TITLE (3 BY 5 CARDS)
FADE | N:

EXT. MANSI ON - SUNDAY
Under the title it's spring tine.
Fl ower' s bl ooned.
Birds chirp
Everything is neon green.
A gust of wind blows a cloud of pollen past a huge house.

A Wiite Mansion suffocates in kudzu, needs to be pressured
washed, sits in the mdst of newlife.

| NT. MANSI ON - SUNDAY

We flow down a hallway through a mansion accented with Love
quotes, hippie clothes, and art work. Wt stop in front of the
[iving room

I NT. MANSI ON LI VI NG ROOM - SAME TI ME

The living roomis a ness, littered with golf shirts and
energy drinks, enpty and full pill bottles, psychol ogy books,
bi bl es and a picture of his grandparents.

A grungy dressed man with ripped clothes and bare feet
SCREAMS while he swirls like a tornado. TOM 36 years ol d,
unwashed | ong sandy hair all American boy.

Tom s cell phone rings.

MOM 56 years old, |ong black hair against tan skin,
beautiful and a hard worker, wears a fl ower covered dress
with a smle full of |ove.

MOM
You need hel p, son.

Tom | ooks at the phone it's his dad. He declines the call.
He | eans in.

TOM
Stop calling ne crazy.



The phone rings again and again it's his dad.

MOM
Stop that, all I'msaying is you need
to go sonewhere to get help. | can't
hel p you. | don't know how.

Tom punches the thin air |ike a punching bag.
TOM
Fuck, Fuck, Fuck? And now your trying
to get rid of ne just like you did
dad.
Mom | ooks with astoni shnent.

Tom points to a quote "Bless this house with Love and
Laughter."

TOM ( CONT' D)
VWhat is it your always saying. (beat)

I f nothing el se we al ways have each
ot her .

Mom starts crying and reaching for her son.

Tom grabs a vase and smashes it. Tomis witten on a
shattered piece.

Mom grabs her stomach as if she just got punched in the gut.

Tomtw sts and turns al nost denon possessed. Shadow s run
towards himfromthe corner of his eyes.

He speaks to the shadow s.

TOM
Leave ne al one.

The phone rings a third tine.
Tom answer's.

TOM ( CONT' D)
VWhat ?

DAD
You never pick up when you are...
What are you doi ng?



Tom gi ves his nomthe cold shoul der and pulls away.

DAD ( CONT.)
You' re paranoid, son. Listen to your
not her. She is real.

The pain is to nuch for his nomshe starts to stutter and
snot runs down her face.

MOM
Son...... you're you're not |istening
to me. | love you...nore than nyself.

Mom backs away and gets behind a couch.

MOM ( CONT' D)
Pl ease cal mdown. "Il ill ill get
counseling as well. There are things |

need to work through.
Tears start to formin his eyes.

Mom has a burst of anger and wal ks around the couch, gets in
Tom s face.

MOM ( CONT' D)
And you want to be a counselor, help
peopl e, you can't help yourself.

Mom grabs a half enpty pill bottle.

MOM ( CONT' D)
Take them |i ke they are prescribed.
TOM
Dad, | can't talk now. | think
I'"'m...I"mgoing to kill nyself.

Tom hangs up the phone and tosses it.

He noves towards his nom as she gets behind the couch and
stares her down.

Beat .

Tompulls 3 by 5 cards from his back pocket and starts
ri pping and throwi ng them as he heads straight for his nom

Hs nmomis frozen with fear.

He grabs the pill bottle out of nom s hands and swal | ows sone



right in front of her. Then grabs his psychol ogy text book
of f the ground and goes into the bathroom slans the door.

FADE QUT
NEXT DAY
FADE | N
| NT. GAS STATION - EVEN NG

Tomwi thdrawals 80 dollars fromthe ATM Hi s voice echoes in
hi s head.

TOM S VO CE TOM S VO CE
If I don't do something | am | am such a horri bl e person.
going to freak out. What ki nd of person does
this?

He sees shadows out of the corner of his eyes. He fidgets. He
hears his nom s voi ce.

MOM S VO CE
Kill yourself.

Tom wal ks to the counter, drenched in sweat and picks at his
face as he grinds his teeth.

TOM
Can | get four shots.

Tom stairs at the counter to avoid eye contact.

As he turns around his nomis standing at the back of the
l'ine.

Tom turns pale as a ghost.
Momis face is beet red.

She hol ds her hand out. Tom pl aces the card in her hand and
wal ks out head hung low but in a hurry.

As soon as he exits he tries to outrun the shadow s that
foll ow hi mhone. Downs the four Kratom shots. Fills each
bottle with a dab of water to get anything | eft behind.

Then sits and waits on the couch stiff as a dead body. But
starts to droop over into a ball and onto the couch. He
throws a bl anket over his head.



Grabs a 3 by 5 card fromunder the bl anket.

"So now, no |longer am| the one doing it, but sin which
i ndwell's ne. "

Opens his bible to Romans 8

"There is therefore now no condemati on for those who are in
Christ Jesus."

Then tosses his bible across the room knocki ng over pill
bottl es.

Opens his psychol ogy text book and reads over a section
call ed "Bi pol ar D sorder and Voi ces"

FADE QUT
ONE WEEK GO S BY
FADE | N
EXT. MENTAL HOSPI TAL - NI GHT

Tom cones out of a Hospital wth his back pack and phone. He
googl e maps hone. It shows that it will take himall night to
wal k hone.

DAD S VA CE
No one | oves you enough to cone pick
you up. You're on your own.

He wal ks the dark streets |it by noonlight and street |ights.

He | ooks to the stars, grabs his head, shakes in pain, and
pull's his hair out.

TOM
God, Wiy do | feel so so nuch?

Tom | ooks astoni shed at his hair in his hands. Then there's
no hair in his hands.

H s dad appears out of thin air dressed in black and | ooks
I i ke he snoked cigarettes his whole life.

DAD
Because you are a thief, a bad person,
a shameful person. They even don't
want you at the hospital.



Tom fl akes out. Arnms wal e towards his dad.
Falls to the ground.
Tomgrabs a 3 by 5 card fromhis back pocket.

Gal atians 4:6, "And because you are sons, God has sent forth
the Spirit of Hs Son into our hearts, crying Abba Father!"

H s dad | urks over his shoul der.

DAD
You' re no son of mn ne.

Tom cl oses his eyes.
FADE OUT
HOURS GO BY
FADE | N
| NT. LIVING ROOM - BEFORE DAVWN

Tom sits on his couch as the voice's have taken on hunan
forns.

Hi s dad points his right pointer finger at him

DAD
You' re never going to change.

Mom dressed in all black and pale as a ghost follows suit and
shakes her finger.

MOM
You' re nothing but a thief.

Tom sits on the couch and opens the gun case. He puts the gun
barrow in his nouth and cl oses his eyes.

FADE QUT:
FLASH BACK: 1990
FADE | N:
| NT. BEDROOM - DAY TI ME

Tom now 7 years old runs around his roomin his boxers.
Finds a pair of swimmng trunks. Just as he starts to undress



hi s nom knocks on the door.

TOM
| "' m al nost ready nonmy.

Mom starts to open the door. She's beautiful, wears al nost no
makeup, tan, and a smle that lights up the room Wars a
long flow ng flower dress over her swmsuit.

Tomtrips over his swmtrunks as he puts themon and sl ans
t he door cl osed.

MOM
Hurry, you know how your dad is, he
said hes leaving with or with out us.

Mom noves cl oser to the door and whi spers.

MOM ( CONT' D)
Guess what honey?

Tom opens t he door.

TOM
Ya nonmy?

MOM
| love you nore than God does.

They both giggle.

DAD O S.
We got a tine schedule to keep, lets

go.
Dad bats at thin air. Giats swarm around him

DAD
St op
(Beat)
Grandparents are waiting. They don't
i ke waiting.

Dad, young, handsone, golf attire on. Drops his golf clubs in
order to grab Tom as he runs past himand gives hima bear
hug.

FADE OUT



PRESENT DAY
FADE | N

| NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT
Tom | ays on the couch back towards us.
The back of his head noves closer. He rolls over into the
nmoonl i ght, eyes w de open, bl oodshot and scared. Gun in his
hands.
Di sappears from vi ew.
Li ghts on.
Cl ock reads 2 Am

Tomsits with his head in his hands and gun on his |ap.

MOM S VO CE
Just do it already.

DAD S VO CE
Ya whats the problenf? You' re never
goi ng to change.
Beat .

Tom renoves his hands fromhis face and places themon the
gun. Tears stream down hi s checks.

He pulls the chanber back and out pops a bullet.

3 by 5cards litter the floor in front of the couch and on
the couch. One of the cards on the couch has 2 Tinothy 1:7 on
it.

He flips over the card.

"For God has not given us a spirit of timdity, but of power
and | ove and discipline."

He puts the gun and bullet back in it's case under the couch.
Tom grabs a prescription bottle and dowmns a handful of pills.
The bottle reads ,"adderall"” and another bottle reads

"kl onopi n".

FADE OUT



WEEK GCES BY
FADE | N
| NT. BEDROOM - DAY TI ME

Tom sl eeps on the couch as his nomcl eans. Picks up a
Psychol ogy book and a Bi bl e.

Tom awakes.

Mom startled, knocks over the grandparents picture with the
psychol ogy book.

TOM
Mom what are you doi ng? Stop
cl eani ng.

MOM

You are in the front living room
Tomrolls over.
MOM ( CONT' D)
| was hoping you're trip to the
hospi tal woul d change you

TOM
| know, so was |. But no insurance.

Tom junps up in bed.
TOM
|"ma work in progress. You can't rush
perfection.
Tom grab's the Bible fromhis nonm s hands.
EXT. STREET - M DN GHT
Tom wal ks at a fast pace around an ol d Sout hern Downt own
hol ding tight his bible. He Hopes the exhaustion will stop
t he negative thoughts.
EXT. STREET - DAWN
Sun pierces through the dark

Stars di sappear.

Red fl oods the sky.



12

13

14

10.

| NT. BEDROOM - 6:45 A M

Tom pushes open a bedroom door as he tip toes. Careful not to
make too nuch noise. Light is dim He turns on his phones
flashlight, revealing his nomand dad dressed in all black
and pal e hovering over his shoulders and he spots a purse. He
noves with stealth towards the purse but he stops.

A look of terror fills his face and he freezes.

As quick as he can he starts shaking a body on the floor
asl eep. The two dark dressed and pal e nom and dad speak but
not hi ng conmes out.

TOM
Mom..Mom...Mom It's time to get up.

Mom sm | es back. The two figures are gone.

| NT. BEDROOM - SAME TI ME

Mom goes into her closet and reaches behind sone cl othes. She
pulls out a | ocked box.

| NT. LIVING ROOM - SAME Tl ME

Mom wears a David Bowi e shirt, hands Tom a couple of pills
and a gl ass of water.

He downs them

MOM
How s counseling, you think it's
hel pi ng?

Tom rubs his forehead with sweaty pal ms and shrugs his
shoul ders.

MOM ( CONT' D)
My therapi st gave ne a col oring book.
And she told ne sonething interesting,
medicine is only nmeant to be a bridge.

TOM
Did you know they use to believe
depression, anxiety and things

Mom | ooks at the cl ock.



11.

TOM ( CONT' D)
Li ke that was an enotional probl en?

She rushes towards the door
MOM
| got to go we will talk later. 1 am
so proud of you. Love ya and don't

forget it's only neant to be a bridge
unt i |

She rubs his head.
MOM ( CONT' D)
you get your beautiful mnd aligned
with God's truth.

FADE QUT:

TWO WEEKS LATER
FADE | N:

15 EXT. MANSI ON - MORNI NG

Tom pressure washes the house and cuts sone of the Kudzu off
t he house as the sun shines on him

HONK.
16 INT. CAR - MORNI NG

DAD, 60 years old, gray hair, dressed in a golf shirt, very
tired.

Tom nervous, fidgets in the passenger seat.
DAD

How has it been taking your meds |ike
your suppose to?

TOM
Now t he voices just tell nme to hurt
ot her people... So

Dad | ooks in the rear view mrror.

DAD
Are they saying anythi ng now?



TOM
Yeah.

Dad adjusts the rear viewmrror with a | ook of concern.

DAD
And?

TOM
You don't want to know what they are
sayi ng now.
Beat .

Just ki ddi ng.

They both laugh. Dad's laugh is nore artificial.

TOM ( CONT' D)
| just feel anxious all the tine.
DAD
What are you thinking right now?
TOM
| am never going to get better.
DAD
That's your problem It's just |ike
when I'magiving a golf lesson. | teach

t hat what you think, your intentions,
will be your result. So if you think
your going to shank it your going to
shank it but if you imgi ne the shot
you want to hit and the ball | anding
where you want it to, with practice it
wi |l be possible. (beat) What are you
always telling ne, "belief drives
behavi or".

They cone to a stop in front of a building. (Christian
Fam | ies Therapy?) "Cognitive Therapy" sign.

TOM
Ya, and right now | believe we just
had a great counseling session and
shoul d go play golf.

DAD
We can go after you rewire that brain
of yours.

12.



13.

Tom starts to nmake involuntary novenents

TOM
Adick, click, click, click.

DAD
Now get out of here before you
el ectrocute ne.

They both laugh. His dad I ooks in the rear view mrror at the
back seat and stops |aughing. Tom gets out and cl oses the
door .

Beat .

As the car drives away two dark shadows sit in the back seat,

they turn and | ook at us, it's his grandparents fromthe
picture they are dressed in black and pal e as death.

> THE END <



