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EXT; PARKI NG LOT; DAY

The door of a dark bl ue sedan opens and a | eg energes, clad
in black slacks, attached to a foot adorned with a white
tenni s shoe.

Inside the car, a steady chine is heard.

WOVAN
| hear you, | hear you.

Keys jangle. The chim ng stops.

Anot her foot and leg join the first pair.

The feet set firmy on the ground, and a tall woman with

| ong, auburn hair, BRI ANNA PARKER, steps out, dragging a

| arge bl ack purse behind her. She is wearing a white polo
shirt and a thin gold | ocket hangs around her neck.

She pushes the door of the car shut, nmuttering to herself.

BRI ANNA
St upi d purse.

Brianna adjusts the purse on her shoulder and turns to face
t he buil ding before her.

The sign on the gray storefront reads DALE S DEPARTMENT
STORE.

Bri anna eyes the building. She squares her shoul ders and
takes a deep breath.

BRI ANNA
Anot her day in paradi se.

Wi stling, she wal ks with purpose toward the store.

| NT; DEPARTMENT STORE; DAY

Automati c doors sw ng open as Brianna approaches, and the
bustle of a busy afternoon greets her as she enters.

Peopl e are rushing by on the carpeted floor of the well-Ilit
store pushing shopping carts filled with nerchandi se.
Children are running away from parents. Parents are
scream ng through clenched teeth at children.

To the right, clothes hang haphazardly on racks.

To the left, lines format the cash registers and the
customer service desk
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Brianna takes this all in.
WOVAN
Brianna! I'’mso glad you're finally
her e!

Brianna turns to the voice calling her.

Behi nd the custoner service counter, a short, petite young
woman with long blond hair pulled back into a ponytail is
handing a bag to a custonmer. Her name tag reads MELI NDA.
Brianna sm | es.

BRI ANNA
Hey, Lin. How s it been today?

Mel i nda | ooks woefully at Brianna, then sighs deeply and
rolls her eyes.

Bri anna frowns.

BRI ANNA
One of those days, huh?

Mel i nda nods.

MELI NDA
And then sone.

Mel i nda swi ngs her arnms around.

MELI NDA
This place is hopping today! And...

Droppi ng her voice, Melinda | ooks around to nake sure no one
can hear her.

BELI NDA
Jerry is in one of his npods.

Bri anna groans.

BRI ANNA
Qur manager and hi s noods.

Mel i nda opens her nmouth to speak.
WOVAN

Bri anna! You're here! Now | can go
hone.
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The two ladies turn as a tall, heavy-set wonan, SUSAN
approaches them Susan has short, black hair that is
peppered with gray. She is taking off her nane tag and
smling.

Bri anna hol ds her hand up.

BRI ANNA
Wbah, there, Susan. Not so fast.
| m not even clocked in yet.

Susan snorts, turning away.

SUSAN
Clock in fast, honey. |I'm
practically running out the door.

Bri anna | ooks at Melinda, shaking her head in amazenent.

She starts wal king toward the back of the store as she calls
out to Susan.

BRI ANNA
That doesn’t give ne nmuch hope for
t oday, does it?

MAN
What ki nd of hope do you ever have
wor ki ng here?
Bri anna | ooks over her shoul der, not breaking her stride.

ADAM BANKS, a tall, thin man in his 30s with Iight brown
hai r shaved short, approaches her.

Bri anna smles at him

BRI ANNA
Pessi m stic nuch, Adanf

Custoners with shopping carts pass by themsilently.

ADAM
Pessi m stic?

Adam consi ders this, then shrugs.

ADAM
Nah. Just truthful

He points to nothing in particular.
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ADAM
See, |’ ve worked here | ong enough,
Brianna. |1’ve got it all figured

out .
Bri anna | aughs as they turn the corner.
BRI ANNA
Real |y, Adan®? Tell ne. Wiat is it
all about?
Adam notions to the store around himwith his arm
ADAM
Take a | ook around, Brianna, what
do you see?
Bri anna | ooks around her.
People fill the aisles, placing itenms in their cart.
In the distance, a child screans.
Anot her | aughs.

Bri anna shrugs.

BRI ANNA
| see people.

She smles slightly and drops her voice.

BRI ANNA
| see live people.

Adam shakes his head, smling.

BRI ANNA
Seriously, Adam | see custoners. |
see anot her paycheck. As |long as we
have people to hel p, we have noney
i n our bank accounts.

They turn anot her corner.

BRI ANNA
Why? What do you see?

Adam | ooks at her intently.

ADAM
Let ne tell you sonething, Brianna.
Every norning, | wake up. | get up,
( MORE)
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He shrugs

He shrugs

Adam paus
enpl oyee

A poster
whi te wal
wel |

ADAM (cont’ d)
sit in front of the tel evision
drinking my coffee. | eat breakfast
while I watch the tv anchorman tel
me about the poor state of our
econony and how hi gh gas prices
are. | listen to the weather man
tal k about global warm ng. | take
the dog for a wal k and pass by
three different nen at three
di fferent corners panhandling
because they claimto be out of
wor k. Whether they really are
destitute or not isn't for me to
say, | don’t know them Do | spare
a coupl e of bucks?

ADAM
Maybe. If | have it.

agai n.

ADAM
After I walk the dog, | take a
shower and | conme here. And | pick
up after rowdy ki ds whose parents
don’t watch them And I sell things
that people don't really need to
peopl e who never really appreciate
it anyway. All they care about is
if the price is right and, if it
isnt, they try to weasel ne into
one that is.

es as they enter through double doors |eading the
ar ea.

board with the week’s schedule is on the plain
I, next to a printed letter of praise for a job

done fromthe store nmanager.

Bri anna watches himsilently.

ADAM

And then, | go hone. Pass a few
nore panhandl ers. Wal k the dog
again. Eat a cheap m crowavabl e
di nner. Maybe watch a novie. And
go to bed. Knowi ng tonorrow |’ |
get up and do it again. So, you
want to know what | see?
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He watches Brianna as she punches nunbers into the tine
cl ock.
She | ooks up at him
ADAM

| see the dead end of a | ong

tunnel. There’s no way forward. And

I’mso far in, | can't renenber how

to backtrack and find ny way out.
The two walk into a small roomfilled with gray | ockers.
Bri anna opens one up and pulls out her nane tag.
Frowni ng, she | ooks up at Adam

BRI ANNA
Ww, Adam

She pins her nane tag to her shirt.

BRI ANNA
That’'s kind of a sad way to | ook at
t hi ngs.
WOVAN
I s he ranting about doom and gl oom
agai n?
Bri anna and Adam | ook up as a tall, dark-skinned woman with
| ong, black curly hair, SHARI SSA, stands at the doorway.
ADAM
Aw, Sharissa, conme on. You know ne.
| never rant.

Shari ssa snorts, raising her eyebrows at Adam

SHARI SSA
Yes, honey, you do.

She opens a nearby | ocker door and pulls out a bottle of
wat er. Taking a sip, she nods towards Brianna.

SHARI SSA
She’s still pretty new here. She
don’t need you torturing her with
all your "Nothing is right with the
wor | d* hooey.

Brianna sml|es as she sets her purse in her |ocker and shuts
t he door.
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BRI ANNA
That’'s alright, Sharissa. | don’'t
feel tortured.

Bri anna | ooks at Adam

BRI ANNA
| just think you need to | ook at
things in a different light. You' re
here to hel p people. To do
somet hi ng good for them You never
know when sonet hing positive is
going to conme out of doing good
t hi ngs for people.

Adam snort ed.

ADAM
Al'l you ever get from hel pi ng
peopl e here is sore feet.

Bri anna shakes her head. She opens her nouth to speak.

ADAM
Don’t you ever wi sh you could do
somet hi ng el se besides hel p rude
cust oners?

Brianna’'s eyes cloud over.

Suddenly, she is no longer at Dale’s. She’s in a kitchen,
standi ng at a si nk.

The di shwasher is running. The m crowave is dinging.
From anot her room a child cries.

CHI LD
Monmy !

SHARI SSA
Bri anna? Earth to Bri anna.

Bri anna shakes herself back to the present.

Shari ssa and Adam are staring at her with puzzled | ooks in
their eyes.

SHARI SSA
Grl, I don't know where you just
went, but, you certainly weren’t

her e.

Bri anna nods.
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BRI ANNA
Yeah, sorry. |’ m okay.
She rubs her eyes.
BRI ANNA

VWhere were we?
She | ooks at Adam

BRI ANNA
| think you d be surprised at how
good it feels to help. If you just
| et yourself help.

Adam shakes hi s head.

ADAM
11 tell you what. If anything
good ever happens because of Dale’s
Departnent Store, | nmean really
good, then, I’'Il change ny tune.

Bri anna nods.

BRI ANNA
It’s a deal.

MAN
(voi ce over)
Brianna call 200, please. Brianna
cal |l 200.

The three of them | ook up at the speaker on the ceiling in
uni son.

Bri anna si ghs.
BRI ANNA
Of to rescue sone poor, helpless
cust omer .
| NT; DEPARTMENT STORE; EVEN NG

Brianna is putting a box of plates on a shelf.

St eppi ng back, she eyes the boxes, making sure they' re al
i ned up.

VOMAN
Excuse ne, m ss?

Brianna turns to the voice, a snmle instantly on her face.
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A m ddl e-aged WOVAN, stout with short brown hair and a nole
on her chin, stands watching Brianna. Next to her is a BOY,
about 13, with shaggy black hair and enpty eyes.

The boy smles at Brianna, his nouth droopy. He speaks wth
obvi ous effort.

BOY
Hi .

Bri anna sm | es back at the him

BRI ANNA
H there.

BOY
My nom needs hel p.

Bri anna snil es.

BRI ANNA
Wl |, hopefully I can help you.

She | ooks at the woman.

BRI ANNA
What can | do for you, ma’ anf

The woman hol ds up a paper.
WOVAN
We're | ooking for this set of
di shes that’s in the ad, here.
Bri anna steps closer as the woman points to a picture.

VOVAN
This one, right here.

Bri anna nods.

BRI ANNA
Ri ght this way, nma’ am

She | eads them down the aisle, stopping at the end. She
reaches up and grabs a box off of the top shelf.

Hol di ng the box out to the wonman, Brianna smles.

BRI ANNA
s this it?

The woman smil es broadly.
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WOVAN
Yes, it is. Thank you so nuch!

Bri anna sm | es back.

BRI ANNA
No problem dad | can help

The wonman turns to | eave.

VWOVAN
Cone on, Benji.

The boy | ooks at Brianna.

BOY
Thank you.

Bri anna smles at him

BRI ANNA
You' re npbst wel cone.

Bri anna wat ches as the boy turns and wal ks away with the
wonan.

| NT; BEDROCOM NI GHT

Brianna lies in a large bed, staring at the ceiling. The
nmoon shines through the open blinds hanging fromthe w ndow,
casti ng shadows on the walls.

CH LD #1
(voi ce over)

Mommy, nonmy!
Brianna turns to her side, staring at nothing.

MAN
(voi ce over)
How does this | ook, honey?

She turns to her other side, rubbing her eyes.
CHI LD#2
(voi ce over)
But, | don’'t want to go.
Si ghing heavily, Brianna sits up, pulling the covers off of

her I egs, and touches the lanp sitting on the nightstand
next to the bed. Light fills the room and she blinks.
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Cautiously, she throws her | egs off of the bed and steps
over to the large dresser that stands against the wall.
Opening a drawer, she reaches in and pulls out a brown
bottl e.

She eyes the bottle, |ooking at the nanme Brianna Parker
printed on it, before slowy pulling the lid off.

Dropping two pills into her hand, she puts the |lid back on
and tosses the bottle back into the drawer.

Popping the pills in her nouth, Brianna grabs the glass of
water sitting on the nightstand and takes a drink.

She crawl s back into bed, sighing, and pulls the covers up.

| NT; EMPLOYEE LOCKER ROOM DAY

Bl eary-eyed Brianna is standing at her | ocker fastening her
name tag to her shirt when Adam wal ks into the room

ADAM
Hey, Brianna.

Bri anna smles at him

BRI ANNA
H , Adam

Adam eyes Bri anna as he opens his | ocker.

ADAM
You | ook rough. Everything okay?

Bri anna nods, closing her |ocker.

BRI ANNA
Yeah, thanks. Just had a rough
ni ght.
She stares at the wall, thinking.
BRI ANNA

Sonet hing i s bothering ne, though.

ADAM
VWhat ?

Bri anna speaks to Adam but continues staring at the wall.
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BRI ANNA
Sonmet hing i s nagging at ne. But, |
don’t know what it is.
She | ooks at Adam

BRI ANNA
It’s Iike ny subconsci ous knows
sonmet hi ng, but, the rest of ny m nd
hasn’t figured it out yet.

Adam nods.

ADAM
| hate when that happens.

He cl oses his | ocker.
ADAM
|"msure you Il figure it out
eventually. It’ll come to you when
you | east expect it.
Bri anna nods, |eaving the room

BRI ANNA
| hope so.

| NT; DEPARTMENT STORE; EVEN NG
Bri anna wal ks down an aisle void of custoners, a smle on
her face. She passes toiletries as she reaches the end of

the ai sl e.

The woman and boy that she had previously hel ped wal k by
her.

The boy smles at Brianna.

BOY
Hi .

Bri anna sm | es back.

BRI ANNA
H, there. How are you today.

BOY
Fi ne.
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WOVAN
Cone al ong, Benji.

BOY
Ckay, noma.

Bri anna wat ches them wal k away.
She turns, and then stops in her tracks.

Her face drops as she turns back to where the wonman and boy
j ust were.

Thought ful ly, Brianna shakes her head, whispering to
hersel f.

BRI ANNA
No. It can't be.

Her eyebrows scrunch up as she walks in the direction the
wonman and boy had just gone.

Seeing themin the distance, the woman staring at an itemin
her hand, Brianna quickly grabs the nearest itemoff of the
shel f and continues wal ki ng.

Seei ng her, the boy snmles at Brianna.

BOY
Hi .

Brianna smles at him |ooking himup and down as discreetly
as possi bl e.

BRI ANNA
Hi .

She wal ks past the wonan, nodding toward her. The woman nods
back, then goes back to the item

Turning down the nearest aisle, Brianna slows down, |ines of
concentration lining her face.

She rubs her forehead, nuttering.

BRI ANNA
No no no. It’s inpossible.

She |1 ooks back in the direction she just came from

The boy is at the end of the aisle, holding sonmething out
for the woman.
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Brianna stares at him her eyes intense. Then, she turns and
wal ks away.

| NT; BEDROCOM NI GHT

Brianna sits on the edge of the bed. Light fromthe | anp on
the nightstand fills the room

She stares at the dresser. Her gaze drops to the bottom
dr awner .

Shaki ng her head, Brianna forces her gaze away.
In a nonent, her eyes drift back to the dresser drawer.

Slowl y, Brianna stands and makes her way to the dresser.
Kneel i ng, she opens the bottom drawer. She reaches in and
pulls out a creamcolored file folder

Taki ng a deep breath, Brianna opens the folder.

A small picture of a blond-headed child stares back at her.
The picture lies in the mddle of a crinkled piece of paper,
with the words, 6 YEAR OLD BOY M SSING at the top, and a
smal | paragraph printed beneat h.

Brianna stares intently at the picture, then closes her eyes
and takes a deep breath.

BRI ANA
| nmust be losing ny m nd again.
Thi s cannot be real.

Openi ng her eyes, she | ooks at the picture again. Shaking
her head, she closes the folder and sets it back in the
drawer. Standing to her feet, she grabs her cell phone off
of the nightstand and pushes buttons.

Putting the phone to her ear, she listens.

BRI ANNA
Yes, | need a plane ticket, please.

| NT; DEPARTMENT STORE; DAY
Wearing a pair of tan khaki pants and a bl ack bl ouse,

Bri anna passes racks of clothes as she wal ks towards the
back of the store.
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VOVAN
Early shift today, Bri?

Brianna turns to the voice that is a calling her.
A woman of medi um hei ght with short black hair, DEN SE
SM THTON i s heading her way. She is dressed in a plaid
button-up shirt and a pair of blue jeans.
Bri anna stops wal king and smles at her.
BRI ANNA
Hey, Denise. How goes cat ching
shoplifters today?

Deni se | ooks around at the enpty store.

DENI SE
Super slow. |I'msurprised to see
you here. You never work in the

nor ni ng.
Bri anna shakes her head.

BRI ANNA
Not wor ki ng. Just going to go talk
to Jerry. | had an energency cone
up and have to | eave town for a
whi | e.

Deni se’s eyes grow | arge. Gaspi ng, she puts her hand on
Bri anna’ s shoul der.

DENI SE
| s everything okay, Bri? Do you
need hel p or anythi ng?

Bri anna shakes her head.
BRI ANNA
|’ mgood. It’s not sonething I can
really tal k about right now,
t hough.
Deni se nods under st andi ngly.
DENI SE
Ckay, no problem Just renenber,
|’m here i f you need anything, k?

Bri anna snmi | es and nods.
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BRI ANNA
Thank you, Denise. You' re anmazing.

Brianna turns to wal k away, then stops in her tracks.
She eyes Deni se, thinking.

BRI ANNA
Wait. Maybe there is sonething.

DENI SE
What ?

Brianna |icks her lips.

BRI ANNA
| need a picture of a custoner from
 ast night.

Deni se rai ses her eyebrows.

DENI SE
A picture of a customer?

Bri anna nods.

BRI ANNA
| can’t tell you why. Not just yet,
at least. It’s kind of inportant,
t hough.

Deni se considers Brianna's words, then nods.

DENI SE
kay. Let's go to ny office.

| NT; SMALL OFFI CE; DAY

A long desk fills the room A calendar with a picture of a
beach is tacked to the wall, and pictures of small children
surround it.

One whole wall is filled with video nonitors, showi ng clips
of various sections of the store. The nonitors are connected
to a conmputer and printer.

Denise sits in the chair in front of the desk. She puts her
hand on the nouse, and | ooks up at Brianna.

DENI SE

Do you know what you’re | ooking
for?
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Bri anna nods.

BRI ANNA
It was | ast night around eight. A
woman and a teenage boy.

She taps a screen.

BRI ANNA
| saw them around this area.

Deni se nods and clicks the nouse.

The screen blinks and swi tches. The bodi es on the screen
begi n novi ng qui ckly as Deni se holds down the button on the
nmouse.

DENI SE
Tell me when you see them

Bri anna wat ches silently as people blink in and out of the
screen. Suddenly, she points.

BRI ANNA
Ri ght there.

Deni se clicks the nouse. Another click and the screen
enl arges to show t he worman and the boy.

DENI SE
That | ady right there?

Bri anna nods.
BRI ANNA
Yes. | need the | ady and the boy
separately.

Deni se clicks the nouse, and the printer whirs and spits out
two pi eces of paper.

BRI ANNA
Do you know who they are?

Deni se shrugs and pulls the printed pictures.
DENI SE
|’ ve seen them at the pharnacy a
coupl e of tines.
She hands the papers to Brianna.

Bri anna takes them | ooking at them
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BRI ANNA
The pharmacy?

Deni se nods.

DENI SE
Yeah. | think her name is Brenda or
Wanda or sonet hi ng.

Brianna stares at the pictures, then smles briefly at
Deni se.

BRI ANNA
Thank you so nmuch for this, Denise.
You have no idea how big this is.

Deni se searches Brianna’'s face.

DENI SE
Just tell nme about it soneday, k?

Bri anna nods.

BRI ANNA
Prom se.

| NT; SMALL OFFI CE, DAY

A desk and chair occupy the majority of the roomthat
Brianna steps into. A large conmputer sits on the desk. In
the chair behind the desk, a man in his 40's with short,
[ight brown hair and a blue suit, JERRY WALKER clicks on the
nmouse. He speaks without taking his eyes off of the

conput er.

JERRY
Have a seat, Brianna. What can | do
for you today?

Brianna sits in the padded gray chair in front of the desk.
BRI ANNA
|’ ve had an enmergency conme up. |’'m
going to have to |l eave town for a
week or two.
Jerry |l ooks at Brianna, frowning.

JERRY
Leave town? Just |ike that?

Bri anna nods.
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BRI ANNA
Tomorrow. |'mreally sorry. It’'s
somet hi ng unavoi dabl e.

She pauses. Jerry stares at her silently.

BRI ANNA
|"mreally sorry, Mster Wal ker.
know it’s inconvenient. | do have

vacation tine, though. And, |’ ve
covered all of my shifts.

Jerry sighs deeply, |ooking back at the conputer screen.

JERRY
Fi ne.

He nods to Bri anna.

JERRY
Enj oy whatever it is your doing.

Bri anna st ands.
BRI ANNA

Thank you.
| NT; KI TCHEN; EVENI NG
Brianna stands in front of an island counter in a smal
kitchen. A bowl of fruit sits in the mddle of the counter,
and Brianna picks an apple out of the bow and takes a bite.
She wal ks over to the refrigerator and stands in front of
it, looking at a picture that's enclosed in a small frane
and held to the door by a nagnet.

Two children with dark hair, a boy around 7 and a girl
around 4, smle for the canera.

Touching the frame, Brianna sighs, her eyes filled with
pai n.

Slow y, she turns away.

EXT;, CROADED Al RPORT; DAY
Brianna, clad in a light colored shirt and dark sungl asses

passes rushing people, pulling a small black suitcase with
wheel s.
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She approaches a taxi. The TAXI DRI VER opens the trunk, and
Bri anna sets her suitcase inside.

The trunk shuts. The driver opens the back door of the car,
and Brianna slides inside.

EXT;, LARGE BUI LDI NG DAY

Brianna stands in front of a large building that has dark
paint and tinted wi ndows. As she approaches, the sign on the
door gets easier to read. POLI CE DEPARTMENT

Taki ng a deep breath, Brianna opens the door and steps
i nsi de.

Taki ng her sungl asses off, Brianna gl ances around, givVving
her eyes a chance to adjust.

In front of her, a woman, NAOM SPITZ, sits at a | arge desk.
She hol ds a phone to her ear with one hand. Wth the other,
she adjusts her dark-franmed gl asses.

Bri anna approaches the desk slowy.
The worman hangs up the phone and gl ances up at Brianna.

NAOM
What can | do for you, sweetie?

The slightest hint of a southern accent |ines her words, and
Brianna sm | es.

BRI ANNA
Hey, Naom .

Naom stares at Brianna in confusion. As recognition hits,
her eyes grow |l arge and her nouth drops open and she stands
to her feet.

NAOM
Bri anna? My Brianna?

Brianna's smle grows w der

BRI ANNA
The one and only.

Naom runs out from behind the desk and throws her arns
around Brianna’s neck.
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NAOM
Well, knock me down with a feather
and call ne lightheaded! | can't

beli eve you're here, Brianna!!
Naom steps back.

NAOM
Let ne |look at you, girl.

She gives Brianna an appraising glance and whi stl es.

NAOM
No wonder | didn’'t recogni ze you
You're hot stuff now, girl.

Bri anna sm | es.

BRI ANNA
Thanks, Naomni .

NAOM
So, what brings you to town, girl?

Brianna | ooks intently at Naom .

BRI ANNA
Ji mry Jackson.

Naom 's face drops.

NAOM
You did not just speaks those words
to me, girl. Not five mnutes in.
Not after all these years.

Bri anna says not hi ng.
Naom | ooks at her watch.
NAOM
It’s close enough to bein five 0o
clock. Let’s get out of here.
Bri anna sm | es.

BRI ANNA
Ckay.

21.
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| NT; COFFEE SHOP; EVEN NG

Bri anna and Naom sit in a small booth inside a dark coffee
shop, laughing. The roomis shared by two ot her people.
Enpl oyees w pe down tabl es counters.

NAOM
| can’'t believe you' re really here,
Brianna. |’ve m ssed you so nuch!
BRI ANNA

|’ ve m ssed everyone, too.
She sips coffee out of a white styrofoam cup.

BRI ANNA
It was for the best, though.

Naom nods.

NAGM
| understand. We all understood.

She puts her hand on Brianna’s wi st.

NAOM
You’ re here now, though. That's
what matters. |’mgoing to nmake the

nost of it.
Naom grabs her purse and pulls out her wallet.

NAOM
So, tonorrow is ny day off, and |
al ready have a full day |ined up
for us.

Bri anna sm | es.

BRI ANNA
| am here on a m ssion, you know.

Naom stands, smling back at her.

NAOM
So am1, honey. So am|.



23.

EXT; BUSY ROAD; DAY
Naom drives a light colored nmini van. Brianna sits in the
seat next to her. Their wi ndows are cracked, and the radio
pl ays quietly in the background.
Naom lets out a little squeal as they stop at a stoplight.
NAOM
| can’'t believe you' re really here!
Sitting in ny car!

She | ooks over at Bri anna.

NAOM
Grl, it has been way too | ong!
Bri anna nods.
BRI ANNA

| agree.
Naom 's face grows serious as the van noves.

NAOM
| guess it’'s partly ny fault. |
didn’'t have to stay out of touch.
It's just...

She shakes her head, thoughtful.

NACOM
None of us knew what to do. What to
say.

She | ooks at Bri anna.

NAOM
Especially after Josh and the kids.

Naom shrugs.
NAOM
W were all kind of lost. And then,
everyone just kind of noved on.
She | ooks at Brianna.
NAOM
W never neant to | eave you behind.
O forget about you. It
just...happened that way.

Refl ectively, Brianna nods.
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BRI ANNA
Li fe happens. Sometines it happens
in ways we w sh we coul d change.

She shrugs, | ooking at Naom .

BRI ANNA
| understand. | really do.
Everything was a ness. Just...a
mess. And then Josh and the kids. ..

Bri anna shakes her head sadly as tears spill down her
cheeks.

BRI ANNA
It may have been for the best that
| was |eft behind or forgotten. |
was at atime in ny life when no
one woul d’ ve wanted nme. And |’ m not
sure | woul d’ ve want ed anybody
el se.

Tears fill Naom's eyes.

NACM
|’ mso sorry, Brianna.

Bri anna nods, w ping her eyes.

BRI ANNA
The job | have now, Dale’'s, was ny
first attenpt to step out in public
and be hunman agai n.

NAOM
How s it working out for you?

Brianna smles softly.

BRI ANNA
| didn’t realize how nuch I m ssed
people until | started working
there. It has it’s nonents, but, |
| ove it.
She | ooks down sadly.
BRI ANNA

Josh woul d’ ve gotten a kick out of
me wor ki ng t here.

Naom sm | es.
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NAGOM
|’ msure he woul d have.

Bri anna | ooks at Naom , shaki ng her head.

BRI ANNA
Not a day goes by that it doesn’t
hurt. Some days it’s al nost nore
than | can handl e.

NAOM
That’s how it’s supposed to be,
honey.
Bri anna nods, swallow ng hard.

BRI ANNA
Yeah.

Naom grabs her hand.
NAOM
kay, sweets. No nore tears. W
have |l ots of lost tine to nake up
for. Let’s get started.
Brianna smles at her.
BRI ANNA
Let’ s gol!
| NT; BUSY SHOPPI NG MALL; DAY
Bri anna and Naom push their way through crowds of people
rushing past them They pass by stores, pointing and
wal ki ng.

NAOM
Let’s go there.

Bri anna nods.

| NT; STORE; DAY

Bri anna and Naom stand in front of racks of clothes. Naom
hol ds a bl ouse on a hanger up. Brianna | ooks at it and
scrunches her face up.

G ggling, Naom puts the blouse back on the rack

Bri anna grabs a hanger.
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BRI ANNA
What about this one?
| NT; CROADED RESTAURANT,; DAY
Bri anna and Naom | ook through nenus.

NAOM
Thi s sounds good.

She points at an itemand shows it to Brianna.

Bri anna | ooks at it, nodding.

| NT; CROADED RESTAURANT; EVENI NG
Bri anna gi ggl es.

BRI ANNA
| totally renenber that.

Naomi snorts, taking a sip of water

NAQOM
That was a cl assi c.

Bri anna sighs deeply, |ooking at Naom .
BRI ANNA
Naom , this has been the best day
|’ve had in a long tinme. Thank you
so mnuch.
Naom smles, w ggling her eyebrows.

NAOM
The night is young, ny dear.

Bri anna | ooks at her watch.

BRI ANNA
s it?

Naom nods, leaning forward in her chair excitedly.

NAOM
Let’ s go dancing.

Brianna gives her a funny | ook.
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BRI ANNA
Dancing? In this town?

Naom nods, her eyes dancing with excitenent.

NAOM
Yup. We have a club, now. No nore
traveling twenty mles to have a
decent tinme sonepl ace ot her than
one of our w npy country bars.

Bri anna sm | es.

BRI ANNA
VWhat's the nanme of it?

NAGM
The d ub.

Bri anna grabs her purse.

BRI ANNA
Yeah. What's the nane?

Naom sm | es.

NAGM
The d ub.

Seei ng Brianna' s confused | ook, Naom chuckl es.

NAOM
The club is called The C ub. Wy do
you need sone fancy name when
there’s only one in town?

Bri anna rai ses her eyebrows.

NAOM
Makes sense, don't it? Al you have
to say is, Let’s go the The C ub.

Bri nna | aughs.

BRI ANNA
Cl ever.

NAOM
Let’s go to The C ub.



28.

EXT; CROWDED S| DEWALK; NI GHT
Bright colored |lights and | oud nusic stream out through the
open door of a large building littered with loitering

people. Two MEN at the door check identification of people
wanting in.

Bri anna and Naom approach the nen, IDs in hand.
One man takes Brianna's ID and | ooks at it.
He gl ances at her.

MAN #1
New i n town, huh?

Bri anna shrugs.

BRI ANNA
Yes and no.

MAN #2
What are you doing, Naom ? Put that
t hi ng back in your wallet.
Naom puts her ID away, smling.
NAOM
You’' re not supposed to let ny
friend here know how nuch | cone.
The man sm | es.

MAN #1
Have a good tine, |adies.

The wonen step inside the building and are i medi ately
assaul ted by loud nusic, bright lights and the overwhel m ng
snel | of al cohol.

Bri anna scrunches her face up.

She yells so that Naom can hear her

BRI ANNA
| forgot how |l oud a club can be.

Naom nods, heading toward the bar.

NAOM
Want sonet hi ng?

Bri anna shakes her head.
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Naom stops and turns towards Bri anna.

NAOM
| forgot. You probably can’t,
right?
BRI ANNA
Right. But, don’'t let that stop
you.
Naom waves her off.
NAOM

Al cohol is overrated. Wat do you
t hink of the place?

Bri anna | ooks around, nodding in approval.

BRI ANNA
Pretty nice.

Her perusal of the room stops as her eyes rest on a tall man
with wavy hair and a drink in his hand seated at the other
end of the bar.

Brianna's jaw drops. She | ooks at Naom .

BRI ANNA
s that PJ?

Naom follows Brianna s gaze and smiles. Inching closer to
Bri anna, she speaks out of the side of her nouth.

NAOM
He goes by Preston, now.

Bri anna speaks, not taking her eyes off of the man.

BRI ANA
Amazi ng.

She | ooks at Naom and smiles shyly.
BRI ANNA
PJ was always ny, um guilty
pl easure when | was married. My
secret crush.
Naom smles broadly.

NAOM
Get out of here, girl!

Bri anna bl ushes.
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Naom’'s smile turns sly.

NAOM
He isn't married, you know.

She wi nks at Bri anna.

NACOM
And neither are you, anynore,
sweeti e.

Bri anna bl ushes agai n and | ooks away.
NAOM
Pl ease tell ne you ve had sone kind
of relationship since Josh.

Brianna slowy turns her head back to Naom . She shakes it
slightly.

Naom 's eyes grow | arge.
NAOM
Brianna! It’s been a long tine.
There hasn’t been anyone? Anythi ng?

Bri anna shrugs.

BRI ANNA
Certain nedications take care of
t hat .
Naom ' s jaw drops.
NAOM

Are you ki ddi ng ne?
Bri anna shakes her head.
NAOM
Honey, you’' d better hand that
bottl e of nedicine over to nme right
Now.
Bri anna | ooks at Naom , puzzl ed.

NAOM
l"mthrowing it in the trash!

Bri anna gi ggl es.
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BRI ANNA
| haven’t taken any in a long tine,
actually. I'mto the point where

it’'s as-needed.
Naomi nods in approval.
NAOM
Good! Cause it certainly isn't
needed toni ght.
She puts her arm around Brianna s shoul der.
NAOM
Now, let’s go have a chat with
Preston, shall we?
Bri anna smles and bl ushes.

The two wonen wal k over to where PRESTON JONES is talking to
a group of people.

Preston | ooks at the | adies and sml es.

PRESTON
Naom ! Good to see you tonight.

He gl ances at Brianna and snil es.

PRESTON
And we have a new friend. |Introduce
ne!
Naom sm | es.
NAOM

She isn’t exactly new.
Preston | ooks at Naom in confusion. He turns his gaze back
to Brianna. He | ooks hard at her for a nonent. Suddenly, his
eyes grow | arge and his jaw drops.
Setting his drink on the counter, he stands to his feet.

PRESTON
Bri anna? Are you ki ddi ng ne?

Bri anna sm | es.

BRI ANNA
H, PJ.

She shakes her head quickly.
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BRI ANNA
Er, Preston. Sorry.

Preston shakes his head in amazenent and holds his arns out,
wr appi ng Brianna in a hug.

PRESTON
Don’'t even worry about it. You can
call ne PJ any day.
He steps back and gl ances over Brianna’ s body.

PRESTON
You | ook amazi ng!

Bri anna bl ushes.

BRI ANNA
Thanks.

Still in shock, Preston takes a sip of his drink.
He waves at the BARTENDER.

PRESTON
This | ady needs a drink. On ne.

He | ooks at Bri anna.

PRESTON
VWhat' Il it be?

Nervously, Brianna speaks to Preston and the bartender.

BRI ANNA
[’Il have a diet soda.

Preston scoffs.
PRESTON
You can’t have a diet soda. That's
illegal in this state.

Seeing the serious expression on Brianna’s face, Preston
nods i n understandi ng.

PRESTON
Ch. | gotcha.

He | ooks at the bartender, nodding.
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PRESTON
This | ady needs a diet soda.

The bartender nods and | ooks over at Naom .

NAOM
Sane.

Preston gl ances over at Naom and shoots her a dirty | ook.

PRESTON
Real | y, Naom , you couldn’t give
warni ng that our favorite girl was
com ng?

The bartender sets two gl asses on the counter.
Naom scoffs, taking a sip of her soda.
NAOM
| didn’t know she was com ng! She
j ust showed up.
Preston shakes his head, |ooking down at Brianna.
PRESTON
Now, that’s just all kinds of
wWr ong.
Brianna sm | es.
Preston sets his drink down.
PRESTON
Tell you what. You can nmake it up
to me by dancing with ne. How s
t hat ?
Bri anna | aughs.

BRI ANNA
| haven’t danced in years, Preston.

Preston grabs her hand.
PRESTON
Once you have it, you never |ose
it. Come on.

Bri anna shoots Naom an enbarrassed snmle as Preston drags
her to the mddle of the dance fl oor.

Brianna smiles at Preston as they dance.
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BRI ANNA
Don’t you want to know why |'m
her e?
Prest on shakes hi s head.

PRESTON
Nope.

Bri anna wri nkl es her forehead i n confusion.

BRI ANNA
You don't?

Preston shakes his head agai n.

PRESTON
Not right now, at |east. Right now?
I " m danci ng.

EXT; CLUB; N GHT
Bri anna, Naomi and Preston stand outside the club.

NAOM
You’ re gonna take her?

Pr est on nods.

PRESTON
Yeah. No problem

W nki ng at Brianna, Naom wal ks away.

NAOM

See ya tonorrow, toots.
BRI ANNA

Ni ght, Naom .

EXT, HOTEL; N GHT

Brianna and Preston sit in the parking ot of a |arge hotel.
Bri anna | ooks over at Preston.

BRI ANNA
You still haven't asked nme why I’ m
her e.

Preston considers this. He | ooks at Bri anna.
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PRESTON
Do you have to go back right away?

Bri anna shakes her head.

BRI ANNA
No, | have a little tine.

Preston opens his door.

PRESTON
Well, throw your reason to the
side. Just for alittle while, you
know. Let us get a chance to know
you agai n before business takes
over.

Preston shrugs.

PRESTON
Then you can deal with whatever it
is that brought you here.

Brianna sighs in frustration as Preston wal ks around the car
and opens her door. Brianna steps out and | ooks up at him as
they start wal king to the hotel.

BRI ANNA
| understand what you nean,
Preston. But, this is kind of
i nportant.

PRESTON
So is catching up wth an old
friend.

The two reach the doors of the hotel. Brianna stops wal ki ng
and faces Preston.

BRI ANNA
Ji mmy Jackson
Preston’s eyes fill with sadness. He turns to | eave.
PRESTON

Good ni ght, Brianna.



36.

| NT; POLI CE DEPARTMENT; DAY

Naom is seated at her desk, pencil in hand, |ooking at her
conput er screen.

The door opens and Brianna wal ks in. Naom smles and sets
t he pencil down, standing to her feet.

NAOM
Hey, girl.

The | adi es hug.
St eppi ng back, Naom eyes Brianna.

NAGOM
Vel | ?

Bri anna | ooks at Naom in confusion, then smles, shaking
her head.

BRI ANNA
He just took ne hone.

Naom frowns.

NAOM
Well, what fun is that now?
MAN
Well, ook at what we have here.
Bri anna and Naom turn to face a tall, balding man, MARK

W THERS, heading their way.
Brianna's smle grows |arge.

BRI ANNA
Mark, it’'s so good to see you

Mar k hugs Brianna and steps back, |ooking at her.

MARK
Wow.
Bri anna bl ushes.
BRI ANNA
Thanks.
Mark | ooks up at a row of pictures on the wall. He points to

one of a woman with blond curly hair and a chubby face.
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MARK
You' re sporting a pretty different
| ook there, nowadays.

Bri anna | ooks at the picture, shaking her head in amazenent.

BRI ANNA
Ww. You should totally take that
pi cture down.

Mar k and Naom chuckl e.
Brianna stares at the picture silently.
Softly, she shakes her head.

BRI ANNA
You know, | |ove how | | ook and
feel now, | just hate what it took
to get to where | am

Her face turns serious.

BRI ANNA
Mar ks, there’s sonething | need to
talk to you about.

Mark’s sm |l e fades.

MARK
Yeah, | did hear that you were here
for a reason.

Bri anna gl ances at Naom , whose face remai ns passive.

MARK
Li sten, Brianna..

The door next to them opens and Preston wal ks in. He smles
at the group

PRESTON
Good nor ni ng.

BRI ANNA
Mor ni ng.

NAOM

What are you doing here? | thought
it was your day off.

Preston snil es.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 38.

PRESTON
It is, it is.

He nods toward Bri anna.

PRESTON
| had an idea that a certain
soneone woul d be here today. So, |
t hought | would swing by and stea
her.

Naom chuckl es.

NAOM
You’' re gonna steal her?

BRI ANNA
You're going to steal ne?

Pr est on nods.

PRESTON
Yup.

Bri anna frowns, pointing at Mark.

BRI ANNA
| really need to..

Naom shushes her.
NAOM
Honey, everything will be here when
you get back. Just go. Have fun.
Bri anna | ooks at Naom, then Mark, a protest on her I|ips.
Mar k nods.

MARK
She’s right.

NAOM
It’s not like you re here everyday.

Sighing in frustration, Brianna nods.

BRI ANNA
kay.

Forcing a smle, she |ooks at Preston.
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BRI ANNA
What are we doi ng?

Preston snil es.

EXT; H GHWAY; DAY

Preston drives his light colored sedan down the road. He
gl ances over at a silent Brianna.

PRESTON
It seened |ike you didn't want to
come with nme. Did | force you?

Shaki ng her head, Brianna | ooks at Preston.

BRI ANNA
It’s not that. It’s just...

Preston | ooks at her.

PRESTON
VWhat ?

She | ooks down at her hands, ringing themtogether.

BRI ANNA
| cane down here on a m ssion
Preston. Yes, | |ove seeing people.
| love catching up. But, | can’t
forget ny m ssion.

Preston frowns.

PRESTON
Ji my Jackson

Bri anna | ooks at him her gaze serious. Preston shakes his
head.

PRESTON
You really believe he's still
alive, Brianna? Conme on. His buried
body is probably rotted away by
NoWw.

BRI ANNA
Preston, |I...

Preston hol ds his hand up, stopping her.
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PRESTON
Fine. | understand you feel this is
important. But, |ike Naom said,
everything will be here |ater.

He | ocks eyes with Brianna.

PRESTON
Today, can you just enjoy yourself?
Forget your problens, forget
everyt hing, and just enjoy
your sel f?

Bri anna considers his words. She nods slowy, sighing.

BRI ANNA
Okay. Today.

She | ooks at Preston, determ nation in her eyes.
BRI ANNA
After today, though, no nore
messi ng around. After today, we
tal k Jimmy Jackson

Preston nods, staring straight ahead.

PRESTON
Fine. | can handl e that.
BRI ANNA
Fi ne.
She sni |l es.
BRI ANNA
You never did tell nme where we're
goi ng.

Preston smiles and gl ances at Brianna.
PRESTON
You' | | see.
EXT; FAI RGROUNDS; DAY

Tents, booths and a variety of rides and ganes are set up on
an open field.

Preston hol ds the door open for Brianna and she steps out.
Sm |ing, she | ooks around.
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BRI ANNA
| have so many nenories of this
fair.
Preston sm | es.
PRESTON
Well, you re about to nmake nore.

Cone on.

EXT; FAI RGROUNDS; DAY

Bri anna and Preston stroll past booths and ganes, talking
and | aughi ng.

EXT; FAI RGROUNDS; DAY

Bri anna and Preston are at a gane booth. Brianna is

| aughi ng. Preston is handing her a teddy bear.

EXT; FAI RGROUNDS; EVEN NG

Brianna and Preston are sitting at a picnic table, eating.

EXT; FAI RGROUNDS; EVEN NG

Bri anna and Preston clinb into the seat of a ride.

EXT; BUSY ROAD; NI GHT

Preston and Brianna drive slowy through town, silent.
Bri anna hol ds her teddy bear, a content smle on her face.

BRI ANNA
Thank you for this, Preston. | had
a great tine.
Preston sm | es.

PRESTON
| had a good tine, too.

Preston turns into the hotel parking |ot.

Taki ng a deep breath, Brianna turns to face him
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BRI ANNA
Wiy does it seem|i ke everyone
wants to forget why |I’m here? No
one wants to tal k about Ji mry
Jackson.

Frowni ng, Preston turns the car off and faces Brianna.
PRESTON
Brianna, Jimmy Jackson was seven
years ago. And, like |I said, his
body is probably rotted out by now.

Bri anna shakes her head.

BRI ANNA
So, everyone’s given up.
PRESTON
After seven years? Cone on,
Bri anna.
BRI ANNA
He’'s still an open case, right? O

was the case cl osed?
Preston shrugs and nods.
PRESTON
It’s open, yes. But, maybe he’'s a
case that should be cl osed.
He faces Brianna.

PRESTON
Cl osed to you.

Bri anna shakes her head sadly.

BRI ANNA
Preston, | think | saw him

Preston cl oses his eyes.

PRESTON
O course you did.

Bri anna gasps, her eyes grow ng | arge.
BRI ANNA
Preston, | amnot imagining this. |
saw him At |east...

She | ooks away.
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BRI ANNA
| think | saw him No, |'msure |
saw him

Bri anna | ooks back to Preston, who is watching, sadness in
hi s eyes.

BRI ANNA
You have to believe ne, Preston.

Preston shakes his head slightly.

PRESTON
Bri anna, nothing good is going to
cone of this. You were too invol ved
in that case.

BRI ANNA
Only because he was the sane age as
nmy own son

PRESTON
Reasons don’'t matter. What matters
is that you let it get to you. You
let it overwhel myou. You...you..

Bri anna nods pointedly.

BRI ANNA
| had a nervous breakdown. But,

She pauses.

BRI ANNA
|’ m better now, Preston.

Preston | ooks away, chewing on the inside of his lip. He
turns back to Brianna.

PRESTON
Ckay. Fine. You' re better. But,
that doesn’t change the fact that
you had a nervous breakdown,
Bri anna. Working this case.

He hesitates, |ooking out the wi ndow, then back to Brianna.
PRESTON
For that reason alone, this is not
sonet hi ng you shoul d ever bring up
or try to solve. Ever

Preston takes her hand.
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PRESTON
Bri anna, some bodies are better
| eft buried.
Bri anna takes her hand away, sadness filling her eyes.
BRI ANNA

Don’t you think I know that,
Preston? Don’t you think I know
about how nmuch | let this case
consune nme? Don’t you think I know

about the consequences of reviving
it?

Bri anna throws her hands in the air.

BRI ANNA
| lost everything because of this
case, Preston. Everything. Wy
career. My life. My famly.

She | ooks away as tears roll down her face.

BRI ANNA
You know what ny daughter said to
me the last tine | saw her?

She turns her gaze back to Preston. He watches her silently.

BRI ANNA
She asked ne if | really was crazy
i ke everyone said. And then they
left.

Bri anna shakes her head.

BRI ANNA
And they ended up in the bottom of
a ravine.
She pauses.
BRI ANNA

| didn’t know about it for a nonth,
Preston. Because everyone was SO
worried about ny nental state.

Bri anna nakes a gesture with her hand.

BRI ANNA
Al'l of a sudden | stopped dream ng
that | was | ooking for that six
year old boy, and | started

( MORE)
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BRI ANNA (cont’ d)
dream ng that that six year old boy
killed ny famly.

She | ooks at Preston, her gaze serious.

BRI ANNA
Don't you think this is a body that
| woul d want kept buried, if |
didn't know in nmy heart that it
didn’t belong in the grave.

Not taking her eyes off of Preston, Brianna shakes her head.

BRI ANNA
| need to know, Preston. | need to
know if this is him 1’|l never be
able to rest until | do.

Preston watches silently as Brianna turns her head and
stares out the w ndow.

BRI ANNA
Seven years ago, | made a proni se
to a nother that | would bring her
son honme. And | failed.

She | ooks back at Preston.

BRI ANNA
| can’t rest until | knowif this
boy I saw is Jinmy Jackson or not,
Preston. | have to know. To be
certain. Gherwise it will eat ne
alive.

Preston is silent.
BRI ANNA
If it’s not him then | drop it.
For ever.

Preston takes in her words. Taking a deep breath and | ooking
out the w ndow, he nods slowy.

He faces Brianna again.
PRESTON
Il see what | can do. No
prom ses.

Bri anna nods.
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BRI ANNA
Thank you.

| NT; POLI CE DEPARTMENT; DAY

Brianna wal ks into the station cautiously and | ooks around.
She’s holding a cream col ored folder in her hand.

Naom | ooks up from her desk and sm | es.

NAOM
Hey, honey.

Bri anna snmiles at her.

BRI ANNA
Good nor ni ng.

Preston and Mark wal k through a door, tal king and | aughi ng.
They stop when they see Brianna.

Bri anna | ooks between them silent.
Prest on nods.

PRESTON
It’s all good.

Bri anna breathes a sigh of relief.

BRI ANNA
Thank you.

Mark hol ds out his arm and notions Brianna toward the door
the two nen just came through.

MARK
Cone on, Brianna. Let’s check this
out .

Mar k | ooks over at Naomi .

MARK
Why don’t you cone, too, Naom .

Naomi stands, noddi ng.

NAOM
Ckay.

The group wal ks through the door into a dimy lit room

filled wwth desks and conputers. Large screens connected to
the conputers cover the walls.

( CONTI NUED)
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A short ebony skinned man, TYRONE SPARKS, sits at one of the
conmputers, his head resting on his hand. He gl ances up as
the group wal ks into the room

TYRONE
Hel | o, hell o.

He | ooks at Brianna, offering his hand.

TYRONE
This nust be the Brianna |’ve been
heari ng about so nuch. One of the
best detectives this town’s ever
seen.

Bri anna bl ushes and takes Tyrone' s hand.

TYRONE
" m Tyrone.

BRI ANNA
Hel l o, Tyrone. You're only half
right, though. Brianna? Yes. Best
detective? Not so nuch.

Preston snorts.

PRESTON
Don't sell yourself short.

Bri anna | ooks up at Preston and shakes her head. She opens
her nmouth to speak.

MARK
Not to interrupt, but, what exactly
are we doing here, Brianna?

Bri anna | ooks at Mark and nods.
She | ooks at Tyrone.

BRI ANNA
Are you ny conputer guy?

Tyrone smles and cracks his knuckl es.

TYRONE
You bet | am little |ady. Wat can
| do for ya?

BRI ANNA

Can you get a picture of sonmeone on
the screen for nme? Ji my Jackson.
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Tyrone' s fingers click keys, and a picture of the young boy
from Brianna' s newspaper clippings cover the screen. Tyrone
si ngs out.

TYRONE
Bi ng.

Brianna stares at the picture, taking a deep breath.

NAOM
You okay, sweetie?

Bri anna nods, collecting herself.
BRI ANNA
Can you do a projection of what he
woul d | ook |i ke today?

Tyrone’ s clicks keys, and next to the inage of the young boy
pops up one of a young teenager.

Preston wal ks up to Brianna and slides the fol der out of her
hand. He opens it up and pulls out a paper. H's gaze goes
bet ween the paper and the picture on the wall.

PRESTON
Make his hair bl ack

Tyrone clicks and the inmage changes.

Bri anna gasps.

The boy in the store.

Preston swal l ows hard, staring at the inage.

PRESTON
| apol ogi ze, Brianna.

Bri anna nods, staring at the picture on the screen.

BRI ANNA
Accept ed.

Naom wal ks up to Preston and takes the sheets of paper out
oh his hand. Looking at them she gasps.

Turning to Mark, Naom hands hi mthe papers, then turns back
to Brianna.

NACM
Honey, |"m so sorry.
Bri anna faces her, tears filling her eyes.
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BRI ANNA
| totally understand, Naom . [f |
were in your shoes, | don’t know

what 1’ d think.
Naom wraps Brianna in a hug.
St eppi ng away, Brianna w pes her eyes.

BRI ANNA
Now, | know that this doesn’t nake
anything final. Just because the
picture | ooks like him it doesn't
mean that it is.

Mar k hands the papers to Tyrone. Tyrone puts theminto a
scanner. Two nore inmages pop up on the screen.

MARK
It gives us a good start, though.

BRI ANNA
| don’t really know anythi ng about
the woman he’s with. Her nane is
Brenda or Wanda or sonething. |
heard her call him Benji.

MARK
Where did you find thenf

BRI ANNA
At work. Dale's Departnent store.
They were shoppi ng.

Preston points to the inage on the screen.

PRESTON
There is one thing about this boy
t hat nmakes ne hesitate, though. His
eyes. There’s sonething. ..

Bri anna | ooks at the screen, nodding.
BRI ANNA
| was wondering about nedication.
Maybe she’ s been giving him
sonething to affect his m nd.
Preston considers this, then nods.

PRESTON
That’ s a possibility.
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TYRONE
So, who is this kid?

Everyone is silent for a nonent.

MARK
Well, we can’t be sure yet about
t he teenager. The kid, though, is a
m ssi ng person case from seven
years ago that Brianna here worked.

Tyrone whi stl es.

TYRONE
Seven years? That’'s a long tine to
be a m ssing person.

Mar k nods.

MARK
| agree. Let’s get started on this.

He | ooks at Brianna, hesitating.
Brianna | ooks at him taking a deep breath.

BRI ANNA
Mark, there is nothing that woul d
satisfy me nore right now than to
sit for hours on end staring at a
conputer screen searching for
t hi ngs.

Mark takes in her words, then sml es.

MARK
Wl cone back to the team

He | ooks at the others.

MARK
The Ji mry Jackson case is back in
busi ness.

NAOM
Wo!

Bri anna snil es.

50.
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| NT; COMPUTER ROOM DAY

Brianna stares at a conmputer screen, tapping the nouse with
her finger.

Preston wal ks up behi nd her.

PRESTON
Any | uck?

Bri anna shakes her head.

BRI ANNA
Nope. No Brenda or Wanda in the
system from seven years ago. At
| east not that | can find yet.

Preston nods.
PRESTON
And | can’t find any Benji or
Benj amin matching his description
anywhere in the schools.

Bri anna | ooks thoughtful.

BRI ANNA
If I stole a boy, | don’'t think I'd
put himin public schools. 1'd

probably honme school him
Preston considers her words, noddi ng.

PRESTON
Good point. Even though it’s been
seven years, that paranoia is
probably going to always be there.

Bri anna nods, frowning.
BRI ANNA
Unfortunately for us. Wen the
par anoi a weakens i s when we get the
breaks in our cases.
Preston eyes Brianna curiously.
He smles and rests his hand on her shoul der.

PRESTON
It’s nice to have you back.
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| NT; OFFI CE; DAY

Mark is sitting at a small desk, a stack of papers in front
of him A cup of coffee is in his hand. Plaques and pictures
cover the walls. Behind himsits a netal cabinet.

He | ooks up as Brianna wal ks into the room a smle on her
face.

BRI ANNA
You may want to conme see this.

| NT;, COMPUTER ROOM DAY

Brianna | eads Mark to the conputer she was working at.
Preston, Naom and Tyrone follow t hem

On the conputer screen is a nug shot of the woman.

PRESTON
Bi ngo.

MARK
VWho is she?

Bri anna addresses the group.

BRI ANNA
Well, I was having no luck with
Brenda or Wanda, so, | thought I'd
try simlar nanes. The result?

She taps the screen.

BRI ANNA
Barbara West. Arrested eight years
ago for child trafficking. Case was
di sm ssed due to | ack of evidence.

Tyrone whi stles. Naomi shakes her head.

PRESTON
Chances are she is Brenda or Wanda
now. | doubt she’d keep the sane
nanme.

NAOM
And she never cane up in the
i nvestigati on seven years ago?

Bri anna shake her head.
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BRI ANNA
| still need to do a little nore
research on her to find out where
she fits in here.

Mark sm | es.

MARK
Just get what we need for a
warr ant .

Brianna smiles, sitting back down in front of the conputer.

BRI ANNA
WI1l do, boss.

| NT; COMPUTER ROOM DAY

Brianna wites sonething on a notepad. On the wall screen in
front of her is four pictures. Young Ji mry Jackson,

proj ected Ji my Jackson, the wonman and the boy. Preston

wal ks up behind her carrying a cup of coffee and a take-out
dish with noodles init. He sets the coffee by Brianna.

PRESTON
Here. You need this. Can | get you
sonmething to eat?

Bri anna shakes her head.

BRI ANNA
| * m good, thanks.

She | eans back in her chair and | ooks up at Preston.
BRI ANNA

So, this |lady, Barbara, had a son
t he same age as Ji nmy Jackson.

PRESTON
Had?
Bri anna nods.
BRI ANNA
He drowned in a canal eight years

ago.

Preston eats sone noodl es.
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PRESTON
Was his nane Benji?

Bri anna sni | es.

BRI ANNA
Benj ami n.

Preston pulls a chair next to Brianna and sits down,
t he di sh of noodl es on desk.

PRESTON
Was this before or after the child
trafficking charges.

Bri anna consults her notes.

BRI ANNA
After. Months after.

Prest on thi nks.

PRESTON
So, instead of selling children,
heart br oken nom deci des to keep one
for herself.

Brianna nods, taking a sip of her coffee.

BRI ANNA
That’s what it sounds |ike.

Preston eats his noodl es, thoughtful.
PRESTON
So, now what? Should we contact the
| ocal authorities to see if they
recogni ze her?

Bri anna considers this.

BRI ANNA
That’s an idea. | couldn't do it,
since, | don't technically have ny

badge anynore.
Preston nods.
PRESTON
| could fly up there and take a
copy of her picture with ne.

He st ands.

54.
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PRESTON
Let ne clear it with Murk.

EXT; POLI CE STATI ON; DAY

Preston stands in front of a large police station. Oficers
step out the doors, and he wal ks through the open door.

A m ddl e-aged man with salt and pepper hair and a prom nent
nose sits behind the counter. The nane plate in front of him
reads RAY PETERSON

Preston wal ks up to the counter, pulling out his shield.

Ray smles at him

RAY
What can | do for you, sir?

Preston show hi m hi s badge.

PRESTON
My nane is Detective Preston Jones.

He passes the picture of the wonan to Ray.
PRESTON
l"mtrying to find this woman. |
was wondering if maybe you coul d
hel p.
Ray gl ances at the paper, then back up to Preston.

RAY
And you' re from where? Let ne see
t hat badge, sonny.
Preston pulls out his badge and holds it in front of Ray.

Ray chuckles and calls out over his shoul der.

RAY
Hey, Tony, you gotta see this.
MAN
See what ?
Atall, thin man with hair so blond it appears white wal ks

up to the counter. Ray takes the badge and holds it out to
Tony.
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RAY
You ever heard of this place?

Tony | ooks at the badge and eyes Preston.

TONY
You're pretty far away from hone,
aren’t you, officer?

PRESTON
Det ecti ve.

TONY
Forgi ve ne. Detective.

PRESTON
As | was explaining to this
gentl eman here. .

RAY
Oficer.

PRESTON
...to this officer here, I"'mtrying
to find this woman. | was wonderi ng

if this departnment m ght be of sone
assi st ance.

Ray chuckl es and Tony raises his eyebrows.

TONY
What are you | ooking for her for?

Preston holds in his irritation.

PRESTON
She’s conme up in an investigation.
W believe she’s fromthis area.

Wthout a glance at the picture, Tony shakes his head and
slides it back to Preston.

TONY
Good | uck finding her, Detective.
You' re this far, obviously you
don’t need our help.

Preston stares at the nen, then turns and wal ks away.
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EXT, COVPUTER ROOM EVEN NG

Brianna, Mark and Naom are seated, eating out of styrofoam
cont ai ners.

Preston enters the room a frown on his face.

BRI ANNA
No | uck, huh?

Prest on shakes hi s head.

PRESTON
VWhat a bunch of...

Naom stands as the shadow of a figure fills the doorway.

MELI SSA JACKSON, a m ddl e-aged woman with short, black and
white hair, enters the room her eyes glued to the i mges of
the woman and the boy on the wall screen. Her face is pale.

NAGM
Ms. Jackson. What can we do for
you, honey?

Melissa slowy wal ks toward the screen, not noving her eyes.

MEL| SSA
| dreaned | ast night that Jinmy
cane hone to ne.

She swal l ows, turning away fromthe pictures to | ook at the
people in the room She points at the screen.

MVELI SSA
Where is he? Where’'s ny son?
Where’'d you find hin? I need to
know.

Mark stands and wal ks to Melissa, putting his arm around her
shoul der and | eadi ng her away.

MARK
What makes you think that this is
Jimy, Ms. Jackson.

Mel i ssa | ooks at Mark, then reaches into her purse. Wth
shaky hands, she pulls out a small wallet. Unzipping the
wal | et, she reaches in.

MELI SSA

Let nme show you a picture of ny
sister and her children, captain.
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Mel i ssa hands Mark a picture. Looking at it, he turns to
face Brianna, Preston and Naom .

MARK
Wow,

He hands them the picture.

MARK
| f we had doubt before, we sure
shoul dn’t now. That boy is a
spitting image for the one you saw,
Bri anna, except for the hair color.

Bri anna | ooks at the picture.

MELI SSA
Are you back, Detective Parker?

Bri anna | ooks at Melissa. The woman i s eying her curiously.

BRI ANNA
|’ m here to hel p. For your son,
M's. Jackson.

Melissa smles as tears fill her eyes.

MELI SSA
VWhere is he?

PRESTON
We don’t have an address yet. Just
a general idea. W’ re doing our
best, though.

Not taking her eyes off of Brianna, Melissa nods.
MELI SSA
| know you’ Il find him 1’ve always
known.
Tears fill Brianna's eyes.
Mel i ssa | ooks around the room
MELI SSA
| can’t believe after all these
years |’ m back in this place,
| ooking at a picture of ny son. It
just...

Her voi ce catches and she shakes her head.
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BRI ANNA
It’s an awmful lot to take in, isn't
it?
Mel i ssa nods, w ping her eyes. She turns to | eave.

MELI SSA
"1l let you continue your work.

Looki ng at the screen again, Melissa wal ks slowy toward the
door.

VELI SSA
Good night, detectives. | expect to
hear from you soon

The group watches her go.

EXT;, POLI CE DEPARTMENT,; DAY

Bri anna, Preston and Mark wal k toget her, talking.

| NT; COMPUTER ROOM DAY

Bri anna stands at the conputer, |ooking at her notebook.
Mark and Preston stand next to her, sipping coffee. The
pi cture of the woman and the boy are on the screen.

Naom appears in the doorway, a tall man with thick dark
hai r, RALPH ANDERSON, stands behind her.

NAGOM
Mark, there’'s a man here who woul d
like to see you.

Mar k opens his mouth to speak as Ral ph forces hinself into
the room his eyes on the screen on the wall

RALPH
Vell, 1"l be.

MARK
Excuse me?

Ral ph | ooks at Mark and sm | es.

RALPH
Forgi ve ne.

He reaches his hand into his jacket. The hand energes,
hol di ng a badge.
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RALPH
Ral ph Anderson, FBI. You nust be
Captain Wthers.

Ral ph hol ds out his hand.
Hesitantly, Mark takes Ral ph’s hand and shakes it.

MARK
Yes, sir. NMark Wthers.

He points to Preston and Bri anna.

MARK
Det ecti ve Preston Jones, M ss
Bri anna Par ker .

Ral ph acknow edges Preston and Bri anna.

MARK
What can we do for you, Agent
Ander son?

Ral ph gl ances at the screen on the wall again.

RALPH
Qur conputers have shown a search
for one Mss Barbara Wst coni ng
fromthis |location

He nods to the screen.

RALPH
Qoviously this is correct. W need
to know why.

Mark | ooks at Brianna and Preston, who | ook at the picture
of the woman in shock.

BRI ANNA
It matters that we’'re searching for
her?
Ral ph nods.
RALPH

| ndeed it does. Please...
Ral ph i ndicates the pictures on the screen.

RALPH
Tell me where you got this picture.
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Mark | ooks at the picture, then at Ral ph. He exchanges
gl ances with Brianna and Preston.

MARK
Can we know why you’'re here, Agent?
This is an ongoi ng i nvestigation.

Ral ph considers this, then nods.

RALPH
Fai r enough. In good tine.

Mark raises his eyebrows as Ral ph watches himsilently.

BRI ANNA
Dal e’ s Departnent store. About a
week ago.

Ral ph nods, |ooking at the picture. He opens his nouth to
speak and Mark hol ds his hand up.

MARK
Tit for tat.

Ral ph | ooks at Mark. An approving smles creeps on his face
and he nods.

RALPH
Bar bara West. Aka Barbara Stuart.
Aka Brenda R ley. Aka Brenda West.
Aka Belinda Riley.

Hi s eyes go around the room

RALPH
Wanted in four states for identity
theft, fraud, robbery and, uh, a
few bad checks.

Prest on whi stl es.

RALPH
She’ s di sappeared off of our radar.

He | ooks at the picture again.
RALPH
But, apparently not yours. Wat are

we adding to the list of bad things
she’ s done?
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PRESTON
Ki dnappi ng.

Ral ph whi st es.
Mark notions to Brianna.

MARK
Bring up Jimmy, Brianna.

Bri anna goes to the conmputer and taps the nouse. The inage
of young Jinmy Jackson pops up on the screen next to the
worman and the boy.

MARK
Seven years ago Ji mmy Jackson
di sappeared without a trace.

Mar k i ndi cates Bri anna.
MARK
M ss Parker was | ead detective on
t he case, which eventually went
col d.

He points to the screen.

MARK
Until | ast week when Brianna saw
this boy and believed himto be

Ji nmy.
Ral ph | ooks at Brianna.

RALPH
She still have that nol e?

Chuckl i ng, Brianna nods.
RALPH
What were you doing at Dal e’ s?
That’s up north, right?
Bri anna nods.

BRI ANNA
| work there now.

Ral ph eyes her curiously.
RALPH

You | et the case get to you? Lose
it? Wal ked of f the job?
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Bri anna nods sadly.

BRI ANNA
Lost it. Haven't done police work
si nce then.

Ral ph | ooks at Mark.

RALPH
She’ s a detective again, though,
right?

Ral ph | ooks at Brianna.
RALPH
Soneone who can see a face seven
years | ater and recogni ze them
shoul d never not be a detective.

Bri anna snil es.

MARK
We haven’t really discussed it.
Yet. 1'd | ove to have her back,

t hough.
Prest on shakes hi s head.

PRESTON
| don’t know, Mark. It may be tough
tal ki ng her out of her fine job at
a departnment store.

Mar k chuckl es.

MARK
Brianna, bring up the projection of
Ji my.
Smling, Brianna taps the nouse and the other picture pops
up on the screen.

Ral ph nods.

RALPH
| see it.

Mar k hands Ral ph Melissa' s picture.

MARK
Last ni ght the boys nother showed
up unexpectedly. Said she dreaned
Ji nmmy cane hone. Saw that inage and

( MORE)
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MARK (cont’ d)
knew it was himinmedi ately because
of the famly resenbl ance.

Mar k i ndi cates the photo.

MARK
That' s her sisters kids there.

Ral ph | ooks at the picture.

MARK
Bar bara West never came up in our
| ast investigation. W’ ve been
trying to get as nuch as we can on
her as we try to | ocate her.

Ral ph nods, | ooking around the room

RALPH
Any idea where she is? That’s the
mllion dollar question.

Bri anna, Preston and Mark | ook at each other. Ralph snmles
briefly.

RALPH
| want you to know that you have
the full support of the FBI in this
case. W' Il work together on this.
And, when we get her, of course,
"1l take the credit for it.

Si | ence. Ral ph chuckl es.

RALPH
That was a j oke.

He shakes hi s head.

RALPH
Way do the feds get such a bad rap?

Mark sm | es.

MARK
Honestly, Agent Anderson..

RALPH
Pl ease, Ral ph.

Mar k nods.
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MARK
Ral ph. We don’t have any idea where
she |ives.

PRESTON

| contacted the | ocal authorities.
They were no hel p.

Ral ph sm | es.

RALPH
Ray Peterson still there?

Preston snorts. Ray chuckl es.

RALPH
No wonder you didn't get any help.

Bri anna gasps.

BRI ANNA
What have | been thinking?

Everyone | ooks at Brianna. Brianna shakes her head, sitting
down. She | ooks at Preston.

BRI ANNA
The phar macy.

Her gaze goes to Mark and Ral ph.

BRI ANNA
She goes to the pharmacy at Dal e’ s.

Mark smles, pointing at Brianna.

MARK
Excel lent. W need to get a warrant
for her prescriptions.

Ral ph nods.

RALPH
Consi der it done.

Ral ph pulls out his phone.

RALPH
She al ways uses the sane nanmes as
aliases, just in different
conbinations. 'l get a warrant
for each one.



66.

EXT; PARKI NG LOT; EVEN NG
Bri anna and Preston walk slowy towards Brianna' s car.

PRESTON
So, you com ng back?

Bri anna | ooks away, thoughtful.

BRI ANNA
| don’t know, Preston. | went
t hrough so much when | left here. |

don’t know how it would be to cone
back permanently.

Preston eyes Bri anna.

PRESTON
Anderson is right, you know. Wen
it’s sonething you re nmade for
i ke you obviously are, you should
never not be a detective.

Preston | ooks away, thoughtful.
PRESTON
Yeah, you went through a |lot. You
had probl ens.
He returns his gaze to Brianna, his eyes serious.
PRESTON
But, you were neant to do this,
Bri anna. You bel ong here.
He touches her shoul der, then wal ks away.

PRESTON
Good ni ght .

Bri anna wat ches hi mwal k away, thoughtful.

| NT; SMALL ROOM DAY

Brianna sits at an enpty table in an equally enpty room
Pencil in hand, she wites sonething on a piece of paper,
smling to herself.

Setting the pencil down, she stands.
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| NT; OFFI CE; DAY
Mark is seated at a desk, tal king on the phone.

He | ooks up and smles as Brianna enters the room holding a
pi ece of paper.

MARK
Listen, 1'Il call you back.

Hangi ng up, he stands.
Bri anna hands himthe paper. He reads over it, nodding.

MARK
| appreciate this, Brianna.

He waves his hand di sm ssively.

MARK
It’s all just a formality, really,
but. ..
Bri anna chuckl es.
BRI ANNA

| renmenber all about formalities.
Mark | ooks at her, smling. He goes to the cabinet and opens
the door. Rummagi ng around, he | ooks over his shoul der at
Bri anna.

MARK
You ready for this?

Bri anna sni | es.

BRI ANNA
As ready as I’ ever be.

Mark steps back, holding his arns to his chest. He sets
somet hi ng on t he desk.

He stands in front of Brianna and extends his right arm

Bri anna shakes his hand, and Mark hands her a badge, a gun
and a pair of handcuffs.

MARK
Vel cone back, Brianna.

Brianna smles at the objects in her hands. She | ooks up at
Mar k.
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BRI ANNA
Thank you, sir.

| NT; DALES; DAY

A short red head with a nanme tag that reads REBECCA st ands
at a register in front of a |large glass w ndow. Behind the
wi ndow rows of nedicine bottles |ine shelves.

Ral ph wal ks up to the counter carrying a black briefcase.
Rebecca gives hima friendly smle.

REBECCA
Hello there. What can | do for ya?

Ral ph gl ances around to nmake sure no custoners are nearby.
He reaches into his jacket and pulls out his badge.

RALPH
| m agent Anderson, with the FBI..

He reads her nane tag.

RALPH
Rebecca. It’s nice to neet you.

Rebecca’ s eyes grow | arge as she | ooks at his badge. She
| ooks back up at him

REBECCA
How can | hel p you?

Ral ph unzips the briefcase and reaches his hand in, pulling
out a stack of papers.

RALPH
Vel |, Rebecca, | have the need for
some i nformati on about one of your
custoners. She goes by a nunber of
al iases, we’'re just not sure which
one she is using now. | have a
warrant for each of the aliases,
| * m hopi ng you can tell ne which
one to use.

He smles at her and hands her the picture of the woman.

Rebecca | ooks at the picture, her hand shaking slightly. She
nods.
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REBECCA
That’s Brenda Stuart.

She | ooks at Ral ph as he searches through the papers in his
hand.

RALPH
Aha.

He pulls out a paper and hands it to Rebecca.

RALPH
Warrant for any and all nedical and
personal information concerning one
Brenda Stuart and her son Benjani n.

Rebecca swal | ows hard, reading the words on the paper.

Noddi ng and biting her |lip, she reaches for the conputer
nouse.

REBECCA
Let ne get it for you.

A few ai sl es away, Denise watches, silent.

| NT; COMPUTER ROOM DAY

Brianna, Mark, Preston and Naom are seated next to the
conputer, drinking coffee. They | ook up as Ral ph enters the
room

RALPH
What this wonman gives that poor boy
is enough to turn his brainto
mush. I’ m surprised he’'s stil
functi oni ng.

Bri anna st ands.

BRI ANNA
You got it?

Ral ph nods.
RALPH
| did. And | spoke to a doctor
about all of the medicati ons,
too. Al | can say is, poor boy.

Mar k, Preston and Naom stand to their feet.
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PRESTON
We have an address?

Ral ph sm | es.

RALPH
We have an address. Let’s get
novi ng.

Preston smles at Brianna.
PRESTON
Looks i ke you' re about to fulfil
your proni se.
Brianna | ooks at him puzzl ed.

BRI ANNA
What ?

PRESTON
You’ re about to bring Jimry Jackson
honme to his nother.
Brianna smles as tears fill her eyes.
Preston | ooks at Ral ph.
PRESTON
|’mgoing to go pick up Ms.
Jackson. That okay?
Ral ph nods.
RALPH
You bet. Let’s go.
| NT; DALES PHARVACY; DAY
Rebecca is at the conputer, fingers noving rapidly across
t he keyboard. Looking up, she sees a tall man with brown
hai r, SCOITY, approaching.He is wearing a dark vest that
reads Dal e’s Pharmacy and carrying a jacket.
Rebecca smles at him

REBECCA
Hey, Scotty.

Scotty smiles as he steps behind the counter.
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SCOTITY
Hey, Rebecca. How s it goi ng?

Scotty steps behind the glass and sets his jacket down.
Rebecca turns her head back and | ooks at him

REBECCA
You will never believe what
happened.

Scotty wal ks up next to Rebecca, who resumes typing.

SCOTTY
What? Did the president stop by?

Rebecca shakes her head snugly.

REBECCA
Nope. Not too far off, though.

She | ooks up at Scotty.

REBECCA
An FBI agent.

Scotty’s jaw drops.

SCOTTY
An FBI agent? Here?

Rebecca nods.

SCOTTY
VWhat for?

REBECCA
He had a warrant for nedical
information for a custoner and her
son. Get this...

She starts typing again.

REBECCA
He had a stack of warrants to use,
because she has so nany aliases. He
had me identify her in a picture,
then he grabbed the right warrant.

Scotty shakes his head in disbelief, |eaning against the
counter.
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SCOTTY
One of our custoners?
Rebecca nods.

SCOTTY
VWho?

Rebecca | ooks at him

REBECCA
Brenda Stuart.

Scotty’s jaw drops again.
SCOTTY
Brenda? He had a warrant? For
Brenda and Benji ?
Rebecca nods.

SCOTTY
Why ?

Rebecca shrugs.

REBECCA
He didn't say. | didn't ask.

She cl oses her eyes.

REBECCA
| was so freaked out.

Scotty grunts and steps behind the gl ass.

SCOTTY
Anybody woul d be.

Around the corner, the wonan, BRENDA/ BARBARA, is standing
with an arnful of itenms. Her face pales as she listens to
Rebecca and Scotty talKk.

Dropping the itenms on the nearest shelf, she hurries away.

EXT; DALE S; DAY

Bri anna wal ks across the parking |ot, |ooking ahead at the
store.

Brenda/ Barbara drives by her in a brown pickup that’s in
need of a paint job, a worried frown on her face. Benji sits
next to her, |ooking out the w ndow.
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| NT; DALE' S; DAY

Bri anna wal ks with determ nation to the back of the store.
She wal ks up stairs and knocks on the door at the top.

JERRY
Cone in.

Openi ng the door, Brianna enters Jerry’'s office.

Jerry is witing on a piece of paper. He | ooks up and
sm | es.

JERRY
Bri anna. Good to have you back

Bri anna takes a deep breath.

BRI ANNA
Well, you might not think that way
for long. | need to quit.

| NT; EMPLOYEE LOCKER ROOM DAY

Bri anna opens her |ocker up and reaches in, pulling out a
contai ner of plastic silverware.

She | ooks up and smles as Denise stands in the doorway.

BRI ANNA
H , Deni se.

Deni se folds her arns over her chest, not smling.

DENI SE
You, honey, owe ne an expl anation.

Brianna's sml e di sappears.

BRI ANNA
What do you nean?

Deni se | ooks up as Adam wal ks by her. He smles at Brianna.

ADAM
Bri anna! You're back

Bri anna smles at him

BRI ANNA
Kind of. Just getting nmy stuff.

Adami s jaw drops.
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ADAM
You’' re | eaving?

Bri anna nods.

BRI ANNA
| " m going back to an old job in a
different city.

ADAM
Doi ng what ?

Bri anna | ooks at himand Deni se awkwardly.

BRI ANNA
Pol i ce detective.

Deni se’ s eyes grow | arge. Adam guffaws.

ADAM
A detective?

Bri anna nods.

DENI SE
You were a detective?

Bri anna nods agai n.

DENI SE
That’s why you ask for a picture of
a custoner and all of a sudden an
FBI agent shows up at the pharmacy
with a warrant for her nedical
i nformati on?

Brianna' s jaw drops.

BRI ANNA
Soneone told you?

ADAM
An FBI agent was here?

Deni se shakes her head at Bri anna.
DENI SE

| was nearby and saw t he whol e
thing. What is going on Brianna?

74.

Bri anna | ooks between Deni se and Adam She takes a deep

br eat h.
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BRI ANNA
Seven years ago | was working a
ki dnappi ng case.

Adam shakes hi s head.

ADAM
This is unreal.

Bri anna | ooks at him

BRI ANNA
A young boy was taken. Wthout a
trace. We | ooked for himfor a |long
tinme.

Bri anna | ooks down at the container in her hand.

BRI ANNA
He was the sanme age as ny own son.

DENI SE
You have ki ds?

Bri anna shakes her head and | ooks up.

BRI ANNA
Had. My husband and chil dren were
killed in a car accident.

Deni se gasps.

DENI SE
| mso sorry.

Bri anna nods, | ooking away. She stares at the | ockers.

BRI ANNA
What six year old goes mssing from
his front yard w thout anyone
noticing? I couldn’'t let it go.

She | ooks back at Deni se and Adam who are watching her in
silent amazenent.

BRI ANNA
had a nervous breakdown. Ended up
a nental hospital. Took a | ong
me to recover. Dale’ s was ny

I
in
ti
first real job in the real world.
She swal | ows hard.
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BRI ANNA
Last week, | saw a teenage boy that
| ooked |i ke the boy fromny case. |
had to find out if it was himor

not .
ADAM
Was it?
Bri anna nods.
DENI SE
Wow.
BRI ANNA
W're on our way now to go get him
They’ re waiting for ne. | just had

to cone let Jerry know | was done
and get ny things.

DENI SE
You' Il keep in touch, right?

Bri anna hol ds her arms open and hugs Deni se.

BRI ANNA
O coursel

Bri anna steps away.

BRI ANNA
Thank you for hel ping ne get those
pi ctures, Denise.

Bri anna | ooks at Adam who is still shaking his head.

BRI ANNA
| magi ne that, Adam A ki dnapped boy
is about to be reunited with his
not her after seven years. A
because of Dal e’s Departnent store.

Adam chuckl es, shaking his head thougtfully.

ADAM
| magi ne that.

76.
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| NT; SMALL HOUSE; DAY

Brenda/ Bar bara rushes through the front door and into a
smal |, scarcely furnished living room A couch lines the
wall, with a small coffee table in front of it. A smal
television sits in the corner on a stand.

Benji wal ks over to the television and turns it on. Staring
at the screen, he lowers hinself to the floor.

Brenda/ Bar bara rushes down a short, unlit hallway and opens
a door. Pulling a large duffel bag out, she mutters to
hersel f.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
How did they find nme? Wiat did I
do? | have to get out of here.

She hurries into a nearby bedroomthat is decorated with
only a bed and a snall dresser. Wite curtains on the w ndow
mat ch the bl anket on the bed. Opening one of the dresser
drawers, she starts throwing clothes into the duffel bag.

Rushi ng out of the room Brenda/Barbara goes to the open
door, setting the bag that’s in her hand on the floor. She
reaches in the open door and pulls out another duffel bag.

Qui ckly, she enters another bedroom The |large bed with
frilly covers takes up nost of the room Next to it, a long
dresser lines the wall. On the other side of the bed, a
smal|l table holds a television and a | aptop conputer. Wres
connect the conputer to a printer that is sitting on the
floor.

Brenda/ Bar bara opens a dresser drawer and grabs out a
handful of clothes, still nuttering to herself.

EXT; DESERTED ROAD, DAY

A gray, unmarked police car drives down the road. Mark is
behi nd the wheel, whistling softly. In the passenger’s seat,
Melissa sits, ringing her hands together nervously. In the
back, Brianna and Preston | ook out the w ndow at the passing
scenery.

Two dark SUVs and three police cars follow them
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| NT; SMALL HOUSE; DAY

Still seated on the floor staring at the tel evision, Benji
is laughing at the cartoon on the screen.

Brenda/ Barbara rushes into the room carrying the duffel
bags. She sets them by the door.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
Benji, honey, we gotta go.

Benji ignores her, |aughing at the tel evision.
Brenda/ Bar bara | ooks at him

BRENDA/ BARBARA
Benji. W need to go.

Benji | ooks at her. He shakes his head and points to the
t el evi si on.

BENJI
My show.

Br enda/ Bar bar a shakes her head.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
We don’t have tine today, honey.
Somet hi ng canme up. W need to go.

Benji shakes his head roughly, speaking slowy.

BENJI
My show. You prom sed.

He | ooks at her.

BENJI
| was good.

Brenda/ Bar bara cl oses her eyes and takes a deep breath.

BENJI
You prom sed.

EXT, DESERTED ROAD; DAY
Mar k gl ances over at Melissa as he drives.

MARK
| do need to warn you, Ms.
Jackson, the doctor Agent Anderson

( MORE)
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MARK (cont’ d)
spoke to said that Jimmy’s mnd may
not ever go back to nornal because
of the nedication he’'s been on for
so | ong.

Mel i ssa nods.

MELI SSA
That’s all right, Captain. Having
my son back is all that matters.

She smiles softly.

MELI SSA
Even if he never realizes that |I'm
hi s not her.

Mar k nods and eases the car to the side of the road.

MARK
This is where we get out, Ms.
Jackson. We’'re just around the
corner fromthe house. W want to
make sure all the cars are out of
si ght .

He taps the steering wheel.

MARK
W need you to stay back here with
a few of our officers. W don't
know what this lady will do when we
approach her.

Swal | owi ng hard, Melissa nods.
MELI SSA
Al right, Captain. | was expecting
t hat .

Mar k opens the car door and steps out. Brianna and Preston
join him

Behind them a group of federal agents in suits clinb out of
the SUvs. Oficers in uniformstep out of the police car.

Mark notions to two of the officers.

MARK
Cone sit with Ms. Jackson.



80.

| NT; SMALL HOUSE; DAY

In the living room the television is turned off. The duffel
bags are no | onger by the door.

EXT; SI DEWALK; DAY

Leavi ng the group of cars, Brianna wal ks towards a snal

yel | ow house with a | arge yard surrounded by a white picket
fence. As she nears the house, the vehicles disappear out of
site.

The brown pickup sits in front of the house. Flowers |ine
the sidewal k I eading to the front door.

Silently, officers surround the house as Brianna clinbs the
three steps in front of the door. She rings the doorbell,
t hen steps back down to the sidewal k.

Not hi ng. Brianna waits, silent.

| NT; SMALL HOUSE; DAY
Si | ence.

A toilet flushes.

EXT; SMALL HOUSE; DAY
Bri anna steps up and rings the doorbell again.

Sl ow y, the door opens and Brenda/ Barbara peeks her head
out .

BRENDA/ BARBARA
Yes?

Eyi ng Brianna, she quietly breathes a sigh of relief and
sm | es.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
You' re the young woman from Dal e’ s.

Bri anna nods. Brenda/ Barbara opens the door a little nore.
BRI ANNA
Yes, | am | was wondering if |
could have a word with you. Just
for a mnute.

Brianna notions to the spot next to her.
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Hesitating, Brenda/Barbara | ooks in the house. Looking back
at Brianna, she steps in front of the door and closes it
slightly.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
What is this about? | can’t |eave
my son alone for very long. He's
got probl ens.

Bri anna nods, smling.

BRI ANNA
| understand, Ms. Stuart. This
shoul dn’t take very | ong.

Brenda/ Bar bara wal ks slowy down the stairs, eying Brianna.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
You know, you look famliar to ne.
From sonepl ace ot her than Dal e’s.
Have we ever net before?

Bri anna shakes her head.

BRI ANNA
No, ma’am | don’t believe we ever
have.

She opens her nmouth to speak as the door opens and a bl ack
head peeks out.

BENJI
Monmma?

Brenda/ Bar bara | ooks at the head poking out. Her eyes grow
|arge for a split second, then return to normal.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
Benji, | need you to stay inside,
honey. I’'Il be inside in just a
m nut e, okay?

Seeing Brianna, Benji smles and opens the door further.
St eppi ng out, he wal ks down the steps, carrying a duffel

bag.
Brenda/ Bar bara eyes the duffel bag nervously.

BENJI
Hi .

Bri anna smles at him
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BRI ANNA
Hi, there.

Bri anna eyes the duffel bag.

BRI ANNA
Are you goi ng sonewhere?
Benji nods.
BRENDA/ BARBARA
Benji, honey, go inside.

Brenda/ Bar bara | ooks at Brianna suspiciously.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
What are you doing here, ma’ anf
What do you want ?

Brianna smles at Brendal/Barbara sweetly. Brenda/Barbara
licks her |ips nervously.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
Who are you? Do you really work at
Dal e’ s?

Bri anna takes a deep breath.

BRI ANNA
My nane is Brianna Parker

Bri anna shrugs.
BRI ANNA
| do work at Dal e’ s. However, |’ve
actually just recently returned to
a job | used to have.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
VWhat's that?

Bri anna | ooks Brenda/ Barbara in the eyes.

BRI ANNA
Det ecti ve.

Frowni ng, Brenda/Barbara throws a quick glance at Benji.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
That right?

Bri anna nods.
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BRI ANNA
Yes, it is. Actually, 1’ve picked
up on a case that | left seven
years ago. The case of a m ssing

boy.
Brianna | ooks at Benji .

BRI ANNA
You know, | saw you | ast week, and
| noticed that your son here | ooks
alot like him The m ssing boy.

Bri anna shrugs.

BRI ANNA
And he is the right age.

Brenda/ Bar bara scoffs nervously.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
That’ s ridicul ous. My son and |

have |lived here since he was a
baby.

Bri anna shakes her head.

BRI ANNA
| don’t believe you have, Ms.
Stuart. And, | don't believe this
IS your son.

Brenda/ Barbara’ s j aw drops.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
You have sone nerve. My son...

BRI ANNA
Your son was killed in a tragic
accident, Ms. Stuart. O, should I
say, Ms. West?

Hate fills Brenda/Barbara’'s eyes as she glares at Brianna.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
Get off of ny property.

Suddenly, Benji turns and wal ks off, still carrying the
duf f el bag.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
Benji, where are you goi ng?
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Sayi ng not hing, Benji keeps walking. It’s then the wonen
notice another figure standi ng nearby.

Mel i ssa Jackson
Br enda/ Bar bar a gasps when she sees t he wonan.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
Benji! Get back here!

Brenda/ Barbara starts to follow after him Brianna grabs her
armas officers surround them

Gaspi ng, Barbara | ooks at the officers.

BRENDA/ BARBARA
Benj i !

Silently, Benji approaches Meli ssa.

BENJI
Hi .
Melissa smles softly at him tears filling her eyes.
MELI SSA
H there.

He stares at her, touching her face.
Melissa remains still, letting himtouch her.
When he opens his nouth, his words cone out in a slur.
BENJI
| renmenber you. Froma dream| used
to have.
Mel i ssa gasps softly.

BENJI
l...1 called you Mom

Tears roll down Melissa s cheeks.
MELI SSA
Did you have a different nane in
your dream Benji?

Benji nods, his lips working to forma word.
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BENJI
Ji my.
Clearing her throat, Brianna glares at Brenda/Barbara, She
reaches into her pocket, pulling out a pair of handcuffs.

Grabbi ng Brenda/ Barbara’ s shoul der, Brianna turns her around
and slips the handcuffs on her.

BRI ANNA
Bar bara West, you’re under arrest.
For the kidnapping of Jimy
Jackson. And...what else do we
have?

Ral ph approaches the two wonen, grabbing Barbara’ s shoul der
and | eadi ng her away.

RALPH
|dentity theft, fraud and robbery.
Ch, and, uh, let’s not forget those
bad checks.

Si ghi ng, Barbara | ooks over at Benji/Jinmy.

Tears stream ng down her face, Melissa puts her hand on the
hand that is still touching her face.

MELI SSA
Benji, how would you like to cone
home with nme? You can call nme Mom
and | can call you Jimy?

Benji/Jinmmy smles.
THE END



