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FADE | N:
EXT. ANTI QUES SHOP - NEW ENGLAND - DAY

Establish a quaint-looking little antiques store in the
busi ness district of an equally quaint little New Engl and
town. A man, 50s, ROGER KI RKLAND, enters the store.

| NT. SHOP

The store is a typical collection of antique bric-a-brac,
with two wonen working it -- LAURA LEE TYLER, a pretty bl onde
woman in her 30s/40s. Long hair, bright eyes, Southern
charmand femninity. And an ol der, heavyset, dark-haired
woman, MRS. COWPTON, who m nds the front counter.

LAURA LEE approaches a WOVAN CUSTOMER who i s hol ding an
anti que blue bottle.

LAURA LEE
Hand blown. Don't make '"em|i ke
t hey used to.

WOVAN CUSTOVER
Beauti f ul .

LAURA LEE
(asi de)
| can get it for you whol esal e.

They share a laugh. Laura Lee notices Roger.

LAURA LEE
Excuse nme. Just call if you need
any hel p.
(to Roger)
How may | be of hel p?
ROGER

| haven't decided yet.
(1 ooks around)
How do you keep track of all of this?

LAURA LEE
| don't. She's in charge.

ROGER
| hate the idea of all of this turning
to dust. | nmean, over tine.

LAURA LEE

Over tine.



ROGER
Like the rest of us, | suppose.

LAURA LEE
But not today, no, not today.

ROGER
My nanme i s Roger Kirkland.

LAURA LEE
(asi de)
|"m Laura Lee Tyler. W're not
supposed to give that out.

ROGER
O course.
(whi sper ed)
You have pretty eyes.

LAURA LEE
My goodness, a flatterer. How can
my pretty eyes help you?

ROGER
" m not sure.
LAURA LEE
Ch, | think you are. . . Shopping
for yourself or someone special ?
ROGER
No one special. Just saw the pl ace.

| had never been in here before. [
l[ive just up the road. You work
here regularly?

LAURA LEE
In the sumer, a few days a week.
In the off season |I'm a teacher.

ROGER
Well, as for nme, | guess you could
call me a retired wayfaring stranger.
LAURA LEE
Wel |, wel cone stranger.
ROGER
| don't want to get personal, but --

marri ed?

She shakes her head.



LAURA LEE
You?

He shakes his head.

ROGER
Wn't bore you with the details.

LAURA LEE
Oh, but that's the juicy stuff.
(off a dirty look from
proprietress)
| better pretend to get back to work.

She grabs a piece of bric-a-brac.

LAURA LEE
(1 oudly)
Now this would make a nice gift, M.
Ki r kl and.

DI SSCLVE TQO
EXT. FRONT YARD - ROGER S SUMVER HOUSE -- DAY

It is isolated, but overlooks a lake. In the front yard
there is a rusty old swng set that is swayi ng back and

forth in the wwnd. The chain on one of the swi ngs has broken
| oose, with the seat hanging awkwardly to one side.

Roger's car enters driveway. He gets out, noves to sw ngs.

ROGER (V. Q)
| suppose it was the distant thoughts,
the battles, the gunfire in the hills
of long ago. A stream ng of cars,
the arc of woods against failing
light, and your rings of golden hair,
W nds swirling, out on the dock, in
t he afternoon, the caissons, the
runmblings, the dwi ndling pools slim
in their green brackish drift, your
hand bat hed in tenderness, slender,
curled in mne, against the hours,
fraught with cal mdarkness. |
i ngered, surrounded by souls, you
hid on the porch, beauty turned soft,
in drawn | anplight.

A car pulls into the drive behind Roger's. [It's Laura Lee.
She gets out, approaches Roger.



LAURA LEE
You woul dn't remenber ne. |'mthe
woman you met in the antiques store
earlier this afternoon.

ROGER
O course | renenber you

LAURA LEE
You wanted to renenber.

ROGER
Yes.

LAURA LEE
" m gl ad.

ROGER
Comre on in.

LAURA LEE

(awkwar d)

My husband passed. | think | had
mentioned that before.

ROGER
Yes.

LAURA LEE

" m glad you wanted to renenber.
Ch, you left this item behind.

She offers hima small wapped package; he | ooks at her
askance.

LAURA LEE
Ckay, maybe you didn't leave it
behind. There | go again, sneaking

up, being ne. | nean, just in case
you didn't renmenber nme. | think of
myself only as Laura Lee. Like
Lorel ei.

ROGER

Luring nen to their doonf

LAURA LEE
Yes!

She makes a spooky face, gestures, |aughs. He chuckl es.



LAURA LEE
| would never in a mllion years be
so forward with soneone | don't know.
| just felt, well, maybe it was tine
to be in a nopod of abandon.

ROGER
Cone on in. W'Ill abandon. 1'l]

get us sonething to drink

She hesit at es.

LAURA LEE
| have to warn you, if | sit down,
"1l stay forever. [1'Ill stay forever

here if | sit down. No nore antiques
store, no nore boring hours wal ki ng
anong the junky relics answering

questions for old ladies. If | sit
down, |'Il stay forever.

ROGER
Then stay forever -- or as long as
you like. | think I nentioned this
in the shop -- ny wife is gone too.

He takes her hand, draws her to him they enbrace -- a |ong
enbrace. She's clearly at peace in his arns.

ROGER (V. Q)
She stayed the entire summer. She
was soft and delicate, funny and
beautiful. But she was al so
frightened. At sone profound |evel,
somewhere in her depths, she was

frightened.
LAURA LEE
l"mgoing for a walk. | need to get
sone air.
ROGER
"Il come with you
LAURA LEE
No. No, | need sone tine al one.
ROGER

What is it, what's wong?

LAURA LEE
| just need sone tine.

She smles a faint smle.



ROGER
She di sappeared, but fromthe w ndow
| could see her down anong the rocks.
She found a place there anong the
rocks at the edge of the | ake, and
she sat quietly and just watched. |
wondered if | would follow her to
t hose rocks, as nmen so often do.
Fol | ow her and be | ost forever. She
was soft and qui et and beauti ful
down there, alone anong the rocks.
Perhaps this was her true hone.
Perhaps | was the one who had strayed
of f course.

He noves to her.

ROGER
| didn't want you to be al one.

She smles faintly.

LAURA LEE
| belong here, by the |ake, anobng
the silent rocks. | belong here, so
| can call out. Do you hear nme when
| call?

ROGER
Yes.

LAURA LEE
In the night when | amgentle in
your arns, still, | feel the need
sonewhere deep within ne to cal
out.

Pause.
ROGER

| need to know what's w ong.

LAURA LEE
"' mglad you hear ne.

She turns to him they enbrace.

ROGER
| love you, Laura Lee. | want us to
be married. But if there's sonething
wrong, you should tell ne.

LAURA LEE
There's not hi ng w ong.



ROGER
You' ve been withdrawn the |ast couple
of weeks. And tonorrow you have to

| eave to go back to teaching. [|I'm
afraid I'll lose you, I won't see
you agai n.
LAURA LEE
You won't | ose ne.
ROGER
|"'mafraid. You can understand that.
LAURA LEE
| don't want to face the autumm, it
depresses ne -- the death of | eaves,

t he school children and their

not ebooks. Qutside the wi ndows, in
t he wal kways, under the trees. The
hours are turning sour and cold, and
it depresses ne.

Anot her enbr ace

ROGER
Over the winter, Laura Lee grew
renote. W saw each other on
weekends. | suspected there had
been sone sort of tragedy. Then she
canme back again to this house | ast
sunmer and we shared our |ove
together. Al sunmer |long we | oved
each other in this place, and
sonetimes we used the swi ngs, and we
felt young and revitalized.

(to Laura Lee)

Did you grow up here?

LAURA LEE
Ri ght down bel ow.
ROGER
In the town where we net -- the

anti ques store?

LAURA LEE
Yup. We used to cone and | ook through
the wi ndows. The cut glass, the
rockers, the dusty old things. Yes,
| grew up down there.



ROGER
And just when a faint smle seened
to pass across her face, she would
become withdrawn. | felt a pulling
away. But she wouldn't tal k about
it. She | ooked out faintly on the
| ake, in all her soft and sweet
beauty, and remai ned quiet in her
chair.

LAURA LEE
| have a son. That's why |'ve been
So quiet. He commtted suicide.
|"msorry, but I've kept it in.
Sonetinmes | wthdraw, that's all
It doesn't nean | don't |ove you.

ROGER
| want us to be narri ed.
LAURA LEE
Are you sure?
ROGER

You say it as though you have sone
sense of foreboding.

(several beats)
We could be married here -- | nean,
right here on the | ake.

Monent ary pause.

They do so.

LAURA LEE
Yes.

ROGER
(with concern)
Laura Lee?

LAURA LEE
(asi de)
And so | took his hand, and we wal ked
down along the | ake. Anong the rocks.

Then, to Roger:

LAURA LEE
You don't need the burden of ny grief.

ROGER
Yes, yes | do. That's what |'m here
for.



LAURA LEE
The burden of a thousand tears. You
don't need that.

ROGER
The m nute we get back, we'll be
marri ed.

LAURA LEE

The burden of ny grief is too great.
Don't come down here, don't cone
down anong the rocks. WIIl you
promse ne, if you love nme, that you

w Il not conme down anong the rocks?
ROGER

| prom se.
LAURA LEE

But he did cone down anong the rocks.
He would sit beside ne for |ong hours,
as the waters quietly | apped agai nst
t he dock. Quiet hours, with the
tiniest of novenents on the surface
of the lake. The trees and woods
peaceful and quiet. It was then
realized that he too was grieving,
grieving for sone | oss.

(to Roger)
VWhat are you grieving for?

ROGER
Am | grieving?
LAURA LEE
Yes. Yes, | can feel it within ne.

You're frightened, frightened of
sonething. Wat is it you are
frightened of ?

ROGER
| was in the Arny. |In conbat. |
can hear the gunshots, always | can
hear the gunshots. | needed to be
here by the | ake in the sumers.
Wile | was away nmy w fe devel oped
cancer. She died. |'mstil
frightened by it -- the gunfire, the
t hought of death. There's no peace
when the thought of death is in your
consciousness. . . Mre than that,
|"mfrightened of us, of |osing you
the way | lost ny first wife. |
don't want to | ose you.



LAURA LEE
You won't | ose ne.

ROGER
And yet | know | wll, and I can't
bear it. | would sooner throw nyself

upon these rocks than | ose you. |
can hear gunshots far out over the
hills, even in the quiet of the
afternoon. | can hear feet poundi ng
in the dust, and the roar and runble
of trucks. You have filled the
enptiness of this place, this house,
these long hours. | came here each
summer to escape a sense of |o0ss,
and yet even with the abundance of
trees, of the woods, and the sounds
on the | ake, even with all of this,

| felt hollow Then, when we net in
the antiques store, | felt life
stirring wwthin nme again. | don't
want you to | eave here alone. |

want us to live together, and never
be apart, not even for a single

i nst ant. | saw too nuch horror,
over there, and then back here in a
hospital ward. | amfrightened of
deat h.

A slight pause.

LAURA LEE
You know | have to | eave today. |
have to teach next week. Stay and

enjoy yourself. I'll drive up next
weekend.
ROGER
No. No, if you leave | will |ose
you forever.
LAURA LEE
Roger, you are being irrational
ROGER
| feel irrational. |1'mfrightened,

especially here by the water, near
t hese rocks.

LAURA LEE
(j oki ng)
| warned you that | would |ure you
her e.



10.

ROGER
Yes, you did. Sonetinmes in the dark
hours late at night, | hear the water

| appi ng agai nst these rocks, these
stones. Even though you are beside
me in bed, your breath gentle, your
hair softly spread on the pillow, I
hear the water down here anong the
rocks. Even when | hold you naked
W th your breasts and nouth agai nst
me, feeling your sweet delicious
softness, | know that sonehow you
are calling fromanong the rocks. |
know in ny heart I will be wounded
again, and | can't bear the thought
of that.

LAURA LEE
No woundi ngs, | prom se.

ROGER
Don't go, Laura Lee. Please. CQuit
your job. Call them W'Il stay on
here, even in w nter.

LAURA LEE
But | packed ny things that day, a
few bl ouses, sone conbs and sunmer
t hi ngs, and we ki ssed beside the
swings. It was |ate August, and
al ready there was a sense of the
enpti ness, the |oneliness of
Septenber. W ki ssed beside the
SW ngs.

ROCGER
Don't go.

LAURA LEE
| took ny things down to the car,
and packed themin the trunk. Then
| waved to you, ny dearest one.
waved.

ROGER (V. Q)
| heard the sound of the car starting,
and | watched forlornly as you pulled
out of the drive, and swung forward

out into the road. | could hear the
engi ne as you drove off down the
hill and swept al ong the road beside
the lake. . . | waited and wait ed.

( MORE)



ROGER (V. Q) (cont'd)
Then | heard anot her sound, and you
came back to ne. It was your car,
and | could hear the sound of it as
it swung back into the drive. Oh
God, | was so relieved that you had
come back.

They enbrace.

LAURA LEE
| had to cone back. | couldn't |eave
you.

ROGER
Thank God.

LAURA LEE

| couldn't |leave this place, for
this is where | belonged. W can be
married here. But sonmewhere within
me, | amstill frightened, stil
grieving. W can be married here,
but the frail bones of ny psyche are
li ke old antiques, disintegrating on
the | ost shel ves of hope.

ROGER
No.

LAURA LEE
Yes. | cannot help it. The pain
conmes back, | am haunted and frail

an absol ute shadow in your arnms. On
the porch, on the dock, in the kitchen
during the quiet hours of the
afternoon. | ama shadow. | want

to be nore, | reach out and hope to

be nore. But if you turn you wll

not see ne. You wll hear a voice,

but you will not see ne. . . I'm
going down to the village now, just

to pick up a few groceri es.

ROGER
Pl ease don't go.

LAURA LEE
You need have no worry, | will be
all right.

ROGER

"1l come with you

11.



12.

LAURA LEE
No. You won't, and you know you
won't. But renenber | |oved you,

remenber the soft vowels of ny nane,
Laura Lee, as spoken over the gentle
| ake waters, rippling softly on the
rocks. Laura Lee.

A brief enbrace. She goes out.

ROGER (V. Q)

| couldn't stop her, | knewit. The
car engine started, and the wheels
churned, and then | heard it speed
away. Round and round the | ake.
And | knew | woul d never see her
again. | was terrified, |I knew what
woul d happen. And now | have cone
back here again in the sumer, with
my suitcase, to this enpty house,
with its old sw ngs.

(slight beat)
| don't know why, except it rem nds
me of you, and your quiet softness,
and t he peaceful hours we spent
together. The grace and gentl eness.

The qui et of the woods. | have cone
back to you, ny Laura Lee, and this
pl ace. | have cone back, because |

know your spirit is here waiting for
me. But | couldn't |ook when the
police asked ne to. | couldn't |ook
down at the rocks. O the car, the
tw sted wheels and wreckage. |
couldn't | ook because | knew you
were there with the Iife torn out of
you. Your softness and sweetness,
your gentl e beauty, spread out
lifeless anong the rocks. | couldn't
| ook because | love you with all ny
heart, Laura Lee. And | grieve for
you. And | can't bear the thought
of life w thout you.

(a beat)
Now | too wll join you anong the
rocks.

He rai ses a handgun, eyes it. Takes several paces to one
si de.

ROGER
| love you, Laura Lee, and | wll be
w th you.



13.
As he begins to raise the gun to his head -- FADE QUT.
THE END
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