                 POPS AND SUNSHINE

FADE IN:

EXT.   CITY STREET – NIGHT 

A SILVER MERCEDES races up a rain-slicked street. It slows at a red light then races through the intersection, squealing its tires.

SUPER IN/OUT – “CONCORD, NEW HAMPSHIRE, OCTOBER, 2003”

                                                  CUT TO:

INT. DAVE’S CAR – CONTINUOUS  (MOVING)

DAVE JOHNSTON, a ruggedly handsome man in his mid-50’s is at the wheel of the car. He is alone. He has a frightened and anxious look on his face. He is holding a cell phone to his ear as he looks ahead. 

                        DAVE

                (into phone, frantically)

          Did they say how bad?

He listens intently.

                        DAVE

          All right. I’m almost there. I’ll 

          call you when I find out. 

He abruptly folds the cell phone and drops it on the seat next to him.

DAVE’S P.O.V – A CONCORD HOSPITAL SIGN appears through the rain-covered windshield of his car as he rounds a corner in the road.

RETURN TO SCENE

Dave turns the car rapidly into the entranceway to the hospital. The car’s tires SQUEAL.
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                        DAVE

                (looking straight ahead)

          Oh, God, please let them be ok!

He slams his fist on the steering wheel. Fear is in his eyes.

                                               
CUT TO:

EXT. HOSPITAL EMERGENCY ROOM ENTRANCE – CONTINUOUS

Three AMBULANCES and two POLICE CRUISERS, their lights still flashing, are parked near the entrance. Dave’s car pulls to a sudden stop next to them. He jumps out of the car. RAIN falls heavily.

A SECURITY GUARD standing nearby and dressed in rain gear begins walking quickly towards Dave.

                        SECURITY GUARD

                (calls out authoritatively)

          Hey, you can’t park there!

                        DAVE

                (walking rapidly towards the entrance)

          My wife, my daughter… an accident!

Dave throws his car keys in the direction of the guard and continues walking quickly towards the entrance. The guard stops short and looks down at the keys on the RAIN-SOAKED pavement in front of him. 

                                                  CUT TO:

INT. EMERGENCY ROOM LOBBY – CONTINUOUS

Two POLICE OFFICERS are standing next to the counter. They are dressed in RAIN GEAR and are looking at clipboards in their hands. OFFICER #1 looks up and sees Dave walking towards them.

                        DAVE

                (nervously)

          There was an accident. My wife and daugh…

                        OFFICER #1

                (gently interrupting)

          Mr. Johnston?
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                        DAVE

          Do you know…

                        OFFICER #1

                (interrupting again)

          Sir, why don’t you come over here with us.

The two officers lead Dave to a quiet corner of the emergency room lobby. He looks around the room nervously as they walk. 

                        OFFICER #2

                (gently)

          Sir, we’re sorry to have to tell you 

          this, but your wife was killed in the

          accident and your daughter is in very

          serious condition.  

Dave’s body stiffens. His eyes open wide.

                        DAVE

                 (bewildered)

          Jane? Jane? Dead?

                        OFFICER #1

                 (nodding his head sadly)

          Sir, the doctors say they are bringing

          your daughter to surgery. She sustained

          some serious injuries in…

                        DAVE

                (interrupting frantically)

          Where is she? I’ve got to be with her.

He looks anxiously around the lobby. As he does a DOCTOR approaches him. The doctor looks at the two officers and they nod their heads.

                        DOCTOR

          Mr. Johnston, we have to operate on your  

          daughter right away. She has suffered 

          several critical injuries to her…

                        DAVE

                (interrupting)

          Take me! Take me to her, please!

POPS AND SUNSHINE                                      4.

Dave begins walking rapidly in the direction from which the doctor approached him. The doctor glances at the two officers then turns and follows Dave. The two officers watch them walk away.

                                                  CUT TO:

INT. EMERGENCY ROOM – CONTINUOUS

Dave and the doctor walk into the EMERGENCY ROOM. There is hectic activity. Teams of doctors and nurses are working around two treatment tables. Orders are being yelled out. A NURSE pulls shut a curtain in front of a bed as Dave and the doctor walk past her. She gives a knowing glance at the doctor. Dave looks at the team of doctors and nurses huddled around the nearest treatment table.

                        DAVE

                (nervously)

          Is that her?

                        Doctor

          No, that’s the driver of the other car

          in the accident. Your daughter is down… 

Dave walks rapidly towards the second treatment table. The doctor follows him. Doctors and nurses are working feverishly on a blonde teenage girl lying on the table.

Her eyes are closed. Blood covers much of her face and chest and mats her hair. Most of her clothes have been removed. There is a tube in her mouth.

Dave brings his hand up to his mouth. A look of shock is on his face.

                        DAVE

          Oh, my God, Sunshine!

There is more frantic activity around the table. A SECOND DOCTOR looks at the medical team around the table.

                        DOCTOR #2

               (authoritatively)

          Ok, let’s get her up to surgery, now!

          Can we start wheeling her?
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The medical team begins pushing the table in Dave’s direction. He reaches out and tries to touch his daughter as the table approaches. A NURSE blocks him with her arm.

                        NURSE

          Please, Sir, there isn’t time. We have

          to get her to surgery right now! 

Dave steps back and lets the medical team pass by. The doctor who had brought him into the emergency room follows the team out of the emergency room. The nurse who had been standing by the curtain walks up to Dave and gently places her hand on his arm. 

                        NURSE #2

                (reassuringly)

          They will do everything possible for 

          her. She is in very good hands now.

Dave’s eyes continue to follow the medical team

as it goes through doors leading out of the emergency room.

                        NURSE #2

                (gently)

          Sir, would you like to be with your

          wife now?

Dave turns and looks at the nurse. She gestures to the curtain she had been standing in front of. Dave looks at it.

                        DAVE

                (distraught)

          Oh, no, Jane. Oh, my God!

The nurse begins leading Dave towards the curtain. His foot slips on the floor. He looks down.

DAVE’S P.O.V. – A GOLD LOCKET ON THE FLOOR

A heart-shaped GOLD LOCKET and chain, covered in blood, are lying at his feet on the floor.

RETURN TO SCENE

Dave kneels down and gently picks up the blood-covered locket. He pulls a handkerchief from his back pocket and

gently wipes the blood from it. He raises it closer to 
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his face and turns it over in his hand, examining it closely. Tears fill his eyes.

                        DAVE

                (staring at the locket)

         Oh, God, please make her all right.

The nurse puts her hand on Dave’s elbow again and looks sadly at the locket in his hands.

NURSE #2’S P.O.V. – THE GOLD LOCKET

                        NURSE #2 (O.S.)

          They will do everything they can

          for her.

                                             DISSOLVE TO:
EXT.  INTERSTATE 93, MASS./N.H. BORDER – DAY (AERIAL)

Traffic below is flowing in the northbound lanes of  

Interstate 93. It is early morning on a bright early September day. The traffic is light.

SUPER IN/OUT – “NORTHERN MASSACHUSETTS, SEPTEMBER, 2007”

NOTE: The AERIAL CAMERA slowly moves down and closer and centers on a BLUE, OLDER MODEL S U V. The view is toward the driver’s side of the car. 

A young woman with LONG BLONDE HAIR is at the wheel. Her window is down. Her elbow rests on the sill. 

                                                  CUT TO:

INT.  LISA’S CAR – CONTINUOUS  (MOVING)

The driver, LISA NELSON, is a beautiful 20-year-old blonde. She is alone in the car. She is wearing a white t-shirt and khaki shorts. 

LISA’S P.O.V. – A LARGE “WELCOME TO NEW HAMPSHIRE” SIGN

through the windshield on the side of the highway.

RETURN TO SCENE

Lisa’s long hair is blown about gently by the wind past her open window. She brushes it from her face. 
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                                                  CUT TO:

EXT. LISA’S CAR – CONTINUOUS  (MOVING)

A TENNESSEE LICENSE PLATE is on the rear bumper.

                                             DISSOLVE TO:

EXT.  INTERSTATE 93, FARTHER NORTH - CONTINUOUS  (AERIAL)

Lisa’s car continues traveling on the Interstate.

                                             DISSOLVE TO:

EXT.  GAS STATION – DAY  

The familiar DING DING of a car passing over a rubber hose is heard. 

A gas station ATTENDANT, reading the BOSTON HERALD newspaper, looks up from his chair. He stands up, sets down the newspaper, and walks up to Lisa’s window.

                        ATTENDANT

                (friendly)

         Fill it up?

                        LISA

                (looking out the window)

         No, just 20 dollars, please. Regular?

                        ATTENDANT

         You got it.

The attendant walks around the front of the car. He looks

down at the front bumper and pauses.

                        ATTENDANT

                (to Lisa; looking up)

         Hey, we don’t get many Tennessee 

         plates up here.

Lisa, getting out of her car, smiles at the attendant. She walks to the back of her car and lifts the tailgate.

The tailgate CREAKS. She leans into the back and starts looking through her SUITCASES and GOLF BAG.

The attendant is pumping gas into Lisa’s car. He is discreetly admiring her good looks.
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                        ATTENDANT

         What, are you heading up to

         college or somethin’?

Lisa is bent over with her head in the back of her car,

still rummaging through her things. She straightens up and leans around to the right of her car.

                        LISA

                (to attendant; politely)

         Excuse me. What’d you say?

                        ATTENDANT

         What brings you to New Hampshire?

         going to school?

                        LISA

                (pauses and smiles)

         No, going to golf.

                        ATTENDANT

                (surprised)

         Golf?

                (chuckling)

         Why would you come all the way up

         here from Tennessee to play golf?

                                             DISSOLVE TO:

INT.  LISA’S CAR – DAY  (MOVING)

Lisa is driving. She punches the dial on her car radio. Mellow COUNTRY MUSIC plays. She looks sadly at a FAMILY PHOTO, attached by a rubber band to the sun visor in front of her.

Her cell phone RINGS. She turns down the MUSIC, and picks up the phone from the console next to her. 

LISA’S P.O.V. – CELL PHONE DISPLAY 

It says “Mom.”

RETURN TO SCENE

She places the cell phone to her ear.
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    LISA


                (into phone; warmly)

         Hi, Mom.               

                        FEMALE VOICE (V.O.)

                (over phone)

         Are you OK, Honey?

                        LISA

         Yeah, I’m almost there.

                        FEMALE VOICE (V.O.)

                (over phone)

         Oh, your father would be so         

         proud of you.

                        LISA

                (pause, sadly)

         I know.

                                                  CUT TO:

EXT.  LISA’S CAR ON INTERSTATE 93 – CONTINUOUS  (AERIAL)

Lisa is talking on her cell phone.  She holds it in her left hand.

                        FEMALE VOICE (V.O.)

                (over phone)

         Do you think you can do it, Sweetheart?

                                                  CUT TO:

INT.  LISA’S CAR – CONTINUOUS  (MOVING)

Lisa is still on the phone.  

                        LISA

                (concerned)

         I don’t know. I’ve told you, if 

         I do, then I’ve got it. 

                (pause)

         If I don’t, then I don’t know.                                  

                        FEMALE VOICE (V.O.)

                (OVER PHONE)  

         All right, Sweetheart. I understand. 

         I love you.

                        LISA

                (warmly) 

         I love you too. I’ll call 

         tonight. Bye. 

