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TI TLE SCREEN

SGT MAC (V. O
Many peopl e think that when a
sol dier returns home fromwar, that
the scars they carry are sinple.
Bul | et wounds, shrapnel fragnents,
and nmaybe even a lost linb. But |I'm
here to tell you that sone scars
run deeper than the skin.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

In a quiet suburban nei ghborhood, Sgt Mac and his wife
peacefully sleep in bed next to each other.

Cl ock on bedside table reads 1:13 a. m

Sgt. Mac (30's) is laying in bed next to his wfe (Chloe
30's). Both are sleeping peacefully until Mac starts to stir
in his sleep. Mans of pain and distorted words escape his
nout h.

FADE TO

EXT. STREETS OF | RAQ - DAY

The bright sun beats down on desert city in Irag.
Shopkeepers are calling out trying to sell their nerchandi se
while | ocal nen and wonen pass by. A group of children are
pl ayi ng soccer in a dusty field across a group of shops.

Down the street a squad of 7 soldiers, |ead by Sgt Mac, are
patrolling the deadly streets of Baghdad. Sgt Mac turns
around in md-stride to talk to his soldiers while |ocal
children hide away fromthe foreign mlitary force.

SGI. MAC
Keep your eyes open and scan those
r oof t ops boys.

He points to his eyes and then up towards the rooftops.

SOLDI ER #1
Conme on Sarge this isn't our first
time outside the wire.

SGT. NMAC
Al right, you got nme there. | just
don’t want to get sniped when we
only have a few nonths |eft.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Mac turns

James pul |

SPECI ALI ST JAMES
3 Months, 2 weeks, and a wake-up
Sar ge.

around qui ckly | ooking at the specialist’s remark.

SGI. MAC
Still counting down the days | see
Janes.

SPECI ALI ST JAMES
Wiy woul dn’t 1? 1’ ve been dream ng
about goi ng hone since the nonent
nmy boots touched the ground. |I'm
ready to get out of this hell hole
and see ny baby.

s out a photo of his wife holding their baby and

notions for his squad mates to pass it forward to the Sarge.
Each squad nenber | ooks at the photo for a second before
passing it al ong.

SGT. MAC
You depl oyed just before she was
born right? How old is she now?

SPECI ALI ST JAMES
She’s turning 9 nonths old in 3
weeks.

SOLDI ER #1
Man, she’s going to be crawing
around by then and going to keep
you on your toes, | guarantee.

Sgt Mac gets the photo and | ooks down at it.

The squad

SGI MAC
That’ s hard to i nagi ne, Spc. Janes,
t he guy who use to be the conpany
screw up...is gonna be a father.

SOLDI ER #1
(sarcastically)
Al nost brings a tear to your eyes,
doesn’t it.

of men chuckle at the joke.
SOLDI ER #2

Hey Sarge, Are you married or have
ki ds?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

SGI. MAC
Me? Hell no, if | had to choose
bet ween marri age and war, |’d
al ways choose war.

SOLDI ER #3
Wiy’ s that?

SPC JAMES

That’ s because O e Sarge here is a
sol di er through and through. He is
married to the Arny and we. ..

Spc. Janes spreads his arnms out to his side and turns around
notioning to all the other soldiers.

SPC JAMES
Wll, we are his kids.
SGI. MAC
It’'s because, here, | know what to

do, howto do it, and | do it
effectively. Marriage is a

battl eground unto itself. No
marri ed man ever knows what he is
doing. If they say they do, they're

| yi ng.
SOLDI ER #3
No truer words have ever been
spoken.
SGT MAC
In truth, | always wanted to have a

child of ny own. But |’ve known
nothing but the mlitary. |

woul dn”t even know how to change a
di aper even if ny |ife depended on
it. Plus, what kind of life could a
child have with their father being
depl oyed all the tinme?

SPECI ALI ST JAMES
Aww come on, marriage isn't al
that bad. My | ast day hone, the
wi fe surprised me by comng into
t he bedroom wearing nothing but...

SFX: incom ng nortars

SGI. MAC
MORTARS! 'l GET DOMN! !

SFX: Expl osi ons

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

FLASH CUT TGO

| NT. BEDROOM - MORNI NG
The cl ock on the bedside table reads 1:30 a. m

Sgt Mac startles awake, sitting up in his bed shaking,
backpedal i ng towards the headboard. Sweat is pouring from
his face as he is |looking around trying to gain his bearings
and figure out where he is.

He sits on the edge of the bed and pulls a medicine bottle
out of the bed side table. "Anbien" He opens the bottle and
takes one of the pills and | ays back down.

Time on the clock begins to speed up. Tinme | apse til
nor ni ng.

FADE

| NT. BATHROOM - DAY

Panni ng up from highly shined dress shoes, past green dress
pants, and up Sgt. Mac’s shirtless back, 22 various scars
froma battle long ago riddle his back.

As Sgt. Mac shaves, he nicks his neck and drops of bl ood
fall into the sink. After staring at the blood for a few
seconds, he looks into the mrror. The nick on his neck
starts to turn into an open neck wound. Images of Iraqg flash
on the screen rapidly. As the imges are flashing, Sgt Macs
starts to panic and grasp at his neck to stop the inmaginary
bl eedi ng. As i mages becone nore frequent, Mac' s speed

i ncreases.

SFX: intro ears ringing

Everything stops and Mac | ook straight into the mrror. In
the mrror, Janes is lying on the ground in Iraq bl eeding
out. As Mac slowy raises his hand and puts it to the
mrror, his hand goes through and | ays on Jane’ s body.

SFX: intro gun fire

MORPH CUT TGO



EXT. STREETS OF | RAQ - DAY

SFX: Ears Ri ngi ng

SFX: gun fire

SFX: Muffl ed Tal ki ng

Snoke fills the air while debris litters the ground.

Most of the |ocal shopkeepers and shoppers are frantically
running for their lives, screamng while trying to find a

pl ace to hide. Sone of the locals are on the ground, dead or
crying out in pain. The children have abandoned the dusty
field while the soccer ball they were playing with sits
alone in the field.

SPC. Janes has been fatally injured by incomng notor fire
and shrapnel fragnents. He is |aying on ground, bl ood
pool i ng around him Shrapnel fragments have pierced his
chest and lungs. He is crying out in pain and struggling to
breath and tal k. Sgt Mac and the squad nedi c are around
Janes, conforting himand trying to stop the bleeding while
the other soldiers are guarding the area.

SGT MAC
VWhere the hell is that Medi vac?!

SOLDI ER #3
Wrking on it, the bird is in the
air. ETAis 15 mnutes.

SGI' MAC
HE DOESN T HAVE 15 M NUTES DAWMNI T!

Sgt Mac lets out a screamof pain and hits the ground with a
ball ed up fist.

JUW CUT TO

| NT BATHROOM - DAY
(Zoom out of Macs eyes through the mrror)

Sgt Mac hits the mirror with a balled up fist, shattering
it. He wipes the tears fromhis eyes. Small shards of glass
becone enbedded in his knuckles with small trails of blood
trickling down his hand.

He reaches up into the nedicine cabinet that is lined with
several nedicine bottles. Wth shaky hands and grabs a few
of the different bottles that are | abeled for PTSD, Anxiety,
and Depressi on.

( CONTI NUED)
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Mac | ooks into the bottle of his anxiety nmeds and sees only

one pill left. As he turns the bottle over to drop the pill
into his hand, it msses and |ands into the sink. He
frantically grabs for the pill as it falls down the drain.
SGT MAC
Shit...No No No. Not today, Not on
t hi s day.

I NT LI'VI NG ROOM - DAY

Sgt Mac wal ks out of the bathroomwhile putting on his white
shirt. Canera follows fromthe bathroomthrough the living
roomto the kitchen, Sgt Mac passes by a wall covered with
mlitary decorations, awards, and fl ags.

Exit Sgt Mac

Canera pauses for a nonent on a picture of Sgt Mac and his
squad posing in all their gear while in Iraq.

Sl ow zoom i n
SFX: Tea Kettle Whistle
JUMP CUT TO

| NT KI TCHEN - DAY

Sgt Mac take the kettle off the stove and pours the hot
water into a "Big Red 1" cup and begins to stare out the
kitchen wi ndow i nto the backyard, |lost in thought, while the
i nstant coffee seeps.

Ent er Chl oe

Chl oe wal ks up behi nd her husband and puts her arns around
his wai st and | eans her head on his back. She breaths in
deeply and exhal es after a few seconds before she talks.

CHLOE
You weren’t in bed when I woke up.
Anot her ni ght mare?

Slightly startled, Mac | ooks over his shoul der at her.
SGT MAC

Yeah, it was nothing. Just a bad
dream

( CONTI NUED)
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CHLOE
They are getting worse Hun, |
really wish you would talk to
soneone about it.

Chl oe takes her hands from around hi mand grabs sone
panphl ets out of her back pockets and tosses them on the
counter pointing at them

CHLOE
There are many organi zati ons that
can help you. Wunded Warriors,
TAPS, the VA. ..

SGT MAC

(angry)
Chl oe!

Mac sets the coffee cup dowmn wth a bit of anger, breaking
the cup on the counter and spilling the hot coffee onto his
hand and all over the counter. Turning around, he is
instantly regretful.

SGI MAC
(softer voice)
|"ve told you several tines, those
prograns are for sol diers who need
it. I"’mnot going to waste their
time over sonme bad dreans.

Chl oe grabs a wash cloth and waps it around Mac’s hands to
dry them she pulls himcloser and al nost forces himto | ook
into her pleading eyes.

CHLOE
Look, I'mnot going to force you to
go. But, It’s not just the dreans.
It’s the anxi ety, depression, anger

outbursts. I'm..lI"’mjust worried
bout you, that’s all.
(beat)

Your knuckl es...what happened?

SGI MAC
Not hing, the mrror in the bathroom
fell and | anded on ny hand. That’s
what | get for buying cheap foreign
crap.

Chl oe | ooks skeptical, she knows he is |lying but wont press
t he issue.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

CHLOE
Well, it doesn't look like you'l
need stitches. At |east put
sonething on it. OK?

Chl oe wal ks away grabbing her car keys and ot her bel ongi ngs
for the day.

Exit Chl oe

CHLOE( Q. S)
Don't forget, I'mpulling a double
shift tonight. You re not going to
get to bored by yourself are you?

SGI' MAC
Nah, Don’t worry about ne. | have a
few errands to run, get the | awn
nmowed, and go visit Janes.

Ent er Chl oe

CHLOE
| I ove what you are doing for Janes
and his famly, but please, don't
forget to take sonme tine out for
yoursel f. Relax a bit and cl ear
your head.

Chl oe picks up her purse and starts to head out the door

CHLOE
At | east | ook the panphl ets over
and TRY to get sonme rest. Wy don’'t
you order a pizza or sonething for
dinner? | gotta go, Love You.

Sgt Mac zones out thunbing over the panphlets and shakes his
head as he cone to.

SGT MAC
Love you too.

But its to late as Chloe has already left. Sgt Mac goes back
to staring at the panphlets.

SFX: incom ng helicopter

SPC. JAMES (V.O
I’mnot going to make it hone to
see ny daughter am | sarge?

CRCSS FADE TO



EXT. STREETS OF | RAQ - DAY

Mac is | eaning over SPc Janes, replacing the bl oody bandage
on his chest with a fresh one. The squad nedic is pushing
the needle of a syringe into his |eg.

MEDI C
This will help take some of the
pai n down. You should feel it
qui ckly.

Sgt Mac | eans closer to Janes.

SGI. MAC
Don’t you talk like that. Wre
going to get you out of here.
You're going to be there for her
first steps, her graduation, and to
wal k her down the aisle.

Sgt Mac | ooks over and yells to the Comms Sol dier who is
frantically tal king on the radio.

SGI MAC
VWhere the hell is that bird?!

A bl oody hand reached up and grabs the arm of Sgt Mac.

SPC JAMES
(fading)
Sorry Sarge, | don’t think I’ m
going to make it out of this one.
Prom se ne..

SGI MAC
No, |I’m not prom sing anything
because you're not going to die.

SPC JAMES
prom se me you will wal k her down
t he aisle.

Spc. Jane’s hand falls lifelessly to the ground, |eaving a
snear of blood on the flag patch of Mac’s uniform

SFX: Hel i copter Approaching

SGI' MAC
Janes? JAMES!

SFX: intro Bugle playing TAPS
FADE TO



10.

EXT CEMETERY - DAY
SFX: TAPS pl ayi ng on bugl e
SFX: 21 gun Sal ute
Sgt Mac is walking up a hill to a gravestone. He is dressed
in full CQass A's wearing a Beret. Hs chest is adorned with
several nedals and awards including the Purple Heart. As he
approaches he stares at the inscription carved on the front.
James WIIians
SPC. US Arny
I raq
1984- 2012

Lovi ng Husband, Father, and Brother.

He slowy kisses and then sets a mlitary chall enge coin

reading "All gave sonme, Sone gave all" on top of the grave
st one.
SGT MAC
Hey Bro, Sorry | haven't stopped by
|ately. But...

Sgt Mac sits down and |lays his back against the Grave Stone.

SGI' MAC
Wel |, you know why.

After a brief pause and a | ong exhal e.

SGT MAC
So, Chloe finished getting her
certification to be an EMI. She has
been extrenely busy ever since she
got hired. She keeps bugging ne to

go talk to soneone, like a
council or or psychol ogi st. Thi nks
it wll help.

| don’t know though, | never put

much stock into all that
psychol ogi cal babbl e. Never
under st ood the point of paying
sonmeone to listen to nme bitch and
noan about ny problens. That, and

all they' Il do is throw nedicine at
you. Funny thing is, the nedicine
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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SGT MAC (cont’d)
seens to have a nore side effects
than what it’s suppose to cure.

Mac stares off watching a child play with a ball in the
di st ance.

CRCSS FADE TO

EXT HOUSE - EVEN NG

The sanme child is playing ball in front of a suburban house
as a car pulls into the driveway of the house across the
street. An Anerican flag is flying outside and a snal

banner with a blue star on it hangs fromone of the front

Wi ndows.

SGT MAC (V. O
| went by to check on Jackie the
other day. She is doing a little
better. Ashley’s wal king now |
wi sh you could see her. She is a
beautiful little girl. Thankfully
she got her | ooks from her nother.

Sgt Mac, dressed in his Cass A's uniform slowy walks to
the front door of the house holding a folded flag at his
si de.

He pauses at the door for a nonent before knocking. After
knocki ng, Jackie cones to the door. Upon seeing Sgt Mac, she
starts to shake her head no as Sgt Mac starts tal king.
(silent dialog) Jackie falls to the floor, Mac kneels down
and places his hand on her shoul der.

FADE OUT

I NT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

SGTI MAC (V. O
It’s not easy. | don’t know how
people can do it. Transition to the
civilian world after all we have
done, all we have seen. Cvilians?
...they just don’t understand.

Sgt Mac is sitting on the couch. On the coffee table is a

cell phone, a bottle of |iquor, panphlets, a bottle of pain
pills, and a gun.

( CONTI NUED)
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Mac reaches down and pours the bottle of pain pills
hands and grabs the Iiquor bottle, a few seconds |ate
bottle is placed back and the gun is picked up.

n his

r the
SGT MAC (V. O

Al'l the hate, the violence, the

death...It starts to weigh on you.

Every tine i close ny eyes, | see

their faces. The faces of the |ives
we |lost...and the ones we took.

Hi s cell phone starts to vibrate then rings. It goes
unanswer ed.

Chl oe’ s picture appears on the phone along with a text
nmessage.

"Babe, call ne

SGT MAC (V.0
| love nmy famly and | know t hey
| ove nme. But, the pain, it’s to

much. I'’mtired of hurting, tired
of the sleepless nights, tired of
hurting the ones | | ove.

Sgt Mac places the barrel of the pistol to his chin. H's
hands shake a little.

He cocks the hammer back and places his finger on the
trigger,

Focus on phone sitting on the coffee table as it vibrates
once nore.

A text nessage appears on the phone.
"1"m Pregnant!"

SFX: gun hits the fl oor

Sgt Mac’s hand reaches out and grabs the phone and stares at
t he nessage.

A tear drops rolls fromhis eye and hits the phone’s screen.

SGI MAC
As | said, | love ny famly and |I'm
tired of hurting the ones | |ove.

Sgt Mac grabs the panphlets off the table and heads towards
t he door.

FADE TO BLACK

( CONTI NUED)
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SGI MAC (V. O

Sonme scars run deeper than the
surface of the skin. Everyday 22
veterans give their lives to
sui ci de. Organi zations |ike TAPS,
Wunded Warrior, the VA and others
are willing to help. Together, we
can hel p these veterans receive the
hel p they need in order to not
beconme anot her statistic.

(credits)

ALTERNATI VE ENDI NG - I NT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

SGTI MAC (V. O
| don’t know how people can do it.
Transition to the civilian world
after all that we have done, al
that we have seen. Cvilians...they
just don’t understand.

Sgt Mac is sitting on the couch. On the coffee table sits
his cell phone, a bottle of liquor, panphlets, a bottle of
pain pills, and a gun.

Mac reaches down and pours the bottle of pain pills
hands and grabs the |iquor bottle, a few seconds |ate
bottle is placed back and the gun is picked up.

n his

r the
SGT MAC (V. O

All the hate, the violence, the

death...It starts to wei gh on you.

Every tine i close ny eyes, | see

their faces. The faces of the |ives
we |lost...and the ones we took.

His cell phone starts to vibrate then rings. It goes
unanswer ed.

Chl oe’ s picture appears on the phone along with a text
nessage.

"Babe, call ne

SGT MAC (V.0
| love nmy famly and | know t hey
| ove nme. But, the pain, it’s to

much. I'’mtired of hurting, tired
of the sleepless nights, tired of
hurting the ones | | ove.

Sgt Mac places the barrel of the pistol to his chin. H's
hands shake a little.

( CONTI NUED)
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14.

He cocks the hamrer back and places his finger on the

trigger,
SFX: gun shot
SFX: gun hitting the floor.

Focus on phone sitting on the coffee table as it vibrates

once nore.

A text message appears on the phone.
"1”m Pregnant."

SGT MAC (V. O

Some scars run deeper than the
surface of the skin. Everyday 22
veterans give their lives to
sui ci de. Organizations |ike TAPS,
Whunded Warrior, the VA and others
are willing to hel p. Together, we
can hel p these veterans receive the
hel p they need in order to not
becone anot her statistic.

(credits)

FADE TO BLACK



