
DARKNESS.

From the silence...sobbing...cries of pain. At once eerie and 
unnerving.

The SCREAMING becomes louder and more frantic until--

TITLE CARD: "WAKE"

MALE VOICE (V.O.)
We’re here...

INT. CAR - MORNING1 1

The darkness recedes. We're looking at the pupil of the eye 
of our beholder: MAXWELL BENJAMIN as he comes back to life, 
staring to the side, listless, eyes hardly moving, 
unblinking, lost in thought. The sound is muted. Strange. We 
can hear cars in the distance, etc...

The door opens. Max just sits there, silent.

MALE VOICE
Max?

With some effort, Max turns. The figure at the door is 
shrouded in sun, obscured. Max pulls himself from the car, 
rises to face something that we cannot see, but feel 
nonetheless. He stares at it, numb. Where is he? What is he 
doing there?

As he moves through a parking lot, Max looks at the rows of 
cars parked near it. So many people here to honor someone. He 
follows the other man inside, past a burnished plating that 
we can't quite make out.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS2 2

The two of them enter. The other man is ALBERT BENJAMIN. 
There’s no one sitting at the receptionist’s desk.

VOICE (O.S.)
Can I help you?

Albert looks for the origin of the voice. Can’t find it.

ALBERT
I’m Albert. Albert Benjamin. 
Her...we’re here for the, uh...

VOICE (O.S.)
Someone will be right with you.



The intercom clicks off. Albert just stands there. He looks 
over to Max, who is staring off at something. Albert prepares 
to say something when...

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
Mr. Benjamin...

The Funeral Director walks in. Albert shakes his hand, and 
they talk. Max, meanwhile, is still staring at something.

REVEAL: A TITLE that reads:

ELLEN JUDITH BENJAMIN

A LOVING WIFE AND MOTHER

BELOW the title: A PICTURE OF ELLEN. Happy. Smiling. Max 
looks at it. He's never seen her like this. Not quite. Albert 
approaches him, and puts his hand on Max’s shoulder for 
comfort, but it appears as if it does little to actually 
comfort him.

ALBERT
Ready, son?

Max looks at him for a long moment.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - CHAPEL - CONTINUOUS3 3

Max enters, the room completely empty. Albert is waiting with 
the Funeral Director, talking.

Max then turns and sees......an OPEN CASKET. Max hesitates. 
This is the last place on Earth he wants to be right now. Max 
breaks away from his father, who is conversing with the 
Funeral Director, and begins to walk down a narrow aisle 
leading up to the casket.

INT. HALLWAY - DAY4 4

Max is walking down another hall.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - CHAPEL - CONTINUOUS5 5

Max continues to walk down the aisle leading up to the 
casket.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS6 6

Max finds his MOTHER lying on the floor in a bathroom at the 
end of the hall.
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INT. FUNERAL HOME - CHAPEL - CONTINUOUS7 7

Max approaches the end of the aisle, scant feet from the 
casket now.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - CHAPEL - CONTINUOUS8 8

Max stands before the casket.

FEMALE VOICE (V.O.)
How was your day?

INT. HOUSE - DINING ROOM - DUSK9 9

Max and Ellen eating a dinner she's made for him. Ellen is a 
gorgeous woman in her 30’s. Beautiful. Young. But there's 
something sad about her. She's not well. Max looks down, 
pushing his food around.

ELLEN
Max?

MAX
(annoyed)

What?

ELLEN
I’m just asking.

MAX
You ask every day.

ELLEN
I'd like not to have to. I just...I 
miss talking to you.

Max pushes around his food more. Annoyed.

ELLEN (CONT'D)
My therapist thinks we should talk 
more often. He thinks it would be 
good for...us.

Max rises. He's had enough.

MAX
Thanks for dinner, mom.

ELLEN
Where are you going?

MAX
Just out.
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ELLEN
Out where?

MAX
Does it matter?

ELLEN
Your father isn’t going to be home 
until late.

MAX
So?

(beat)
You shouldn’t need my help.

Max starts for the door.

ELLEN
Max...

He stops. Sighs. Hates when she's like this.

ELLEN (CONT'D)
I love you.

MAX
(a bit too quickly)

I love you too.

Max keeps moving. We hold on her face for a long moment.

INT. HALLWAY -- LATER10 10

The hall. PUSH ONWARD, past family photos. Glimpses of a 
smiling Ellen, Max, and his father.

INT. BATHROOM - LATER11 11

Ellen stands in front of the mirror, looking at herself. 
Tired. Not quite the same picture the hall shows.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - CHAPEL12 12

Max just stands there, looking down at the casket. His 
expression is unreadable.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - LOUNGE AREA - CONTINUOUS13 13

The chapel is filling up now. The guests and mourners are 
huddled in groups, talking. Max sits in a chair that 
overlooks everything. He’s alone, silent, just watching. 
Albert joins him, sitting down. There is silence between the 
two for the next few moments. Then...
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ALBERT
How you holding up?

Max doesn’t answer. Silence.

ALBERT (CONT'D)
Are you going to talk to me?

Max looks down.

ALBERT (CONT'D)
You still writing those science 
fiction stories?

MAX
They weren’t science-fiction. But 
yeah, I’m still writing.

ALBERT
That’s good. That’s awesome. Maybe 
you get it from me. I remember when 
I was your age, well, in fact, I 
think I was younger...I did a story 
in school. Teacher liked it so much 
I got an award. Had to read it in 
front of the whole class...

MAX
I write novels, Dad.

Albert takes this in.

ALBERT
Did you ever show them to your 
mother?

CUT TO BATHROOM:

INT. BATHROOM 14 14

Someone is CRYING, screams are heard -- Max is yelling, 
holding someone in his arms...

INT. FUNERAL HOME - LOUNGE AREA - CONTINUOUS15 15

Max is silent. That hit home. Albert falls silent.

MAX
Excuse me.

Max rises, leaves his seat.
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INT. FUNERAL HOME - LOWER LEVELS - CONTINUOUS16 16

Max walks into the lower levels of the funeral home, down a 
hall or something. Albert follows, concerned. Max enters a 
BATHROOM. Albert walks towards it and enters as well.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS17 17

Max is using the bathroom in a stall. Albert enters, walking 
up towards him. Max tries not to look at him. Max finishes 
and tries to leave. Albert isn’t letting him. Max just looks 
at him and then finds a gap and heads for the door.

ALBERT
You forgot to wash your hands. 

Max begrudgingly and half-heartedly puts his hands under the 
sink and leaves in a hurry. Albert sighs in a soft, sort of 
exasperated way, and exits. 

INT. FUNERAL HOME - LOWER LEVELS - CONTINUOUS18 18

Max is at a countertop, making coffee. Albert walks and 
stands next to him. He watches him. 

ALBERT
I remember, when you were 
little...you used to sit on my lap 
and drink my coffee. 

(beat, he smiles)
You used to see yourself at the 
bottom of the cup. 

Max looks at his cup of coffee. Someone else heads to the 
countertop.

FIGURE
Excuse me.

He separates Max and Albert. Albert stares at him. Max, not 
knowing what to do, gives the man some creamer and leaves. 

ALBERT
Max...
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INT. FUNERAL HOME - LOWER LEVELS - CONTINUOUS19 19

Max comes to a stop, trying to get free of his father. In the 
corner of the room, he sees a WOMAN fixing the tie of another 
teen. He looks -- almost longingly -- as Albert comes up from 
behind.

Albert puts his hand on Max’s shoulder, as his back faces 
him. Max closes his eyes and then re-opens them, walking away 
and heading down a corridor leading to an elevator. 

Albert watches as Max walks down. He sees what he saw: the 
MOTHER and the CHILD. Now he understands. 

INT. FUNERAL HOME - ELEVATOR - CONTINUOUS20 20

Max enters the elevator, his back to the elevator door. For a 
small moment, he thinks he’s escaped. THEN, as the door 
closes, a HAND stops it and Albert enters. Max just stands 
there for a moment. He heads to exit when -- 

Albert presses the “STOP” button. Max stops. Trapped.

ALBERT
Talk to me, Max. 

Max backs away. Not relenting. 

ALBERT (CONT'D)
Why won’t you talk to me?

MAX
About what?

Pause.

ALBERT
You know what.

MAX
I don’t understand what you’re 
saying. 

ALBERT
We can talk. You can talk to me. 

MAX
I don’t want to talk...

Pause. A moment. 
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ALBERT 
I just want to know what happened, 
Max. I just want you to be honest 
with me. You can talk to me, can't 
you? I’m here, Max. I’m right here.

MAX
And I was there...

Albert looks into his son’s eyes.

ALBERT
She loved you, you know that? And 
you were good to her.

MAX
I wasn't...

INT. HOUSE - BATHROOM - NIGHT21 21

Max holds Ellen’s lifeless head. Her face is drawn, her eyes 
have rolled back, and her body is seizing.

MAX
Oh, shit...

He takes out a CELL PHONE and dials "911".

MAX (CONT'D)
Yes, my mom is... -- she’s 
unconscious -- her body’s shaking, 
I think she’s having a seizure, I 
need an ambulance...

Pause.

MAX (CONT'D)
Nolan Street. She’s not responding. 
She’s shaking really bad.

(beat)
Hello? I’ll try to stay on the
line... --

He’s trying to keep her head from the floor, but her body is 
convulsing too much. In juggling his mother and the phone, he 
drops it. He goes for the phone, but it reads: "CALL ENDED". 
He curses again, his mother seizing uncontrollably -- he 
begins to dial "911" again but he doesn’t. He presses a 
number and "CALLING DAD" reads on his phone. Trying to keep 
the phone to his ear, he tries to hold up his mother from the 
floor.
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MAX (CONT'D)
C’mon....c’mon....

It doesn’t pick up.

MAX (CONT'D)
FUCK!

Max hangs up the phone, and LIFTS HIS MOTHER from the floor -- 
carrying her -- and with all of his might rushing out of the 
bathroom.

INT. HALLWAY - HOUSE - CONTINUOUS22 22

Max carries Ellen down the hallway, tripping, but keeping her 
head elevated so it doesn’t hit the floor. This is obviously 
very hard for him. He lifts her back up, and proceeds to 
carry her out of the hallway.

EXT. JEEP - STREETS - DAY23 23

Max carries Ellen to the Jeep. He opens the door -- still 
holding her in his arms -- and manages to get it open. He 
rests her into the seat. He buckles her in and-- he realizes 
she’s stopped shaking. He pulls up, and looks at her directly 
in the face...

He sees her eyes. They’re expressionless. He just stands 
there for a moment. Then his knees buckle and he falls into 
the car, catching himself at the last second, holding himself 
up, trying to come to grips with what has happened, his chest 
pounding, his breath coming in short bursts.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - ELEVATOR - CONTINUOUS24 24

Max stares at his father, his eyes hard.

MAX 
You didn't have to be there. I did. 
Just because you’re here now...

This hits home hard for Albert. He realizes. 

ALBERT
I’m...I'm sorry.

Max turns away. Albert moves closer to his son.

ALBERT (CONT'D)
Max, I’m so sorry.

Max tries to move away, to get away, but he can’t. Albert 
moves in, pulling him into a hug. Max accepts it.
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ALBERT (CONT'D)
I’m here now.

Albert embraces his son, the two intertwined.

ALBERT (CONT'D)
She loved you, Max. She loved you 
so much. I’m here. I’m never 
leaving. 

(beat)
I’m never leaving again. 

INT. FUNERAL HOME - CHAPEL - LATER25 25

Max steps to the podium, looks out over the crowd, takes a 
breath. He looks at the casket. Then the picture of his 
mother. He looks at it for a long moment, tears welling up 
again. He turns his head, facing the mourners (who we do not 
see).

MAX
I never really understood my 
mother. I guess I thought she was 
too possessive. Too headstrong or 
something. I could never quite 
understand why she did so many of 
the things she did. I guess I 
thought that...she was weak.

He pauses, allowing this to sink in.

MAX (CONT'D)
But it's not weakness to love. And 
she loved me...with all her heart. 
More than anything in this entire 
world, she loved me. And now, more 
than anything...I wish I could...

REVEAL. The chapel is empty. No one’s in the room. Max stands 
there...solitary. Alone.

And it's too late to say what he wants to say.
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