
"Siren"

MARK SIDES  

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

KELLI enter the house followed by MARK.  They are both in
their middle 20s; they are darkly dressed with a sense of
formality as warranted by the situation.  

KELLI
(softly)

Oh, my God.  

Kelli views the interior of the house.  There are a couple
of mostly empty whiskey bottles but one is still half full.   

Mark looks on with a determined lack of emotion other than
support for Kelli.  

KELLI (CONT'D)
I haven't been here in so long.  

Kelli moves the half full bottle of whiskey off the table 
self-consciously as she tries to imagine her father's final
state of mind.  

MARK
I'm sorry I never met your Dad.  

KELLI
He was, um ... it wasn't really nice
to see him.  

Mark nods gently as they navigate this topic.  

KELLI (CONT'D)
(beat)

After my mom died, he ... he was --
sort of just diminished.  

(pause)
It was like all his emotions died
when my mom passed.

MARK
I ... didn't know.

KELLI
It's hard to talk about.  

Mark smiles sadly and puts his arms around Kelli.  She lays
her head on his shoulder.  Kelli moves away from the embrace.  



2.

KELLI (CONT'D)
Jimmy will be here soon.  I, uh --
don't know how he'll take all this.  

MARK
I hate to ask, but ... do you have
any idea why your dad might have
done this?  

KELLI
I'm not really sure.  

INT. LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Lucinda steps back into the darkness of the room.  Kelli
fires the gun at her retreating form.  

Just as she does, Jimmy steps forward.  

JIMMY
Kell -- 

Kelli has shot Jimmy.  He falls to the floor.  

KELLI
(calling out)

Oh, my God.  Jimmy -- 

Kelli goes to Jimmy on the ground.  She sets the gun down
next to him.  Mark is standing looking down at the scene. 
He is properly horrified.  

MARK
(more himself)

God, Kelly -- what did you do?  

The SINGING begins again.  

Kelli looks back into the darkness for the source of the
song.  Mark once again entranced starts after her.  He is
not like a zombie now.  There is a quickness to his movement. 

KELLI
Mark, don't come closer.  

MARK
You shouldn't have asked her to leave.  

Marks takes a quick jab step. 

MARK (CONT'D)
She would have left us alone --  

Mark jumps at Kelli -- Kelli fires the gun and Mark drops to
the floor.  


