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“THE AGG E”

FADE | N:

I NT. ATTIC - DAY

The attic is dusty and barren. A shaft of sunlight froma
| one wi ndow il lum nates a corner.

Sitting in the light is nine year old TOMY TAYLOR He sits
Indian style and stares at the floor. A marble, a netallic
bl ue aggie, lies in front of him

A door in the floor opens and TOMW S MOM pokes her head
t hr ough.

TOMW' S MOM
Tomy, are you up here?

Tommy doesn’t nove.

TOMW' S MOM (cont’ d)
Tommy, stop that. Can you hear ne?
| said stop that already. |[|’ve had
enough of this. Tomy!

Tommy turns.
TOMWY
What ?
TOMW' S MOM
It’s a beautiful day, go play
out si de.
TOMW

| don’t want to.

TOMWY' S MOM
Tough.

CUT TGO

EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - DAY

It is a beautiful spring day. Kids can be heard playing in
the distance and a famly strolls by wal king their dog.

Tomrmy sits on his front step, his back against the screen
door. In his notionless hand, he holds the aggie. He seens
transfixed by it.



Tomrmy’ s Mom cones to the door.

TOMW' S MOM
What are you doi ng?

Tomy doesn’t nove.

TOMW
Pl ayi ng out si de.

TOMW' S MOM
You’ re not going to neet anybody
sitting on our door step.

TOMW
| don’t want to neet anybody.

TOMW S MOM
Get up.

Tommy doesn’t. H's nom opens the door pushing himin the
back.

TOMW' S MOM (cont’ d)
Get up.

Tomy rises begrudgingly.
TOMW' S MOM (cont’ d)
Now go. | don’t want to see you in
t he house, on the stoop, or in our
yard all afternoon
Tommy, head hung |l ow, slowy wal ks away.

CUT TGO

EXT. LI VI NG ROOM W NDOW - DAY

Tommy’ s Mom | ooks di sapprovingly out through the w ndow.
Tormy is at the edge of the yard, |ying down on the sidewal k,
and staring at his marble.

CUT TGO

EXT. SI DEWALK - DAY

Tomrmy is still on the sidewal k. Six inches in front of his
face is the marble. It sparkles in the sunlight.

Two bare feet step onto the sidewal k.



SARAH (9) hovers over Tonmy.

SARAH
What are you doi ng?

Tomy is oblivious.

SARAH (cont’ d)
Are you playing marbl es?

TOVMY
(W t hout novi ng)
No.

Sarah kneels down, trying to see what Tomy sees.

SARAH
I's that your marble?
TOVMY
It’s an aggie.
SARAH
What are you doing with it?
TOVMY
Trying to nove it.
SARAH
Wth what?
TOVMY

My m nd.
Sarah t hi nks about this.

SARAH
Can | try, too?

TOMW
It’s a free country.

Sarah lies down across from Tomry and mirrors his stare.

CUT TGO



EXT. LI VI NG ROOM W NDOW - DAY

Tomrmy’ s Mom | ooks out through the wi ndow. She sees her son
and a girl lying on the sidewal k together on a perfect spring
day. She smles.

CUT TGO

EXT. SI DEWALK - DAY

The ki ds have not noved and neither has the Aggie which is
positively brilliant in the sunlight.

They both stare at the marbl e intensely.

SARAH
I think it noved.

TOVMWY
Nope.

SARAH

How do you know?

TOVMWY
Because it never nobves.

SARAH S MOM (O S.)
Sar ah!

Sar ah perks up.
SARAH
That’s ny Mm | have to go have
di nner.

Sar ah stands up.

SARAH (cont’ d)
WIIl 1 see you tonorrow?

TOMWY
It’s a free country.

CUT TGO

I NT. DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

Tommy and his PARENTS are eating dinner. Tomy just pokes at
his food, swirling peas into nashed pot at oes.



TOMWY' S MOM
Tommy made a friend today.

TOMW’ S DAD
Real | y?

TOMW
She’s not a friend. She’'s just a
stupid girl.

Tommy’ s parents exchange sm | es.

Tommy reaches into his pocket and pulls out the marble. He
carefully places it on the dining roomtable.

TOVWY' S DAD
What are you doi ng?

TOMWY' S MOM

Tommy, what have we said about toys
at the dinner table?

TOMW’ S DAD
Put that away.

Tomy ignores him
TOMWY' S DAD (cont’ d)
If you don’t put it away, |’ m going
to take it away.

Tomrmy’ s Dad reaches for the marble, but Tommy is faster and
sl aps his hand down on the marble before his dad can get it.

TOMWY' S DAD (cont’ d)
G ve ne the nmarble.

Tomrmy’ s Dad grabs his son’s hand and attenpts to pry it open.

TOMWY' S DAD (cont’ d)
Gve it to ne!

The struggle intensifies and Tormy’s Mom | ooks worri ed.

TOMW' S MOM
Tomy, stop this!

It is a nortal battle now and as they struggle their hands
slaminto Tormy’s drink spilling m |k across the table.

Tommy’s Momrises and dabs at the m Ik with her napkin.

Finally Tommy’s hand is ripped open.



Tommy’ s Dad grabs the nmarble and slans it down at the far end
of the table.

TOMW’ S DAD
You are in big trouble, Mster.

Tommy’ s eyes lock on to the marble.

TOMW’ S DAD (cont’ d)
You are going to clean this ness
up, finish your dinner, and then go
straight to bed. No dessert.

Tomrmy’ s nom sits back down.

TOMMWY' S MOM
I don’t know what to do with him
He’' s obsessed.

TOMW’ S DAD
He'll be fine. You' re just too
soft with him

TOMW' S MOM
VWhat ?

Al nost i nperceptibly, the marble begins to nove.

TOVWY' S DAD
He just needs nore discipline.

Slowy it picks up speed, rolling across the table and

through the mlk spill. Tomy’'s parents don’'t notice a
t hi ng.
TOMW' S MOM
Wiy is that always the answer with
you?
TOVWY' S DAD
Wiy is that never the answer with
you?

The Aggie rolls off the table, plumets downward, and SMACKS
the fl oor.

Tomrmy’ s parents hear it, stop arguing, and turn to | ook at
t he marbl e.

It is frozen and all is silent.

They turn and | ook at Tommy.



H s concentration breaks and he smles for the first tine all
day.

FADE QUT.



