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INT. G RL"S ROOM - DAY

Pink walls neet pink bedsheets in this |[ittle room Baby
dolls, stuffed aninmals, and plastic teacups sit carefully on
atiny plastic square table in the corner. Through pal e
nmoonl i ght, the room seens enpty, ancient.

Suddenly, the bedroom door handl e turns. Abby, 28, I|ight
brown hair, enters the room Wth a | ook of |oving
nostalgia, it’s apparent this old roomis hers.

She enters, luggage in tow, and plops down on the tw n bed.

ABBY
Bi g day.

Abby stands, and carefully exam nes her old roomlike it's a
mausol eum She si ghs.

ABBY
... Bi g day.

Foot st eps behind her grab her attention. Abby turns around,
and notices M. Gavin standing by the bedroom door.

Her face fills with excitenment, and as nuch as she’d like to
try and hide it, she’s happy to see the old man. M. Gavin,
el derly, white hair and gl asses, smles as wide as his oval
face.

ABBY
M. Gavin.

Abby can’t hold it in anynore, she wal ks towards hi mand
smles. He |aughs.

MR GAVIN
My Abby.

She wraps both arns around the gentle nman, and cl oses her
eyes.

ABBY
|”ve m ssed you so.

After a few needed seconds, she rel eases her hold and pulls
back to I ook himin the eyes.

MR GAVIN
Look at you! Al grown up!

Abby smrks, and gestures over to the tiny table in the
cor ner.
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Abby’s smile slightly fades as a col d dose of

the glow fromher. She turns to sit on the bed.

ABBY
| doubt 1'd be able to fit in for
tea anynore

MR GAVI N
Nonsense.

M Gavin noti ces.

Abby | ooks down at the ground,

MR GAVIN
My dear, what’'s w ong?

and sni | es.

M. Gavin

M. Gvin

ABBY
Not hi ng, nothing.. Just a big day
t onor r ow.

reality drains

she shrugs off her sadness

sm | es, nods, and takes a seat on the bed.

ABBY

l"’mnot alittle girl anynore. |’ve

grown up. | went to Jr. High, then

Hi gh school after that. And coll ege

after that. |’ve been run down,
| ve been run over.

politely sits, listening as intently as possible.

ABBY
| ve loved. |’'ve been loved. |’ ve
al so been crushed. |’'ve seen those
| |ove | eave, and never cone back.
| ve been |l eft alone on the fl oor,
with nothing to grasp, and no one
to pull me up. But |’ve trudged
ahead. I’ve found the little hope
inside nme to keep noving. To keep
nmovi ng forward.

Abby, w thout taking a breath, continues on.

t hese are

feelings she’s bottled up.

ABBY

|’ ve met boys. Many boys. |1’ ve been
lied to. Been called things | don’t
care to repeat. But |1've only net a
few nen. And tonorrow, |'m marrying
the man of ny dreans. But yet | sit

( MORE)

It's clear

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

M. Gavin

3.
ABBY (cont’d)
here, and | doubt. 1’ ve spent ny
entire |ife dream ng about this
day. |’ve sat here, in this very
room and |I’ve planned every little
detail.. But nowthat it’s here,

| m scared. Forever’s a long tine.
What if he doesn’t |love ne ten
years from now?

shushes Abby.

MR, GAVI N
You nusn’t worry yourself with such
silly questions. My dear, it would
be inpossible to fall out of Iove
wi th such a wonderful young | ady.

Abby | ooks at M. Gavin, and asks the gquestion she’s
wonder ed for years.

A tear

bui

ABBY
M. Gavin, where have you been?
| ve been through so so nuch.
Real i zed the world for what it is.
You were there for ne as a child.
You hel ped ne through sick days,
and bad dreans. You bani shed the
monster from under the bed, as well
as the bigger, scarier nonsters in
t he cl oset.

lds in her eye.

ABBY
You were there for honework, and
hel ped ne renmenber ny lines in the
school play. You were there for tea
time, and you were there to confort
me when nom and dad woul d ar gue.
You were there when nom and | noved

out. | was so young, M. Gvin. |
| onged for the world. But |’ve seen
the world. 1’ve seen the evil, the

hatred, and the unforgiving. Were
were you? Where' d you go?

M. Gavin's face shadows that of a man under torture. He
pai ns and wi nces as Abby speaks.

Abby’ s voi ce cracks under the enornous |unp in her throat.
She clears it, and attenpts to gather herself.
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ABBY
When nom got sick, | needed you.
When her headaches kept her up,
ni ght after night, | needed you.

When | finally convinced her to get
it checked out, and when the
doctors asked her to stay for nore
testing, | needed you. \Wen they
told us about the tunor, the 40%
chance of survival after surgery
and treatnents, | needed you. Wen
she | eaned on nme for support, |
needed YOU to |l ean on. You to cry
with me, you to confort nme, and
tell nme everything would be
alright. Wiere were you?

Abby’ s bottled up sorrow and pain is nore evident now than
ever.

Tears streamdowmn M. Gavin's face. H's eyes, the size of
saucers, | ook directly at Abby, the source of all the pain
and tornent. But, with a |love untold, he continues to
[isten.

ABBY
When Momis cancer went into
rem ssion, | wanted to cheer with

you. Wien she got to cone hone,

wi t hout the nedicine, wthout the
equi pnment.. when we got a peaceful
loving taste of a life we once took
for granted, | WANTED you here.
And, in a wrld as cruel and evil
as this, when nonis cancer cane
back, when the doctor’s new
prognosi s was not hing nore than,
"Cherish the tinme you have left," |
desperately needed you.

Abby gets up fromthe bed, wal ks to the end of the room and
turns away from M. Gavin.

ABBY
At her funeral. And the countl ess
tears that were shed
afterwards.....

M. Gavin reaches his armup to Abby, hoping to get her
attention, to console her, but she unknow ngly cuts himoff.
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M. Gavin
SOr r ow.

M. Gvin
monment to
t hat .

M. Gavin

ABBY
| can’t begin to describe the pain
|"ve felt. 1’'ve been to the | owest
pits of despair, and by nyself, by
my own power, |’ve pulled nyself
out.. bruised and battered, |’'ve
prevailed. After all these years,
|’ ve noved on, continued to grow as
a person, and just as you forgot
me, | forgot you. After tine |
forgot, and forgave you.

| owers his hand and head. He cl oses his eyes in

ABBY
And yet, on what is to be the
bi ggest day of ny life. | find you.

has waited for this opportunity all night, his
speak. In a stern, but |oving tone, he does just

MR. GAVI N
My sweet Abby, |’ve never left you.
You might think of ny absence as
you see it, as intentional, but
that is the furthest thing fromthe

truth. I want nothing nore than to
have a knowi ng relationship with
you.

Wi pes the tears fromhis eyes.

MR. GAVI N
| want nothing nore than to | ove
and cherish you |i ke when you were
a child.

Even after the pain he’'s felt, M. Gavin smles.

MR, GAVI N
But.... | can't, | WON T force ny
presence on you. You can have as
much, or as little of nme as you
prefer. It is that freedom that
choi ce, that makes ny | ove..
genui ne.

Abby turns to face M. Gavin again as he continues to speak.
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MR. GAVI N
But al ways renenber this, | have
NEVER | eft you, and | never wll.
Those tinmes when your heart was
br oken, when those boys hurt

you, when all seened lost, | was
there. 1 was the wind at your back,
| was the sun on your skin. | was

t he thought that put a smle on
your face, and made you realize

l[ife will go on.
Abby stands still as a statue as M. Gvin wal ks towards
her .
MR. GAVI N

And when your not her
Hi s voi ce shakes, and tears wel |l again.

MR, GAVI N
When your nother got the news. |
wept with you. | hurt with you. |
hurt with her. | felt the cheno
treatnents, and the terror of not
know ng.. never knowing if it would
end.

M. Gavin is directly in front of Abby now.

MR, GAVI N
And when she passed, when you were
at your lowest, | carried you, I

carried you out of that pit of
despair. That strength you felt,
t hat was nme child.

M. Gavin reaches out and puts one hand on Abby’s cheek.

MR, GAVI N
You are such a beautiful, caring,
| oving, creation. I wll always

cherish you

Abby rel eases all the tension, rage, sadness, and doubt that
has filled her for all these years, and begins to weep. Not
wal es of sadness, anger, or rage, or doubt... But tears of
joy, tears of belonging. M. Gavin enbraces her.

MR, GAVI N
| can’t guarantee you won't ever
see sorrow or sadness again, but
what | can guarantee is you wl|
never wal k al one.
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M. Gavin pats her on the shoul der. Abby clings to M.
Gavin, realizing he’s been with her the whole tine.

MR. GAVI N
Now.. I'd say it’s about tinme for
you to get sone sleep. Big day

t onorr ow.

Abby sniffles, nods her head, and w pes her eyes.

ABBY
Can you tuck ne in? Like you used
to?
M. Gavin smles.
MR, GAVI N
O course ny dear. |I’'d want not hing

nor e.

Abby wal ks to the bed, and slides under the covers, as M.
Gavin tucks the sheets around her. He reaches over to the
bedsi de table, and turns off the light switch. The sanme pale
nmoonlight fromearlier floods the room| eaving everything
just slightly visible.

M. Gavin bends down, kisses Abby’'s forehead, and in an
i nstant, conpl etely disappears.

A tranquil cal movercones Abby, one she hasn't felt in
years, as she peacefully drifts to sl eep.

FADE TO BLACK



