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“lost saints”

Fade In:

int.  boy’s room – rural new mexico - 1890
The BOY is asleep on a rustic bed in a white-washed and spartan room.  
sfx - cock crows

The boy wakes up, eagerly jumps out of bed and runs to the washstand, splashes water from the basin on his face and takes a towel to begin washing his body.

ext. base of bell tower

The boy jumps high onto the bell rope and as his body descends we hear the BELL TOLL. 

The boy rides up and down on the rope as the bell tolls.

ext. bell tower

The bell is seen ringing in the tower.

int. jail house – cell

The condemned MAN is kneeling on the floor of his cell, his hands extended through the bars.  His MOTHER is kneeling outside the cell, holding his hands to her stunned, tear-streaked face.
The man’s FATHER stands by his wife, a hand on her shoulder.  The ringing bell draws him to a window. He looks out.

ext. base of belltower

The boy is still swinging gleefully from the bellrope. 

int. jail house – father

Is looking at the boy, then he glances back sorrowfully at his wife and son.  Then he looks out at the boy again.

boy swinging

int. chapel

The Father kneels in front of an altar piece containing santos in several rows of nichos.  We can see that three nichos are missing santos. The signs at the base of the empty nichos read: ‘misericordia’ [mercy], ‘redención’ [redemption] and ‘perdon’ [forgiveness].

Through the wall, we can hear the mass conclude in the adjoining nave.  As the father sits staring at the empty nichos, the bell starts ringing again.

ext. base of belltower

The father comes up to the doorway as the boy lets go of the bellrope. He kneels in front of the boy and places a hand on his shoulder.  He begins to speak as the camera pans closer.  We get close enough to hear the end of his speech.
father

No quiero que mi hijo sufra.  Entiendes?  He must not suffer…

The father places some coins in the boy’s hands.
ext. a swing in a tree

The boy is swinging from a crude homemade swing as the man’s father rides up on a horse.  The boy runs up to him and the father helps him up onto the saddle behind him.

They ride off.

ext. hanging tree

The condemned man is sitting on a horse under a tree, his hands tied behind him and a noose around his neck. He is barefoot and shirtless.

The priest is finishing a prayer. 

The man’s father and his mother hold each other.  The boy stands next to them. A small crowd has come to witness the execution, the WIDOW of the victim, the priest, the SHERIFF, and a few more.

The sheriff takes the horse by the bridle and leads him out from under the tree.  We see the man’s legs slide off the horse’s back and kick and dangle in the air.  
The father reaches down and puts his hand on the boy’s shoulder.  The boy looks up at him.  The father nods his head towards his son.

The boy runs and jumps up to grab onto the man’s legs. We hear the crack of his neck breaking and then the  legs stop kicking.

The boy swings on the man’s legs, smiling.
Fade OUt.

The End

