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EXT – EMERALD PARK – MORNING. 

FLASHBACK (1997)

It’s a calm and beautiful day in the park. People pass by riding their bikes and jogging.
Walking right by the main street in the park we see DAVID (56), holding hands with his wife ANNE (54). They walk slowly, listening to the birds and the wind. 

DAVID: (V.O.)

My name is David Watson. I am 67 years old. I used to run my own company, and we were very successful. What we did wasn’t important, but all of it came little by little. 

Now David and Anne are sitting right next to the lake, watching how the trees release their leaves and they fall gorgeously into the water.

INT. DAVID’S CHILDHOOD HOME – NIGHT. 

FLASHBACK (1949)

MONICA (40) is crying in the couch of a very untidy house. LITTLE DAVID (8) passes by and stops for a second to watch his mother suffer, unable to do anything about it. He then goes into the kitchen and starts preparing scrambled eggs, taking his mind off the pain while preparing food to her mother.

DAVID: (V.O.)

When I was growing up, my mother didn’t have much money. My dad had died when I was only 8 years old. That was truly difficult for her. 

EXT. WEDDING CHAPEL – AFTERNOON.

FLASHBACK (1957).

As David continues to narrate, we now see Monica wearing a wedding dress and walking down the aisle to marry GEORGE (52). They both look tremendously joyful. TEENAGE DAVID (16) glances at her mother and she smiles. 

DAVID: (V.O.)

We we’re lucky, because when I turned 16, my mother announced that she was getting married again, with a wonderful man named George. I never came to love the fact that my mother had another man, but I have to admit he cared greatly about her.

George and Monica kiss and hold hands after the minister had pronounced them. David smiles when he sees them both enjoying that moment.

INT – OPERATING ROOM - MORNING.

FLACHBACK (1958)

We see an open body on an operating table. George is the attending surgeon on the operation. There are two nurses, one scrub intern and an anesthesiologist on the scene. It seems as the operation is going quite good. 

DAVID: (V.O.)

George was a surgeon, which I thought was an incredibly interesting career. I wanted to become a doctor, but then I changed my mind when I saw a real operation on television. 

INT – DAVID’s HOUSE – MORNING. 

FLASHBACK (1960).

Monica is making waffles while George and David talk. There is a large medical book on the table. 

GEORGE:

Blood presence in urine, abnormal weight loss, enlargement of one testicle, high blood pressure – 

DAVID:

Is it Kidney Cancer? 

GEORGE:

Yes, it is. You’re getting good at this.

DAVID: (V.O.)

George and I shared a lot of interests. I used to stay up all night reading medical books and every morning George and I would play a game. He said the symptoms and I said the illness. I came to learn a lot about medicine.

INT – PRISON CELL – LATE MORNING. 

TODAY.

Back in the real time we see an older version of DAVID (67) he looks terrible. His eyes express the most appalling kind of loneliness. His weak body lays still in an uncomfortable bed. He`s got a lost look.

DAVID: (V.O.)

I have been in the prison cell for the past 10 years. Every second of it has been an awful nightmare. Anybody who’s not been here can’t understand how it feels to be losing days and days of your life. Losing yourself, when all your good memories start to fade...

INT – DAVID AND ANNE’S KITCHEN – NIGHT. 

FLASHBACK (1990)

All the family is gathering in a large table while they enjoy a rather noisy dinner. ANNE (47) tries to control her six kids (Emma, Katherine, Lauren, John, Grace and Stuart), while DAVID (49) tries talking to Lauren and Emma. 

DAVID:

I will not take you to the zoo if you keep eating each other`s noodles, I´m serious.

EMMA:

But Dad, She ate mine first!
LAUREN:

Only because you said mine had boogers.

ANNE:

Just be quiet dear, please. And never use words like those in the table.

LAUREN:

But, mommy –

ANNE:

No good excuse, sweetheart.


The family continues to dialogue, but their voices fade as David takes over the narration again.

DAVID: (V.O.)

I had a good family. Me and Anne we`re married for twenty nine years and we had six kids. Each one of them had their own problems and tastes, so it was a bit difficult to pay equal attention to all of them. 

INT. DAVID AND ANNE`s ROOM – LATE NIGHT. 

FLASHBACK (1990)

David and Anne are laying in their bed, listening to music. The couple looks tired. Anne bends over to David`s side of the bed and holds his hand, looking at him intently. 

DAVID:

What?

ANNE:

(Beat) I`m pregnant. 

INT. MEDICAL CONSULT – MORNING.

FLASHBACK (1991)

A doctor is speaking to Anne and David as they listen intently. We can´t hear what they are saying.

DAVID: (V.O.)

Because of the age we had, there we´re high possibilities for complications during and after my wife´s pregnancy. One casual day, we went for a consult, and they ended up telling us that our unborn child was in grave danger.

EXT. EMERALD PARK – MORNING.

FLASHBACK (1991)

Anne is crying by the lake. Behind her, all of her six kids play with David. He notices her and approaches.

DAVID:

Honey, are you alright?

ANNE:

(After a few seconds) No, David. I´m not. Our child could die before even being born.

The caring husband hugs her.

DAVID:

Everything´s going to be alright. 

ANNE:

(Sobbing) Don´t say that. You can´t know. 

DAVID:

Oh, I know. Trust me. 

INT. LABOR ROOM – EARLY MORNING.

FLASHBACK (1991)

David is now on the labor room, holding his wife´s hand as she gives birth.

DAVID:

Those nine months we´re very difficult for both of us. We fought hard for our little baby to be born healthy, and we did it. She was born a normal child. 

The doctor takes CAITLIN (0) and hands her to Anne.

ANNE:

Oh, my god. Oh, my... 

She starts crying in joy. 

DAVID: (V.O.) 

I can assure you, no man can say that the joy I felt that second can be compared to any other thing in the world. We named her Caitlin. Anne always said “God has sent us an angel”, and she was right. 

EXT. DAVID AND ANNE´S HOUSE YARD – MORNING.
FLASHBACK (1992)

DAVID: (V.O.)

Life was kind to us. We didn´t have mayor preoccupations. With a decent economic situation and a healthy family, there was not much we could ask for. Now that I´ve lost it all I´m starting to understand that. 

The kids are playing in the yard; Typical childhood games. While Anne supervises and holds her newborn Caitlin, David watches through the window.

DAVID: (V.O.) 

Every morning, every day... all of it was so precious. Little did we know in a few years our life would turn into a constant storm of suffering in which we we´re completely caught...

EXT. DAVID AND ANNE´S HOUSE (Parking Space) – AFTERNOON.

FLASHBACK (1995)

DAVID: (V.O.) 

It was May 22nd of the year 1995. I remember it perfectly.

Anne is closing the door of her house while approaching the car. Outside in the streets, David and the kids are playing. They throw a little tennis ball one to another.

ANNE:

David, honey. I´m going to Mary Ellen´s birthday party.

DAVID:

Alright, I´ll stay here with the kids and -

GRACE:

(Approaching) Mommy, can I come with you?

ANNE:

I´m sorry, sweetheart. It´s a party for grown ups. But I´ll see you a little later and we can color those new books I gave you. Okay?

GRACE:

Okay.

ANNE: 

(To David) Sorry, you were saying?

DAVID:

Have a good time, dear.

CAITLIN:

Yes, have a great time mommy!

ANNE:

Oh, thank you. I love you.

CAITLIN:

Me too.

DAVID:

Say good bye to mommy.

KIDS:

Good bye!

Anne gets inside the car and runs it. David is opening the gates while the kids get out of the street.

DAVID:

Come on, kids. Off the street, Come on.

The car is facing the house. So Anne reverses to get out as her phone starts to ring. She looks down at her purse to answer it. 

Meanwhile, Lauren throws the tennis ball to John (who is right next to her), but he fails to catch it, so little Caitlin tries to pick it up; but the ball is already on the middle of the street.

DAVID:

(Hysterical) Caitlin!

By the time Caitlin turns around with the tennis ball on her hand, it´s already too late. The car crushes her into the ground, making her head explode and bleed into the street.

The car bumps, and a shocked Anne comes out screaming. David is paralyzed looking at Caitlin´s lifeless body. All the kids stare quietly and terrified. 

ANNE:

(Mortified) Caitlin! Caitlin!

The mother approaches her daughter, but can´t touch her. Her face is no longer recognizable by all the blood. David covers his mouth with his hand as Anne starts screaming desperately. 

One of the neighbors, MRS. APPLEBAUM (64) sees this scene and quickly goes inside to call an ambulance.

DAVID: (V.O.)

That day our angel died. 

INT. PRISON CELL – DAY.

TODAY.

The oldest version of David is opresent again as we go back to the lugubrous prison cell. He is writting in a very small kind of agenda. As we get a close up to his face, he stops for a second to take a breath.

DAVID: (V.O.)

They say life can be cruel or unfair sometimes; I believe they’re wrong. Life can be beyond cruel and unfair... it can make us feel the most horrible feelings. Hate, Loneliness, Desperation, Rage... 

INT. DAVID AND ANNE’s BEDROOM – MORNING.

FLASHBACK (1995)

An open window lets the gentle rays of light from the sunrise pass through Anne’s eyes. She is wearing a white dress and stares outside into one direction, with no objective. David enters the room with a tray full of breakfast goods. HE leaves it in the bed and gets close to Anne.

DAVID: (V.O.)

After Caitlin died Anne suffered an enormous crisis. She felt is was all her fault, and didn’t have the courage to do anything more than staring at the window every day. She stopped eating, she stopped moving and since that day to the present I haven’t said a word to her.

INT. MRS. APPLEBAUM’S BEDROOM – MORNING.

FLASHBACK (1995).

The neighbour and the kids are sitting in numerous places around one single bedroom. Nobody speaks. Mrs Applebaum gets up.

MRS. APPLEBAUM:

(I’m making pancakes, who wants some?

None of the kids say anything. Grace stands up and goes hug mrs. Applebaum. 

EXT. MARY ROSE GRAVEYARD – MORNING.

FLASHBACK (1996).

The day is clear. A few clouds cover some part of the beautifuly active sun that shines to all the departed’s graves. David (56) is waiting inside his car. The radio plays the song “With or without you”. 

DAVID: (V.O.)

People called and visited. None of them we’re welcome. Anne and I had become neutral beings. Of course I did more than her, tried to get out of the house some times, visit Caitlin’s grave... but my mouth had gone dry with all the silence.

INT. DAVID AND ANNE’S BEDROOM – AFTERNOON.
FLASHBACK (1997)

Anne is no longer staring at the window, it’s just David sitting by himself in the edge of the undone bed. 

DAVID:(V.O.)

Two years passes and every day of it went slowly. I couldn’t take it anymore. I don’t know what happened to me or why I did that thing I regreat the most; I only know the pain turned me into a monster. 

He slowly opens the drawer in front of him, pulling out a gun. He stops and thinks for a second, then starts to shake. David tries to get ahold of himself, but suddenly strarts shaking more and more. He brings the gun to his head and points right to it. His hands can’t stop shaking. Before he pulls the trigger, Anne enters the room with the same white dress.

DAVID: (V.O.)

These were the first words Anne said since Caitlin’s death.

ANNE:

(Shocked) David, what are you – 

But before she can finish the sentence, a discontrolled David turns the gun and now points at her. Pulls the trigger and the bullet goes right into her stomach. 

DAVID: (V.O.)

I picture this moment every single day. 

He starts shaking and can’t breahte. Anne is on the floor bleeding and she doesn’t move. 

DAVID:

(Crying) Anne! Anne! ... oh, what have I done?

INT. PRISON CELL – DAY.

PRESENT DAY.

The old David keeps writting in his agenda. One single tear comes out of his eye.

DAVID: (V.O.)

Some people believe they can be dead inside, some don’t. What I know is that we can loose all of ourselves. We loose our sanity, our values... and our soul. (Beat)

I have no soul. My body remains alive, but deep inside I know i’m just flesh. Noone will probably read this, and it doesn’t make me feel anything. I have no intentions. I know I don’t deserve forgiveness for what I did, and I’m prepared to depart from here facing only one direction: Hell. But until then, I will live through this misery and I will slowly rot until my body can’t take it anymore. By then I’ll start paying the price. 

I loved you Anne. 

THE END.

In dedication to my grandparents, who had to live through the horrible nightmare of loosing a child by killing her unintentionally.
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