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| NT. BEDROOM OF AN OLD HOUSE - NI GHT

A couple in their late 50's are getting ready for bed. The
WFE (long gray hair, relaxed, cal mdeneanor) is going

t hrough the wardrobe | ooking for clothes as the HUSBAND
(bald, glasses) is lying on the bed reading.

W FE
VWi ch one for tonorrow?

She holds up two outfits on hangers, a dark blue dress and a
gray pantsuit.

HUSBAND
Hm .. well, if you want themto
actual |y approach you and tal k about
your art, the dress. If you want to
intimdate them so they | eave you
al one, the pantsuit.

The Wfe rolls her eyes and chuckl es.

W FE
You know too much. Dress it is.

As the Wfe puts the pantsuit back in the closet, she notices
sonet hing towards the back. She pushes aside the clothes and

reaches in. She pulls out a TIFFANY BLUE BOX and inspects it

careful ly.

W FE ( CONT' D)
Honey, get over here! Look at this
| ovely box! This isn't mne, is it?

HUSBAND
Let nme finish this page.

W FE
Wiy would it be in ny closet? | don't
recogni ze it.

The Husband groans, slightly annoyed, and cones over to his
wi fe's side. Upon seeing the box, he junps back in horror and
yel ps, panting in fear.

W FE
What ? Darling, are you okay? What's
goi ng on?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

HUSBAND
Don't touch that!

The Wfe drops the box in shock and it lands with a THUD

W FE
Wiy? What's wwong with it?

HUSBAND
| think | know what's in there. Stand
back!

W FE

| don't understand. Is it yours?

HUSBAND
| said stand back! Get behind ne!

Concerned, The Wfe scurries away fromthe box and behi nd The
Husband. The Husband hesitantly opens the |lid of the box.
They both cover their nmouths in shock as The Wfe peers over
hi s shoul der at the unknown contents. The Wfe yelps in
horror.

HUSBAND ( CONT' D)
No. No! This shouldn't be here. How

can it be...

W FE
Oh, ny God! | thought we said we were
| eaving this at the old house! | told

you | never wanted to see any of this
again! Was this you? Did you bring
this here?

HUSBAND
Me? Why would | do something |ike
t hat ?

W FE

Clearly you thought it'd be funny to
put all of our ugly shit into a pretty
little box and surprise ne!

HUSBAND
Here we go again! You al ways nmake nme
seem | i ke sone kind of villain!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

W FE
Don't you dare blane nme for this!
This, all of this was your life! |
al ways pl ayed the perfect wife who |et
you do your thing and never got
i nvol ved, and that all worked out fine
until we had Bobby!

HUSBAND
Leave Bobby out of this!

W FE
Sonetinmes, | think you forgot you had
any responsibilities. You knew how
much | worried, how protective | was
over Bobby. Wen he'd go to school,
|'d get on nmy knees and pray that none
of those felons ever got too angry at
you. | was al ways hopi ng they never
knew t oo nuch! | was never afraid for
mysel f. | never even thought of
nmyself, only of him Seens |ike you
were just the opposite!

HUSBAND
Wiy are you still so angry at nme?
t hought we worked this out! | fixed

it! It's over!

W FE
Is it over? Because | still renenber
ever yt hi ng!

The Wfe bursts into tears and col |l apses onto the ground,
sobbing violently. The Husband remai ns on the bed, hangi ng
his head in shane.

W FE ( CONT' D)
You had no idea what that felt [|ike!
No idea! I'd be up at night! And you
you' d sl eep so peacefully know ng how
many bodi es you drained of |ife that
day!

The Wfe w pes her tears and shakes her head, getting up to
ki ck the box away before coll apsing once nore in defeat.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

HUSBAND
| did |ose sleep. Believe ne. It was
hard for nme too.

W FE
Not hard enough for you to quit,
t hough, was it? Not until...

Silence fills the roomas The Wfe wails. The Husband w pes
his face as he is also noved to tears.

HUSBAND
That haunts ne every day. You know
m ss her just as nmuch as you do. It
just wasn't that sinple, alright? I
t hought you knew this. If it had been
that sinple, | wouldn't have even
gotten invol ved.

W FE
Ch, please! It was a thrill for you!
You' d cone honme beam ng! Look at the
pear| handle on that thing, the
engraving like it's sonme kind of badge
of honor! It's absolute insanity!

The Husband is silent. He knows that she is at | east
partially right, and The Wfe realizes the nature of his
reacti on and stops crying.

W FE ( CONT' D)
God! It really was, wasn't it? Here |
was, talking out of nmy ass, and it's
just the truth! | thought | was mnaking
it up!

The Wfe begins to | augh in mani acal disbelief. She slaps her
knee and hangs her head, breathl ess.

HUSBAND
| just wanted to be part of sonething.
| didn't like the killing. | hated it.

W FE

Part of sonething? Please, hunor ne,
what does that even nean?
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CONTI NUED:

HUSBAND
You woul dn't get it. They cared for
me. They woul d have died for ne, they
practically lived for ne!

W FE
Cared? Those inbeciles would' ve |eft
your body lying in the street! | am
your wife, | have always been there!

cared about you!

HUSBAND
You were in it for the noney!

The Wfe is taken aback and clearly hurt, crossing her arns
over her torso as if to protect herself.

W FE
How coul d you even say that? Do you
know how long | waited for you to cone
home night after night? Do you know
about the nornings |'d nake Bobby his
school lunch and al nost slice off ny
finger because | was so sleep
deprived? Do you know? Because | have
the scars to prove it!

HUSBAND
Yeah, | bet you were real upset when
sonme of the blood got onto your five
carat ring! God, | always had this
feeling that my nmomwas right about
you! You never |oved ne!

W FE

(chuckling wyly)
Your nother was a snob who used to
beat the shit of you. Isn't that why
you'd do it to ne too? O was that
just your narrative in couples
t herapy? Just so | could say |I'd
forgiven you, right? Little history of
trauma?

HUSBAND
Don't you ever talk about ny nother!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

The Wfe scoffs, |ooking over at the box on the ground right
besi de her.

W FE
She gave that to you

HUSBAND
What are you tal ki ng about ?

W FE
For our anniversary. The year we noved
out here, Bobby's first day of sixth

grade, she nailed it here. | was the
one who opened it. Renenber it like it
was yesterday. | thought it was such a
beautiful thing, | wanted it for

nyself. But no, it was definitely
yours. She wanted nme gone.

The Husband | ooks at the Wfe in shock.

HUSBAND
VWhat are you- -

W FE
| nmean, on our anniversary? Really,
how sweet is that? \Watever happened
to flowers and Hal | mark cards?
What ever happened to chocol ates and
m ndi ng your own busi ness? Hm?
What ever happened to peace?

HUSBAND
Honey, cal m down. You have no idea
what you're tal king about.

W FE
Yes, your nother was violent, but |
didn't think she wanted ne dead.
There's this quote | renenber, oh
what did it say... "You're still ny
little boy. You will never be hers..."
| renmenber thinking, Shit! Freud would
have a field day with you two!

HUSBAND
She didn't nmean it |ike that, please--
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CONTI NUED:

W FE
What, she thought | didn't read your
mai | ? You were never even hone! Cod,
this was years ago too, and | still
remenber her ugly handwiting. Could
barely decipher it, actually.

HUSBAND
| ' ve apol ogi zed for her a mllion
tinmes. She was nothing |ike ne, and
you know | woul d never do that to you
Never .

The Husband gets off the bed and joins The Wfe on the
carpeted floor. He takes her hand in both of his.

HUSBAND ( CONT' D)
Pl ease. W' ve been over this.
t hought we were past this. | wanna be.
I|"'ma different person, and | don't
want any of our past |lives to define
us. W were doing so well. Listen
honey, if you planted to box in your
closet, thinking it was the only way
to bring this up, I want you to know
that you can always talk to ne. But
these theatrics are out of hand.

The Wfe seens zoned out and has crazy eyes.

HUSBAND ( CONT' D)
Are you listening to nme, honey? W're
getting rid of it, okay? We'll never
see it again.

W FE
Have you ever used it?
HUSBAND
VWhat? No, | never used it, | had no

i dea you kept it all this tine.

W FE
s it | oaded?

HUSBAND
-1 don't know.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

W FE
Did you ever reply? Did you ever wite
back to her?

The Husband is silent for a second.

HUSBAND
Yes. | told her to leave ny fanmly
al one.

The W fe begins her crazy |augh, even scarier than last tine,
and begins hollering at the top of her |ungs.

W FE
You're such a great liar! Wat, you
think I'"mstupid? | read everyt hing!
Your entire plan. "Dear Mommy: yes,

will doit, and once | do, I'Il nuil
back her ring finger with the rock on
it! 1'1l nove back home w th Bobby,

and you and | can live happily ever
after!” Well, what about ne! Wat
about ny happily ever after?

The Husband's horrified |ook confirms the Wfe's statenent,
but before this can settle in, she lunges for the box.

EXT. OUTSI DE THE HOVE - CONTI NUOUS
A gunshot is heard, then silence.

FADE QUT.



