VO (cont’d)
Al fred was sentence to life with no
parol, but today Al fred' s sentence
was change to death, not by a judge
but by his own peers. After serving
about two years of his sentence, on
February 2, 1983, Alfred was fataly
st abbed over fifty tinmes on the
state prison yard today.

Lacey stops reading.

LACEY Al MES

(talking to herself)
February 2, 1983? That is the sane
date as Larry’s birthday. Does that
mean sonet hing? Larry dreans about
Al fred, who was killed on his
birthday. I don’t know. What | do
know is that Alfred is dead so
don’t need to find Annibele’s
killer. What the fuck do I need to
do. What is ny connection with this
shit. Okay, lets go in a different
direction. Find sonething that’s a
conmon factor, a nane, a place, a
nunber. A nunber? No, a tine...

(beat)
...two-thirteen. Two-thirteen, the
tinme | always wake up, the tine of
Anni bel e’ s deat h. .

(beat)
...Wiat’'s the date of Annibele' s
death? It’s the sanme date she wote
her last diary entry, January 10,
1981, ny birthday.

Lacey rushes to the storage closet and pulls out a filing
fol der. She shuffles through the filing folder until she
finds the one that is |abeled, birth certificates. She
reaches into the filing folder and pulls out her birth
certificate.

Lacey reads it.

LACEY Al MES
(reading the birth
certificate)
Lacey Ai nes born on January 10,
1981 at twelve-thirteen AM
(talking to herself)
Twel ve-thirteen AM and two-thirteen
AM She di ed the exact sane mnute

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES (cont’ d)
and day | was born, but not the
sane hour. The thirteens are the
sane but the she died two hours
after nmy birth, right. No, no, she
lived in Louisiana. They have a
different tinme zone that is two
hour s ahead. ..

(beat)
...She died at the exact sane tine
| was born. She dies, |'mborn, and

| dream of Anni bele s nenories.
It’s like her life continues
t hrough ny dreans, |ike our lives
are co. .

(beat)
...connected. Wait, Larry said he
dreans of Alfred, and Alfred was
killed on his birthday, and Janes
said he has a recurring dream of,
Etta...

(beat)
... Anni bel e’ s not her?

Lacey gets up quickly to get her phone fromthe charger. She

goes through her contacts anxiously and finds the nane,
Janes.

I NT. LOS ANGELES/ DR. HASSEN ROOM - NI GHT (2011)

James i s awaken by his phone ringing. He reaches over and
pi cks his phone up fromthe night stand, and answer it.

DR. JAMES HASSEN
(hal f asl eep)
Hel | 0?

I NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S HOUSE - NI GHT (2011)

Lacey is on the phone with Dr. Hassen.

LACEY Al MES
Dr. Hassen! Wien is your birthday?

DR JAMES HASSEN ( OS)
VWhat ?

LACEY Al MES

| need to know when your birthday
is. It’'s inmportant!

( CONTI NUED)
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DR JAMES HASSEN ( OS)
kay, Janurary 3, 1981.

LACEY Al MES

The day Etta was killed. You were
born the sane day Anni bele’ s nom
was killed. You re dream ng of
Anni bel e’s nother, Larry is
dream ng of Annibele’ s step father
and | dream ng of Annibele. W re
dream ng of them because we. ..

(beat)
...are then? W are reincarnated.

DR JAMES HASSEN ( OS)
| see you figure out the life's
secret. It can be overwhel m ng at
first, but you have to enbrace the
know edge that few will ever have.

LACEY Al MES
What ? You knew this whole tine. Wy
didn't you just tell me that life
just goes in a fucking circle!

DR. JAMES HASSEN ( OS)

| did, Lacey. | said we are all
connected and there is a circle of
life.

LACEY Al MES

| though you neant netaphoricaly,
not percisely!

DR. JAMES HASSEN ( OS)
| told you, you have to figure it
out yourself, through your own
experience to accept it. If I would
have told you we are al
reincarnated, that we live and die
forever, there is no way you would
have believed ne.

LACEY Al MES
| mean cone on! W are reincarnated
for Christ sake! | shouldn’'t even

say for Christ sake anynore, since
| now know there is no fucking God!
And to think, | used to blanme him
for this shitty life! Instead, it
turns out that it’s an endl ess
circle bullshit, that has an
asshole killing me, just so | can

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES (cont’ d)
marry himin another life, and have
himkill ny daughter!

Lacey has an epi phany.
...The little boy at the party
store. | went there on, Abby’s
bi rthday. The nother said his
birthday was in two days, the sane
day Abby died. That’'s why he
t hought | was his nother, because
am That was ny Abby. | miss her so
much and now she is soneone el ses
child! This is too much for ne to
know and accept, this changes
everything | believe in.

DR. JAMES HASSEN ( OS)
Don't let it destroy you. To know
life's secret is very powerful,
ei ther by hel ping or destroying
you.

LACEY Al MES

(breaki ng down)
Knowing life's secret? Wiat’s the
fucking secret? That life has no
poi nt ? There’s no Heaven, no
angel s, no denons, or no God. Life
is even nore neani ngl ess than ever!
Not hi ng we do matters, nothing at
all! We can love, we can hate, we
can live, we can die. W cares,
you just do all over again. First,

| 1 ose Abby and now | | ose
purpose! | hate life, | hate life,
| hate...

(beat)

... Goodbye, see you in another
life, James, or should I say nom

Lacey hangs the phone up and heads for her bedroom

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ LACEY' S BEDROOM - NI GHT (2011)

Lacey goes over to her nightstand and grabs her Anmbien pill
bottle. She pours the rest of the pills out into her hand.
There was at | east fifteen of them

Lacey | ooks at themwth no fear in her.

( CONTI NUED)
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LACEY Al MES
(talking to herself)
And to think, | thought | could

kill nyself.
Lacey throws one pill in her nouth and swal l owes it. She
puts another in her nouth and swallows it. She slowy puts
every pill in her nouth one at a tine until they are gone.

Lacey | ays down in her bed.

LACEY Al MES
(talking to herself)
| always thought | would pray when
| was dieing, now !l know | don’'t
have to.

Lacey’'s eyes start to close slowy.

FLASH CUT TGO

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ HOSPI TAL - N GHT (2011)

The nedical staff are quickly pushing Lacey, in a gurney,
down the halls of the hospital

Larry is rushing right beside Lacey while the NURSE is
aski ng hi m questi ons.

NURSE
Do you know what happened?

LARRY Al MES
| just came hone |ate after going
out and found her in the bed,

unconci ous with her pill bottle
conpl etely enpty.
NURSE
What does she take?
LARRY Al MES
Anbi en.
NURSE

kay, sir, We're going to have to
ask you to wait in the waiting
room

The nedical staff take Lacey behind two big doors that read,
Emergency Staff Only, on it.

FLASH CUT TQO
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| NT. NEW YORK/ HOSPI TAL - CONTI NUOUS (2011)

An Asian Lady in New York, is being rolled in on a wheel
chair by a nurse. She is huffing and puffing with her hands
on her swollen stonmach.

ASI AN LADY
Get this out of ne! Hurry!

| NT. NEW YORK/ HOSPI TAL/ ASI AN LADY’ S ROOM - CONTI NUOUS (2011)

The Nurse rolls the Asian lady to her room and hel ps her get
into the hospital bed.

The doctor cones inside and closes the privacy curtain
behind him He | ooks at the sweaty, heavy breathing, Asian
| ady on the hospital bed.

DOCTOR 1
(to the nurse)
It | ooks like she’ s ready.
(to the Asian Lady)

The doctor rolls his chair to the end of the bed and puts
his head down to | ook in between her | egs.

DOCTOR 1
kay, G ve ne sonme good pushes.

ASI AN LADY
Uhhhhh! Unhhhhhh! Uhhhhhhhhhhh!

DOCTOR 1
Good, now breath, breath.

FLASH CUT TGO

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ HOSPI TAL/ LACEY’ S ROOM - CONTI NUOUS (2011)
Lacey is laying on the hospital table unconscious.

The DOCTOR qui ckly exam nes her, feeling her pulse, and then
uses a stethoscope to listen to her heart.

DOCTOR 2
Her heart has stoped.

He shines his light in her eyes.

( CONTI NUED)
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DOCTOR 2
Looks |li ke cardiac arrest due to an
over dose! W have to use the
cardi ac defibrillator.

The Doctor grabs the defibrillator pads and rubs them
together to create a charge.

DOCTOR 2
Ckay, everyone cl ear!

The nedical staff step back as he places the pads on her
chest and delivers a shock.

Ajolt of electricity is sent to Lacey’'s heart causing her
body to junp.

The doctor checks the heart npnitor and notices that her
heart is still dead.

DOCTOR 2
Lets adm ni ster anot her shock.

The Doctor rubs the defribull ator pads together again.

DOCTOR 2
Everyone cl ear!

The nedical staff step back as he places the pads on her
chest again to adm ni sters anot her shock.

Electricity hits Lacey’'s heart hard again, causing her body
to junp.

FLASH CUT TQ

| NT. CHI NA/ HOSPI TAL/ ASI AN LADY’ S ROOM - CONTI NUOUS (2011)

The Asian | ady continues to push and breath, push and
br eat h.

DOCTOR 1
Alright, alright, I can see the
head, just keep doi ng what your

doi ng.
FLASH CUT TO



96.

| NT. LOS ANGELES/ HOSPI TAL/ LACEY’ S ROOM - CONTI NUQUS (2011)

The Doctor exam nes Lacey agai n.

DOCTOR 2
Still no heart beat. Let’s try one
nore tinme, but then will call it.

The Doctor rubs the pads one last tine with extra faith.

DOCTOR 2
Everyone cl ear!

He puts the pad on her chest again and adm ni ster one | ast
volt of lighting to Lacey’s heart.

Lacey corpse junps for the third tine.

The Doctor | ooks at the heart npbnitor one last tinme and
exam nes her again.

DOCTOR 2

Lets pronounce her dead on January
29, 2012. Tine, three-thirty AM

| NT. CHI NA/ HOSPI TAL/ ASI AN LADY ROOM - CONTI NUQUS (2011)

The Doctor is in between the |legs of the Asian Lady, as she
gi ve one | ast strong push.

ASI AN LADY
Uhhhhhhhhhh!

DOCTCR 1
| got it. I got it.

(baby crying)
Whaaaaaa! Whaaaaaaa!

(to the nurse)
Lets docunent the birth at
six-thirty AMon January 29, 2011.

The doctor cuts the unbilical cord and hands the baby to his
not her.

DOCTCR 1
Here you are, mss, a beautiful,
baby boy.

FADE OUT:

( CONTI NUED)
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