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SCENE  AUTONUM   int. Living room. Day

group shot of an all american family sitting around watching a slide show. The curtains are drawn and everyone is enjoying the slides. On the wall behind is a banner that reads, “happy 85th birthday grandma”. Tom, the teenage grandson, is standing with his back to camera giving commentary.

He clicks the remote and the slide changes. the image is over his shoulder and out of shot but we see the reactions of the family, they all smile and grandma holds the hand of her eldest son who is sitting next to her on the sofa.

tom:

…and this is me at age nine. This was taken on holiday in Maine. I remember the pot roasts Grandma would make for our return.

he presses the remote again. the slide changes. everyone smiles again.

tom:

Here she is, love that dress grandma. This shot was taken by Grandpa just before he was taken away from us and I think you can see by the look in Grandma’s eyes that she loved him as much then as when they first met

grandma wipes a tear away and smiles, everyone sighs with the fondness of the memory of grandpa. Tom presses the remote again, everyone laughs at the new slide

tom:

After Grandpa’s sad passing the family stuck together. I remember thinking even then what a great feeling it was to have so many loved ones around. Although, as you can see, we can be a little crazy at times. I think Mom took this, she was the only one who didn’t end up covered in birthday cake that day.

presses remote again. more smiles. Grandma looks to her son and hugs him

tom:

Everyone in the family seems to have found a special talent that makes them stand out. This picture of Dad was taken when he got his Doctorate at Yale

clicks remote again

tom:

And here’s Mom when Sally was born, looking radiant as ever, although Sally looks a little upset about something, ahh she hasn’t changed a bit

everyone laughs and sally puts a arm on her mum’s shoulder

tom:

And this got me to thinking. We do all have a talent, something to contribute to the family and we’re all different. Sally has her music, Brian has his computer business and I have my photography. So to finish I thought I’d make my own contribution. It occurs to me that none of us would be here if it weren’t for Grandma

everyone nods and looks down at grandma

tom:

And that in itself is a miracle when you think about it. I mean there are nine adults in this room apart from Grandma and Mom. Our combined weight must be over thirteen hundred pounds. You couldn’t fit us all in a station wagon

everyone nods as they ponder these facts

tom:

And yet we all came from the same place

He clicks the remote. everyone looks in amazement for a second then shrinks back in disgust and shock. grandma feints and dad covers his eyes. the light reflected from the screen is a little pinker than usual

tom:

Here. I took this while you were asleep Grandma, and you said you were just resting your eyes eh?

dad rushes from the sofa and dives on tom, they knock the projector over and the screen.there is darkness and the sound of strangling.
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