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BLACKNESS
No |ight and no sound.
Then. ..

JACK (V.0QO)
How are we renenbered? Is it for
t he deeds we do, or the inpact we
have on the comunity around us?

CUT TGO

I NT. JACK' S HOUSE - JACK' S ROOM - DAY

Jack is laying on his bed. He is staring up at the ceiling.
He doesn’t | ook happy.

JACK (V.Q.) (CONT' D
| always wanted to be renenbered
for the laughs | brought to
everyone around ne. That sounded
pretty good.

Jack gets up fromhis bed and wal ks into the hallway.

I NT. JACK' S HOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY

Jack wal ks to the next door over and stairs into the room
It seens to be filled with many things, but no one is init.

Jack stares deeply into it.

JACK (V.Q.) (CONT' D
Emly wanted to be remenbered for
her ki ndness and tranquility.

Suddenly we see Em |y, happy and youthful. Then we cut back
to Jack.

JACK (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
Emly didn't deserve what she got.
No one does.
We see a picture of a gun. Then we see Jack.

JACK (V.Q. ) (CONT' D)
| m ss her.

FADE TO BLACK
OPEN TO.



EXT. MOVI E THEATER - N GHT
Jack and Em |y wal k out of the novie theatre.
They both seemto be pretty happy.

EM LY
So what'd’ ya think?

JACK
Eh, | thought it coul d ve been
better.

EM LY
Real ly? | thought it was just fine.

JACK
What ever Enmily, you have a poor
taste in novies.

EM LY
Com ng fromthe guy who thought
nmom s choi ce for novie night

sucked.
JACK
What ? It did.
EM LY

You're telling me you don't |ike
fi ndi ng meno?

JACK
It’s a novie about fish Emly, it
shoul d be stupid.

EM LY
What ever man.

Em |y and Jack continue wal king towards their car.
Slowy a figure renpoves sonething fromits jacket.
It’s a gun.

CUT TO



I NT. JACK' S HOUSE - JACK' S ROOM - NI GHT

Jack screans as he wakes up. He | ooks around and is panting.

He begins

crying into his hands.

EXT. THERAPY OFFI CE - DAY

Qutside the therapy office stands up tall

JACK (O S.)
| can’t take it anynore Lynda.

| NT. THERAPY OFFI CE - DAY

Jack | ays

Jack gets

down on a couch. He | ooks terrible.

JACK ( CONT’ D)
| keep seeing it happen over and
over agai n.

L' YNDA
Have you tried the nedication we
gave you?

JACK
OF COURSE!'!'! AND TI ME AND TI ME
AGAI N THE | MAGES KEEP FLOODI NG
BACK! ']

up fromthe couch and kicks the wall.

LYNDA
Wl | maybe we have to discuss it
agai n.

JACK
(Annoyed)
Oh Jesus.
LYNDA

Now Jack. Explain to ne what
happened.

JACK
But | already told you

CUT TGO

CUT TGO

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

LYNDA
Well tell nme again. Maybe repeating
yoursel f m ght get the situation
out of your head.

JACK
(Angry)
Okay. Fi ne.
Jack | ays down on the couch.

L'YNDA
Now cl ose your eyes.

JACK
What ? Why-

LYNDA
Because | don’t want you
di stracted. Now cl ose your eyes.

JACK
(Pi ssed of f)

Ugh.
Jack cl oses his eyes.
| medi ately his face turns dark.

LYNDA
Tell nme. What do you see?

JACK
| see..

CUT TO

EXT. MOVI E THEATER - N GHT
We see the sane thing happen again.
JACK (V.0QO)
| see Emily and ne. We’'re wal ki ng
out of the novie theatre.
Emly and Jack are wal king out of the novie theater.

LYNDA (V. Q)
What el se do you see."?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

JACK (V. Q)
W' re arguing.

LYNDA (V. Q)
About what ?

Jack nout hs Fi ndi ng Neno.

JACK (V. Q)
Taste i n novi es.

LYNDA (V. Q)
Was your sister always |ike that?

Of in the distance we hear Jack laugh a little.

JACK (V.Q)
Yeah. She was.

LYNDA (V. Q)
Now what do you see?

Jack and Em |y reach the car.

JACK (V.Q)
W reached the car. And...

Jack and Em |y enter the car.

LYNDA (V. Q)
And what ?

JACK (V.Q)
W're in the car.

They buckle up their seatbelts.

Suddenly a gun is seen tapping on the w ndow.

JACK (V.Q)
Ch no.

LYNDA (V. Q)
What is it?

CUT TO



| NT. THERAPY OFFI CE - DAY

LYNDA ( CONT’ D)
What ' s happeni ng?

Jack is beginning to convul se on the couch.

JACK
( Anxi ous)
No.
CUT TO
EXT. MOVIE THEATER - N GHT
The figure pulls Jack out of the car. Forcefully.
Emly is scream ng.
CUT TO
| NT. THERAPY OFFI CE - DAY
Jack is beginning to sweat.
JACK ( CONT’ D)
No.
LYNDA
Jack. What’'s happeni ng?
CUT TO
EXT. MOVI E THEATER - N GHT
Em |y gets out of the car and tries to help Jack.
She is yelling at the figure.
The figure then points the gun at Emly.
CUT TO

| NT. THERAPY COFFI CE - DAY
JACK

(Sad and nervous)
PLEASE GOD NOT AGAI Nt !!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

LYNDA
(Worried)
Jack what are you seeing.

CUT TGO

EXT. MOVI E THEATER - NI GHT

The gun goes off.

Jack screans.

The figure runs away. Emly begins to fall.

Jack catches her.

There is a blood stain on Emly s chest. Emly then cl oses
her eyes. Jack screans and cries as he holds Emly in his
arns.

| NT. THERAPY OFFI CE - DAY

JACK
NNNOOOO ! !

Jack jolts and gets up fromthe couch
Lynda | ooks worri ed.

LYNDA
(Worried)
What happened? What did you see?

JACK
(Angry) _
What the hell do you think
happensed next?

Lynda | ays back in her seat.
JACK ( CONT’ D)
| can’t take it anynore Lynda.
Every night it’s the sane God damm
dr eam
Jack | ooks over at Lynda.

JACK ( CONT’ D)
Do you know what that’s |ike?

Lynda sl ow y shakes her head.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

LYNDA
No. | don't.

Jack slunps down on to the couch. Lynda | eans forward and
puts her hand on Jack’ s shoul der.

Jack doesn’t | ooks up.

LYNDA ( CONT’ D)
But | do know what |oss feels |iKke.
And | know it hurts..

Lynda puts her finger under Jack’s chin and lifts his face
up.

Jack stares at Lynda.

LYNDA ( CONT’ D)
But it’s these |osses that wll
change us. Maybe for the better,
maybe for the worse.

JACK
But why her? Wy not ne?

LYNDA
W all ask ourselves that, and if
we focus on it too long we will go
i nsane.

JACK

But what do | do?
Jack sl unps back on the couch

JACK ( CONT’ D)
VWhat can | do?

Lynda | ooks away in thought. Then she | ooks back to Jack.

LYNDA
Don’t renmenber Emly for her death.
Renmenber the good things, instead
of the sadness.

Jack | ooks down.

LYNDA ( CONT’ D)
Do you think you can try that?

JACK
| think | can.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

LYNDA
Good. Because, to ne, it would be
better to be renenbered for all the
happi ness | gave people. | would
hate it if |I was renenbered for al
the pain | brought to people.
Lynda | ooks to Jack.

LYNDA ( CONT’ D)
Wul dn’t you agree?

Jack gives a slight nod.
LYNDA ( CONT' D)
Then | want you to try that. o
honme toni ght and get sone rest. If
you find yourself |ingering onto
the pain, go to the light. Okay?
Jack sniffs and w pes his nose.

JACK
kay.

Lynda gi ves Jack a slight smles.

Jack sm | es back

I NT. JACK' S HOUSE - JACK'S ROOM - NI GHT
Jack lays in his bed. He is fast asleep.

Suddenly he tw tches.

EXT. MOVI E THEATER - N GHT
A gunshot goes off. Emly slowy falls back.

Jack screans.

CUT TO

CUT TGO

CUT TGO



10.

I NT. JACK S HOUSE - JACK S ROOM - NI GHAT
Jack is tossing and turning.
JACK
(munbl i ng)
No. . . no.

CUT TO

EXT. MOVI E THEATER - N GHT

Jack is holding Emly in his arnms. He is crying. The cries
can be heard but only faintly.

CUT TGO

I NT. JACK S HOUSE - JACK' S ROOM - NI GHT
Jack is beginning to lose it. He is starting to cry.
Then voi ces can be heard.

MOM (V. Q)
(Angry and sad)
d

Way did this happen? Wy?
COoP (V.Q)
|’msorry ma’amwe couldn’t find

hi m

FRIEND (V. Q)
This is all your fault.

Jack is tossing and turning aggressively.

The voices are getting stronger and stronger. They go
t hrough Jack’s head faster and faster.

This goes on for a little bit.
Finally...

LYNDA (V. Q)
Go to the light.

Jack stops turning.
LYNDA (V.O.) (CONT' D)

Don't renmenber Em |y for her death,
remenber the good things.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

Jack cal nrs down.

FADE TO

EXT. PARK - DREAM - DAY

Jack is laying on the ground. It is sunny outside and
bright.

Jack opens his eyes. He is laying on grass. He plays with a
few strands of grass.

Then a small voice is heard.

Jack | ooks off into the distance. He slowy gets up fromthe
ground. He | ooks around not know ng where he is.

EMLY (O S.)
Hey. Jackass.

Jack | ooks over to the sound of the voice.

Emly is standing by a slide. She waves for Jack to cone
over to her.

Jack slowy wal ks over to Emly.
Finally he reaches her.
Emly smles at Jack

EM LY (CONT' D)
How are you?

JACK
.1 don’'t know.

EM LY
(sarcasm
Vll that’s a surprise.

Jack | ooks over at Emily. He smles.

JACK
| mss your sarcasm

EM LY
Yeah well | mss calling you
Jackass. But nothing |asts forever.
Am | right?

A tear runs down Jack’ s eye.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

JACK
|t shoul d’ ve been ne.

12.

Emly | ooks over to Jack. She slaps him across the face.

JACK
(I'n pain)
ON!! What was that for?
EM LY
For being an idiot.
JACK
What .
EM LY

You think I woul d ve been happi er
if you were dead. That's just a
di ck nove man.

JACK
But |-

EM LY
But you what? You can't sleep every
ni ght because of the incident. Your
grades are dropping and let’s be
honest, you’re not hel pi ng anyone
bei ng depressed all the tine.

Jack | ooks down.
Emly seenms a little upset.

EM LY (CONT' D)
Hey. ..

Em |y smacks Jack’ s shoul der
Jack | ooks up.

EM LY (CONT' D)
... Everything’ s gonna be okay.
Alright? Pull yourself out of
what ever hol e you put yourself in,
and live your life. Can you do
t hat ?

Jack doesn’t answer. He doesn’t even | ook at her.

Emly tries to |look directly at Jack.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 13.

EM LY (CONT' D)
Jack.

Jack slowy | ooks at Emly. He nods.

JACK
kay.

Emly smles.

EM LY
Good.

Em |y begins wal ki ng away.
Then she stops, and turns around.

EM LY (CONT' D)
Hey Jack.

JACK
Yeah.

EM LY
Can | ask for a favor?

Jack sm | es.

JACK
O course. Wiat is it?

EM LY
Can you put a blue paper rose by ny
gravestone? You know, the ones you
used to make for ne for ny
bi rt hday.

Jack sm | es.

JACK
Sur e.

EM LY
Thank you.

The dream begins to nelt.
Jack is getting nervous.

JACK
WIl we ever be able to tal k agai n?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 14.

EM LY
Tal k whenever you like, 1I'm always
i stening.

The dreamis about to end.

EM LY (CONT’ D)
See ya' later Jack.

JACK
Goodbye Emily.

They both wave goodbye to each ot her.
The dream f ades.
FADE TO WHI TE.
OPEN TO

I NT. JACK S HOUSE - JACK S ROOM - DAY
Jack slolwy opens his eyes. He | ooks around his roons.
Jack sm | es.

JACK (V. Q)
.uh...took your advice.

CUT TGO

EXT. CEMETERY - DAY
Jack stand in front of a gravestone.

JACK ( CONT’ D)
My dreans have been getting better.
|’mgetting ny act together nd
getting back into ny school
routine.

The gravestone doesn’t respond.

JACK ( CONT’ D)
| think I’m gonna have to thank
Lynda for her advice on trying to
cope with your death. | know if I
don’t, you'|ll conme back fromthe
dead and beat ne up.

Jack laughs a little bit.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

The gravestone doesn’t respond.

Suddenly a buzzing sound is heard. Jack reaches into his
pocket and pulls out his phone.

Jack’s smle nelts a little.
JACK ( CONT’ D)
Ch crap, it’s ny friends. Sorry
about this, but | have to go.
Jack puts his phone back in his pocket.

JACK ( CONT’ D)
But first...

Jack places a small, paper, blue rose on the gravestone.

JACK ( CONT’ D)
| just wanted to...you know.. .

Jack starts to cry a little bit.
He cries for alittle bit then soaks it up.

JACK ( CONT' D)
A promise is a prom se.

The gravestone doesn’t respond.

Jack sniffs a little. He wi pes his nose and takes a deep
br eat h.

JACK ( CONT' D)
See ya' around sis.

Jack wal ks away fromthe gravestone.
We see the paper blue rose on the gravestone.

FADE QOUT.
THE END



