W DOW S HOUSE
By
VWAVALA ALLAN PETER

TEL: 256763360740 OR
256766892336 OR 256757111002.
AND al lanriri 15@mail.com



FADE | N:
SUPER: PHI LADELPHI A, AVERI CA. 25t h NOVEMBER, 1984.

| NT. COURT ROOM DAY.

Crowd full to its capacity,few reporters,and a group of
el derly and executive people...also known as the JURY

W NOTI CE seven peopl e hovering inside the accusation
box, some sobbi ng and crying with focus to--

-a MAN,early 40°s sitting in the wtness |ocker,his face
seens flustered yet frustrated..

... he sobs as tears stream down softly. This is CLAUSE
CLEVERLAND( 41) .

Cl ause | ooks at the crowd,all silently wait to hear from
him..he tilts eyes to--

-judge ANDY MADI SON(44) with a quiet determ nation, not
getting any younger but gl anorous..

...She overl ooks at her half glasses to C ause, conpassi onate
eyes...she waps her files.

ANDY
(clears throat)
| think M.C ause has nothing to
add on.

CLAUSE
(sobs)
...your honor, no.

ANDY
No, what ?

CLAUSE
lt‘s m st ake.

Crowd and Andy chuckl e.
A beat.
CLAUSE( CONT* D)
(rmore serious)
A very big m stake.

Crowd chatters. Noisy.



ANDY
(to crowd)
Order, order pl ease.

Crowd turns silent,C ause sobs...he is accused's |ast hope.

ANDY( CONT* D)
(to d ause)
What were you trying to say
M. Cl ause?

CLAUSE

You don‘t understand this.
ANDY

Make ne.
CLAUSE

(a beat...then)
Those peopl e never killed anybody.

Crowd chatters in wonder, opposi ng Cl ause‘s words. Andy
propel s back on her seat.

ANDY
(l'ingers)
M. d ause, haven‘t you heard from
the previous witnesses...there is
evi dence that the accused nurdered
peopl e.

Cl ause nods in disbelief.

CLAUSE
Does the court believe in
spirits?,your honor?

ANDY
(1 oud)
No. .. because they don‘t
exi st, sci ence proves that too.

CLAUSE
But wi tnesses swear with the
bible...which is full of
spirits,good and evil spirits.

Crowd bursts into |aughter.
ANDY
(to crowd)
O der.

Crowd turns silent.



ANDY( CONT* D)
(to C ause)
This is not a conedy store...and
your funny tal ks are not taking you
anywher e.

CLAUSE
(sobs..sniffs)
Am going to tell you a story,a true
story your honor. .. about
ANI TAH. . . . Anitah Wnters.

Andy gazes in a daze as we BLACK QUT to--
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| NT. CAR- DAWN( MOVI NG) .
Man drives, Wnman asl eep at the front seat...

... her twitching eyelids explain the dreans unseen, both in
their twenties,love birds and admrable.

These are HENRY MORGANS(29) and ELI ZABETH ARVSTRONG( 27).

We junp to the back seat,a little girl plays with her dol
quietly....call her EMLY MORGANS(6) .

El i zabet h bl i nks awake, | ost. She waves her hand, grasps
air....admring the nonent as other cars drive to their
wher e abouts.

ELI ZABETH
(to Henry)
Honey, how | ong have | been asl eep?

HENRY

(grins)
Four hours.

ELI ZABETH
(shy and soft)
Am thirsty.



HENRY
Hol d on, just three kil oneters.

Eli zabeth turns focus to Emly, she doesn‘t care whet her her
mum i s awake.

ELI ZABETH
Hey, sweet i e.

EM LY
Mum you snore.

Henry bursts into |aughter, Elizabeth nortified but blends
in.
ELI ZABETH
(to Em ly)
Sweeti e, that hurt ne.

(to Henry)
Do | really snore?

Henry chuckl es, al nost choosi ng his side and--

EM LY
(chuckl es)

| got you nunmmy.
El i zabet h si ghs, chal | enged but happy.

HENRY
(to Elizabet h)
She really got you.

El i zabet h nods, accepti ng def eat.

EM LY
Sofia the first is hungry.

HENRY
(to Em ly)
VWho the hell is Sofia the first?

ELI ZABETH
The dol |

HENRY
(chuckles to Em|y)
Tell Sofia to be patient,sweetie.

Car paces down the sub-urban road,until we BLACK QUT to--



EXT. ELEGANT LUXURY HOUSE- DAY
Ful | master piece of a hone,nore |ike a mansion...

....circulated wth ranch perineter barriers,old style but
noder n desi gns.

An ol d fountain currently not at work,wel cones you at the
center of this beautiful green |awn.

Car pulls by the drive way, Henry and Elizabeth step out,then

Emly with her doll...all astonished.
EM LY
Wow.
HENRY
(to Emly)
You like it?
EM LY
(nods)

Its |ike a castl e.

HENRY
(chuckles to Elizabeth)
What do you think?

ELI ZABETH
Qui et place to spend our weekend.

A beat .

ELI ZABETH( CONT* D)
(to Henry)
Honey, did he give you the keys?

Before he replies,a Benz parks behind their car...engine
di es and- -

-a man tunbl es out, BENSON CLEVERLAND( 35) average
hei ght, hesitant though good | ooki ng.

He grants us a confident and speechl ess wal k to--
BENSON
(to Henry)
Sorry,am | ate

Em |y nervously hides behind Elizabeth.



HENRY
(nods)
It's OK, M. Benson.

Benson shows of f keys from his pocket.

BENSON
This is the | ast piece.

He gives the keys and a business card to excited Henry
t hen. ..

. ... he exchanges a handshake w th Elizabeth.

BENSON
Nice to neet you, m ss.

ELI ZABETH
(smles to Benson)
Nice to neet you too.

BENSON
(to Henry)
Ah...am ..l should be going.

HENRY
Wul dn‘t you want a cup of coffee?

Benson nods..."NO'.

HENRY( CONT* D)
A dri nk, maybe.

BENSON
Am so tied up, maybe next tine.

Before Henry says a word.

ELI ZABETH
(to Benson)
Thank you, M. Benson...we w sh you a
saf e j ourney.

BENSON
(smug sm | es)
Don‘t hesitate to contact ne
i n-case of anything.

Benson grins to all,waves goodbye and drives off.



| NT. HOUSE, LI VI NG ROOM CONTI NUQUS.

Despite of the exterior old |Iooks,inside is glanorous, neat
and ador abl e.

Everything in place,a lighting fireplace ejects us to--
KI TCHEN.

This is every nother's dreamroomand a conplete office to
all chefs....

...Elizabeth lingers,realizes she is not dream ng.
MASTER BEDROOM

Well ventil ated, huge bed with white sheets....a queen's
chanber...just enough to arouse a coupl e's understandi ng.

El i zabeth excitedly drops her bags by the door way and | ays
on bed, she |l oves the entire room

EM LY' S BEDROOM

Simlar to every babyish girl roomwalls painted with bright
colored flowers not forgetting teddy bears and princess
charts.

Em |y picks one princess doll fromthe bed, hugs it...deep
| ove.

CONTROL ROOM

Al'l four canmera nonitors stationed here...its a snal
private office, enclosing the second fl oor hallway.

Henry sits in-front of the nonitors,swi tches on the
screens- -

-all display live feed of the entire house (I N and QUT
FOOTACE)

BACK POCL VI EW

At the second fl oor bal cony, w gaze at the round pool
beneath our feet...

...a large tea plantation behind the ranch perineter barrier
plus a glow ng view of the setting sunshine which
| LLUM NATES US to--



| NT. HOUSE, DI NIl NG ROOM NI GHT.

Fam |y nmeal , Henry‘s qui ck consunption is a definition to
st arvi ng.

Sofia the first at Emly‘s |aps, Eli zabeth adds nore neat to
husband‘ s pl ate.

HENRY
Ch. .. cone on, enough.

She forwards the neat bow to Emly.

EM LY
Mum Sofia is satisfied.
ELI ZABETH
(grins)

You should finish your food too and
take Sofia to bed.

Henry chuckl es.

ELI ZABETH
(to Henry)
VWhat ?

HENRY
A baby got a baby.

He continues eating, not bot hered.

ELI ZABETH
(teasing)
Did you have one during your age
t o0?

HENRY
(chuckl es)
My father gave nme a gun at ny tenth
bi rt hday.

ELI ZABETH
(nods unbelievably then to
Em |y)
Sweetie lets eat,sone fathers are
di sgusti ng.

Henry not distracted, chuckles with nmaxi mrum focus on his
nmeal .



