MISSING LINK



FADE | N:
EXT. LOS ANGELES SKYLI NE - EVEN NG

Skyscrapers puncture a red sun as it descends bel ow t he
hori zon, unleashing a crinson glow over the city.

EXT. COFFEE SHOP - SAME

DANNY stands outside a coffee store, fidgets with his coat
zi pper, scans the ground with a face of concern -- eyes are
noving targets. He's about nine, with pale, soft features.

AN ARM

reaches around and pats Danny's shoul der. He stops fidgeting,
makes a half-hearted attenpt to kick a rock on the ground --
m sses conpl etely.

The arm around Danny bel ongs to PETER (30s), blond hair and
bl ue eyes. He gives Danny a reassuring nudge.

THERESA (30s), with a peaches-and-cream conpl exi on, stands
facing Peter and Danny -- hazel eyes full of sadness -- Sl GHS.

THERESA
| was expecting different news.

She pulls a scarf from her pocket, prepares to |eave.

THERESA
You're just not ready to take
that off, are you?

Pet er gl ances down at his weddi ng band, remains silent.

THERESA
Is it cold feet ... or is this
the col d shoul der?

Peter stretches his neck out of a tightly-buttoned collar,
clears his throat, |ooks straight into Theresa's pleading
eyes.

PETER
| need a friend nore than a
wi fe right now

Theresa starts to cry, dries her eyes with the scarf. She
stands still for a nonent -- alone and awkward -- like a
fam liar stranger.



THERESA
Who's going to take care of
you and Danny?

Pet er | ooks over at Danny, shakes himgently.

Danny | ooks up with a hel pl ess expression -- |ips pinched
tightly together in a dispirited frown.
PETER
W' Il nmanage.

Theresa waps the scarf tightly over her head, as if to
package her enotions, acquiesces with a slight nod.

THERESA
"Il still keep an eye on you
in case you need ne ... or

éhange your m nd.

She tries to smle before the tears conme again, puts on dark
sungl asses, rubs Danny's hair -- her [ast goodbye.

She qui ckly wal ks away.

Pet er and Danny watch notionless until Theresa di sappears
into her car.

Peter turns to Danny, holds out a fist.

Danny responds -- taps his fist twi ce against Peter's fist.
DANNY
Knock. Knock.
PETER

Are you okay, Sport?
Danny wat ches as Theresa drives away, shrugs.

DANNY
My friend Toby at school told
me when he got a new nom she
snored all the tinme and kept
waki ng himup at night.

Peter clasps his hand on Danny's neck, gives a gentle shake.

PETER
That's the di fference between
agirlfriend and a wife.

Peter notices a man staring at himand Danny through
bi nocul ars from a parked car.



Peter quickly zips up Danny's coat, puts his cap on, turns
to l ook at the man again -- he's gone.

I NT. BEDROOM I N LOS ANGELES HOUSE - NI GHT

Danny kneel s al ongside a bed -- hands cl asped, eyes shut
tightly -- prays to hinself. He squeezes out a tear as Peter
enters the room
PETER
What's wong, Sport?
DANNY

l"mnot getting up until God
answers nme.

PETER

Maybe if you lay down in bed

quietly, you'll have a better

chance of hearing H m
Danny | ooks above the headboard -- facial features the
spitting image of Peter, but with dark-brown hair and dark-
brown eyes -- scopes out a map of the world.
ON THE NAP

countries highlighted in different colors stretch across the
wal |, except for China, which is covered by a | arge soccer
bal | sticker.

DANNY
Wy is there a soccer bal
sticker there?

PETER
| thought you like soccer.

Danny shrugs, crawls into bed.

Peter tucks Danny in for the night, working his way past a
bookcase with statuettes of M ckey Muse, the Gand Canyon,
the Statue of Liberty, and the CGolden Gate Bridge.

DANNY
W1l you promise to take nme to
anot her country before | die?

Peter stops at the footboard, kisses Danny's forehead.

PETER
You are not going to die.
W' Il have plenty of tine to
see the worl d.



4.

He places four stuffed aninmals around Danny -- confort toys --
all shades and sizes of the Anerican Bald Eagle.
DANNY

| don't |ike Bald Eagles.
They're not very friendly ...
or soft and cuddly.

Peter tucks a small, fluffy pillow with a needl epoint of the
Anerican flag next to Danny's head -- no response.
DANNY

Do you know what tonorrow i s?
Peter | ooks up for a noment, returns a blank stare, shrugs.

Danny touches Peter's weddi ng band, eyes questioning --
antici pating.

DANNY
It's Mdther's Day.

Peter nods to hinsel f, makes a nental note.

DANNY
How come you never tal ked about
ny nonf
Peter | ooks into space -- thoughts now far away -- then junps

up to close the blinds to a w ndow.
AT THE W NDOW

Peter notices a nan on the street belowin a car -- the sane
man who was wat chi ng from outside the coffee shop

The man gazes through a pair of binoculars straight into
Danny's room

DANNY
WAs she pretty?

Peter quickly closes the blinds and turns down the |ights.

PETER
Very. Now let's get sone rest.

Danny gl ances over at a cal endar on the wall, solem.

DANNY
Dad, what if | don't wake up
I n the hospital on Monday?
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Peter returns to the bedside, gives Danny a synpathetic rub
on t he back.

PETER
Everything' s going to be okay,
Sport. 1'lIl be right there
W th you.
DANNY
"' m scared, Dad.
PETER
(softly)
I know, but you need to be
brave. Tonorrow, | have a big

surprise for you
Peter sits on the bed, HUMS a nelody that is distinctly Asian.
Wthin seconds, Danny's eyes close. He surrenders to sl eep.

Peter junps up and peeks through the blinds. The Bl NOCULAR
MAN (Asian in his 40s) is still there.

Pet er rushes out of the room
EXT. DARK STREET - CONTI NUQUS

Peter energes in a darkness that ensnares the street in a
suffocating grip.

Bi nocul ar Man qui ckly drives away before Peter reaches the
car.

Pet er chases the car down the street until he disappears
into the night.

EXT. FRONT DOOR OF HOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

Monents | ater, FOOTSTEPS are heard as Peter re-energes outside
the house, panting. He lingers |ong enough to catch his
breath, then bolts back upstairs.

I NT. HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS
Peter triple-bolts the front door.
I NT. KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

Pet er peeks behind the curtains -- no one's outside.
Suddenly, a wave of realization hits him
PETER

Ther esal



I NT. LI'VING ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Pet er un-boxes a new toy gl obe, blackens out China with a
mar ker pen.

An ornate jewelry chest catches Peter's eye across the hall.

I NT. PETER S BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Peter renoves a small, ornate brush with Chinese characters
fromthe jewelry chest. He holds the brush up to his nose,
inhales slowy with cl osed eyes -- he's in another dinmension.
Pet er shakes his head -- snaps out of it -- tosses the brush

back into the chest.
I NT. KITCHEN - MORN NG

Danny -- face of worry -- sits alone in front of a |arge
chocol ate cake cut in the shape of the Anmerican Bald Eagl e.

Peter records the nmonent with a vi deo canera.

PETER
The Bald Eagle is ny favorite
animal. It can fly to anywhere

even to different countries.
Danny |istens politely, doesn't react.

PETER
Now that's freedom

Danny sticks his finger into the eagle's eye, licks the
frosting -- still no response.
PETER

It's not often you get to eat
cake in the norning. Right,
Sport?

Danny nods in qui et acknow edgnent.

PETER
You won't be able to eat
anything tonight ... so eat up

NOW.
Danny pushes the cake away, stares into the canera, pensive.

DANNY
"' m not hungry.
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