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Synopsis

 
 But as he crosses his path with new people, the challenge of making ends  
       meet and fulfilling his work duties suddenly became hard to juggle.

 He’ll find himself making the hardest choice in life as his job demands something      
    worth more than money and integrity.

“LORENZO GREW UP IN AN ENVIRONMENT WHERE VIOLENCE IS NOT A STRANGER ANYMORE”



 A 30 year old, a policeman married to 
Karen Araneta for 10 years, and a father to 
Robin, Miracle and Angelique Montalez. Lorenzo 
was born to Enrico Montalez and Esperanza Garcia. 
 Tall with strong posture, people can 
clearly tell he’s at the peak of his youth. He has a jet 
black hair long enough but does not cover his face. He 
had no sign of any kind of blemishes, not even lines.
 His strong jaw best gave him that masculine 
look,given that he too has thick eyebrows. His 
pointed nose went well to match his tenebrous eyes, 
that have always looked deeply through everyone.  

LORENZO
Montalez

t
  Being born to a policeman father, Lorenzo is no 
stranger to guns and bullets. So  nevertheless, he grew 
up admiring his dad, leading him to pursue the same 
career. He shared  very close ties with his mother,that 
is why he was well versed in dealing with women.  
 Lorenzo is a man of principle. 
Whether in life or at work, he values integrity 
because he believes that this is the best way to earn 
respect from the people he surrounds himself with. 
    As a family man, he devotes his full self in 
nurturing his children  and as a  faithful husband to 
his wife. He finds all the ways  to make ends meet for 
his family. He makes a responsible figure for a father. 

  He is not so much of a people person. He has a few  fellows  who he can call friends when anything 
comes up.  Lorenzo  grew up with  a sense of independence. If he knows he can still handle any given 

circumstance, he would alone resolve it . Asking help from others would be the last resort he would have but 
this comes only once in a blue moon. 



Main Character Peg:

JOSEPH MARCO



CHARACTERS

Karen Araneta-Montalez
 The wife of Lorenzo. A 28 year 

old petite woman who dedicated her 
life in teaching children after she 

finished schooling and is a committed 
mother and better half to Lorenzo. 

Robin & Miracle  
 Montalez

The kids of Lorenzo and Karen. 10 and 
7 year old chidren, who both have 

their mother’s eyes. But are 
dominantly resembling their father as 

they grow up. 

Enrico Montalez
The father of Lorenzo. After losing 
her wife due to his only son’s birth, 
he alone raised Lorenzo through his 
own means and supported him in all 
ways that he can.

Fred dela Costa
A 35 year old man who works for 
the Congressman of Manila. He 
brokers a deal between the local
 government and the people. This is 
where he would cross paths with 
Lorenzo. 



Writer’s PROFILE

DELA CRUZ, Maria Katrina
YOUNG and MOTIVATED.
A writer who tells stories with a deep social 
connection and aspires to flourish through her 
passion.



Writer’s TREATMENT

 Lorenzo comes home to pack his clothes and take his family away in the province. He 
barges in the house sweating cold, hands shaking and in such urgent motion. Rattling, Karen asks her 
husband what is going on and he just responded “We’re moving out”. His wife stops him from moving and 
worriedly asks again “What? Why? What’s happening?”. With this, Lorenzo held her in both arms 
and told her with an affirming tone “Just pack. I promise to tell everything later. Let’s just hurry.”  
Confused, Karen wakes Robin and Miracle up, packed their clothes and rcoked the 9-hour journey. 
  The travel was quiet and serene but Lorenzo’s mind is in chaos. He looked at his wife- looking out 
the window, seemingly troubled with all the happenings in such a short notice. He held her cold hands 
and kissed it gently, giving her the assurance that  everything will turn out to be okay. Their kids fell into 
slumber again,  and just in the same moment, he tried to close his eyes and rest his tired body for a while. 

  August 15th,  1998. A gunshot echoed through the  neighborhood. Little 
Lorenzo, still struggling to open his eyes wide, gets out of bed to see what is happening. From the open 
window of his room, he saw a group of young men running down the street,
 being chased by another group of young men. BANG! Another gunshot fired but this 
time, it went staright through a guy’s right arm. The  fellow stumbled upon the ground.,  
motionless. Afraid to be caught, his companions abandoned him and 
ran away-left him bathing in his own blood. The young guy was dead.  



 The vibrating phone fuzzed him awake, and  in an instant got on his feet to swiftly 
reject the call. “Who’s that?”, Karen asked him in a suspicious tone,  pointing her eyes towards the 
mobile. “No one. Just wrong dialed.” She didn’t bothered to ask her husband anymore questions, afraid 
it might agitate him further. But she noticed Lorenzo’s hand curled into a fist and an expression of 
uneasiness paints on his face. On his mind, he’s thinking of a way to get out of the mess he got into. 

 As the vehicle moves into the  deepness of the night,  it happened to pass by an 
old man wandering alone in the  dim-lighted  street. He suddenly remembered his father.

 Young Lorenzo used to go with his dad on the police station and watch him do his job. 
Though his father had a share of strict parenting, it never stopped them from having a strong
father-son bond which he adored while he was growing up. That’s why there was no 
wonder why he chose the same career as his father’s.  He knew he was going to be a 
good one  because he had a good model he can look up to while he was reaching for his dreams. 

  May 5th 2008. It was Lorenzo’s graduation! Camera clicks and 
congratulations rained down all over the place. Faces were smiling restlessly, including the 
Montalezes. His father’s smiling face was more than enough for a graduation present, the ones 
worth seeing after many years of striving hard. The moment was perfect, and it seemed surreal. 



  Lorenzo remained true to his oath of  honest and clean service as a man of law. He 
enforced appropriate regulations, imprisoned  the law-brakers and imposed peace as much as he can.
 Never a time that he accepted bribery or anything of the sort. He is firm in standing by his 
principle of service with integrity and pride. But just like all good things, 
something happened that made their world shake. 

 May 8th 2011. Lorenzo comes home to his sick son, suffering from Leukemia. The 9-month old 
pregnant Karen comes up to the room, and shares his sadness. It was hard see-
ing their son hurting and that they cannot do anything to take it away. Just as he was hav-
ing his thoughts, his wife shouts in distress, “The baby’s coming!”. Rattled, Lorenzo carried his 
pregnant wife and son into the ambulance , delivering them to the nearest hospital in town. 

 His second child was born, and Karen had a Caesarian delivery. Lorenzo also had his son confined in the
 hospital for further check ups and treatment and as of that moment, nothing else mattered to him but his 
family.  He haven’t any money in his bank account, money is not even visible in his wallet. “I’ll find a way, no 
matter what it takes”, he mutters  to himself. Being so hopeless, he went to see the chapel of the hospital. 

  Entering the chapel, he fell down to his knees and whimpered like a child. “Please spare my fam-
ily. Let me suffer, but not them!”. After a couple of minutes of praying, someone from his back spoke, 
“I can help you”. The surprised Lorenzo turneed to look at the man. “Yes, you heard it right. I can 
help you through this mess. Only guarantee me that you’ll be at my service when I need you”. “Who 
are you?”, the suspicious Lorenzo asked. “Fred dela Costa. Secretary of Congressman Manalastas.”
Hesitant, he responded, “I’ll think about it. “. Fred stood up,  and gave him guaran-
tee “I know you need help right now and pride won’t help with your problem, Mr. Montalez”.  



 Mr. dela Costa started to walk away when Lorenzo spoke “What kind of service?”. The 
man smirked on his back and thought to himself “I know you can’t refuse me, Mr. Montalez.”

  The sun is still hiding  when they arrived at their destination. Cold breeze 
welcomed them on their new home but the anxiousness is still spelled upon Lorenzo’s face. After
putting the kids inwto their beds,  Karen  went straight to the kitchen. She made the coffee she 
knows best that would soothe her husband’s troubled mind. Pouring the last ounce of milk, her feet led 
her to the living room  where her husband is. From where she’s standing, she badly felt the urge to   
hug him tight and kiss away all his fears. “Hey”, she tried to sound 
enthusiastic but she only sounded irrelevant on that moment. 

 “Why are you still up?”, Lorenzo asked her as  he turned to see Karen walking towards her. “You 
don’t look okay. What’s the matter?”, she said as she handed him the coffee.  He half smiled before taking 
a calming sip, and turned to speak, “Just a rough day at work, you know.” He put the coffee down the ta-
ble and reached for his wife’s hand., making it caress his face. “Is that the reason why we need to move 
out?”, she asked with full of hope that he would finally answer her question. “Yeah. Some ruckus came up, 
and the next thing we know, we need to move out to avoid  getting involved.”   Karen felt a little relieved but 
she knows her husband is still hiding something from her. “Let’s go to sleep?”. He answered with a smile.

 Soon as Karen fell into slumber, Lorenzo got out of the bed and picked up his things. He kissed 
his wife for the last time, and hugged their kids goodbye. He can feel his tears rolling down while 
starting to walk away. Before he steps out of the house, he held the gun in his hands and mut-
tered, “This is the last time you can make a deal with me. “ And Lorenzo went off to kill his father.
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Producer’s Intention

 The story aims to tell the people how the culture of credit or 
utang na loob can be a bad habit. The payback can be something 
worth more than any material thing. 
 Filipinos are very fond of doing this. They would help out people 
in such huge ways but makes them do things that can be against 
them. 
 Highlighted in the story is also the strong family ties that Pinoys 
possess- always willing to do everything for their kids or spouses. 
 This only shows that love really crosses all boundaries and 
bridges, no matter the cost.


