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PsyeriaTrIsT

ACT TWO

AY 30

INT. DETROIT PSYCHIATRIC HOSPIFAL — DAY 31

- while inside Scnya,

very emotienally *rulnerable,
appreaches the front de

d tells the RECEPTI¢NIST:

CUT TO:

INT. DETROLT PSYCHIATRIC HOSPITAL/THERAPIST’S QFFICE - DAY 32

Sonya sits in an office across from a PSYCHIATRIST who, pad
in hand, listens with interest.

SONYA
When Mr. Carsen, my husband,
married me he gave me my ticket
outa there.

PEYCHIATRIST
How old were you?

SONYRD,
Thizrteen.
(seeing his= shock)
Oh, we were happy - for a while. We
had a lovely house, two beautiful
boye ==-

PESYCHIATRIST
Then what?

S0NYA
I den’t like to talk about it.

Silence. He waits. Finally, she crumbles.
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SONYA
He had another wife and kids. My
life fell apart when I found out.

PEYCHIATRIST
When was this?

SONYA
Five years ago. I couldn’'t leave
him - my boys needed their father
and I didn't know how I was gonna
make it on my own.

PEYCHIATRIST
Are you still together?

SONYA
LI heard he was dealing dope, so the
boya and I moved to Boston. I have
a sigter there. Then his other wife
started signing my name to checks
and ran through every cent I had.
That finished the marriage for
Bure.

PSYCHIATRIST
Why'd you come back to Detroit?

SONYA
I got the house in the divorece and
I kept it. I rent it out for income
but I'm gaving money in a cookie
jar ‘cause some day we're gonha
move back in-

PESYCHIATRIST
How do you support yourself?

SONYA
I clean homes. I haby-sit. T can't
do anything else. Nobody knows this
but -
(a whisper; this is hard:)
- I'm so dumbk, I can’t even read.

And suddenly, she can no longer hold back her dezp feelings -

S50NYA
Sometimes I fear my boys are gonna
turn out the same way. Nothing's

gonna work out.
(MORE)
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SONYA (CONT'D)
I fight these feelings - I don't
show ‘em to Curtis and Bennie -~ but
lately ~ I van’t stop them anymore.
I even think about killing myself.

- a8 tears come spilling out, running down her ‘heeks.

PSYCHIATRIST
(moved by her plight)
Mrs. Carson, what would you say =o
checking yourself in with us? Just
for a little while, just til you
get on your emotional feet.

SONYA
I can't afford —

PEYCHTATRIST
(cutting her off)
Don't worry about money, we’ll find
the meney. Do you have someone to
watch your boya?

A beat; Sonya shakes her head, struggling with this.

SONYA
T ¢ouldn’t leave them, they
wouldn't -

PEYCHIATRISYT

They’ll be much better off with =
happy mother than with one who's
thinking of snicide. Don’t you
agrea?

Sonya’'s torn. She tries to =ay no, but.... ‘J/

SONYA (PRE-LAP)
I'm geing away.

CUT TQ:

INT. DETROIT APARTMENT - NIGHT 33
Over dinner Sonya breaks the news to her boysa:
SONYA
Just for a few weeks. Going back to
Boston to see your Aunt Jean Avery,

CURTIS
Can’'t we come with you?



