April Cresey’s

AMPLIFIED SILENCE

DIANE is frantically fussing in the kitchen.  She is trying to prepare dinner.  We see various pots and pans on the stove.  Water is boiling.  We hear a child, MARK, screaming offscreen.

Seven-year old ASHLEY runs in from the hallway.

ASHLEY: Mom, Mark got his arm stuck behind the toilet!

DIANE: What was he doing…oh, never mind.

Diane continues to stir a pot of sauce.

DIANE: (calling to her husband) Larry, could you help Mark in the bathroom?

LARRY sits motionless on the couch, engrossed in a new issue of “Stuff” magazine.  His eyes are fixed in a glassy stare.  In the kitchen, Ashley is poking around, examining the contents in some of the pots.  Mark is still screaming in the background.

ASHLEY:  I can’t believe I’m related to him.

DIANE: Don’t say that about your brother.

Diane drops some pasta into the boiling water.  The phone rings.

DIANE: (Calling to Larry) Can you get that?

Ashley is still hanging around, complaining about her brother.  The oven buzzer has sounded.  The phone continues to ring.  Diane has reached the breaking point.  She storms out of the kitchen and into the living room.  She stands in front of Larry with her hands on her hips.

DIANE:  WHAT is your problem?  Didn’t you hear me?

LARRY:  Uh…no…sorry.

Diane eyes him disgustedly and returns to the kitchen.

LATER IN THE LAUNDRYROOM, Diane is folding some laundry and putting away the detergent when she knocks over some miscellaneous stuff.  In the mess on the floor is a small box, the cover of which reads “AMPLIFIED SILENCE.”  It’s a box of earplugs.

EVEN LATER, IN THE BEDROOM, Larry and Diane are in bed.  He’s got the look of love in his eyes.  His hand softly caresses Diane’s shoulder.  She remains peacefully asleep.  He whispers to her.  Still, she gives no response.  She turns onto her side, facing away from him, and we see that she has a pair of “Amplified Silence” earplugs in.

FADE TO BLACK

