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EXT. MENTAL ASYLUM - DAY (1920)

A stately building draws us in. Moving across the grounds we 
pass a sign that reads: “St. Dymphna Mental Asylum”. A 
GROUNDSKEEPER trims the hedges around it. 

The whispering WIND is pierced by a SCREAM. The 
Groundskeeper looks towards the asylum. FOOTSTEPS pound on 
hard floor. 

NURSE (O.S.)
(out of breath)

Female, age 19, delusional...

INT. MENTAL ASYLUM - CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

A NURSE (female, 40s) flips through a file as she and a 
DOCTOR (male, late 50s) move hastily down a corridor. The 
Nurse finds the page she was looking for.

NURSE
Ah, yes. She’s the one who claims 
she has visions.

A second SCREAM, this time louder. The two quicken their 
pace. The Nurse passes the file to the Doctor as they enter 
a treatment room. 

INT. MENTAL ASYLUM - TREATMENT ROOM - CONTINUOUS

DOCTOR
(reading)

Mary Alice Brandon.

He looks up from the file. A wild-eyed young woman, ALICE 
(19, dark hair cut short, slight frame but strong willed), 
struggles against the binds of a treatment chair. 

Alice has freed one of her arms. The Nurse, a caring but 
no-nonsense woman, muscles her back into her restraints.  

ALICE
I shouldn't be here. My father just 
needed to get rid of me.

The Nurse swiftly prepares a sedative in a needle while the 
Doctor examines the file. 

DOCTOR
Is your name Mary Alice Brandon?

ALICE
Yes, but I'm not sick. 
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He gives her a look that suggests that what is written in 
his file states otherwise. And he believes his file.  

 DOCTOR
It says here you believe you have 
visions. Visions of the future. 

With well-practiced control, the Nurse administers the 
sedative. 

Alice’s movements settle and we are able to get a better 
look at her face: something in her eyes hint that she may 
have once been filled with joy, but her face is now strained 
with grief and fear. 

The Doctor sits to the side, lights his pipe and writes “1st 
Treatment: March 19 1920” in the file. 

The Nurse places a device around Alice's head and a wooden 
rod between her teeth. Alice watches hazily as the Nurse 
flips switches on the shock therapy machine. It HUMS.  

NURSE
There is something wrong with you, 
but we are going to fix it. 

The Nurse looks to the Doctor. He gives the nod to go ahead. 

The Nurse adjusts a dial. The HUM increases steadily. 

ALICE POV: Alice squeezes her eyes shut. A moment of black 
before the HUM peaks and there is a flash of white 
accompanied by an electric SNAP: the first shock of the 
treatment is administered. 

INT. BRANDON HOME - HALLYWAY - DAY (1910)

Bright white. Distant RINGING. Shapes flicker in. A hollow 
and distant echo of:

NURSE (O.S.)
...there is something wrong with 
you...

YOUNG ALICE (9, a cheeky girl with a joyful smile) stands 
waiting at the door in her rain slicker. 

YOUNG ALICE
(calling)

Mama! Mama!?

MRS BRANDON (30s, pregnant, wearing long string of pearls) 
comes around the corner into the hall putting on her hat. 
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Love and kindness radiate from this woman; the twinkle in 
Alice’s eye is undoubtedly inherited from her. 

MRS BRANDON
Just a moment, Alice.

There is a FLASH of white light, an electric BUZZ, and the 
movement quickly reverses. Mrs Brandon disappears out of 
sight. Young Alice stands at the door again, calling. 

A FLASH of white as Young Alice calls:

YOUNG ALICE
Mama?!

INT. MENTAL ASYLUM - TREATMENT ROOM - DAY (1920)

ALICE
Mama! Ma-

Alice looks around the room. She tries to hold back tears.  

DOCTOR
The shocks can trigger memories.

(reading the file)
Says here she recently lost her 
Mother in a traumatic accident. 

A HUM as the machine starts back up. Another SNAP and flash. 

INT. BRANDON HOME - HALLYWAY - DAY (1910) CONTINUED

Mrs. Brandon is back in the hallway. Her hat is on. MR. 
BRANDON (30s, Alice's father) joins her. Alice's mother 
laughs as she takes in Alice dressed in her rain slicker. 

MR BRANDON
There is not a cloud in the sky, 
Mary Alice.

YOUNG ALICE
It’s going to rain. I know it is. 

MRS BRANDON 
(with a smile)

Well, you are always right. 

To Alice's delight, Mrs. Brandon picks up her own slicker. 
Mr. Brandon lips tighten with disapproval.

Flashes of white. Electric SNAP. White fog envelops them.

EXT. BILOXI ROAD - DAY (1910)
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Little shoes splash in a puddle as rain pours down.  

MRS BRANDON 
(in echo)

... you are always right

INT. MENTAL ASYLUM - ALICE'S ROOM - DAY (1920)

THUD, a heavy bolt locks. Alice looks around her room. Her 
ROOMMATE (female, 30s) is sleeping. Alice makes sure no one 
is watching. With an eye on the door, she moves to her bed.

From inside a small rip in the mattress, she pulls a pencil 
and paper.

She writes "THE TRUTH" on the top of the paper. 

ALICE
(whispering)

My name is Mary Alice Brandon, I am 
nineteen years old, I was born 
in...I was born in... Biloxi, 
Mississippi.

Her Roommate starts WHIMPERING in her sleep. Alice moves to 
sit down beside her. She holds the woman's hand with care. 
The WHIMPERING subsides.

ALICE 
I have a little sister...

INT. MENTAL ASYLUM - TREATMENT ROOM - DAY (1920)

The Nurse flicks the switch on the shock machine. HUMMING 
peaks. Flash of white. 

INT. BRANDON HOME - LIVING ROOM - DAY (1910)

Young Alice and her mother are snuggled on a couch together. 
Young Alice weaves flowers beautifully into her mother's 
hair. She puts a flower on her mother's baby bump.

YOUNG ALICE
(to the bump)

And one for you, little sister.   

MRS BRANDON
It's a girl, is it? 

Young Alice smiles. 

MRS BRANDON (CONT'D)
We'll call her Cynthia. But let's 

(MORE)
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wait until after she's born to tell 
MRS BRANDON (CONT'D)

your father... Not everybody likes 
to hear what's going to happen 
before it does.  

EXT. BILOXI CHURCH - DAY (1910)

SNAP. Flash. Faces of TOWNSFOLK looking at Alice flicker in 
and out of white. WHISPERS ebb and flow.  

TOWNSFOLK
Unnatural... Strange Brandon 
girl... Witch...There's something 
wrong with you.

INT. MENTAL ASYLUM - ALICE'S ROOM - DAY (1920)

SCREAMS and RHYTHMIC THUMPING echo from outside the door. 

ALICE
There's nothing wrong with me. 
There's nothing wrong with me...
There's nothing wrong with me.
My name is Mary Alice Brandon… I am 
nineteen years old… was born in ….

She has to read her crumpled paper to recall the rest. 

ALICE (CONT'D)
I was born in Biloxi, Mississippi. 
I have a little sister, Cynthia. My 
mother was murdered. 

The familiar HUM of the shock machine starts up O.S. Alice 
closes her eyes.

INT. MENTAL ASYLUM - TREATMENT ROOM - DAY (1920)

Alice opens her eyes. She is in the treatment chair. CRACK, 
SNAP of electricity and a flash of white. 

EXT. BILOXI ROAD - NIGHT (1919)

Alice (18) bolts out of a wall of smoke and runs as fast as 
she can down the dirt road. She is barefooted. Her long hair 
streams behind her. 

ALICE
Mama! 

ALICE (O.S.)
I saw it in a vision. There was a 
man - he had red hair and he drove 

(MORE)
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a Model T. He ran Mother’s buggy 
ALICE (O.S.) (CONT'D)

off the road. On purpose. He made 
sure he had killed her, then he 
drove away. If I had seen it just a 
bit earlier I could have saved her! 
But I was too late. 

Up ahead, Alice sees where buggy tracks have been diverted 
off the road and over a steep cliff. At the edge, she looks 
over, already knowing what she will see. She collapses. 

ALICE (O.S.)
You have to believe me. 

The O.S. VOICE carries into:

INT. BRANDON HOME - NIGHT (1919)

ALICE
Father, it wasn’t an accident. 

MR BRANDON
Enough of your stories. Do you hear 
yourself? It's insane. 

Electric SNAP and flash of white. 

INT. MENTAL ASYLUM - TREATMENT ROOM - DAY (1920)

Alice's hand tightens around her piece of crumpled paper. 

ALICE
It's too painful. 

NURSE
The treatment?

ALICE
The memories. 

SNAP. White flash. 

INT. BILOXI EVENT HALL - EVENING (1920)

Alice looks at Mr. Brandon with his new bride ANNA-MARIE 
(28, a blonde Yankee from Illinois. Clearly a Ziegfeld Girl 
wannabe. She has a glass of champagne in her hand; she has 
drank too much already. She drapes her long strings of 
pearls over her husband's neck 'trapping' him for a kiss. 
The wedding guests LAUGH and APPLAUD. 

CYNTHIA (10) stands next to the couple. Anna-Marie strokes 
her hair. 
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CYNTHIA
That's a lovely necklace. Was it a 
wedding gift?

ANNA-MARIE
No, your father gave these to me 
ages ago. They’re beautiful, aren’t 
they, Cynthia?

Alice catches her father's eye. What does she mean?

MR. BRANDON
Not ages ago, darling. 

Anna-Marie gives him an ill-concealed knowing look. Mr. 
Brandon knows his daughter caught it. White Flash.

INT. EVENT HALL - CORRIDOR - NIGHT (1920)

Alice paces by herself. Mr.Brandon comes around the corner 
looking for her. 

ALICE
Was she planning this wedding 
before Mother was killed?

Mr. Brandon doesn't answer. Alice's hand suddenly grasps the 
edge of a table for balance. Her eyes close. 

Quick push in on her face and we see one of her visions: 

INT. BRANDON HOME - OFFICE - NIGHT (1920 VISION)

Mr. Brandon's face. He hands over money to a STRANGE 
MAN...with red hair. 

INT. BRANDON HOME - ALICE’S ROOM - NIGHT (1920 VISION)

Alice is sleeping as the Strange Man comes into her room 
with a knife. He stands and plunges the knife down.

INT. EVENT HALL - CORRIDOR - NIGHT (1920)

Alice's eyes flash open. She looks at her father in horror. 
He understands that his secret has been discovered. 

Alice bolts for the door running into a HUMMING wall of 
bright smoke. Flash. SNAP.

INT. MENTAL ASYLUM - TREATMENT ROOM - DAY (1920)

The Doctor writes “19th Treatment: April 21 1920” in the 
file.
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ALICE
It's going to rain.

DOCTOR
It's a beautiful day out there. 

NURSE
Don't worry, it will still be sunny 
for your walk after the treatment. 

ALICE
I love the rain. The sound of it on 
the window. Jumping in puddles. The 
way it washes everything clean, 
makes the world new.  

The Nurse flicks the switch, the HUM peaks. Alice drops her 
paper. Flash. 

EXT. TOWN MARSHAL'S HOUSE - NIGHT (1920)

Alice emerges from fog. She BANGS on the door. A dog BARKS.

ALICE
Please! Please help me. It was my 
Father! He had my Mother murdered.

The door swings open to reveal the TOWN MARSHAL (40s, 
uniformed).   

ALICE (CONT'D)
Please, I need your help! You need 
to arrest my father. He wants to 
kill me. 

To Alice's horror, Mr. Brandon and Anna-Marie emerge.  

MR. BRANDON
(to the Town Marshal)

See, this is what I was telling 
you. She's insane.

Alice steps back, stunned. Hands grab her shoulders from 
behind. ATTENDANTS from the Mental Asylum have her secured.

ALICE
No! There's nothing wrong with me. 
He killed my Mother! I know he did! 

MR. BRANDON
How is it that you think you know?

Alice freezes. Anything that she says will sound crazy.   
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Alice breaks free and lunges at her father. 

As the attendants pull Alice back her fingers get caught in 
Anna-Marie's necklace. The necklace breaks. Beads spill onto 
the floor.

The sound of BEADS FALLING transforms to the pitter-patter 
of RAINDROPS. White flash.

EXT. BILOXI ROAD - DAY (1910)

Rain pours down. Feet jump into a puddle. Young Alice looks 
up, smiling. White fog covers her.

INT. MENTAL ASYLUM - TREATMENT ROOM - EVENING (1920)

The anguish melts away from Alice's face.  The Nurse removes 
the device and unfastens her restraints.

PAT PAT PAT. Rain hits the window. The Doctor looks out.

DOCTOR
It's pouring out there. 

The Doctor and Nurse's eyes meet for a short moment but drop 
before either risk showing the other their thoughts. 

DOCTOR (CONT'D)
How are you feeling, Ms Brandon?

Alice turns. She thinks the question is for the Nurse.  

NURSE
That's you - Mary Alice Brandon. 

Alice can't remember anything. The only thing she knows is 
that, for some reason, she is happy. 

ALICE
Oh. I'm well. 

The Doctor writes his final note and holds the file out.

As the Nurse takes the file, she feels Alice's paper under 
her foot. She picks it up, unfolds it and reads.  

ALICE (CONT'D)
Alice... I like that name. 

Alice smiles, the joyous twinkle in her eyes returning. 

The Nurse slips the paper into Alice's file. 

She closes the file. 


