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mother!

FIRE
Everywhere.

We see just a WOMAN'S EYES: defiant... sad... defeated...
but free...

Her eyes close as everything becomes

WHITE

And from the light a

CHARRED BOOKCASE
Hands place a CRYSTAL FORMATION on a burnt shelf.

They belong to HIM. His eyes torn with misery and sadness.
He calms down. Closes his eyes. Wishes.

Slowly color repairs the shelf, returning it to an un-burnt
state.

Now, dawn light reveals glimpses inside a

HOME

Repairing itself from a fire: +the front door, a hand rail, a
window onto the porch, the plaster work along the ceiling,
the ruffled sheets on a comfortable bed in the

MASTER BEDROOM

They come back to life. A body emerges before us. A young
woman in that comfortable bed reaching for her man. Empty.
She turns into camera. This is MOTHER alone, her partner now
gone.

She sits up and looks around.

MOTHER
Baby?

A moment of concern. She slips on her robe and heads down
the stairs past a



STUDY

The door is open but the room is empty. She closes the door
and continues down the open

STATIRWELL

The front door is closed. The dining room is empty. So is
the drawing room.

She rushes through the

HALLWAY

Peeks into an empty bedroom and marches into the

KITCHEN

She looks out the window. Dawn reveals the rolling hills.
No one is out there.

She rushes past the pantry and the dining room and into the

FOYER

She opens the door, steps out onto the porch, and stares into
the blinding morning sun.

She doesn’t see anyone. It is chilly, so she quickly turns
to head inside and bumps into HIM.

MOTHER
You scared me.

HIM
Sorry. Didn’t mean to.

He kisses her. She melts into it. Happy. Nowhere she’d
rather be. She sees the dirt on his shirt.

MOTHER
You were outside?

He nods.

MOTHER
Why didn’t you wake me?

HIM
I wanted to be alone.



That stings a little. He keeps going.
HIM
I mean, I needed to clear my head,
get the ideas flowing.

MOTHER
And did they?

His face says it all:

HIM
No.

MOTHER
They will. Don’t worry, it’ll
come.

He starts to pull away, doesn’t like this kind of talk. She
grabs him and hugs him hard. Tries for another kiss.

But he pulls away.

HIM
I must stink.

She smiles at him, inviting.

MOTHER
I like it...

HIM
I'd better shower.

He smiles, turns, and leaves. She watches him go to the
stairs. Something creeps into her bliss. She steps inside
and closes the front door.

Later in the

DRAWING ROOM

She mixes plaster. A perfectionist when it comes to details,
she carefully makes sure the tone is the perfect off-yellow.
But she can’t seem to get it quite right.

None of this is a chore. She enjoys every moment. But still
she is frustrated a bit.

She walks to the blank wall. She puts her hands against it.
She breathes the scratch coat as she closes her eyes to the






DARKNESS OF HER IMAGINATION

She hears air breathe between the home’s walls, the deep
rhythmic beat of its mechanical systems, the fluids flowing
through its pipes. We see the house, we see her, we see
them. Back in the

DRAWING ROOM

She looks back at her mixture. She knows exactly what is
wrong. She opens a small old wooden box filled with vials of
colored powders. She adds some from one filled with a
yellowish tint.

As she mixes it a smile creeps in. The color is right. She
starts to plaster. Later in the

KITCHEN

Mother finishes cleaning dishes at the sink. She has just
prepared two beautiful plates of food but the kitchen is
spotless, there’s no mess. HIM enters and reaches for a pair
of drinking glasses.

HIM
Can I grab these?

MOTHER
I got it.

He carries the glasses to the table by the windows. He sits
down and opens up his napkin. She serves him.

HIM
Perfect. You didn’t need to do all
of this.
MOTHER
I wanted to. You’ve been working
so hard.
HIM
(sarcastic)

Yeah, right.

He digs in, barely looking at her. Later, in the



STUDY

The room is mostly finished. The shelves are filled with
autobiographies of all shapes and sizes. One shelf is filled
with citations and BRASS awards.

She adds a log to the fire then settles into a comfy chair
with a thick book.

HIM stares out the window. An idea comes to him. He goes to
his desk and sits down.

She sneaks a peek, hopeful.

He looks at a blank page. Nothing comes to him. He fiddles
with his pen and looks at his awards. Then he looks out the
window.

She starts to read again.

There’s a KNOCK at the front door.

They look at each other. That'’s strange. She starts to rise
but he gets up quicker.

HIM
(slight concern)
Wait here.
He heads out of the room. She waits a few moments.

She looks at the papers on his desk. BLANK.

All the pages are BLANK. She heads towards the

FRONT DOOR

She can’t see who it is because the front door blocks her
view, but HIM stands listening to whoever is there.

HIM
Please, come in.

He opens the door wider and MAN enters, sees Mother, and
removes his cap.

MAN
Oh, hello.

MOTHER
Hello.



HIM
So this gentleman here just started
working at the hospital and he
thought we were...
(curious, to Man)
What do you do there?

MAN

I'm an orthopedic surgeon.
HIM

Really?
MAN

But mostly now I do research. And
teach.

HIM
Research?

MAN
Yes I know, it’s bit boring...

HIM
(laughing)
Not boring at all. Sit for a
second. Can we get you anything to
drink?

MAN
No, that’s fine...
MOTHER
Some tea?
MAN

No, I don’'t want to be a bother.

HIM
You must. A guest, and a doctor,
who knows I might trip down the
stairs one day.

MAN
Let’s hope not.

MOTHER
(smiles)
I'll go make some.

MAN
Thank you.



HIM
This way please. Sorry for the
mess, we are moving in after months
of construction.

Mother heads out of the room.

MAN
It’s an incredible place.
HIM
My wife loves having company.
MAN
Your wife? I thought it was your

daughter.

She looks back aghast. Buries it, and heads into the

KITCHEN

Behind her, HIM invites Man to sit in the partially finished
drawing room.

She turns on the kettle and prepares three cups. One slips
and shatters on the floor.

HIM (0.S.)
You all right?
MOTHER
(barely squeaks)
Fine.
But she’s not. Her chest tightens -- the space right beneath

her STERNUM. Her breaths get shallow. She feels real
discomfort.

The house shifts slightly, her reality on fire. She fights
to re-find her breath. Some sweat on her brow.

After a moment the pain passes. She cleans up the broken tea
cup. She replaces it as the kettle whistles.

Then, she carries everything back to the

DRAWING ROOM

Where Man and HIM sip whiskey.



MAN
...There was this one case, it was
an opera singer, late twenties.
Her femurs were rotated so far
inward that she couldn’t spread her
knees more than a foot apart.

HIM
Really?
MAN
(to Mother)

Why, thank you.

Mother lays down the tray.

MOTHER
(re: whiskey)
You upgraded. Where’d that come

from?
MAN
I always carry a supply.
HIM
I've never tasted something like

this.
Mother notices the man beam at the compliment.

MAN
(to Mother)
It’s hard to come by. I had to
share. Won’'t you join?

HIM
She’s not much of a drinker.

MOTHER
I drink.

MAN
Well here, let me put a little in
your tea.

HIM hopes she will. But she decides against it.
MOTHER
(blush)
I'm fine with tea. Thank you.

HIM laughs and stands up, moving to sit next to Mother,
kissing her hand.



HIM
The good doctor here is about to
publish a major paper--

MAN
“About” is generous. I still have
reams of research to write up.

HIM
And he’s moved here to finish it.

There’s an awkward silence. Mother fills in the silence.

MOTHER
And what brings you to us?

MAN
Well they told me I could find a
room here.

HIM
He thought we were a bed and
breakfast.

Mother laughs. A half laugh. After another beat he
continues.

HIM
We always talk about how this place
is too big for the two of us.

Mother looks at HIM. A pause.
MAN

Well I really should be going, if
I'm going to find--

HIM
Nonsense. It’s late, stay the
night.

MAN

No, I couldn’t.

HIM
Please, we'd enjoy the company.
(turns to Mother)
Right?

Mother stutters, but covers.

MOTHER
Yes, of course.
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MAN
Are you sure?

HIM
Positive.

MAN

Well then, I’'ll just grab the rest
of my stuff. That’s incredibly
kind and generous. I just left it--

Man starts to cough as he heads out the door.

HIM
You all right?
MAN
I'm fine, just went down the wrong

tube...
They follow him into the
FOYER
As he exits. Once they’re alone, she turns to HIM.

MOTHER
We don’t know him.

HIM
He’'s a doctor.

MOTHER
He's a stranger. We’'re just going
to let him sleep in our house?

HIM
You want me to ask him to leave?

He looks at Mother. She subtly shrugs.
But then, Man returns with a TOTE BAG.

HIM
Is that all?

MAN
That’'s everything.

HIM helps the man and takes the bag.

Man pops a cigarette in his mouth and lights it with a METAL
LIGHTER.
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MOTHER
Um, we don’t smoke.

MAN
That’s smart...

MOTHER
In the house, I mean.

MAN
Sorry.

Man flicks the cigarette out the door.

MOTHER
I'll go get you some linens.

HIM
I'l]l show you to your room.

As HIM leads Man to the guest bedroom, Mother heads down into
the
BASEMENT

Next to the boiler are stacks of moving boxes. She starts to
rifle through them to find some sheets and towels.

Then, she hears a RUMBLE from the wall behind the boiler. A
strange noise.

She nears the back WALL behind the boiler. She hears the
RUMBLE again. She turns on a light and inches closer to the
wall.

Then something BANGS against the wall. Mortar dust in the
air. She YELPS and stumbles back.

The nearby boiler turns on. This calms her. Must be
connected.

Upstairs, she enters the

GUEST BEDROOM

The man’s bag is there, but they are not. She starts to make
the bed when she hears them down the hall.

She follows the voices to the stairwell just beneath the
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STUDY
And stops to listen.
MAN (0.S.)
Oh and this, I love this. How come

you have so many copies?

A brief pause.

HIM
Well T wrote it.

MAN
Oh my. That’s you? I'm a huge
fan.

HIM

You’ve read it?

She smiles to herself glowing in HIM's success. She moves

INSIDE
HIM and Man stand before the book case. They notice her.
MAN
I've read it many, many times.

Your words changed my life.

HIM smiles with false modesty.

MAN
I'm sorry, you must hear that all
the time.

HIM

Not really, no.
Man spies something else on the shelf.

MAN
(notices something)
And that?

He points at the beautiful CRYSTAL FORMATION resting on a
stand. The same from the opening of the film. It’s framed
boldly in the center of the bookshelf.

MAN
What is it?
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He reaches for it. But HIM reaches quickly to stop him.
Then, he carefully takes it down from the shelf himself.

HIM
Careful, this is very, very
delicate. It was a gift.

MAN
A very special gift. Is it from
you?

He looks at Mother.

MOTHER
No.

HIM doesn’t let it out of his hands. He shows it to Man as
he cradles it.

HIM
When I was younger, I lost
everything in a fire.

MAN
I'm sorry.

HIM
It’s hard to imagine what that
means. Losing everything. Your
memories, your work, even your
dirty toothbrush. I didn’'t even
know if I could ever create again.
Until, I found this in the ashes.
Isn’'t that remarkable? It gave me
the strength to start again.

He holds the crystal. Man holds his breath.

HIM
And then, I met her.
(to Mother)

You...
(back to Man)

And she breathed life back into
every room.

He carefully sets the crystal back on the shelf. It takes a
moment for Man to remember where he 1is.

HIM
She re-did all of it.

Man is still thinking about the crystal.



HIM
Every last detail.

MAN
(waking up)
By yourself?

MOTHER
Mmhm.

MAN
So you're not just a pretty face.

That’s a bit rude. Mother darkens.
MOTHER
I just came up to say I'm going to

get ready for bed.

MAN
I'm sorry, I didn’t mean--

Man coughs. The cough gets worse and doesn’t let up.

HIM
You okay? Want some water?

MOTHER
Are you all right?

Man waves it off and points at his empty whiskey glass.
HIM starts pouring, turns to Mother.
HIM
I'll be up soon.
(now to Man)
You're sure you don’'t want some
water?

She retreats.

LATER

In the middle of the night, Mother sleeps. She reaches
HIM, but the bed is empty.

She sits up concerned. The

14.
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STUDY

Is empty. She continues downstairs and smells cigarette
smoke. In the

GUEST BEDROOM

She peeks into the empty room. A glass bowl filled with
cigarette butts sits next to his METAL LIGHTER.

She frowns. Then, she hears coughing from the

GUEST BATHROOM

Standing with his back to her is HIM. He gently strokes the
naked back of Man who violently coughs into the toilet.

Mother can’t believe it.

MOTHER
Is everything all right?

HIM spins around.

HIM
He drank too much. He’ll be fine.

She tries to get a better glimpse of Man. There'’s something
on his back. An open wound maybe?

MOTHER
What is--

HIM
(strong whisper)
Give him some privacy.
The force of the words startle her. Suspiciously, she
retreats back into the

GUEST BEDROOM

Her chest gets tight as she loses her breath. She spots the
METAL LIGHTER again.

HIM (0.S.)
Get it out. Let’s get it all out.

Passive aggressively, she SLIDES the METAL LIGHTER off the
bureau into the gap behind the furniture.
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When she gets to the

MASTER BATHROOM

She tries to take a full breath but she can’t fill her lungs.
She opens the medicine cabinet. There’s a few empty amber
bottles. ©She finds one with yellow powder. She adds it to a
glass of water. She drinks the tincture.

Slowly her breath settles. ©She feels a lot better.

Later in the

MASTER BEDROOM

She crawls back into the empty bed. The next morning in the

KITCHEN

Mother preps breakfast. HIM wanders in, rubbing sleep from
his eyes. He kisses her forehead.

HIM
Good morning.

MOTHER
Morning.

HIM

Smells great.

This makes her grin slightly. He peeks out the window.

MOTHER
What happened last night?
HIM
I couldn’t sleep. I got so
excited.
MOTHER

From what?

HIM
His stories. I love the man’s
mind. It is so inspiring speaking
with someone who really appreciates
the work.
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MOTHER
I love your work.

HIM
Of course you do, I know that.

He wanders to the bathroom to relieve himself.

MOTHER
So is he better?

HIM (0.S.)
Pardon?

MOTHER
(louder)
Is he feeling better?

But there’s no answer.

MOTHER
(louder still)
Is he all right!?

HIM (0.S.)
Fine, fine one sec...

She returns to her cooking. She adds some pepper and salt.

She turns to the fridge and nearly SLAMS into Man. She
JUMPS.

MAN
Oh sorry. Just need a light.

Man motions to the stove. She recovers and steps back.

MAN
Don't worry about it, I’'ll take it
outside. Morning.

MOTHER
Morning. How are you feeling?

MAN
Wonderful.

Man heads out the back door.

MOTHER
You're all better?

MAN
Better?
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HIM returns from his piss.

HIM
Morning!

MAN
Morning!

HIM

How did you sleep?

MAN
Like a baby. Really vivid dreams.
Must be the air.

MOTHER
Wait. I’'m confused--

The door bell RINGS. Mother looks surprised at HIM.

MOTHER
Who’s that?

HIM
I'11 get it.

MOTHER
No, don’t. I'll get it...

She’s already moving to the

FRONT DOOR
On the porch is WOMAN. Suitcase by her side.

MOTHER
Hello.

WOMAN
Hello.

There’s an awkward pause.

MOTHER
Can I help you?

Man rushes forward, cigarette still in hand, and hugs Woman.

MAN
Ah, you made it.

Mother looks to HIM who’s just arrived. He raises his
eyebrows unsure what to make of it.
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MAN
My better half.

WOMAN
(re: cigarette)
Get rid of that thing won’t you.

MAN
I'm not inhaling.

Woman snatches the cigarette from Man and tosses it.

kiss. It lasts a beat too long.

HIM
Nice to meet you.

WOMAN
The pleasure is mine.

HIM
Well, come in...

And they do.

MOTHER
I didn’'t realize you were married.

MAN
Really?

It hangs there. The smoke alarm RINGS.

MOTHER
Breakfast!

HIM
I'1ll grab her suitcase.

Mother rushes back to the

KITCHEN

Where the pan is burnt and smoking. She grabs it.
to touch. She cries out.

Everyone rushes in. Woman sees the smoking pan.

WOMAN
Oh it’s burning.

She grabs the pan as well.

19.
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Too hot



MOTHER
No, don’'t!

Too late. The woman drops the pan to the floor as she
screams. 0il and food splatter across the floor.

WOMAN
Oh sorry.

MOTHER
I got it.

HIM

I'll get the window.

Mother grabs a dishrag and takes the pan. HIM throws
the windows to air out the smoke.

Woman is in pain. Man examines her hand.
MAN
(to woman)

Let me take a look at it.

MOTHER
Are you all right?

WOMAN
I think so.

HIM fans the fire alarm.

MAN
You're okay.
(to Mother)
Ice.
MOTHER
Ice.

Mother grabs some and wraps it in a dishrag.

WOMAN
So stupid.

MAN
It’s not bad. It’s fine, you’'re
fine.

MAN
(to Mother)
Thank you.

20.
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MOTHER
I'm really so sorry.

WOMAN
Oh, don’t worry about it. It's
very nice to meet you.

MOTHER
Very nice to meet you.

The alarm finally snaps off. Later in the

DINING ROOM

HIM, Man, and Woman all eat. Mother is still bringing some
things to the table. Woman plucks a few things off the
plates even before Mother puts them down.

MAN

I had given up on romance. I was
getting used to being alone.

(to Mother)
Oh thank you.

(Back to group)
But then, it just happened for us.
I saw her, and I knew she was the
woman I wanted to spend the rest of
my life with.

Mother smiles. Man sees it.

MAN
Love at first sight.

WOMAN
Same here.

MAN
(not believing)
Yeah, right.

WOMAN
What? How could I resist this
face?
(turns to Mother)
You believe me right?

Mother doesn’t know how to answer. She just shrugs and
continues to serve breakfast.

HIM
(to Mother)
Sit already.
(MORE )
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HIM (CONT'D)
(jJokey to Man)
So you never had a doubt?

Man shakes his head as Mother sits.

WOMAN
That’'s true.
MAN
(to Woman)

Did you have any doubts?

WOMAN
(cheeky)
No, not a one.

That makes Man chuckle. He smiles.

WOMAN
You guys understand that kind of
connection, right? You must. I
mean you’re both so different, must
have been what pulled you together.

MAN
You’'re so beautiful. Come here.

Man pulls Woman’s chin. They lock lips. The kiss slips into
slightly inappropriate tongue.

Mother feels weird. She looks at HIM. He stares at the
couple.

The woman finally pulls away.

WOMAN
And then the kids came and screwed
it all up.
Man laughs.
HIM

You have kids?

MAN
Two. Boys.

He pulls out his phone and shares some images.

HIM
Beautiful.

MAN
Here, this is my eldest.



HIM
Let me see.

Man changes the picture and motions to the woman.

MAN
And then her baby.

WOMAN
Oh, shut up.

HIM
Amazing eyes.

Mother smiles. HIM hands the phone back to Woman.

WOMAN
And you two?

There’s an awkward beat.

WOMAN
You have kids?

HIM
Not yet. But we want them.

Mother looks at HIM. Really?

WOMAN
Well what are you waiting for? Why
not finish breakfast and get to
it...

HIM eats, doesn’t say anything. After an awkward beat,
Mother jumps in.

MOTHER
Well, I want to finish the house.
And he’s working on a new piece--

MAN
So you are writing again. That'’s
wonderful.

WOMAN
Finally, right?

HIM
Yes.

23.



MAN
(realizing)
Oh no. We'’re in the way? That'’s
the last thing in the world--

HIM
No, no, not at all. You'’re more
than welcome to stay here as long
as you want.

Mother is startled to hear that.

MAN
That’s very kind of you.
WOMAN
No, we couldn’t impose.
MAN
(to Woman)

Honey, they’ve got plenty of room.
The woman looks at her cell phone.
WOMAN

Speaking of kids do you have a
phone? I can’'t get a signal.

HIM
That’s how we like it.

MAN
You don’t need to call him every
day--

MOTHER
There’s one in the kitchen. I can
show you.

WOMAN

No, that’s all right.
Woman leads Man out of the room.

MAN
Can we just relax for the weekend--

WOMAN
No, honey I just want to let him
know we’'re okay...

Alone now, HIM senses Mother'’s distance.

24.



HIM
What’s wrong?

MOTHER
Why would you do that without
asking me?

HIM
Do what?
MOTHER
Invite them to stay.
HIM
I didn’t think it was a big deal.
MOTHER
It’s strange.
HIM
What?
MOTHER

Did you know he had a wife?
He shakes his head.

MOTHER
What about your writing?

He sighs.
HIM
I was actually enjoying not
thinking about it. But now that I
am thinking about it, I should go
and do something about it.
He gets up and heads to work.
She grabs him.
MOTHER
(getting serious)
Hey.

He lowers his eyes. Forgiving. She gives him a look.
looks back. All forgiven. A simple kiss.

HIM
I really should work.

He leaves. She’s alone. Later in the

25.

He



DRAWING ROOM

Mother stands on a bench, plastering the wall above the
mantle. She'’s working her way through the room.

WOMAN (0.S.)
Lemonade.

Woman enters carrying two glasses of lemonade. They're
filled very much to the brim and spilling a bit.

MOTHER
(playfully)
Whoops, careful.

The guest puts one glass down but it spills a bit on an
uncovered end table.

WOMAN
Thought you might like some.

MOTHER
Yes, thank you.

WOMAN
Secret family recipe.

MOTHER
Which part? The lemons?

Woman doesn’t really get it. She just stares at Mother.
Mother goes back to work.

MOTHER
How’s your hand?

WOMAN
Still stinging.

Mother turns back.

MOTHER
I'm sorry.

WOMAN
It’s not like it was your fault.
(a thought)
You don’t have any painkillers do
you?

Mother pauses for a moment. Then shakes her head no.

WOMAN
Are you telling me the truth?

26.
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MOTHER
I really don’t have any, I'm sorry.
WOMAN
Okay.
An awkward pause.
WOMAN

You're not thirsty?
She nods towards the lemonade.

MOTHER
Right.

Mother steps down, picks up her glass, and takes a sip.

MOTHER
Now I get it. Strong.

WOMAN
I'm on my second. I can’t believe
you did all this work yourself.

MOTHER
Why not?

WOMAN
It’s a lot.

MOTHER

Well, we spend all our time here.
I want to make it paradise. And I
love the work.

WOMAN
And it’s exquisite.

MOTHER
Thank you.

WOMAN

Would you take me on a tour?

MOTHER
Sure.

Mother starts to lead her away, but the woman grabs her
shoulder.



WOMAN
I want to thank you for your
hospitality. Your husband has been
SO generous.

MOTHER
(after a pause)
You're welcome.

After another awkward pause.

WOMAN
Well, where to begin?

Mother follows her into the

STATIRWELL
And points up towards the skylight.

MOTHER
Well this was probably the hardest
part. There was so much damage.
The treads were gone, the railing,
even the skylight. So I had to get
a lot of new material but I tried
to save as much--

WOMAN
Isn’t that a lot harder than just
starting fresh?

MOTHER
How do you mean?

WOMAN

Well, why didn’t you just build a
new house?

MOTHER
It’s his home.

WOMAN
You really love him.

Mother blushes.

WOMAN
Can I ask you a question?

Mother doesn’t trust what’s coming.

28.



WOMAN
(fishing)
Why don’t you want kids?

MOTHER
Excuse me?

WOMAN
I saw how you reacted earlier. I
know what’s it’s like when you're
just starting out and you think you
have all the time in the world.
But you know, you'’re not going to
be so young forever. Have kids.
Then you’ll be creating something
together, that’s what keeps a
marriage going.

(motions to house)

This is all just setting.

Mother'’s guard slips. She chokes up a little.
WOMAN

(almost to herself)
Oh, you do want them. Is it him?

MOTHER
I need to get back to work.

WOMAN
Then why did he say... I'm sorry.
Was I too forward? I do that

sometimes.

(trying apologetic)
Every relationship has its issues,
and when there’s a full generation
between you, I can only imagine.

Mother doesn’t know what to say. The tipsy woman gets
distracted by a glimpse of the study up the stairs.

WOMAN
Is that where he works?

MOTHER
That’'s private.

WOMAN
(mischievous)
Oh, can’t you just give me a peek?

Woman doesn’t pay her any mind and keeps heading for the
study. Mother grabs her arm.
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MOTHER
(too strong)
He doesn’t like anyone being in
there without him.

Woman looks at the tight grip.
WOMAN
Wow, you really do love him. God

help you.

They are interrupted by laughing. HIM and Man emerge from
the guest bedroom.

MOTHER
Where are you going?
HIM
I'm going to take him outside.
MAN
Going on a hike.
MOTHER
A hike?
MAN

(smiles at Woman)
Me, on a hike?

HIM
Just a quick one.

WOMAN
Go slow.

MAN

Slow enough so my smoke doesn’t
burn too quickly.

(encourages against it)
You don’t want to come?

Still, Mother lights up, but:

WOMAN
No, we have laundry to do.
(to Mother)

You’ll show me where right?

There’s an awkward pause. In the
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BASEMENT
Mother and Woman walk down the stairs.

WOMAN
The boys have bonded don’t you
think? Mine’s not usually such a
nature boy.
(sees the unfinished room)
Wow, guess you haven’t quite gotten
to this part yet.

She carries a bag of dirty clothes. 1It’s heavy and she drops
it.

WOMAN
So heavy.
(noticing)
That’s a lot of tools.

MOTHER
I'11 get it...

Mother lifts the bag up and carries it to the washer and
dryer. The woman follows.

WOMAN
Which is which?

MOTHER
On the left.

Woman opens the loaded washing machine and dumps out Mother’s
wet clothes onto the floor.

MOTHER
Wait, let me. I’'ll help you.

Mother starts to load the wet clothes into the dryer. Woman
stops aghast.

WOMAN
Oh no. So that’s the problem.

MOTHER
What?

Woman holds up a pair of Mother’'s very boring panties.
WOMAN
You're going to have to try harder

than this.

Mother yanks them away.
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WOMAN
Believe me, when they get older,
you gotta keep it interesting.

She laughs as she shows her own panties in the dirty pile.
Very sexy.

MOTHER
He’s not that old.

WOMAN
How'’s it going in that department?

MOTHER
I don't feel comfortable talking
about that stuff.

WOMAN
I'm just trying to help. I mean,
look at you. If he’s not all over
you, it’s either because of his
age, Or...

She drifts off.

MOTHER
Or what?

WOMAN
(switches course)
You know what, forget it. It's
none of my business. I think this
has gone to my head.

She motions to the lemonade.
MOTHER
No. 1It’s okay. Say what you were
going to say.
WOMAN

No, seriously. Obviously he still
loves you.

She gulps down the rest of her lemonade. She grabs Mother’s
mostly untouched glass.

WOMAN
I'm going to freshen these up.

Woman leaves. She never started the wash.
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Mother sees the woman’s panties hanging half out of the
washer. She tosses them behind the machines and starts the
wash.

She looks at her dirty hands. Goes and washes them in the
slop sink.

She looks at the wall that scared her earlier. In the

KITCHEN

The woman is not there. But she’s made a huge mess making
the lemonade. Mother sighs. She walks towards the

GUEST BEDROOM

But it’s empty.

MOTHER
Hello?

No answer. She hears water running in the bathroom. She
moves to turn it off.

But trips on something. She looks down and finds the man’s
open tote bag in the middle of the floor.

She flips the light on in the

GUEST BATHROOM

And turns off the water. There are tissues sprayed with
blood on the sink.

She picks them up with her fingertips and drops them in the
toilet.

She flushes the toilet. She washes her hands and notices the
toilet is clogged. The toilet water rises towards the rim.

Quickly she grabs the plunger.

She jabs it into the bowl. Just in time, the water starts to
recede.

But, she notices something poking out from the bottom of the
bowl. Something she’s never seen before. It is a fleshy,
bony mass.
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She uses the wooden end of the plunger to prod it. It opens
up revealing blood, pus and ribs. Before she gets a clear
look, it is sucked down the drain.

She stumbles away and drops the plunger.

Her breath starts to tighten. Her chest hurts. She stumbles
back into the

GUEST BEDROOM

And trips on the tote bag again. The bump causes something
to shift. Under a sweater is a CEREMONIAL PHOTO of HIM with
a decorative frame.

Disturbed she stumbles out into the

FOYER
Just in time to see Woman walking up the stairs.

MOTHER
Hey!

Woman enters the

STUDY
Where she stares at the crystal.

MOTHER
I told you, he doesn’t like anyone
being in here without him.

WOMAN
It’'s amazing. What is it?

Mother gets between the woman and the crystal. Woman pushes
towards it. Mother has to hold her back.

MOTHER
(getting anxious)
We really need to leave. Please.

Mother guides her out of the study.

WOMAN
I just want to look at it.

MOTHER
You have to go.
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WOMAN
I don’t know why you have to make
such a big deal out of it.

Mother pulls the study door shut as the front door opens.

Man enters, in the midst of a coughing fit.

WOMAN
Oh, they'’re back.

HIM
This way, I’'ll get you some water.

Woman, concerned, rushes down to intervene.

In the

PANTRY

WOMAN
Honey? Are you all right? Your
damn smoking.

HIM offers Man a glass of water.

Man nods.

HIM
Here.

WOMAN
You all right?

HIM
(re: cough)
Just started.

WOMAN
Come on, let’s go get you your
pills. Look, if I wanted a third
child...

She pulls her husband through the kitchen into their bedroom.
Mother is not happy.

HIM
(to Mother)
That was intense. You'’'re not going
to believe what he just told me--

Mother ignores him. She sees him leaning on the sink.
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MOTHER
That sink’s not braced yet.

HIM
What? Is something...

She doesn’t stay to listen. Rudely, she turns and walks into
the

STAIRWELL
He chases her down.
HIM
Hey wait, something happened?
What? What is it?

She pulls him to a more private spot in the

DINING ROOM
Whispering she says:

MOTHER
He has one of those pictures of you
in his luggage.

HIM
What were you doing in their
luggage?

MOTHER

That’s not the point. He didn’t
just “stumble” on us. He's a crazy

fan.

HIM
I know.

MOTHER
Excuse me?

HIM

That’s what he told me on our walk.
He's dying. That'’s why he came
here. He wanted to meet me before
he’s gone.

That gives her pause.
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MOTHER
Why didn’t he tell us that? Why
lie?

HIM

I don’'t know. He’s a proud man. I
admire that.

Just then, right above them, they hear a crash. HIM's face
goes slack. He runs up to the
STUDY

Mother on his heels. Woman is in the corner guilty. Man
stands in front of her scared.

HIM
What have you done?

MAN
I'm so sorry. We'’re both sorry.

HIM falls to his knees looking at the remains of his special
crystal formation. Mother can tell he’s devastated.

MAN

I was telling her the story when--
WOMAN

It just fell out of my hands,

and...
HIM holds up his hand telling them to stop. They don't.

MAN
We’ll search and find another--

WOMAN
We can pay for a new one--

HIM
(explodes)
QUIET!
His outburst startles them. It startles Mother as well.
They quiet down immediately. HIM points to the door.
Man leads Woman out. Heads bowed they file past Mother.

HIM carefully picks up all the different shards. He collects
them into a small delicate bowl.
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He looks over at Mother.
HIM
I'm sorry I screamed. I just need
a moment.

She nods ever so slightly, and heads out to the

HALF LANDING

The couple watches from the bottom of the stairs.

MAN

It was an accident.
MOTHER

I think it’s best if you leave.
WOMAN

We said we were sorry.
MAN

(whispering)

Honey, don't antagonize--

WOMAN
(under her breath)
What more do you want?

Mother stares at them. The man gets it and they retreat
towards the guest bedroom.

In the study, HIM finishes collecting the shards. Then, he
sticks his hands into the bowl, into the glass. Slowly, he
makes two tight fists.

Glass cuts into his hands. Mother GASPS. He turns and sees
her.

HIM
Please. Please!

She shuts the door. Her breath tightens. Her sternum hurts.
She tears up. She fights to take a breath. She marches down
to the

GUEST BEDROOM

The door is open a crack. She peeks in. Man and Woman are
making out hard.
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Things are heated. Mother stares. Man has his hands down
Woman'’s panties and fingers her. She catches Mother’s eyes
and maybe grins. Naughty.

Mother spins away. Her chest tightens more. The house
shifts slightly, her reality on fire. She charges up to the
MASTER BATHROOM

And drinks some yellow powdered tincture. Its glow calms
her. She heads down to the

HALF LANDING

She knocks. ©No answer. Then, she hears footsteps approach.
HIM slips out of the study and shuts the door.

With his bloody fist, he SMASHES the door knob off.
Frightened, she watches him walk upstairs. The knob rolls
through the spindles and slams into the ground floor. She
follows it down to the

STATIRWELL

She picks it up and places it onto the hallway bureau. She
stands there confused. Then, she makes a decision. She
heads down into the

BASEMENT

She grabs the laundry bag and throws the unwelcome guests’
wet clothes into it. She takes the garbage bag of clothes
back upstairs to the

STATIRWELL

She hears it first, then sees HIM in front of his study
nailing plywood over the study door.

MOTHER
What are you doing?

He keeps hammering nails into the wall.

MOTHER
What are you doing!?

He turns and looks down on her.
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HIM

They will never get in here again.
MOTHER

Well don’t worry, I'm kicking them

out.
He grins, a slight ambiguous grin.

HIM
Where will they go?

0dd comment. She doesn’t understand it. He turns and
continues nailing the new wall.

Frustrated, she bangs on the door to the

GUEST BEDROOM
Wearing just a bra, Woman stands in the doorway.

WOMAN
Need something?

Man is in the bathroom having a coughing fit.

Beat.
MOTHER
Are you ready?
WOMAN
What do you mean?
MOTHER
We want you out.
WOMAN
We? Or you?
MOTHER
I've tried very hard--
WOMAN
(interrupting)
Yeah, well look, I have to check on
my husband.

Woman shuts the door in her face. Mother knocks on the door.
She tries the knob. It’s locked. Pissed and confused.
Then, someone is in the foyer.
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YOUNGER BROTHER (0.S.)
Hello? Hello, where is everybody?

Mother startles, turns. A silver-tongued ne'er-do-well, Man
and Woman's second child, the YOUNGER BROTHER pushes into the

FOYER

Mother approaches him. She looks for HIM but he is no longer
on the half landing.

YOUNGER BROTHER
(taken with Mother’s
beauty)
Oh, hey. Hey, who’'re you?

MOTHER
Who are you? What are you doing
here?

The stranger gets a little too close.

YOUNGER BROTHER
(hides a smile)
What are any of us doing here,
right?
(she doesn’t bite)
Where’s my mother?

She realizes who he is.

MOTHER
Oh. Wait here.

Mother heads towards the guest bedroom. He follows behind.
Checks out her rear.

YOUNGER BROTHER
Hey. Nice view.

Mother doesn’t appreciate it. Just then, Woman emerges.

MOTHER
Did you invite your son--

But before Mother can finish, the son rushes into the woman’s
arms.

WOMAN
What are you doing here?
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YOUNGER BROTHER
Mom. I tried calling, but I
couldn’t get through. There’s no--

WOMAN
What’s wrong?

YOUNGER BROTHER
He came to the house and found the
will.

WOMAN
(shocked)
What?

YOUNGER BROTHER
Yeah, he’'s out of control.

Mother is frustrated. Still trying to get them out.

MOTHER
I'm sorry, but whatever this is,
you’'re going to have to finish
outside.

But they ignore her. A new voice pulls her back.

OLDEST SON (0.S.)
(interrupting, screams)
Daaad-- DAAAAAAAAAAAD--

WOMAN
He’'s here?

YOUNGER BROTHER
Oh no.

WOMAN
He's here?

Mother sees fear flash across the younger brother and the
woman'’s faces.

MOTHER
Who’s that?

The OLDEST SON rushes toward his family. Ragged and
disturbed, he sees his mom and brother conspiring together.

OLDEST SON
(can barely contain his
resentment)
Ran straight to mommy.
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YOUNGER BROTHER

(retreats)
You followed me? What’s wrong with
you?
WOMAN

You shouldn’t be here!

OLDEST SON
Where’s dad? Where is he?
(sees Mother)
Who'’s she? Who are you?

YOUNGER BROTHER
He doesn’t want to see you.

OLDEST SON
That’s not true. Is he here?
Daaaad!?

WOMAN
Stop it. You're going to upset
him.

The younger brother physically blocks his brother. Their dad
arrives from the bedroom.

MAN
Boys, boys, why are you--

Woman rushes to her husband’s side. The oldest son whips a
thick will out of his pocket and waves it.

OLDEST SON
(to Man)
What is this? Do you know what you
signed?
MAN

Of course I do.
As the brothers jostle, Man and Woman start to bicker.

WOMAN
Go lie back down. I’ll handle it.

MAN
You said that you told him!

WOMAN
No, honey I didn’t say that.

Mother is stuck in the middle of the madness. Fear creeps
into her heart as she tries but can’t get away.
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OLDEST SON
(devastated, to his
father)

You wanted this! How could you?

MAN
It’'s for a good reason son.

YOUNGER BROTHER
It’s you. It’s not him.

Man tries to ease away from his wife, who is trying to
dissuade him.

WOMAN
Let me talk to him.

MAN
No, I'll talk to him.

And Man pushes through to his eldest and holds him.

MAN
You're right. I should have told
you myself. Okay? And I'm sorry.
I was thinking about you. About
what’s best for all of you.

He leads his older son into the drawing room, the others
follow. Mother can finally get past, hurries to the

STATRWELL

She looks up for HIM but he’s nowhere to be seen. Behind
her, in the drawing room the family continues to fight.

MAN
It’'’s a trust. You have to make a
decision as a group before anything
can be spent.

OLDEST SON
It won’'t work! I have to get
permission from them every time I
take a piss?

MAN
It will force you to talk. To get
along. That’s the most important
thing.

OLDEST SON
She will side with him every time!
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MAN
You're not even listening to me!

WOMAN
I just want to support you both.

OLDEST SON
Support me? You just want to tell
me what I can and can’t do.

WOMAN
That is not fair!

A door SLAMS above. Mother looks up once more and sees HIM
watching from three flights up. Mother runs up the

STAIRS
As the family continues to argue downstairs.

OLDEST SON
You never believe in me, or
anything I'm trying to do.

YOUNGER BROTHER
Stop whining.

OLDEST SON
See? Don’'t do this. Dad they hate
me.

MAN

Come on. They don’t hate you.

WOMAN
We love you. You'’re our son.

OLDEST SON
Well then treat me like one.

YOUNGER BROTHER
First act like one.

Mother glances down at the family as HIM meets her at the

HALF LANDING
With two buckets of paint. He puts them down.
MOTHER

The sons are here. They just
barged in, I couldn’t stop them.
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I know.

She follows HIM down the stairs.

MAN
There’s more than enough for
everyone to share.

YOUNGER BROTHER
If you don’'t waste it all.

OLDEST SON
Shut up!

YOUNGER BROTHER
Here we go again. Losing your

temper when you don’t get your way.

Man sees his hosts arrive at the

BOTTOM OF THE STEPS

And he lowers his voice embarrassed.

MAN

Let’s discuss this outside.
OLDEST SON

No, I want to talk about it now!
MAN

Our hosts-—-
SON

Shut up!
MAN

(trying to quiet him)
If you need money, I’'ll give you
money.

Man pulls out his wallet.

OLDEST SON
I don’t want your chump change.

The older son slaps the wallet onto the ground.
to calm him down.

WOMAN
Sweetie...
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Woman tries



The older son roughly shoves his mom aside.

OLDEST SON
Don’t touch me!

47.

At that, HIM

lunges forward and pins the oldest son against the wall.

The older

The older

HIM
Calm down.

OLDEST SON
(recognizes him)
You're the poet? The great writer?
(serious now)
You don’t know anything!

HIM
Maybe so.

OLDEST SON
They lied to me. They'’'re robbing
me.

HIM
I don’'t know the story. Will you
calm down?

son hears the words.

HIM
Will you?

son nods and HIM lets go.

MAN
Thank you.

HIM motions towards the drawing room.

HIM
You can sit in there.

Mother looks at HIM alarmed.

MAN
Good. Now, let’s go sit down and
discuss this.

YOUNGER BROTHER
No! Mom! Dad’s dying and all he
cares about is his damn money!

The older son leaps on his brother. It explodes

quickly.
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WOMAN
Stop it!

MAN
Boys stop it!

Man tries to pull his sons apart. The oldest elbows him in
the guts.

He goes down coughing up blood, struggling to breathe. HIM
rushes to his new friend’s side.

YOUNGER BROTHER
Look at Dad, look what you did!

The younger rushes the older and shoves him into the wall.
Murder in his eyes he tosses his younger brother onto the
floor.

MOTHER
Stop!

WOMAN
Boys! Stop it!
Man coughs uncontrollably. He can’t catch his breath. The
younger brother spits on his brother and flees. The oldest
son throws a chair at him but misses. It smashes into the
wall.

MOTHER
Please! NO!

HIM
Can you breathe? Breathe.

The older son lunges after his baby brother who flees past
Mother. She pursues them through the
STATIRWELL

The pursuing oldest son grabs the door knob Mother left on
the bureau.

MOTHER
Stop!

She follows them into the
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GUEST BEDROOM

The oldest son raises the door knob above his head and bashes
the younger brother’s head in.

MOTHER
Wait! Stop! Stop it!

Mother SCREAMS. She tries to break it up. She gets shoved
and crashes onto her back against a bureau.

The young boy has collapsed on the ground, blood rushes out
from his head.

OLDEST SON
Get up. Get up! Get up! St