
EXT. LEAKIN WOODS, BRIDGE- AFTERNOON

Walter (14), an undersized freshman, eats a sandwich while 
staring down at the drop. A little rabbit approaches a spot 
of grass right near Walter. He tears off a piece of lettuce 
and throws it towards the rabbit. The bunny carefully hops 
towards the lettuce and starts munching.

Walter (14), an undersized freshman, eats a sandwich while 
staring down at the drop. A little rabbit approaches a spot 
of grass right near Walter. He tears off a piece of lettuce 
and throws it towards the rabbit. The bunny carefully hops 
towards the lettuce and starts munching.

Walter smiles at the animal. His attention is grabbed when he 
hears footsteps behind him. He turns around but doesn't see 
anyone. He surveys the woods for a moment. Meanwhile, his 
elephants sit peacefully on the bridge side by side. 

FLASH FORWARD TO:

EXT. PRATT INSTITUTE- AFTERNOON

Large white doors fill the screen. The doors open slowly and 
an all grown up Walter (26) exits the building through the 
white doors. He looks mostly the same, except his hair is 
much longer and messier. Walter pulls out a cigarette and 
lights it. He peeks over at a sign next to him that reads 
"Pratt Mental Institution."

A car pulls up to the curb right outside the building. 
MICHELLE, Walter's mom, has blondish-grey hair. She smiles 
and waves at Walter through the car window. Walter forces a 
smile that quickly fades. He sighs and smashes his cigarette 
on the pavement. 

INT. MICHELLE'S CAR- AFTERNOON

Walter throws his bags in the back seat. Michelle can barely 
contain her excitement. Walter gets in the passenger side of 
the car. 

MICHELLE
Hi Walter!!!

WALTER
Hey Mom.

Michelle grabs him and brings him in for a hug. Michelle 
squeezes hard. Walter tries to pull away but Michelle won't 
let go.
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WALTER (CONT'D)
Alright Mom.

He tries to pull away again but she's still holding on. 

WALTER (CONT'D)
That's good enough Mom.

MICHELLE
Alright, I'm sorry.

Michelle finally pulls away. She smiles uncontrollably at 
him. Walter looks straight ahead. Michelle turns on the car 
and starts driving. 

MICHELLE (CONT'D)
You hungry?

WALTER
Starving. 

Michelle can barely keep her eyes on the road. She keeps 
peeking over at Walter in excitement.

WALTER (CONT'D)
Mom can we go downtown for food? I 
wanna go downtown.

MICHELLE
I already picked up some Chinese 
food for us. I know how much you 
like Chinese. 

WALTER
Ughhhh. I really want to go 
downtown for some food. 

MICHELLE
We aren't going downtown. We can't 
go downtown. Let's just stay away 
from there. Besides, I want to show 
you the new house and get you 
settled in.

WALTER
(mumbles)

It's a condo.

MICHELLE
Don't be such a grouch.

Walter pulls out a cigarette and tries to light it. He 
struggles with the flame.
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MICHELLE (CONT'D)
What are you doing? No, no, no, you 
can't smoke in here. 

Walter takes the cigarette out of his mouth and stares at 
her. 

MICHELLE (CONT'D)
When did you pick up smoking?

WALTER
Mom, I was in the institution for 
twelve years. I'm bound to pick up 
some habits. 

MICHELLE
Just not around me please.

Walter takes the cigarette out of his mouth and stares at 
her. 

WALTER
When did you start coughing like 
that?

Michelle shrugs him off.

MICHELLE
It's nothing.

INT. MICHELLE'S CONDO- EVENING

The door swings open and Michelle and Walter take a couple 
steps inside. The condo includes a small kitchen and a tiny 
living room. Michelle raises her arms up in triumph. 

MICHELLE
Ta-da. What do you think?

Walter examines the condo and tries to act intrigued. He 
wears a fake smile.

WALTER
I love it. 

MICHELLE
Yeah, right? It feels really homey, 
ya know?

Michelle takes Walter's bags from his shoulder and places 
them on the ground. She walks into the living room. 
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MICHELLE (CONT'D)
We just needed a change.

WALTER
Yeah. Change is great... I guess. 

INT. MICHELLE'S CONDO- WALTER'S ROOM- EVENING

Walter enters his new room in an unfamiliar condo. He looks 
around with a blank face. It's a tiny room with a small bed 
in the corner and a lone cabinet on the opposite side. Walter 
grows a reminiscent smirk on his face while he looks at the 
cabinet. 

He walks over to the cabinet where his two stuffed elephants 
sit on top side by side. He runs his fingers through both the 
elephants. Walter takes one of the elephants' arms and 
interlocks it through the other one so that they hold hands. 

INT. MICHELLE'S CONDO, KITCHEN- MORNING

Michelle sets a plate of eggs in front of Walter. He 
immediately begins to scarf it down like he's never had a 
meal.

MICHELLE
Slow down there, Walt. 

Walter ignores her and keeps going.

MICHELLE (CONT'D)
What are you doing today?

WALTER
I'm going out and about to look for 
a job. Doctors said it might be 
good for me, ya know. Get a 
schedule for myself.

MICHELLE
That's great sweetheart. Let me 
give you a ride.

Walter finishes his food and aggressively throws his fork 
down.

WALTER
Nah I'll walk. I need some fresh 
air. 

Walter walks to the front door and opens it. Michelle quickly 
gets up and runs towards him.
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MICHELLE
Wait.. Remember you have mandatory 
therapy with Dr. Young starting 
this afternoon.

WALTER
Shit. I forgot about that. 

Walter starts to leave but once again Michelle interrupts 
him.

MICHELLE
Wait... Don't go downtown.

WALTER
Ugghhh...

MICHELLE
Walter... Don't go--

Michelle starts violently coughing. Walter turns around to 
face her. He wears a concerned expression. Michelle goes and 
sits down on the couch while continuing to cough. Walter 
slowly shuts the door and heads out.

EXT. LEAKIN WOODS, ENTRANCE- MORNING

Walter walks along the sidewalk in the cool fall weather. He 
comes to a stop right next to a sign. The sign reads "Leakin 
Woods." Walter makes his way up a dirt trail and continues 
into a large area of woods.

EXT. LEAKIN WOODS, BRIDGE- MORNING

Walter sits on the ledge of the bridge staring at the same 
deep drop. His feet dangle over the edge. A rabbit hops on by 
right behind him. Walter hears a sound coming from the 
distant. He continues to hear the sound of breaking branches. 

Walter rises to his feet and faces the opposite direction. He 
squints his eyes in order to focus out in the distance. 
Walter hears more movement. He tracks the sound of breaking 
branches. Walter starts to run in order to catch up to the 
sound.

EXT. LEAKIN WOODS, ABANDONED HOUSE- MORNING

Walter catches up to the sound and finds a deer roaming the 
woods just beyond the trees. He sighs. Suddenly, Walter finds 
himself facing a small abandoned house. Walter surveys the 
home.
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He takes a step onto the porch and runs his hand on the 
railings. He glances at his hands and notices they are 
covered in dust. Walter glares at the door to the house. He 
takes a moment before deciding to walk away. 

EXT. CORNER STORE- NOON

Walter exits the woods and stares down a pharmacy across the 
street. He patiently waits for traffic before approaching the 
store. 

INT. CORNER STORE- NOON

The door swings open and Walter goes right to the front 
counter. He waits for an employee to help him. A younger kid 
comes out with a uniform and a name tag.

WALTER
Who are you?

EMPLOYEE
Ummm... I work here?

WALTER
Huh. Where's George?

EMPLOYEE
George who?

WALTER
The owner.

EMPLOYEE
There's no George here. You might 
be thinking of the previous owner. 
This store was bought just a couple 
of years ago.

WALTER
What the hell!

EMPLOYEE
Okay...

The doors swing open once again and STEPHANIE, an older, 
short, white woman with brownish-grey hair strolls in. Walter 
slowly turns away from the employee and faces Stephanie. His 
eyes grow wide in fear. Stephanie spots Walter and stops in 
her tracks. Her face fills bright red like a cherry.
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STEPHANIE
What the fuck. What the actual 
fuck.

WALTER
H-h-hi...

Walter attempts to speak but struggles. Stephanie approaches 
him until she is face-to-face. Walter backs up as far as he 
can.

STEPHANIE
You're not supposed to be here. I 
know they said you weren't allowed 
here. Didn't they tell you this 
while you were locked in the loony 
bin?

Walter is visibly uncomfortable and terrified.

STEPHANIE (CONT'D)
Someday you'll get your day of 
reckoning. And when that day comes, 
I hope you know, I will be thanking 
god. 

A police officer, Officer Miller (45),barges in the store to 
break it up. 

OFFICER MILLER
Walter!!! What are you doing here?

WALTER
Officer... I was just coming in to 
see George. Who doesn't even work 
here anymore. 

Officer Miller grabs Walter's arm and escorts him out. 

STEPHANIE
You better keep a close eye on him 
Officer.

INT. COP CAR- NOON

Walter is throw into the passenger seat of a cop car. Officer 
Miller starts driving.

OFFICER MILLER
Walter, what are you doing coming 
down here? You know you're not 
supposed to be here. 
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WALTER
Officer, I'm really sorry. I was 
just looking for a job. I thought I 
was doing the right thing. I wanted 
to work for George.

OFFICER MILLER
Yeah, well George sold the store 
and moved years ago. He's gone. 
From here on out you can't come 
downtown. You'll have to look for a 
job somewhere else. 

WALTER
Understood.

OFFICER MILLER
Listen Walter. I'm the guy that's 
gonna watch over you while you're 
here. Now, I really like your mom 
she's a nice lady. It would be a 
shame if I have to send you back to 
Pratt's leaving her all alone 
again.

WALTER
You won't get any trouble out of 
me. I promise.

OFFICER MILLER
Alright, that's what I like to 
hear. I'm gonna take you back home 
now.

WALTER
Ya know what. Take me to Dr. 
Young's house. He'll take me early. 

INT. DR. YOUNG'S HOUSE, OFFICE- AFTERNOON

Walter sits on a cozy couch with a glass table sitting in 
front of him. Across from him, Dr. Young (50s) a handsome man 
wearing a suit and glasses sits in a chair. 

Walter sets a pack of cigarettes on the glass table and 
itches his ear as he glares at them.

WALTER
Can I smoke in here?
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DR. YOUNG
Unfortunately, you can't. You're 
welcome to take it outside once we 
take a break.

WALTER
It's alright. I don't have to 
smoke. Change is good. It's great.

DR. YOUNG
You picked up smoking in the 
hospital?

WALTER
You're bound to pick up some things 
being locked up for twelve years. 
Especially when you're isolated 
during the ages when you're 
supposed to be maturing. I did 
anything to get more comfortable in 
that place.

DR. YOUNG
Twelve years is a long time. 
Shorter than expected though. You 
had great behavior in Pratt's. 
Doctors claimed you made tremendous 
progress.

WALTER
It was all about progress. All 
about the future. They said I was 
ready to be put back out in the 
world, but I'll tell you what Doc, 
it all feels so strange being here. 
Even here with you. 

DR. YOUNG
You sound... Nervous to be back 
home?

WALTER
It was easy to move on from the 
past when I was in a different 
location. My whole objection was 
progress and looking towards the 
future. When I came back home, I've 
pushed away what happened here for 
so long that it all feels the same 
again. 

DR. YOUNG
Moving on from the past is a very 
difficult task to accomplish.

(MORE)



10.

DR. YOUNG (CONT'D)
However, pushing away self-
reflection will only suppress 
certain feelings. Would you like to 
talk about the past?

Walter takes a deep breath and exhales slowly.

WALTER
We've already made more progress 
than the last time I was here.

Dr. Young chuckles. Walter adjusts himself to get more 
comfortable.

WALTER (CONT'D)
It all started with one person. A 
person who I once considered my 
only friend. She is the cause of 
everything. 

DR. YOUNG
What's her name?

WALTER
Julia.. Her name is Julia.

DR. YOUNG
You know what, Walter. You can have 
that cigarette.

Walter without hesitation grabs a cigarette and lights it.

WALTER
I was fourteen years old.. 


