THE SCREENWRI TERS GROUP
PROUDLY PRESENTS

THE WNNERS OF THE
2006 PAGE ONE SCREENWRI TI NG COMPETI TI ON:

LAWRENCE WHI TESI DE OF MARI ETTA (A
CONSTANCE BRENNER OF MALIBU CA
KARA HOALAND OF TOLUCA LAKE CA
LINDA' S, SCOTT OF SMTH S GROVE KY
These are the selections of our judges
based on the contest criteria. They
are presented in no particular order
for your enjoyment and edification.

CONGRATULATI ONS TO ALL!

Read on;



SUBM TTED BY LAVWRENCE WHI TESI DE, MARI ETTA GA

FADE | N:
EXT. SIBERI AN TOMNSHI P -- MORNI NG

The perpetual snow covers the ground of a small urban suburb.
Coal soot falls fromthe sky and makes everything bl ack and
filthy.

TI MESTAMP: "Ki esel yovsk, Russia. 1991."

M CHAEL (12) clinbs a hill in the snow, creating bright white
foot prints in the shiny black ground. He breathes hard.

CHI LDREN run around the cenent playground surroundi ng
residential towers made of red brick

M CHAEL (V. Q)
This was ny honel and. Were | was
bor n.

M chael wal ks qui ckly past the BOYS playing kickball, their
faces |i ke chimey sweeps.

M CHAEL (V.Q.) (CONT' D)
Wen | was twelve, nmy nother said it
was time to | eave. W weren't safe
anynore.

I NT. M NE SHAFT -- DAY
PATRI CI A (38) collects coal fragnments into containers.

M CHAEL (V. Q)
She was a doctor for the state. She
made reports about the bonb's effects
on m neral s.

Near by, anot her SCI ENTI ST holds a CGeiger counter. The famliar
clicking of the sensor warns of |arge quantities of radiation.

I NT. AIRPORT -- NI GHT

M chael, Patricia and ANDREW (40) stand in a long line. An
COFFI Cl AL stands at a checkpoi nt, | ooking over passports.

The O ficial takes M chael's passport. Looks down at him
Smles slightly. Takes Patricia and Andrew s passport.

M CHAEL (V.QO)
She woul d be dead in a year. Cancer
This is the story of the last thing
my not her ever did.

The O ficial slams his stanp down. It read "TRAITOR "



SUBM TTED BY CONSTANCE BRENNER, MALI BU CA

FADE | N:
| NT. BEDROOM -- NI GHT

A manly man's bedroom conplete with bison head nounted over
the bed. Wnen's outer garnents strewn about the fl oor.

LAWRENCE ' MAC McGEA NNI'S, 40's, snuggl es under bl ankets.
MAC
|"ve got a big surprise for you
Pomona Mona. Hurry up
| NT. BATHROOM -- NI GHT

POVMONA MONA JOHNSON, 20's, preens in front of a floor-length
mrror, sucks in her stonach, checks her teeth.

POVONA MONA
Be right there, honey.

| NT. BEDROOM -- NI GHT
Ponmona Mona glides into the bed close to Mac.

MAC
First you have to close your eyes.

He junps out of bed.

MAC ( CONT' D)
Don't open 'emyet.

He clicks a switch and the roomfills with a red gl ow

MAC ( CONT' D)
Okay, you can | ook. Happy Anniversary,
babe.

POVONA MONA

VWhere's ny big surprise?

Mac points to the ceiling. Witten in huge bright red LED
letters: 154.8 POUNDS.

POMONA MONA ( CONT' D)
VWhat's that?

MAC
Whoa! It's how nuch you wei gh. Cool
huh? My bed's rigged with scal es.



SUBM TTED BY KARA HONAND, TOLUCA LAKE CA

FADE | N:
EXT. M DTOMN MANHATTAN - THE MORNI NG RUSH

A skyscraper's glass windows reflect dark clouds in an
over cast sky.

Down on the pavenent bel ow high heels CLICK at a fast pace.
RACHEL CHARLES, an attractive brunette in a business suit,
| ooks up at one of the buildings. The wi nd whi ps her jacket
open for a brief nonent.

As she passes a nunber of well dressed businessnen standi ng
at the corner coffee cart, they can't help but stare.

A gargoyl e on a nearby stone building inpassively surveys
the scene bel ow. People seemto scurry around |ike agitated
ants.

RACHEL
Excuse ne.

She pushes past a young man, darting out into the street. A
cab's HORN bl ares.

A pi geon perched atop the gargoyle ruffles its feathers in
response to the jarring sound. The gargoyle shifts, tipping
forward precariously.

As she | ooks up again, Rachel sees the pigeon take flight.
She gl ances at her watch and starts running.

The gargoyle shifts again, this time becom ng unnmoored from
its stone anchor. It plumets towards the busy plaza bel ow.

RACHEL ( CONT' D)
M chael Wi ght!

Rachel has her eye on a honely, stout man who has just energed
fromthe stone building. She pushes her way through the crowd
urgently as the gargoyle continues its descent.

RACHEL ( CONT' D)
YOU CAN' T STAND THERE.

He turns towards her. She waves at himfrantically, pointing
to the sky.

RACHEL ( CONT' D)
| know you hear ne!
(beat)
YOU HAVE TO MOVE.

Near by pedestrians | ook up. Mchael Wight raises his head.



SUBM TTED BY LINDA S. SCOIT, SMTH S GROVE KY

FADE | N:
| NT. HOSPI TAL CORRI DOR -- DAY
VISITORS wait patiently to board an el evator.

One MAN hol ds onto a string leading to a helium balloon with
lettering which reads: "IT"S A G@RL!"

Suddenly a LOUD, DRAWN- QUT, ANGUI SHED, WOVAN S CRY cones
frominside the descending el evator. Then, nomentarily
foll owed by --

YOUNG MAN' S VO CE
Oh, ny God! | delivered a baby!

| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM -- DAY

An OLDER NURSE is at the bedside of a teary eyed, WOVAN,
30's, who is propped up on her elbows, face full of grave
concern.

OLDER NURSE
He's fine, just fine. Ten fingers.
Ten toes. Appendages, nornal

The Woman si nks back on the bed, relieved and exhaust ed.

OLDER NURSE ( CONT' D)
It's okay honey. Try to rest. You've
been through quite an ordeal. And
the x-ray tech... a full-fl edged
celebrity.

When she hears "x-ray tech" the Woman | ets out a groan, puts
a hand up over her face, enbarrassed. The O der Nurse tries
to console her with gentle pats on her arm

OLDER NURSE ( CONT' D)
Ch, don't feel bad because you had
your baby in the elevator. A couple
years ago, a wonman had her baby on
the front Iawn of the hospital.

The Wbnman wi pes away a tear, |ips quivering.

WOVAN
Yeah... | know. That was ne.
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