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FADE | N:
I NT. KITCHEN - MORNI NG

Egg yolk swirls in a |arge bowl as a whisk continuously
beats it into a circle.

DI NI NG ROOM

Fi ve ranmbunctious boys sit around a |long table. Ranging from
ages four and up. They yell and throw crunpled up balls of
napki n at one anot her.

Kl TCHEN

JOY, 42, bathrobe and slippers, wist deep in sink water,
despondently stares out the kitchen window. Lit cigarette
dangling fromher lip.

TOVWY, 4, the youngest of the boys, tugs on his nother’s
bat hr obe.

She turns to Tomy.

TOMWY
Eggi es?

Joy props up a smle

JOY
Comi ng right up sweety. Go sit back
down with your brothers.

WALTER, 46, |ean, button down shirt and khakis, wal ks by Joy
and plants a kiss on the cheek.

VWALTER
Mor ni ng.

Joy doesn’t respond. She continues to do the dishes.

WALTER
How | ong are you gonna’ keep this
up?

Wal ter lovingly holds Joy from behind.
WALTER
| love you. And I wi sh you'd
bel i eve ne.

Wal ter notices steamrising up fromthe running faucet. He
waves hi s hand under neat h.



WAL TER( CONT)
Ahh. .

He renoves Joy’s hands fromthe scol ding hot faucet.

WAL TER( CONT)
What’s a matter with you? You don’t
feel that?

A chair CRASHES to the fl oor.
Walter’s attention shifts to the boys.

WALTER
Ch! One day, One day w thout
turning this house upsi de down.

He wal ks over to the boys.

Joy shuts the running faucet off. Places the sponge next to
her weddi ng band that rest beside the sink.

DI NI NG ROOM

WALTER

(quietly)
Look guys, nmomry’s a little upset
wi th daddy right now So |I need al
of you to be good today. That neans
no fighting, no yelling, no braking
anything in the house. And If |
hear about one nore lanp falling
over, or the the cat spontaneously
catching fire I’ mgonna be -

Sammy, 10, shirtless, skinny, the ol dest of the boys,
reaches for his dad’ s hand.

SAMWY
- W'l be good dad. Ri ght guys!

REST OF THE BROTHERS
Yea yea, well be good. Swear.

SAMWY
See.

VWALTER
Sammy your the oldest. |1’ m hol ding
you responsi bl e. Keep your brothers
in line today.



SAMWY
You got it dad.
WALTER
Al right boys, I'll be hone |ater.

ALL THE BOYS
Bye dad.

Wal ter wal ks back over to Joy.
Kl TCHEN
WALTER
Where’s ny pack? | swear one of
these days |I'mfinally gonna quit
t hese things. Just not today.

Walter noves a few bills and papers off the side of the
counter top.

WAL TER( CONT)
You seen it |ying around?

Joy points to the mcrowave, where it sits peacefully on
t op.

Wal ter grabs up his pack of Marl boro.
He turns to Joy.

WAL TER( CONT)
| cant believe your still upset
over this. | told you she was

sorry. She thought she left the
message on her boyfriends answering
machi ne. Why cant you believe that?
Haven't you ever called the wong
nunber? Hell | do it all the tinmne.
And for you to be all...like this,
It’s really too nuch.

Joy ignores Walter as she uses the spachelor to flip over
the eggs in the pan.

WAL TER( CONT)
Wll...l gotta” go to work. | do
want to finish this up later. |
hate to see you like this.

Walter grips the knob on the kitchen door. He turns back.



VWALTER
Oh yea, | mght as well just add
this in. Probably the worst timng.
Sone of the neighbors told ne about
sone day tinme break-in' s just
around t he bl ock. Another one was
two bl ocks over. Nobody was hurt or
anything. But.. nobody was hone
nei t her. Just double up on the
| ocks. You guy’'s will be fine. Cal
me i f anything.

VWal ter closes the doors behind him
EXT: H GHWAY - MORNI NG

Bunper to Bunper. Cars janmed into a narrow two | ane
hi ghway, due to construction repairs on the road.

Walter sits behind the wheel of his Honda civic. Wth a
cigarette on his lips, stiffer than a diving board, Walter
clicks his lighter with no success.

He angrily throws the cigarette on the passenger seat.
He dials a nunber on his phone and switches to speaker.
The phone rings just once before the |ine picks up.

VA CE
VWalter | knew you -

WALTER
- Stop calling nmy house! Three
times this week you' ve called. Are
you fuckin’ kidding ne! You call ne
on ny house nunber? And you | eave a
nmessage like that, for ny wife to
hear, ny children. Are you TRYI NG
to break up ny famly? Whatever you
have in your head, sone fantasy
l[ife with me init. GET IT THE FUCK

QUT! |’ m serious Janet.
JANET

But | |ove you
WALTER

Yea but | don’t |love YOU So just
pl ease, enough al ready.

Wal ter see’s another call com ng through.



WAL TER( CONT)
Look I got another call on the
other line. 1'lIl see you at that

of fice.

Walter switches the |Iine over.

WALTER( CONT)
Yea hel |l 0?

VA CE
Vval ter?

WALTER

VWhose this?

VO CE
It’s Randy, your nei ghbor.

WALTER
Ch Randy, hey what -

RANDY
- Where are you?

WALTER
| -am driving-to-work. Wat’s up?

RANDY
Get honme Walter. Get hone right
NOW.

VWALTER
Why, what happen? Sonet hi ng
happened?

RANDY
It’s about your family. They're
cops everywhere.

EXT: WALTER S BLOCK - MORNI NG

Ambi ent

everyt hing. Police and energency personne

scene.

lights fromenergency vehicles reflect off

bl anket the

Wal ter’ s nei ghbors are all gathered out in the street,

gawki ng,

Walter drives into his bl ock.

and reasonably concer ned.

Pul I s up short, just before

the yellow tape barrier that encircles his hone.

He steps out the car.



Randy, 38, ripped tang top and bl ue jeans, conmes running
toward him

RANDY
vl ter!

WALTER
Randy, What happen?

RANDY
Man. . .

Randy’s stuck. Not sure on howto break it to him

A DETECTI VE, broad shoulders with a short marine type
hai rcut, approaches Walter.

DETECTI VE
Sir -
VWALTER
- What happen?
DETECTI VE
Are you Walter Nealy?
WALTER
Yes, What happen? Were' s ny
fam ly?
DETECTI VE
Sir...
WALTER
Wiy wont any one give nme a goddamm
answer !

Over the shoul der of the Detective, Walter can see stretcher
after stretcher being pushed out his front door. Wite
sheets cover the outline of five small bodies.

WALTER
No, No. God no.

He falls to his knees. Tears cones stream ng down.

DETECTI VE
Sir, I just need to ask you a
guestion or two.

WALTER
What happen? Wiere's ...where’'s
Joy? Where’'s ny wife?



DETECTI VE
You wife is fine.

WALTER
She is?

DETECTI VE
Yes, but..

WALTER

Where i s she?

DETECTI VE
| don’t think that’s a good idea?

WALTER
What ? What are you tal king about ?

DETECTI VE
Sir...Walter. What I'’mgoing to
tell you mght be hard for you to
bel i eve. Just the sheer nature of
this crine is inconceivable. Your

wi fe....poisoned your children.
VWALTER

What ?
DETECTI VE

Fromthe | ooks of it they re saying
poi son. It seens she nust have

m xed sonething in with the eggs
she made this norning. W wont know
for sure till’ we get themdown to
t he coroner and get the bl ood work
back.

DETECTI VE
You didn’t have any...

WALTER
No, no. | didn't. Just the -

WALTER breaks down again. Trying to hold it together, but
failing at every attenpt.

WALTER
So all the boys are..

The Detective reluctantly nods.



DETECTI VE
She made a phone call this norning
shortly after you left for work.
She called in and said that she had
just killed her five children. W
got to the scene and she hasn’'t
said a word since.

WALTER
VWhere is she?

DETECTI VE
Wal ter.

WALTER

VWher e-i s- SHE!

DETECTI VE
We have her in custody. She’s in
t he backseat of a squad car.

Wal ter breaks away fromthe Detective. In a mad rush, he
checks every cruiser, searching for Joy.

He spots her. She’s handcuffed in the backseat. A | ook of
soci al di sconnect across her face.

Walter stares down with blind hatred and confusion. Eyes
burning with questions.

Unaware of his presence, she blankly stares out into the
seat in front of her.

He KNOCKS hard on the wi ndow twi ce.

Her head tilts up slowy. A sense of recognition glazes her
expression. A smle proceeds it.

WALTER
VWay? Way Joy? Qur boys, why? Wy
woul d you do that? Wiy the FUCK
woul d you do that!

She doesn’t speak it. Only lips it.

JOY(LIPS IT)
| | ove you?

Walter in a state of utter shock, speechl ess.
JOY

VWal ter, you woul dn’t happen to have
a cigarette would you?



He’ s taken back by her absolute dissociation with reality.
He turns fromthe cruiser
The Detective approaches.

DETECTI VE
W’ re just gonna’ need you to cone
down to the station with us. Few
nore questions, few things you got
to sign, that's all.

WALTER
Yea sure, whatever

| NT: POLI CE PRESCI ENT/ | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - DAY

Wal ter stands behind a two-way mrror | ooking in on the
conversation between The Detective and his wife.

Joy sits at the table handcuffed, staring at deep scratch on
the table. She maybe in the room but her mnd is far
renmoved fromit.

DETECTI VE
Have you ever been di agnosed with
any form of schizophreni a?

No response from Joy.

DETECTI VE
Can you hear ne Ms. Nealy? Do you
know what your being charged for?
Do you renenber calling 911? What
you told our dispatcher, about the
boys?

The detective | ooks back at the two-way mrror
feeling exhausted and def eat ed.

He exists the room

WALTER
Could | talk to her?

DETECTI VE
She’s not tal king to anyone.

WALTER
She’'ll talk to ne.

Walter enters the interrogation room

Joy’ s head ri ses.



10.

A slight snmile peeks through.

VWalter sits down.

JOY
Hell o Wal ter.

WALTER
Hel l o Joy.

JOY

|’ m surprised to see you here.

WALTER
Yea, so am|l.

JOY
You woul dn’t happen to have a
cigarette on you, would you? |I'm
dying for a snoke.

WALTER
A cigarette? That’s what you been
t hi nki ng about ?

JOY
Pl ease.

WALTER
Sure, why not. But you re going to
tell me why you did it. None of
this crazy act shit no nore.
deserve to know.

He pulls out a cigarette, displays up in the air for all to
see, then slides it across the table.

He takes one out for hinself.
Cigarette in her nouth, she leans forward for a |ight.
JOY
Funny how we al ways said we quit
t hese things.

Walter clicks his lighter to no avail. He | ooks back at the
two-way mrror for assistance.

A plainclothes officer enters the room He tosses a book of
mat ches on Walter’s | ap.

He lights her cigarette, then his.



VWALTER
Do you know why you’' re here?
JOY
Yes.
WALTER
Wy ?
JOY

| poi soned our children.

WALTER
Way, why did you poison then? Those
wer e our boys.

JOY
It was the only way.

WALTER
What was the only way?

JOY
It was the only way we would all be
together. | had to know t hat you
loved ne. Gvin, | didn't plan out
every detail. But sonehow, sonme way
it all works itself out. Fits
perfectly. You being here, fits
perfectly.

Wal ter | eans back, befuddl ed and di st urbed.

Joy takes

FADE OUT:

VWALTER
Their gone. You know that right?
Qur boys aren’t com ng back. You
did that.

JOY
| know.

WALTER
Than how would we all be together?

a long drag. Holds the cigarette up.

JOY
Because | poi soned us too.

11.



