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| NT. BATHROOM - MORNI NG

TERESEA, a 23 year old, blank-faced girl, wakes up with a
start. She is laying in her filled-up bathtub. The sounds of
her ALARM from another room can be heard. Sitting on the
top of the toilet is MR CEORCGE, a snmartly-dressed teenage
boy in a black suit. He's calm |ooking directly at Teresa,
who doesn’'t seemto mnd in the slightest.

TERESA
You’ re | ooking nice today, M.
Ceor ge.

MR GEORGE

Thank you, Teresa. Did you dream
about anything interesting?

TERESA
You know I never renenber ny dreans
when | fall asleep in the tub.

A pause. Teresa reaches for a towel, starts to dry her hair.

MR GEORGE
Happy birthday.

TERESA
You renenber ed!

TI TLE CARD: TERESA' S BI RTHDAY
CUT TGO

| NT. BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Teresa, with her hair wet, is wearing a too-big, gray
sweat shirt and baggy sweat pants. M. George sits on the
bed. She stares at the dresser for a nmonent. On it is a
por cel ai n nmusi ¢ box. She goes to it, opens it, and |istens
as the nusic PLAYS.

MR CGEORGE

| bet they’ Il give you another one.
TERESA

My parents?
MR GEORGE

Who el se? They nust know you | ove

t hat one.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

TERESA
That' s true.

Teresa continues to stare at the nusic box, open-nouthed.

CUT TGO

| NT. BATHROOM - MORNI NG

Teresa brushes her teeth. She holds the toothbrush with both
hands. M. George sits in the nowenpty tub. Teresa spits
out the toothpaste. She bends to the faucet and rinses her
mouth with water.

MR CGEORGE
You shouldn’t do that, it’s
di sgusti ng.
TERESA
Ch, stop, I'mthe only one who uses
this sink.
MR, GEORGE
| use it too!
TERESA
When?
MR, GEORGE
| do all that stuff when you' re
asl eep.
TERESA
Oh. | never thought of that.
MR CGEORGE
W' re going to have a great day.
TERESA
| hope so.
MR CGEORGE

Just ne and you.
Ter esa nods.

CUT TGO



I NT. KITCHEN - MORNI NG

Teresa washes off her plates from breakfast. M. George
| eans on the counter next to her.

MR GEORGE
Have you called your parents yet?

TERESA
| don’t know, M. Ceorge. Sonetines
they don’t like when | call. They
m ght not even pick up. | nean,
t hey haven't the last couple tines.

MR, GEORGE
You haven't tried in tw weeks.

TERESA
| don’t think it’s a good idea.

MR GEORGE
It’s nost definitely a good idea.

TERESA
[’I] do it tonorrow.

MR. GEORGE
You're scared of them

TERESA
No. |’ m not.

M. George and Teresa are silent.

TERESA
"1l put it on the cal ender for
t onor r ow.

Teresa takes out a scheduling book froma drawer. She starts
turning the pages, getting to tonmorrow. M. Ceorge wal ks up
to her. He rips away the schedul i ng book.

MR, GEORGE
Now.

Teresa eyes M. George, hesitates, and then noves to the

phone. She doesn’'t dial. M. George conmes over to her. She
| ooks at him He | ooks at her. He | ooks at the keypad. He
dial s, then wal ks away. Teresa gets the answering machi ne.

TERESA
H. It’s Teresa again. Wanted to
say hi, see how you both were.

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

TERESA (cont’ d)

GQuess you’'re out again... | was
hoping that...well...l don’t
know...You' Il call back, right? I’m
not angry...don’t think I’'m angry,
okay? Hear fromyou soon, | hope.
Bye.

She hangs up the phone and | ooks at M. George, who nods in
approval .

| NT. BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Movi ng slowy, Teresa picks up a backpack that’'s sitting
neatly next to her bed. Then she picks up a pair of horrible
white sneakers froma row of shoes and puts them on, tying
the laces with a double | oop technique. Then, she goes to
the door. Next to the door is a table. Laid out in a row on
the table are her keys, her wallet, and a pack of
bubbl i ci ous. She takes each item and puts themin her
pockets. She then opens a drawer and pulls out a bag full of
bread. This too she puts in her bag. She turns and faces M.
George, who is sitting on the bed.

TERESA
|’mgoing to |leave for a little
bit.

MR GEORGE

But it’s your birthday. W al ways
spend your birthday together.

TERESA
Don't worry, | won't be |ong.

Teresa finishes zipping her backpack and puts it on her
shoul ders.

MR GEORGE
Where are you goi ng?
TERESA
Don’t worry about it.
MR CGEORGE
You' re not neeting soneone el se,

are you?

Pause.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

TERESA
No. |’mgetting groceries.

MR GEORGE
Ch. You gotta say these things.
Good. 1'Il be waiting.

Ter esa | eaves.

EXT. POND - NOON

Teresa wal ks up to the side of a pond and takes out the bag
of bread. She takes a piece out and tears it into snmall and
equal pieces. She begins feeding it to ducks--on her face, a
slight and snmall smle. She throws out all of the bread to

t he ducks and sits on a bench. She plays with the bread

Wr apper .

EXT. CGROCERY STORE - AFTERNOON

Leaving a grocery store, Teresa carries several heavy,

pl astic bags. She begins wal ki ng home. One of the bag splits
and itens spill out. People wal k by, not hel ping. A MAN
stops, bends and helps her. Wth his help, she manages to
put some of the itens that fell out into her other bags. The
others, she puts in the space between her arns and chest.

MAN
You shoul d’ ve gotten it
doubl e- bagged.

TERESA
Yeah.

She begins to wal k away.

MAN
Where are you headed? | could help
you out.
Teresa starts wal king away. A few nore things fall. He wal ks

and picks themup. He holds themin his hands and doesn’t
give themto her. She stares at them

MAN
It’s fine. I"'mnot in a rush, 1’11
carry sone of these things.

Teresa says not hing, w de-eyed. He takes a few nore things
from Teresa. She abruptly turns and begi ns wal ki ng again. He
foll ows.



CUT TGO

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - AFTERNOON

Teresa enters her house, closes the door, and puts her
groceries next to the door. She reopens the door. The Man is
standi ng there. He hands her the groceries he’s hol ding.

MAN
My nane’s Philip, by the way.

TERESA
Thank you.

She starts to cl ose the door

MAN
It was nice to neet you

She reopens the al nost cl osed door.

TERESA

What ?
MAN

It was nice to neet you, | said.
TERESA

Oh.

She cl oses the door. She turns. M. George is there.

MR, GEORGE
Who was that, Teresa?

Teresa is petrified, has troubl e speaking.

MR GEORGE
Way didn’t you introduce ne to
Phi lip?

TERESA

| don’t know him ..

MR GEORGE
So he’s your friend, is he? You
spend tinme with Philip on your
bi rt hday, do you?

TERESA
He just hel ped with the groceries.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

MR CGEORGE
Ch, with the groceries. Teresa
couldn’t carry her groceries hone
and needed Phillip to help her? Too
enbarrassed to be seen with nme?

TERESA
That’s not true, M. George...
MR GEORGE
Did he fuck you, Teresa?
TERESA
What ?
MR GEORGE
Did. He. Fuck. You? Did you like
it?
TERESA
Stop. M. Ceorge, | don't |ike
this.
MR CGEORGE
You don't like this? Do | like it
when you | eave ne here? Tell ne
t hat .
TERESA
We can go out. We can.
MR GEORGE

No, no, no, we can’t. Because from
now on, we’'re staying here.

TERESA
What do you nean?

MR CGEORGE
No nore | eaving.

TERESA
|"ve got to | eave soneti nes.

MR GEORGE
Vell you can’t.

M. George steps towards Teresa, forcing her to | ook at him

MR CGEORGE
Ch... | see... you don’'t want ne
here at all.

Teresa stares strai ght ahead, m serable. She can't deny it.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

MR. GEORGE
[t'’s true, isn't it?

Teresa doesn’t say anything or nove her head. Not hing.

MR, GEORGE
You want to kill ne.

TERESA
Yes.

He takes a pair of scissors out of his pocket. He approaches
Teresa, puts theminto her hands, and pushes the bl ade
towards his torso. She | ooks at him horrified. He pushes
agai nst her, and we see the blade cut into himby the | ook
on his face. He grimace-smles and sinks to the floor.
Teresa | ooks down at her hands. They're covered with M.
George’ s blood. She sinks to her knees, over him He reaches
for her hands and noves the scissors to his throat, opening
t he bl ades.

Teresa doesn’'t breathe as her nuscles contract. W hear a
slight GURGLING off camera as M. George's throat is cut.

Then there are still imges, black and white.
| MAGE: A bl oody M. George, expressionless

| MAGE: photo of Teresa with her parents

| MAGE: bl oody sci ssors

| MAGE: zooned-in photo of Teresa's parents

| MAGE: Philip

| MAGE: M. Ceorge’s cut throat

| MAGE: Teresa as child

| MAGE: anot her photo of Teresa’'s parents

| MAGE: bl ood on the carpet, next to M. CGeorge’ s nouth
| MAGE: |ights nmaking M. Ceorge a sil houette
| MAGE: Teresa's parents

| MAGE: rmnusi c box

WDE: WHOLE ROOM TERESA |'S KNEELI NG ON THE FLOOR, SOBBI NG
THERE' S NO SCI SSORS. NO BLOOD. NO MR GECRCGE

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

After several nonents, fromthe right side of the frame, M.
George enters. He's untouched. He puts a hand on Teresa's
shoul der as she stares bl ankly at where his body had been.

CUT TGO

I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Teresa's still kneeling. M. George renains standi ng above
her, hand on her shoul der. They both turn their heads
towards the sound of the ringing phone, but neither of them
nove.

The canera foll ows the novenent of their heads, passing
them It wnds down the hallway as the phone continues to
RI NG past the bathroom into Teresa' s bedroom and focuses
on her night stand. On it is a phone and an answering

machi ne. The phones RINGS twi ce nore. The answering machi ne
beeps.

TERESA
(Recor ded)
You' ve reached Teresa s phone. |I’'m
sorry for mssing your call but
pl ease | eave ne a nessage and |
will return your call. Thank you.

A pause.
TERESA' S MOTHER
(Over the Phone)
H Teresa, it’s Mom
The voice sighs heavily.

TERESA' S MOTHER ( CONT’ D)
|’msorry we didn’'t visit. Dad is

too, I'"'msure. W neant to. ||
make sure we get you sonet hing.
Yeah, 1’1l order you something from

a catal ogue. \Wat size are you now?
Alright, well, happy birthday.

Teresa’s Mother HANGS UP. The answering machi ne goes silent.

THE END



