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About the Author:

Jennifer Acres is a senior Music Composition major at Houston Baptist University and is planning to attend University of Texas in Austin in the fall of 2010 to earn her MFA in screenwriting. She has studied under such names as Dr Ann Gebuhr (composition), Clay Porter (film), and Dr Lawrence Clark (screenwriting). She is most proud of her recent honors at the 2009 Houston International Film Festival, where she received a Silver Remi in the student screenplay category and a bronze Remi in the romance screenplay category. Her main goal is to affect others for the better through film. 
About this Work:

At the heart of everyone’s life is a story, and through writing we can open others to another world free of personal critique, leaving the audience free to learn, free to be entertained, free to be changed.

I write what I believe. To say that my faith in God does not affect my work would be a grave falsehood. My faith is part of who I am and, therefore, is a part of everything I do. I do not attempt to be overt or forceful with my faith, honestly because we live in a society which quickly turns away from this sort of gesture. “They will know you by your actions,” and I believe that we must live the life, rather than shoving words. That is why I try to show examples in my stories, show real people with real problems, and how decisions affect lives. I want to get the audience to think, to question their world, and to find meaning in Christ.

This scene was taken from my screenplay A Weekend to Remember. The story centers on Ben and Lila (a newlywed couple) and Ben’s struggle to have faith in God. After a series of horrible events has ravaged the Ben’s already wavering faith, the worst blow is delivered when his wife loses her memory, due head trauma in a car accident. In this scene, I wanted to express the feelings that so many of us have in those moments when we feel like we have lost it all. Here begins Ben’s story of reconciliation. 

An Excerpt from the Screen Play, "A Weekend to Remember" by Jennifer Acres

INT. APARTMENT-DAY


BEN leads LILA into the apartment. They both smell a horrible odor in the room. Lila covers her nose.


LILA

What’s that smell?


BEN

That would be the surprise I’d made for you.


He tosses his keys and walks toward the kitchen. Lila curiously follows behind and studies the table. There are plates of what looked like delicious food. The candles have completely melted. She picks up the plates and sets them next to the sink where Ben has already begun washing other dishes. He squats down and hands her a can of air spray from under the sink. She walks around the room spraying it liberally and opens the door to let fresh air in as well. She sits down awkwardly on the couch and fidgets for a moment. She looks around, studying the room. We see various pictures on the walls.


BEN (O.S.) (CONT’D)

Hey, could you hand me that?


She gets up and hands him the plate he was pointing to.


BEN (CONT’D)

Thanks.


She half smiles and walks over to the wall to look at the picture up close. As she walks, she knocks a photo album off of the entertainment center. She picks it up, walks back over to the couch, and begins flipping through the pages. She sits down on the couch. When Ben finishes, he peeks around to what she is looking at. He dries his hands and walks toward her.


BEN (CONT’D)

Those are our engagement photos. Your friend Holly’s a photographer and she flew down for the wedding. These photos were her gift.

He plops down on the couch. Lila studies the pictures with a disappointed look on her face.


LILA

We look so happy.


BEN

Yeah.


Ben gets up quickly and goes back into the kitchen to do more dishes. She continues to look at the pictures.


INT. BEDROOM-NIGHT


BEN walks in on LILA (in her pj’s) who’s staring at the bed.


BEN

Something wrong?


LILA

Who gets the bed?


BEN

Well, we usually share it.


LILA

Oh.


BEN

You know what, I’ll just go sleep on the couch.


LILA

Are you sure?


BEN

Yea, don’t worry about it. (Beat)

Good night.


He leans in and kisses her on the cheek, but she looks startled. He starts to try to apologize, but he simply scratches his head and walks out, closing the door behind himself.


INT. APARTMENT-NIGHT


BEN grabs the blanket off of the arm of the couch and props up one of the pillows. He lays down and lets out a deep sigh, shutting his eyes. His eyes pop back open, looking straight up at the ceiling.


BEN

So, are these the blessings I get for persevering? You can keep ‘em. I don’t want any more of Your help.


Ben rolls over to go to sleep, but turns back.

BEN (CONT’D)

But why’d You have to do this to Lila, of all people? She was on Your side. She was the one - You know, I’ve had it. I’m done. 

He rolls back over and stares at the Bible sitting on the coffee table. Anger builds up within him and he throws the Bible across the room. He then lies back down. We turn to see LILA peeking into the room. She slowly closes the door.

 

