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FADE IN:

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

A dark bedroom illuminated by sporadic moonlight.  Pristine.  
Very few objects on the shelves.

A MAN is thrashing in his sleep.  Mumbling.  Scared.  The 
mumbles become louder, echoing throughout the house.

The door opens and a woman in her mid-50s ENTERS.  MARTHA 
sits on the bed and turns on the lamp.  

Martha timidly places her hand on her still-thrashing son, 
JARROD.  She has seen this before.  Her son often has violent 
nightmares.  It scares her.  She wants to help but doesn’t 
know how.

She shakes him.

MARTHA
Jarrod.

He thrashes again.  She removes her hand from experience and 
then she once again timidly places it on his shoulder and 
shakes him harder.

MARTHA (CONT’D)
Jarrod!

It worked.  Jarrod snaps up, terrified.  He holds a fist up 
ready to strike as he adjusts to the light.  

Jarrod is built like a linebacker.  Mid-twenties, muscular, 
military hair cut.  He has SCARS on his chest.

Martha quickly jumps off the bed, ready to defend herself.

Jarrod finally realizes that he’s looking at his mother and 
bursts into tears.  

Martha runs to the bed and wraps Jarrod in her arms.

MARTHA (CONT’D)
It’s ok.

JARROD
(weeping)

I’m so sorry.

MARTHA
It’s ok.  There’s nothing to be 
sorry about.



A little girl ENTERS.  JUNE is eight.  She’s in her pajamas 
and very groggy.  She pokes her head into the room.  It 
appears she understands.

JUNE
What’s going on?

MARTHA
Nothing.  Go back to bed, 
sweetheart.

June hesitates and leaves.

Martha clasps Jarrod’s head.  He finally calms down.

MARTHA (CONT’D)
Are you ok?

JARROD
I’m fine.  Sorry.  It’ll get 
better.

MARTHA
I’d like you to go see a doctor.

JARROD
I don’t need a doctor.  I need the 
last year of my life back.

Martha nods.  Stands.

MARTHA
Go back to sleep.  Everything will 
be all right.

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

Jarrod stands at his closet.  He stares at his Army uniform.  
It hangs in stark contrast to his old clothing.  A Metallica 
shirt.  A pair of ripped jeans.  

The bed is neatly made.

June ENTERS.  She’s holding a GREEN POINSETTIA.

Jarrod turns.  Sees the Poinsettia.  It’s... green?

JUNE
I brought you something.

He forces a smile.
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JARROD
Oh yeah?  What’s that?

JUNE
It’s your poinsettia.

JARROD
Excuse me?

JUNE
Your poinsettia.  You bought it for 
me before you left.

Jarrod looks at the uniform and then closes the closet door.

JARROD
I... ok.  Why do you still have it?  
Why is it green?

JUNE
(giggles)

It made me think of you so I kept 
it.  And I guess they turn green 
after awhile.

JARROD
What am I supposed to do with it?

JUNE
Well, I guess since you’re back 
now, I don’t need it anymore.  So 
you can have it.

Jarrod is silent as she sets it on the bedside table.  It is 
clearly out of place in the dull, austere bedroom.

June stares at it for a moment, like she’s reluctant to give 
it away.  She sighs, though, knowing it’s the right thing to 
do.

Jarrod says nothing.  He almost views it as a threat.

JUNE (CONT’D)
Do you want to drive me to school 
today?  Like you used to?

JARROD
No... I can’t.

JUNE
Ok.
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INT. KITCHEN - MORNING

Martha, Jarrod, and June are sitting around the table.  They 
both watch him as he stares at his food, eating like an 
animal.

The family DOG, Captain, a large German Shepherd, sits 
patiently waiting for scraps.

Jarrod looks up and sees their questionable glances.  He 
rolls his eyes and tries to slow down.

INT. BEDROOM - LATER

Jarrod’s staring at the poinsettia.  He hates it.  He wants 
it out of his room.

He picks it up and walks toward the window.  Contemplates 
throwing it out.  Has a better idea.

EXT. DRIVEWAY - LATER

June and Martha walk out of the house to the car.  June sees 
the poinsettia sitting on the road by the trash can.  Her 
shoulders slouch.  Hurt.

Martha places a hand on her shoulder.

INT. BAR - DAY

Jarrod is sitting at a bar alone.  He has a beer in front of 
him.  He takes a shot of whiskey.  His face is blank.

INT. BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

Jarrod ENTERS.  Looks around.  The room is foreign.  A 
prison.

He looks at the bedside table and finds the poinsettia.  
Growing enraged, he picks it up.  We Get the feeling he’s 
going to crush it.

INT. JUNE’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

June is playing with dolls.

Jarrod ENTERS with the poinsettia.
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JARROD
What the fuck is this?

June is scared.  Clutches a doll.

JUNE
It’s your poinsettia.  It was 
outside.

JARROD
I don’t want your stupid green 
poinsettia.  Do you understand?

MARTHA (O.S.)
Jarrod!

Jarrod comes to his senses.  He looks at the poinsettia as 
though he had blacked out.

Martha ENTERS.  Places herself between Jarrod and June.

MARTHA (CONT’D)
That’s enough!  Now I know you’re 
struggling, but you do not yell or 
intimidate your eight-year-old 
sister!

Jarrod is humiliated.  He’s embarrassed by his actions.  He 
doesn’t know who he is.

He looks at the poinsettia.  Considers what to do with it.  
He doesn’t put it down.  EXITS.

Martha turns and hugs June.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jarrod lays in bed.  He stares at the poinsettia.  He hates 
it.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jarrod is having a nightmare.

Martha ENTERS.  She timidly wakes him.

Jarrod awakes with a jolt.

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

Jarrod is looking at his Army uniform in the closet.
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He hears something outside.  He looks out the window and sees 
June walking the dog.  It’s clearly too big for her.

He clearly feels he should go help.

INT. FOYER OF RANDOM HOUSE - NIGHT

June and Martha ENTER.  Jarrod is close behind.  The house is 
full of RANDOM PEOPLE.  Lots of noise.  Jarrod couldn’t be 
more uncomfortable.  He begins looking at the ground.  
Breathing heavily.

People begin to approach him.

First an old WOMAN.  She hugs him

OLD WOMAN
Jarrod, sweetie!  Welcome home!  
I’m glad you’re... well.

She smiles and moves on.

Jarrod forces a smile.  It looks like he’s going to vomit.

Then a middle-aged MAN approaches.  Forces a handshake.

MIDDLE AGED MAN
Jarrod, thank you for your service, 
son.

Jarrod takes a deep breath and nods curtly.

Several others approach and it all becomes a blur.

JARROD
(screams)

Aaahhhhh!

The commotion stops and everyone focuses on Jarrod.  Martha 
quickly takes him by the arm and out the door.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jarrod is laying in bed.  He stares at the poinsettia.  It 
taunts him.

CUT TO:
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INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Several weeks have passed.  Jarrod has overgrown facial hair.  
He hasn’t seen sun in days.

The poinsettia is losing leaves.  It’s dying.

June ENTERS with a glass of water.  She looks at Jarrod and 
wants to help.  She waters the poinsettia.

JUNE
I’m going to walk Captain, if you’d 
like to join me.

Jarrod doesn’t respond.

June nods and EXITS.

INT. BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Jarrod is in bed.  He hears a commotion from outside.  A girl 
screams.  A dog barks viciously.

He seems to return to his body and he runs to the window.

He sees Captain trying to get to another dog and June trying 
desperately to hold onto him.  He runs out the door.

EXT. FRONTYARD - MOMENTS LATER

Captain is still barking at a dog across the street.  The 
owner of the dog realizes the girl can’t hold him and wants 
to help. 

Jarrod comes running out of the house and grabs Captain by 
the collar, easily pinning him to the ground.

Now in control, June bursts into tears.  The owner of the 
other dog walks off.  Captain settles down.

Jarrod continues to hold Captain and looks to his bawling 
sister.  The transformation is apparent.  He now sees his 
little sister.  He reaches an arm out and pulls her in 
closer.  They hug.

Martha pulls the car into the driveway.

INT. CAR - CONTINUOUS

Martha looks at Jarrod and June hugging.  She sees Captain 
pinned to the ground.  She panics and opens the door.
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EXT. FRONTYARD - CONTINUOUS

Martha goes running toward her family.

MARTHA
What happened?  What happened?

Jarrod looks to his mother but clings onto June protectively.

JARROD
It’s ok.  Everything’s ok.

MARTHA
What happened?

Martha takes June from Jarrod, who is reluctant to release 
her.

Jarrod tends to Captain, petting him and letting him know 
it’s all right.

JARROD
Captain was a little too much for 
June, that’s all.

MARTHA
June, you were walking Captain on 
your own?  We talked about that.

June sniffles.

JUNE
But he wanted to go out.

Jarrod looks ashamed.  Martha wants to admonish him, but 
refrains.  She is not happy, though.

MARTHA
Come on, how about some ice cream?

June sniffles again and nods.  They walk together toward the 
house, leaving Jarrod with Captain.  

Jarrod knows he messed up, so he takes Captain for a walk.  
There’s a sense that he is accepting responsibility.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Jarrod stares at the dying poinsettia.  He looks at it like a 
fallen soldier.  He gets to work bringing it back to life.

He takes a wet rag and begins cleaning leaves,  but the 
brittle leaves fall off at his touch.
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EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

Jarrod replants the poinsettia in a new pot.

When he finishes, he looks around the yard.  It’s horribly 
unkempt.  The lawn needs to be mowed.  The bushes need to be 
trimmed.

He gets to work.

EXT. BACKYARD - LATER

Martha and June stand in the door and watch Jarrod work.  
June sees the re-potted poinsettia.  She picks it up and 
carries it inside.

Martha smiles like a relieved mother.

MARTHA
Hey!

Jarrod turns off the lawn mower.

JARROD
Huh?

MARTHA
Want something to drink?

JARROD
I’m almost done.

MARTHA
K.

Martha smiles again.  Wipes a tear from her eye.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jarrod lays awake, staring at the recovering poinsettia.  
There is no sign of new life.

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

Jarrod stands at his closet.  Pushes his Army uniform out of 
the way and pulls out his Metallica shirt.  He puts it on.

As he turns to leave, he stares at the poinsettia.  It’s 
dead.
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EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY

Jarrod and June are walking Captain along the sidewalk.  The 
sun is out.  In the distance we can hear lawn mowers and 
children laughing.  It’s cold - since it’s winter - but 
otherwise a perfect day in suburbia.

JUNE
Thanks for coming with me.

JARROD
Thanks for letting me come.

JUNE
How come you went to Afghan?

Jarrod smiles and looks at the ground.

JARROD
(laughing)

Afghanistan.

JUNE
Afghanistan.

JARROD
I don’t know.  I ask myself that a 
lot.

JUNE
Did you have fun?

JARROD
No, not really.  But I made good 
friends.

JUNE
I have good friends.

JARROD
I know you do.

JUNE
Do you get to see your friends 
anymore.

Jarrod’s face goes blank.

JARROD
No, unfortunately.

JUNE
Were they also hurt, like you were 
hurt?
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JARROD
Yeah, kind of like that.

JUNE
Oh.

They walk in silence.  A car moves quickly down the road and 
suddenly pulls over.

Jarrod reacts quickly and grabs June to protect her.

June is scared.

JUNE (CONT’D)
Ow!  You’re hurting me.

Jarrod continues to protect her when TWO MEN exit the 
vehicle.  They’re harmless and look at Jarrod like he’s kind 
of a weird guy.

Breathing deeply, Jarrod comes back to reality and lets June 
out of his grip.  Speechless, he stares at her realizing he 
just let her into his world of inner demons.

June is scared, but wise beyond her years.  She understands 
that her big brother is coping with something difficult.  She 
holds out a hand to console him.

Jarrod quickly brushes past it and begins to vomit into the 
bushes.

He rises and wipes his mouth.  Looks at June sheepishly.

JARROD
I’m sorry.

JUNE
For what?

JARROD
If I hurt you.

JUNE
It’s ok.

JARROD
Sometimes when cars would approach 
like that, they would blow...

He stops himself.  June doesn’t need to hear about suicide 
bombers.

JARROD (CONT’D)
It just scared me.
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They begin walking again.

JUNE
Sometimes when I’m feeling bad I 
talk to my dolls.

Jarrod laughs.

JARROD
That’s good.  It’s good to have 
friends you can talk to.

JUNE
Do you have any dolls you can talk 
to?

Jarrod begins to answer, but doesn’t.  They continue walking.  
The sun seems a little brighter than it did before.

JARROD
Hey, June, I feel bad, but I think 
I killed your poinsettia.

JUNE
(thinks about it)

That’s ok, it’s just a poinsettia.
(beat)

Why don’t we just go get another 
one?

Jarrod smiles.

JARROD
How about I pick you up from school 
tomorrow and we go pick one out?

June looks ecstatic and throws her arm around him.  The two 
of them continue to walk down the street.

FADE OUT.

THE END
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