
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

FAMILY DINNER 
 

by 
 

James Beattie Morison 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
James Beattie Morison 
James@dynamiclethargyfilms.ca 
2026 January 11 
 
 



2. 

INT. COMBINATION LIVING/DINING ROOM IN A HOUSE - EVENING 

A dining table stands to one side of the room next to a 
doorway to the kitchen. It has five place settings laid out. 
Near the table is a sideboard cupboard. A box sits on top of 
it. At the far end of the room, stairs go up to the second 
floor. On the other side of the room, stands a Christmas 
tree. 

LIZ MALLORY stands in front of the tree adjusting the 
tinsel. She steps back and admires the result. 

Liz walks toward the kitchen but stops to adjust one of the 
place settings. Then she turns to the sideboard, picks up 
the box and caries it over to the tree, 

She takes a colored Christmas ornament out of the box. It 
has a picture of JEFFREY MALLORY as a young boy on it.  

LIZ MALLORY 
Come along little Jeffy. Mommy will 
take care of you. 

Liz hangs it on the tree. 

LIZ MALLORY 
You were such a beautiful baby. 

(pause) 
A real imp though. Always taking 
chances. 

Liz's eyes water as she studies the image. Then she takes 
out another ornament out of the box. It has an image of 
ALICE MALLORY as a young girl. 

LIZ MALLORY 
Your turn Alice. We mustn't leave 
Jeffy alone. 

Liz hangs it on the tree. 

LIZ MALLORY 
There you go. 

(pause) 
I remember when we gave a toy nurse 
kit and you insisted that you would 
be a doctor and save people's 
lives. 

As Liz talks her voice breaks and she stops to compose 
herself. Then she takes another ornament out of the box. It 
has an image of CARL MALLORY as a young boy. 
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LIZ MALLORY 
Last, but not least, my little 
Carl. 

Liz hangs it on the tree. 

LIZ MALLORY 
You were the cautious one. Never 
taking chances. 

(pause) 
Except - 

Liz covers her eyes with her hand, then turns and rushes 
into the kitchen. 

Liz brings out the food, peas, corn, heaps of mashed 
potatoes, a big boat of gravy, and finally a huge turkey. 
Liz stops to survey the feast with a look of pride on her 
face. 

Liz walks over to the stairs to the second floor. 

LIZ MALLORY 
(Yelling) 

Dinner's ready! 

Liz goes back to the table and takes her seat. 

There is a prolonged period of silence and then the sound of 
heavy steps coming down the stairs. GEORGE MALLORY enters 
and walks over to his seat at the table. George looks at the 
ample collection of food and the empty chairs. He looks at 
Liz. Liz has a big smile on her face. 

GEORGE MALLORY 
(with a note of concern 
in his voice) 

Liz? 

Liz's smile fades and tears well up in her eyes. George 
walks around behind her and pats and squeezes her shoulders 
as the tears begin to fall. Liz looks up at George. 

LIZ MALLORY 
Thank you George. 

Liz closes her eyes. 

She sees the room as it was, except that all three of her 
adult children now sit at the table. All are alive, well, 
and smiling at their mother. Liz smiles back. 

Liz opens her eyes and the children are gone. She looks up 
at George. He too is crying. 


