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Family Portrait





Original Screenplay





Written by: Jennifer Fumero

Life for the “Perfect Family” will never be the same again!

SCENE 1:

BACKGROUND MUSIC:

Tristania’s “Deadlocked.”

OPENING SEQUENCE:

The prison guard directed JAIME to a dark, gloomy, grey room, with handcuffs on her wrists and ankles; she has an orange jumpsuit with the number 0021134598, she sat on a chair looking straight to the camera. The prison guard un-cuffs her wrists and ankles and leaves her to tell her life story unsupervised. Jaime looks around her scenery and begins to wonder as she looks at the guard. Jaime looks at the camera which is like a home video camera.







JAIME:

JAIME NARRATES THROUGHOUT THE STORY 

Every perfect family has their share of tears and threats. The Brady Bunch, the Partridge Family, yeah they’re the happy and good-lucky perfect family but behind close doors those are the moments when they really wanted to kill someone. I’m not bragging about my disturbed and unusual life but all I’m saying is that life can be so fucked up when you know one day you’ll die and be put into a cold, small box six feet under, then go to Hell for all eternity and realize that all you were ever good for was for a piece of ass and an ornament on someone’s bed sheets. Here’s my story in my own words, my own hell, my crucifix. My husband was the most ruthless man I knew, Oliver Tribecky, Republican senator for the US congress of New Jersey. I met him about fifteen years ago when…

FLASHBACK: 

Jaime’s life before she met OLIVER, with her strict parents, a younger Jaime and Oliver, the flashback runs while Jaime is narrating.







JAIME:

I ran away from home. My parents were strict, judgmental Christians, you know those Bible loving, church every Sunday southern Baptists who when they had a chance they prayed a prayer for every idea that sprung into their minds. I grew lonesome and I contemplated suicide numerous times until one day I packed my belongings and left my small town of Meek, Wisconsin for the big city of New York, which was the biggest mistake of my life. When I first moved to New York I had 200 dollars which I had stolen from my dad prior to my escape. I had no place to go until I struck a good deal with a rich, handsome business man who owned a gorgeous apartment in Manhattan. 

FLASHBACK ENDS:







JAIME:

Well I couldn’t resist his offer, it was too good to let it go and by this time I would have done anything just to stay under a roof. He gives me a place to stay all right; Oliver was always a very clever man and more intellectual than any man that I’ve ever met then and now. We got married and seven months later I had Molly, my dear sweet first child. Turns out she became a bigger slut than I was and then six years later… 

Trying to fight the tears;







JAIME:

My little ballerina Stacey was brought on earth to dance, but Oliver shunned us away from any happiness we had. It was a secret for many years, no one suspected that the perfect family was actually a family of great filth and deceit but there wasn’t any worry for Oliver, for he was the Great Manipulator. He knew how to get out of a mess like this, 

MS/ FLASHBACK:

In a rally, Oliver was manipulating the press with his cleverly eloquent speech. He was handsome and cunning in the way he propositioned things making it very clear he was the best, his children beside him, the media cheers for him C/U of STACEY with a red balloon smiling at him, C/U of MOLLY’S stunning face giving the media a double-meaning smirk, and C/U of Jaime who looks up at him emotionless, she’s clapping very faintly. JAIME is still narrating.







JAIME:

For he was the man who marked us with the sign of death, for us death came knocking on our door.

FADE IN BLACK:

BEGIN CREDITS:

Bright pop-up pictures unto a black background radiates through the screen. Introduction song- Within Temptation’s “It’s The Fear-” Oliver Tribecky stands tall in a podium as the Senator. His hypocritical smile is then captured in a close-up. Intricate pictures of Oliver is in his home library worried vibrates as his one photo of him in which he sits in a dark maroon loft leather sofa looking at pictures of his “girls” (his hired escorts). Clive Owen’s name is credited right beside his shoe. The camera transcends the pictures and morphs into Jaime Tribecky. As she strips in lingerie for a man who’s handcuffed on top of a bed, her big blue eyes look up in the ceiling. The camera captures a close-up of her looking up angelically. Jaime kneeled down in a church; she wears a black lace veil on her head and inside her hands she holds a 10k diamond ruby crucifix as she with tears in her eyes prays to God. She looks up at God and in close-up captured; Leighanne Littrell’s name is credited.  Molly Tribecky looks from the corner of her eyes at her client. C/U of Molly in a bed holding on to the railings of the bed stand with her big eyes and sensual lips. Molly on the floor of her bedroom with her hair spread across, her vengeful green eyes looks deep into the camera. Brigitte’s name is credited on top of her brownish black hair. The camera captures her exotic eyes as the lens zooms inside her eyes and fades to Stacey. Stacey dancing gracefully in the family garden; camera captures her smelling the beautiful pink flower; her eyes are shut close and a light smile is displayed. In her room, Stacey in her ballerina outfit and shoes does a beautiful ballerina pose as the camera captures her pose. Stacey falls to the floor and cries as she does a straddle. Elle Fanning’s name is credited as Stacey looks around in her balcony as she imitates her music box which has a ballerina dancing Beethoven’s “Fur Elise.” The camera zooms inside Stacey’s necklace which has ballerina slippers into the hands of Kelsey. In his hands was Stacey’s necklace. He looks at the door sternly in which the camera captures a close-up. He sits in his table looking at the pictures of the Tribecky family. He looks fiercely into the picture of Oliver. He sits down on the step of his office with a worry face and his hands in resignation; the camera captures the photo as Michael Vartan’s name is credited. The camera transcends into the streets were a confused Cassandra White walks down the crooked road of Jersey and looks wearily at the camera.  She sits on top of the car as she looks at the crowd passing by. C/U of Cassandra who is closing her eyes so she can prevent herself from crying. She walks alongside the beach wearing a gorgeous beaded sheer Valentino. She walks to the ocean and bathes in the night by herself. C/U of her hand on her hair swooping off water from her hair as her big blue eyes looks straight towards her infatuation; a cashmere and sheer roped Molly. Cassandra smiles exotically as in intricate pictures Molly join Cassandra in the ocean. The girls are naked as in a close-up the camera captures Molly and Cassandra ardently ready to make out. Kelli Garner’s name is credited in the ocean. The camera vibrates into Derek Vinyl; Molly’s boyfriend. Derek looks inside Molly’s “Little Black Book.” Camera closes-up on a jaded Derek looking in a window. Derek looks in his mirror and sees Molly inside smiling dominantly. Derek looks at the camera and smiles in which Macaulay Culkin’s name is credited beside him. The camera than in focuses on a family portrait of the family as in the shadows your hear Oliver and Jaime fighting. Oliver slams Jaime’s head into the wall. She falls to the floor; Oliver grabs Jaime hair and slams it to the wall. The picture frame fell to the floor and cracked alongside a bouquet of blackish-red roses. Camera slowly zooms into Molly who was sitting in the stairs; she smiles as she sees her parents fight. Stacey is inside her bed; she shuts her eyes tightly and holds her ballerina slippers necklace. The camera closes-up on the cracked picture frame as Jaime’s terrifying screams gets louder. Molly smiles deviously at the sight of her mother being brutally beaten and tortured by her father, Oliver.

FADE IN BLACK:

CUT TO:

SCENE 2:

(Morning after a long work night- Jaime goes into Molly bedroom and asks her to get out of bed)

INT. MOLLY’S BEDROOM- MORNING

JAIME:

Molly get out of bed, you hear me! I am your mother I demand you right now!

MOLLY gets out of the bed and rampages towards her mother.

MOLLY:

Like Oliver demands us to suck dicks and eat pussies exchange for allowance, grow up mommy this is the twenty- first century and we are modern day prostitutes, the oldest job in the fucking book.

JAIME:

Nobody knows that, and besides we’re escorts, not prostitutes!

STACEY:

Same thing mom, you two sleep with a different man every night that isn’t daddy and you get paid for it and, and daddy doesn’t mind because he’s the one whose forcing you too.

OLIVER came from behind STACEY unexpectedly and turned her to his attention; he squeezes her shoulders tight and in a rage screams at her angrily.

OLIVER:

WITH WRATH, POINTING HIS FINGER AT HER FACE

Hey, you better shut up the fuck up goddamit or you will not like what I will do to you that I promise you, understand?







STACEY:

FRIGHTENED

Yes,

OLIVER:

Now go,

STACEY runs to the living room and sits down the breakfast table.

I suggest you girls better walk to the living room for breakfast,

JAIME:

We will,

OLIVER, JAIME, and MOLLY walks towards the living room to sit at the table, OIVER picks up the newspaper and begins to read it.

OLIVER:

How was Christian last night, was it wild?

MOLLY: 

SMILES

He awesome, he was very flexible in bed last night. I worked my magic while he was he fucking me anal,

OLIVER:

How much did he pay?







MOLLY:

SLAMS HER HANDS ON THE TABLE

God Oliver, is that all you think about, the money. Couldn’t you ask me something else or is something in your balls urging you to know how much I got for being the first for Christian.







OLIVER:

I guess my balls feel tempted so goddamit tell me how much did he pay because I am the one who’s financing this escort service? 







MOLLY:

Ooh, what a hobby! He paid me $3000 for being the first, but it came easy ‘cos I couldn’t resist not giving him something extra?

OLIVER is surprised with the outpour of cash Molly received, drinks a cup of his water. 







OLIVER:

What was that something extra?







MOLLY:

Maria, the little Hispanic girl from Mexico you smuggled in, I gave her first lesson,

JAIME:

You’re a Madame? What has this family gone into! 

MOLLY:

Bitch don’t try to pull a Martha “fucking” Stewart on me, you ain’t fooling anyone. Don’t try to be a mother now because mom I couldn’t care a rat ass if you died today, the matter of fact I’ll be jumping joy.

OLIVER:

Molly remember Eric tonight, at eight.

MOLLY:

I know Oliver and I’m looking pretty forward to it, he pays well too.

JAIME:

Molly, honey why do you treat me like if I was your damn enemy and not like your mother,

STACEY drinks her water.

MOLLY:

CONFRONTING JAIME 

Because mommy dearest while your blowing on someone’s dick do you even think twice of how my life sucks. You only care for Stacey mom, its all for Stacey! I got to live a damn lie and make belief to everyone that I’m this perfect Teresa doll when in reality my father makes me fuck because he needs to be richer than he already is. You’re the reason why I fuck for cash because you’re not even half of the woman to even have the damn guts to speak your mind to Oliver fifteen years ago,

JAIME sobs.

MOLLY:

Sex isn’t free mom; it is bought with a price but then again look who I am telling this to, Mrs. Jaime “Free Exhibition” Tribecky, a forbidden slut living the perfect world of politics. Tell me mother how many men have fucked in your lifetime? Can you please tell me, I’m very interested to know the number to be exact? You’ve probably fucked every man that’s ever stepped foot in New Jersey!

STACEY crying heavily and covering her ears, she screams and pleads mercifully

STACEY:

Stop! Stop, please Molly don’t anger mommy!

OLIVER screams ferociously towards Molly.

OLIVER:

goddamit you better sit down right now you little ungrateful piece of shit!

MOLLY:

No Oliver she deserves to hear the truth and if you’re not going to break the bubble then I will for you. I’m going to tell you whether you like to hear it or not, mommy you’re a sleazy no good, rotten piece of shit that deserves to rot for the rest of your fucking wasted life in the fucking pits of hell where you fucking belong!

JAIME screams and cries with snot dripping out of her nose and into her hands.

JAIME:

No Molly, no Molly, no if you I fucking die and, and go to hell then I’m taking you with me you fucking bitch.

MOLLY:

Fine mother but guess what, this whole family is going to hell, because who needs God when you have free sex and drugs every day, Satan is going to love our company you fucking diabolical piece of shit!

JAIME: 

Molly you are a damn psycho fucking ugly hearted prostitute who’s going to pay for all the nasty shit you have done!

 



MOLLY:


No mom, you are!

MOLLY angrily grabs the chair and breaks it to the ground; she walks to the door and leaves the house. She slams the door and walks hastily to the driveway.















CUT IN:

SCEEN 3:

OLIVER walks out and rushes outside to catch MOLLY; He loves JAIME sobbing uncontrollably, STACEY’S hugging her mother tightly inside the house. 

EXT: OLIVER swings the door and walks to MOLLY, he angrily yells at MOLLY.

OLIVER:

Molly you come over here, you nasty pathetic use for a little girl you hear me; but, 

OLIVER caresses MOLLY’S face.







OLIVER:

You look so good out there and well...

MOLLY fiercely looks at OLIVER’S hazel green eyes, revengeful saying







MOLLY:

Oliver you fucking filthy pig!

OLIVER:

I guess I am,

STACEY then opens the door to get her dad,







STACEY:

Daddy, quick mommy really needs you!

OLIVER then with a swing of his hands slaps MOLLY; MOLLY’S face was pushed back hard) 







OLIVER:

You better apologize to your mother goddamit or you will see what’s going to happen, you stupid damn ignorant bitch!

STACEY closes the door.

MOLLY viciously looks at OLIVER’S face and spits right in his face.







MOLLY:

I hate you damn it! I hate you!

OLIVER whispers to MOLLY.







OLIVER:

I desire you as a woman, Molly. You’re what I need desperately!

MOLLY:

Get off me,

MOLLY pushes OLIVER away.







MOLLY:

You’re repulsive, you know that.







OLIVER: 

Try me,

OLIVER walks away.

DOLLY: MOLLY stands there angrily when a car from behind her drives up to the pavement and honks three times.







DEREK:

Molly! Molly, honey are you coming to the party or what?







MOLLY:

Hell yeah to get away from Satan and his demons, of course I’m going!







DEREK:

Hop in,

MOLLY opens the door of the 2009 black Jaguar; she gets in the car and closes the door shut.

INT: DEREK’S CAR- MOLLY reaches out to DEREK.







MOLLY:

Do you want the bottle?

MOLLYS shows the bottle of Jack Daniels to DERECK.

DEREK:

I can’t, I’m driving,







MOLLY:

Suit yourself,

MOLLY gulped the bottle of Jack Daniels when Derek no longer resisted the temptation.







DEREK:

Give me that,

DEREK took the bottle of Jack Daniels out of Molly’s hands and gulped the rest himself; MOLLY eyes delights with DEREK’S EXPLOSIVE change of heart. 







DEREK:

Yeah! Now that’s how you start a party!

DEREK puts down the sun roof and let there hairs blow with the wind.







MOLLY: 

HYPER

AOOH!!!

HOWLS LIKE A WOLF

B/G/M: Within Temptation’s “Ice Queen”- MOLLY get up from her seat and stands up from the car as she screams and cheers, she flashes everyone in the New York residence, the wind blows in her hair.

DEREK pulls her down







MOLLY:

That was fun,



DEREK:

Yeah,

MOLLY and DEREK intensely look at each others eyes as DEREK raises the sun roof of the car, he parks the car in the nearest alley, Molly unbuckles her seatbelt and gets on top of him and passionately kisses him in the neck and in the lips. She sees that he is still buckled up and as she goes down she licks his face. MOLLY performs oral sex to DEREK. MOLLY and DEREK haves sex in the front seats of the car, the windows are tinted so know one who passed by could see what they were doing. The scene was shot so you can see all the angles in there body especially the anterior and posterior areas of MOLLY and DEREK.















CUT TO:







SCENE 4:

Lying naked in the car, the two just finished having sex.




DEREK:

So how did I perform?







MOLLY:

Like a pro,







DEREK:

TOUCHES HER HAIR

Molly I love you,

MOLLY:

ANNOYED

Do you want some water with that?







DEREK:

Why?

MOLLY:

Clean yourself because up you look like shit!

MOLLY dresses herself hastily and gets out the car angrily; the couple was a yard away from the beach party. DEREK gets out of the car wondering why she was treating him like that





 

DEREK:

What the fuck was that for?







MOLLY:

Let me tell you something you son of a bitch, I already have shit from my family so I don’t need to take crap from you right now, I got plenty of things roaming in my head like how the fuck I’m so perfect in front everyone! I’m a fucking prostitute for sake and I’m a politician’s daughter, fuck I live with Satan and nobody knows. 







DEREK:

Molly, I did not say that, I said I love you,







MOLLY:

Do you love me really? 

DEREK:

Yes,







MOLLY:

Well I rather die and go to Hell because I know I’m going there anyways and party hard with Kurt Cobain while Oliver can drink a cup of tea and rot there with Hitler.

Derek in shock, MOLLY is nonchalant about Hell.

JAIME:

NARRATES

As the night went on so did the drinking and excess. Molly lost track of time and wandered off with men and women. She met this one guy who owned three luxurious penthouses off the coast of the beach.

FLASHBACK:

Molly and a certain gentlemen makes out in passionate rush in the beach away from the partying mayhem and riot. They entered an adulterous make out section that will forever change the route of their lives.

FLASHBACK WITH DIALOUGE:







MOLLY:

SEDUCTIVELY WHISPERS IN HIS EAR WHILE SHE WILDLY KISSES HIM

How hot, 

Molly giggles.

They passionately kiss; MOLLY touches the sides of his face, she tilts her head back, he kisses her neck, and MOLLY takes off her shirt and kisses GREG in the lips. GREG holds back and hesitates.







MOLLY:

What? Are you scared?

GREG:

I... I’m a virgin.

MOLLY:

So this will be you’re first time, I enjoy virgins, it is what I do best. 







GREG:

You don’t understand, I’m a Christian, I can’t I already promised God I would wait to have sex when I marry my girlfriend of five years Dahlia. 

MOLLY’S face becomes stern.

END FLASHBACK WITH DIALOUGE:

JAIME:

Molly didn’t take that so well so she did what she thought was his grave punishment,

FLASHBACK:

Molly drags the body of GREG, he is unrecognizable, and the camera focuses on MOLLY’S right hand in which she’s holding a bloody pocket knife and nail scissors.

Jaime’s narration is audible in the background.







JAIME:

Molly took Greg to a dark alley and beat him up. She burned his bruises and cuts with a lighter. She stabbed him numerous times as he begged mercifully for his life. She thought it was funny when he asked for forgiveness! 

FLASHBACK:

Molly takes Greg to the alley and beats him up. She cuts his face with the knife and burns his face where the cuts are with a lighter. She stabs him numerous times with her pocket knife and nail scissors; he begs her and cries she stands up with her bloody knife and nail scissors in her hand. She smiles and laughs as she mocked him, she then cuts his throat forcefully with her knife and makes tiny dots around his neck with her scissors. The blood gushed from every whole in his face as he loses his life. She carries his body and jams it into a trash bag. She disposes his remains, and her bloody clothes in numerous dumpsters outside the beach area. She then puncher her inner thighs, she also bruised her wrist to make it look like if it was a rape, she washed her hands and got rid of her knife and nail scissors in another dumpster, she runs to be closer to the beach, as she got close she pops some ecstasy pills and drinks it whole to make it seem like she gets drugged and rapped.

Jaime narration continues.







JAIME:

The police found her naked body alongside the shore, she lied to us. She said she was raped but she couldn’t fool Oliver and me, we knew she killed him with her bare hands,

FLASHBACK:

MOLLY in a hospital tells the press her alleged ordeal with GREG.



REPORTER:

Molly, you poor sweet child, how did he do it,







MOLLY:

All I remember is that I was rapped.

CRAB: OLIVER creepily passes through the frame with a devious grin, MOLLY pouts to the press with tears as she makes them believe she was a poor wounded victim. JAIME looks down with shame. STACEY looks at her sister and cries not with belief but for guilt.

FLASBACK END:







JAIME:

NARRATES

It was then and there I knew that Molly’s evil was inherited from Oliver. She had no good in her,

IMAGE OF MOLLLY SMILING CRUELLY







JAIME:

In her, she was evil and she knew it in her heart, for inside of her she was hardened and grew bitter, she was unsaved.















CUT TO:

INT: LIVNG ROOM TABLE- THE TRIBECKY HOUSEHOLD DINNING

SCENE 5:

Days after the Supreme Court ordered the TRIBECKY family the winning a fraud law suit- The family in the table eating dinner, discussing the million dollar lawsuit they won, in the People vs. MOLLY TRIBECKY.

OLIVER:

You know how much money we got out of this case, Molly you’re a genius. Isn’t she Jaime?

MOLLY:

Thank you Oliver, what’s my prize an orgy of hot men lusting over me,







JAIME:

That’s enough Molly, Oliver why don’t we quit now. I mean our luck is going to leave us and why don’t we move to Europe, we’re loaded Oliver please.







STACEY:

I’m with mom daddy; please we don’t have to do this forever.

OLIVER:

Get the fuck out of here; I’m having fun with this.







JAIME:

Well I’m not Oliver, I am your wife and these are your children; you have to respect us,







OLIVER:

You’re wrong, I am a man. As long as you live under my roof you abide by my rules. 

SLAMMED HIS HANDS SIMULTANEOUSLY WHILE SPEAKING TO JAIME

You got that,

JAIME is visibly shaken.







MOLLY:

Fucking asshole,

FADE IN:

SCENE 6:







JAIME:

NARRATES

Whatever Oliver said goes and if you didn’t like his rules you should of prepare to pay the price because somebody was about to sleep hot tonight. 

DISSOLVE TO:

Behind close doors, Stacey screams for Oliver to stop hitting her.

STACEY:

Daddy stop, please, don’t hurt me, no stop!

OLIVER:

You are going to obey me, I am your father, and I’m your god!







STACEY:

I don’t want to!

Oliver is practically strangling Stacey, Stacey bit his arm.







OLIVER:

AWW!!! You fucking whore-bag; come over here now!

Stacey ran for the door but Oliver caught her. He pushed her to the ground and whipped her in the face and her body.







JAIME:

SOBBING, NARRATING OUTSIDE THE STORY

You can here Oliver say...

Back to the actual story.







OLIVER:

Stacey you have to become my sex slave you are my crown jewel in the family, you are my VICTIM!!!!!!!!!!!!

STACEY:

No!







OLIVER:

Fine!

Oliver whipped her numerous times; Jaime rushes in Stacey’s rescue.

JAIME:

No you fucking horrible son of bitch you’re going kill her damn it!

Jaime pushes Oliver to the writing table; he punches her in face and throws her to the wall. She falls to the floor knocked out, from the hit to the head.







OLIVER:

Stay out of it damn it, and you!

POINTING AT STACEY

Stacey tries to crawl herself out of OLIVER’S Hell.







OLIVER:

Get back here you stupid bitch, do you want me to hit you with my whip again, and oh I will whip you till you bleed to death, do you want me to do that?







STACEY:

FAINT

 

No,

OLIVER grabbed STACEY by her hair.







OLIVER:

Then let me ask you this one more time.

STACEY:

BURSTING IN A SCREAM

No I do not want to be an escort, I’m too young!







OLIVER:

That’s it, I had it with you!

OLIVER slaps her, and whips her. He slams her fragile little body to the wall and punches her.







STACEY:

Mom! Mom help me!

JAIME cold in her tracks couldn’t bear the pain much longer, she yells.







JAIME:

SOBBING HYSTERICALLY 

Stop Oliver your going to kill her,

EXT: OUTSIDE OLIVER AND JAIME’S BEDROOM- MOLLY outside peeps inside OLIVER’S room and sees her sister getting hit, she smiles; the camera can only see her right eye and her smile.

INT: INSIDE THE OLIVER AND JAIME’S BEDROOM- OLIVER responding to JAIME’S cries.

OLIVER:

Leave me alone Jaime, I won’t leave her alone until she obeys my commands!







STACEY:

Never!

OLIVER whips her even more but this time STACEY couldn’t take it anymore as she began to bleed in her arms, legs, face, lips, etc. blood gushed out of her wounds.







OLIVER:

AWW!!!

OLIVER punches STACEY’S eye over pleading cries. 







OLIVER:

Shut up!

JAIME: 

SCREAMING

No, this got to stop Oliver, she’s going to die!







STACEY:

BATTERED AND BRUISED, STACEY SOFTLY ANSWERS

I’m ok, daddy I will, I will! 

OLIVER:

IN A GRANT MAJESTIC VOICE

You will what, you no good disobedient bastard.

STACEY:

SOBBING BRAVELY

I will make money too, just don’t hurt me please.







OLIVER:

    Fine go to bed,







STACEY:

CRYING

I love you!







OLIVER:

SCREAMS FROM THE TOP OF HIS LUNGS

Go to Bed!!!

STACEY was so fragile and hurt that she couldn’t move JAIME carries her daughter and starts walking towards the door.

JAIME:

There, there, sh...

JAIME walks towards the door with her daughter at arms. 







OLIVER:

What are you doing?

JAIME:

Taking her to bed?







OLIVER:

She can do it herself,

OLIVER takes STACEY out of her arms and throws her to the floor and whips her once more.







OLIVER:

Crawl!!!

STACEY cries softly like a puppy as she crawls to her bedroom. MOLLY hides from the dark, JAIME runs to tuck her daughter in.

EXT/INT: OLIVER AND JAIME’S BEDROOM- MOLLY enters inside OLIVER’S room in her lingerie.







MOLLY:

Nice going Oliver,

MOLLY smiles and leaves the room. Oliver looks back at her and with fear.

FADE IN:

INT: STACEY’S BEDROOM- JAIME sings to her daughter a precious lullaby. 







JAIME:

JAIME SINGS A PIECE OF A LULLABY SHE WROTE FOR HER DAUGHTER STACEY NAMED “MY LITTLE BALLERINA.”

“Hush my little ballerina, I’ll take into a dream, where the dawn of the princess dance, Hush my ballerina, I’ll fly you up there, in a land where you cry no more.”

Jaime kisses Stacey in the forehead.







STACEY:

I love you mama, I really do.







JAIME:

I love you too baby.

Stacey falls asleep and the scene exists into a narration. 









JAIME:

NARRATES

Screams and cries from that haunted night faded to oblivion but the troubles and tears never ended, this was just the beginning.















CUT TO:

SCENE 7:

INT: BEDROOM- STACEY’S BEDROOM

Morning after mayhem- Jaime in Stacey’s bedroom curing her bruises, she hides them with makeup.







JAIME:

Here much better,







STACEY:

It hurts mommy,







JAIME:

I know sweetie, but hey you get to wear makeup, right?







STACEY:

SMILING

Oh yeah,

EXT: STACEY’S BEDROOM: Molly enters the scene, she stands by the door.







MOLLY:

What’s a matter Stacey, daddy hit ya!







STACEY:

Yeah and it wasn’t fun!







JAIME:

Molly don’t mock your sister, she practically died yesterday. 





MOLLY:




SARCASTIC

Don’t worry Stacey, daddy did the same to me, I just I hate him.

JAIME:

Girls your daddy loves you, it’s just that...







MOLLY:

Wrong mother! Stop with the fables and check out your reality. You know very well that Oliver doesn’t love us but he loves the money we make!

JAIME:

That’s not true,







MOLLY:

Yeah right mom, what kind of father and husband is he when he makes his family escort for a quick buck, wake up mom and smell the coffee because we are in a horrific horror story that the only way we can get out of is by death. 

LAP DISSOLVE: Molly leaves Stacey’s room.

O.S.: Jaime questions Molly. 







JAIME:

Where are you going?







MOLLY:

To do the unthinkable,





JAIME:

Molly no,


Molly reaches for the phone.

O.C.: Oliver creeps up from behind Molly.



OLIVER:

What do you think you’re doing?

MOLLY:

Oliver you don’t scare me anymore,



OLIVER:

If I see you one more time on the phone trying to accuse me for something, I will kill you, got that!

Oliver slightly walks away from Molly.

MOLLY:

What’s stopping you?

Oliver looks back at Molly, like a vulture ready to eat his prey; he flies by her. 







OLIVER:

If you don’t want me to blur to the media that you’re the cause of someone’s death and not a rape, I suggest you go to school right now!!!







MOLLY:

Don’t get so hard boil, you don’t want me to let out all your dirty laundry as well.

Molly walks OFF CAMERA, leaves Oliver angry in the frame.

CUT TO:







SCENE 8:

EXT: OUTSIDE THE TRIBECKY’S HOUSE/ PORCH:

Molly’s outside sitting in the porch waiting for her bus to come and pick her up. She wrote in her journal “The Little Black Book” about her sexual escapades she encounters, her wild murder she brewed, and Stacey’s near fatal hitting rampage caused by Oliver, she smoked a cigarette and as she threw the bud to the ground the bus arrived to come pick her up. Molly stood as she walked towards the bus. She walked inside the bus finding a place to sit as a quite girl name CASSANDRA WHITE caught her attention.

CASSANDRA:

Molly, you can sit here if you like?

MOLLY:

UNCONVINCED

Why?

CASSANDRA:

Because, come on.

Molly walks towards Cassandra; Cassandra moved her books in the seat, Molly sits next to Cassandra- momentarily pause.

MOLLY:

Ok Cassandra fess up why do want me to sit next you, you don’t even like me. Besides you and I are two different people and I wouldn’t want to hurt your purity.

CASSANDRA:

I’m fascinated by you Molly; I idolize your every move, your every stare. I don’t want to be like you but I want to be you. I know you wouldn’t consider me as a fan but I’m obsessed with you, is like I know you and I know your good inside. You’re like my drug that my makes body run every moment of the day.

Molly in shock;







MOLLY:

I have no good,

Cassandra pauses momentarily, smiles.







CASSANDRA:  

Like I said before, you fascinate me. Create me Molly, let me be you.





MOLLY:

You don’t even know me, the real me.






CASSANDRA:

Then let me into your world, you can trust me.

Molly closely whispers to Cassandra her family’s secret.

MOLLY:

My family and I prostitute for cash, while my dad monitors it. We’re not the perfect family.

CASSANDRA:

DESPERATE

I don’t care Molly, I worship you. Make me your newest creation.

MOLLY:

SMILES

Then be my friend, I’ll teach you everything you need to know to be like me,

CASSANDRA:

Will you?







MOLLY:

Oh yeah,

The girls smile, but behind Molly’s smile was deceit for she was about to break Cassandra into pieces.














CROSSFADE TO:

INT: PRISON’S INTERREGATIONAL/INTERVIEW ROOM- Jaime narrates to this scene. 

SCENE 9:

JAIME:

Molly was a always a bad seed whether she liked to admit it or not, but I would never had dreamed of seeing  her destroy the life of such a pure, sweet angelical being like of Cassandra White who Molly took advantage of her because she was simply confused of her sexuality.  Cassandra was the dream child to every parent; she’s smart, pretty, fun, the girl next door, a teachers’ dream student, a great friend. Who knew that her role model was Molly, a dream gone wrong?














DISSOLVE TO:

INT: BEATY SALON- Molly takes Cassandra to the salon for a makeover of the sluts!

Molly and Cassandra visit the beauty salon. Molly pays for Cassandra’s make over.









MOLLY:

First you gotta know how to dress, image is everything and in order to get a man to fuck you real good, you gotta learn how to dress. Now this ensemble per say; who was the light of your inspiration, a Christian school teacher, yeah that only cuts in a world were fucking ain’t permitted, ok. You should wear something hot to provoke the men in CANDYLAND. Show off some skin, that’s what allures the boys of the PLAYGROUND who all they want from you is “SEX AND CANDY.” Trust me those boys will be eating the palm of your...

  

MOLLY SEDUCTIVELY WHISPERS INSIDE CASSANDRA’S EARS.

Pussy! 

Cassandra’s eyes widens as she looks at herself in the mirror. Her brown droopy hair sat still with her gloomy blue eyes gazing on a seemingly glowing Molly.







MOLLY:

Rule number two, your makeup must make a statement. The hitchhiker is so outdated and Miss Ghetto Latina bitch; is too trashy. Now in days all you really need is lots of black eyeliner with smoky eye shadows, a powder based concealer, and glossed enough lips to kiss on, trust me baby it’s what men rave about these days. The more they suck, the less they think they’re fucking there mothers. Some boys find love and those boys are just too young but the men that find lust are the people we want in our circle of friends.







CASSANDRA:

Is it that good?

MOLLY:

Would I fuck with you, you are my art project. I am going to mold you into the biggest slut alive.

Cassandra brings out a slight grin.







MOLLY:

The hair needs working, browns are for the nerds; ravens are for the sex, and blondes are for the gold. We’ll dye it blonde and add a nice texture of soft curls; I want to make you like my miniature size Rose McGowan.







CASSANDRA:

HESITANT

Blonde!





MOLLY:

Yeah, do you mind?

CASSANDRA:

Do whatever you want to do with me.







MOLLY:

I intend to,

Molly snake like smile GLEAMS on her face.















FADE TO:

INT: PRISON’S INTERREGATIONAL/INTERVIEW ROOM- CONTINOUS







SCENE 10:

JAIME:

Molly made a sexed-up pin-up poster girl out of Cassandra,

CLOSE ON: Jaime plays with a certain object under the desk; the camera doesn’t reveal what the object is.







JAIME:

Cassandra was gorgeous and men loved her, especially Oliver!

Break in the actual film.

INT: BEATY SALON- CONTINOUS

Molly was about to reveal the new Cassandra.







MOLLY:

Ladies and gentlemen, I am ready to unveil my world’s finest creation,







CASSANDRA:

Who?



MOLLY:

You silly,

Molly looks evilly at Cassandra as she plays with her beautiful new hair. As the mirrors were uncovered the new Cassandra tarnished all of her good girl image and became the official slave-prodigy of Molly. Cassandra looks at herself with startle.

Molly turns away and calls Oliver on his cell; she dials 609-552-9708. The cell begins to ring.







MOLLY:

Hello Oliver,







OLIVER:

This is he,







MOLLY:

It’s Molly,







OLIVER:

Great, what do you want kid? I’m in the middle of choosing the girls I want to smuggle from Peru for the cocaine imports for my company and campaign.

MOLLY:

Well pencil an appointment but this time I have a proposition in mind,


OLIVER:

Ah, I like. Tell me what’s that?







MOLLY:

Make it a double,







OLIVER:

With you and your mom,


MOLLY:

No,

OLIVER:

Stacey?

MOLLY:

Do I look like a fucking idiot to you Oliver? Just tell me I’m DYING to know! 







OLIVER:

Then who?







MOLLY:

Cassandra White,



OLIVER:

ASTONISHED

The good girl, you gotta be joking! Molly I think you are an idiot!







MOLLY:

Not any more, turns out VIRGIN MARY here idolizes me so I officially turned her into a slut puppy. Get me an appointment for Thursday night at eight. Get me Alexander Richards, son of the richest man in Seaport, who’s worth hundreds of millions. Tell him to bring a hot friend and end the proposal with “trust me you won’t be disappointed!”







OLIVER:

Molly, I’m impressed, you’ve became a mogul, a true Madame!

MOLLY:

What can I say, it’s in the family.







OLIVER:

I like,

Molly hangs up Oliver. Molly writes in her secret journal her plan to destroy Cassandra White... excerpt from the journal. Zoom to an excerpt in the journal; “The Little Black Book.”

August 25, 2006

To Cassandra’s

Death wish!!!

Tic-toc, tic-toc, that’s the countdown of my prodigy’s ultimate destruction. Once you’re under my control there’s no return for what I would do. Just look at Greg, he’s nowhere to be found, I burned his body like there’s no tomorrow. If you fuck with me in whatever shape of form possible I will cut you literally. I have my clients marked, if they hurt me or reject me they will cease to exist. Poor little Cassandra, what has she gotten herself into. She’s probably going to commit suicide or regret she ever met me, I love it! She’s in my hands now and there’s no escape, minus well stick with me or breaks because I’m on a roll!




Boys of the week 

Wednesday- Mr. Sullivan

Profession: Teacher 

Money $1500 and a $200 tip

Thursday- Alexander Richards 

Profession- an heir to the Richard family

Worth hundreds of millions

Money- $600,000

Addition- $400,000

Find a friend

Cassandra’s three test! 

(A death wish)

Time for a surprise up in my sleeve, coming soon!

Out of the journal.

Cassandra comes to Molly’s way. Molly hurriedly closes the journal







CASSANDRA:

Can you come over to my house tomorrow?







MOLLY:

Sure, to help you get dressed?







CASSANDRA:

Yeah,

Molly grins















CUT TO:

SCENE 11:


Molly walks into her bedroom, Oliver appears at her doorway.

INT: MOLLY’S BEDROOM-








OLIVER:

Hello sexy, remember our play date.


MOLLY:

Oh is it today how repulsive!

Begins to take of his pants as he kisses her passionately, she kisses him and asks…







MOLLY:

And mom and Stacey?





OLIVER:

Not here,







Molly:

Good,

Oliver carries Molly to his bed room, Molly laughs, he places her to the bed he rips her clothes off, and she puts her elbows in the bed and begins to kiss him wildly as she messes with his hair. They fall into a sensual and passionate sex.







OLIVER:

How do you like it?







MOLLY:

Uh, I hate you, but you’re the best!!! Uh!

Molly haves an orgasm.







OLIVER:

I’m the king,







MOLLY:

Yes you are,

Molly and Oliver kiss intricately under the sheets as they give each other pleasure. He touches her breast and kisses her neck. She gives him head.







OLIVER:

I love you,







MOLLY:

And mom,







OLIVER:

Fuck Jaime, tonights all about you,

MOLLY:




SMILES

Ok, 

The two laugh and have sex insanely throughout the night.







SCENE 12:

Jaime with Stacey

EXT: OUTSIDE THE BACHLOR’S HOUSE: Jaime just finished another round of sex with another paid customer. She asks Stacey of her experience. 







JAIME:


Are you ok, baby?





STACEY:

Yeah, I don’t know I want to do that anymore.







JAIME:

Come here ballerina,

Jaime hugs her daughter tight.







JAIME:

We got to hold on,







STACEY:

When I’m sixteen I’m going to move out mommy and I’m taking you with me,







JAIME:

Thank you baby,







STACEY:

I love you mom,

JAIME:

Me too ballerina,

Jaime begins to hum to Stacey, Stacey then begins to sing along with Jaime their lullaby “My Little Ballerina.”







JAIME AND STACEY:

“My little ballerina, dance on air, bring me a smile on my sad heart. My little ballerina put a spell on me,

Work your magic to bring a smile on my face. 

Jaime and Stacey cheered as they ended their lullaby.







JAIME:

I love you so much ballerina,







STACEY:

Me too,

Stacey hugs her mother tight as Jaime kisses her forehead.















CUT TO:







SCENE 13:

Molly walks to Cassandra’s house. She helps with the final transformation from good girl to bad girl.

EXT: OUTSIDE CASSANDRA’S HOUSE- Molly rings Cassandra’s doorbell.







MOLLY:

Hi Cassandra,

CASSANDRA:

Molly!!!

Cassandra happily gives Molly a big hug.







MOLLY:

Oh get off me!

Molly pushes of Cassandra as she rejects her generous hug)

Listen your not 10 anymore, your 15!







CASSANDRA:

16,







MOLLY:

Even worse, you can’t hug like that anymore,







CASSANDRA:

Why not?

MOLLY:

Because you need to act your age! You can be so tween when you have sex with a damn thirty years old adult got that!







CASSANDRA:

Ok, I’m sorry but seriously how do I look?



MOLLY:

Check it out, woo. Better than I thought, turn around.

Cassandra turned a 360 degree.







MOLLY:

Yeah, I dig. Do you remember what you’re going to say to Mr. Sullivan? 







CASSANDRA:

Yes. Molly, Mr. Sullivan pays you to have sex with him,







MOLLY:

Oh yeah since last year, when he came on to me. My dad pencils him whenever he calls because he pays very good cash.







CASSANDRA:

I never knew that,







MOLLY:

Now you did, now remember that you have to go to class late.







CASSANDRA:

Ok,







MOLLY:

And open your legs when you sit down; it is appealing to him.







CASSANDRA:

Ok, Molly, are you ever thinking of quitting?







MOLLY:

When I kick the bucket,

CASSANDRA: 

INSECURE

Oh, do you think I’m pretty? 







MOLLY:

You’re a ten, baby,

Molly goes around Cassandra.







MOLLY:




SMILES

Let’s face it baby you’re a catch!














CROSSFADE:

JAIME:

NARRATES

Molly was always a great deceiver and where ever she trampled on a lie Oliver was always there beside her to make the lie into a “so-call” reality. It was no wonder why Oliver became a politician; I guess a politician is the same as prostitution; they just go hand in hand. 














LAP DISSOLVE:







SCENE 14:

Molly and Cassandra leave Cassandra’s house and walk outside.

EXT: OUTSIDE CASSANDRA’S HOUSE- They girls in the Catholic “pin-up” uniforms.







MOLLY:

Are you nervous?







CASSANDRA:

A little bit, I’ve never had sex while getting paid for it. And with a teacher, even worst,







MOLLY:

Trust me, you’ll get used to it!

Suddenly a black Range Rover follows the girls; the girls take notice of the car, surprisingly when the tainted windows are rolled down it revealed that it was Oliver. 







OLIVER:

DECEIVING LOOKS ON HIS FACE

Hey girls, I’m going to take you to school today.

Molly gave Oliver a puzzled look, she whispers.







MOLLY:

What?

Cassandra passes through Molly.







CASSANDRA:

Ok, thanks, come on Molly lets go. You don’t want to be late for my big debut.

ZOOM: Molly’s face expressions. Cassandra gets in Oliver’s car.

FREEZE FRAME: Molly stands still momentarily. 







MOLLY:

Things are pretty fucked up around here,

Molly gets in Oliver’s car.

LAP DISSOLVE:

Molly and Cassandra are being driven by Oliver. Oliver gives his advice to Cassandra in how to be an excellent escort to a client.







OLIVER:

Listen, when you’re an escort you have to be professional, you have to have confidence. In order to have a list of your favorite clients every week or get paid very well, you have to submit to whatever the client is offering to you. Men don’t want to fuck a girl who’s shaking or worried if she would be caught, you need to adapt yourself and get comfortable in any situation given to you. You have your own your sexuality and get used to living in your skin. You can ask Molly and me anything you want.

MOLLY:

Just think about us as your mentors, we’ll guide you in everything you need to know.

OLIVER:

Prostitution isn’t a job, is more like an art form. Better yet prostitution is like a game. You play with your clients to get what you want; in this case, your objective is to get as much doe as possible. You must generate plenty of cash to be considered any man’s prize possession. Cassandra you gotta step up your game to work around here because it’s a tough business and looks are a plus, we can make you look good but sorry honey sex sells and we can’t teach you how to do great sex. Sex is an instinct you have that you must learn how to develop it yourself.

The car stops at the school.







OLIVER:

Ok girls we’re here, your off to school, I’ll see you girls later like let’s say 6:00 P.M.







CASSANDRA:

Yeah,

Cassandra gets out of the car; she leaves to the steps of her school.







MOLLY:

What the fuck was that all about? Now you’re treating me like I’m your kid, please don’t start the family man crap now because it’s damn late now.







OLIVER:

WHISPERS

No I’m giving her some pep talk, a motivational speech, so she can feel special, in that way she can trust me with ten percent of all her profits. 

MOLLY:

Why I am not surprise there was a catch Oliver, I mean being a Senator wasn’t enough, and owning Real Estate just didn’t cut it, so you did the next logical thing in the social ladder; have your drug imports in Mexico and Peru plus and escort service. Wow bro, you’re a one of a kind genuine article. 

OLIVER:

I know sweetie, thanks for reminding me but I really got to go. I got some important dealings to take care of back at my firm. I can’t miss it.

MOLLY:

Care to tell me what’s this about?





OLIVER:

What about?

Molly gave Oliver a straightforward look.







OLIVER:

Oh, I have a big business meeting with execs from Mexico who’s brought me young, vibrant, beautiful virgin teenagers to become part of our clan.







MOLLY:

And... There’s a catch,





OLIVER:

Fine, plus they have imported a truck load of cocaine from smugglers. Check this they hide the cocaine inside the teenager’s body organ so they won’t get caught.







MOLLY:

What? If you caught Oliver, you’ll never see daylight again. I’ll be surprised if they don’t kill you. 







Oliver:

Relax, we won’t get caught; now get off my car and get your ass in school. 







MOLLY:

Gladly,

Molly gets off the car and knocks on the window as she closes the door. Oliver puts down the window.







OLIVER:

What?







MOLLY:




BENDS OVER

Go to hell!

Oliver sticks his middle finger out. 







OLIVER:

Fuck off!

Molly sucks on Oliver’s finger.







MOLLY:

Tasty!







OLIVER:

Slut,







MOLLY:

You asked for it.

Oliver smiles, he puts up the window and drives away. Molly walks to Cassandra who’s up the steps of their private school, practicing what she needs to do.







CASSANDRA:

Molly let’s go,







MOLLY:

Wait, I have to put on my cross.







CASSANDRA:

Oh,

Molly bends down to look inside her book bag for her platinum diamond rosary cross, she puts it on.







MOLLY:

I’m ready,







CASSANDRA:

Ok,

The girls walk inside the school.




 


MOLLY:

Now remember Cass, you have to be seductive when you walk in the class, just with grace. That’s all you have to do, is as easy as that. 








CASSANDRA:

All right,














NEXT SCENE:

SCENE 13:

Jaime gets ready to go to work with her daughter, Stacey.

INT: INSIDE THE TRIBECKY’S FOUR STORIES MANSION- Jaime glosses her lips in the mirror.







JAIME: 

Stacey, come on let’s go.

Stacey skips down the stairs.

STACEY:

Where mommy?







JAIME:

To work,







STACEY:

I don’t want to,







JAIME:

I know honey neither do I, but hey we’ll do what we did the last time, you won’t do anything just sit in the living room watching TV while I perform my duties and when we get here we’ll just fix up a lie to your daddy and say that it was ok, all right baby.







STACEY:

All right, but sooner or later I will have to perform too, 







JAIME:

I know but not now.

Stacey smiles at her mom.







JAIME:

Honey I don’t want that man to ever hurt you again, if you die, I’ll die! I love you so much ballerina!

Jaime pushes Stacey’s against her arms and she rocks her lovingly.







STACEY:

I love you too mommy but I ain’t leaving anytime soon, I hope.

JAIME:

You won’t.







STACEY:

I love you too, Mommy, mommy let’s sing! Let’s sing!







JAIME:

Which song?

Jaime walks out of the house carrying her daughter with her.

EXT: OUTSIDE THE TRIBECKY’S HOUSE- 

The duo leaves out for work duties in song.





   


STACEY:

Um, “Height Ho” from Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs! 







JAIME:

Ok, 1 2 3!

Jaime and Stacey begin to sing “Height Ho.”







TOGETHER:

Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho (Chorus) Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho; its home from work we go

Stacey interrupts her mom.







STACEY:

Mommy in this case it’s suppose to be,




SINGS IT OUT

“Its work from home we go”







JAIME:

Ok I’m sorry,







STACEY:

Its ok,

Jaime and Stacey continue to sing with the minor change.







JAIME/STACEY:

WHISTLE:

Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho (Chorus- with the change) Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho

WHISTLE

Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho, Heigh-ho hum, (Chorus three times- with the minor change)

Jaime puts Stacey in the car, the scene leaves with her smiling at her daughter, camera focuses on Stacey’s neck which hangs a beautiful golden and diamond pendent of ballerina slippers in homage to her daughter’s dream of one day becoming a classically trained ballerina.

Heigh-ho (until it fade unto the next scene)













FADE IN/ FAVOR ON:

SCENE 14:

Molly and Cassandra discuses with each other the final touches on the beginning of the end for Cassandra.

INT: CATHOLIC SCHOOL: Molly and Cassandra walk towards Mr. Sullivan. 

MOLLY:

Ok, are you sure your ready because this a huge stepping stone, I mean this is the beginning of your adulthood.

CASSANDRA:

I’m ready,

MOLLY:

Good,

Molly slightly opens the door and sees Mr. Sullivan taking roll call.

EXT/INT: Molly looks inside the class room, Mr. Sullivan taking roll call.







MR. SULLIVAN:

TAKES ROLL CALL

Anthony McGee,







ANTHONY:

Here,







MR. SULLIVAN:

Nathalie Strong,







NATHALIE:

Here,

Molly closes the door.

EXT: OUTSIDE THE HALLWAYS- Molly and Cassandra.







MOLLY:

Ok he is taking roll call when I drop my pencil is my signal to you that you can come in the class, ok.







CASSANDRA:

Ok,

Molly turns around to opens the door but Cassandra interrupts.







CASSANDRA:

Molly,

MOLLY:

What? What’s wrong?

CASSANDRA: 

I’m scared, I’m scared.

Molly fires up like a dragon.







MOLLY:

ANGRILY 

Look damn it!

Cassandra feels a cold breeze.

Molly looks down as she notices the tension between them, Molly quickly changes her demeanor.







MOLLY:

I’m sorry I snapped, but trust me. The first few seconds is awkward but you’ll get used to it.







CASSANDRA:

All right. 

Molly turns to the door but gets interrupted again.







CASSANDRA

But Molly,

Molly turns to Cassandra once again.







MOLLY:

Anything else you want to share,






CASSANDRA:

Yeah, Molly I’m a virgin.







MOLLY:

Whoa, slow down! You’re a virgin.

CASSANDRA:

Yes,







MOLLY:

Well don’t back out now, just listen to me. Its nerve wracking at first but like I said before you get used to it, oh other advice I don’t know how to stress this out but when you escort make sure you don’t fall in love with your client. You don’t know who you’re fucking because once you have even those minuet feelings toward someone it affects your job and ultimately the sex isn’t that great without the person. 







CASSANDRA:

Gotcha,







MOLLY:

Ok, action.

Molly turns around to the door.

INT: INSIDE THE CLASSROOM







MR. SULLIVAN:

Molly Tribecky... 

Molly opens the doors and gets in the classroom.







MR. SULLIVAN:

Molly Tribe... 

Molly casually walks in the class.

MOLLY:

Here,







MR. SULLIVAN:

Miss. Tribecky, you’re late.







MOLLY:

Well I’m right here so just cut me some slack!






MR. SULLIVAN:

Ok, um Ulysses Vickson,






ULYSSES:

Here,






MR. SULLIVAN:

Derek Vinyl, 

DEREK:

Here,

Molly turns her head to see her boyfriend, Derek smiles at her. Molly looks out to the door and drops her pencil she smirks deviously as Cassandra turned the knob and walked in the class room. Everyone in the class gasped except for as Molly who quietly chucked.







MR. SULLIVAN:

Cassandra White...







CASSANDRA:

Here, Mr. Sulli.







MR. SULLIVAN:

Its Sullivan, please take your seat.

Cassandra walked seductively to her seat. Mr. Sullivan seemed nervous while he was getting through the class. The girls wore uniforms alike but for Cassandra and Molly- their uniforms were extra short; their uniform consisted of red Cardigan pull over with their white collars sticking out and a red plaid  micro-mini skirts with a black leather belt with chains and stitched up black leather boots. To complete their pin-up looks, Molly had black knee-high socks with her beautiful black hair adorned with delicate curls to match with her “look at me makeup”, and her Madonna size cross hanging on her neck. Cassandra on the other hand wore, black fishnet pantyhose with a black spiked ball necklace. They looked very sexy. Molly raises her hand.







MR. SULLIVAN:

Yes Molly,







MOLLY:

You like Mr. Sulli, is my creation.

Cassandra opens her legs while seductively nibbling on her pen. Mr. Sullivan has an erection in class.







MR. SULLIVAN:

Sensational,

Molly grins in seduction. The bell rings and Molly and Cassandra pack their books to get to their class early.







MOLLY:

Mr. Sulli,








MR. SULLIVAN:

Yes, Molly,







MOLLY:

You have a meeting with me today after school.

MR. SULLIVAN:

At 3,


MOLLY:

Yes! Till then suffer! Bye.

Molly emphasizes on the word suffer. Molly and Cassandra walk out of the class together.

INT: IN THE HALLWAYS: Cassandra talks to Molly about the way she feels.


CASSANDRA:

Molly I felt great out there, it’s so easy. Thank you.




MOLLY:

That’s just the easy part Cassandra, now comes the real test.







CASSANDRA:

Test, what test?

MOLLY:

This whole week I’m going to test you on how well you perform in sexual performances. Kicking off this week is Mr. Sullivan.







CASSANDRA:

Hold up,

Cassandra pushes Molly back.







CASSANDRA:

Are you telling me that I’m going to lose my virginity with my own Math teacher? 







MOLLY:

Yes,







CASSANDRA:




SHORT OF BREATH, WORRIED, HYPERVENTILATING  

Oh my God,








MOLLY:

Relax kid, don’t you worry I’ll teach you. The guys will rank you in how you perform and make comments in how you can improve. Oliver did that to me when I began prostitution when I was seven and now look at me, I’m a pro. 

CASSANDRA:

Wow Molly, I envy you.







MOLLY:

Now you’re going to be just like me. 

Molly raises her right eyebrows and grins.














DISSOLVE TO:

SCENE 15:

Afternoon- The classroom grew dim and gloom and the curtains were closed shut.

INT: MR. SULLIVAN’S CLASSROOM: Molly walks in the room.

Molly and Cassandra enter the classroom. Molly’s looks around.







MOLLY:

Mr. Sulli I’m here... Sulli,

Suddenly the toilet was flushed, (there’s a rest room in the classroom) Molly looks straight ahead and smirks. Molly walks up to the rest room.

MOLLY:

Sulli,

The door opens; he grabs her and ardently asked.







MR. SULLIVAN:

Yes?

MOLLY:

PASSIONATELY WHISPERS

I’m here,

Molly and Mr. Sullivan kissed passionately as her stripped off her clothes.







MOLLY:

Oh, Sulli wait,

Molly pushes Mr. Sullivan away.







MOLLY:

Come here,


Mr. Sullivan moves when Molly tells him to come closer.







MOLLY:

Closer,

Closer,

Closer...

Ok stop wait here, may I present to you Miss Cassandra White.

Behind the curtain was Cassandra.







MR. SULLIVAN:

EROTICALLY NERVOUS

I’m getting very sweaty here, I’m so nervous.







MOLLY:

Don’t be, you weren’t with me,

Molly kisses Mr. Sullivan.







MOLLY:

Come on Cassie,

Molly whispers aggressively in Cassandra’s ear.







MOLLY:

PERFORM!

Molly then puts music on and strips herself down into her black lace lingerie; she then takes out her black leather whip and a bottle of champagne.







CASSANDRA:

AGGRESSIVELY 

Kiss me you fool!

Cassandra hurriedly unbuttons the buttons of Mr. Sullivan’s shirt and kisses him messily; Cassandra unzips his pants and sucks his penis.







MOLLY:

Take your time Cassandra, take you time. 

Molly walks over to the shelf.







MOLLY:

Where are the glasses Mr. Sulli, we need to have a toast!


MR. SULLIVAN:

CASSANDRA IS STILL GIVING HER TEACHER A BLOW JOB

In the cabinets,

Molly got the glasses and poured the champagne, she gulps one whole. Molly begins to walk around.



MOLLY:


Faster Cassandra, Faster! Men don’t want nuns; the want whores to have sex with! Make not want to go to church, make him not repent for having sex with. The kiss of death I’m telling you!

Molly grabs her whip and lightly whips Cassandra’s ass.



CASSANDRA:

What,

MOLLY: 

Faster I said!

Mr. Sullivan wipes everything in the table Cassandra opens her legs when he lifts her up, she takes off her top and skirt {reveals that she has no underwear} the two have sex. Molly pours more champagne in her glass, Cassandra groans. Molly smiles, drinks champagne.







MOLLY:

I’m good!

She giggles and smiles.













LAP DISSOLVE:







SCENE 16:

FAVOR ON: A tight shot of Molly and Cassandra lying in the bedroom touching each other.

INT: MOLLY’S BEDROOM- Molly and Cassandra are cuddling in Molly’s bed.

BACKGROUND MUSIC:

Evanescence featuring Within Temptation’s “Surrender.”







MOLLY:

So did you like it?







CASSANDRA:

Oh I loved it Molly! 

Cassandra’s eyes rolled in the back of her head.







CASSANDRA:

I had so much fun. I had my first you know what!

Cassandra giggles.







MOLLY:

What?







CASSANDRA:

AH!

Molly realizes what it is.







MOLLY:

Shut up, you had an orgasm, that’s awesome and on your first try as well,





CASSANDRA:

I know,







MOLLY:

Hey I got you a present,

EXT/INT: THE PEEPER: Oliver peeps in Molly’s room, all you get to see is his left eye in back angle watching Molly and Cassandra.

CASSANDRA:

You did, what is it?







MOLLY:

You’ll see,

Molly opens her drawer.







MOLLY: 

Here open it,

Cassandra receives the box from Molly, she opens the box and looks puzzled, and Molly notices her face expressions.







MOLLY:

Is there something wrong?

CASSANDRA:

No, I just want to know what it is. 

MOLLY:

CHUCKLE

You got to be kidding, are you serious you don’t know what this is?







CASSANDRA:

Nope,

Molly’s face is blank, Molly’s mouth drops and she’s shock.







CASSANDRA:

Remember I don’t watch “Playboy” or “The Real World.” There not my thing.


MOLLY:

Well you don’t have to watch reality TV or porn videos to know what this is; it’s a vibrator silly. Here let me show how it’s done.







CASSANDRA:

All right,

Molly is on top of Cassandra with the vibrator in her hand; she slips down her skirt and tries. Cassandra then pushes Molly’s face and kisses her. They were making out ardently when Molly stops.







MOLLY:

ASTONISHED 

Cassandra,

Cassandra looks at Molly’s eyes, she kisses her once more

Cassandra stops once more.







CASSANDRA:

Molly I always had that fantasy,







MOLLY:

BEWILDERED 

You do, uh. I would have never known.







CASSANDRA:

What that I’m in love with you and that I’m bisexual. I know I’m too much of a good girl.




MOLLY:

Kiss me,

Cassandra and Molly ardently kiss in Molly’s king-size bed; Cassandra takes her shirt off as Molly does the same. Cassandra nibbles on Molly’s breast and Molly kisses her neck, camera focuses Molly’s deceiving glance and smirk over her body.

EXT: OUTSIDE MOLLY’S BEDROOM- Oliver in the same position he was before was jacking off at the sight of Molly and Cassandra having sex with each other.

Oliver groans inside silently.

EXT/INT: OUSIDE MOLLY’S ROOM/ LOOKS INSIDE- We reveals that Jaime was behind Oliver, she looked over him sternly.







JAIME:

What are you doing Oliver?

Oliver notices his wife’s voice and he zips up his pants, His voice became very aggressive and angry.







OLIVER:

Nothing bitch,

Oliver sits in the couch.







JAIME:

Nothing right,

EXT/INT: OUTSIDE OF MOLLY’S ROOM/ LOOKS INSIDE- Jaime peers inside Molly’s bedroom as she sees her daughter and Cassandra fondling each other. Jaime angrily walks by Oliver and jumps on top of him and chokes Oliver in the neck.







OLIVER:

CHOKING BY THE HANDS OF JAIME

Help me I’m chocking


JAIME:

REVENGEFULLY CRYING

You disgust me, you know that you’re looking at our daughter touching her friend’s pussy and fucking kissing and you’re just jacking off damn it! You are the most... 

Jaime becomes more aggressive.







JAIME:

I hate you!!!

Oliver retaliates back.







OLIVER:

Fuck you, you stupid whore!

Oliver slams Jaime to the wall. Jaime yells at Oliver.







JAIME:

YELLING DESPERATELY

You made me this way!

Jaime cries heavily.

OLIVER:

You listen to me bitch! I am a man and I have needs, needs you can’t dream to accomplish you got me and Molly, Molly is the woman I need to fulfill my fantasy.

Jaime realizes the innuendo by Oliver’s tone of voice.

JAIME:

JAIME SCREAMS INTENSELY TO OLIVER

You fucked her, you fucked our own daughter, how dare you! Oh my God!

Jaime covers her face and cries.







OLIVER:

Yes I fucked Molly and it was good, you got that. By the matter of fact it was the best sex I’ve ever encountered, ever!!!

Oliver mocks Jaime.







OLIVER:

She was so good Jaime; I mean you couldn’t imagine she was a better sex partner than you. Come on Old Aunt Jaime was a matter to scare to realize your own daughter has beaten you. You’re just too kind, and gentle, and old to wetten my appetite.

PUSH IN: Oliver circles around Jaime, he still mocks her.







OLIVER:

I ne-e-e-e-d Molly, I wa-a-a-a-a-nt Molly, and I li-i-i-i-ve for Molly.

Jaime aggravates herself

JAIME:

She’s your daughter and I am your wife damn it!

OLIVER:

See that’s were you’re wrong, you’re my slave!

GRABS HER FROM HER AND KNEELS HER DOWN BEFORE HIS FEET

You work for me; I married you damn it, not because I love you but because you are my bitch, got that!

INT: INSIDE MOLLY’S ROOM- Molly and Cassandra stop making out and realize the noise.







CASSANDRA:

Do you hear that?

MOLLY: 

Yeah let’s go look,

INTER CUT: Stacey in her room sitting Indian style on the floor playing with her Barbie’s.







STACEY:

Come on Danna dance with me please. All right Kel lets go.

Stacey hears the noise between her parents.







STACEY:

Oh my God,

Stacey drops her dolls and runs out of her room.

Molly, Cassandra, and Stacey got out the rooms to see what was going on between Oliver and Jaime.

MOLLY: 

Oh God, what the fuck are they fighting about now?




STACEY:

I don’t know but I’m scared,







CASSANDRA:

Go ask,








JAIME:

Oliver you’re a fucking bastard, I never want to see you again.


OLIVER:

Well that’s to bad Jaime because I own you, you got that. You married me and I bought you with a price. Fifty percent of your profits are mine,







MOLLY:

What the fuck are you guys fighting about now?




JAIME:

You Molly, how dare you have sex with my husband, your father? 

JAIME BEGINS TO SOB EVEN MORE HYSTERICALLY

How could you be so cold to me? And worst of all he’s in love with you Molly, in love.

JAIME SCREAMS

Damn it!!!

Jaime bends down and covers her face once more as she begins to weep.







MOLLY:

You just had to fuck everything up, right Oliver. You just don’t understand how much we detest you. Maybe if you weren’t ever shown to our paths maybe we could have been a happy family but who was I to create this damned world. I hate you, I repulse you, and I wish I can kill you with my own bare hands.







OLIVER:

LAUGHS EVILLY

I want to see you try,

Jaime becomes crazy and jumps on Oliver; she’s tries to kill him.







JAIME:

I hate you!!! I’m going to kill you.

Echoes of the midnight scream transfer to Jaime’s narration.

JUMP CUT TO: Jaime narrates while in the background you can here audible screams and cursing from Oliver and Jaime.







JAIME:

That night was a screeching hollow between the tears, the 




SHIVERING

agony, and the yelling, 

JAIME IS LOOKING AROUND MORTIFIED, CHITTERLING AND FIDGETING

I was scared to even consider the thought that my own daughter Molly was making my husband crazy.

HESITATING

Oliver was, was

SOBBING

In love with our daughter and that was just sick

JAIME BEGINS TO HYPERVENTILATE

God, why didn’t you help me? Why? 

Jaime’s gasping for air; she gulps a bottle of water that’s in the table.















CUT TO:

SCENE 17:

In the actual film, Jaime opens the door to the Molly’s bedroom.

INT: JAIME ENTERS MOLLY’S BEDROOM- Jaime looks at her daughter.

JAIME:

Where are you going looking so pretty?







MOLLY:

LOOKS AT HER MOM

Why do you care, you never gave a damn about me?

JAIME:

That’s not true baby,







MOLLY:

Whatever; so what do you want?

JAIME:

You look pretty good today.







MOLLY:

LOOKING AT HER MOTHER

Of course; I always look good! 







JAIME:

Molly do you love...







MOLLY:

Oh fuck no; you can keep him I don’t need another dirt bag stepping in my way. Now if you excuse me I got to go.

Molly leaves her room, leaves her mom hanging until Molly comes back.







MOLLY:

Oh and mom,

Jaime looks at her daughter.







JAIME:

Yes mermaid,

MOLLY:

Don’t call me mermaid,







JAIME:

Honey you loved it when I used to call you mermaid,

MOLLY:

Yeah that was used to, but besides look at the bright side,

MOLLY CHUCKLES

Oh wait a minuet I just made myself giddy because there is no bright side, you’re just screwed. Goodbye.

Molly walks out of her room.

JAIME:

Molly wait,







MOLLY:

La la-la la-la, I can’t hear you!

Molly walks out of the frame. Oliver enters the frame, with flowers, he can only see Jaime’s back, and he hugs her tight. 







OLIVER:

Hi my love, 







JAIME:




ROUGHLY

Molly isn’t here!

Jaime gets away from Oliver. Oliver looks at Jaime with anger and rage.







STACEY:

Mommy do we have to go to work today,







OLIVER:

Yes now go upstairs and get dressed,







STACEY:

Can mommy help me?







OLIVER:

If she wants to,







JAIME:

I don’t mind, come on baby let’s go, I got to get dressed too,

Jaime and Stacey walks up stairs.

INT: STACEY’S BEDROOM- Jaime in Stacey’s bedroom.







STACEY:

Mom I’m scared, daddy is here and he is expecting me to perform with a guy. 







JAIME:

I know I just hope he leaves.

EXT/INT: OUTSIDE THE TRIBECKY’S DRIVE WAY, INSIDE HIS CAR- A mysterious man is sitting his car contemplating what is about to get himself into, he sees the picture of the Tribecky’s who’s the picture of a perfect family.

INT: INSIDE THE HOUSE- Oliver is looking down as Jaime is up the stairs in revealing lingerie. At the sight her, Oliver instantly falls in love with Jaime.

OLIVER:

Wow you look gorgeous, 







JAIME:

Yeah too bad you’re in love with Molly,

Oliver puts on a stern face and ballets out of the frame. Door bell rings.

Jaime gracefully dances off the stairs with her satin red rope flying from behind her. She has a black and red lace corset and daisy dukes with red satin stiletto heels. Jaime pours the two glasses of champagne on her table. Door bell rings once again.







JAIME:

Coming,

Jaime walks to the door, she opens the door and in her surprise was a strikingly beautiful man with straight blonde hair and shiny blue eyes, and he is instantly in love with Jaime.







JAIME:

SEDUCTIVELY

Well hello there,







KELSEY:




STUTTERS

Hi I’m Kelsey; I’m your client for today, nobody ever told me you’re this beautiful, I mean I talked to your husband and he said you’re beautiful but not the way I imagined it.







JAIME: 

CHUCKLES AND SMILES 

Really Kelsey, do you always stutter this way.







KELSEY:

Yeah, shucks.

Jaime laughs.







JAIME:

And I’m Jaime, your mistress for today.

Jaime tenderly kisses Kelsey in the lips.







KELSEY:

I liked it,







JAIME:

Me too,

Stacey skips down the stairs.







KELSEY:

Who’s that?

Kelsey points at Stacey. Jaime turns her head and sees her daughter skip down the stairs.







STACEY:

I’m here, 

Stacey bashfully smiles at the sight of her mother and Kelsey. Jaime lovingly smiles at her daughter.







KELSEY:

I’m guessing that’s your daughter,







JAIME:

Yeah you don’t mind right,

Takes off her robe, she begins to take his shirt as well.







JAIME:

Here drink up,

Kelsey takes the champagne glass and gulps it, Jaime’s face lighten up.







KELSEY:

You love her don’t you?







JAIME:

Trust me this isn’t my decision. I wouldn’t be doing this if it wasn’t for my husband. I hate this job, is disgusting!

Kelsey looks at her compassionately for he knows she is truthful.







JAIME:

I should have never said that, please don’t tell Oliver.







KELSEY:

I promise, I won’t,

Kelsey kisses her hand, Jaime lovingly smiles.







JAIME:

Come on, Stacey come and meet Kelsey.







STACEY:

You’re really handsome sir,







KELSEY:

Thank you,







STACEY:

Please be gentle,

Kelsey chuckles lightly.

KELSEY:

I will,

Stacey gives him her hand and walks with him.







KELSEY:

I guess she trust me,







JAIME:

Yeah,

Jaime walks closer to Kelsey.







JAIME:

Fuck me, you beast!

The two look at each other momentarily and the passionately kiss.















CUT TO:

Kelsey and Jaime are having sex. The scene is shot like the “This Love” video from Maroon 5. Stacey is watching them having sex while she’s in the bed. Oliver enters the bedroom naked.







OLIVER:

Hey I like to join, it seems like fun! 

Jaime, Kelsey, and Stacey are looking at each other with astonishment.







OLIVER:

Can I?







JAIME:

Um... I like that, don’t you Kelsey?







KELSEY:

HIS EYES WIDENED, WORRIED

Let’s do it Oliver,

Oliver slips into the bed and caresses Jaime’s face and he ardently kisses her.







JAIME:

Come on don’t you want this, Oliver.







OLIVER:

KISSING JAIME 

Yes,

Jaime kisses Kelsey and Oliver kisses Stacey, then they intricate. Oliver kisses Kelsey. Jaime smiles, Oliver, Kelsey, Stacey, and Jaime swims all over the satin sheets of the master bed room.

SCENE 18:

Kelsey leaves the Tribecky household, three hours after he came to the house.







KELSEY:

So how much do you pay?







OLIVER:

Yeah baby how much do you pay?

JAIME:

Well,

Jaime puts on a thoughtful face.







STACEY:

All right break it even; $50,000 each, cash please!







OLIVER:

Very good, even the little one has a mind like me. 

Jaime smirks at Oliver. Kelsey feels the maneuvering tension between the married couple. He smiles at Jaime.

JAIME:




MUTTERS

How sad,

Oliver looks at Jaime.







OLIVER:

Very good, $50,000 cash for each of us,







JAIME:

That’s $150,000 cash please,

Jaime winks at Kelsey.

KELSEY:

Here,

KELSEY COUNTS HIS CASH AND GIVE THEM TO EACH PARTNER

And Jaime,







JAIME:

Yes,







KELSEY:

You’re a doll.

KELSEY SWEETLY KISSES JAIME

Love ya,







JAIME:

Me too, and all that southern charm,







KELSEY:

Southern belle,

KELSEY BENDS DOWN TO STACEY’S LEVEL, HE SWEETLY TALKS TO STACEY

Bye ballerina,

Stacey smiles graciously.







STACEY:

Bye Kelsey,

KELSEY:

Bye. I’ll see you guys later,

Oliver gets closer to Kelsey.







OLIVER:

If you tell anyone about this I will kill you.

Oliver smiles sternly.







KELSEY:

KELSEY STERNLY LOOKS AT OLIVER, AND THEN HIS SOUTHERN CHARM COMES OUT WITH A SMILE

Write me my next appointment with Jaime – alone!



JAIME/STACEY:

Bye.

Kelsey leaves the Tribecky household. Kelsey looks at the picture of Jaime.



KELSEY:

Jaime, Jaime, Jaime. The way to bring down this family is by pandering you. The only problem is that I’m falling in love with you, goddamn it.

Kelsey’s shaking his head worriedly. Kelsey leaves the frame.

INT: INSIDE THE TRIBECKY HOUSE- Oliver talks to Jaime.







OLIVER:

You were so good, almost like if I was always in love with you.







JAIME:

Well Oliver, to me your dead it’s as plain and simple as that. Remember Oliver I’m your bitch! 







OLIVER:

You sneaky lil,







JAIME:

LAUGHING

Temper, temper; what’s a matter Oliver, don’t you wanna fuck?







OLIVER:

You’re in a good mood,







JAIME:

Better than you think,

Molly enters the house and into the frame.







MOLLY:

TIRED

I’m home; another day of school has gone by another man to fuck all night,

Molly smirks lightly.

OLIVER:

Good rhyming,







OLIVER:

Um, Oliver your zippers down you don’t want to jack off in front off me again, now don’t you.

Molly still smirks; Oliver embarrassed and angered puts up his zipper.





 

JAIME:

Good one, Molly do you don’t mind if I steal this right.







MOLLY:

That’s my nighty, yes I do mind. 







JAIME:

Too bad it looks better on a blonde anyway.







MOLLY:

GIVING HER MOM THE EVIL EYE

What the fuck is up with you?


JAIME:

You like it is the new Jaime, the one who doesn’t give a rat ass for you or Oliver, or anyone by that matter except of course of my little Stacey since you two are just heartless, well I’m in the game still and if one dies we all die! End of story, it’s like what you always say Oliver; I’m your bitch well not anymore. 

Close up of the angry stare on Oliver’s face, it was directly to Stacey. Molly’s beauty glares with rage as she looks all over Jaime. Stacey takes a shallow gasp and hides in back of her mother, Jaime sternly look at her husband and elder daughter, Molly blankly smiles at her mother.

SCENE 19:

Molly and Cassandra arrives to the Richard’s house ready for there appointment.

EXT: OUTSIDE THE RICHARD’S HOUSEHOLD- Molly rings the doorbell.

ALEX:

You’re here baby welcome,







MOLLY:

So where’s your friend?







ALEX:

Oh he’s running a bit late but God your fine!

MOLLY:

I’m even hotter in bed,







ALEX:

I bet!







CASSANDRA:

I’m Cassandra,

Molly rolls her eyes.







ALEX:

Yeah hi. Hey Molly do you want a joint?







MOLLY: 

Sure,

Alex handed her a joint and she smoked it, she blows out the smoke.







ALEX:

Wanna try?

CASSANDRA:

Sure, 

Cassandra tries the joint.







CASSANDRA:

BLUR, VERY FAINT

Oh my God,














DISSOLVE TO:

The trio laughs hysterically. They’re snort cocaine and drink Jack Daniels.







ALEX:

Ok, ok, ok, what do you get when you cross a retard with a gang banger?







CASSANDRA:

What?







MOLLY:

Yeah what?

The girls giggle. 







ALEX:
Someone who spray paints on a chain link fence.

The girls laugh hysterically. Michael enters the scene.

MICHAEL:

I’m here, where’s my girl?







MOLLY:

Here,

Molly was pointing at Cassandra.







CASSANDRA:

Raise your hand Cass, raise it.

CASSANDRA:

I’m Cassandra,







MICHAEL:

Ok,

SMILES

Well do a sexy striptease,

The two girls are doing them a sexy striptease. Molly crawls in Alex’s bed.







MOLLY:

Alex, do you know what I like about you,

Molly caresses Alex’s body.







ALEX:

What?







MOLLY:

LAUGHS, PLAYS AROUND

Money – money – money- MONEY!

Molly giggles.

ALEX:

That’s all!

MOLLY:

Yeah that’s all; you’re my client I don’t have to fall in love with you!

ALEX:

You dirty hoe,

MOLLY:

I know,

The two are kissing shamelessly. Cassandra and Michael are in the same bed in the same room, they kiss as well.







CASSANDRA:

HOLDS BACK

Michael will you make this easy for me; I’m still not use to it.







MICHAEL:

You mean to tell you never had sex before?







CASSANDRA:

Twice, yesterday,

MICHAEL:

Fine as you wish,







CASSANDRA:

Thank you.

The four were in the bed making out and having sex with each of them were kissing one another.

SCENE 20:

Reveals that Oliver was looking in the web cam, he was masturbating over his wife’s sexual encounters.

JOSH:

Can I sit with you Mr. Tribecky?



 



OLIVER:

Sure why not.

Oliver and Josh suddenly pause.







OLIVER:

Josh, have you ever felt that you were stuck in an odd position.







JOSH:

FIRMLY

Yes,







OLIVER:

Well I’m in love with Jaime, I know that I abuse her, I mistreat her, I basically use her; but I think I’m just obsessed with her. If she doesn’t love me I will kill everyone who’s in my path. Jaime is mine and all mine. The only way I will learn how to let her go is if I die; till death does us apart, I won’t let her go.







JOSH:

Drop the wife and go for someone younger, leave the bitch to rot.







OLIVER:

Never, I don’t want to see her happy with anyone but me. 

CRIES

I love her and I don’t want to loose her. Got that!

Josh looks at Oliver, Oliver was hopeless, and the camera focuses at Oliver’s doleful expressions.















CUT TO:

SCENE 20:

Oliver calls Molly; before his televised speech.







MOLLY:

Hello.







OLIVER:

Hi mama.

MOLLY:

DISGUSTED

Uh what do you want?







OLIVER:

My first prize,







MOLLY:

SARCASTIC

What’s that to have sex with everyone in your family, oh oops my bad, my mistake you’ve already accomplished that feat; so Oliver what else do possibly have in mind you sick asshole?

Oliver gives out an evil laugh.







OLIVER:

You’re too good, but that’s not why I called you for.

MOLLY:

So why did you call me for?

OLIVER:

There’s a piece of ass you promised me and I’m still waiting. 


MOLLY:

Cassandra, no way!

Molly is in shock.







OLIVER:

Why not?




MOLLY:

Because she is inexperienced and she just is too young for you to fuck her right now. Oh damn it fuck that is so...

Oliver interrupts Molly’s lingo.

OLIVER:

Like me I know but Molly I’m hungry and when monsters like I want something so bad, he gets it, so tonight at 9:00 pm I want her there with me.

MOLLY:

And mom?







OLIVER:

I love your mother damn it,







MOLLY:

Oh Oliver you really do know how to show it.

OLIVER:

Listen she’s having fun with her boy toy, she doesn’t want me right now.







MOLLY:

Take away her boy-toy away, make her cry. You’re so great at that Oliver, don’t be a fucking faggot and loose your special touch.


OLIVER:

I can’t, I am too afraid she would hate me even more, and she already rejects me. In her eyes I’m nothing but a beast, an anti-Christ for that matter. 







MOLLY:

SARCASTIC

Oh don’t be sad Oliver; I already think that about you! 




MOLLY EVILLY WHISPERS

Um... so mind if I join in the Cassandra and you thing,

SMILES

OLIVER:

Love it if you can stop by.







MOLLY:

I’ll do more than just stop by! See ya later

SEDUCTIVELY WHISPERS

Hot-stuff!







OLIVER:

SMOOCHES

Love ya!

Oliver hangs up his cell.







MOLLY:

Three definitely is a Company!

Molly smiles and laughs creepily.















FADE TO:

SCENE 21:

Jaime in bed with Kelsey; they just finished having sex. Jaime is finding Kelsey’s New England Patriots football jersey and digs under the bed sheets and tries to put it on.







KELSEY:

Honey what are doing,







JAIME:

Putting on the jersey,

Then her head peers out the sheets.







KELSEY:

Hey,

The couple kisses; Jaime smiles and rushes out of the bed and puts on her underwear. She then puts on music from his stereo on the remote control and with her hand turns the stereo on the max. Jaime starts to sing Marvin Gaye’s “Let’s Get it on.”







JAIME:

“Let’s get it on”, aw baby, let’s get it on

SEXUALLY DANCES TO KELSEY




KELSEY:

Come to me, 

Jaime giggles; she jumps to the bed and covers herself. She hugs Kelsey tightly.







KELSEY:

I love you Jaime, life would be so different if I had you in my life.

JAIME:

If only you were my husband and the father of my children all this sex wouldn’t be necessary, 





KELSEY:

I know but we would still have sex right?

JAIME:

Right, 

Jaime smiles and gazes into Kelsey’s eyes.







KELSEY:

Let’s see what’s on the TV all right baby,

JAIME:

Sure,

Jaime takes the remote from the drawer next to her and turns on the TV. They locked lips, he takes the remote from her while he is still gazing in her eye; Jaime lovingly smiles at him. Kelsey flips the channels and guess who he sees; Oliver.

CLOSE ON SHOT:

SCENE 22:

Oliver is on TV doing a press conference; his speech is on how to protect our children from the violence and mistreatment of the world) 







NEWS REPORTER:

Mr. Tribecky, tell us what is this conference all about?







OLIVER:

Well Mr.

NEWS REPORTER:

Abrahams, 

OLIVER:

Abrahams, this conference is about issuing the reality were our children live in today. Let’s face our families are not exactly neither the Cleavers nor the Seavers but we got to protect them and keep them away from the environment we live as a society today. Now what I’m proposing is to issue a petition for the citizens of New Jersey to sign a new state law which reads children up to 17 years of age must have parental supervision at any cost of the day with the exception at school where they will be license with there teachers. Thank you.

 

NEWS REPORTER:

When can this petition be issued out?



OLIVER:

No later than next week,

On the other side of the TV, Jaime and Kelsey stay in bed.

KELSEY:

So your husband is a Senator for the US Congress,

JAIME:

Yep,

Kelsey points out something to Jaime in a very sarcastic and funny matter.





KELSEY:

I can smell a TV movie in the works, you know it’s so ironic that he is going to issue out a petition to be with the kids when his hobby is to run an underground escort service where his casualties is nonetheless his underage daughters and to think where does he get all this money?

Jaime kisses him.







JAIME:

I know! You’re so smart, I love you! 

Jaime and Kelsey kiss passionately. They hug each other and roll off the bed; the two hit the floor as the big covers are covering them, they began to laugh hysterically. They kiss ardently.

CUT TO:

SCENE 23:

Cassandra and Molly sit in Alex’s bedroom. They watch CNN News conference, Senator Olive Tribecky is on TV.







CASSANDRA:

I did not your dad is a senator,







MOLLY:

SARCASTIC

Yeah would do you know, I guess you do learn something new everyday. How wonderful is that! 

CASSANDRA:

Oh shut up,

Cassandra slightly pushes Molly in the couch, the girls laugh.







CASSANDRA:

Where does he come up with this crap I mean come on you stupid Douchbag, jump back to reality!


MOLLY:

Oh dearly, “oh I love children”




OLLS HER EYES

Come on that’s bullshit, if he truly loves children he wouldn’t be doing this to us.

CASSANDRA:

Molly calm it, because all he will ever be is a first class pedophile.

MOLLY:

Yeah I hope he rots in hell with Michael Jackson and R Kelly; they’ll keep him company!

Cassandra is laughing, Molly looks at her and joints in the laughter.

CROSSFADE TO: Oliver is still on TV. He notices on his watch. It is time for his departure.



OLIVER:

Well as much as I really like to stay and continue on this wonderful chat, I really have to go.

The news reporters sigh collectively, not gaily.







OLIVER:

I know, I know but who doesn’t want to go home to your beautiful wife and delightful children. Besides I got to prepare for the charity ball which my family and I are hosting. The press is most certainly welcome to come.

A news reporter shouts out. 

NEWS REPORTER:

Hey, hey Senator Tribecky; got any juicy scandals you like to share with us.

Everyone in the auditorium begins to laugh. Oliver gives a chuckle.

OLIVER:

LAUGHS

Just that I eat my cereal dry, that’s all.

The news reporters laugh.

CROSSFADE: On the other side of the TV, Kelsey still in bed with Jaime; he wrapped his arms around Jaime as he kisses her delicately.

KELSEY:

He sure knows how to fake it,




JAIME:

Yeah will you would too if you had his kind of power!


KELSEY:

I’d rather be poor and keep my dignity then settle in filthy riches without your love,

JAIME:

AWW!

The couple kisses.







JAIME:

I wish Oliver never came into my life and I only knew you.







KELSEY:

Me too,

The two smile at each other.

JAIME: 

I got to go; you heard I have a party to attend,




KELSEY:

I love you,

JAIME:

Me too,

The two swing back and forth as they kiss fervently.














FADE TO:

SCENE 24:

Molly and Cassandra just arrive at the Tribecky estate; Molly puts the keys inside the door to open the mansion.

INT: INSIDE THE ESTATE- Molly and Cassandra enter the house calmly.

CASSANDRA:

How do I look Molly?

MOLLY:

Like a million bucks,




CASSANDRA:

So do you, sexy.







MOLLY:

Let’s go to the bedroom,







CASSANDRA:



All right.

Oliver enters the living room where Molly and Cassandra are in.







OLIVER:

Finally you came,







MOLLY:

At least we came right,







CASSANDRA:

You look really handsome Mr. Tribecky.



OLIVER:

You too Cassandra, is she coming Molly?







MOLLY:

WHISPERS IN OLIVER’S EAR

Remember our secret on the phone?

Oliver smiles evilly.

OLIVER:

Certainly; but are you guys going looking this!

Oliver points out there clothes.







MOLLY:

Relax I bought her a dress and shoes; it’s upstairs.







OLIVER:

And yours Molly?

MOLLY:

The same, we bought our dresses, shoes, and accessories yesterday and had them send them for today, and I had them drop it in our bedroom; then we did our hair in the salon,

CASSANDRA:

Along with our feet and hands,







OLIVER:

Ok fine, now go upstairs and get dress,







MOLLY:

Ok let’s go,

CASSANDRA:

All right,

Molly and Cassandra rushes upstairs to get dressed. Oliver waits three hours for his wife, kids, and Cassandra to finish getting ready. Stacey finally walks down the stairs.

STACEY:

ON TOP OF THE STAIRS; SHE WAS AS JOVIAL AS EVER

Daddy how do I look?




OLIVER:

Beautiful baby wow, you look beautiful.

CARRIES HER AND KISSES HER IN THE FOREHEAD, STACEY HAS A BIG SMILE ON HER FACE

You see how happy you are when you obey me, I can be happy all the time, all right.







STACEY:

Ok,

Stacey hugs her dad.







OLIVER:

Where your sister and her friend is, baby?

MOLLY:

We’re here,

Molly and Cassandra walks down the stairs with a breathtaking Roberto Cavalli [Molly] and Versace [Cassandra] number.







OLIVER:

You two look just amazingly stunning tonight, right Stacey?

STACEY:

You two look like Barbie dolls,

Molly looks at Cassandra as Cassandra responds to Stacey’s angelic compliment.







CASSANDRA:

Well thank you,

Standing alongside the balcony, dripping in diamonds and in satin olive-green dress with a train designed by Valentino was a radiant Jaime. Oliver’s jaw dropped at the sight of how beautiful Jaime looks. His eyes widens with gleam. Molly is in shock and angry.







MOLLY:

What?

Stacey runs to her mother.







STACEY:

Mommy you look like an angel!



JAIME:

AW, thank you baby I love you!




OLIVER:

Tonight you’re my gorgeous Barbie doll wife,

Oliver is amazed and wants to kiss her, Jaime holds back.







JAIME:

Just for tonight, remember your priorities are somewhere else.






OLIVER:

Jaime, it’s hard for you to believe me but I do love you still.

JAIME:

SARCASTIC

How sad I don’t love you back!

Jaime smiles at her husband. Oliver is ready to snap, Jaime fastly holds him back.







JAIME:

Aw, aw, aw, remember we’re going out tonight with our children and you don’t want me with a bruised eye in public, that’s so sad for your career,







OLIVER:

Let’s go,

Oliver sternly walks out of the frame. Cassandra walks over to Jaime to compliment her.







CASSANDRA:

Jaime you look great!







JAIME:

I do don’t I?

Cassandra and Jaime laugh out of the scene.

JUMP CUT TO: Jaime narrates.
JAIME:




V.O. 

It was the first time I actually smiled in months. I had a special glow about me. I was finally in love and with Kelsey and nothing else mattered to me but to spend as many days as possible with him even if we both have to lie to Oliver. We just told him that Kelsey was my best client and he paid well. All I knew was that it wasn’t about the money, but that I truly was in love with him and that he loved me too. At the party,

JUMP CUT TO: Jaime narrates during the sequence of the actual story.







JAIME:




V.O.

I felt so isolated with the other women, the prim and proper perfect housewives. I felt so out of place, something needed to happen fast.

CLOSE SHOT: Zooming to Jaime’s face showing her flustered face expressions.







JAIME: 

Until he showed up,

Kelsey enters the banquet hall.







CONGRESS MEN’S WIFE 1:

Who is that man, he’s beautiful?







CONGRESS MEN’S WIFE 2:

O, I agree he is so gorgeous.

Jaime turns her head and stares at Kelsey.







CONGRESS MEN’S WIFE 1:

Jaime, Jaime,

JAIME:

STARTLE

What? Oh I’m sorry excuse me.







CONGRESS MEN’S WIFE 2:

Isn’t he gorgeous?

JAIME:




STILL STARTLE

Gorgeous, yeah,

Kelsey walks to Jaime’s table.







KELSEY:

How you doing girls?







CONGRESS MEN’S WIVES:

Hi.







KELSEY:

Mrs. Tribecky,

JAIME:

Yes,







KELSEY:

Hi my name is Kelsey Mam and I need to talk to you, personally.







JAIME:

Ok, well excuse me girls.

She sips a glass of water. Jaime and Kelsey run off to the other side of the banquet hall.







JAIME:

WHISPERS

What are you doing here?





KELSEY:

WHISPERS

I needed to see you I can’t live the rest of my life without you Jaime. I love you.

JAIME:

I do too but not here, go away.

Oliver and his fellow congress workers were just walking by.







JAIME:

Oh God, here he comes, Oliver baby look who stopped by to join the fun.







OLIVER:

Who?







JAIME:

Kelsey, you remember him.

OLIVER:

Aw, Kelsey what a pleasant surprise, nice of you to stop by.

KELSEY:

Thank you Senator Tribecky; I just love to mingle in your company. I just find it fascinating.







OLIVER:

Well Jaime um the auction is right about to start so run along.

Jaime looks at Oliver firmly. Oliver notices the harshness of her face.







OLIVER:




HESITATING

Go on run along,

NERVOUSLY LAUGHS







JAIME:

Nice to see you folks again but I’ll be going now, good bye.







CONGRESSMEN:

COLLECTIVELY, IN HEFTY VOICE

Bye!







CONGRESSMAN 1:

If I were you Senator Tribecky, I would never let her out of my sight; she’s a one of a kind beauty.

Oliver turns too looked back at the congressman and back at Kelsey. Kelsey then smiles back.













DISSOLVE INTO:

SCENE 26:

Oliver waits for Molly and Cassandra so they can have sex, there is an auction going on.

NARRATES:







JAIME:

At the auction, Oliver got frisky so he decided to get laid;

Into the movie while Jaime is still narrating.







JAIME:

With his daughter and her best friend Cassandra,

Oliver rushes to a reclusive penthouse that tops the floor of the actual party.







JOSH:

Good evening, I’m Josh McCain and I’ll be the host temporally for the celebrity auction. For today we will sell the black transparent jumpsuit Cher wore for the “If I Can Turn Back Time” music video. The stakes will be raised at $15,000. 

Mumbled, voices; Jaime looks at the clock and sees her daughter leave with Cassandra and Oliver. She looks down and Kelsey tenderly lifted her chin, he smiles and at her lovingly, she smiles.

Anyone for $30,000,







CONGRESSMAN 1:

$45,000,







JOSH:

Good,

The camera shifts to the reclusive hideaway were the trio had sex.







OLIVER:

Aw, your pretty good for a first times escort,

CASSANDRA:

You wanna bet,

Cassandra rushes his head towards her face and kisses him ardently. Molly kisses Oliver’s back and looks at the clock, she runs for the door to get dresses. Oliver stops to what Molly’s doing.







OLIVER:

Where are you going Molly?

MOLLY:

To the celebrity auction,







OLIVER:

But,

WE CLOSE-UP of Oliver and Molly, she puts her finger in his lips.







MOLLY:

Sh... I did what you pleased right, now I got to go.



OLIVER:

Kiss me before you leave,

Molly giggles at Oliver.







MOLLY:

Of course,

They kiss tenderly in the lips. Molly rushes for the door.














DISSOLVE TO:

INT: BANQUET HALL- Molly enters the banquet hall, she walks to the podium.







JOSH:

And here is our hostess, Miss Molly Tribecky.

Molly walks to the podium, the audience claps, close-up of Jaime who stares at her daughter with despair and hate.

MOLLY:

Thank you Josh, I’m sorry I’m late but I’m Molly Tribecky, Senator Oliver Tribecky daughter and I’ll conclude this celebrity auction as your hostess. Ok lets get started; our first item I’ll auction is the leather red jacket used by Michael Jackson back in the 1980s. 

Molly begins to look at the clock, the camera shots to where Oliver and Cassandra were having sex. Oliver began forcefully penetrating himself toward her; she began to push him away.

CASSANDRA:

Stop please,







OLIVER:

No, no way.

He kisses her; Oliver is sitting on top of Cassandra as she screams

Shut up you fucking whore bag! A congressmen’s wife raises her hand to ask Molly an important question.







CONGRESSMAN’S WIFE 3:

Why is this jacket so special?

Molly gives a disturbed look at the wife, then she quickly smiles and lifts her chin.

MOLLY:

Well because he was black back then and now all we have from him is a piece of rubber called his nose.

The crowd laughs.

MOLLY:

Ah thank you, we are going to start the bid for $10,000. 

Kelsey touches Jaime’s thighs as she’s clapping. Jaime then looks down her thigh where Kelsey’s touching it, she then looks at him and smiles, and he smiles at her tenderly.

CONGRESSMAN 1:

$150,000!




MOLLY:

Anyone want to outbid that, anyone?



CONGRESSMAN 2:

$300,000!

MOLLY:

Anyone wants to raise the stakes even higher be my guest,

Molly looks around for any rackets to rise.







MOLLY:

Anyone? And it’s sold to Senator William Ford, so tell me Senator you must be a huge fan of Michael Jackson.

CONGRESSMAN 2:

No not really, I just like the jacket. 

Camera focuses on Molly annoyed face expressions. All of the sudden the camera focuses on Derek’s arrival to the banquet hall. Molly hits the gavel twice.







MOLLY:

This auction is now in recess for ten minutes, ok. 

Molly steps down and the camera focuses on her walking towards Derek, the crowds turns around to see what’s the commotion [except Jaime], Molly looks at Derek.







DEREK:

SMILING

Hey are you happy to see me,

Molly pushes him outside.







DEREK:

What the hell was that for?

Derek scrubs his shoulders to relieve the pain.







MOLLY:

What are you doing here?

DEREK:

I wanted to see you, gees Molly is like you don’t want me to be with you.







MOLLY:

I do but you know damn right now this isn’t me.







DEREK:

I know but I must confess you look beautiful tonight,



MOLLY:

And you look handsome yourself,



DEREK:

Listen Molly at least let me stay, I’ll be good and then maybe we can have some fun.

MOLLY:

LOOKING AROUND 

Yeah and I think Cassandra and Oliver are already having fun for themselves,







DEREK:

Are you serious, she’s a super slut!





MOLLY:

More than you’ll ever know.

Cassandra pushing Oliver off her but he gags her hands on the bed board, Oliver was forcing on the sex.

CASSANDRA:

Oliver stop please, damn! 

Cassandra’s eyes go behind her head.







OLIVER:

Harder uh,

Oliver penetrates his penis on Cassandra’s vagina; Cassandra’s shrieking screams over flows.














JUMP CUT TO:

CONGRESSMAN 3:

Molly, Molly.

Molly holding Derek’s hand turns the congressman’s way.

MOLLY:

Yes Mr. Hymen,




CONGRESSMAN 3:

Where’s your father?

Molly was hesitating and looking around for the answer.

MOLLY:

Oh he went...

Oliver arrives to the banquet hall separately from Cassandra; Derek spots him and tugs on Molly. Molly notices Oliver.







MOLLY:

There he is, come on Derek,

Molly and Derek runs to Oliver.







MOLLY:

Where’s Cassandra?







OLIVER:

With your mother? 

Grabs Molly and takes her aside.







OLIVER:

I couldn’t wait Molly, you never returned so I continued to get to her.







MOLLY:

You rapped her, didn’t you?







OLIVER:

Maybe, 

Molly looks at Oliver with disgust face and walked back to Derek. Oliver walks to Derek.

OLIVER:

What are you doing here? Listen this is a night of surprises; first Kelsey, and now you. So cough up and tell me what you want. 

DEREK:

Visiting; you like?

Oliver leaves the frame frustrated; Derek and Molly go inside the gold room where auction was held.

MOLLY:

Stacey where’s Cassandra?

Cassandra hid her head under her hands, she was teary.







CASSANDRA:

Here,

Molly pretends to care.






MOLLY:

What happened?




CASSANDRA:

He rapped me, Molly.

Cassandra turns away and cries, Stacey touches her back softly, and Molly smirks evilly. Molly began to look around, she notices Jaime is out of sight.







MOLLY:

Where’s mom, Stacey?




STACEY:

She left with Kelsey, isn’t he so cute. I think he’s in love with mom.

MOLLY:

That’s nice, wait to Oliver finds out about this,







STACEY:

Oh don’t tell daddy, mommy is happy now.

Molly smirks at the camera.















FADE TO:

EXT: OUTSIDE THE BANQUET HALL-

Jaime and Kelsey escapes swiftly away from the banquet hall. The forbidden couple runs to the street. Kelsey has his hands up in the air and whistles.







KELSEY:

Hey! Hey!

Jaime tucks on his jacket.







JAIME:

Kelsey where are you taking me?

KELSEY:

I don’t know but far from here. Let’s grab my car and go to my place, they won’t care if we leave, I want you so bad right now, right this moment if it’s necessary.







JAIME:

Me too,

Jaime and Kelsey kiss with and ardent passion and love.







JAIME:

So where’s your car?



KELSEY:

Shoot I forgot,

Jaime gazes in his eyes with love.



JAIME:

What? What is it?

Kelsey begins to laugh.







KELSEY:

I didn’t bring a car,

Jaime laughs.







JAIME:

Hall a cab!



KELSEY:

Ok um taxi!

Jaime joins the yells.







JAIME:

Taxi! Taxi! Taxi!

A cab drives through valet parking lot. The cab driver pulls down the window.







CAB DRIVER:

Where you want to go?

Kelsey and Jaime get in the cab.







KELSEY:

Uh my place,







JAIME:

Yeah, 

CAB DRIVER:

Where is that?

Kelsey gives the card to the cab driver where his address was written. Kelsey looks at Jaime.

KELSEY:

I love you,

Jaime stares at him.







KELSEY:

I want to marry you,







JAIME:

Me too,

They hug each other in the car.














DISSOLVE TO:

SCENE 27:

Oliver steps up in the auction.

INT: THE BANQUET HALL-

OLIVER:

Um thank you for coming but I’m afraid its time to bid farewell because its late you know my children comes first, thank you all for coming. Have a great evening and a pleasant tomorrow, thanks once again.

Oliver steps down and puts his arms around his two daughters.







OLIVER:

Where’s mommy?







STACEY:

Um you promise you won’t flip?

OLIVER:

SUSPICIOUS

Why?







STACEY:

Because she is with Kelsey,

Oliver was appalled, he exclaimed.







OLIVER:

What!

Molly takes Oliver away from Derek and Stacey and calms him down.







MOLLY:

Relax Oliver, not everything in this game revolves around you. Maybe they had an appointment like you and Cassandra did.

Molly was all jovial.







MOLLY:

Which she told me by the way that you rapped her after I left,

Oliver tugged Molly’s shoulder. He leaned towards Molly and whispered in her ear.







OLIVER:

I had to she wasn’t satisfying me enough like when it was three.

Molly slides back and smiles.







MOLLY:

You filthy pig,




OLIVER:

Oliver changes the subject back to Jaime.







MOLLY:

When is she coming home?

MOLLY:

Relax Oliver don’t go crazy,




OLIVER:

I won’t,

Molly and Oliver walk towards Derek and Stacey and leave the banquet hall together.

JUMP CUT TO:

SCENE 28:

Jaime and Kelsey rampages through the bed and makes love. Jaime sitting on top of Kelsey’s lower abdomen where his pelvis is located; her head his in the back where the passionately make love.

INT: IN KELSEY’S BEDROOM-

JAIME:

I love you darling,

Kelsey delicately places her body to the bed as they laugh. His body is now on top of her and they laugh as they romantically get lost in a pool of bed sheets.







KELSEY:

I love you, 

Kelsey warms up, giggles.







KELSEY:

Can you tell?







JAIME:

Yes,

The couple instantaneously shifts the camera to an INTERCUTTING with the next scene.

Oliver looking at the clock sitting solemnly in a couch waiting for Jaime to come home it was 2:00 am; back to the originated scene where Jaime and Kelsey are in bed. They finish having sex; Kelsey smokes his cigar, Jaime takes a try and puffs out a smoke.

KELSEY:

TENDERLY PLAYS WITH JAIME’S HAIR

Why are you so beautiful?







JAIME:

I don’t know, but I know this,

KELSEY:

What?







JAIME:

That I would spend the rest of my life loving you,

They kiss tenderly.














LAP DISSOLVE:

SCENE 29:

It’s all dark, Jaime opens the door of her house softly, and the entire camera focuses own Jaime and her shadow. Jaime sighs as she turns around in freight. Creepily she’s horrified, she gasps. Oliver is in her face as a volcano ready to erupt; he grabs her hair and drags her to the bed room.







JAIME:

Oliver, please stop, ouw please!







OLIVER:

ANGRY TONE

So you think you can fool me right, well Wrong!

Oliver’s tone of his voice escalates as he continues to speak.







OLIVER:

You can’t make me look dumb, you fucking bitch. You just can’t!

Takes her to the bedroom and drops her hard in the bed.

JAIME:

Screams, her scream is as a shrieking owl) Ouw!

Oliver slaps her in the face.




OLIVER:

HIS EYES HAVE A RED GLARE

You shut up damn it! You didn’t cry when you were with 

Oliver mocks Kelsey’s name.







OLIVER:

Kelsey, right. 

Oliver is ripping the clothes of Jaime’s body and hand cuffs her hands to the bed pole, she stared at him frighten as she sees her arms being stretched out to the bed pole.







OLIVER:

I am bigger than you, I am stronger than you, there’s no way I can be defeated.



JAIME:

Oliver I’m sorry please forgive me, give me mercy... I




OLIVER:

SILENCE! I’m not the one who will bring mercy; I’ll bring the judgment,

Oliver shouts even more as he begins to rape her, she has bruises her entire body.







OLIVER:

I’ll bring fear; I’ll bring pain to your life!

Jaime and Oliver were face to face. Oliver forces a kiss on Jaime. Jaime tries to pull away but Oliver pulls her back slaps her fiercely.

JAIME:

Oliver stop and listen please,

Oliver slaps her hard in the face, his hand print his freshly printed in her face.







OLIVER:

LIKE A BEAST

Don’t you talk back to me; I am not to be angered. I am your god, you must worship me and if you don’t worship me then you will learn,

Oliver hurriedly takes off his shirt.







OLIVER:

Then you’ll learn,

Oliver begins to kiss Jaime’s neck as he touches her beautiful blonde hair, Jaime’s face expresses anguish.







OLIVER:

The hard way!



JAIME:

SCREAMS AND REPROACHES

No!!!

Oliver continues to rape Jaime and with a pocket knife he makes “carvings” all over her body.














INTERCUTTING:

Stacey looks at her gold music box of a little ballerina.

STACEY:

STACEY BEGINS TO CRY

Little ballerina save mommy, please don’t let her die, take me instead. I love daddy too, make him change, make him change! Make mommy and daddy survive. Pleaaaasssseeee!

Stacey whispers transitions to the next scene.

MATCH DISSOLVE TO:







SCENE 29:

INTERIOR MONOLOUGE: JAIME NARRATES- INSIDE THE STORY







JAIME:

It was the first night of the end of the many nights of endless sleep. The terror in my eyes could not come close to the fear I had for Oliver,

Oliver un cuffs Jaime’s hands from the bed pole, Jaime seems to be near death as her body arms fell straight to bed, her tears where dried, her eyes seemed to droop with a blankness and the blood was dried. Oliver drags her by the hair to the shower.







JAIME:

He threw me to the cold shower and came up from behind me and forced on to me. I couldn’t feel anything; I was numb for I thought I was going to die. How short is life you know, and yet for me it seemed so long? The days of hell were coming; I could feel the fire from underneath my feet.














INTERCUTTING:

In Molly’s bedroom, her bedroom was pitch black with blood red paint in the walls. There was a drawing on top of Molly’s bed that she and Cassandra just painted it. It was from big to small four people hanging and an epigram in the bottom which reads, “End of the long suffering!”

Camera shifts the focus to the two girls sleeping in the bed. Cassandra’s face who is terrified, you see her troubling face as you can feel with her body language of her fear. Then the camera shifts to the left of Cassandra, Molly was faced back. Molly is smirking as she is happy to hear the horror that was going on.













LAP DISSOLVE TO:





SCENE 30:

INT: INSIDE THE TRIBECKY HOUSE-

Oliver and Jaime in the dinner table eating their breakfast; the scene begins very quietly.

OLIVER:

So how was last night, Jaime?




JAIME:

What do you mean Oliver, is that before or after you raped me.

Oliver slams his fist on the table.







OLIVER:

I’m not kidding Jaime,

Jaime becomes agitated.







OLIVER:

What the hell were you doing with Kelsey last night?







JAIME:

Why the fuck do you care, you want me to die. And you know what Oliver, let me make this clear for you; this marriage is over! It has been over for a long time ago. You and I are not the same people we were sixteen years ago. I hate what you have become Oliver. 

Oliver looks down and fights back his tears then looks back at Jaime.







JAIME:

And you know what else Oliver, I’m in love with Kelsey and you can’t stop that, 

Jaime begins to point her finger at her husband and screams and cries in his face. Her face is blood red.







JAIME:

You’ve become a monster Oliver, a monster!

Oliver was intensely angry and you can see by his eyes. Oliver threw his chair to the ground, shattering the chair into pieces.



OLIVER:

WHAT!!!

Jaime walks back.

JAIME:

Yeah, that’s right! I’m in love with Kelsey and you can’t stop me from loving him.







OLIVER:

Yes I can,

Oliver ran to Jaime and grabbed her from the front her hair and he punched her in the back with his fist.

JAIME:

Ouw, 







OLIVER:

You’re going to learn the hard way,

Oliver throws Jaime to the floor and begins to hit her. Jaime screams. Molly, Cassandra, and Stacey were digging outside when they hear Jaime scream, Stacey drops the shovel and runs inside.







JAIME:

Stop hitting me, you bastard.

Jaime and Oliver fights with each other.




OLIVER:

No one can play me, I am god!

Oliver slaps Jaime in the face, Stacey runs to Oliver.

STACEY:

No daddy! Don’t hurt mommy, stop please mom don’t deserve you!

                    

JAIME:

Stacey,

Jaime pushes her daughter away.







JAIME:

Please,

Stacey gets in the middle of Oliver.

STACEY:

No daddy, 

Stacey hits her father lightly.







STACEY:

This is wrong you can do this anymore. We are sick and tired of living by your damn standards.







OLIVER:

You are right, you are absolutely right.

Oliver gets closer to Stacey’s frightened face.







JAIME:

CRYING WITH REPENT

Oliver calm down, she’s just a little girl, take me instead I disrespected you,

Jaime is on her knees begging for Oliver’s mercy. Oliver pushes Jaime.







OLIVER:

No Jaime, I’m going to hurt you where it hurts. I want you to suffer gravely. This will teach a listen.

Oliver walks to Stacey. Stacey is frightened.







STACEY:

No daddy!

Oliver takes his leather cropped belt off from his pants.





OLIVER: 

This will teach you how to serve your master.

Oliver pinned Stacey’s body to the floor and he tied the belt tightly around her neck, he then sat punched her, her little hands tried to pull away from the nothing she can do, Stacey begins to scream.







STACEY:

AWW!!!!!!!!!!

Jaime runs to Oliver and screams.



JAIME:

Oliver stop, you’re going to kill her! Please, stop I’m begging


you,

Jaime kneels down and begs him, she opens her arms wide.







JAIME:

Take me, take me instead!

Oliver slaps Jaime straight across her face, he then body slams her body to the wall. Her head hits the wall hard, she faints. Stacey’s feet propelled to help her from her father. Tears rolled down Stacey’s eyes as her pupils get bigger, Stacey is suffocating.



STACEY:

Daddy!



OLIVER:

Die bitch die!





STACEY:

I love you,

Stacey tries to help herself but it doesn’t work. She let’s go, she died as her little body couldn’t wrestle the giant that is Oliver, as she lingered in floor, Jaime wakes to see her ballerina dead before her eyes. Inside her right hand were two tiny ballerina slippers that her mother gave her as an ornament on her necklace Stacey always wore. The cuts on her body from the whipping oozed. Skin was ripped off from her body. Jaime wakes up from the faint. She sees the body of her lifeless daughter on the floor and Oliver standing sturdy right beside her. Jaime gives out a scream of horror.







JAIME:

No!!!

Molly and Cassandra are digging a small whole for their past pictures of guys. Molly and Cassandra drop their shovels and went inside to see what was going on.

Inside were Jaime is in the floor, crying desperately, she begins to lose her train of thought.







JAIME:

You killed her, you killed Stacey! You, you Murderer! Murderer!

Close up of Stacey’s face, dry blood from when she was alive was gushed in every whole of her face, her eyes and her mouth was open.







MOLLY:

What happened?

Jaime points to the girls; they saw Stacey’s body in the floor Cassandra was dead in her tracks, she was mortified to see Stacey this way.







MOLLY:

You killed her, did you Oliver?







CASSANDRA:

Can we bring her back to life?





OLIVER:

No! Now don’t just stand there; help me get rid of the body,

Molly went outside to the shed in family’s small barn; she got two axes from the shed and carried it home. Molly entered the frame with the two axes.







MOLLY:

That’s it; we will cut her up in pieces and hid her under the concrete.







OLIVER:

I like the idea,





MOLLY:

I’ll get the concrete,

Molly walks to the shed with Cassandra. Jaime looks in shock to her husband.

JAIME:

Oliver, how can you go along with this?




OLIVER:

This is the only way I can protect my family.

He kisses her lightly in a glaze. Outside the house is Molly and Cassandra who walks to the shed for the pounds of cement.

CASSANDRA:

How can you think this, Molly?







MOLLY:

You shut the fuck up damn it, and if you tell anyone; your days will be numbered, I will swear to that!

Molly and Cassandra drag the cement inside.







JAIME: 

What are doing Molly? Are you crazy? You can’t do that I won’t let you go through it.

Molly walks towards her mother.







MOLLY:

Ok old woman, your coming with me.

Molly handled her mother.







JAIME:

Where are you taking me?



MOLLY:

Somewhere nobody can hear you.


Molly walks Jaime to the basement.







MOLLY:

Now you’re going to stay here until Oli and I finish with your precious ballerina’s corps. 

Molly mocks her mother.







MOLLY:

Mommy who do you have now, you have no husband, no friends, and no family and now to rank up you have no daughter, aw that’s so sad!

Molly touches Jaime’s face.

JAIME:

I have you Molly,


MOLLY:

Jaime you have no daughter!

Jaime’s eyes widened with tears.

JAIME:

What?

Molly was on top of the staircase ready to lock the door.







MOLLY:

Ta-ta! 

Molly blows her a kiss; she then closes the door and locks it. Jaime rushes to the door and bangs on it hard.







JAIME:

Get me out, please, please!

Jaime sits on the stairway and rests her head on the door and begins to cry.














NEXT SCENE:







SCENE 31:

Molly and Oliver pick up the axes; Cassandra sits against the wall and witnesses the whole ordeal. Oliver swings the axe from behind as Molly interrupts him.







MOLLY:

Oliver wait,




OLIVER:

What?

MOLLY:

Let’s close all the binds; we don’t want anyone to see us.






OLIVER:

We live in the middle of nowhere, Molly!





MOLLY:

So!




OLIVER:

You’re right,

Oliver and Molly gets up and closes the window of the entire house, Molly then picks up the ax and kicks her Stacey dead body to see if she is really dead or not then she swings the ax back and cuts through the feet of the little girl, Cassandra shrieked and covered her eyes. Oliver then joins and swings the ax to decapitate Stacey. Oliver picks up the bloody belt used to suffocate Stacey.














CONTINUOUS:

Molly and Oliver open up the ditch with the ax to place the pieces of Stacey inside a bag and the belt in the concrete.







OLIVER:

I killed the bitch,

Oliver laughs softly as Molly smiles at him.



MOLLY:

Good she was slowing us down.







OLIVER:

You know why I did it, right?







MOLLY:

Because mom was having an affair with Kelsey,

OLIVER:

Exactly, she’s going to cry rivers. I took away the one thing she could love.




MOLLY:

Oliver and your political career, you need to lie to the press about Stacey, um say that she mysteriously disappeared. 

Oliver takes a notice in Molly’s words.

OLIVER:

You’re right, Molly I’m serious we can make a team.




MOLLY:

SMILES 

A killing team,

Cassandra peaks her eyes and was disgusted in the sight of them.

MONTAGE: Oliver and Molly burry Stacey’s body parts in the concrete and laying two extra coatings of cement to cover up the ditch. They buried the leather belt. They washed the two axes covered of blood and locked them in the shed; they went back to the house to get Jaime.














MATCH CUT TO:

Jaime lying in the floor on her side, she sings to herself “My Little Ballerina”, the lullaby she wrote for her daughter Stacey.







JAIME:

“My Little Ballerina”

“My little ballerina, with the stroll of your feet, you stand strong with your dignity, my little ballerina is as pure as a dove, white like the snow that can’t ever die.”

She then lies on her back and plays with her hands, tears come down her face. Oliver and Molly unlocked the door to the basement, they rushed to her, and Jaime sat right up looking sternly at Oliver and Molly. They grabbed her from her arms and took her to the bedroom and closed the door. While Oliver and Molly speak from behind the door, the camera focuses on Jaime’s face expressions.







MOLLY:

You think mom will snitch on us,


OLIVER:

She knows that if she snitches, she is going down as well as us. Molly I’m warning you, this doesn’t get out at all!

MOLLY:

Oh yeah sure! Damn Oliver, how dumb do you really think I am? Do you really think that I am going to rat on the both of us, we are in this together. You are as guilty as I am!







OLIVER:

Molly we are one of a kind,

Molly smiles at Oliver.







MOLLY:

You have no idea.














CROSSFADE:

SCENE 32:

MONTAGE- fast pace, MOS, Jaime is on top of a building with a razor blade cutting her forearm. Molly haves sex with Oliver. Oliver lies to the media about the disappearance of Stacey. Jaime sits down with a blank look in her face looking down with her hair blowing in her face.







OLIVER:

Find my daughter!

Oliver hits the podium.







OLIVER:

Let justice be served.

The crowd is soaring up in the sky.














LAP DISSOLVE:

SCENE 33:

INTERIOR MONOLOUGE: JAIME NARRATES- Inside the prison.







JAIME:

For months astray I would replay in my memory the chilling screams of Stacey as she helplessly fights for her dear life.

Jaime begins to cry and blubber.







JAIME:

And damn 

Jaime slams her fist on the table and gets angry.


JAIME:

Oliver had to kill her! I felt so alone; I don’t know how Molly and Oliver manipulated the press so well that they actually believed Stacey was just disappeared. But like always the truth was about to come out as unexpected as it was for us.














CROSSFADE TO:

It was a rainy day. Molly rings the door bell to Derek’s door. Molly rushes inside Derek’s in a rampage.







DEREK:

What’s wrong Molly?

MOLLY:

Derek I want you to hide this for me please.



DEREK:

What is this?

MOLLY:

Never mind what it is, is something very lethal to my family. If someone outside the media knew about some of the stuff here we would be finished. Just trust me you’ll keep it here.

                    

DEREK:

Fine but what do you want me to do with the journal.







MOLLY:

Burn it, have a bomb fire if you please. As long as it’s away from me I’m thrilled. I love you Derek,

Molly walks towards him and kisses him. Molly walks to the door and leaves the house. Derek dumbfounded looks at the journal which was set at the camera focused on the journal.













LAP DISSOLVE TO:

SCENE 33:

A mixture of scenes with Jaime’s narration; the sheriffs department and the detectives are at the Tribecky’s home in Newport, New Jersey. Cassandra in the interrogational room explaining her story to the police, Oliver was in a rally stating his speech, focuses on Jaime blank reaction, Molly has her hands crossed.

V.O. - JAIME NARRATES-







JAIME:

Everything was going so fast I mean in a matter of weeks our empire just crumpled before our feet.

Cassandra saying to the police her story signing the arrest warrants.







JAIME:

They savaged our home; they took everything we owned for evidence,

The police box the sex videos for evidence and the planners in Oliver’s bedroom.







A POLICE MAN:

Tom, come over here I think I found something.

Tom walks to the living room were the concrete is, they dug up the concrete and clean out the dirt and find the body parts of Stacey. TOM examines how the body was cut and how the little girl was killed.

TOM:

Stop the search, call the FBI. We found the missing Tribecky. Jake, find the axes in the shed, and go arrest the family.







JAKE:

We are they,







A FEMALE COP:

I know,

CLOSE ON: On the TV where Oliver is on CNN saying his speech. FAVOR ON: The ballerina slippers of Stacey and Oliver chanting.

                     

OLIVER:

We will win! We will win the fight for the children of tomorrow.

The forensics takes pictures and the evidences, Oliver in the rally speaking.














INTERCUTTING:

Oliver speaks in public.







OLIVER:

Our children must be protected. I cannot stress it enough how our children are our most precious resources. 

Kelsey was making his way out of the crowd.







KELSEY:

Out of my way,

Jaime notices someone moving through the crowd.


OLIVER:

We should protect our children; we should love them with all our might as much as I loved my dear Stacey,

Oliver holds back the tears.







KELSEY:

Police- move! Funny then why did you make your daughters prostitute for cash?

Jaime’s eyes widens, she looks at Molly, Molly frigid. Oliver looks at his fans and his administration smiling nervously.







OLIVER:

What?

KELSEY:

Oliver Tribecky, you are under arrest for having an underground escort service, for usage of your underage teens as prostitutes, for having a narcotics route in Mexico, imports of underage teens in Central and South America, for the rape of Cassandra White, and last but not least for first degree murder of your daughter Stacey Tribecky.

Molly’s face was blood red. Jaime cries and screams at Kelsey.







JAIME:

You lied to me; you told me you loved me.

JAKE walks over Jaime; he handcuffs her and reads her Miranda Rights, it’s muttered.

JAKE:

You have the right to remain silent and refuse to answer questions. Do you understand? 







JAIME:

Yes,

Kelsey tears up.







KELSEY:

I’m sorry Jaime,

OLIVER:

SHOCKED 

You’re a cop?







MOLLY:

No kidding, Oliver!

Another cop arrests Molly. Kelsey walks over to Oliver and handcuffs him. He reads him his Miranda rights.




KELSEY:

You have the right to remain silent and refuse to answer questions. Do you understand?

Oliver says nothing.







KELSEY:

ROUGHLY

Do you understand?

OLIVER:

Yes,

KELSEY:
Anything you do or say may be used against you in a court of law. You have the right to consult an attorney before speaking to the police and to have an attorney present during questioning now or in the future.  If you cannot afford an attorney, one will be appointed for you before any questioning if you wish.  If you decide to answer questions now without an attorney present you will still have the right to stop answering at any time until you talk to an attorney.  Knowing and understanding your rights as I have explained them to you, are you willing to answer my questions. 



OLIVER:

REGRETTABLY 

Yes,




KELSEY:

Let’s go,

Kelsey walks them to the car.

OLIVER:

I want my lawyer,




MOLLY:

This is bullshit,


KELSEY:

I wouldn’t talk if I were you sweet face,

Molly looks at him evilly, she then spits on Kelsey’s face.

MOLLY:

I hate you damn it!

Molly kicks the cops as she is being carried to the cop car.



KELSEY:

Hey do you really want to add assault unto all your problems?

Kelsey and Jake places Molly and Oliver in separate cop cars. Kelsey turns Jaime around.







KELSEY:

I’m sorry,







JAIME:

You lied to me; you told me you would protect me.




KELSEY:

I’m a cop Jaime, I can’t do that! But I do love you.

JAIME:

HOSTILE REPLY

Why should I believe you Kelsey, everything you have said to me has been a lie from the start! I didn’t do anything and you know that!

Jaime gets in Kelsey’s police car.







KELSEY:




CRIES 

I do,

Kelsey gets in the car and drives Jaime to the station; you see Jaime’s reflection in the window. Two cars followed Kelsey’s which has Molly and Oliver. The media are in disbelief and in shock.














NEXT SCENE:







SCENE 34:

INT: IN THE JAIL- In the interrogational room with Oliver.







MR. KRUGER:

Mr. Tribecky how long have you known Jaime, your wife.




MR. CRANE:

This is irrelevant Mr. Kruger, don’t you think?

Oliver flips his eyes.







OLIVER: 


For sixteen years,

MR. KRUGER:

Did you start abusing her then?







OLIVER:

No, I was her landlord in a posh New York state apartment.



MR. KRUGER:

Did you marry her right away?





OLIVER:

Yes,



MR. KRUGER:

Because she was pregnant, right?



OLIVER:

Right,







MR. KRUGER:

With Kevin, right?







OLIVER:




PALE, EYES WIDENS

No! Where did you get that?







MR. KRUGER:

From this pictures that I have, you drowned in the bathtub when he was two years old. Yeah remember Kevin, Molly’s twin brother.

Oliver feels nauseated from the reveal of his secret. 

FLASHBACK: little Kevin being drowned by his father (A young Oliver; Kevin cries and screams for help). He tries to hug Oliver and cries out “Daddy I love you!” but Oliver bashes his head with tub and kills him in instantly. Jaime is lying on the bed drug on Morphine her husband gave her. The young couple and their alive child drove Kevin and dispose in the Hudson River, Jaime screams at Oliver and faints. She has bruises in her body and neck. Two years old Molly sits down alongside her father and smiles. She throws a black rose to accompany her twin brother in his watery grave.







MR. KRUGER:

I’ve been tracking you down for five years boy and we found your son’s body or what was left of it in 2000. After Kevin, is this right that you demanded your wife to only have girls so you can use them for sexual purposes which were the original game plan why you married the young, beautiful but naive Jaime in the first place?







MR. CRANE:

My client doesn’t have to answer that, there was never a Kevin Tribecky and Molly was never a twin.

OLIVER:


No, that’s not true!



MR. KRUGER:

Is that your final answer?

Oliver looks up at the cop.







MR. KRUGER:

Wrong answer damn it! I have Kevin’s birth certificate; I have DNA from the body and from Molly and its Kevin. I also have Jaime’s medical files, once you found out the sex of the babies and you knew they were a boy you would starve her so she can miscarry, you had her in multiple occasions drugged so the doctors can perform the abortions, you paid the doctors to keep their silence to the police, you used your daughters and wife for sex pleasures, you had sex with your daughter’s best friend and then raped her, you had sex with five hundred minors from 1988 till now and you still preach about children’s safety. Mr. Tribecky how did you killed your daughter, Stacey.

Oliver slams his fist on the table.

                      
OLIVER:

I didn’t!












CONTINUOUS:

INT: INSIDE A JAIL- Inside the interrogational room with Molly.



MRS. LIVINGSTONE:

You’re bluffing!

MOLLY:

How can you tell?

MRS. LIVINGSTONE:

By your face expressions,



MOLLY:

I didn’t kill Stacey, she disappeared!

MRS. LIVINGSTONE shows Molly the brutal pictures of Stacey.







MRS. LIVINGSTONE:

These pictures proof otherwise; Molly darling where’s your twin brother Kevin?







MOLLY:



I never had a twin; what the fuck are you talking about.

Mrs. Livingstone displays the pictures of Kevin and pictures of his death. She then shows Kevin’s birth certificate and the match of her DNA which was identical to Kevin. She as well shows pictures of Stacey, her sister she helped get dispose of. She pops out photos of an unrecognizable Greg which infuriates Molly. Molly looks disgustingly at the pictures then looks at her lawyer.







MR. CRAINE:

That is preposterous!

MRS. LIVINGSTONE:

Oh really, how preposterous is that Mr. Tribecky had his daughter silenced and your client covered up his mess! But not only did she cover up Stacey murder but of her own twin Kevin.







MOLLY:

Fine Oliver killed Stacey and Kevin, are you satisfied? I’m a twin, and my brother is dead, are you happy now?







MRS. LIVINGSTONE:

And did you help him with Stacey?

Molly looks at her.














CONTINUOUS:

INT: INSIDE THE JAIL- Inside the interrogational room with Jaime)

JAIME:

No, I loved my daughter. I wouldn’t dream of harming Stacey.







KELSEY:

And how about Molly’s twin brother, Kevin?







JAIME:




HYSTERICALLY CRIES AND YELLS

You found my son Kevin? I didn’t kill him he drug me so I wouldn’t cause a commotion. My precious little boy is dead and his sister is a villain; she would be different with Kevin. He drowned him in the bath tub because he wasn’t a girl. He thought he was holding us back. Molly smiled the whole death through; she was sitting on the floor watching her brother being murdered. Oh how he cried!


KELSEY:

Who killed Stacey?







JAIME:




CONTINUES TO CRY AND SCREAM HYSTERICALLY

Oliver, Oliver and I had a fight. And Stacey defended me so he pin her down; he killed her to teach me a lesson. He knew I loved you and I wanted risk it all.

Kelsey guiltily cries and weeps out “I love you’s.”

Going crazy, using her hands to describe the setting.

JAIME:

And chocked her with his leather belt so she wouldn’t scream and he punched her, punched, and punched her.

Jaime cries hysterically.

JAIME:

Oh my God and then Molly and Oliver chopped her up, I wasn’t there. I was send to the basement by Molly. I can swear this to God. Oliver is responsible for this, punish me for me what for the being a slut ok, but I want my husband hanged for the death of MY DAUGHTER AND BABY BOY. I loved Stacey and Kevin. Oliver killed them! I want justice!

Kelsey cries, into Molly’s scene.







MR. LIVINGSTONE:

Molly you are under arrest for second degree murder of Stacey Tribecky, co-conspirator of the smuggling of drugs and underage teens, and first degree murder of Greg Ashton.







MOLLY:

Who rated on us?

MR. LIVINGSTONE:

Cassandra White and your mom,

Molly’s face is in shock.



MOLLY:

What?




MR. LIVINGSTONE:

You forced her into a world of prostitution, you have destroyed the lives of many girls like her and you had forced her to see Stacey’s death.







MOLLY:

No,

MR. LIVINGSTONE:

Yes you have,

Molly gets up and throws the chair. Molly covers her ears.







MOLLY:

I didn’t do anything,







MR. LIVINGSTONE:



Yes you did!







MOLLY:

NO!!!!!!!

Molly goes to the glass mirror and bangs on it, she screams out to Cassandra.

MOLLY:

I’m going to kill you Cassandra; I’m going to kill you I swear! Come one tell it to my face that I’m a killer, say it you stupid fucked up bisexual bitch!

Cassandra looks back at Molly.







MR. LIVINGSTONE:

Come on, you aren’t going to kill anyone anymore Molly not under us!

The cops grab her from her shoulders as she kicks the glass with her feet.







MOLLY:

I hate you, 

Cassandra is petrified.














CONTINOUS:

INT: INSIDE THE JAIL- inside Oliver’s interrogational room.



MR. KRUGER:

All right Mr. Tribecky your evil games are over.

OLIVER:

What?

MR. KRUGER:

We are placing you under arrest for the murders of Kevin Tribecky and Stacey Tribecky, and for the importation of teen minors in Mexico and a drug related route to Mexico, you’re under arrest for co-conspirator of the death of Greg Ashton, and lying under oath. 

OLIVER:

You’re crazy, there’s no way possible you can’t find evidence to prove that!







MR. KRUGER:

Oh really your wife just told us the truth.



OLIVER:

GOING CRAZY

Are you actually going to believe that grieving stupid bitch! 

Oliver gets out of the room to jump on Jaime.


OLIVER:

ANGRY

You owe me!!!

Oliver screams at his wife. Jaime’s face is blood red, crying, the cops arrests her.







OLIVER:

You owe me, you stupid bitch, I hate you, I hope you die!!! I should have left you in the streets sixteen years ago when I had the chance.

SCREAMS

I will punch the fucking lights out of you damn it.







MR. KRUGER:

Oh no you won’t!

Putting the handcuffs on Oliver, Molly comes out of the room with handcuffs ready to fight Cassandra.







MOLLY:

I’m going to make you rot, you’re going to live in a living hell; you just watch it unravel!

Cops push Molly away from Cassandra:







MR. LIVINGSTONE:

Come on, 

Cassandra is petrified.














LAP DISSOLVE:

SCENE 35:

Mr. Kruger with Molly’s defendant lawyer discussing how many possible years she would have in prison.

INT: THE PRISON- Molly’s is discussing her jail time.







MR. KRUEGER:

If you get convicted, do you know you will spent the rest of your life in prison without the possibly of parole.




MOLLY:

So, this earth is a hellhole, at least someone would care about me here. 







MR. KRUEGER:

Your mother cares about you,

MOLLY:

My mother is a washed whore who favored Stacey over me. I was only used as a covenant sex object to make ends meet.







MR. KRUEGER:

Molly,







MOLLY:

I rather die!

Mr. Kruger painfully looks at Molly.







MOLLY:

And what about Oliver, he was the one who killed Stacey, he killed Kevin, and he was the one who exploited those teens, he trafficked the drugs, he imported those teens for his little sex clubs and I get life, how fucked up is that!

MR. KRUEGER:

If convicted Oliver will be sentenced to be executed,

Molly smiles at the possibility of Oliver’s death.







MOLLY:

And mother?







MR. KRUEGER:

Tops; ten years with the possibility of parole after serving five,







MOLLY:




SHOCKED

What? That’s absurd she’s a stupid whore.







MR. KRUEGER:

She hasn’t done anything up to the magnitude as you and your father have committed.







MOLLY:

Oliver, his name is Oliver he is not my dad. He is my enemy. Do you think a father figure would make his daughter prostitute herself to older men? Kill both his daughter and his son! Yeah if they were insane they would!







MR. CRAINE:

Can you reduce her sentence?



MR. KRUEGER:

We can reduce it for 25-40 years, if you plead guilty unto Manslaughter 2 and testify against Oliver Tribecky.







MOLLY:



Fine I’ll take it, end of discussion I’m leaving now!







MR. KRUEGER:

Why because you killed Greg Ashton?







MOLLY:

I didn’t and I don’t like how this is going so I’m about through with this. Thank you,







MR. KRUEGER:

And the deal?







MOLLY:

Yeah whatever I’ll take it!

Molly gets up and leaves, she left Mr. Kruger hanging.












CONTINUOUS:

SCENE 36:

In the prison, Jaime talks to Kelsey, in a room.

JAIME:

ANGRY

What are you doing here? 

Jaime stands tall looking down at Kelsey.







KELSEY:

I’m sorry,







JAIME:

For what because of you I am going to spend ten years here, ten lonely years without anyone.







KELSEY:

I love you Jaime, 

Kelsey softly touches her hand. Jaime sharply pulls away her hand.







JAIME:

No why didn’t you tell me you were a cop, you lied to me. I trusted you. 

KELSEY:

I’m an undercover cop Jaime, I’ve been working on this case for two years and I finally nailed Oliver but I fell in love with you Jaime.







JAIME:

I hate Kelsey; you used my love to destroy Oliver. 

Kelsey stands and screams at Jaime.







KELSEY:

I’m bringing justice to your Kevin and Stacey! 







JAIME:

Well you didn’t have to lie and make me fall in love with you, knowing I’m vulnerable to you, to anyone for that matter!







KELSEY:

I love you so much Jaime, I would kill myself for you, damn it.







JAIME:

You wouldn’t,







KELSEY:

You have to testify against your husband and your daughter.







JAIME:

I wouldn’t,


KELSEY:

You have to Jaime,







JAIME:

Is Oliver going to die?

                    

KELSEY:

If convicted, yes.







JAIME:

And Molly?







KELSEY:

Molly can get a life sentence, but there’s a possibility of 25-40 years if pleading guilty.

Jaime sighed heavily.







KELSEY:

We need your testimony,

Jaime looks over to her desk and into his eyes. CLOSE SHOT: WE take a glimpse of the face of the beautiful Kelsey.


















FADE TO:

SCENE 37:

Before the courthouse, Oliver and his family with their lawyers charm the press and a swarm of fans.







OLIVER:

Settle down, I know you are worried for us and we are greatly appreciated for your concern. Our family has never been in such an evil scandal but like always a family that loves each other will stick together. We will survive such hideous claims that I can promise you we will come out of the fire,

The crowds cheer.







OLIVER:

Thank you,

Oliver waves grandly as the camera focuses on his devious face expressions.

CONTINUOUS- In the courtroom, the bailiff announces the arrival of the judges.







BALIFF:

All rise for the Honorable Zackary Nelson,

The audience in the courtroom stands up.







JUDGE NELSON:

You may be seated,





OLIVER:


MUTTERS

Oh God this guy hates me.

Everyone in the courtroom was seated.







JUDGE NELSON:

Mr. Mclean call you first witness,

The prosecutor attorney stands up and looks at the jury.

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

My first witness to the stand is Senator Oliver Tribecky.

CLOSE SHOT: Oliver’s evil face expressions.







BALIFF:

SHOWS OLIVER THE BIBLE, OLIVER PLACES HIS RIGHT HAND IN THE BIBLE

Do you swear to tell the whole truth and nothing but the truth so help you God.








OLIVER:

I do,







BALIFF:

You may be seated,

Oliver sits down, CLOSE SHOT: Molly




MOLLY:

MUTTER

Good he will need it,

Jaime’s tears runs.







PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Please state your whole name,







OLIVER:

Oliver Dean Tribecky,







PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

What do you do for a living?







OLIVER:

I’m the Republican senator for the state of New Jersey.







PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

What time do you have for your political career when your smuggling teens and drugs and you use your family to get a quick buck?







DEFENSE ATTORNEY MR. CRANE:

Objection your honor, this is irreverent!

JUDGE NELSON:

Sustain,

OLIVER:

I do not mistreat my family!







PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

And I’m guessing you don’t smuggle drugs and teens,







OLIVER:

You’re correct,







PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Then I’m guessing you don’t know these people, 

The prosecutor read the names as the pictures of his victims appeared on an over head, Oliver looks down and Molly looks at Oliver.







PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN: 

Is it true you would kill your unborn children if they were male because they weren’t girls and as we know you used your females as trash!

OLIVER:

No, 

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Your wife’s medical files proof otherwise,







OLIVER:

I don’t know what you’re talking about,







PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Sure, what ever happened to your son Kevin? He disappeared in thin air and the public doesn’t know anything about him.





OLIVER:

The story of Kevin Tribecky has always been a myth, a fabricated lie abused by the DA to bring my family down.





PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

What, family the one used for garbage! I don’t have time rein in your trash. The birth certificates from 1992 paints a different tale; it perfectly reads that on November 7, 1992 two children were born two minuets apart from the womb of Jaime Tribecky and fathered by Oliver Tribecky in Columbia Presbyterian Hospital at 1:37 A.M. and again at 1:40 A.M. That the jury is Molly’s twin brother Kevin;

The prosecutor points at Molly who looks at with angry eyes.





PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

You drowned him in the bathtub and dropped his body in the Hudson River. You killed him just like years later you killed little Stacey. You took away from your wife a maximum of seven children. They were all born alive and then killed; two of which actually survived birth and lived shortly after.







OLIVER:

I didn’t kill Stacey, she disappeared! Kevin isn’t real!

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Yeah from the face of this planet she disappeared, but pictures are worth 1000 words and these pictures are crucial to your credibility, look at your daughter and your son. Look at your wife holding your son and Molly. Look at him, he looked just like you; a beautiful little boy with his gorgeous baby sister that became a murder like you. Maybe if he was alive today, Molly wouldn’t be the girl she is now.

The prosecutor shows Oliver the pictures of two of his deceased children, Oliver turns his head.

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Look at those pictures!







DEFENSE ATTORNEY MR. CRANE:

Your honor the DA is badgering my client,







JUDGE NELSON:

Sustain,

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Look at your children!!!







OLIVER:




ANGRY

I am
looking at them!!!

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

You killed your daughter, and you killed your four year old son, a brother who by the way Stacey never met and a brother who Molly never got to mourn. Wouldn’t you want to by your first son a car, teach him some of your politics, teach him of girls, or simply be an ordinary dad and teach him sports? No you are greedy, you raped your daughter’s friend, you had sex with undocumented minors, you had sex with your own daughters, you made your family prostitute themselves for cash that you already have and then you still call yourself a Man after God’s own heart! Please you’re pathetic. You murdered your poor wife’s children and left her with the devil himself because I’m sorry your picture of a perfect daughter is a woman from Hell!

Prosecutor looks at the judge. Molly looks at the jury grimly.

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

No further questions, your Honor.

Prosecutor walks to his seat.







OLIVER:

If you had the chance to be in this stand wouldn’t you say the same thing, uh?

Prosecutor looks at Oliver as he smiles, then turns away. CONTINUOUS- Molly was in the stand.

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Who made you this way Molly?




MOLLY:

Go to hell,

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN: 

Good enough, how did you meet Cassandra?

MOLLY:

She was in my class and one day she said that she worshiped me so I did her a favor,

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

By turning her into an escort,

Molly mocks the attorney.







MOLLY:

Ouw too bad, an old geezer who never got laid so he’s prosecuting us, I’m just saying hey it can happen.

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Remember that lawsuit about the guy who raped you in that beach party gone bad.







MOLLY:

Yes, do you want me to say that I killed him?

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:





Did you kill him?







MOLLY:

I don’t know it seems kind of blurry to me.

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Don’t you have a black notebook called “the Black Book”?

                


MOLLY:

Of course not,

The prosecutor shows her the book, Molly stares at her book with shocking glare. From the book, fell X-rated pictures of Molly having sex with her girl friends, Derek, Mr. Sullivan. The pictures also showed her making out with other teenagers like of Cassandra and other undocumented teens from Latin America.

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Do you remember now?







MOLLY:


SHE LOOKS AT THE JURY

No,

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

There’s pictures laying out right in front of you and I might just take a little peak of your book. Let me refresh your memory, and I quote, “I burned Greg’s flesh with lighter and cut him with scissors and knives, that Christian asshole is burning in hell right now. How comical, people can be so gullible when they are lied to.” End quote.







MOLLY: 

HOSTILE

Where did you get that?

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

That’s none of your business. But I’ll tell you something Molly you and Oliver killed Stacey and covered it!

Molly gets up and screams.

MOLLY:

No goddamn it I didn’t kill Stacey, It was Oliver. I just cut her into pieces. And you know what I would do it again with Stacey and Greg, I don’t care. Stacey and Kevin were bringing us down in the gutter and Oliver killed them and he should have killed my mother too!

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

You’re a bitter child,

MOLLY:

And you’re an asshole,

The judge hits the gavel.

JUDGE NELSON:

Order in the court, Miss. Tribecky I would refrain you from cursing.

Molly looks at the judge.







MOLLY:

Fuck you.



JUDGE NELSON:

HITS THE GRAVEL

One more obscene phrase and your history,







MOLLY:

Go ahead make my day,







JUDGE NELSON:

Order in the court, have this woman out of the stand immediately,

The bailiff kicks Molly out of the stand.







BALIFF:

Hurry,







MOLLY:

I’m going damn it.

Jaime looks at her daughter and cries. CONTINUOUS- Jaime takes the stand.

DEFENSE ATTORNEY MR. CRANE:

How could you testify against your husband and daughter in these blatant lies? I see your protecting yourself from an affair you had with the assistant DA Joshua Kelsey.







JAIME:

Don’t you see it; they killed my son and daughter! Josh had nothing to with this mess!

CLOSE SHOT- Kelsey cries and bows his head down. CLOSE SHOT- Molly smiles AT HER MOTHER. CLOSE SHOT- Cassandra shakes as her lips quiver in pain. She is scared that she needs to testify. CLOSE SHOT- Oliver rocks in his chair in pain as he hears his wife’s testimony. CLOSE SHOT- Derek looks at Molly with an understanding that he never had. He felt sorry for Molly. A glimpse shot in a blur of Molly as it in focuses with Derek.






DEFENSE ATTORNEY MR. CRANE:

You can’t believe everything you hear.






JAIME:

No I was there, I saw them killing Stacey.






DEFENSE ATTORNEY MR. CRANE:




THE ATTORNEY AWAY FROM JAIME AND TO THE JURY

How sad it is when your family has a traitor among them. Who can we trust? No further questions.

The prosecutor attorney stood up and walked over Jaime






PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Jaime, how did you meet Oliver?






JAIME:

I ran away from home and came to New York. He was a rich handsome landlord who had a gorgeous apartment/penthouse in the Upper East Side in New York.

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Did you fall in love with him?

JAIME:

Yes,

CLOSE SHOT on Oliver.

             

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Mrs. Tribecky, explain your history with pregnancy.






JAIME:

Every time I would get pregnant he would have me drugged to get an abortion, he would starve me, and he would even take me to satanic churches so they can perform their deadly sacrifices. 




PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

And why is that?






JAIME:

Because I was carrying boys,

Jaime weeps.

PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Mrs. Tribecky, was there a Kevin Tribecky? And if there was what happened to him.




JAIME:

There is a Kevin Tribecky he still is alive till this day but he lives only in my heart. I’ve always dreamed of having my little boy. And could not believe that I carried twins, when Kevin and Molly were born the three of were inseparable; little Kevin was a hyper, jovial, little boy who loved life. He also loved Oliver, but Oliver drowned him in a bathtub and threw him like trash. You could of different Molly but your not, you smiled when your brother died.

Molly smiles at her mom.






PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

So you see folks, Oliver is a man after the greed and money; he doesn’t care for what his wife thinks. She’s just another woman to him. Let me ask you something Jaime, were you involved with a cop prior to all this,

Jaime slammed her hand and got angry.






JAIME:

Yes and he lied to me, you stupid asshole!

Kelsey puts his head down.






JUDGE NELSOM:

Order, order in the court. Please refrain from that language,






JAIME:

WITH WATERY EYES 

Yes your honor,






PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

What happened on that cold horrible night?






JAIME:

SCREMS AND SOBS HYSTERICALLY

As if Kevin wasn’t enough, Oliver took away my Stacey too. He killed them, my husband murdered my babies. My ballerina, I begged him please to take me instead but he wouldn’t, no he wouldn’t. Oliver I hate you damn it, I do.


Oliver’s eyes widen and he looks at his lawyer; he then stands up and screams;

OLIVER:

Stop it you can’t do that, you’re a liar! Jaime stop don’t listen to him; he’s trying to twist your words and mind!

Jaime stands in the stand and cries.

JAIME:

No Oliver, no more! You can’t cover up this lie any longer. You killed Stacey and Kevin; stop denying your son you loved him once upon a time. He loved you and you killed him with your bare hands! You have done these wicked deeds and now look at us. I have no love for you Oliver; to me you’re just dead. I don’t even care if you died tonight, good riddance I will say.

Oliver begins to cry as he realizes he has hurt the one person who he loved his whole entire life, Jaime.






JUDGE NELSON:

HITS THE GRAVEL

That’s enough with the questioning; you may get off the stand if you please.






JAIME:

Molly you killed Greg, that Christian in the beach.

Molly looks shockingly at her mother, her eyes begin to wonder.






MOLLY:

You killed him and threw in the dumpster, yes you did! 

Molly shakes her head in a frantic no.






MOLLY:

You used Cassandra for your purposes because you knew she was weak, you had sex with Oliver and your teacher, you did you filthy pathetic worthless slut. And you came up with the idea to cut Stacey into pieces. You murderer, you’re not my daughter, I hate you! You don’t even feel sadden to see the pictures of your dead brother. You smiled at his death even as a child.

Molly shakes in her seat but sh couldn’t take it any longer and let loose in screams.






MOLLY:

Get off the damn stand you stupid bitch, haven’t you said enough to destroy this family. You’re a traitor, traitor! Fine I killed Stacey, I killed her! And I didn’t feel sorry for Kevin, why? Because all you ever loved were Stacey and Kevin and not me. I hope you rot in hell with Hitler you stupid Martha Stewart clone. Ah goddamn you fucking stupid whore!

The bailiff grabs Molly off of the courtroom.






MOLLY:

Derek, you goddamn son of bitch I’m going to kill you damn it. Mark my words you stupid fucking asshole. Get off me, damn it!

Molly kicks the guards; they take her out of the courtroom. The judge hits the gravel once more.






JUDGE NELSON:

Order this jury are now going to deliberate.

The judge hits the gravel and sent off the jury to decide a verdict.  Outside the courtroom Oliver talks to Molly.






OLIVER:

We are dead, they crucified us, they didn’t even need Cassandra, Derek, and Kelsey to the stand, and your mother was enough to break us both.






MOLLY:

You stupid bitch, we both rattled at each anyways.






OLIVER:

Damn it bitch while you get life, I am going to put to death in a chair. Molly you kept mouthing them.






MOLLY:

They were getting me angry,






OLIVER:

I don’t care Molly, it was obvious.

Molly looks away.






OLIVER:

By the way, what else was in that journal of yours anyway?

Molly looks at Oliver.

SCENE 38:

In the court room- Prosecutor James Mclean stating his closing arguments to the jury.






PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

You have listened to there statements, they all contradicted themselves but the truth came out in all of them. The evidence proved that. Yes jury there is no such thing as the perfect family and yes the perfect family,

Points the Tribecky’s out, Jaime puts her head down.






PROSECUTOR JAMES MCLEAN:

Can be quite different from your ordinary but my God not like the magnitude and evilness as in this family. I truly feel sorry for Mrs. Tribecky but your family is worthless. How can they kill such innocent little angels like Kevin and Stacey Tribecky? It was the greed, greed is evil. Folks money isn’t the root of all evil; the love of money is the root to all evil. Lao-Tzu once said “There is no greater calamity than lavish desires. There is no greater guilt than discontentment. And there is no greater disaster than greed.” The people of the jury you decide what great disaster this family has fallen into.

The prosecutor attorney walked back to his seat and slammed his fist in the table; it was sounded in the ears of Jaime, Oliver, and Molly who were shaken by the sound of his voice.

Life for the perfect family will never be the same again! That I can promise you!

The prosecutors’ closing arguments had an impact to everyone in the courtroom; the press was flicking the flash bulbs for one picture of the tarnished family. Kelsey puts his head down and cries; Jaime looks blankly to the camera; a scared Derek was afraid to even look at Molly. Cassandra wonders off; Molly smirks and looks at the prosecutor; Oliver looks at his watch and cries.

CONTINUOUS- The jury is ready to declare their final verdict.






BALIFF:

May the defendants rise?

The family, their lawyers, and the prosecutor attorney stand up.






JUDGE NELSON:

Have you reached a verdict?

MALE JURY:

Yes sir,






JUDGE NELSON:


Read it,






MALE JURY:

We the jury find the defendant Senator Oliver Dean Tribecky guilty of first degree murder for the killing of Stacey Tribecky, 

Oliver’s disappointment falls in the pit of his stomach and cries

MALE JURY:

Guilty of first degree murder of Kevin Tribecky,

Oliver almost falls in tears.






OLIVER:

I’m sorry son, forgive me.






MALE JURY:

Guilty in the smuggling of five hundred teens in Mexico since 1988, guilty in the possession of narcotics in Latin America, guilty of having an underground escort service, guilty in the rape of Cassandra White, guilty of martial abuse for Jaime Tribecky, guilty as a co-conspirator in the murder of Greg Ashton, guilty of have sex with your daughter, and finally guilty for having minors to prostitute.

Oliver sunk in his chair and sobs harder.

Jaime’s eyes widen.






JAIME:

What? 

Jaime gasps for air as she looks at Molly. Oliver becomes sickly pale.






OLIVER:

You can do that, I can’t die!

The guards take him away; the paparazzi took pictures of Oliver as he goes crazy.






MALE JURY:

We the jury find the defendant Molly Tribecky guilty of first degree murder for Greg Allens, guilty for lying under oath, guilty for manslaughter of Stacey Tribecky, guilty to Madame prostitutes like of Cassandra White, and guilty as a co-conspirator to rape of Cassandra White.

Molly smirks and rolls her eyes, the guards take her away.

MOLLY:

Fine, fine have it your way, we are all going to die and burn in hell anyways!

The paparazzi took pictures of her as Molly smiles for the camera.






MALE JURY:

We find the defendant Jaime Tribecky, guilty of knowledge of the murder of Kevin Tribecky and Stacey Tribecky.

Jaime screams.






JAIME:

No, I couldn’t they were going to kill me!

Kelsey cries and screams.






KELSEY:

Your honor that wasn’t her fault, don’t do this to her!






JAIME:

Oh my God I can’t believe it,

The paparazzi take close up photos of a wounded Jaime crying in her seat.






JUDGE NELSON:

Take her away.






JAIME:

What?

The bailiff takes Jaime her way; the cameras were flashing for a glimpse of the broken family.






JUDGE NELSON:

This case is dismissed,

Everyone runs out of the courtroom to see the commotion outside, a flash bulb clicks and it’s unto the next scene.














NEXT SCENE:






SCENE 39:

The media swarms at the family as they walk down the stairs from the courthouse.






NEWS REPORTER:

Today we met the faces of the real Tribecky family members and what was the picture of life and wealth was really a disgrace to all mankind. The jury reached a verdict and the Tribecky dynasty died in a sensational and climatic finale. 

News reporters willing to talk to Molly.






NEWS REPORTER 1:

Molly, Molly are you surprised with the verdict?






MOLLY:

SMIRKS AND SARCASTICALLY ANSWERS

You know I never really like you or the press; what do you think?                Ask me another question!






NEWS REPORTER 2:

Did you really mean that about your mother and father?






MOLLY:

Dearly,

Molly smiles into the TV cameras.






MEDIA:

Derek, Derek we need to talk.

Molly sees the swarm of media talking to Derek. Jaime looks at him.

NEWS REPORTER 3:

Oh Derek, where did you find that journal?






DEREK:

Simple, Molly gave it to me.






NEWS REPORTER 3:

So you betrayed her?






DEREK:

I simply did the right thing, don’t you think?

A suspicious black tinted Lincoln Navigator drove alongside the sidewalk leading to the courthouse, Oliver suspiciously looks to that van and looks at Molly. Molly smirks and nods. The man in the black tinted Lincoln Navigator fired the gun and the bullet flew to Derek’s center in his forehead; his eyes rolled back has he instantly collapsed in the staircase, his head hit the stairs. Blood gushed from his head as everyone who surrounded him screamed for fear. Mutter voices of the media, Jaime looks at Molly as she simply walks off the stairs with a devious smirk on her face.














NEXT SCENE:






SCENE 40:

INT: INSIDE THE COURTROOM- Hears the sentencing

JAIME’S NARRATION-

On the day of our sentencing the press broke through the barriers to hear our tragic end. A visibly shaken Oliver was distraught after all the jury held his life in their hands. What comes around, goes around and as he held Kevin and Stacey’s life in his hands now the tables were turned and his life was crushed in there’s. 






BALIFF:

Defendants rise,






JUDGE NELSON:

Has the jury reached a fair sentencing?






MALE JURY:

Yes your honor,

JUDGE NELSON:

Please read it,






MALE JURY:

We recommend the death penalty for Oliver Dean Tribecky.

Oliver’s pale and skinny face fell to the floor. The press was shock as was the Americans to see their handsome crowning prince convicted and sentence to death. Many were reluctant and still believed in his innocence. 






OLIVER:

I deserve it, I killed my children.

MOLLY:

Oh really, since when you’ve become Mr. Righteous!

Oliver looks straight.






OLIVER:

Since I’ve realized that I’ve lost everything,

Oliver looks at Molly.




OLIVER:

Including Jaime,

Molly turns away and smiles. MOS- The courtroom is in frenzy. Far shot of the family who were at their sentencing. Oliver was sentenced to death; Molly has 45 years, and Jaime 10 years.














CROSSFADE TO:






SCENE 41:

JAIME’S NARRATES

                     JAIME:

We were done, gone, ruined. The story of our son came out and now he can rest peacefully knowing his case has been closed and that not just I can recognize him but the world can embrace his blessed memory like of Stacey. We left a sour feeling in those who spoke about us. We sensationally fell but not to oblivion. The great ol’ tyrant Oliver Tribecky wasn’t about to die silently, oh no for the greatest love of my life died and he marked my soul with flooded screams and raves. I lost everything that day; I just wished that I listened to my parents, that is why God send me Molly. She always said I was going to hell but I knew deep down that I knew Jesus personally so when I did my time I can be in heaven with Kevin and Stacey.

Jaime smiles and looks down. Story breaks into the actual story. Jaime was in the cop car heading to Trenton State Penitentiary to see for the finale time Oliver; the police who was escorting Jaime to the prison was listening to the radio, Jaime was looking outside the window.

RADIO DJ:

And in breaking news, Joshua Kelsey

The radio caught the attention of Jaime.




JAIME:

Can you put it up please?

The cop turns up the volume of the radio.

RADIO DJ:

The hunky undercover cop who nailed the Tribecky’s in the shocking revelations of there true identity was found dead in his apartment.

Jaime gasps in shock.






JAIME:

Oh my God, no.

Jaime begins to cry.






RADIO DJ:

Joshua Kelsey died of an apparent gunshot to his mouth which consequently killed him instantaneously. He had a love affair with Jaime Tribecky which caused him to kill himself. In his suicide letter he wrote “Jaime you were the apple of my eye, I love you so much and I can’t offer you the love you need, I’m sorry.” 

Jaime puts her head down and cries.






RADIO DJ:

He was thirty-five years old.

FLASHBACK:

Montages of the romance they had where they were having sex in the bed, in an elevator, and in a car parking lot. Camera shits to the scene in where Kelsey sings to Jaime in his bed.






KELSEY:

SINGS “CAN’T TAKE MY EYES OFF OF YOU” BY FRANKIE VALLI 

“You're just too good to be true, can't take my eyes off of you, you'd be like heaven to touch, oh, I want to hold you so much. At long last love has arrived and I thank God I'm alive, you're just too good to be true, I can't take my eyes off of you.”

Jaime giggles at him. 

JAIME:

I love you,

She kisses his forehead.



KELSEY:

Me too,

They kiss ardently.

END FLASHBACK:

Jaime is crying the cop opens her door.


COP:

We’re here,

Jaime looks at the cop, she then gets out of the car; she has an orange jumpsuit on with a white undershirt on and she has chains bonded on her wrists and ankles. She sees Molly who also has the same attire on. She gets out of the cop car with bonds on her ankles and wrists. A cop escorts to her mom.






MOLLY:

Hello mother, did you hear? Lover boy kicked the bucket. Aw, that’s so sad!






JAIME:

Kelsey was a good man.






MOLLY:

Yeah if it wasn’t for him, we would have never been caught.

Jaime stares at her daughter as Molly smirks.

NEXT SCENE: Excerpts of Nightwish’s “Ghost Love Score” blazes inside the scene. Jaime and Molly were escorted by the cops inside the room where Oliver was getting prepared to be electrocuted. They shaved his hair and put him a diaper and a bib. Jaime was in the other side of mirror looking at the procedure. Oliver runs to the mirror






OLIVER:




CRYING

Jaime I’m scared,

JAIME:

CRYING AS WELL

Me too,






OLIVER:

I’m sorry I wish I was a better husband, I love you so much. You deserved so much better. God Jaime forgive me please, 






JAIME:

I will,

OLIVER:

Molly,






MOLLY:

Eat rats you fucking bastard!

Oliver realizes what his daughter is a demon from hell. Molly looks blankly towards him. The guards take him away.  Oliver screams out of fright.

Oliver:






OLIVER:

No, Jaime I love you. Don’t let me die! I’m sorry for everything. I’m sorry. Stacey, Kevin! Children forgive me baby please.

Oliver hallucinates and sees a heavenly, angelic Stacey and Kevin.

KEVIN:

I still love you daddy, even if you never had the chance to love me back. I understand it all.




OLIVER:

Kevin my sweet little Kevin, I miss you.




STACEY:

I’m here too daddy!




OLIVER:

Stacey?






STACEY:

Yes father?






OLIVER:

I’m sorry, forgive me darling?






STACEY:

I will always love you daddy, always...






KEVIN:



Bye daddy...

The angelic echoes fade off.


                   
OLIVER:




SCREAMS 

Stacey, Kevin come back please!

Oliver kicks the guards to let him go. Jaime cries and bangs on the mirror.






JAIME:

No let him go! Please,

Oliver runs to the mirror and kisses were Jaime’s lips are; she did the same.






OLIVER:

I saw Kevin and Stacey, they love me, they forgive me.






JAIME:

I would surrender it all, just to be with you,






OLIVER:

You took me by surprise and opened up my eyes, you made me realize I’ve been a demon to many times and it’s too late now.

JAIME:

There’s still time; trust in God Oliver, he can help you.






OLIVER:

BOWS IN PRAYER

God forgive for being so evil and I trust you as my Savior, save me, save me!

Jaime smiles as Molly rolls her eyes.






MOLLY:

Yeah, yeah – Off with his head! Popcorn anybody?

The guards took him and placed him in the chair; they locked his wrists and ankles to the electric chair.






OLIVER:




SCREAMS

Jaime!






JAIME:




SCREAMS

Oliver!

Jaime bangs on the door; Molly smiles and sighs as she sits comfortably in her chair watching Oliver’s finale moments.






MOLLY:

Uh, get on with the show.

OLIVER:

Jaime, I love you, if I could I would change everything baby I love you.






JAIME:

Oliver,

The guard is ready to pull the switch.






GUARD 1:

Ready,






GUARD 2:

I’m ready.






GUARD 1:

Pull the lever!






JAIME:




SCREAMS

No!!! Don’t please, Oliver!

Oliver looks frightened; the prison guard pulls the lever, Oliver is getting electrocuted, Oliver was melting in his chair as his he looks sickly in the chair. White foam splattered all over his mouth as it dripped down to his shirt. Jaime is mortified to see the results of what is becoming of Oliver, she screams.

 




JAIME:

Damn it stop, you’re fucking killing him please, STOP!






MOLLY:

That’s the point damn it!

Jaime grabs her chair and begins to bang on the mirror. The guards try to calm Jaime down the visibly agitated wife aggressively pushes them away as she continues to scream and bang with her fist to stop the execution.






JAIME:

Stop killing Oliver, damn it, AH!!!

Jaime sobs uncontrollably. Molly begins to laugh hysterically. The electrocution was stopped, Oliver bowed his head down, and he was wrinkled and barely alive. The doors are automatically opened, and Jaime rushes to Oliver’s side. The guards discharge him from the chair; Oliver’s body fell on top of Jaime, Jaime was sitting on the floor in Indian style. Jaime caresses him as he slips away in her arms. Oliver whispers to Jaime his final words.






OLIVER:

Jaime you are incredible! I killed your children, I abused you to the extreme, and I ruined your life. But there’s one thing I know is that that through all the times you stayed true to me. In one or another we are both alike. I love you, Jaime. I’m sorry, fo-giave meh.

Oliver dies, his eyes pops out of his eye socket and white foam drips and dirties Jaime’s orange jumpsuit. Jaime burst out in tears.









LAP DISSOLVE:

SCENE 42:


INT: IN THE PRISON: JAIME NARRATES






JAIME:

Everything was so blurry, in a matter of months Stacey, Derek, Kelsey, and Oliver dies. I had no one to love, no one to care for. Molly never let me care for her. I guess that was what ultimately led to her demise.

BREAK IN THE MOVIE:

An anonymous guard looks at the prisoners working in the yard. She escorts Alex to Molly who helps her escape the prison. She lets down the fire alarm and runs with Alex. They escape the prison walls. She jumps in his car and drives off.

INTERCUTTING:

The prison mates in the cafeteria, a news caster announces that Molly escapes from prison.

NEWS CASTER:

Breaking news today, daughter of the now deceased Senator Oliver Tribecky; Molly escapes from jail. The Media Darling whose prestige fell after shocking revelations of sex, murder, and drugs by the Tribecky’s convicted her family and herself to prison. Just last month Oliver Tribecky was executed for his hideous crimes which included of the murders in first degree for his son Kevin, who was the four year old twin of Molly, and Stacey, America’s eternal ballerina princess. This just in Molly Tribecky escapes from jail; we’ll keep you posted with this breaking news as it unravels.

The TV shows a picture of Molly, Jaime looks at the TV and drops her plate of food.






JAIME:

Oh my God, 




SCREAMS

That can not be!

Jaime faints, everyone surrounds her. 

INTERCUTTING:

Molly and Alex make out in the car.






ALEX:

Uh, I miss your company,

Alex touches her outer thigh.






MOLLY:

So did I, 

The deadly twosome kisses passionately.






ALEX:

How’s Derek,






MOLLY:

Somewhere in hell where he belongs, he ratted on me after telling he loved me!






ALEX:

It’s so nice to hear that. What a loser!

Alex roughly gets on Molly, Molly pushes him away.






ALEX:

What? I’ve been thinking since you’ve been convicted in naughty crimes. I can handle a bad girl, I can fondle them too. You’re a whore you would love this, here here’s the cash.

Alex throws money at Molly and laughs; Molly shrugs him and kisses him. Then with her left hand she reaches for her pocket knife and strikes the knife in his chest, Alex screams out in agonizing pain.






ALEX:

Ah!






MOLLY:

Too bad, I’m not your whore. I’m smarter than you, you moron I’ve been doing this for a living not a fucking hobby!

BACKGROUND MUSIC:

Brigitte’s “Molly Farwell.”

Molly kicks his face as his head lands on the steering wheel, he is in eternal sleep. Molly sits there and smiles and looks outside, she sees the helicopters of news reporter wanting to get a view of Molly, Molly opens the car door from the back and falls out of the car she then reaches for knife and runs away from the cops who were chasing her. 
She savages through a wilderness; dark jungle green tree brush in way. She runs in fear of being caught. Helicopters circle her every move as she runs to her final destination to a cliff with panoramic view of the waterfall.

PANORAMIC VIEW: MOLLY STANDS TALL IN THE SHIMMERY GLOOMY CLIFE OVERSEEING THE BEAUTIFUL BLUSIH GREEN WITH BLACK LIGHTING WATER FALL.

COPS:

MUTTTERED COP VOICES

Molly, Molly, Molly! Don’t do it Molly we can help you.

Molly looks back.






MOLLY:

Shit I’m trapped!

Molly looks at the knife.






MOLLY:

Better late than ever!

AERIAL SHOT:

She looks at the helicopters that are swarming at her ceiling, her pin-straight hair flies from the wind; she looks at the knife and smiles, as she steps one foot close to the edge the swarms of police come from behind her. She stabs herself twice in the thorax (near the ventral side of her neck where her throat is located and in the upper abdomen) and falls on her stomach down in the waterfall. Blood gushed out everywhere and the once blue and turquoise water is now blood red. 

INTERCUTTING:

Back in the prison the swarm of inmates clear as Jaime awakes from her unconscious sleep. Jaime glares at the TV as the news caster reports the up-to-date and final moments of Molly’s escape and tragic life.






JAIME:

What happened to me? What’s on TV?

An inmate helps her get up from the floor.

                      INMATE:

Molly Tribecky, your daughter.

Jaime’s eyes widen.






JAIME:

What?

She walks toward the TV. The news reporter announces Molly’s tragic end.

NEWS CASTER:

I am saddened to report this but the curse of the Tribecky family has slain two other casualties. Those of Alex Richards, son of the richest man in Newsport and Molly Tribecky, the daughter of the deceased Senator Oliver Tribecky have died. Sources tell me that it was Richards who shot and killed Derek Vinyl, boyfriend of Molly back Last September in the verdict. It was a hired scheme between both Richards and Tribecky. Now Richards fell in the arms of death and is Tribecky’s last victim before her untimely death.






JAIME:

SCREAMS

Molly!!! No,


NEWS CASTER:

Their bodies were found in two different locations close to the Niagara Falls. Molly’s body was found hanging onto a branch washed out of the waterfall. Her throat was sliced open and she stabbed herself in the abdomen. Forensics say what caused her death was from the wounds in her abdomen and throat and from the loss of blood. 

The reports show footage of the paramedics extracting her body from the Niagara Falls, the camera shows her actual body with wounds. She was frozen and wet.






NEWS CASTER:

Alex was found in a nearby location. His head was stuck on the steering wheel and the seat were the stabbing took place was flooded with blood. The wound on Alex’s chest was vast. He too is dead.

The reports show footage of the paramedics extracting his body out of the car outside a dead end road. CLOSE SHOT: shows the body with the fatal stab to his chest.






NEXT CASTER:

Alex and Molly were on again off again torrid lovers. They were just sixteen years old.

The TV reports show footage of the paramedics placing their corps in a bag and zipped them up. WE show their faces in a CLOSE SHOT. They strap their bodies in the stretch beds and place them into the paramedics’ car. The TV airs two photos of the teens and under those photos it reads Molly Tribecky and Alex Richards 1992-2007.

In the cafeteria, Jaime sees the captioning.

                    JAIME:

Molly, my mermaid I love you.

Jaime kneels to the ground and cries hysterically. FAR SHOT- the inmates hold Jaime in her undying grief.














CROSSFADE:






SCENE 43:

INT: INT THE JAIL- NARRATES

BACKGROUND MUSIC: 

Robert Shaw Chamber singer’s rendition of Morten Lauridsen’s “O Magnum Mysterium.”






JAIME:

I guess that’s the story of my messed up not so perfect life. The many tears I cried to save my family were for a waste. 

Jaime struggles for her not to cry.






JAIME:

I truly, deeply, madly loved Oliver,

SNIFFLES

My children were my life, I would die for them and in return they died before me. Kelsey, oh how much did I love Kelsey? He made me be born again; when my troubles with Oliver were escalating Kelsey was right there with arms wide open and full of love. I wish my life was different. A great philosopher once said “See sunrise, listen to the rain, look for rainbows, gaze at the stars, and see beauty everywhere.” Where there are tears, there is joy. I’m finally going to feel the hand of my Stacey, 
the warmth of my of Kevin, I will feel the tenderness of Kelsey, the true peace of Oliver and I’m finally going to see my Lord and Savior. I would have wished for Molly to spend eternity with me. Even the rotten eggshells like Oliver can repent and be forgiven but it won’t change what he’s done; he was the devil in my eyes. There’s just one thing God, I’m coming home Father, I’m coming home.

Jaime looks down and smiles and looks at the door. The camera begins to shake like if it fell or something, it made the sound like if the cable when out. Jaime’s narrations end. The room where Jaime was in the entire film during her narrations was now filmed like the actual film. The prison guard walks to the room to see if Jaime was done with the interview and when she got there, she screamed out of horror.






PRISON GUARD:

AWW!

ANGLE ON:

WE focus only on Jaime’s only right side of her body; Jaime hung herself with a rope [the object she was playing with from under the desk the entire film]. In her hand she holds a necklace with two ballet slippers, a mermaid sitting on a rock, and Simba from The Lion King, symbolizing her deceased children. WE then take a glimpse from the window, which is the landscape for the finale scene of the movie.














CONTINUOUS:






SCENE 44:

EXT: OUTSIDE THE CEMETARTY-

BACKGROUND MUSIC:

Madonna’s “The Power of Goodbye.”

THE FINALE:

MOS- It is a rainy day; Cassandra looks out of her window in her mom’s Range Rover. She is being driven to a cemetery. This scene is to be shot in slow motion. She gets off the car and puts on her black hood to cover her hair from the rain. She holds on to five black roses, she walks to the final resting place of the Tribecky family. The sky is pastel grey and murky. There were no leaves clinging onto the tree. She walks to the tombstone of the family. She stood there blank as she read the large tombstone’s epigram. CLOSE SHOT: It read “The Tribecky Family: A family of disgust, a family of lust, may God forgive there unfortunate souls.” She tears up, and kneels down to place a black rose to each individual tombstone. The tombstones were placed according by rank in the family: Oliver, Jaime, Kevin, Molly, and Stacey. Cassandra places a rose on Oliver’s tombstone which reads “To a conniving snake...RIP.” In Jaime’s tombstone it reads “To a tortured beauty...RIP.” Kevin’s tombstone reads “To a shine dimmed that dimmed to soon... RIP.” Molly’s reads “To a bitter rose never to bloom...RIP.” And on Stacey it reads “To a little ballerina frozen in time...RIP.” She places the roses on each tombstone and cried. She then touched Molly’s tombstone and cries and saids the only spoken words in this final scene.

CASSANDRA:

I love you Molly, I still do. 

Cassandra got up and turns to get her purse and she hallucinates the five spirits of the Tribecky family. She looks at them in shock. In order of when they died the camera closes up on the Tribecky family starting with Kevin. The sequence in this scene was fastly shot, unlike the rest of the scene. Kevin boyishly blushes with smiles and reaches out his hand to her. He wears an identical suit that Oliver wore. He looked like a miniature Oliver. Kevin waves sadly goodbye and disappears. Stacey holds her porcelain doll and wore her ballerina necklace. She smiles, giggles and disappears. Oliver looks at Cassandra with his stern reactions; it almost seems like when he was the great and powerful Oliver Tribecky. He disappears. Molly glares at Cassandra, Molly looks beautiful but her soul is bitter and desolate; Cassandra sheds a tear. Molly lifts her chin and raises her eyebrow and disappears. She saw Jaime for the last time. Jaime looks like a majestic angel; her hair is flowing out of her face. Jaime looks at Cassandra with a sorrowful stare she turns her head away and looks up at the sky then turns her attention back at Cassandra. Cassandra looks up and Jaime smiles and disappears right before Cassandra looks back. The tempo of this sequence of this scene slows down to its original tempo as Cassandra looks around terrified as she turns away and walks with her arms crossed; she looks back and sees nothing.

FAR SHOT: Cassandra walks to the car, she looks back for one final time at the sight of the graves of the family. She gets in car and leaves the cemetery. She covers her hands and cries, the song ends and the movie finishes.







THE END:

END CREDITS:

BACKGROUND MUSIC:

Within Temptation’s “Deceiver of Fools.

