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The Guilty
Teaser

FADE IN:

EXT. THREE RIVERS, OREGON - DAY

Aerial view of the idyllic community and the eponymous
rivers on a bright summer day. The natural beauty of the
landscape glistens to verdant, vibrant perfection. 

Ranches and farms are surrounded by clusters of new housing
developments and million dollar riverfront property.

A peacefulness pervades from the state park to the town
center where there is the main street with shops,
restaurants, government buildings and historic homes.

This is picture-perfect America. The place to escape the
dangers of the city and raise a family. 

EXT. TOWN CENTER - PUBLIC LIBRARY - DAY - 1998

Title: June 22, 1998

12-year-old MELISSA FABER is a happy, trusting girl without
a care in the world.  She bounds down the stairs with a new
book, Harry Potter and the Sorcerer's Stone, to unlock her
bicycle from the rack and ride away.

EXT. THREE RIVERS, OREGON - CONTINUOUS

Melissa pedals through town and across MONTGOMERY BRIDGE
toward LA PINE STATE PARK.

A black 1965 FORD MUSTANG SHELBY with white racing stripes
passes her driving the opposite direction. At the bridge,
the Mustang stops. It idles ominously.  Waiting.  Deciding. 

Then the car turns around and follows Melissa into the park.

EXT. LA PINE STATE PARK

An unsettling specter trails Melissa as she rides on the
road through the woods. It inches closer.  And closer still. 
The Mustang creeps up on her left.

(CONTINUED)



The MALE PASSENGER sticks his arm out to wave at Melissa.
She notices his bitten down fingernails. Pedals faster.      

The Mustang keeps pace with her, menacing. Stalking. There
are no other cars on the road.  No hikers on the trail. In
this moment Melissa is isolated.

EXT. RECREATION AREA

Melissa turns into a rest stop with a bike path through the
woods. The car parks and the passenger jumps out in pursuit.

His name is ALEC RAMSAY. In 1998, Alec (unsophisticated,
slovenly, late 20s) is coiled rage. He is on Melissa like a
cheetah on a gazelle and pulls her off her bicycle. 

She kicks, claws and screams, but he smacks her face,
determined to complete his dirty business.  Alec drags her
into a thicket of trees.  

The driver of the Mustang is(YOUNG)PETER CRAFT, an
introverted loner in his mid-teens, but not a child. He gets
out of the car, bewildered. Hesitating, he follows them.

EXT. TREE GROVE

The woods are overgrown and intimidating. Trees conspire to
hide the event. Young Peter squints between the gnarled
branches to see Alec on top of Melissa with his pants down.

Melissa lets out a strangled cry for help, a last gasp until
he covers her mouth. And rapes her.

Young Peter witnesses the brutal act yet does nothing. These
are frozen, damnable minutes that unhinge his soul.

Alec sates himself and looks up, surprised and somehow
relieved that Young Peter watches. Melissa again tries to
scream. She flails in her terror and Alec smothers her with
his hand. His uneven fingernails the last thing she sees.

He wills her to be quiet. His forearm across her throat, she
thrashes for each breath. In seconds, Melissa Faber is dead. 

Stillness in the woods. Even the birds are silent.

The shame on Alec's face-- Now as a child seeks
unconditional love from a parent, Alec looks to Young Peter.

ALEC
Help me.
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Young Peter shakes his head and runs back up the path.

EXT.  RECREATION AREA

Young Peter rushes toward the rest room, but does not make
it.  He vomits into a trash barrel near the door.

The next minutes are chaos and panic for Alec. He carries
Melissa's body to the car. Young Peter moves in slow motion;
he's in shock. He discovers the library book on the ground
and picks it up while Alec puts Melissa in the trunk.

Alec goes back for her bicycle, but Young Peter gets in the
car and impatiently sulks in the passenger seat.

YOUNG PETER
Let's go.

Alec changes direction, goes a little way down the path into
the trees where he tosses Melissa's bicycle. He returns to
the car and gets into the driver's seat.

As Alec reverses out of the parking area, Young Peter rolls
down the window and tosses out the library book. 

EXT. DESCHUTES RIVER

Alec carries Melissa to the river's edge and dumps her into
the water. He watches her body sink below the surface.

INT. THREE RIVERS POLICE - CHIEF'S OFFICE - DAY - PRESENT

Title: Today

A SERIES OF PHOTOS: Melissa's school picture; the recreation
area; shoe prints; the Harry Potter library book on the
ground; her bicycle in the brush; Melissa's corpse.

Then a NEWSPAPER CLIPPING from The Deschutes County Eagle,
an article with some of the photos and the headline: "12-
year-old Melissa Faber's body found."

Reviewing the article is DOUG BENDER, 50s, homespun,
country-smart. A big man with a big heart, he is the former
chief of police, as of today.  He sits at the desk, eyes
glazed over at the photos from the case file. 

The office is cleared. Doug's fishing rod, trophies and
framed photos in uniform with politicians, and name plate
"CHIEF DOUGLAS BENDER" all in a box packed to go home. 
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A FAMILY PHOTO of his wife and teenage daughter is on top of
a smaller box with all his personal files, mugs and junk. 

Doug puts the file in its evidence storage box identified in
black sharpie as "Faber, Melissa - Homicide 6/22/98."

INT. POLICE DEPT. - CORRIDOR

With his fishing hat on his head and a framed American flag
tucked under his arm, Doug carries the boxes. 

When he turns the corner, PARTY HORNS BLAST. Doug looks in
to the break room, sees a "Happy Retirement, Chief" banner
and balloons. The entire department (no more than twenty-
five officers) sends him off with cards, streamers and cake. 

One of the boys from back in the day is a boorish patrol
sergeant named TEPLICK still in uniform.  He toots a horn.

SERGEANT TEPLICK
Thirty-two years. You didn't think
you were going quietly, did you?

Doug is humble, but pleased.  He joins the party.

INT. POLICE DEPT. - BREAK ROOM

A typical office kitchenette/lounge with vending machines,
an old sofa, TV, tables and chairs. Detective CHARLES FAN
(20s), Asian, laid back yet dedicated, has soda and cake
with Doug.

DOUG
Truth is, I'm not ready to retire. I
have a lot of good years left in me.

CHARLES
Sure you do, but give yourself a
break. You did right by the
department. No one in Three Rivers
history has cleared more cases. You
got 'em all, Chief.

Charles raises his drink cup to Doug.

DOUG
All but one.

His glance falls on the box with Melissa's open case.

End of Teaser
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