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MOTHER’S MILK

FADE IN:

INT. HOSPITAL BEDROOM – NIGHT
HANNA (25) sleeps in the bed while hooked up to a drip and
a pulse monitor. A television on mute casts a flickering
blue light in the room and its bouquets of flowers.
The door opens and TOM (30) quietly steps in. He’s handsome,
fit and dressed casually, but smart.
He walks up to the bed, takes Hanna’s hand in his and
gently kisses her on her forehead. She sleepily awakes.
Tom sticks a small bouquet of flowers in front of her face.
TOM
How’s my princess?
Hanna smiles and takes the flowers and smells them.
HANNA
Sore, but I’m alright...Where’s
the baby?
TOM
His name’s Benny.
HANNA
Benny...
(she smiles)
I just haven’t got used to calling
him that yet. Feels so weird...a
brand new person in our lives.
The door opens and a NURSE pushes a baby bed into the room.
NURSE
Miss Baylock, it’s time to feed
your baby.
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The nurse picks up the big, but perfect and angelic looking
Benny who starts to fuss. She hands him over to Hanna then
exits the room.
Hanna takes Benny in her arms and looks at him lovingly.
She pushes the blanket down to her waist and starts to open
the opening to her breast in her maternity gown.
The gown has a wet spot by each of her nipples. Hanna looks
disgusted.
HANNA
I hate this part, seems so primitive.
I don’t want to say anything against
God, but this doesn’t seem like the
ideal design to me.
Tom looks on with fascination as she holds Ben up to her
breast and he instinctively fills his mouth with her nipple.
TOM
It may be primitive, but it looks
pretty nice from where I stand.
She shoots him an annoyed look as Ben makes suckling sounds.
Suddenly Hanna grimaces.
HANNA
Aoww, that hurt!
She moves Ben over to her other side. After opening the
flap in her gown Ben latches on to the new nipple.
TOM
You okay?
HANNA
Yeah, I’m fine. Sometimes it just
hurts a little, that’s all.
TOM
Maybe because he’s so big, his
suction is just a little too strong.
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HANNA
He’s big alright. If it wasn’t for
that C-section I think I would’ve
died.
(she looks at Ben)
No woman could’ve handled him.
Tom puts his hand under her blanket and slides it up
between her legs.
TOM
Can’t wait till you get home.
HANNA
(sarcastically)
Why not? You’re turned on by
stitches?
He quickly removes his hand.
TOM
Sorry, I forgot.
Ben’s eyes stare blankly, at close range at Hanna’s
distended breast wall. Suddenly the eyes squint slightly
and Hanna grimaces again.
HANNA
Aoww! That really hurt!... Tom, I
don’t know if I can get used to this.
TOM
The nurse said you’d be tender in
the beginning, but you would be
less sensitive after a few days.
Hanna looks disappointed. She picks Ben up and puts him
over her shoulder rocking him and patting his back.

INT. LIVINGROOM – DAY
Hanna sits in a comfortable chair in front of a television
showing some mindless daytime show while rocking Ben over
her shoulder until he burps. She holds him in front of her.
She smiles then rubs her face in his belly. He laughs hard.
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She gets up and places him on a blanket on the floor under
a colorful baby mobile, then walks away to the kitchen.
Benny’s head snaps to the side and with eyes black as coal
he intensely stare after his mother.

INT. HALLWAY – NIGHT
The front door opens and Tom strolls in, briefcase in hand.
TOM
I’m home.
He heads towards the kitchen.

INT. KITCHEN – NIGHT
Hanna’s making dinner as Tom walks in. Ben jumps up and
down in a baby bungee bouncer hung in the doorway.
Tom walks up behind Hanna and gives her a big hug and
kisses her neck.
TOM
Dinner smells great.
HANNA
(coyly)
It’s your favorite.
TOM
Do I get my favorite dessert too?
HANNA
Maybe...
They give each other a nice passionate kiss.
Tom walks over to Ben who still jumps up and down. Tom
picks up Ben from the bungee. He holds him above his own
head and wiggles him from side to side. Ben laughs.
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TOM
How are you big guy? I can't
believe how big he is. Probably
all those vitamins you take.
He places Ben over his shoulder and walks up to Hanna and
gives her a kiss then heads towards the living room with
Ben facing Hanna over his shoulder.
She looks at Tom and the baby. There's a hint of an evil
smile and for a fraction of a second, his eyes flash black.
Hanna turns her face away, not sure about what she saw.

INT. LIVINGROOM – DAY
Hanna lies on the couch watching daytime soaps with Ben by
her side nursing. She picks up the remote and changes
channels then tenderly picks him up.
HANNA
Let’s move to the other side.
Sitting upright she attempts to remove Ben from her breast.
He bites down hard. Jaws clenched and eyes squeezed tight.
She tries to pull him off of her but his grip is solid.
She grimaces and tries to break the suction. Ben shakes his
head like an animal that just got its teeth sunk into a
fresh kill, left right, left right.
HANNA
Aoww! Let go of me!
She pulls him out in front of her. He’s still attached.
HANNA
Benjamin! Stop it! Let go!
He shakes his head from side to side.
HANNA
(screaming)
Ouch!! Stop it! Stop it! You’re
hurting me!
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She pulls him out in front of her. He’s still firmly
attached shaking his head from side to side. The skin on
her breast stretched out.
She leans forward. She tries to pull him off again, but no
use. She lets go of him. He hangs by her breast dangling in
midair. Feet kicking, head shaking, breast pulled down.
HANNA
(screaming)
Stop it! Let go!
She slaps the baby on the side of his face, but he still
hangs on, thrashing. He GROWLS.
HANNA
Stop! Please stop!
Ben tears at her from side to side, eyes still closed tight.
Hanna hesitantly raises her fist and punches him right in
the face. Ben looses the suction and drops to the floor
with a sickening THUD. He starts to scream on top of his
lungs like any hurt baby would.
Hanna rubs her sore breast then pulls her shirt down. She
stares with horror at Ben screaming and shaking on the
floor. She covers her mouth as she gets teary eyed.
HANNA
Oh my god! Oh my god! What have I
done?
She walks up to Ben and picks him up.
HANNA
I'm sorry. I'm so sorry.
She hugs him and pats his back trying to calm him. She
looks at his face with the red and swollen cheek. She
starts to whimper.
HANNA
I'm so sorry. It won't happen
again, I promise.
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LATER:
Hanna sleeps on the couch and Ben is sleeping in a playpen
in the middle of the room.
CLICK. A door opens. (O.C)
TOM (O.C)
I'm home.
Tom enters the room and sees her sleeping. He walks over to
the playpen, leans over and strokes the boy's hair. He
notices the red swelling on his face and looks perplexed.
He gently touches it and Ben flinches.
He turns and looks at Hanna.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT
Hanna and Tom sit at the table eating solemnly.
Hanna stares at her food and Tom looks like he's got
something he wants to say.
TOM
I'm just wondering what happened
is all.
HANNA
I told you, he must have fallen
and got hurt on something.
Silence as they both pick at their food.
TOM
(hesitantly)
You could be suffering from
postpartum depression you know.
It's quite common.
HANNA
Did you get that from watching Oprah?
Silence.
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HANNA
I don't suffer from post mortem
depression alright!
TOM
Partum, not mortem.
HANNA
Whatever. I'm not depressed,
okay...
TOM
(carefully)
Doctor Isenberg gave me some pills
for you too take. (hurriedly) Only
to help you get some sleep.
Hanna hastily gets up and leaves the kitchen. Tom looks
defeated.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT
Hanna lies on the bed in the dark staring vacantly at the
ceiling. Tom cautiously comes in and sits down on the bed.
TOM
I'm sorry...
She turns to look at him.
HANNA
You were right. I am depressed.
I'm depressed that our son is not
normal. There's something wrong
with him.
TOM
You're probably just tired.
He leans forward and kisses her.
TOM
How much have you slept in the
last month?
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HANNA
I don't know...not much.
She stares at the ceiling in silence again.
HANNA
So what kind of pills are they?
TOM
Just something to help you sleep,
nothing more.
HANNA
Where are they?
Tom pulls a brown bottle out of his pant pocket and hands
her two small pills along with a bottle of water from the
nightstand, she takes the pills followed by some water.
TOM
Try to get some sleep, I'll be
downstairs. Just holler if you
need something.
She swallows the pills and nods. He leaves the room and she
lies back down closing her eyes.
HANNA'S POV:
Things slowly start to blur and look slightly distorted.
Hanna lies on the bed. Benny stands next to it. He sucks
his thumb. He takes his thumb out and GIGGLES like any
other baby.
He pokes Hanna in the side with his index finger. His
expression is that of a naughty kid doing something bad.
He giggles a naughty laugh and pokes her again.
BENNY
Bitch!
(he pokes her again)
Mother’s milk is sweet as honey
Save some up and sell for money
Mother’s milk is tailor made
Baby’s love will never fade
(poke)
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BENNY (cont’d)
Bitch!
(poke)
Mother’s milk’s the ideal food
puts me right into the mood
Mommy’s milk is such a treat
Mommy’s milk just can't be beat.
(poke)
Bitch!
(poke)
Bitch, bitch, bitch!
(poke, poke, poke)
Daddy fucked you really good, didn’t
he?
(poke)
You thought it was the best you’d
ever had.
(poke)
You couldn’t get enough of his tongue
all over your body.
(poke)
A bare chested muscular MAN in his late fifties with long
gray hair in a greasy braid descends on Hanna. His eyes
have an eerie yellow glow and his smile reveals slightly
pointed teeth in a perfect line-up.
He looks down at Hanna’s body and grin an evil grin.
A long and forked tongue slither its way out of his mouth
and plays along her naked chest, sniffing its way to the
twin mounds drizzled with thick white liquid seeping from
the proud, erect nipples.
BACK TO REALITY:
Hanna jolts up in bed, panting hard and sweating. She
covers her chest with her arms and looks around the room.
It’s empty. No one’s there.
She gets out of bed and heads into the bathroom.
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INT. BATHROOM – NIGHT
Hanna looks in the mirror, turns the water on and splashes
some on her face. She dries off on a towel and looks back
at the mirror.
There are two wet spots on her shirt. She makes a face.
HANNA
Gross! I really, really hate this.
She takes her shirt off and puts on a new one.
(O.C) A man’s deep and gravely voice, words are indiscernible
and a baby’s giggle and babble.
Hanna stops immediately and listens, her brow furrowed.
HANNA
Tom?...Is that you?
(cautiously)
Benny? Benny, are you alright?
She hesitantly moves towards the bedroom door.
The mumbling male voice ends. She looks confused.

INT. BABY BEDROOM- NIGHT
Benny stands up in his crib as Hanna comes in. He gives her
the most adorable baby smile. She looks around the room.
It’s empty.
HANNA
Tom?...Are you here? Tom!
She walks over to the crib and picks up Benny.
HANNA
Was Daddy here?
(O.C) The sound of the front door opening.
HANNA
Tom?
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Tom comes into the bedroom.
TOM
You're up? I thought you were
sleeping.
HANNA
I was, but something woke me up.
Were you in here just a minute ago?
TOM
I was just outside talking to Ed.
He showed me his new car, a yellow
Elise. I'm going to give it a spin
tomorrow.
HANNA
(distraught)
That's cool, I guess.
Tom walks up to her and gives her a hug.

EXT. POOL AREA – DAY
Hanna lies in the sun in her bikini reading a magazine
while Ben sleeps under an umbrella in his playpen.
The magazine falls down on her as she drifts off to sleep.
She awakes with a jerk of her hands. She puts the magazine
down on the pool deck, glances over at the sleeping baby
then turn over to her stomach.
She’s soon asleep.
Ben’s eyes pop open. He stares at his mother with those
menacing black eyes.
LATER:
Hanna abruptly awakes. She looks over at the playpen. It’s
empty. She quickly sits up and looks around the backyard.
HANNA
(worriedly)
Ben!...Ben!
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She jumps up and frantically looks around.
HANNA
(panicked)
Benny! Benny, where are you?
She runs over to the pool and looks down into it. She
screams when she sees Ben’s lifeless body lying at the
bottom of the pool.
Hanna dives in and with frenzied strokes and kicks she
reaches the baby. She calls out his name in the water.
She reaches down to grab him when his eyes pop open again.
He has a wicked smile on his face. Hanna looks confused.
She tries to grab him, but he’s quicker and grabs a hold of
her wrists instead. She tries to pull free, but he’s strong.
Panic grows on her face as his expression grows more evil.
Big bubbles roll out of her nose and mouth. She tries and
tries to jerk free, but he just pulls her down farther.
A look of anger starts to mix with the panic on her face.
She knees him in his face and he looses the grip on her
wrists. He’s furious now.
Hanna starts to kick and pull her way to the surface. Ben
jumps up and grabs a hold of her ankles and again starts to
pull her down to the bottom. She tries to kick at him again,
but there’s no use, he just swings along with her kicks.
Hanna’s becoming more and more exhausted. No more bubbles
leaking out. She faces upward to the shimmering surface as
she struggles to get free.
Her fighting becomes less and less vigorous. Her mouth is
open and her eyes drift. She starts to sink.
She sinks all the way to the bottom, lands on her back. She
weakly looks Ben in the eyes. He’s eyes are black and the
expression is wickedly evil.
He pokes her hard in the stomach with his finger.
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BEN
(muffled through water)
Die bitch!
(poke)
Die, die, die!
(poke, poke, poke)
He laughs insanely and swims up.
Hanna lies on the bottom, as her baby swims away.

EXT. HOUSE – NIGHT
An ambulance and a police car are parked outside the house,
their lights flash, orange and blue.
A medic closes the back of the ambulance then gets in the
passenger seat and they drive off, lights are turned off
before they pull out onto the road.

INT. LIVING ROOM – NIGHT
Tom sits on the couch clutching the big, but perfect
looking Ben. Tom looks distraught and sad, Ben sucks his
thumb while sticking close to his dad.
MISS CALLOW (30) a petite female police detective sits
across from Tom, pen and note pad in hand.
TOM
I’ve already told you...I came
home around six and found Ben
lying on the pool deck all soaked.
I found Hanna face up at the
bottom of the pool...I jumped in
and pulled her out, but she was as
cold as the water. I new then, I
was too late...she must have died
saving Ben-He looks lovingly at Ben.
--She would’ve done anything for him.
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MISS CALLOW
(gently)
Was your wife on any type of
medication?

TOM
No...well, yeah I guess. The
doctor gave her some pills for
post mortem depression.
MISS CALLOW
Partum...not mortem.
TOM
Yeah, sorry.
MISS CALLOW
I’m going to type up this report
tonight. I’m pretty sure it’ll be
ruled accidental drowning.
Tom looks away, trying to hold back his tears.

INT. BABY BEDROOM – NIGHT
Tom is walking into the bedroom with Ben over his shoulder.
Tom leans his head against Ben. Tom looks so sad.
TOM
It’s only you and me now, son.
We have to stick together.
The beautiful and angelic Ben rests his head on Tom’s
shoulder, while sucking his thumb.
Ben pulls his thumb out, looks into the camera as an evil
smile grows on his face. His clear blue eyes turn black as
night in a flash.

FADE OUT:

