



1. Is Mattie’s circumstance explained sufficiently given where we are in the script? (Or is it overexplained?)
2. Does David’s behavior towards Mattie make sense?
3. Are the tonal/vocal instructions included effectively/correctly?

SCENE 1: INT. MATTIE’S CLOSET. MORNING 

MATTIE is sitting on the floor in their closet.

SFX: Click of a tape starting.

1.  MATTIE:	Right. Uh. Mattie, here. I know my previous journals have all been… different. But, you ever have a dream that you wake up from and it just changes your whole perspective? And you know dreams that you wake up from that feel so real you’re disoriented for the first five minutes? Well, this was neither. It’s been… two days now? And I still swear to God I’ve lived another decade and then some, only to wake up at nine years old again.

2.  MOM:	(MUFFLED) Lizzy? You hiding in that closet again?

3.  MATTIE:	(MUTTERED) In more ways than one. (LOUDER) Yeah, just doing a journal entry.  

SFX: Door opening.

4.  MOM:	Aw, what about?

5.  MATTIE:	Defeats the point of a journal, wouldn’t you say?

6.  MOM: 	Oh, well I don’t know. Maybe a journal’s meant to be a historical record, passed on through the ages.
7.  MATTIE: 	Not sure one’s mom counts for historical preservation.
8.  MOM:	That’s quite a word.
9. MATTIE: 	What, preservation?
10:  MOM: 	Yeah. Picked it up from that new book, have you? Am I going to be hearing it all the time now?
SFX: Rustling of fingers on clothes, tickling.
11. MATTIE:	Mom, stop.
12. MOM: 	Finally learned how to pretend to not be ticklish.
13. MATTIE: 	I think it goes away with age.
14. MOM: 	Oh, I’m sure. Well, I’ll leave you to your “historical preservation.”
SFX: Door closing. Footsteps away. Another door closes.
15. MATTIE: 	I tried to tell them. It got dismissed in the usual “kid with fanciful dreams” way. Not sure what else I expected. But what do you even do in this situation? Act like a kid again? Try to forget everything? It didn’t fade like actual dreams do. Makes me wonder if the same things will happen, go the same way. Part of me wants to… to change what happened. Find a better way. Or maybe I could just put stock in Zoom in ten years.
SFX: Rustling paper.
16. MATTIE: 	Or maybe I’m better off trying to remember how to do long division again.

SCENE 2: EXT. THE GROVE. AFTERNOON

MATTIE is sitting by a stream surrounded by trees that they call “The Grove.” 

SFX: 		Tape starts. Water rushes at a gentle gurgle, wind blows gently through trees, rustling the leaves, which is the most prominent sound. Birds chirp occasionally. A twig snaps more closely as MATTIE bats it away.

1.  MATTIE:	(SIGHING) I had to go back to school today. Couldn’t really fake sick for much longer. And, damn, we don’t give fourth graders enough credit for doing long division without a calculator. And let me tell you, Mr. Oakey did not seem to expect nor like the comment about how I’ll never use this in the future. 
SFX: 		Splash from a rock being thrown into the stream. 

2.  MATTIE:	I… think it was real. I did some digging, found records of people I met… later. Of course, most of them are kids now. I wish I could talk to them, but what advice could they give me? Even the oldest of us is too young to… really be the person I befriended. To be the person who became my family when… (WORDLESS YELL)
SFX:		Another splash from a rock. This one clunks from the force of hitting the rocks at the bottom.
3. MATTIE: 	(WEAKLY) I spent all these years… I was finally feeling some glimmer of hope, but now I’m back. Now I’m trapped. And it’s worse because now I understand what’s happening, and no one will listen to me. And I have no one. God, I don’t even… I don’t… (RAPID INHALES AND EXHALES)
SFX: 		Trembling of nearby branches and leaves.
4. MATTIE: 	And I thought I was helpless before.
SFX: 		Crunching of feet against tough grass, drawing closer. A sniff and sound of an arm wiping against a face.
5. DAVID: 	Mom wanted— Are you okay?
6. MATTIE: 	I’m fine.
7. DAVID: 	You sound angry.
8. MATTIE: 	(FORCEFULLY) I said I’m fine.
SFX: 		Movement of twigs, rustle of fabric as DAVID sits next to MATTIE.
9. DAVID:	Don’t lie. You’re my sister. I can tell when you’re upset. Talk to me.
10. MATTIE: 	(SOFT, DISBELIEVING LAUGH) Sure. Yeah. I just had a weird dream a few nights ago.
11. DAVID: 	And it’s still bothering you?
12. MATTIE: 	It felt… real. I don’t know, David. I just can’t shake it. 
13. DAVID: 	Why?
14. MATTIE: 	It… (HARSHLY) Why do you care?
15. DAVID: 	(CONFUSED) Because you’re upset.
16. MATTIE: 	(BITTERLY, INCREASING ANGER AND FERVOR) Great. Yeah. Well, imagine you grew up. You and I didn’t talk to each other for years, and when we did, it was hurtful and cruel. When you needed me most, I wasn’t there. You learned to get by without me, trust other people, even if you could only trust them so much. The world treated you terribly, nowhere was safe. Not even Mom and Dad were there for you. Just when you’d hardened yourself enough to weather the worst of it… you wake up. You’re a kid. None of that has happened yet. But you spent more of your life with that pain than without it. And you’re supposed to act like you used to but you just can’t. (PAUSE, RESETTLING) That’s what it feels like.
17. DAVID: 	That… sounds like a really bad dream. 
18. MATTIE: 	A bad dream that doesn’t end.
19. DAVID: 	Have you been doing your journals?
20. MATTIE: 	Yeah. Doesn’t seem to help.
21. DAVID: 	…Do you… Do you think… doing something different than you did in the dream would make you feel better?
22. MATTIE: 	I don’t… I don’t want to risk losing the tiny bit of good I had. 
23. DAVID: 	Who says you need to change the good stuff? Just like… you and me. I don’t want that dream to come true. I don’t want to let you down like that. So… what could we have done differently to make it not come true?
24. MATTIE: 	(DISBELIEVINGLY) You believe me?
25. DAVID: 	It sounds like it felt really real, so. Maybe doing something that would change it in real life would make you feel better.
26. MATTIE: 	(SLIGHTLY BITTERLY) Yeah. Right. I… I don’t know what I’d change.
27. DAVID: 	That was a lie. 
28. MATTIE: 	Holy sh— God, how do you—?
29. DAVID: 	—Know you? Don’t think I’ve ever known much else. Now c’mon. Where did it go wrong in your dream?
30. MATTIE: 	We… (HOARSELY) We stopped talking. When I was twelve. You didn’t walk with me to school. I don’t know why. I didn’t go to you when things… started going wrong. Then you hung around people who hated people like me, and—
31. DAVID: 	“People like you”?
32. MATTIE: 	(PANICKED) Sh— Mmhm. 
SFX: 		Rock splashing into the water.
33. DAVID: 	Well… if it went wrong when we stopped talking, maybe we can make promises to each other. I promise to put you first, especially if my friends are mean to you. 
34. MATTIE: 	They weren’t mean to me. Not at first. You didn’t know it was wrong… 
35. DAVID: 	But you did?
36. MATTIE: 	Yeah. 
37. DAVID: 	So… will you promise to tell me if I’m hurting you? And I can promise to listen to you when you tell me that. We can shake on it.
SFX: 		Rustle of clothes moving as DAVID extends a hand.
38. MATTIE: 	Why should I believe you?
39. DAVID: 	You don’t trust me?
40. MATTIE: 	(WRYLY) Bit difficult, at the moment. After… everything. 
41. DAVID: 	…Right. Well, if the problem is that we didn’t trust each other, maybe now’s how we fix it.
42. MATTIE: 	(SARCASTICALLY) Yeah, because promises made at nine and eleven are some of the strongest of promises.
43. DAVID: 	(IRRITATED) Sure it wasn’t your fault?
44. MATTIE: 	(DARKLY) Don’t.
SFX: 		Rustle of clothes as DAVID’s hand slowly lowers.
45. DAVID: 	Sorry. I want to help you. It just seems like you don’t want me to.
SFX: 		Crunch of feet on leaves as DAVID walks away.
46. MATTIE: 	(WEAKLY) Wait.
SFX: 		Rustle of leaves, crunch of leaves as DAVID turns around.
47. DAVID: 	What?
48. MATTIE: 	I… Yeah. At some point — in the dream — I stopped letting people help me. It was easier that way, so I didn’t get let down when I was at my worst. You… you did that to me a lot, so. It’s just hard for me.
49. DAVID: 	So tell me if I do that. Tell me I’m doing something wrong. Remind me that I promised you.
50. MATTIE: 	…Okay. Okay. (DEEP BREATH) I promise to let you know, as long as you promise to listen when I tell you you’re hurting me.
51. DAVID: 	I promise. Shake on it?
52. MATTIE: 	Yeah. 
SFX: 		Hands clasping, rustle of clothes as they shake once. 
53. DAVID: 	I’m here to listen, Lizzy. Whenever you need me to. 
54. MATTIE: 	(TREMULOUSLY) Mattie. 
55. DAVID: 	What?
56. MATTIE: 	Mattie. That’s what I wanted people to call me.
57. DAVID: 	Wouldn’t that… just be the name of the person who had all that hurt? Wouldn’t it be better to let her go?
58. MATTIE: 	(WITH GRIEF) I think… I think I’m still that person. For better or for worse.
SFX: 		Wind rustling through the trees.
59. DAVID: 	I’m sorry. 
60. MATTIE: 	(WITH DIFFICULTY) Not your fault. 
61. DAVID: 	Isn’t it?
62. MATTIE: 	No. You were just… another victim in something bigger than either of us.
63. DAVID: 	But I still hurt you. That was still my choice. So I’m sorry. 
64. MATTIE: 	(WETLY) If only it was the David that hurt me who was apologizing.
65. DAVID: 	I’m saying it for him. I care about you. I’m sorry he didn’t. 
SFX: 		Sniffling, labored breathing. Footsteps closer, fabric rustling as DAVID gives MATTIE a hug. MATTIE’s sniffling gets louder. Tape stops. 




