ELENORE JASPERS' ROSE GARDEN

by
Jason Earl e Hel gerson



OVER BLACK

HAMVERI NG,

FADE | N:

CLCSE on photo of a smling COUPLE in their forties. They
stand in front of a large rose bush. Qur view travels across
pi cki ng up new photos of the same couple, different outfits.

The final frame contains an Cbituary. The wonman fromthe
first photo is pictured. A silver-colored urn is beside it.

The HAMVERI NG STOPS.
DI SSOLVE TGO
I NT. JERROD S WORKSHOP - DAY

JARROD JASPERS, fifties, stands alone at a cluttered
wor kbench. He drops a tool into a bucket of water.

Jarrod WHI STLES as he takes an unseen object to a nearby
furnace, tosses it in.

He returns to the bench, pulls a | arge bag of potting soi
frombelow He pours its contents into a flower box.

EXT. BACK YARD - DAY

The yard is divided in two by a cobbl estone wal kway. The
pristine lawn is flanked by a garden. A tete-a-tete sits
under an unbrell a.

The garden is made up of a row of pruned rose bushes.

The workshop is at the far end of the yard. Snoke bill ows
froma small snokestack

I NT. JERROD S WORKSHOP - DAY

Jarrod continues to whistle as he pulls a tray of ash from
the furnace, carries it to the workbench, pours the ash into
the fl ower box, grabs a garden trowel.

He stabs at the dirt, mxing it. He's interrupted by a CH M.

Jarrod gives the dirt one |last stab for good neasure, then
scoops sone dirt into a sifter

EXT. BACK YARD - DAY

Jarrod cones out of his workshop, sifter in hand.



DENNY GOODE, twenty, stands at the garden, notebook in hand.
He | ooks up as Jarrod approaches.

DENNY
Good norning. M. Jaspers?

JARROD
Ri ght on both accounts. And who
m ght you be?

Denny extends his hand. Jarrod snatches it; shakes it.

DENNY
I"msorry. Were are ny nanners?
Denny Goode, Bal dwi n Gazette.

Jarrod begins to sift the soil over the rose bushes.

DENNY
The col | ege.

JARROD
I"ve heard of it. Read it a few
times. Wat can | do for you?

Jarrod continues to spread the ashy soil; Denny noves out of
t he way.
DENNY
You have a secret, and | aimto figure
it out.

Jarrod stops.

JARROD
Oh?

Denny CHUCKLES softly.

DENNY
It's not as nefarious as it sounds.
The roses | nean. You've taken the
bl ue ribbon at the El m Lake County
Fair for nearly a decade now. Sone
woul d say that's a pretty big
achi evenent .

JARROD
A decade? Already?
DENNY
This year will be ten. A nmilestone.

There must be a secret.



Jarrod walks to the tete-a-tete, sets down the sifter and
dusts off his hands.

JARRCD
Tea?

Denny joins him They sit.
DENNY
Yes, please. |s that your secret?
Tea?
Jarrod LAUGHS as he pours two gl asses.
JARRCD
Hardly. 1It's nuch sinpler than that.
The secret is...
Denny flips open his notebook.

JARROD
...In the soil.

Denny | ooks di sappointed, flips the notebook cl osed.

DENNY
There nmust be something nore to it.
Chemicals? ...O do you prefer to
go Organic?

JARROD

Have you heard of using wood ash as
a fertilizer?

He doesn't wait for an answer.

JARROD
That's essentially it. M own secret
reci pe.

DENNY

So that's it? Fertilizer?

JARROD
That and a little T-L-C

Denny points to the workshop.

DENNY
I's that where the magi ¢ happens?

They are interrupted by an urgent voice:

WOWAN' S VO CE (O S.)
Ch, Jer-rod... M. Jaspers.



Bot h nmen |
t he fence.

She pulls

ook. SARAH thirties, stands on the other side of

JARROD
Morni ng Sarah. Somet hi ng wong?

SARAH
"Il say there is. Kiki got out
again. Have you seen her?

JARROD
Can't say that | have. But if | see
her snooping about... you'll be the

first to know.

SARAH
Thanks. Sorry to trouble ya.

away fromthe fence.

SARAH
Ki ki!

Jarrod leans in close to Denny.

Jarrod gets up, wal ks to the bushes, drops to his knees and

begins to

Denny f ol

He trails

JARROD
| hate snoopers. That dang dog.
Al ways sticking its nose in ny
busi ness.

m x the soil.
ows, notebook at the ready.

DENNY
Last year there was sone concern as
to whether or not you were going to
even attend the fair. You know,
after your wife...

of f.

JARROD
Yes, | took El enore's sudden passing
alittle rough.

DENNY
But you cane back stronger than ever.
Sone woul d say your finest work.

Jarrod GRUNTS as he gets back to his feet.

4.



JARROD
To be fair, the garden is Elenore's
baby. She put her heart into it. |
just made the ceram c vases to display
her fine work.

He gestures toward the workshop. Denny noves in closer.

DENNY
And now?
JARRCD
And now... | think you shoul d | eave.
DENNY
But the article. Wat about the
story?

Jarrod ushers Denny to the gate.

JARROD
There is no story.

DENNY
The people want to know.

Jarrod pushes Denny out the gate.
DENNY
At least let me take a | ook at your
wor kshop. Take a few pictures. For
t he paper.
Jarrod cl oses the gate behind Denny.
JARROD
Good Bye M. Goode. Best of |uck on
your story.

DENNY
But --

Jarrod turns and wal ks back to his workshop.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. BACK YARD - N GHT
The night is still. Only crickets can be heard.

A SHADOWY FI GURE approaches slowly opens the gate, steps
into the light. 1It's Denny.

He steals across the yard to the workshop.



INT. JERROD S WORKSHOP - NI GHT

Denny pulls out a penlight, FLICKS it on. A beam of I|ight
cuts through the darkness like Halley's comet streaking across
t he ni ght sky.

He roots around | ooking for Jarrod's secret. He finds the
bag of potting soil, tosses it aside.

He makes a RACKET shuffling through the tools on the
wor kbench. He pulls a tool froma bucket, it |ooks like a
cross between a hatchet and a hammer.

DENNY
(under his breath)
Sone garden t ool

The beam of |ight passes over a strip of |eather.

DENNY
What's this?

He picks up the item it's a dog collar. There is a bone
shaped tag that reads: KIK

DENNY
Son of a --

JARRCD (0. S.)
Bi t ch.

Denny whirls around, hatchet at the ready. Jarrod is
partially hidden in the shadows.

JARROD
She came a snoopin' too.
DENNY
So the secret. It's Kiki's ashes?
Jarrod smiles.
JARROD

Not exactly. You know how | said mny
sweet El enore put her heart into
t hat garden? That wasn't a netaphor.

He points to the urn on the shelf above the workbench.
JARROD
| tried to replicate it. Rabbits.
Squirrels. KiKki

Denny grips the hatchet tighter.



JARRCD
It was ok, but not the sane. Maybe
it has to do with diet or fat content.
| don't know and | don't care.

DENNY
You' re crazy.

JARROD
Maybe just a little --

Denny charges, swi ngs the hatchet.
A shovel flashes fromthe darkness.
CUT TO BLACK
OVER BLACK
SUPER: THAT SUMMER
FADE | N:
EXT. BACK YARD - DAY
The lawn is pristine and the roses are in full bloom
A CAMERAMAN sets up a camera, ainmed at the rose bush

Jarrod is ushered in front of the rose bush by a WH TE- HAI RED
MAN. They pose, smle.

The canmeranman counts down on his fingers. Three, two, one.
A BRI GHT FLASH.

CLCSE on newspaper photo of Jarrod and the Wite-Haired Man
in front of a |large rose bush.

Qur view travels down the page to a smaller article that
reads: LOCAL COLLEGE REPORTER M SSI NG

FADE QUT:
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