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FADE | N:

I NT. FATHER' S DEN - MONRCE FAM LY HOVE - EARLY MORNI NG

A large collection of science fiction nenorabilia fills
the room Posters of old sci-fi pulp nagazi nes covers
hang on the walls. There are nultiple shelves full of
books, fam |y photos, autographed pictures of classic
tel evision stars, and an assortnent of nmetal and plastic
robot s.

Placed in the center of the roomis an old wooden desk.
Papers and old pulp novels take up nost of the it’s top,
except for an old typewiter that sits with a half
witten page init.

The door to the den is slightly open. Movenent is seen
fromthe hall way.

FEMALE VO CE (O S.)
You have your jacket? d oves?

YOUNG GRL VOCE (O S.)
Yep.

It opens, and a woman wal ks in. She grabs a snal
tattered blue book fromthe desk. The woman takes a | ong
| ook around before |eaving, closing the door behind her.

I NT. LI VI NG ROOM

SARAH MONRCE, (45), Wfe and nother of two. Too many

sl eepl ess nights are taking their toll on her, nentally
and physically, and JULI E MONRCE, (10), Happy and full of
life. She knows her father is sick, but doesn’'t

under stand what is happening to him

They start to walk out the front door. Sarah stops,
noti ci ng CHRI STOPHER MONROE, (16), still sitting on the
couch using his cell phone. He is at that nopody stage of
bei ng a teenager.

SARAH
Where’' s your jacket?

He doesn’t say anyt hi ng.

SARAH ( CONT’ D)
W' re | eaving.

CHRI S
' m not goi ng?



SARAH
What do you nean you are not goi ng?

CHRI S
| don't want to go!

SARAH
CHRI STOPHER M LES MONROCE! Your father's
surgery is today, and we are going to be
there before he goes in. Now get your
jacket on, and get to the car!

CUT TGO

EXT. CAR - H GHWAY

The famly's SUV drives down the wet early norning road.
Chris stares out of the passenger side w ndow.

I NT. CAR

There is an awkward sil ence.

SARAH
It's not his fault. It's the tunor.

He doesn't respond to her conmment.

SARAH ( CONT’ D)

Chri st opher.
CHRI S
(automatic and nmunbl ed)
I know.
SARAH
Booner !
CHRI S
Christ, | know nom okay!.
SARAH

Wat ch your nout h!

CHRI S
It's enbarrassing, okay. He's
enbarrassi ng.



SARAH
He is still your father. God willing
everyt hi ng goes okay today, or your going
to be real ashaned of yourself.

Jul i e pokes her head out from between the front seats.

JULI E
| think he's funny.

SARAH
Jul z, sit back in your seat dear.

CHRI S
Yeah, we have our very own Private Buzz
Li ght Year. Hilarious!

JULI E
Yeah!

SARAH
Enough you two! We are all going to be
there for himtoday. He needs to be
strong, so we need to be strong.

She starts to get upset.

CHRI S
["msorry.

JULIE
You okay nonmy?

Sarah throws a fake smle on for her daughter.

SARAH
Momy's fine. Sit back sweetie.

CUT TGO

I NT. FATHER S ROOM - HOSPI TAL

CHARLES MONRCE, (50), Retired Air force Captain. Qutgoing
but | aid-back. He has a tunor in his brain that causes
hi mto have del usi ons.

In his delusions, Charles believes he is Captain
Cour ageous of Space Command. A black and white fifties
tel evi si on show character.



He is sitting up in bed flipping through the television
channels. Charles is wearing a hospital gown and a beanie
covering his newy shave head.

Charles is having a good day.

The fam |y arrives.

CHARLES
Hey guys!

Sara ki sses him

SARAH
Hey you

She pl aces the blue book fromearlier on the Iight stand
besi de t he bed.

CHARLES
Thanks.
SARAH
Just don't tire yourself out.
CHARLES
You know ne.
SARAH

That's what |'"'mafraid of.

Julie conmes to the edge of the bed and sal utes her
f at her.

JULI E
Reporting for duty sir.

CHRI S
Jul z!

CHARLES

(Ignoring Chris)

el | ?

JULI E
| got an A on ny science test.

CHARLES
Qut standi ng! We'll make a science officer
out of you yet cadet. Fall in and give

your old man a hug.

She runs over and waps her arnms around his neck.



SARAH
kay honey, Daddy needs his rest.

CHARLES
She's fine.

A beat goes by with everyone staring at him

CHARLES ( CONT' D)
I'"'mfine.

He | ooks at his son standing by the doorway. Charles
nods.

CHARLES ( CONT’ D)

Boomer .
CHRI S
It's Chris.
CHARLES
Sorry... Chris. The mnd ain’t what it
use to be.

An awkwar d sil ence.

CHARLES ( CONT’ D)
(to Sarah)
That was suppose to be a joke.

SARAH

(pl ayful)
St op bei ng bad.

CHARLES
You got a hug for your old man or are you
too old for that now?

Chris goes to talk but is interrupted by a femal e doctor.

DOCTOR THOWPSON (35) is tall and thin. She has Bl ack hair
and is beautiful.

Chris watches her with his eyes, taking her all in.
DOCTOR THOVPSON
Morni ng everyone. It’s about that tine.
The procedure shoul d take about an hour
or so.

She turns fromthe famly to Charles.
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