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I NT. LOUNGE - DAY 1

A fairly large but cozy | ooking | ounge conplete with a sofa,
chairs, book case, wall paintings, small table and a lanp. A
bl ack Christnas tree |lays on the floor behind the side of
the sofa. Adamis sitting on the sofa with a tray on his

| ap/ cof fee tabl e containing a choppi ng board, knife and hal f
a dozen potatoes. He chops them|loudly. Julia enters the
room

JULIA WLLIS
Oh God, | overslept. And there’s
still so much to do.

Julia sees the shopping on the floor. She |looks irritated as
she thinks that Adam hasn’'t cone honme with a tree. She
gestures to the shoppi ng.

JULIA WLLIS
What do you call this?

ADAM FLETCHER
What ? | got everything you asked
for; turkey, potatoes, Bisto, the
| ot.

JULIA WLLIS
Christrmas is tonorrow and the one
thing you don't buy is a tree? |
knew | shoul d”ve got it nyself, |
can never trust you w th anything.

ADAM FLETCHER
Er Jul es, what have | got here?

JULIA WLLIS
(sees the assenbl able tree box
and i s di sheartened)
Oh, | see.

ADAM FLETCHER
Yeah | ook, | put it up and
ever yt hi ng.

Adam puts the tray on the coffee table/floor and goes round
to the side of the sofa and erects the black Christmas tree
that is lying on the floor.

ADAM FLETCHER ( CONT’ D)
Doesn’t it | ook great?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

JULI A WLLIS
But | wanted a real tree.

ADAM FLETCHER
Well this is all you get when you
buy on Christnas eve.

JULIA WLLIS
And who's fault is that? Adam |
asked you to do this weeks ago.

ADAM FLETCHER

Okay Jules, |1’'ve had enough.
Beat .
JULIA WLLIS
|"msorry. | know you wanted to do
the tree and I’ ve kind of been
taking over. | just want our first

Christmas to be perfect, you know?
Adam pi nches the bridge of his nose to stifle his headache.

JULIA WLLIS CONT' D
So (pause) what decorations did you
buy for it? Surely there nmust have
been sone left at the shop?

ADAM FLETCHER
Er no. There weren’'t any. But don’t

you worry, it’s still early, 1’1
try other shops and get everything
in. It’lIl look gorgeous by tonorrow
nmorning, | prom se

JULIA WLLIS
Well, alright love. I’'lIl go put

this food away.

Adam pi cks up a pad of paper and pen and starts sketching
the tree and noting down appropriate decorations to use.

I NT. LOUNGE - N GHT 2

Julia wal ks into the | ounge to see Adam dri nking tea and
readi ng a paper.

JULIA WLLIS
Honey, the shops are closed and you
haven’t even bought any
decor ati ons?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

ADAM FLETCHER
|"ve got everything | need. Don’t
Worry.

JULIA WLLIS
Whats the nmatter with you | ove? You
real ly haven’t been nuch of
yourself recently. Is there
sonet hing you want to tell nme?

Adam i gnores her and carries on reading his paper.

JULIA WLLIS CONT' D
Okay. Well 1'mgoing to bed.
Goodni ght honey.

Julia sighs as she begins to | eave the room Adam catches a
| ook of her expression as she turns away and his face
softens, nonentarily comng out of his trace.

ADAM FLETCHER ( CONT’ D)
Jules don’t worry, |I’'Il have the
best [ ooking Christmas tree you' ve
ever seen waiting for you tonorrow

norning. | prom se
Julia smles but still turns and | eaves the room
Hours later.... Adam puts the paper down and re-visits his

tree decoration i deas when suddenly he find inspiration from
his earlier designs.

ADAM FLETCHER
(gasps) Wait, that’s perfect. Yes.
Jules will love it!

Adam | ooks up at the clock and notices its late. He | ooks
di stressed and runs out of the roomtowards the bedroom

I NT. LOUNGE - DAY 3

It’s Christmas norning and Adamis kneeling on the floor
novi ng around the decorations but we don’t see the tree
itself. Adamis finally finished and shuffles back to | ook
at his masterpiece, his arns are covered up to the el bow in
bl ood. He | ooks deli ghted.

ADAM FLETCHER
(speaking to hinself)
There. It’'s perfect. Jules is going
to love it. O course she wll.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

Julia is dead on the floor, a bloody knife next to her and
her intestines hangi ng out of her stomach. The bl ack
Christmas tree has intestines draped over it and pieces of
heart, liver and lung hung on the branches.

ADAM FLETCHER ( CONT’ D)
(talking to the tree)

Oh Jules, I"'mso glad you could
help me finish this! You | ook
beauti ful.

Adam readjusts the intestines to his Iiking as he hears
sirens pulling up outside his house. Adamsits in front of
the tree crossed | egged | ooking giddy like a child and

| aughing to hinself occasionally. The police officer breaks
t he door down and steps in (light behind the policenman
obscures his features and expression). Adamturns to | ook at
hi m

ADAM FLETCHER ( CONT’ D)
Hell o Santa. Merry Christnmas. Do
you |ike ny tree?

Adam | ooks up at the police officer in delight as he slowy
cl oses in on Adam

POLI CE OFFI CER
Adam Fl et cher you are under arrest
for the nurder and di snenber ment of
Julia WIlis. You do not have to
say anything as it may harm your
defense in court. Do you
under st and?

- FADE OUT-



