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FADE | N:

EXT. RIVERSIDE - DAY

A sunny afternoon brights up the scenery. A river runs
t hrough the woods and high trees give shade enough to the
perfect spot for a picnic.

By a station wagon, a famly is sitting on a |arge bl anket.
They have just finish their |unch.

A beer can in hand, DAVE is a bearded man in his late
thirties. He wears pleated kaki shorts, a golf shirt,
sneakers.

CHERYL has the sane age. Adorable, sweet and strong, a
happi ness spark in her eyes.

LORI (15) is an artfully bedraggled burnout kid. She is
sitting at the foot of a tree with a MP3 player that seens
to be grafted inside her ears. She appears to not be aware
of everything around, tossing her hair to the rhythmof the
nmusi c.

RANDY is the typical radical 13-year-old boy. H's nostri

pi ercing and the skull printed tee-shirt tells the story of
a wannabe rebel. Wth a pocket knife, he sharps a piece of
wood.

By the river and facing the water, on a folding chair, LILY
(60’s) is dozing under her stray |acy hat.

Rel axed, Dave enjoys the sun and |lays on the bl anket, his
head on Cheryl’s thighs. Hs wife lowers the head to him
pul I s aside her hair, and caresses his forehead. Dave

cl oses his eyes.

DAVE
What 1'd give to be back when we
wer e young. You renenber our
first kiss? W were right here.

CHERYL
| renenber. Everyone cane here.

Dave opens his eyes and, as one, he turns his head with
Cheryl to the tree they are sitting under. On the stunp, a
heart is carved along with two nanes: Cheryl and Dave.

CHERYL
Who woul d know t hen our future
and the two beautiful children
we' d had?

They both turn their head to Lori and Randy and they two
can’t help a sardonic smle



CHERYL
Never thought it would be so
difficult to be a nother.

DAVE
(sarcastic)
As long as they stay away from
real troubles.

CHERYL
You shoul d be nbre often there.

DAVE
Yes, | know.

(sigh)
But, today, enjoy.

He cl oses his eyes again.

CHERYL
(to herself)
Never thought it would be so
difficult to be a nother.

She keeps caressing his forehead.

DAVE
Your nother made it. Wiy woul dn’t
you?

Cheryl turns her head to Lily. The old wonman takes a
gl i npse at her watch.

CHERYL
I”’mnot her. Never was. Never had
her strength or her will though
she’ s been always blue all her life.

DAVE
Cone on. |I’msure she’s been happy.
Al t hough she raised you by herself.

CHERYL
Wsh |I'd knew ny real father
(beat)
Never knew why he left us.

Dave takes her hand.

DAVE
I never wll.

CHERYL
I know.

She cl oses her eyes.



LATER

Shade has reached the blanket. A fly buzzes around Dave's
face and | ands on his cheek. Wth the wave of his hand, he
chases the insect.

H s sudden nove makes Cheryl junp.

CHERYL
Fi nal | y awake.

DAVE
(openi ng his eyes)
I wasn’t sl eeping.

CHERYL

(with a smle)
Sure. Just snoring.

Dave stretches and sits.

DAVE
VWat tine is it?

CHERYL
Al nost four.

DAVE
(standi ng up)
Time to go.
Cheryl gets up and starts folding the bl anket.

DAVE
Randy! W pack up!

Randy barely turns his head to his father and draws a heavy
sigh. He folds his knife and puts it in his rear pocket.

DAVE
Lori darling!
Still listening to her nusic, Lori doesn’t react.
DAVE
Lori!

Not a nove fromthe girl. Dave picks up a piece of wdod and
throws it to Lori. The wood touches her |eg. Frowning, Lori
turns to her father who claps his hands tw ce.

DAVE
C nmon young | ady!

Reluctantly, Lori gets up.



Dave picks up the picnic basket.

CHERYL
Dave. Where’'s nunf

DAVE
MmT?

CHERYL

VWhere’s nmunf

Dave turns his head to the folding chair by the river. Lily
is nowhere to be seen. Her hat is on the ground.

DAVE
She's - -

(shruggi ng)
- - sonmewhere.

CHERYL
Mum

Dave puts the basket in the back of the car.

CHERYL
(worried)
Mun?! \Where are you?!

Dave joi ns her.

DAVE
Lily!

Wnd rustling through the trees and the river giggling are
t he only sounds.

Lori | ooks up at her parents |ike she was energi ng from
dream and. She | ooks at themcalling out but can’t hear
them She takes her earbuds out.

CHERYL
(pacing to the
riverside)
M !

As her father passes her by, Lori stops him

LORI
Where’ s grandma?
DAVE
We're | ooking for her,
sweet heart .
(he turns to Randy)

Al of us.

Dave steps to the riverside, joining Cheryl.



Randy sighs and, straggling, wal ks to his father.
Cheryl’s worried eyes searches over the river

DAVE
| don’t think she’d be there. W
shoul d have hear her

CHERYL
(with sob in her voice)
She can’t sw ni

DAVE
Wiy the Hell would she go for a
sSwW n?

Lori joins themat her turn, tears in her eyes.

LORI
G andnal!

CHERYL
Mum !

DAVE
She shoul d be sonewhere.
(beat)
kay. Randy, you check up the
st ream

Randy stares at him

DAVE
Move, for God’'s sakel

Randy turns his back and wal ks al ong the riverside.
DAVE
(to Lori)
Down.
Lori just nods and paces to the other direction.
DAVE
(to Cheryl)
I’ m gonna | ook around. You stay
here, just in case she’ d be back.
At the verge of the nervous breakdown, Cheryl nods and
wat ches wi th angui sh her husband wal ki ng away.
EXT. WOODS - DAY

Dave wal ks t hrough the woods.



DAVE

Lily!
EXT. RIVERSI DE - DAY
Sobbi ng, Cheryl wi pes her nose up with her sleeve. She
desperately | ooks over the river for any sign.
EXT. RIVERSIDE - UP THE STREAM - DAY
Randy, his hands in his pockets, wanders around, | ooking
up.
EXT. RIVERSIDE - DOM THE STREAM - DAY

Lori clunsily wal ks on the river pebbles.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

As Dave carries on wal king, a gunshot resounds through the
woods.

Several birds fly away.

Then, a second gunshot --

EXT. RIVERSIDE - DAY

Cheryl junps in surprise as she hears the gunshots.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - UP THE STREAM - DAY

Al t hough t he gunshots, Randy, keeps on wandering around.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - DOMW THE STREAM - DAY

After the gunshots, Lori freezes.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

Qut of breath, Dave runs to the direction where he had
heard t he shot guns.

DAVE
Cheryl !!



EXT. RIVERSI DE - DAY
Di sabl ed, Cheryl scans around her.
CHERYL
Dave! !
EXT. RIVERSIDE - DOM THE STREAM - DAY
Lori dashes back to her nother on the pebbles, unbal anced.
LORI
Munmy! !
EXT. WOODS - DAY

As he was | ost, Dave stops and spins around, trying to find
his way through the woods.

DAVE
Cheryl! Lori! Randy!

He holds his breath for a short while and |i stens.

CHERYL (V.Q)
Dave! !

He takes a puff of air and resunes running.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - DAY

Hyperventil ating and her arns fol ded, Cheryl doesn’t know
what to do. She scans the woods in hope to see Dave.

LORI (V.Q)
Munmy!

Cheryl turns her head and notices Lori who runs to her.

CHERYL
Darling! Are you alright?!

Lori shelters into her arns.

LORI
I"’mfine mum Where’s daddy?!

CHERYL
| don’t know

DAVE (V. Q.)
Cheryl!



Dave springs from behind the bushes and sprints to Cheryl
and Lori .

CHERYL
Dave! \Wat’' d happened?!

Qut of breath, Dave joins themand takes themin his arms.

DAVE
You two OK?

Cheryl and Lori both nod.

CHERYL
Wher e’ s Randy?
DAVE
He was supposed to wal k up the

stream
(he points to the way
Randy took earlier)
I m gonna check
He starts to pace.

CHERYL
We're coming with you

She takes Lori by the hand and joi ns Dave.

DAVE
Randy!

They wal k for a while when they hear a bush shuddering.
They stop. Cheryl grabs Dave’s arm

Randy appears, as white as a bedsheet.

RANDY
Dad. Cone here.

He just turns his head as to indicate sonething and steps
back into the woods.

DAVE
Are you OK?!

Dave, Cheryl, and Lori get along to him

EXT. WOODS - DAY

As they cross through bushes, Dave, Cheryl, and Lori get
close to Randy. They freeze.

Lori and Cheryl fall into each other’s arms, sobbing.
Dave’ s face is stunned.



Her dress unbuttoned, Lily lies on the ground under the
body of an OLD BLACK MAN in a deadly enbrace. He still has
hi s hands around her face. A golden ring shines on his

bl ack skin finger.

In Lily's open hand, an old gun.

Lily and the black man both have a bl oody bull et hole on
their tenple.

Dave pulls his son back and turns back to hold Cheryl and
Lori in his arms, trying to confort them

DAVE
The bastard tried to rape her. |
don’t know how she dealt to take
hi s gun.

Randy notices a piece of paper on the ground. He picks it
up.

In his hand, he realizes it is a folded photograph. He
unfolds it.

DAVE
Let’s call the cops and --

RANDY
Dad.

Dave turns back to his son

Randy hands hi mthe photograph. Trenbling, Dave gazes at it
and freezes again.

| NSERT

It is an old black and white photograph of two radi ant
peopl e: a young white woman and a young bl ack man. Lily was
18. She | ooks very nmuch in |ove.

On a part of the photo, sone fem nine hand had witten:

NEI THER W TH YOU, NOR W THOUT YQU
FADE OUT:



