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INT. CORRIDOR IN EASTSIDE ASYLUM - NIGHT

Through the barred windows we can see a vicious thunderstorm
taking place outside. We see this corridor is filled with a
few cabinets, but mostly bare. Suddenly, a man quickly runs
across the scene. CAMERA PANS to focus in on him. He slowly
comes to a stop, catching his breath. He seems to be running
from somecone or something. This is CASTER FADE (Paul
Schneider). He is wearing standard patient attire, consisting
of a white long sleeved button-up shirt, and matching
bottoms. Caster glances behind him, and then takes off
running again through the corridor.

CASTER FADE (0.S.)
It’s funny how after almost killing
yourself, vou can find such a
simple reason to stay alive. A
reason to continue living. I guess
you might be wondering what I'm
talking about. Well, I guess I can
tell you my story.

INT. FADE HOME - DAY

‘3ix Months Earlier’ fades onto the screen as we enter the
Fade household. It seems like a decent home, and there are
many appealing aspects about it. Caster walks into the living
room, and sits down, turning on the TV. His son, AARON FADE
walks into the room, and Caster turns, smiling.

LEON FADE
Hi dad!

CASTER FADE
Hey son. What are you up to?

LEON FADE
Not a lot. Tomorrow is my first day
of 1lst grade!

Caster smiles, and Leon jumps up onto the couch opposite
Caster’s chair.



CASTER FADE
I know! Are you ready? Gonna make
some new friends?

LEON FADE
Yeah! I hope!

Caster and Leon give each other a smile, and KAREN FADE (Kate
Bosworth) walks into the room. Karen is Leon’s mother and
Caster’s wife. Karen begins picking up some of the clothes
that are on the floor, and Caster turns to her.

CASTER FADE
Honey, don’'t worry about that. I’1l1
take care of the laundry.

Karen nods and stops picking up the dirty clothes. She moves
to sit down on the couch with Leon, and begins running her
hand through his hair. Leon smiles.

KAREN FADE
I can‘t believe you go back to
school tomorrow. Summer went by so
quickly.

CASTER FADE
Well, that’s not a bad thing for
him. He’'s telling me how he can’t
wait to make new friends.

Leon smiles to both of his parents, his excitement for school
the next day is evident by his grin and the way he can’t seem
to sit still.

LEON FADE
Yeah! School will be fun!

CASTER FADE
(sigh) Well, I guess I better get
downstairs and start the laundry.
It’'s 5 o’'clock, what are we having
for dinner?



LEON FADE
Can we have Mac and Cheese?!
Please?!

Caster and Karen both laugh a bit, and Karen stands up,
stretching.

KAREN FADE
I suppose we could. We’ll have
that, and steak. Sound gocod?

Leon nods in agreement before jumping down off the couch.
Caster turns off the TV and stands up, glancing to the pile
of dirty clothes.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

Caster, Karen, and Leon are all seated around the table,
eating. They all seem to be happy and enjoying the meal.

KAREN FADE
So, Caster, you start your new Jjcb
tomorrow.

LEON FADE

(while eating) Where’'s daddy going
to work now?

KAREN FADE
(smiling) Daddy’'s going to be a
report filer. He’'s going to take
the reports everyone else writes
and make sure they go where they
belong.

CASTER FADE
Boring, but it says $8.00 an hour.

Lecon gives a small laugh, and Caster and Karen smile to each
other before they all return to eating.



EXT. SCHOOL BUS STOP

Caster and Leon are both waiting at the bus stop. A few other
kids are there as well, but Caster is the only parent there.
Leon turns and reaches into his backpack, and pulls out a
slip of paper.

LEON FADE
This is for my principal, he needs
you to sign it and-

Suddenly the paper, caught by the wind, flies out of Leon’s
hand and into the street. Caster sees this, and Leon darts to
grab it, running into the street. Caster tries to grab Leon,
but Leon is too far out of Caster’s reach.

CASTER FADE
Leon! No!

The sound of breaks being slammed on, the final scream from
Leon’s mouth, and the sound of impact were all signs of
Caster’s worst nightmare coming true. Caster watched in
horror as his son was hit by an oncoming car. Leon had just
grabbed the paper he‘d lost as it was in the air, and the car
made contact with his body. Leon was slung several feet ahead
of the car, his tiny body not taking much force to send
flying. Caster quickly runs over to his son’s body, checking
for any signs of life. The driver of the car steps out, this
is LANCE KING (Chris Evans). Lance, who is dressed in a
business suit, looks on in horror before kicking his car in
frustration and fear.

LANCE KING
Oh Jesus Christ...no!

Karen emerges from the Fade’'s house, which is only a few
houses down from the bus stop. She takes a minute to observe
the scene, and then she cries out, and runs back into the
house, screaming as she goes back in.

KAREN FADE
I'll call 9-1-1! Oh god....Leon!



Caster tries to find a pulse, but sighs when he can’‘t. A tear
slowly starts rolling down his cheek. His son has blocd on
one side of his face, but not a lot. Lance approaches Caster,
but then turns and walks back to the car, not sure what to
do. Lance seems to be freaking out. The distant sound of
sirens breaks through. Caster locks at his son as more tears
roll down his face. He knew that the police and ambulances
were too late. Leon was gone. Caster buried his face into his
son’s chest, sobbing.

CASTER FADE (V.O0.)

It was over. My son was gone. I
didn’t know what to do. It all
happened sc fast...24 hours prior
we were happy, smiling, loving.
This was the triggering event in
what would ultimately be my
downfall.

As the police and paramedics surround Caster, he soon becomes
numb. His expression through the sobs seems null and
emotionless. The paramedics have to pry Caster’s hand from
his son, and he attempts to stand up, but he collapses in the
street in a sorrowful sob. Karen nears him, grabbing him. She
holds onto him, and the two cry together in the street.

INT. FADE HOME - NIGHT

Raren is sitting on the couch, crying her heart out. Opposite
her is Caster, who has a pure emotionless expression. He
seems to be focused, but not on anything in particular. It is
raining hard outside, a thunderstorm. A loud rip of thunder
startles Karen.

KAREN FADE
(through sobs) I can’t believe
it....I just can’'t believe it.

CASTER FADE

This is my fault, Karen....I tried
to stop him, but I wasn’'t quick
enough....I could’'ve been though, I

should’ve been more focused...



KAREN FADE
Please don’'t blame yourself, it
will only make things worse.

Karen gets up, and moves out of the room. Caster runs a hand
through his hair, the stress of the day’s events have visibly
taken a toll on him.

CASTER FADE (V.O.)
There is no worse feeling than
knowing that you were the cause of
gsomeone you love’s death. Is there
anything worse than that?

INT. FADE HOME - NEXT DAY

Caster and Karen are both seated on the couch. Karen is
crying a bit, but Caster has a guilty expression on his face.
He is blaming himself for his son’s death.

CASTER FADE
This is so messy. We can’'t afford
all these things. A headstone, a
burial location, jesus....

KAREN FADE
My parents can help with the cost,
Caster..

CASTER FADE
No! Please, don’t ask them to do
that. We’ll find a way....this Is
just so unexpected..... and unfair.

Caster stands up, and runs a hand through his head. The
emotional stress has affected both of them to the point where
they don’t know what they should do. A knock at the dcor
grabs both of their attention for a moment, and Caster moves
toward the door, opening it. Standing on the other side is
their lawyer, JOHN PRIME (Stacy Keach). Caster steps aside,
and John enters the living room. He nods to Karen, and sits
down in the chair opposite them, setting his briefcase down
on the floor. Caster sits back down with Karen, and wraps one
of his arms around her, trying to comfort her.



CASTER FADE
Well, what’s the latest?

JOHN PRIME
(after a sigh) We can’t charge the
man that killed your son, Lance
King, with wvehicular manslaughter.
The other kids at the bus stop say
Leon ran into traffic and the car
was doing the speed limit. There’'s
not much we can do there.

Caster gives a sigh of disappointment, even though being
there, he knew the driver wasn’t at fault. Karen stands up,
wiping her eyes with her sleeve.

KAREN FADE
Mr. Prime, would you like some
lunch, or mavbe a cup of coffee?

John shakes his head no, and Karen moves into another room.
Caster shifts his position, and John opens his briefcase. He

pulls out a few papers, and tosses them onto the coffee table
in front of Caster.

JOHN PRIME
We also arn’‘t able to get much in
terms of financial aid for the
burial, headstone, and ambulance
and hospital fees. Those are going
to have to be outright from you.

CASTER FADE
(looking up, disapproving) No. No
way. We can’t afford a burial,
hospital bills, a headstone, no
way. Please, there has to be-



JOHN PRIME
Nothing. The insurance companies
are refusing to aid due to the
driver not being at fault, and
ironically enough the benefit plans
for the death of children have very
strict guidelines, and ncthing
falls into place. I‘m sorry,
Caster. The best I can advise you
to do is have a smaller funeral,
maybe have him cremated. The
hospital and ambulance fees arn‘t
bad, but not exactly cheap either.
You’'re looking at $1000 there
alone.

CASTER FADE
(putting his head into his hands)
Jesus Christ you’ve got to be
kidding me...

John looks to Caster with sympathy, and takes the papers from
the coffee table, putting them back into the briefcase. Karen
is peering into the room, still crying.

JOHN PRIME
If there’s anything I can do, let
me-—

CASTER FADE
(angry) You were the lawyer for
this city’s biggest serial killer,
Leer Phantom. The town knew he was
guilty, should’ve been given the
chair. But you managed to get him
off, and he got sent to an asylum.
He gets out next year. You managed
to do THAT, but you can’t get us
ANY FINANCIAL AID?!

Caster stands up, pissed off. Karen quickly walks into the
room, and wraps her arms around him, trying to stop him.

KAREN FADE
Caster, please! Don’‘t! He’'s our
friend!



Caster, slowly letting the rage go, slumps back down, and
Karen, who has stopped crying for the moment, holds him in a
hug.

CASTER FADE
I'm sorry, John. It’'s-

JOHN PRIME
Don‘t be. I can’t imagine the
stress vyvou both are under. I'1ll
continue looking into more options.
You two just hang in there, please.

John grabs his briefcase, and leaves the house. Karen
releases Caster from the hug, and stands up. Caster shakes
his head in disbelief.

CASTER FADE
How are we going to do this, Karen?
A thousand dollars in hospital
bills alone.

KAREN FADE
(starting to cry again) We’ll find
a way, Caster. My parents can help.
I just....can‘t believe Leon is
gone. .

Caster waits a moment, and then looks up to her. He slowly
nods his head.

CASTER FADE
I know...I know.

EXT. WESTSIDE PARK - DAY

‘2 Weeks Later’ flashes on the screen. We see Caster stepping
out of his car, and holding an urn. He walks up onto the
ledge, and into the park. A few people were in the park,
either children playing on the playground or elderly people
out for a stroll, getting some exercise. Caster makes his way
to a spot near the playground, setting the urn down.



10.

CASTER FADE (V.O.)
We decided to have Leon cremated. I
would‘ve liked a proper burial, but
financial restrictions wouldn't
allow that. Instead of scattering
his ashes, we figured we would
leave them at the place he loved
most. God, he loved the playground.
The swings were his favorite, and
he always let me get him started
with a few powerful pushes. The
jungle gym was fun, too. Climbing
with him. The playground seemed
like the most appropriate place. He
loved it. Karen didn‘t want to come
set them down with me. She said she
couldn’t handle it. I had to. I
needed to.

Caster closes his eyes as he sets the urn down, and doesn’'t
move for a moment, leaving a hand on the urn. A few tears
roll down his cheeks, falling to the ground beside the urn.
He wipes the tears away with his sleeve before more start
coming, and he stands up.

CASTER FADE
There you go Leon....I'1ll miss vyou,
buddy. I love you.

Caster starts crying, and then turns, walking away back to
his car.

INT. REPORTING OFFICE - NEXT DAY

Caster is shifting through files, trying to get his job done.
The computer in front of him is off, and his small office
seems to be getting messy. He opens a file cabinet near him,
and pulls out three different sets of files. Setting them on
his desk, he closes the cabinet, and begins opening the
files, making sure everything is in place. The door to his
office opens, and he turns. Walking in is his boss, PETER
LEXTNGTON.

PETER LEXTINGTON
Caster, you know you didn’'t have to
come back to work this early.



11.

Caster looks back to the files he was going over, and then
stands up.

CASTER FADE
Yeah, I know. But I need to stay
busy. Otherwise, I would just be
sitting around, doing
nothing....thinking about him.

Peter and Caster meet eye-to-eye. Peter nods a bit, and
Caster grabs his jacket from the back of his chair.

CASTER FADE
Um, anyways. I guess my shift’'s up.
I'll try to get those files done
tomorrow. It’s been hell trying to
catch up.

PETER LEXTINGTON
(nodding) Alright. Just, don‘t rush
through. Make sure everything is
fine. Please. I‘'ve got a deal going
through tomorrow with the Iowa
State Bank and I can‘t have the
files all messed up.

Caster nods, and Peter steps aside. Caster exits the room,
and Peter takes one glance around before closing the door
behind him, leaving.

INT. EASTSIDE ASYLUM - DAY

A man being escorted by two guards down a corridor is shown.
The man has long brown hair, and a scar that runs from the
right side of his temple down to the right side of his chin.
This is LEER PHANTOM (Johnny Depp). The men and patient stop
in front of a door reading ’‘Dr. Rynn’. One of the guards step
forward, and knock on the door. A voilce comes from the other
side.

VOICE (0.C.)
Come in!
















































































































































