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INT. JIMMY’S HOUSE. STAIRWELL.

We see a young boy, three going on four, large smile on his

face, dressed and ready for bed. He is creeping down the

first two stairs so that he can look through an old stair

railing.

JIMMY (V.O.)

My name is Jimmy...I am three

three...

We now see what Jimmy is so excited about. He is spying on

his mom making chocolate cake from a box, which we can

clearly see. There are also birthday presents peaking out of

a bag. Back to Jimmy. He leans on the rail and it squeaks.

He jumps back but his mom didn’t seem to hear. Suddenly he

is startled and looks to his left. Screen goes black.

JIMMY (V.O.)

Tonight my daddy murdered me...

INT. KITCHEN TABLE. MORNING

Jimmy is sitting morose at the table. He has barley touched

his cereal and is using his spoon to poke in his bowl. His

mother is behind him preparing her own breakfast and notices

his behavior.

MOM

Jimmy. Sweetie. You’re not eating

your breakfast. What’s wrong?

JIMMY

Nothing....

MOM

Now I know that can’t be true.

Tomorrow is your birthday. I got

you lots of presents. Later today

we’re going to go get the stuff to

make your cake. So tell me, what

could cause such a long frown?

JIMMY

I don’t want to have a birthday.

MOM

Why not?

JIMMY

Because then daddy’s going to come

home.
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MOM

Baby...even if you wanted him to

there’s no way he’s coming back.

JIMMY

Don’t let him come back, mommy,

please.

She reaches over and hugs Jimmy tight.

MOM

That’s one promise I can make baby.

He’s not coming back.

INT. LIVING ROOM

Jimmy is seated on the floor playing with action figures. He

keeps looking up at the clock. It’s around one in the

afternoon. His actions figure begin to have a conversation

with each other, with Jimmy being the narrator.

JIMMY

He’s coming back. You saw him. He’s

coming back the night before your

birthday. That’s tonight....No he’s

not! That’s stupid, stupid head.

Dead people don’t come back....Well

we’ll just see who’s the stupid

head.

Jimmy sighs and looks at the bottom of the stair where we

saw him look towards in the first scene.

EXT PARKING LOT OF SUPERMARKET

Jimmy is getting buckled into the back seat by his mom. The

groceries are in the back seat next to him. He peaks into

the bag and see’s the same chocolate cake box as him

premonition.

INT. JIMMY’S BEDROOM. NIGHT.

Jimmy’s mom is tucking him into bed.

MOM

I’m worried about you sweetie. Are

you sure you’re ok?

Jimmy just nods his head. Mom kisses his forehead and

leaves. Jimmy waits a beat, and then jumps out of bed. He
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grabs his action figures off the floor, and then jumps back

into bed with them. He grabs a flashlight and ducks under

the covers. We go under the covers with Jimmy. He uses the

action figures to have a conversation with himself as

before.

JIMMY

See...if we just stay up here,

everything is going to be okay.

We’ll hide in here and we’ll be

safe.... But if we stay up here he

might get mommy instead.

Jimmy tears off the covers and heads out of the room.

INT. JIMMY’S HOUSE. STAIRWELL.

Same as the first scene, only Jimmy looks worried instead of

happy. Cut to mom in the kitchen, preparing the cake as

before. Cut to dad at the foot of the stairs, as if he just

came in through the door. Instead of going for Jimmy, he

smiles an evil grin and heads towards Jimmy’s mother, who

does not see him. Jimmy, in a panic stands up quickly and

leans over the banister.

JIMMY

MOM!!!!!!

Crack! The banister has broken. Jimmy has fallen to the

floor below. His mother screams and rushes to Jimmy, and

pulls him into her lap.

MOM

Oh my god! Baby! Are you ok? Oh

god, Jimmy, talk to me!

Jimmy is taking very deep breathes. Hurt, but very much

alive. We see Jimmy’s daddy emerge from the kitchen. As he

walks by Jimmy and his mother, he reaches down, and pulls

Jimmy’s soul, kicking and screaming from his body, and takes

it with him. Meanwhile, his earthly body slows it’s

breathing until it lies life less. Daddy walks out the

doorwith the screaming soul. The mother is weeping over her

dead child. As we fade to black....

JIMMY (V.O.)

My name is Jimmy and I’m still

three, ’cause my daddy murdered me.


