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INT. LIVING ROOM – EVENING 

 

HANNAH is sitting in the middle of the living room floor 

and her family is sitting around the room. Everyone is 

smiling as her father tells a joke and the room bursts into 

laughter. Hannah smiles and her eyes light up. Then the 

family fades away, and Hannah is only person in the room. 

It’s all a memory. The smile that is now gone. Her eyes are 

cold and appear distant, as if she is looking through the 

empty room that lies in front of her.  

 

She begins to stand, dusting off the midnight black dress 

she is wearing, and begins walking to the main entryway of 

the house. As she enters the main hall, Hannah sees her 

father entering the front door. 

 

He is just getting back from work. He appears very tired 

when he first enters the house. However, the tiredness in 

his eyes and the fatigue on his face all disappears when 

his eyes fall upon Hannah. His grimace cracks into a smile 

as he drops his briefcase and throws his arms open wide. 

 

Hannah, unable to control herself, runs towards her 

father’s arms. Her hands are out stretched with yearning 

and anticipation for the embrace. Tears begin to form in 

her eyes as the distance between them closes. Finally, her 

arms wrap around her father’s, and he pulls her into a 

tight embrace. Hannah is squeezing her father tighter than 

she has ever squeezed him before, but he doesn’t show any 

sign of discomfort. Hannah closes her eyes in bliss, and 

starts to smile in the comfort of the embrace. 

 

When Hannah opens her eyes again, the image of her father 

is gone. At first she is still living in the blissful 

happiness of the embrace with her father. Then slowly, it 

begins to dawn on her. Her eyes fill with happiness and joy 

at the sight of her father, are now slowly losing that 

happy shimmer, and begin returning to a cold and distant 

state. The last glimpse of happiness to fade is the smile 

on her face. It hangs there upon her face almost as if she 

has forgotten about it, but as her realization of its 

existence grew, she quickly removes it. Her whole figure is 

void of any sign of joy or happiness.  

 

After recovering from the disappearance of her father’s 

image, Hannah begins to slowly make her way to the front 



door. It seems as if she is ultimately dreading what may be 

on the other side of the door. This is evident due to the 

hesitation in each step that she takes towards it, and the 

slight shakiness of her hand as she extends it towards the 

handle to push the door open. 

 

EXT. HOUSE’S FRONT YARD – EVENING 

 

HANNAH walks out of the front door of the house towards the 

street. She hesitates with every step. At the end of the 

sidewalk is a black limousine. There are outlines of people 

visible through the vehicle’s windows. The expression on 

her face shows that she knows them. 

 

Upon seeing the limousine, her eyes begin to tear up again. 

She instinctively covers her face in an attempt to stem the 

flow. However, her attempt is in vein as the tears begin to 

stream down her cheeks. As the tears continue to flow, 

Hannah collapses to her knees and gives into her sorrow. 

She begins to sob uncontrollably, and falls over. Lying on 

the ground Hannah allows her sadness to flow out of her, 

releasing the pent up depression that she’s been holding 

back all this time. 

 

Suddenly, a shadow appears and covers Hannah. The sudden 

darkness being cast over her causes her to look up. 

Standing over her is her father. His eyes are full of 

kindness, his face is tired, but an ever-persistent smile 

is on his face. He extends his hand down to help her to her 

feet.  

 

The shock of the sudden reappearance of her father stops 

her sobbing. Hannah wipes the tears from her eyes, and then 

slowly extends her hand to him. Her father takes her hand 

and begins pulling her to her feet. As she begins to stand, 

the image of her father begins to fade away, and the open 

door of the limo can be can be seen. 

 

Now standing, Hannah walks the reaming distance to the 

limo, and joins the rest of her family (all dressed in 

black).  

 

The door closes, and the limo drives away. 

 

FADE OUT 

 

THE END 


