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FADE | N:

| NT. ENTRY WAY - DAY

Chubby el even year ol d, BENNY SUGARMAN, kneels on one knee,
like a plastic toy soldier, hunting rifle dug in against his
shoul der.

Remmants of Christmas ribbon hang fromthe butt of the rifle.
An index finger stretched around the trigger.

Tears roll down Benny's puffy cheeks. He brushes tears away
with his left sleeve.

A mrror on the wall reflects a nodestly decorated Chri stnas
tree -- remants of Christmas norning with boxes and w apping
paper strewn about.

| NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY - FLASHBACK
Chri stmas nusic pl ays.

A few wrapped packages around the Christmas tree. One |ong
narrow box rests against the wall behind the tree.

Pl anted around the tree are an obese DOUG HUGGA NS, m d-forties
and a plunp MSTY HUGA NS, late thirties. Wrry lines on
M sty's face suggest she is older than her birth certificate.

Ei ght year old JESSI CA SUGARMAN sits between Benny's | egs on
an old 70's style couch. Both arms wrapped around her. She
clings to aratty old teddy bear.

Doug grabs at Msty's hand, she pulls it away.

M STY
You take your pills this norning?

DOUG
Just |ike every norning.

M sty reluctantly takes his hand.
Doug grabs a Christmas package, flips up the tag.

DOUG
To Jessica from Sant a.

He pushes out the package toward Jessica. Jessica clanps
tight to the teddy bear, withdraws tighter against Benny,
and shakes her head indicating no.



BENNY
(whi spering to Jessica)
It's okay Jess.

She won't budge. Keeps shaki ng no.

DOUG
(Smle into a scow)
Take it... Take it!... It's from
Sant a.
M STY

(grabbi ng the package)
Stop, you're scaring her

M sty wal ks over to Jessica, gently hands her the package.
Jessica accepts and slowy tears the paper away.

Doug dashes over, tongue curled under his top teeth, and
ri ps the package away from Jessi ca.

DOUG
You little pain in the asses better
start respecting ne. |I'myou're

daddy now.
Jessica scrunches her face and cri es.

BENNY
You're not ny daddy. You're a crazy
man.

Doug ri ps Benny off the couch by the nape of his hair. Throws
himinto the Christnmas tree.

M STY
Stop it! You' re gonna hurt him

Jessi ca hides behind the couch with her teddy bear in arm

Doug has lost control. He lunges at Benny. Msty pulls at
Doug with both arns to keep himaway from Benny.

M STY
Oh yeah, you're a big man picking on
an el even year old boy. You wanna
hit someone? Hit ne!

Doug | ands a round house punch to the side of Msty's head.
She crashes to the floor in pain pressing the pal mof her
hand over her ear.



DOUG
(to Benny)
All I wanted to do was have a peacefu
Christmas. Look what you made ne do
you little fatherless bastard.

Benny conmes to his nonm s aid.

BENNY
Get out!
DOUG
You better believe I'll be back.

Doug heads out the door. The door slans shut.

FLASHBACK ENDS

| NT. ENTRY WAY - DAY
In the distance, Msty wails out in pain. Benny trenbles.

BENNY
Anot her Christmas ruined. |It's always
the sane thing. Broken prom ses.
(scream ng at the
door)
No nor e!

Sonet hing | arge crashes against a wall in the distance.

| NT. MASTER BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

A bl ack and blue Msty lets out a guttural yell and |aunches
a lanp at the wall. Blood trickles out of her ear. Mascara
snmudged all over her face.

More enotionally out of control wth each object. Msty
races around the bed, grabs the other table lanp, slans it
agai nst the fl oor.

M sty hefts up a small table at the end of her bed, a revolver
falls out of a drawer. She drops the table and snatches up
the revolver, releases the tunbler -- no bullets.

M STY
Bul | et s.
(eyes scan the room
| need bullets.

CLOSET



4.
M sty frantically searches through shoe boxes, tossing each
aside. Bingo -- she finds the bullets. Hands shake as she
| oads the revol ver
M STY

Ch you're gonna wi sh you never hit

us.
Slans the tunbler closed. Stares at the revol ver.
BEAT

Tear stream down her face.

M STY
No. No. W won't ruin our |ives
for you. A divorce. W'IlIl just

di vorce and be done with you.
M sty picks up the end table, sets it in place next to the
bed and slide the revolver back into the drawer.
| NT. ENTRY WAY - DAY
M sty kneels down, puts an arm around Benny.
M STY
Benny what are you doing? Lay that

down.

Benny digs the butt of the rifle firmy into his shoul der
showi ng his determ nation

M STY
Pl ease Benny. It's not worth it. |
promse we'll |eave today. R ght
now. W'l |eave right now and never
conme back... | prom se.

BENNY
You al ways prom se and then here we

are again.

M sty waps a hand around the rifle and hel ps Benny to | ower
his aim

Benny crunples to the floor in a ball. Hysterical crying.
M sty hugs Benny tight.

M STY
Come on lets get our things and get
out of here before that beast comes
back.



Benny gat hers hinsel f.

BENNY
We'll |eave for good? Just the three
of us? You prom se?

M STY
| prom se.

He opens a hall closet door and tosses the rifle in the
cl oset, shuts the door.

M sty hol ds his hand.
The front door creaks open. |It's Doug.

DOUG
Babe you' re bl eedi ng.

Benny rushes over and grabs the cl oset door knob. M sty
take his wist gently and pulls himaway.

M STY
Go check on your sister... It'Il be
okay.

BENNY
Prom se?

DOUG
Run al ong Ben. W need sone adult
tinme.

M STY

| prom se Benny. Now hurry up and
check on Jessi e.

Benny shoots Doug a nasty | ook then runs off down a hall way.

| NT. MASTER BEDROOM - DAY

Doug tries to hug Msty. She pulls away |ike a scared dog.

DOUG
|"msorry. I'mso sorry. | didn't
mean to hurt you or Ben. | just
don't know what cones over ne. |It's

like a denmon lives in ny head. And
those pills the doctor gave ne for
my condition... They ain't worKking.

M sty noves to the wi ndow and stares outside.



M STY
It's over Doug.

DOUG
No. \What are you saying? | can
change. 1'll go see the doctor again
on Tuesday.

M STY
| hope you are hearing nme Doug. W

are over.
She turns to face Doug.

M STY
| am asking you nicely for a divorce.

Doug noves toward M sty. She scoots past himtoward the
bedr oom door.

DOUG
You are all | have Msty. W'IlIl get
past this. W'Il work it out.
Pl ease.

Doug gets on his knees and begins to cry.

M STY
Doug | want a divorce.

Pl eading is not working. He stands, snatches the jewelry
box of f the dresser.

DOUG
Geat, you file for divorce. |I'm
taking all this jewelry | bought
you. Maybe, I'll give it to ny next
girlfriend.

M STY
Good. You should do that. Maybe as
a nice Christmas gift.

He pitches the box at Msty. She ducks. It slans into the
door.

A race to the end table for the revolver. Msty wns. She
points it at him

M STY
It's time for you to go. Get out.

Doug smles, |ooks down, then grabs the revolver out of
M sty's hand |ike |ightning.



| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

Benny and Jessica sit on the edge of her bed. A loud crash
is heard. Jessica starts crying.

BENNY
Jess. Jess. Look at ne... Reneber
that gane we like to play? Renenber?

JESSI CA
Five little nonkeys?

BENNY
Yes. Five little nonkeys.

Benny hops up on the bed, Jessica follows. They face each
ot her .
| NT. MASTER BEDROOM - DAY

Doug spins the revol ver tunbler and places the barrel against
hi s head.

M sty cringes, both hands over her nouth.

DOUG
I f you |l eave ne, | have nothing to
live for. Stay with nme Msty.
need you. | |ove you.

M sty shakes her head indicating no.

DOUG
(wavi ng the gun)
Christ. There's no bullets in this
t hi ng anyway. You want a divorce,
you got it baby. You and your satanic
children are worthl ess anyway.

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

Benny and Jessica junp up and down on the bed. Jessica
sm | es.

BENNY AND JESSI CA
Three little nonkeys junping on the
bed. One fell off and bunped his
head. Called the doctor and the
doctor said, "No nore nonkeys junping
on the bed. "No nore nonkeys junping
on the bed...



| NT. MASTER BEDROOM - DAY

M sty steps closer to Doug. She turns her head so he can
see her danmmged ear.

M STY
Wiy do you have to punch ne? Aml
that nuch of threat to you?

DOUG
|"msorry babe. Like |l said | feel
like I got this denon in ny head.

M STY
Ri ght a denon... Wy do you have to
torture Benny and Jessica. They are

good Ki ds.
Doug lets the revolver hang at his side, finger still on the
trigger.
M STY
| don't know Doug. | can't live
with that abuse anynore.

DOUG
Yeah. Yeah. You're right. M tenper
keeps getting away fromnme. Mybe
we should get a divorce?

M sty kisses Doug on the |ips.

M STY
| mght be able to give you one nore
chance to change. Are you willing
to do sonething for nme?

DOUG
| would do anything to make things

right and get another chance to stay
with you Msty.

M sty steps back two steps.

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY
Benny and Jessica are lost in junping. Both smle.
BENNY AND JESSI CA
Two little nonkeys junping on the
bed. One fell off and bunped his

head.
( MORE)



BENNY AND JESSI CA ( CONT' D)
Call ed the doctor and the doctor
said, "No nore nonkeys junping on
the bed. One little nonkey junping
on the bed...

| NT. MASTER BEDROOM - DAY

M sty rolls her eyes to the gun in Doug's hand, then stares
back into his eyes.

M STY
Ckay Doug. | don't know why but |'m
willing to give you one nore shot.

Doug sm | es.
M sty hol ds up her index finger.

M STY
Under one conditi on.

DOUG
Anyt hing. \What?

M STY
You show nme your commtnent to our
marriage and famly. Show ne you
| ove ne.

DOUG
How?

M STY
Put that gun to your head and pull
the trigger.

Doug hesitates. A big smle plasters his face ear to ear.

DOUG
What the hell, it's enpty anyway.

Playfully pushes the barrel of the revolver to his tenple.

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY
Benny and Jessica still junp on the bed.

BENNY AND JESSI CA
One little nonkey junping on the
bed. He fell off and bunped his
head. Called the doctor and the
doctor said...



10.
A gunshot.
BAM

Both lunge off the bed, dash toward the door.

| NT. MASTER BEDROOM - DAY

The door sw ngs open. Benny and Jessica dash into the room
M sty smles and junps on the bed. She waves them over.
They clinb up.

M STY
And t he doctor said...

M STY, BENNY, AND JESSI CA
"No nore nonkeys junping on the bed.
"No nore nonkeys junping on the bed.
Now there's no little nonkeys junping
on the bed. None fell off and bunped
their heads. | called the doctor
and the doctor said "No nore nonkeys
junping on the bed."

A river of dark blood runs out from behind the bed, staining
t he carpeting.

The three hug tight.

M STY
| love you two. Merry Chri stnas.

FADE QOUT:
THE END
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