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EXT. CEMETERY - DAY

The fresh grave of Anne Lazarus.  A WOMAN IN BLACK, wearing a 
veil lays flowers among the others.  After paying her 
respects the woman walks toward the church.  

INT. NEW ORLEANS CHURCH - SANCTUARY

Father Richard replaces the Bibles and tidies up the bits of 
trash here and there in the pews.  

A NOISE.  Not like the moan David heard at the pool.  This is 
SCRATCHING.  It’s coming from the door behind the altar.

Father Richard edges closer to the door and the scratching 
gets louder, as if someone or something clawing to get out.

He opens the door and the crows fly out.  Dozens, close to a 
hundred crows fly through the church.  Father Richard cries 
out in fright and drops to his knees. He holds his arms up to 
protect himself.

The birds don’t do anything but fly. They seems trapped, 
unable to find the door out.

Then the front doors open - by the arrival of the woman in 
black and the crows fly out.  

Father Richard stands and blinks at the sunlight framing the 
woman.  He sways and needs to sit.  Scratched and a little 
bloody, but none the worse for wear.

EXT. METAIRIE, LOUISIANA - COUNTRY ROAD

David drives along a back road in a wooded area.  He’s tuned 
to a station playing easy listening tunes.  

INT. CAR

The one-eyed teddy bear rides shotgun.  In this stretch of 
road it is mostly woods on either side.  At a curve, his 
mother’s belongings jostle around the back seat. The bear 
slides off the front.



In the split second David takes his eyes off the road, he 
hears BIRDS CAW and A YOUNG WOMAN, early 20s, disheveled with 
a 1970s Bohemian chic style runs from the woods into the 
street, barefoot.  

EXT. ROAD

She freezes.  By the time David sees her it’s too late. 

THE CAR HITS HER FULL FORCE. She bounces over it and the car 
barrel rolls into a ditch.  

EXT. DITCH

The car is wrecked.  The driver side door is smashed in and 
will not open.  

INT. RENTAL CAR

David is motionless.  It’s as if time has stopped for awhile.  
Then he wakes.  He kicks the windshield until the glass 
breaks out enough room for David to pull himself through the 
broken windshield.  

EXT. DITCH

Reeling from the impact, David gathers his wits to survey the 
damage of the totaled car.  He looks around, bleeding from a 
head wound and bruised ribs, he is grateful to be alive.  Up 
at the sky, it’s getting dark.  He climbs up the hill.

EXT. ROAD

David stumbles back to the road and flags a COUPLE ON 
BICYCLES riding around the curve.

DAVID
Hey!  Hey, we need help here.

The BICYCLISTS stop as David collapses in front of them.

BICYCLIST
Is there anyone else down there?  

DAVID
There’s been an accident.  The girl 
may need help.      



The couple on bicycles look at David then at the road and 
over into the ditch.  They give each other a side glance.

BICYCLIST
What girl?

David turns his head.  He looks in the road where he went 
off.  No skid marks, glass or blood.  And definitely no girl.

INT. HOSPITAL - EMERGENCY ROOM - NIGHT

SERIES OF SHOTS - DOCTORS RUN DIAGNOSTIC TESTS ON DAVID

A DOCTOR shines a light in David’s eyes.  David’s eyes follow 
the light.

Next the doctor checks his ears and pulse.

The doctor tests David’s neuromotor skills.  All is normal.

David lies on the CAT SCAN so the machine can X-Ray his brain 
for trauma.

The doctor reviews the X-rays with David.  A concussion shows 
up, but no serious injuries.

INT. HOSPITAL - EXAMINATION ROOM

David gets dressed and a UNIFORMED POLICE OFFICER arrives.

POLICE OFFICER
Mr. Lazarus?

DAVID
That’s um-- I’m a priest.  Father 
David Lazarus.

POLICE OFFICER
I apologize, they didn’t tell me.

DAVID
It shouldn’t matter. You’ll take my 
statement?

POLICE OFFICER
I have a few questions first, sir.  

DAVID
How is the girl?  No one will tell 
me. Has her family been notified?



POLICE OFFICER
Had you been drinking?

DAVID
I buried my mother this morning.

POLICE OFFICER
I’m sorry for your loss and I don’t 
mean to be insensitive, but that’s 
a yes on the drinking?

DAVID
A couple of beers.  I wasn’t drunk. 
She ran into the road and I tried 
to swerve, but she froze. I must 
have passed out before the 
ambulance arrived.  That’s all I 
remember.

The police officer notices the stitches on his head and 
bandages from the impact of the crash.

POLICE OFFICER
How’s the head?

DAVID
Slight concussion.  A few stitches. 
I was lucky. Is that all?

POLICE OFFICER
Not just yet.

INT. HOSPITAL - PSYCHIATRIC UNIT

David sits in the lounge with several long term care 
resident/patients.  

A MENTAL PATIENT wears a top hat and monocle with his 
pajamas.  He sits across the aisle and seems to be playing an 
imaginary game of Go Fish with himself using an imaginary 
deck of cards and drinking an imaginary cup of tea.

MENTAL PATIENT
Do you have any fives?  Go Fish.  
Bullshit.  You have fives.  I see 
you got a five in your pocket, 
mother fucker.  Give me the five.  
We’re all mad here.  Care for some 
sugar?  Don’t mind if I do.

A psychiatrist, DR. MICHAUD, a bearded man who looks to be in 
his forties but is probably older, steps out of the office at 
the far end of the room.  He motions David to come through.



INT. DR. MICHAUD’S OFFICE

Professional yet therapeutic.  

There is a floor to ceiling bookshelf stacked with books of 
all types.  David sees a collection of Latin and picks up a 
slim volume of Virgil.

DR. MICHAUD
I’m Dr. Michaud. Please, have a 
seat.

DAVID
"On all sides round horror spread 
wide; the very silence breathed a 
terror on my soul."

DR. MICHAUD
Are you a student of The Classics?

DAVID
St. Jerome used Virgil to describe 
hell to non-Christians.

David puts the book back and sits in the chair across from 
the doctor’s desk. Dr. Michaud reviews the medical file.

DR. MICHAUD
You got yourself quite a bump on 
the noggin.

DAVID
Looks worse than it is.

DR. MICHAUD
You may be right. You haven’t 
presented any symptoms of brain 
injury. CAT scan was normal. 

DAVID
That’s a blessing.

DR. MICHAUD
The physical bruises will heal.  
The car is totaled, but hey, it’s 
just a car.  I’m more concerned 
about what’s been going on with 
you. Anything out of the ordinary 
happen before you crashed?  Or 
anything cause you an undue amount 
of stress lately?

DAVID
My mother died three days ago.  



DR. MICHAUD
I know, my condolences. Were you 
close?

DAVID
Very.  She was a single mom.  I 
don’t know who my father was.  Some 
guy she met at a party she’d say.  
She did the best she could and I 
loved her.

DR. MICHAUD
Only child?

DAVID
That’s right.

DR. MICHAUD
Yet you were in Los Angeles when 
she needed you most.

DAVID
What are you trying to say, doctor?

Dr. Michaud puts the file down to speak frankly.

DR. MICHAUD
Did you try to harm yourself today, 
Father?

DAVID
What?

DR. MICHAUD
Have you ever contemplated suicide?

DAVID
What you suggest is a sin.

DR. MICHAUD
You told the officer you had been 
drinking right before you drove off 
the road.

DAVID
Not right before. Didn’t the 
accident team investigate?  What 
about the girl?  Did she survive? 

DR. MICHAUD
There was no girl.

David reels.  There was a girl.  Wasn’t there?



DAVID
That’s-- that’s not possible.  I 
saw her.  She’s the reason I ran 
off the road.  I hit her dead on.

DR. MICHAUD
See for yourself.

Dr. Michaud shows photos of the car and scene - no blood or 
evidence of a hit & run; no skid marks.

DAVID
I don’t understand.  She was there.

Next Dr. Michaud shows David medical photos of his bruises, 
including the lash marks on his back.

DR. MICHAUD
In these photos here, there are 
bruises that didn’t come from the 
accident.  Do you belong to an 
ascetic order?

DAVID
Not formally. I believe self-denial 
helps a person overcome both 
psychological and physical 
weakness.

DR. MICHAUD
And ultimately leads to salvation?

DAVID
I know what I saw. She was there.

DR. MICHAUD
What about those?

The doctor indicates David’s wrists. David reluctantly shows 
him. On each there is decades old scarring where one would 
cut if attempting suicide.

DAVID
I had some issues as a child. I got 
caught up with a bad crowd.

DR. MICHAUD
I’ll bet that hurt your mother.

DAVID
The church straightened me out.



DR. MICHAUD
And it’s been smooth sailing ever 
since?

DAVID
We must stay strong in the face of 
all sorts of demons within.

DR. MICHAUD
What happens when your faith goes 
soft?

DAVID
That’s when you see a priest.

DR. MICHAUD
And who does the priest see?

DAVID
Perhaps he lives with his demons.

Dr. Michaud writes in the file and continues down a checklist 
of typical questions.

DR. MICHAUD
Is there a history of mental 
illness in your family?

DAVID
Unbelievable.  No.

DR. MICHAUD
Headaches?  Eye problems?

David shakes his head, “No. No.”

DR. MICHAUD (CONT’D)
How’s your sleep been?

DAVID
Nightly. 

DR. MICHAUD
I mean how many hours a night?

DAVID
I know what you mean. It varies, 
but I manage.

DR. MICHAUD
Do you use drugs or alcohol to help 
you sleep?



DAVID
Sometimes.

DR. MICHAUD
And to ease the pain?

DAVID
What pain?

A stand-off. Dr. Michaud knows he is not going to make any 
sort of breakthrough. He blinks.

DR. MICHAUD
You’re sure you hit this girl and 
then crashed? It wasn’t the other 
way around?

DAVID
I’m not crazy. I’m not drunk. I’m 
not overly grief-stricken or too 
tired and I did not try to kill 
myself. Has anyone bothered to see 
if another hospital treated her?

Dr. Michaud makes some final notes in David’s file then takes 
out his prescription tablet.

DR. MICHAUD
I’m prescribing Valium for the 
short term. When are you going back 
to Los Angeles?

DAVID
Tonight.

DR. MICHAUD
Sometimes problems don’t present 
right away. I’d suggest you remain 
in New Orleans for at least a week. 
We could follow-up. Run more tests.    

He gives David his business card with the number for both his 
hospital office and his private practice.

INT. HOSPITAL - PSYCHIATRIC UNIT - PHARMACY

David waits in the area designated as the pharmacy.  He 
watches a HOSPITAL NURSE lead the Mad Hatter mental patient 
into the area.

MENTAL PATIENT
`Now, Dinah, tell me the truth: did 
you ever eat a bat? ... 

(MORE)



It was all very well to say `Drink 
me,' but the wise little Alice was 
not going to do that.”

The nurse walks him to the PHARMACY WINDOW and hands a 
prescription to the PHARMACIST to fill the order.

HOSPITAL NURSE
Let me check your hands.  

She checks the patient’s hands; nothing in them.

MENTAL PATIENT
“The rabbit-hole went straight on 
like a tunnel for some way, and 
then dipped suddenly down, so 
suddenly that Alice had not a 
moment to think about stopping 
herself before she found herself 
falling down a very deep well.” 

HOSPITAL NURSE
Have you been reading the part 
where Alice falls down the rabbit 
hole, Isaac?

MENTAL PATIENT
I’m scared of the dark.  So dark, 
it’s too dark, you can’t see.  
She’s lost.  

The pharmacist returns to the window and passes the Hospital 
Nurse a tray of pill servings in Dixie cups labeled with the 
names of patients.

Then the pharmacist begins to hand out the private 
prescriptions.  

PHARMACIST
Lazarus.

David goes to the counter to get his Valium.  He stands next 
to the mental patient who still speaks to his nurse.

HOSPITAL NURSE
I think she’ll find the rabbit, 
don’t you?

MENTAL PATIENT
That girl, uh-uh, she gone for 
sure.  You ain’t never going to 
know now.

MENTAL PATIENT (CONT'D)



Then, a sudden moment of clarity as if a veil lifts and the 
mental patient turns to David.  He looks him in the eyes and 
says in a clear voice:

MENTAL PATIENT (CONT’D)
Find the girl and learn the truth.

David is shocked.  What was that?  But before he can respond, 
the patient grabs the entire tray of pills from the nurse’s 
cart and shoves a handful down his throat.

HOSPITAL NURSE
Help!  Somebody help us here!

The pharmacist and two orderlies restrain the patient and 
drag him through a door “Hospital Personnel Only.” 

MENTAL PATIENT
You know what the king said? “Begin 
at the beginning and go on till you 
come to the end: then stop.”  Then 
the queen said, “Off with her 
head!”  Whatever you do, don’t let 
them get your head.  You might need 
it one day.

So that happened. Once the drama passes, David looks around 
the room. The other Out-Patients get their prescriptions and 
all goes back to business as usual.

David passes the secure area where Dr. Michaud’s office is.  
The woman in black follows Dr. Michaud in to his office.  She 
seems to sense David noticing and turns to him for the 
briefest of seconds.


