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ANTIQUES              

 

FADE IN     

EXT. BED N BREAKFAST - FRONT PORCH - DAY 

BERT AND SHIRLEY CARTER, 50s, are on the front porch of  
their Virginia home.

Shirley is slightly taller than her husband. 

They watch as a sedan pulls into their driveway. 

SHIRLEY
That must be her. 

BERT
Heard they found him strung up in 
his cell - apparently used part of 
the bed frame. 

SHIRLEY
People can be so ingenious. 

The driver gets out and pops the trunk. 

SHIRLEY (CONT’D)
I bet that’s why she left DC. 

BERT
Think it runs in the family?

SHIRLEY
Well, that would certainly make 
things more interesting.  

Shirley smiles at Bert. 

SHIRLEY (CONT’D)
Aren’t you going to help her?

Bert nods, and makes his way to the car.  

EXT. DRIVEWAY 

DETECTIVE JANET SUAREZ, 30s, slender, is at her trunk. 



She lifts up her sunglasses, and starts to pull out some 
luggage.    

A dog comes over and wags his tail. 

She looks at the dog as Bert approaches.  

BERT
Looks like he’s taken with you. You 
can pet him if you want. 

Suarez pets the dog.  

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
What’s his name?  

BERT
First time we’ve had a policeman 
staying with us. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Actually, I’m a detective. 

Shirley joins them. 

SHIRLEY 
So they finally brought someone in 
to help that idiot sheriff with all 
the murders. 

Bert studies her sunglasses.

BERT
I like your glasses - kind of 
funky.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Thanks. They were a gift... from  
my brother. 

Bert picks up the heaviest pieces of luggage. 

He heads towards the porch. 

Shirley frowns. 

SHIRLEY
Oh dear, I forgot to set out the 
snacks. 

Suarez watches Shirley as she heads back to the house. 

She turns back to her trunk and is startled by a BOY ON BIKE. 
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BILLY JAMES,16, looks her up and down. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Jesus - where did you come from? 

He glances at the badge on her belt.

BILLY
You really a cop? 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Actually, I’m a...yes...I’m a cop. 
And who are you? 

Bert comes back out of the house.  

Billy sees him approach. 

BILLY
Catch you later. 

Billy leaves on his bike.

BERT
That was Billy. Good kid. He does 
yardwork for us from time to time. 

INT. BED N BREAKFAST - LIVING ROOM   

Suarez and Bert set her luggage down. 

Shirley brings out a tray of salted caramel chocolate 
pretzels, and places them on the coffee table, in between a 
book on serial killers and one on gardening.

Suarez looks around the room. 

One wall has a rather menacing picture of Eagle's great Chuck 
Bednarik, in between framed pictures of hockey fights.

Suarez looks over at the mantel, which has pictures of their 
grown children.

SHIRLEY
Don’t worry - they don’t live here. 
All grown, and moved away. 

Bert moves over to a Colt 45 that sits on the mantel.

He proudly shows off the pistol.

BERT
The peacemaker.
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He hands Suarez the gun.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Does it still work?

BERT
Of course it still works.

SHIRLEY
(sarcastic)

It will protect you in case you’re 
ever attacked on a stagecoach. 

Suarez checks out the gun, then looks for bullets. 

There are none.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Just checking. 

She sets it back on the mantel.

SHIRLEY
If you’ll follow me, I’ll take you 
to your guest room. 

Shirley leads them down the hall.

INT. GUEST ROOM   

The three of them stand in the guest room, which has a bed, 
dresser, walk-in closet, and bathroom.  

There is a ROCKING CHAIR and nightstand in one corner. 

A Bible sits out on the nightstand. 

Bert motions at the chair.  

BERT
We just got the rocker a few weeks 
ago, from that antique store on the 
outskirts of town. 

SHIRLEY
Bert can move that if it gets in 
your way. We haven’t figured out 
where to put it quite yet. 

Suarez sits in the chair, and rocks it. 
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DETECTIVE SUAREZ
No, this is okay. You can leave it 
right here. 

SHIRLEY
We only have one other tenant at 
the moment. A college student named 
Elizabeth. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
What’s she like?

BERT
She’s a little...different. But 
fun.

SHIRLEY
She’s harmless. She just wants 
attention. We’ll leave now, so you 
can get settled. 

Bert leaves the room. 

Shirley stops at the door, and looks at Suarez.

SHIRLEY (CONT’D)
Remember my number one rule. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Which is? 

SHIRLEY
No male visitors. 

Suarez hesitates. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Got it. 

EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS, VIRGINIA - DAY  

The leaves are beginning to change on the cherry and hickory 
trees around the campus, as students hustle to make their 
next class at the local college.  

Two students stand outside a building made of limestone and 
retrofitted with wireless. 

CINDY,20s, wears a distinctive SHAWL which is somewhat faded, 
and has the symbol for infinity woven into the pattern. 

5.



She stands with ELIZABETH,18, who wears a distinctive brooch 
that is over a hundred years old. 

Elizabeth dresses goth, completely in black, almost campy 
right down to her pentagram tattoo.   

Cindy appears distraught.  

CINDY
I can’t find my stupid earrings. I 
think I lost them at the party.  

ELIZABETH
Yeah, you were pretty wasted. Still 
shocked that you even went, Miss 
Goody Two-Shoes. 

CINDY
They were a gift from my parents 
for making the Dean’s List. They 
were expensive.

ELIZABETH
What did your dad say? 

CINDY
Nothing yet. They’re still 
overseas.  

Cindy checks out another student as he walks past. 

She fondles the infinity symbol with her fingers. 

Elizabeth glances at her phone as she receives a text. 

She lowers her voice, and speaks overly dramatic.   

ELIZABETH
It’s a message from my secret 
lover. Gotta go.  

CINDY
Doesn’t it bother you that he’s got 
a wife?  

ELIZABETH
Not really - she’s kinda hot. She 
can always join in if she wants to.  

INT. BED N BREAKFAST - GUEST ROOM

Suarez sets one of her bags next to the dresser, and pulls 
out two pictures. 
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She sets both on the dresser. 

The first is fairly recent and shows her younger brother 
Enrique, along with his wife, small son and infant daughter. 

He smiles as he holds the baby, and there is a CRIB in the 
background.  

The other picture shows her with Enrique when they were kids.

Suarez stares at the family picture a moment, then reaches 
out and touches it. 

She gets a VIVID IMAGE:

Enrique's wife sits at their dinner table, and feeds the 
daughter in her high chair. 

The little boy sits across the table. 

Enrique enters the room. 

The little boy is excited, and runs to him. 

He latches onto his Daddy’s leg. 

Suddenly, Enrique raises a gun and shoots his wife. 

The impact knocks her out of the chair.

The boy is startled. 

Enrique pushes his child away, and aims the gun at him.

His wife pulls herself up, and screams.

He coldly shoots his son. 

His wife makes her way to the high chair, and attempts to 
shield their infant daughter. 

Enrique shoots them both. 

END OF VIVID IMAGE. 

Suarez releases the picture, and starts to cry. 

INT. POLICE PRECINCT - DAY  

SHERIFF BALLINGER,40s, stands with Suarez just inside the 
door of the precinct. 
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She has her badge on her belt, and carries a pistol, two-way 
radio and mace.  

There are two offices, and several desks out on the floor.

He holds her transfer paperwork as he shows her around.  

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Where’s my office?

The sheriff points to one of the desks.

SHERIFF BALLINGER
You’ll have to talk to the City 
Manager about that. Guess he didn’t 
think that far ahead. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Think I will. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
You can work here for now. 

She tosses her purse on the desk.

SHERIFF BALLINGER (CONT’D)
C’mon with me. I’ll introduce you 
to my deputy. 

She follows him over to the second office.

They go inside.

INT. DEPUTY’S OFFICE

DEPUTY BRANDON JONES, late 20s, works at his desk. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
Hey Brandon, this is the new 
detective from DC.

The deputy looks up.  

He studies Suarez a moment. 

DEPUTY JONES
I assumed the new man would be, you 
know - 

He hesitates. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
A man? 

8.



Deputy Jones recovers. 

DEPUTY JONES
Welcome aboard.  

The sheriff glances over her paperwork. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
It says you’re known for figuring 
out the criminal mind. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
I had a pretty good system...

She looks down for a moment. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
Most of the time. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
Good luck around here. We’ve 
definitely seen an uptick lately.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Any theories?  

DEPUTY JONES
I think it’s drug related.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Heroin...Meth? 

DEPUTY
No - prescription stuff. 
Painkillers.  

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Yeah, we saw that in DC. 

Suarez looks at the sheriff.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
What do you think it is?

SHERIFF BALLINGER
Don’t have a clue. It could be drug 
related. Hell, it could be a number 
of things. Some of the townspeople 
are even talking about a cult. 

The deputy laughs, and glances at Suarez.

DEPUTY JONES
You know, devil worshipers. 
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SHERIFF BALLINGER
There are other types of cults, 
bonehead. I’m just saying we 
shouldn’t rule anything out.  

Suarez turns to the deputy.  

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
You don’t think that’s possible?

DEPUTY JONES
When people are scared, they’ll 
come up with just about anything. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
Regardless of what’s behind it - 
people are just goin’ nuts. 

EXT. RESIDENTIAL NEIGHBORHOOD - NIGHT      

It’s a typical cool evening, and several people are out 
walking their dogs. 

A two story Victorian style house sits on a large lot within 
a residential subdivision. 

INT. HOUSE - LIVING ROOM  

Cindy sits quietly on the couch, with her shawl.

Two small children watch a cartoon on the TV. 

The LITTLE GIRL,3 lies on the ground and props up her head 
with the palms of her hands. 

Her brother EDDIE,5 sits upright on the floor next to her.   

Cindy watches a movie on her cell phone. 

A wooden baseball bat lies next to the couch.

She gets a slight chill and tugs on her shawl. 

Her movie is interrupted by an incoming text. Cindy talks to 
herself in a sarcastic tone as she texts back a reply. 

CINDY
Yes, parental units. The kids are 
fine. Just like every other time. 
LOL. Now relax and enjoy the movie. 

She glances at the two children.      
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CINDY (CONT’D)
Your parents drive me crazy.  

The children ignore her and continue to watch the cartoon. 

Cindy returns to her movie. 

She hears a voice from outside and looks up from her phone.  

She goes to the front door and turns on the porch light. 

Cindy looks out through the peephole. 

Eddie watches her. 

EDDIE
What are you looking at?

She ignores him and hears the voice again. It is a man’s 
voice, deep and muffled. 

She can’t make out the words. 

CINDY
Who’s there? 

No response. 

She goes over to the window and slowly opens the blinds. 

She peeks out into the front yard.  

Nobody around. 

Cindy hears the man’s voice again, louder this time. 

She grabs the baseball bat and returns to the front door. 

She crouches down, grips the bat and puts her body right up 
against the door. 

EDDIE
(frightened)

Is somebody out there?  

She motions at the boy to stay where he is.

Cindy yells through the door. 

CINDY
Go away or I’ll call the police! 

Cindy looks out the peephole again. 
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All quiet.   

She checks to make sure the door is locked and turns off the 
porch light. 

She returns to her seat and sets the bat down next to her.   

EDDIE
Is everything all right?  

Cindy forces a smile. 

CINDY
Yes sweetie. Go ahead and watch 
your cartoon. 

She glances at her phone, but does not start the movie. 

She hears the man’s voice from upstairs, angrier than before. 

CINDY (CONT’D)
There’s that noise again.

EDDIE
I don’t hear anything. 

Cindy motions at Eddie.     

CINDY
I’m going upstairs a minute. You 
stay here with your sister. 

EDDIE
Is someone trying to hurt us?  

The little girl pulls closer to her brother. 

Cindy grabs the bat. 

CINDY
Don’t worry - I won’t let them.  

Cindy heads up the stairs.   

UPSTAIRS

Cindy enters one of the darkened bedrooms and hears the voice 
just outside the window. 

She turns on the light.  

CINDY (CONT’D)
(loudly)

I have a weapon.
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She grips the bat, raises it up and approaches the window. A 
loud thump startles her, and she backs up a step. 

She strains to see a blurred image through the window. 

She presses her face up against the window and squints as she 
tries to see what is outside. A shadowy figure moves at her. 

CINDY (CONT’D)
Get away from me!

Cindy smashes the window with the bat. Shards of glass fly  
in every direction. 

She steps back from the window and nervously looks at the 
opening. The bat trembles in her hand.  

She steps closer and only sees a tree branch as it sways back 
and forth in the wind. 

She takes a few deep breaths, turns off the light and leaves 
the room.      

DOWNSTAIRS

Cindy sits back down and lays the bat in her lap. 

Eddie hugs his sister as they huddle on the floor.       

EDDIE
What... happened? 

She looks at the children and speaks calmly. 

CINDY
I accidentally broke the window. 
I’m sorry if it scared you.   

EDDIE
I wasn’t scared. I’m a big boy. 

Cindy looks at the clock on the wall.

CINDY
Good - your parents will be home 
soon. And don’t worry - I’ll pay 
them for the window. 

The children turn around and start watching the TV. 

Eddie whispers to his sister.

EDDIE
Dad’s really gonna be mad. 
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Cindy clutches her shawl, tighter this time. 

CINDY
(barely audible)

Kill kid... Kill kid. 

The little girl turns around. 

LITTLE GIRL
Huh?

Cindy sits expressionless on the couch. 

The girl looks at her a moment, turns back to her cartoon, 
and rests her head on her hands again.

Cindy looks at the bat.  

CINDY
Kill kid...  

Cindy slowly rises, picks up the baseball bat. 

The little girl hears a thud as the bat strikes her brother.

She sees him slump over out of corner of her eye. 

The little girl sits up now.

She watches as the bat strikes him several more times.

LITTLE GIRL
Stop it. You’re hurting him!

The bat stops a moment. 

The little girl looks up as Cindy turns towards her and 
swings the bat straight down. 

INT. GUEST ROOM - NIGHT

Suarez is alone and sits in the rocking chair. 

The bible is still out on the nightstand, and her laptop is 
next to it. 

She writes on a notepad and talks quietly to herself. 
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DETECTIVE SUAREZ
The parents come home, and find 
Cindy sitting on the couch, like 
nothing has happened. Only her 
prints on the bat - 

She glances at some crime scene photos on her laptop. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
She knows these people, and has 
watched the children before. All 
her teachers say the same thing 
about her - “last person on earth 
that would do something like this.”

She makes a few more notes. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
No evidence of anyone else in the 
house. So why would she do this? 
Was she hypnotized...on drugs...or 
an actual case of insanity?  

Suarez looks up at the picture of her brother.  

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
WHY? 

She sighs and puts down the notepad. 

She looks over at the bible, and picks it up.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
Any answers in here?  

She leafs through several pages.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
Didn’t think so.

She puts the bible inside the drawer.

Suarez rocks in the chair. 

She hears a man’s voice, faint and from above the ceiling. 

She stops rocking, and looks up. 

Suarez hears the voice again, still faint. She gets out of 
the chair and strains to hear it.  

Silence.   
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She sits back down, and begins to rock.

Suarez hears the voice again - slightly louder this time. 

She gets up, and goes to the door. She peaks out into the 
hallway. 

She returns to the chair, but stands next to it. 

The man’s voice now seems to come from the wall behind the 
dresser. 

She looks over just as the picture of her brother and his 
family falls off the dresser.       

INT. PRECINCT - DAY 

Detective Suarez and Sheriff Ballinger sit behind a two way 
mirror. 

Cindy sits at a desk inside a small room, along with a 
PSYCHOLOGIST and a GUARD.

The guard has a gun inside his holster.

Suarez watches Cindy, who wears her shawl and appears 
catatonic. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Has she said anything?

SHERIFF BALLINGER
Nothing useful. Maybe my deputy’s 
right, about people being messed up 
on drugs.  

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Her blood tested negative - 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
(irritated)

There’s ways of disguising the 
drugs, you know. 

They both look at Cindy, as she grips her shawl and tugs it 
down in the front. 

Suarez spots the INFINITY SYMBOL on the shawl.  

Cindy quietly recites the 23rd psalm. 
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CINDY
He leadeth me beside the still 
waters. He restoreth my soul...

The psychologist leaves the room, looks over at Suarez and 
shakes his head.  

The guard continues to stand behind Cindy.

Suarez enters the room, and sits across from Cindy.   

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Hello Cindy. I’m Detective Suarez. 
What were you just saying?  

No response. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
What happened that night?  

Cindy ignores her, and speaks softly to herself.  

CINDY
Though I walk through the valley of 
the shadow of death, I will fear no 
evil: for thou art with me - 

Suarez cuts her off. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Why did you hurt those children - 
did someone put you up to this?

Cindy looks down at the shawl, and trembles slightly.   

Cindy's hand slowly rises up and she lays it on her shawl.  

She looks across the table at Suarez.  

CINDY
Please bury me... with it.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Bury you?  

Cindy whispers to the shawl. 

CINDY
You’ll never do this to anyone 
else.  

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
What did she say?
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The guard leans in closer. 

Cindy grabs his pistol and pulls it out of the holster. 

She points the pistol at the shawl.   

Suarez bolts out of her chair. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
Cindy - no!  

Cindy pulls the trigger.  

The shot goes through the shawl, and kills her.   

EXT. HOUSE OF ANTIQUES - DAY  

The House of Antiques is on the edge of town -  reached by a 
long stretch of two lane road that leads back into town.

It’s a large two story house, with the first floor converted 
into an antique store. 

Detective Suarez pulls into the parking lot. 

She notices there is a SINGLE CANDLE in the window upstairs.  

INT. HOUSE OF ANTIQUES - SAME DAY  

Suarez stands in one of the aisles. 

She absentmindedly picks up a clock, and sets it back down. 

MARTHA JAMES, 30s, attractive, approaches her.   

MARTHA
Anything in particular you’re 
looking for?  

Suarez doesn’t even look up. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Just looking, thanks.

MARTHA
Okay, I’ll leave you be. If you 
need anything, just holler. 

Suarez looks up. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
I will.
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Martha starts to leave.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
Nice looking store - how long has 
it been here? 

MARTHA
I opened it a few years ago.

Martha smiles at her. 

MARTHA (CONT’D)
You’re new in town, right? I mean, 
it’s a small town, I would have 
seen you by now. 

Suarez flashes her badge.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
I just transferred from - 

Suarez spots Billy, as he sets an antique lamp down onto a 
nearby gondola.

MARTHA
Something wrong?

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Oh, no. It’s just that he and I 
already met... at the place I’m 
staying. So he works here? 

Martha motions at Billy to re-position the lamp, which he 
does. 

She turns back to Suarez.  

MARTHA
He showed up one day, and claimed 
he ran away from a foster home in 
another town. Said he’d been  
abused there. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Did you check out his story?

MARTHA
Of course I did. The place had a 
bad reputation, so I took him in. 
But I make him work and attend 
school.  

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Where does he live?
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MARTHA
He lives upstairs, with me.

Suarez looks at her funny. 

Martha quickly explains.

MARTHA (CONT’D)
I adopted him... because I can’t 
have children.  

They both laugh.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Okay - just making sure I didn’t 
have to run you in.  

They watch Billy as he removes a cross bow from a box.

A metal arrow lays next to the box.

The women move closer, and Martha motions for him to put it 
on a lower shelf. 

Billy decides to play with it instead, and aims it at both 
women. 

MARTHA
Boys will be boys. 

Suarez is more concerned, and steps towards Billy.    

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Probably better if you set that 
down.

BILLY
C’mon - it’s not even loaded. Here, 
I’ll show you how. 

Billy grabs the metal arrow.

He hands Suarez the cross bow, and shows her how to load it.  

BILLY (CONT’D)
This thing’s from the 17th century. 
Isn’t that cool?

Suarez holds the cross bow, and carefully loads it. 

She feigns interest while he explains how it operates. 
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DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Yes - real cool. Now, maybe you 
should put it away.

She unloads the arrow, and hands the cross bow back to Billy.

He sets it gently on the bottom shelf.

Billy goes over to another container, and opens it. 

Suarez goes back over to Martha. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
There’s been a lot of violent crime 
in town lately. You need to be 
careful, even way out here.  

MARTHA
I know. I heard about the Nanny 
Murders. A real shame.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Is that what they’re calling it?

MARTHA
Yes, and I pray for her soul. 

Suarez takes a few steps towards the front entrance.

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Nice meeting you. Be safe. 

MARTHA
I should be okay. I’m just glad 
that I don’t live alone. 

Suarez glances back over at Billy. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Let me give you my cell number, 
just in case. 

Martha smiles at her. 

MARTHA
I’ll keep this handy.  

INT. PRECINCT - DEPUTY’S OFFICE - DAY     

The sheriff stands inside the deputy’s office. 

The door is shut.
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The deputy eats at his desk. 

A coffee pot sits behind him. 

DEPUTY JONES
So what happened with her brother?

SHERIFF BALLINGER
Convicted him for murdering his 
family last year. They had him 
locked up in DC. She was actually 
the first one at the crime scene. 

DEPUTY JONES
Wait...is that the whacko that   
had those pentagram tattoos and 
everything? 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
Sure was. Apparently he pissed off 
some of the other inmates with all 
his talk about Satan. 

DEPUTY JONES
Guess so, being they strung him up. 

The deputy shakes his head. 

DEPUTY JONES (CONT’D)
Must have been pretty rough on 
their mom and dad. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
The parents actually were killed   
a long time ago. Home invasion.  
She pretty much raised her brother.

Suarez knocks on the door, and enters.

She holds a folder about Cindy’s suicide. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
You boys got a minute?

The sheriff nods. 

Suarez pulls up a chair.

SHERIFF BALLINGER
What’s on your mind?
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DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Just looking for some ideas on what 
happened with Cindy. I mean, why 
commit a heinous crime like that, 
and then kill yourself?  

SHERIFF BALLINGER
Remorse...insanity?   

DEPUTY JONES
I still say drugs are behind it. 

The deputy continues to eat. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
I don’t follow. 

DEPUTY JONES
She got hooked on some prescription 
meds, and the side effects made her 
go crazy. 

The sheriff turns to him. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
You might be barking up the wrong 
tree on this one. 

Suarez pours herself some coffee. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
There needs to be some reason for 
what she did. There’s no financial 
angle, from what I can tell. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
I went bowling the other night. 

They both look at him, perplexed. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER (CONT’D)
You get info your way, and I have 
mine. Anyway, the rumors of a cult 
are stronger than ever. 

DEPUTY JONES
I’ve even heard a few people talk 
about child sacrifice. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
We’ve got to do something, or we’ll 
end up with another satanic panic, 
like they did in the eighties. 
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DETECTIVE SUAREZ
It doesn’t have to be satanic, you 
know. It could be a regular cult, 
like Waco or Jim Jones. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
Which might be worse.

DEPUTY JONES
What about that doctor - the one 
that killed his wife? Surely he 
wasn’t trying to join some cult. 
The guy was a top notch surgeon. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
You’d be surprised. Some people 
will do anything to feel like they 
belong to a higher calling. 

DEPUTY JONES
I don’t buy it. Frank Thomas was a 
doctor, with access to drugs -

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Give me some of the details of that 
case. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER
Everybody said the doctor was your 
basic loving husband. He and his 
wife seemed happy.  

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
How did he kill her?

SHERIFF BALLINGER
I found his wife at the bottom of 
the stairwell. Her face had been 
bludgeoned pretty bad. 

Deputy Jones glances up at the sheriff, and motions towards 
his food. 

SHERIFF BALLINGER (CONT’D)
She was six months pregnant, and 
her stomach had been ripped open 
with a clawhammer. 

DEPUTY JONES
I’m trying to eat here...

The sheriff grins. 

The deputy glares at him. 
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SHERIFF BALLINGER
You could smell the blood.

Deputy Jones picks up his food and leaves.

INT. GUEST ROOM - DAY      

Suarez brings her coffee over to the rocking chair. 

Several police reports are stacked next to her laptop on   
the nightstand.

She grabs one of the reports and sits down.

She picks up a stack of photos from where her brother killed 
his family.    

Suarez studies them one by one, and sets them down. 

She grabs the laptop and goes online. 

She reads over the details of Enrique’s case. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
It was discovered later that 
someone had retrieved the crib   
from the second floor, soon after 
the murder. 

She takes a sip of coffee, and continues to read from the 
report. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ (CONT’D)
One of the neighbors called the 
police, to report a moving van - 

Suarez hears something outside. 

She looks out her window, and sees that Billy has caught an 
armadillo in a homemade trap. 

He begins to torture the animal. 

She hurriedly exits the guest room. 

EXT. BACKYARD  

Billy sprays the armadillo with pesticide, and watches as the 
creature struggles to get free of the trap. 

He tries to spray it again, but it moves. 
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BILLY
(aggravated)

Stop moving around so much.

He slams the armadillo with a rock. 

Suarez shows up in the backyard. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Hey, knock it off. 

BILLY
I’m just playin’. 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
You need to let it go.

Billy glares at her.

BILLY
You can’t come into our town and 
tell us how to do things. 

He bends down to see the creature’s tormented face as Suarez 
approaches. 

BILLY (CONT’D)
You think they feel pain like 
humans do? 

DETECTIVE SUAREZ
Of course they do. 

BILLY
(softly)

Good...

Suarez works to free it from the trap. 

She releases the armadillo.  

Billy storms off. 
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