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FADE | N:

EXT. PLAYGROUND - DAY

MYA (late 20’ s) pushes her daughter AUTUWN (5) on a sw ng.
Bot h are | aughing. The perfect day.

A SQUEAL of delight to Mya's left. She turns to see two
children playing tag. She turns back to Autumm.

ALEC (late 20’s) stands in front of Autum’s swi ng, facing
t hem

Mya’s sm | e vani shes. She grabs the chai ns, stopping her
daughter’s swi ng. She’s scared.

MYA
Al ec.

Al ec ignores Mya. He bends down to face Autumm.

ALEC
Hey, Autum. How s daddy’'s little
girl?

MYA
Al ec, you can’'t be here. The judge
sai d-

ALEC

| wasn’t talking to you, bitch

Anot her not her overhears the exchange, picks up on the
tensi on. She takes her son by the hand and | eads hi m awnay.

MYA
Al ec, please don’'t do this.

Al ec stands, his anger just beneath the surface.

ALEC
"Il see ny daughter whenever
want, wherever | want.

MAN (O S.)
Everyt hi ng okay here?

Mya turns. The other nother and her son are standi ng behind
a TALL, | NTI M DATI NG MAN.

Parents and babysitters stop what they’' re doing to pay
attention to the confrontati on.



Mya finds her voi ce.

MYA
He was just | eaving.

Al ec stands his ground. The tension builds. Al ec steps
forward, bends over, KISSES Autumm on the forehead.

ALEC
See you |l ater, Princess.

Al ec turns his back on Mya and strolls away.

Mya rel axes, unaware of how tense she was herself. Her hands
are shaki ng.

MYA
Thank you.

Mya continues to pour out her thanks. She picks up Autum,
hugs her tight.

Leani ng agai nst a tree, a MYSTERI OQUS STRANGER observes the
scene fromthe shadows. He jots comments on a snall NOTEPAD

Paper clipped to the notepad is a PHOTO of Mya and Aut umm.

I NT. MYA’ S APARTMENT - NI GHT

The nmess in Mya’s apartnent is overwhel m ng, considering how
tiny the apartnent is.

Mya sits on the couch, staring at the PAST DUE NOTI CES t hat
litter her secondhand cof fee table.

AUTUW (Q S.)
Moy ?

Mya snaps out her reverie. Autumm stands nearby in her
ni ght gown, rubbi ng her eyes.

AUTUWN
Aren’t you gonna tuck ne in?

MYA
O course, baby. Cone on.



| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

Mya tucks Autumm into a full-size bed in the apartnent’s
only bedroom She sits on the bed by her daughter.

AUTUWN
Story?
Mya consi ders.
MYA
Once upon a tinme, there was a
beautiful little princess who |ived

in the biggest, safest castle in
the whole wide world. The princess
spent every day playing dolls with
her friends, and at night she went
to sleep in her very own princess
bed. But outside the castle walls
was a nean ol d dragon, because
stories like this one always have a
dragon. The princess didn't |ike
the dragon, and neither did the
queen, but that’'s okay. \Were
there’s a dragon, there’'s always a
kni ght. One day, the knight decided
to help the queen and the princess,
and he prom sed to take care of the
dragon once and for all

Autum starts to nod off. Mya | owers her voice.
MYA

So | ate one evening, the knight

snuck into the dragon’s cave. He

crept up on the sl eeping dragon,

drew his sword, and-
A KNOCK at the apartnent door.
Mya's bl ood freezes. Autumm doesn’t wake up.
Mya stands, collects herself. She | eaves the bedroom
pi cking up a BASEBALL BAT that | eans agai nst the door frane.
| NT. MYA' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Mya holds the bat in a defensive position, inches fromthe
door .



MYA
Who is it?

MYSTERI QUS STRANGER (O S.)
Wa G i mf

A sigh of relief. Not Alec. She |lowers the bat.

MYSTERI QUS STRANGER (O. S.)
Mss Gimm could | please cone
inside? | believe | can be of
assistance with regards to your
situation.

Mya hesit ates.

MYSTERI QUS STRANGER (O. S.)
Pl ease, M ss Ginmm

Mya undoes the deadbolt. She opens the door.

Standing in the hallway is the MYSTERI QUS STRANGER from t he
par k.

I NT. MYA’S APARTMENT - LATER

Mya sits on her couch. She's nervous, but she’s hopeful that
the stranger’s offer is sincere.

The nysterious stranger sits in the only other chair in the
room He’s unsettled, only a bit |ess nervous than Ma.

Two cups of coffee sit between themon the coffee table.

MYSTERI QUS STRANGER
Mss Ginmm | represent a very
uni que charity. W seek out
i ndi vidual s facing unfortunate
ci rcunst ances, and we offer a
solution. A pernmanent sol ution.

MYA
You nean you' ||l help pay ny bills?

MYSTERI QUS STRANGER
You have ot her problens nore
pressing than your bills.

MYA
| don’t under st and.

The stranger doesn’t respond. That’s when it sinks in



MYA
Wait, you don’'t nean-

MYSTERI QUS STRANGER
A permanent solution, Mss Ginmm

The stranger picks up his coffee, takes a sip.

Mya | eans back, overwhel med. Should she be el ated, or
appal | ed?

MYA
You can’'t be serious.

The nysterious stranger takes another sip of coffee.
Mya stands, paces.
MYA
| don"t... | mean, | shouldn't...
need tinme to think.

The stranger nods. He stands, reaches into his shirt pocket,
renoves a BUSI NESS CARD

MYSTERI QUS STRANGER
When you’ re ready, our benefactor
can be reached at this numnber.
He extends the card to Mya. She accepts it.

MYSTERI OQUS STRANGER

(hesi tant)
Shoul d you choose to accept his
assistance, | will see to the

matter personally.
Wth a nod, the stranger shows hinself out.

Mya exami nes the card. It contains a phone nunber,
acconpani ed by a single word.

CARI TAS.

| NT. GROCCERY STORE - DAY

Mya | eads Autumm down the cereal aisle. Autumm picks up a
box of pure sugary sweet ness.

Mya shakes her head. Autumm turns on the puppy dog eyes. Ma
relents. Autumm grins with delight.



Mya | ooks up. Alec stands at the far end of the aisle,
wat chi ng her.

Mya takes Autumm by the hand.

MYA
Come on, Autumm. Tinme to go.

Mya hurries in the opposite direction. A SMALLI SH MAN st ands
at the other end of the aisle, watching Mya with interest.

SMALLI SH MAN
MWa Gimf?

Mya st ops.

MYA
Do I know you?

The man hands her a fol ded stack of BLUE PAPERS

SMALLI SH MAN
You’ ve been served.

Mya does a doubl e-take. What just happened?
She turns, | ocks eyes with Al ec.
Al ec smles, waves.

Mya unfol ds the papers. She scans the entire first page, but
only one word registers.

CUSTODY

| NT. MYA"” S APARTMENT - NI GHT
Mya steps out of the bedroom and pulls the door closed.

She shuffles toward the coffee table. The stack of bl ue
papers sits atop the unpaid bills.

Mya stunbles to a stop. She begins to sob.

She struggles to quiet herself, to spare Autum, but she’'s
so hopel essly | ost.

Mya COLLAPSES on the couch in despair.
She wi pes her eyes, clears her vision, sees the TELEPHONE

Mya sniffles, straightens. She digs in her pocket and
produces a crunpl ed busi ness card.



The card. The phone. The card.

Mya reaches for the phone and dials. One ring, then another,
t hen anot her.

The CLICK of someone answering on the other end.
No greeting. Only soft breathing.
MYA

Hello? Is this Caritas? This is
MWa... Mya Ginmm

EXT. ELEMENTARY SCHOCL - DAY

Mya wal ks Autumn to school, hand-in-hand. Mya gl ances
around, preoccupi ed.

Mya stops at the foot of the school steps, bends down.
MYA
Mommy | oves you, sweetheart. Have a
great day at school, okay?
Autum pl ants a huge kiss on Mya' s cheek.

AUTUWN
Love you, Mmmy!

MYA
Love you, too.

Autumm runs up the steps. She di sappears inside.

Mya stands, turns, and finds herself face-to-face with a
uni formed POLI CE OFFI CER. St andi ng beside himis DETECTI VE
VWALLACE, wearing a suit and tie.

POLI CE OFFI CER
MWa Gimf?

MYA
Yes?

PCLI CE OFFI CER
Ms. Gimm |'mafraid you need to
come with us.

Panic sets it. She's exposed, and she knows it.



MYA
Why? What' s goi ng on?

The ot her man steps forward.

DETECTI VE WALLACE
Ms. Gimm |'mafraid we have sone
di stressing news regardi ng Al ec
Mar zen, your daughter’s father. M.
Mar zen was nugged | ast night. He
was stabbed during the incident.
|’mafraid he didn't make it.

MYA
Ch ny god. Ch god, oh god, oh god.

Tears spring to Mya’s eyes. She turns her face as she begins
to cry.

POLI CE OFFI CER
M. Gimm

Detective Wall ace puts a hand on the officer’s shoul der,
indicating that they should let Mya grieve.

Nei t her man sees the | ook on Mya’s face, or notices that
she’s shedding tears of relief.

I NT. MYA’ S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Autum bursts through the door, all smles. Mya follows
cl ose behind, a spring in her step.

MYA
Hey, you. Readi ng honework first.

AUTUWN
AW,

Mya cl oses the door. She bunps a MANI LA ENVELOPE wi th one
f oot .

Mya picks up the bul ging envel ope. It bears her full nane,
but no address.

She wal ks to the couch, opens the envelope. A snmall VO CE
RECORDER falls out into her hand.

AUTUWN
What’ s that, Momy?

Mya pushes the play button. She hears her own voi ce.



MYA (O S.)
Hello? Is this Caritas? This is
MWa... Mya Ginmm

She funbles for the stop button.

MYA
Go play in the bedroom Autumm.

AUTUWN
But you sai d-

MYA
Now.

Aut um obeys her not her.

Mya digs in the envel ope and finds a TYPED NOTE. She unfol ds
t he note and reads.

CARI TAS (V.0QO)
Mya Gimm you have in your
possessi on evi dence of your
conplicity in the nurder of Alec
Marzen. You will also find in the
envel ope a copy of M. Marzen's
i nsurance policy, nam ng your
daughter Autumm as sol e beneficiary
in the event of his death. If you
wish to remain free fromprison
free to rai se your daughter as you
see fit, you wll read this letter
carefully and do exactly as it
says.

Mya gl ances down the hall, toward the room where her
daughter is playing.

She | ooks in the envel ope and notices one last item

EXT. BUS STATI ON - DAY

Mya sits in an unconfortable plastic seat, ignoring the nass
of humanity that swarns around her.

She focuses on MR JAM SON (early 50's). M. Jam son wal ks
toward the ticket counter, turns away, turns back

Hi s deci sion whether or not to buy a ticket is indicative of
a nuch | arger issue, one that’'s weighing on himheavily.

Mya refers to a small NOTEPAD in her hand. Paper clipped to
the notepad is a PHOTO of M. Jam son.



10.

Mya stands. She noves toward the nan with purpose.

MYA
M. Jam son?

M. Jam son junps, startled.

MR, JAM SON
Who are you?
MYA
M. Jamison, | represent a very

uni que charity. W seek out

i ndi vi dual s faci ng unfortunate
ci rcunstances, and we offer a
solution. A pernmanent sol ution.

CUT TO BLACK



