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TEASER 

FADE IN: 

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM – DAY 

JACKIE is flat on her back on the floor. DR. O’HARA pries 
her eyelids open. Jackie’s eyes are distant and glazed 
over. If she is in there, she isn’t responding.  

ZOEY is a nervous wreck. Her eyes pan up from Jackie and 
out the door. 

DR. O’HARA 

You’re supposed to be watching the 
door. Not me. 

Zoey looks hard at door. Dr. O’Hara performs CPR on Jackie. 
Jackie isn’t responsive. 

ZOEY 

She was just talking to Eddie...it 
seemed pretty intense. Maybe we 
should...

DR. O’HARA 

Go and get some liquid charcoal 
and an O.G. Tube... 

ZOEY 

But shouldn’t we notify...

DR. O’HARA 

Liquid charcoal, an O.G. tube and 
try not to forget the suction 
canister. Can you do that?

Jackie’s chest rises and falls. She is breathing on her 
own. Dr. O’Hara looks up, Zoey hasn’t moved. She is staring 
at Jackie.  

Dr. O’Hara claps her hands together, snaps her fingers. 

DR. O’HARA (CONT’D) 

Why are you still here? Go and be 
quiet about it... 

 (MORE) 
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ZOEY P.O.V. – THE HALL  

Empty. Zoey opens the door and exits. Dr. O’Hara brushes 
Jackie’s hair from her face.  

DR. O’HARA  

Next time you try to kill 
yourself. Be a dear and do it on 
my day off.  

She leans in, takes Jackie’s pulse.  

DR. O’HARA  

A new friend I could find. But who 
would hire me if I let you die on 
my bloody watch. Being unemployed 
is tacky particularly during a 
recession.   

Zoey returns with an arm full of medical supplies. The door 
SLAMS hard behind her. She cringes. Dr. O’Hara is not 
pleased. 

ZOEY  

My arms were full. I couldn’t... 

Zoey empties the contents on a chair. She gives Dr. O’Hara 
the liquid charcoal.  

ZOEY (CONT’D) 

Here.  

Dr. O’Hara takes the charcoal, looks at Jackie. She 
exhales, gives it back to Zoey.  

DR. O’HARA  

We’ll have a hard time explaining 
why Jackie looks like an extra in 
Thriller...The O.G. tube.  

Dr. O’Hara rips the tube out of its packaging, slides the 
tube down Jackie’s throat. Jackie gags and begins coughing 
emphatically.  

DR. O’HARA  

The canister... 

Zoey gives her the canister. Dr. O’Hara retracts the tube, 
and tilts Jackie onto her side. Jackie throws up.  
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Jackie slowly comes to. Zoey leans in close.  

JACKIE’S P.O.V. – FROM FLOOR – ZOEY   

Zoey is looming over her. Her image unclear at first, then 
clear.  

BACK TO SCENE  

JACKIE  

Not quite sure what I did to 
deserve you, but I’m guessing 
Satan sent you. (she pushes Zoey 
away) 

DR. O’HARA  

   (to Jackie) 

Take it easy. I just saved your 
life.  

ZOEY 

Yeah and I was in the room.    

Dr. O’Hara points towards the door. Zoey scrambles to her 
post, peers out.  

ZOEY’S P.O.V. – GLORIA ON PHONE AT NURSE STATION  

GLORIA is on the phone. She looks up and sees Zoey peering 
out into the hallway, turns her back to her.  

RESUME ON ZOEY IN ROOM 

ZOEY  

All clear.  

Zoey closes the door and rejoins Dr. O’Hara and Jackie. As 
Dr. O’Hara is helping Jackie to stand, wobbly and dazed.  

NURSE STATION – GLORIA  

GLORIA  

   (On phone) 

I just saw one of them. I will 
have their statements on your desk 
first thing in the morning.   

She hangs up, looks at the room quizzically.  
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INT. HOSPITAL ROOM – DAY  

Dr. O’Hara and Zoey struggle to keep a wavering Jackie on 
her feet.  

DR. O’HARA  

Got to keep her moving. Get rid of 
this stuff, Zoey... 

ON “STUFF” ZOEY LOOKS DOWN AT HER P.O.V. – O.G. TUBE, 
CANISTER ETC.  

BACK TO SCENE  

Zoey makes a face, disgusted.   

DR. O’HARA   

Do it!!    

Zoey fights the urge to vomit. Scoops the crap into a 
sanitary bag, tosses it in the trash.   

INT. HOSPITAL – HALLWAY – DAY  

Zoey opens the door, looks right.  

ZOEY’S P.O.V. – HALLWAY  

Nothing coming.  

BACK TO SCENE  

Zoey and Dr. O’Hara exit with Jackie cradled between them.  

INT. HALLWAY – DAY  

The door SLAMS shut behind them. They walk a few paces.  

GLORIA  (V.O.) 

What’s wrong with her?  

They freeze in their tracks. Gloria confronts them.  

GLORIA  

Well?  

Dr. O’Hara is about to say something. Zoey beats her to it.  

ZOEY  

Jackie! She’s...she’s pregnant.  
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Gloria walks around and takes and gander at Jackie.  

GLORIA  

Pregnant? Morning sickness in the 
afternoon?    

Gloria looks to Dr. O’Hara for confirmation. Zoey nods her 
head, chimes in.  

ZOEY  

She found out this morning. Took 
the test and everything. She 
definitely is pregnant. Probably a 
girl... 

Jackie attempts to stand on her own. She tries to speak.  

DR. O’HARA  

She’s weak, and dehydrated. Poor 
thing hasn’t been eating and 
resting properly.  

DR. COOPER walks up and interrupts.  

DR. COOPER  

Whoa! What’s gotten into her? Eat 
in the cafeteria, Jackie?  

Gloria looks at him, shakes her head in disgust.  

GLORIA  

A cafeteria joke Dr. Cooper? I’m 
not amused...  

Jackie bucks forward, and vomits all over Gloria. Gloria is 
revolted. Cooper gags.   

GLORIA (CONT’D) 

SHE goes home NOW. (to Zoey) I see 
you in my office before you leave 
today.  

(Smells the vomit reels then to 
Jackie) 

I guess congratulations are in 
order.  

Her face distorted with disgust. Gloria exits fast.  
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DR. COOPER  

Congratulations? I miss something 
here?  

DR. O’Hara and Zoey turn and exit with Jackie.  

Dr. Cooper is left standing in the middle of the hall, 
clueless as usual.  

DISSOLVE TO: 

EXT. JACKIE’S HOME – DAY  

Dr. O’Hara helps Jackie into the house.  

INT. JACKIE’S BEDROOM – DAY  

Dr. O’Hara positions a pillow behind Jackie’s back. Jackie 
lies in bed with an IV in her arm. She looks like shit and 
Dr. O’Hara looks even worse.  

DR. O’HARA  

That should do it. Now if you 
don’t mind. I have had far more 
than my share of excitement for 
the day. I have a few urgent 
matters of my own that need 
attending to... 

JACKIE  

What are you doing? You can’t 
leave me.   

DR. O’HARA  

Right, I should just move in. Do I 
get to pick my favorite side of 
the bed?  

JACKIE  

   (groggy) 

I don’t even know how much he 
knows or if he even knows. All I 
know is what Eddie told me he 
knew.  

DR. O’HARA  

Let’s try that again. Who knows 
what?  
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JACKIE  

(Tries to make sense of it can’t) 

If Kevin knows...or Eddie knows 
about Kevin...I don’t know either.  

Dr. O’Hara checks the IV one last time.  

DR. O’HARA  

You’re fairly proficient in the 
art of bull shitting. I’m sure you 
will come up with something. Let 
me know how that turns out for 
you... 

JACKIE  

No! Wait! For Christ sake!!!  

Jackie grabs Dr. O’Hara’s arm, digs in.  

DR. O’HARA  

What are you doing? 

JACKIE  

I don’t know  

  (frantic, eyes wild) 

Tourette’s syndrome! Cooper must 
have given it to me. Fuck! Fuck my 
life!  

Dr. O’Hara slaps Jackie hard.  

JACKIE (CONT’D) 

What the fuck you do that for?  

DR. O’HARA  

That’s more like it. All better 
now?   

The front door opens and SLAMS shut off screen. Jackie 
tightens her grip around Dr. O’Hara’s arm.  

KEVIN  (O.S.) 

Babe?  

JACKIE  

Kevin. Shit what’s he doing here?  
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DR. O’HARA  

He’s your husband. He lives here, 
along with your two daughters. Now 
I must go...  

Kevin enters. Jackie continues to hold on to Dr. O’Hara. He 
walks over and pats Dr. O’Hara on the back.  

KEVIN  

Hey, I think I can take it from 
here...  

He looks at the IV, not quite sure why it’s there.  

KEVIN (CONT’D) 

At least I thought I could. Is 
this really necessary? Should she 
be... 

DR. O’HARA  

No need to be alarmed. She lost a 
lot of fluid...  

Jackie coughs, clamps down on Dr. O’Hara’s arm. Dr. O’Hara 
winces in pain, pries Jackie’s hand away.   

DR. O’HARA  

Which is perfectly normal.  

KEVIN  

Normal? 

He looks down and sees Jackie holding Dr. O’Hara. He looks 
back up at Jackie.  

KEVIN (CONT’D) 

You didn’t...have “complications” 
with either of the girls.  

JACKIE  

Tell him the thing...that’s 
different this time.   

DR. O’HARA  

...It’s a boy? 
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KEVIN  

No. Really? You can’t know. I mean 
you just found out today right? 
There’s no way... 

JACKIE  

No! There isn’t.   

Dr. O’Hara laughs wildly. Jackie and Kevin look at her.  

DR. O’HARA (CONT’D) 

She just found out today. No there 
is no way she has any idea what 
she’s having, and no, I can’t stay 
for dinner. I have plans.  

She attempts to walk away -- Jackie squeezes her arm.  

KEVIN  

Thanks, Eleanor.  

FIONA and GRACE are standing in the doorway. Kevin waves 
them in.  

KEVIN (CONT’D) 

Say hi, but you can’t stay long. 
Mommy needs her rest.  

GRACE bolts into the room. She races towards Jackie with 
her arms extended. Jackie release Dr. O’Hara and wraps her 
arms around Grace.  

JACKIE  

Hey, baby. How was your day?  

GRACE  

Are we getting a brother?  

Jackie smiles nervously. She looks up at Dr. O’Hara who is 
halfway out the door. Kevin is leading her out.  

Jackie calls after her.  

JACKIE  

Thanks, for being there in my hour 
of need...  
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DR. O’HARA   

That’s what friends are for. We 
are the world and some other 
random 80’s songs. Tootles.   

She exits. BEAT  

JACKIE  

  (mumbles) 

Pregnancies are supposed to be 
fun.  

The front door SLAMS shut off screen. OFF Jackie’s look of 
panic, which she conceals for Grace’s benefit.   

INT. EDDIE’S APARTMENT – DAY  

Eddie is asleep in his boxers on the floor. A passing fire 
engine BLARES outside. He opens his eyes alarmed, reaches 
for an ashtray filled with butts.  

He rifles through the butts, stops as the siren fades off 
screen.  

He rummages through his pants for a lighter, finds it -- 
and a business card. He holds the card up it reads, “Kevin 
Peyton”. He studies it, coughs violently... 

INT. JACKIE’S HOME/BEDROOM – DAY  

Grace is lying on the bed beside Jackie. The eldest 
daughter FIONA is standing by the bed with her arms folded.  

FIONA  

...Brother or not there’s no way 
I’m giving up my room.  

JACKIE  

Fiona. It’s too soon to get into 
sleeping arrangements.  

Fiona nearly walks into Kevin as he reenters the room.  

KEVIN  

       (to Grace) 

Don’t you have homework to do?  

GRACE  

I already did it.  
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KEVIN  

Okay. Take your work out so Fiona 
can double-check it.  

FIONA  (O.S.) 

I already did.  

KEVIN  

That’s it, out.  

JACKIE  

Kevin really, Grace is no bother. 
After the day I had I don’t mind 
the company.   

KEVIN  

Well, I mind. Grace let’s go.  

He steps back, no longer blocking the doorway.  

JACKIE  

Why are you being such a dick?  

KEVIN  

We need to talk. 

JACKIE  

What are we doing now yodeling?     

Grace turns and attempts to whisper but can’t.  

GRACE  

You get two surprises in one day 
today. First the baby and then 
your gift...  

JACKIE  

My gift? What gift, honey?  

Jackie looks up at Kevin. He is not pleased.  

KEVIN  

That’s it. You’re out of here.  

He walks over, scoops Grace up and heads for the exit. 
Jackie attempts to ask her what the surprise is. Grace 
holds her hand up, points to her ring finger.   
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JACKIE 

Wow! My gift is a finger? Been 
getting the finger all day. What 
else is new?  

KITCHEN  

Both of the girls are seated at the table. Kevin places 
sandwiches on the table in front of them.  

FIONA  

Does this mean mommy is going to 
be home more?  

KEVIN  

Less talking, more eating.  

BEDROOM  

Jackie has the shakes. Agitated she quickly disconnects the 
IV and runs to the bathroom.  

BATHROOM 

Jackie sits on the toilet. She reaches in her pocket and 
pulls out her “second” cellular phone.  

She dials.  

INT. EDDIE’S HOUSE – DAY  

Eddie watches the phone ring, doesn’t pick up. He sits the 
phone down on top of Kevin’s card.  

INT. JACKIE’S HOUSE/KITCHEN – DAY  

FIONA  

...Mommy could just stay here with 
us and you could work at the bar 
fulltime. You make enough money, 
right?  

GRACE  

When are we going to tell her 
about the gift? Don’t know how 
much longer I can keep the secret.  

Grace sticks out her tongue, points to the tip.  
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GRACE (CONT’D) 

It’s right here and slipping.  

Kevin kneels down and gets eye level with Grace. 

KEVIN  

When mom’s feeling better we will 
tell her. Tonight maybe? You think 
you can keep it from slipping out 
just a few more hours?  

FIONA  

Does a nurse make more than a 
bartender? I think this is a money 
issue? 

Kevin stands, and addresses Fiona for the first time.  

KEVIN  

Not today, okay?  

Fiona backs down. Kevin exits the room.  

BATHROOM 

Jackie takes the phone from her ear. The doorknob jiggles. 

KEVIN  (O.S.) 

Babe?  

JACKIE  

Habit. If you don’t lock it at 
work, you’re liable to get pissed 
on.   

Jackie flushes the toilet. She searches for somewhere to 
stash the phone, looks at the laundry bin -- hides it.     

BEDROOM 

Jackie opens the door, walks past Kevin to the bed. She 
takes the IV needle and reinserts it into her arm.  

KEVIN  

Are you supposed to do that?   
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JACKIE  

I’ve done it enough to know what 
I’m doing. What are the girls 
doing? Where’s Grace...  

Kevin walks over to the bed, looks at Jackie. She looks 
away.  

JACKIE  

Don’t. I look like shit.  

KEVIN  

This is true.  

JACKIE  

Didn’t need a cosigner... 

He sits next to her, she moves over. Kevin jumps.  

KEVIN  

Did I sit on the IV?   

JACKIE  

No, you’re fine.  

Jackie takes a deep breath, exhales.  

KEVIN  

What a day.   

JACKIE  

And it just keeps going... 

BEAT 

KEVIN  

Feel like talking? 

JACKIE  

Now?  

KEVIN  

Why not?  

Jackie searches for an excuse, she comes up empty.  

JACKIE  

Why not...   
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Kevin searches for the right words. He walks over to the 
door and closes it.  

He turns and looks at Jackie. Her heart is beating out of 
her chest.  

KEVIN  

Why didn’t you tell me you were 
pregnant?  

Jackie is relieved. She almost smiles.  

JACKIE  

Ellie found out, when I found out. 
I got sick and needed her to bring 
me home. Of course I wanted to be 
the one to tell you but... 

KEVIN  

You weren’t. 

JACKIE  

I would have much rather fainted 
at home and pissed on a stick in 
the privacy of my own home.  

KEVIN 

 

You took the test at the hospital? 

JACKIE  

Yeah? It is a hospital. We keep a 
hundred or so lying around just in 
case. Why?  

Kevin studies Jackie’s face. She tries to change the 
subject.  

JACKIE (CONT’D) 

So, what gift is Grace talking 
about?  

KEVIN  

Gift? 

JACKIE  

She said two surprises in one day. 
I’m pretty sure I know what the 
first was...  
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Kevin looks out the window.  

KEVIN  

When was the last time we made 
love? 

Jackie is shocked, didn’t see that one coming.  

INT. EDDIE’S APARTMENT – DAY  

Eddie downs a shot of cognac. He inhales, and then dials 
the number on Kevin’s card.  

INT. JACKIE’S BEDROOM – DAY  

Kevin’s phone rings. He ignores it.  

JACKIE  

You going to get that or you 
actually expect an answer from me?  

Kevin looks down at the phone, stops the ringer.  

KEVIN  

I expect an answer. It’s a logical 
question. You have any idea how 
far along you are? One week? Two 
weeks? How long has it been?   

Jackie tugs at the IV. She struggles to control her 
emotions, she cant.  

She bolts across the room, dragging the IV. She manages to 
unhook it.  

BATHROOM 

Jackie falls to her knees, throws up again. Kevin watches 
from the doorway.  

Jackie speaks into the toilet bowl.  

JACKIE  

Close the door on your way out! 

KEVIN  

I don’t think I’m being 
unreasonable here.  

            (MORE) 
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KEVIN (CONT’D) 

...You’re pregnant and I can’t 
remember the last time sex fit 
into our schedule. You’re the 
nurse. Help me out.  

JACKIE  

Just leave me the fuck alone. For 
Christ sake is that too goddamn 
much to ask of you?  

KEVIN  

Fine. You’re alone!  

Kevin’s phone rings as he exits the room.  

KEVIN  (O.S.) 

 

This is Kevin.  

BATHROOM  

Jackie washes he face in the sink. The front door SLAMS 
shut off screen.  

Jackie locks the bathroom door. She ransacks the bathroom. 
She checks all her usual hiding spots, no drugs on the 
premises.   

She reaches in the laundry basket, and retrieves her phone. 
She exits the bathroom.  

She steps into her jeans, then shoes. She grabs a jacket. 
Jackie’s POV -- there is no one in the hallway.  

She rifles through her purse, she has about thirty bucks. 
She takes the cash and stuffs it down in her pocket.  

Jackie walks out the backdoor. 

CUT TO: 

EXT. JACKIE’S HOME – DAY  

Jackie peeks around the right side of the house, no sign of 
Kevin. She walks to the opposite side of the house. 
Jackie’s POV -- Kevin is on the phone.  

She runs to the other side of the house, runs off shakily.    
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EXT. TRAIN STATION – NIGHT  

The area is seedy, littered with graffiti and trash. This 
is one of those stations the city has long forgotten.  

Jackie steps off the train. She bundles up as she passes a 
group of ROUGH LOOKING KIDS.      

EXT. STREETS – NIGHT  

The night is alive all around Jackie. She scans both sides 
of the streets. She looks and looks.  

Jackie’s POV – STREET 

A group of BLACK MALES are standing on the corner shooting 
the shit.  

BACK TO SCENE 

Jackie approaches them.  

JACKIE  

Hi I was wondering...  

They all turn and look at her. They ignore her and continue 
talking.  

JACKIE  

Look I don’t want any trouble... 

BUFFED THUG 

Don’t want NO trouble! Why is that 
the first fucking thing out folks 
mouth when they trying to get into 
some shit?  

JACKIE  

No. Listen I’m just... 

BUFFED THUG 

Just what? I don’t see no car. So 
you aint lost unless you been 
walking for the last hour in the 
wrong damn direction...  

They all laugh.  
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SLIM THUG 

Naw she ain’t lost. She know 
exactly where she at.  

JACKIE  

Maybe you can point me in the 
right direction. I got thirty 
dollars to spend and I need 
SOMETHING right now...  

BUFFED THUG 

Something like what? If you came 
down here to buy some dick your 
money is no good here. I’ll fuck 
you for free... 

SLIM THUG 

See there, you get what you pay 
for. He letting you know off the 
muscle he aint got much to offer.  

Jackie looks around. The streets aren’t as full as they 
were a couple of minutes ago. She is getting frightened.   

JACKIE  

Never mind... 

She starts backing away.  

BUFFED THUG  

You said you needed some help. We 
just trying to give you what you 
need. Maybe MORE than you can 
handle... 

They all laugh. One of the guys grabs his crotch.  

BUFFED THUG 

I got you, right here. Fuck with 
your boy... 

Jackie turns to walk away. They follow her.  

SHORT THUG 

Yall better leave that bitch alone 
she look like Tony Soprano wife.  
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BUFFED THUG  

Fuck that this aint HBO grab her 
ass.  

Jackie runs as fast as her feeble body can carry her. They 
quickly catch up with her and drag her into an alley.  

The moment they do a police cruiser turns onto the street, 
SIRENS BLARING. Several of the guys pull guns.   

SLIM THUG  

It’s all-good. She too scared to 
scream.  

The police car approaches. Several of the guys stand guard 
at the alley’s entrance.  

EXT. STREETS – NIGHT  

The OFFICER in the passenger seat leans out the window, and 
tries to see into the alley. He can’t.   

The car passes. The guys divert their attention back to 
Jackie.  

Moments later the squad car, BARRELS onto the sidewalk.  

The DRIVER handles the vehicle masterfully while driving 
backwards.  

The guys break and run. The door flies open, the cops jump 
out. All hell breaks loose.  

One of the guys fires on the officer, he returns fire. 
Chaos ensues.  

Preoccupied with the officers, the guy holding her -- let’s 
go while pulling out his gun.   

Jackie weaves in and out of the madness, eventually landing 
on the street.  

She races up the block and disappears into the night.  

FADE OUT: 

END ACT ONE  
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FADE IN: 

ACT TWO  

 

EXT. TRAIN STATION – NIGHT  

Jackie is still scared out of her wits. She checks over her 
shoulder several times, no one is following her.  

She retrieves her phone from her pocket.  

CUT TO: 

INT. JACKIE’S HOME – NIGHT  

Kevin walks into the bedroom, no sign of Jackie. He checks 
the girl’s rooms. Jackie isn’t in either one of them.  

He walks up the hallway, towards the backdoor. The door is 
unlocked.  

He opens the door looks out, doesn’t see her. He closes the 
door, locks it, puzzled and pissed off.     

EXT. HOSPITAL/NURSE STATION – NIGHT  

The phone rings at the nurse station. A NURSE answers.  

JACKIE  (O.S.) 

Evette?  

NURSE 

Yes. Who is this?  

INTERCUT: 

JACKIE  

This is Jackie. If Gloria is 
around don’t say anything. Pretend 
you can’t understand what I’m 
saying...  

Gloria walks by the nurse’s station. No longer wearing puke 
stained clothing.  

NURSE  

Hello. Hello.  
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JACKIE   

Does she ever go home? What about 
Mohammed or Zoey? When was the 
last time you saw Mohammed?   

GLORIA  

        (To Nurse) 

You see Barkow. Remind her that 
she’s to see me before leaving the 
premises. If Jackie phones, page 
me... 

NURSE  

Yes ma’am.  

Gloria turns -- sees the nurse holding the phone.  

GLORIA  

Is there a problem?  

NURSE  

Problem?  

She points to the phone.  

GLORIA  

With the phone... 

NURSE  

Spanish. Can’t understand a 
fucking thing she’s saying... 

Gloria eyes here suspiciously, walks away.  

GLORIA  

Language. We are not on some 
street corner.  

The nurse returns her attention to the phone.  

NURSE  

Any more questions?  

JACKIE’S HOME/DEN – NIGHT  

The girls are watching television. Kevin walks in, turns 
the television off. They don’t approve.  
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FIONA  

You have got to be kidding me. 
That was only the best episode of 
Zack and Cody ever...  

GRACE  

Yeah. Best ever dad.  

KEVIN  

What do you guys think about 
eating out tonight?  

GRACE  

Pizza!!!  

FIONA  

Is mom coming?  

Kevin fidgets for a moment, recuperates.  

KEVIN  

Your mother is tired. We’re going 
to give her some time... 

FIONA  

Time to?  

KEVIN  

Rest. Pretty sure she’s not in the 
mood to go out for pizza anyway. 
We’ll just have to... 

GRACE  

Eat enough for her... 

KEVIN  

Or save her a slice.  

FIONA  

If she’s not going then I’m not.  

KEVIN  

Let me rephrase that then. We ARE 
eating out tonight. Grab your 
things. Not up for discussion.  

Grace is ecstatic. She clicks her heels together, runs 
towards her room.  
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Fiona storms out of the room.  

She turns towards her parent’s room. The door is closed.  

HALLWAY  

Kevin watches Fiona.  

KEVIN  

She’s sleeping.  

Fiona senses something isn’t right. She reluctantly does as 
Kevin asks, gets her things.  

INT. HOSPITAL/LOBBY – NIGHT  

Jackie can’t make it pass security checkpoint.  

GUARD  

No I.D. no entry that simple.  

A passing EMPLOYEE intercedes.  

HOSPITAL EMPLOYEE 

She works here. Stop being an ass 
hole.    

GUARD  

  (waving her in) 

Next time you’re screwed.  

JACKIE  

I owe you a donut or something 
else bound to kill you slowly.  

GUARD  

Whatever.  

Jackie ducks into a near by restroom.  

RESTROOM – CONTINUOUS  

The public restroom isn’t as well maintained as the 
employee’s. Jackie covers her nose as she enters.  

She walks into one of the stalls, looks down. Someone left 
a surprise.  
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JACKIE  

You have got to be kidding me. I 
could sail across the Gulf on that 
thing.  

She flushes the toilet with her shoe. The seat cover 
dispenser is empty. She’ll have to use tissue.  

TIME CUT: 

Jackie has meticulously covered the toilet seat with small 
squares of tissue.  

She exits the stall, sees herself in the mirror. The log in 
the toilet, looked better.  

She puts soap on her hands. Takes a closer look.  

TWO WOMEN walk in the restroom. MARY a heavyset woman 
recognizes her.  

MARY  

Jackie. Is that you?  

Jackie doesn’t hear the woman. Too busy staring in the 
mirror. The woman walks over.  

MARY (CONT’D) 

Oh my God it is you.  

She embraces Jackie, nearly squeezes the life out of her. 
The woman releases her.  

Jackie hasn’t a clue as to who she is.  

MARY (CONT’D) 

It’s me Mary. Carolyn’s sister.  

JACKIE 

  (doesn’t ring a bell) 

Carolyn?  

MARY  

Carolyn Hilton, you practically 
brought her back from the dead. 

JACKIE  

  (remembers) 

Oh Carolyn.     
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JACKIE (CONT’D) 

Of course I remember. How is 
Carolyn?  

The second woman walks into one of the stalls.  

JACKIE (CONT’D)  

  (concerned) 

Is she okay?  

Jackie dries her hands on a paper towel. 

MARY 

You have got to go up and see her.  

JACKIE  

She’s here?  

MARY  

Fifth floor. Brought her in this 
morning. She’s coded twice since 
she got in... 

JACKIE  

   (looks away) 

So sorry to hear that...I’ll go 
right up.  

MARY 

Thank you, Jackie. You’re GOD 
sent.  

Jackie walks towards the exit. She turns and looks at the 
woman who is now sobbing over the sink.  

CUT TO: 

INT. BAR – NIGHT  

Eddie downs a beer. He looks at the picture of Jackie’s 
family on the wall, slams his glass on the countertop.   

Several PATRONS turn and look at him. The BARTENDER walks 
over.  

BARTENDER  

Another one?   

Eddie looks at his watch. He turns and looks outside. 
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EDDIE  

You called ‘um right?  

BARTENDER  

Told him you were here. Said he 
would be right down.  

Eddie hits the bar.  

EDDIE  

Okay. I don’t want to see the 
bottom of this glass again 
tonight.  

BARTENDER  

Not a problem.  

INT. HOSPITAL/ELEVATOR – NIGHT  

A CHIME signals the opening of the elevator doors on the 5th 
floor. Jackie steps out.  

SECURITY CAMERA P.O.V. – 5TH FLOOR  

Jackie walks by with her hand in front of her face, so as 
not to be recognized.  

She passes the nurse station, walks towards a set of double 
doors.  

BACK TO SCENE  

A NURSE watches her, can’t see her face, follows.  

BITCHY NURSE  

Excuse me. Ma’am. Visiting hours 
are over. You can either wait in 
the waiting area or come back 
during regular hours.   

Jackie walks on. She looks in each room as she passes.  

The Bitchy Nurse turns and signals a morbidly obese 
SECURITY GUARD. After several attempts, he manages to 
stand.   

The nurse and guard both pursue Jackie. She stops, turns 
and faces them.  
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JACKIE  

What room is Carolyn Hilton in?  

The nurse recognizes Jackie. Waves the guard off.  

SECURITY GUARD  

You got me up on these dogs for 
nothing. I tell you the truth.  

He turns and waddles in the opposite direction. The nurse 
looks for Jackie’s ID tag. She isn’t wearing it.  

BITCHY NURSE  

You aren’t wearing your I.D.  

JACKIE  

So sue me. Room number?  

BITCHY NURSE  

Hilton is in 5-3-4  

Jackie turns to walk away. The nurse walks with her.  

BITCHY NURSE (CONT’D) 

Her husband hasn’t left her side.  

He is so brave, and those girls. 
My heart goes out to them. Not 
because he’s so good looking 
either. But because he’s going to 
be left with the responsibility of 
raising those girls on his own. I 
don’t understand how these people 
just take everything for granted 
as if life owes them something... 

Jackie stops walking, addresses the nurse.  

JACKIE  

Thanks. I can manage from here.  

Jackie walks on, turns. 

JACKIE (CONT’D) 

I’m sure there’s a man around 
desperate and distraught enough to 
fuck you right where you stand. 
Better yet go down to the freezer.  

            (MORE) 
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JACKIE (CONT’D) 

You are bound to find a stiff one. 
Won’t even have to wait around for 
his dying wife to code.  

Several passing DOCTORS catch the tail end of the 
conversation, await a snappy come back. There isn’t one.  

The bitchy nurse turns and walks away. Jackie continues 
towards room 534.  

CUT TO: 

INT. BAR – NIGHT  

Kevin enters the bar with Grace and Fiona in tow. Eddie is 
into a beer at the bar, doesn’t notice them.  

GRACE  

You said we were eating pizza.  

KEVIN  

We are. Just give me a minute.  

Kevin walks past Eddie and pats him on the back. By the 
time Eddie turns, he has passed.  

Eddie turns and sees the girls. He recognizes them from the 
pictures, stares at them.  

KEVIN  (O.S.) 

Beautiful aren’t they? 

Eddie turns around, still no Kevin. Kevin pops up from 
under the bar. He has something in his hand.  

KEVIN (CONT’D) 

I assure you everything is still 
in there. All fifteen dollars... 

Kevin tosses a wallet on bar.  

EDDIE  

Tell me you didn’t come all the 
way down here just to give me my 
wallet... 
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KEVIN  

Not a problem. We were headed out 
anyway. Needed to air the place 
out. Getting a little stuffy.  

EDDIE  

Air it out? 

KEVIN  

Yeah. It’s been one of those days. 
Hey you didn’t tell me you worked 
down at All Saints...  

EDDIE  

Use, to work at Saints.  

KEVIN  

When? I saw your ID in your 
wallet. My wife...  

GRACE  (O.S.) 

        (Singing) 

Pizza. Pizza. Pizza. 

Eddie and Kevin turn towards the girls.  

KEVIN  

Taking them out for pizza. You 
should come?  

EDDIE  

No. I wouldn’t think of it. You go 
on ahead and enjoy... 

KEVIN  

You’re coming. I could use the 
company.  

EDDIE  

You got your girls. I would be... 

KEVIN 

Doing me a favor. You can finish 
telling me about that hellcat of 
yours.  

Eddie hides his wrenching uneasiness.   
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EDDIE  

She’s something else.  

Eddie downs the last of his beer. Takes a ten from his 
wallet, puts it on the bar.  

EDDIE (CONT’D) 

The things that woman has done to 
me.   

Kevin laughs, walks from behind the bar.  

KEVIN 

  (motions to the girls) 

This little one right here is 
Grace and my oldest daughter, 
Fiona.  

  (to girls) 

Girls my friend, Eddie.   

Eddie smiles, stares at Fiona -- sees Jackie.   

CUT TO: 

EXT. HOSPITAL/ROOM 534 – NIGHT   

Jackie’s phone vibrates in her pocket as she enters the 
room. She looks it reads, “Kevin”.  

EXT. STREETS – NIGHT  

Kevin closes his phone, puts it in his pocket.  

Fiona studies him. He’s more distant than usual.   

ROOM – CONTINUOUS  

CAROLYN HILTON is buried beneath a sea of tubes and 
apparatuses. At first glance she doesn’t appear to be 
alive. Her leg jerks to life, seemingly on its own.  

Jackie enters, walks towards the bed -- picks up her chart 
and reads it.  

JACKIE  

Horse tranquilizers? Can’t say 
that I have had the pleasure.  

            (MORE) 
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JACKIE (CONT’D) 

You wouldn’t happen to have 
anymore of those would you?  

A NURSING ASSISTANT enters carrying a tray of medication. 
She sees Jackie looking at the chart.  

NURSING ASSISTANT  

You can’t be in here. Visiting 
hours are over and only medical 
staff is allowed to look at 
patient charts. That info... 

JACKIE  

     (reading) 

Is inconsistent. Who’s the charge 
nurse? How the hell do you expect 
to test the levels in her system, 
if you’re not giving her the 
proper dosages at the same 
intervals? 

NURSING ASSISTANT  

Excuse me.  

JACKIE  

Says here that she should have 
gotten her meds forty-five minutes 
ago. So is that your fuck up or 
the nurse’s? (Beat) Somebody isn’t 
doing his or her fucking job and 
I’m curious as to who it is.  

NURSUING ASSISTANT  

I just push the cart, and deliver 
the meds.  

Jackie looks up at the clock.  

JACKIE  

You take your break before or 
after you “push the cart”.  

Jackie closes the chart, puts it back in place.  

JACKIE (CONT’D) 

This is a former patient and 
friend of mine.  

            (MORE)  
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JACKIE (CONT’D) 

I would appreciate it if you gave 
ALL your patients the respect you 
would want your damn self and get 
your ass in here on time. Give me 
the pills.  

The nursing assistant rummages through the cart, retrieves 
a cup of pills. She motions to deliver them to Carolyn.  

JACKIE  

I said give them to me. Not sure I 
would entrust you with feeding my 
dog, yet alone caring for a 
patient. (Beat) You can leave now.  

The assistant puts the pills on the tray table, turns to 
exit.  

NURSING ASSISTANT  

You not going to tell are you?  

Jackie ignores her, pours a glass of water. She looks at 
the door, no one there.  

Jackie grabs the cup of pills and the glass of water.  

CUT TO: 

INT. HOSPITAL/HALLWAY 5th FLOOR – NIGHT  

Zoey is standing in front the nurse’s station. The nurse 
points up the hall.  

INT. HOSPITAL/ROOM 534 – NIGHT  

Zoey walks in, sees Jackie holding a glass of water.  

She looks at the patient, back on Jackie.  

ZOEY  

Pretty sure you’re not supposed to 
be here.  

JACKIE  

She’s an old patient.    
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ZOEY  

Understood, but I think you were 
advised to stay at home. Seeing as 
you are in such a “delicate” 
state.  

JAKIE  

Delicate state?  

Zoey pushes the door closed. Walks over to Jackie.  

ZOEY  

Alcoholics should distance 
themselves from liquor stores and 
well... 

JACKIE  

Well what? 

ZOEY  

You know.  

JACKIE  

Un-fuck-ing believable.  

Jackie sits the glass on the table with her right hand.  

She opens her left hand. The pills are there -- slams the 
pills on the table. She moves towards the exit.  

Jackie turns and looks at Carolyn.  

JACKIE  

Fine, you give them to her. Don’t 
pretend to know me, because you 
don’t. The extent of your 
knowledge doesn’t extend that much 
further than the NCLEX.  

Jackie takes a final look at Carolyn, exits.  

Jackie’s phone buzzes again as she exits the room. This 
time she answers.  

EXT. PIZZA SHOP – NIGHT  

Kevin is standing outside the pizza place, looking in. 
Eddie is bouncing Grace on his knee, and making faces. 
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KEVIN  

     (into Phone) 

Where the hell are you?  

JACKIE  (O.S.) 

I had to come into work. Take care 
of some paperwork. They called. I 
came down... 

INTERCUT: 

KEVIN  

They called and you came down? So 
it had nothing to do with us?  

JACKIE   

I didn’t say that. (Beat) Look. 
I’ll head home soon as I’m done. 
Order the girls a pizza. I’m sure 
Grace will be happy.  

Kevin looks inside. Eddie is chasing Grace. He has a 
balloon animal on his head.  

KEVIN  

She is.  

JACKIE  

What?  

KEVIN  

We’re at the pizza spot now. I ran 
into Eddie at the bar, he tagged 
along. The girls love him.  

JACKIE  

Eddie? Eddie who?   

KEVIN  

The guy I told you about?  

HOSPITAL – CONTINUOUS  

Jackie has lost it. She raises the phone over her head.   

Bitchy Nurse’s POV -- Jackie THROWS her phone against the 
wall. It shatters upon impact.  
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JACKIE  

  (Screaming) 

Fuck it! Shit. Fuck!  

Jackie storms up the hall. Zoey pursues her.  

ZOEY  

Gloria wants a statement about the 
movie critic I almost closed the 
curtains on, and I don’t know what 
WE are going to say. Jackie...  

The BITCHY NURSE Jackie spoke with earlier picks up the 
phone.  

BITCHY NURSE  

    (into phone) 

We have a situation up on 5. No 
not a patient, a nurse. (Beat) 
Jackie Peyton.  

FADE OUT: 

 

END ACT TWO 
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ACT THREE 

FADE IN:  

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY/5TH FLOOR – NIGHT  

Elevator doors open, Gloria is on the floor. Everyone runs 
for cover.  

Gloria spots Bitchy Nurse, walks towards her.   

GLORIA  

Where is she?  

BITCHY NURSE  

She was pretty upset, smashed her 
phone, cursing and carrying on.  

Not quite sure what they were 
doing in her room.   

GLORIA  

Who?     

BITCHY NURSE  

Carolyn Hilton, she’s the patient 
in 5-3-4...  

GLORIA  

No. You said they.  

BITCHY NURSE  

She was with another nurse, right 
down there... 

Gloria takes off up the hall after them.  

CUT TO: 

HALLWAY – CONTINUOUS  

Jackie walks up to the elevator presses down, paces. Zoey 
stops several feet behind her.  

ZOEY  

We tell her, no explain to her 
that you’re sick.                                                 

           (MORE) 
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ZOEY (CONT’D) 

I mean like really sick and you 
need time to sort things out. I’m 
sure she’ll understand.   

Jackie presses the button again, no elevator.  

ZOEY (CONT’D) 

Jackie...    

A GROUP of people joins them. A MAN presses the down 
button.  

JACKIE 

  (agitated) 

Why didn’t I think of that?  

The elevator CHIMES, doors open. Cooper steps out.  

COOPER 

  (looks around wrong floor) 

Damn.  

The crowd moves into the elevator in a disorderly fashion.  

INT. HALLWAY – NIGHT  

Gloria nearly runs into an elderly PATIENT carrying a piss 
sample. He flips her off -- she runs on.   

She arrives just in time for the elevator doors to shut in 
her face -- looks at the exit sign at the end of the hall.  

INT. HOSPITAL LOBBY – NIGHT  

Gloria is out of breath but still managing to move forward.  

She pushes several people out of her way, approaches the 
elevator, and waits.  

Two elevators arrive at the same time. Gloria stands in the 
middle of the hall, and watches them both.  

Elevator one empties a FAMILY exits.  

She turns to the second elevator -- sees Cooper and Zoey 
mixed in with the crowd.  
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GLORIA  

  (charges the elevator) 

Where is she?  

COOPER  

Do you ever go home?  

The elevator is empty. Gloria sifts the crowd, finds Zoey.  

GLORIA  

Where is Jackie?  

CUT TO: 

INT. STAIRWELL – NIGHT  

Jackie opens the door, walks out onto the first floor.  

She eyes the exit ahead, passes the chapel. She takes 
several steps, stops -- 

INT. HOSPITAL CHAPEL – NIGHT   

Jackie walks into the Chapel, it’s empty.  

She walks up the aisle -- crosses herself in front of the 
Madonna, slinks to her knees.  

A few moments later she stands, walks over to a pew, sits.  

JACKIE  

  (eyes on statue) 

Business a little slow today huh?  

A HOMELESS man appears out of nowhere, sits up on pew.   

JACKIE (CONT’D) 

  (startled) 

Christ!  

HOMELESS MAN  

No, Herb and I’m trying to sleep 
over here. Inside voices, please!      

  (points to his head) 

Thank you.  

He sinks back into his pew.  
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Jackie rocks back and forth, combats tears. She rubs her 
hands together, taps her foot on the floor -- she isn’t 
well at all.  

She closes her eyes, tears stream down her face.  

JACKIE  (V.O.) 

Not saying I deserve a break but 
if you got one to give, I could 
use it... 

Footsteps interrupt her prayer. She turns -- sees TWO 
POLICE OFFICERS walking up the aisle.  

Jackie searches for a possible escape route, nowhere to 
run.  

CUT TO: 

INT. GLORIA’S OFFICE – NIGHT  

Zoey is watching Gloria massage her foot, not a pretty 
sight. There is an open folder on her desk. 

ZOEY  

Have you tried soaking them in 
Epson Salt? I heard that’s really 
good for bunions.  

GLORIA  

Was that a joke or a failed 
attempt at medical advice?  

ZOEY 

  (confused) 

A joke?  

GLORIA  

  (serious) 

Good. Next time I’ll know to 
laugh. Now, I want straight 
answers and I want them now.   

Off Zoey’s look of fear.   

CUT TO: 
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CHAPEL – CONTINUOUS  

One of the officers spots Jackie, walks towards her. 

GOOD COP   

You wouldn’t happen to have any 
identification on you?  

Jackie panics, prepares to run -- 

HOMELESS MAN  

   (pissed) 

What is it with you people? Your 
mother never taught you inside, 
outside voice!  

Herb stands, addresses the officers.  

HOMELESS MAN (CONT’D) 

   (whispers) 

This is your inside voice. Isn’t 
that nice.   

   (yells) 

Now this is your outside voice! 
Can you tell the goddamn 
difference? I can!  

BAD COP  

   (reaches for tazer) 

You need to calm the fuck down.  

Officer one diverts his attention to the homeless man.   

HOMELESS MAN  

You need to watch your filthy ass 
mouth in here. God don’t like that 
shit!    

Officer two trains his tazer on the man. Herb picks up a 
Bible, extends it in front of him.  

HOMELESS MAN  

By HIS stripes I am healed. I 
rebuke you devils and -- I shot 
the sheriff.  

GOOD COP 

   (takes out cuffs) 

Whoa. We just want to talk to ‘ya.  
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Jackie drops to the floor.  

Jackie’s P.O.V. – FLOOR  

Herb rushes the cops, gets tazed. Moments later he is lying 
on the floor shaking.  

BACK TO SCENE  

The officers move in and subdue him. One of the officers 
notices Jackie is missing.  

GOOD COP   

We got a rabbit.  

BAD COP 

Don’t worry about her. Let’s get 
old Lazarus out of here before he 
rises from the dead.  

They drag Herb to his feet.  

JACKIE’S P.O.V. – FLOOR  

A small ball of foil falls from Herb’s body to the ground 
and rolls, stops inches away from Jackie’s face.   

INT. GLORIA’S OFFICE – NIGHT   

Gloria is massaging her foot, while Zoey fills out the 
form.  

GLORIA  

Self destructive, that’s what my 
momma use to call it. Some people 
can’t help but screw up. Doesn’t 
matter how well they fare in life 
eventually they find a way to fuck 
it up. It’s a disease and Peyton 
has got it.  

Zoey looks up, Gloria doesn’t curse.  

GLORIA (CONT’D) 

You heard correctly...They find a 
way to FUCK it up. Not sure about 
you but Peyton, I’m sold on.  

            (MORE)  



ww
w.
jo
hn
st
ro
ng
pr
es
en
ts
.c
om

43. 

 

GLORIA (CONT’D) 

They paint themselves into 
corners; never give a thought as 
to how they are going to get out 
until too late. Then they blame 
the world as if they didn’t pick 
the color.  

ZOEY  

  (picks her words carefully) 

Or maybe it’s the brush they’re 
using. Sometimes people need art 
lessons to learn how to paint.  

GLORIA  

   (Clueless) 

Are you high? 

INT. HALLWAY/5TH FLOOR – NIGHT   

Jackie is higher than normal. She took whatever the 
homeless man had, and she feels good.  

Jackie struts up to the nurses station, hits the desk. She 
tries her best to look normal, not working.  

JACKIE  

I was up here earlier, may have 
misplaced my cellular.   

The Bitchy Nurse, motions to the security guard. He stands.  

BITCHY NURSE  

Let me check, hold on. 

Jackie nods, stabilizes herself against the desk.  

The Bitchy Nurse picks up the phone and dials. She turns 
her back to Jackie speaks into the phone.  

GLORIA’S OFFICE – CONTINUOUS  

Gloria hangs the phone up.  

GLORIA  

   (to Zoey) 

She painted herself into a corner.  
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ZOEY  

Who? Jackie?  

GLORIA  

Yes, Jackie. I’d like to see her 
finagle her way out of this. Deal 
with you later.   

Gloria grabs her shoes, runs out the door.  

FADE OUT: 

 

 

 

ACT FOUR  

FADE IN:  

INT. HALLWAY/5th FLOOR – NIGHT  

The nurse hangs the phone up, backs away from Jackie. 

JACKIE  

Something wrong?   

BITCHY NURSE 

   (shakes head) 

No not at all...checking lost and 
found this very moment. More than 
likely someone turned it in.  

JACKIE  

I’ll just retrace my steps.  

  (turns to walk away) 

BITCHY NURSE  

No. You can’t.  

Jackie turns, walks right into the security guard.  

JACKIE  

Oops...  

Jackie steps right, he steps right blocking her path.  

They continue in this fashion for a few beats -- a SIREN 
SOUNDS interrupts their dance.   
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The sound is coming from one of the rooms, a patient is 
coding.   

Nurses spill into the hallway.  

The guard and the nurse join the fray. They race towards 
the room. Jackie staggers behind them.   

EXT. HALLWAY/ELEVATOR – NIGHT  

A winded Gloria presses the down button, no elevator.  

She looks at the exit, hangs her head -- angle on her bare 
feet. The elevator doors open, Gloria smiles and enters.  

INT. 5TH FLOOR/ROOM 534 – NIGHT  

Several NURSES and a PHYSICIAN go to work on reviving the 
patient -- Carolyn Hilton.   

INT. ELEVATOR – NIGHT  

The elevator jerks, lights blink off then back on. It stops 
moving.  

Gloria stares at the control panel.  

GLORIA  

You have got to be kidding me.  

INT. ROOM 534 – NIGHT   

Carolyn’s once lifeless body flounders about erratically, 
suddenly stops.  

Several NURSES standing in the doorway turn and leave.  

The DOCTOR keeps trying. A nurse grabs his hand, shakes her 
head -- he reluctantly stops. The room is silent.  

JACKIE  (O.S.) 

Carolyn.  

A very “high” Jackie is standing in the doorway. She tilts 
her head to the side, assesses the situation.   

JACKIE (CONT’D) 

Carolyn.  
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The security guard grabs Jackie, tries to pull her out of 
the doorway.  

JACKIE  

Wait? Get your hands off me. I 
know her... 

She molds herself to the doorframe, can’t budge her.   

Jackie stares at Carolyn’s lifeless body, blinks -- sees 
herself lying on the bed in her place.   

JACKIE  

What the hell? 

The image of Jackie in bed opens its eyes, stares through 
her. Jackie screams, and bucks violently.  

They place a sheet over Carolyn’s face.  

The guard pries Jackie out of the doorway, pulls her out of 
the room.   

HALLWAY – CONTINUOUS  

Mary is standing with Carolyn’s husband DAN (40’s). The 
bitchy nurse is giving them the bad news.  

BITCHY NURSE  

I am so sorry, there just wasn’t 
anything we could do this time.  

MARY  

  (screams) 

No!!!  

Dan takes a step back, raises his hands over his head.  

They both attempt to comfort him. He doesn’t want to be 
comforted. Dan walks away --  

The guard passes by carrying Jackie. She looks at Dan, and 
sees her husband Kevin’s face.   

JACKIE  

What are you doing here? Where are 
the girls? Kevin, I’m sorry... 

Dan erupts in tears, and slinks to the floor.  
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BITCHY NURSE  

Get her out of here now!  

The Bitchy Nurse rushes to his side. She comforts him, 
pulls him close to her breast. 

BITCHY NURSE (CONT’D) 

You’re going to get through this, 
just fine. I am right here for 
you. I’m right here.  

The guard disappears up the hallway with Jackie.  

CUT TO: 

INT. PIZZA SPOT – NIGHT  

The girls are at one table playing. Kevin and Eddie sip 
beers at another.   

EDDIE  

  (eyes on Fiona) 

Looks just like her mother.  

Kevin isn’t sure how to respond.  

EDDIE (CONT’D) 

The picture...at the bar...  

KEVIN  

Yeah she does. Acts just like her 
too. 

   (sips) 

Feisty and unforgiving... 

EDDIE  

Not a bad combination. Could be 
worse.  

   (sips) 

Hell of a lot worse.  

KEVIN  

So says the bachelor.   

EDDIE  

Least you know what you got. The 
crazy thing about dating is you 
don’t know.  

            (MORE) 
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EDDIE (CONT’D) 

You meet people’s representatives.  

     (sips) 

The them, they want you to know. 
Marriage is about breaking down 
the bullshit, and getting to the 
basics. The them, they already 
are. The them they’ve always been. 
No lies, no bullshit.   

The WAITRESS walks by, Kevin gets her attention.  

KEVIN  

   (picks up Eddie’s bottle) 

Two more.  

   (investigates the contents) 

Keep talking like that and I’m 
going to have to start paying you. 
Ever thought about tending bar?  

CUT TO: 

INT. HOPSITAL/HALLWAY – NIGHT  

MOHAMMED exits a patient’s room, steps into the hallway.  

JACKIE  (O.S.) 

You do understand I work here. You 
can’t just drag me around like 
some 1-800 degree carrying nursing 
assistant. I’m a fucking nurse.  

MOHAMMED’S P.O.V. - HALLWAY  

An overweight security guard is carrying Jackie toward him.   

BACK TO SCENE  

MOHAMMED  

Jackie?  

He follows the guard, steps in front of him.  

MOHAMMED (CONT’D) 

What’s going on here?  

SECURITY GUARD  

What’s it to you? 
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MOHAMMED  

A rent a cop with an attitude, how 
original! What did she do?  

SECURITY GUARD  

My guess a eight ball, and some 
heroin hell I don’t know... 

MOHAMMED  

  (examines Jackie’s eyes) 

Where you taking her? 

SECURITY GUARD  

Holding, until they figure out 
what they want to do with her. 
Won’t be pretty, Akalitus is 
looking for her. Got the catch of 
the day right here... 

MOHAMMED  

Give her to me. 

SECURITY GUARD  

Yeah right.  

MOHAMMED  

She got away. Better yet you never 
had her, don’t even remember what 
she looked like.  

SECURITY GUARD  

And why would I do that?  

   (eyes Mohammed) 

What’s in it for me? 

MOHAMMED  

   (flirty) 

You have to put something in to 
get something out? Some times you 
should just do it because it feels 
good.  

The guard looks around, no one is watching.  

SECURITY GUARD  

Is that right? 

   (releases her)  
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SECURITY GUARD (CONT’D) 

I’m getting warm and tingly all 
over.  

MOHAMMED  

Are you?  

JACKIE  

   (eyes on guard) 

Freaking “Broke Back Mountain 2”, 
back in the saddle. Watch out I 
think he’s pitching a tent.  

Mohammed wraps Jackie’s arm around his shoulder and ushers 
her up the hall.  

SECURITY GUARD  (O.S.) 

Hey you working Friday?  

INT. ELEVATOR – NIGHT  

The elevator doors open, revealing Gloria rubbing her feet.  

A REPAIRMAN extends his hand. Gloria stands without 
assistance and limps out the door -- hobbles away mumbling.   

CUT TO: 

JACKIE’S HOME/KITCHEN – LATER  

Jackie enters the kitchen, flips the light on.  No dishes 
in the sink, everything has been put away.  

INT. JACKIE’S HOME/HALLWAY – NIGHT  

She tiptoes through the hall -- peers into Grace’s room. 
Grace is sound asleep.  

Jackie crosses the hall to Fiona’s room, peeks inside. 
Fiona closes her eyes, pretends she is sleep.  

Jackie exits, Fiona opens her eyes.  

HALLWAY – CONTINUOUS  

Jackie takes a deep breath, enters her own bedroom.  

JACKIE’S P.O.V. - BEDROOM   

The bed is made, no sign of Kevin.  
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BACK TO SCENE  

Jackie walks into the bathroom, back out -- 

Kevin is standing in the doorway.   

JACKIE  

   (startled) 

Whoa I thought... 

KEVIN  

I left without letting you know 
where I was going. No I wouldn’t 
do that.  

JACKIE  

Kevin it’s late. Can’t we just... 

KEVIN  

Talk about it in the morning?  

JACKIE  

Or not.  

BEAT 

KEVIN  

Sure.  

Kevin watches Jackie undress. She takes off her shirt, and 
then her pants.  

JACKIE  

  (uncomfortable) 

What?  

KEVIN  

Nothing. 

JACKIE  

So...why are looking at me like 
that? 

BEAT 

KEVIN  

You’d tell me if there was 
something I needed to know right? 
I wouldn’t have to ask?  



ww
w.
jo
hn
st
ro
ng
pr
es
en
ts
.c
om

52. 

 

JACKIE  

Something like what? Since you’re 
asking.  

KEVIN  

Anything. You’d tell me?  

  (Beat) 

No bullshitting, just the basics.  

JACKIE  

The basics? Look, “Eddie” it’s 
late... 

KEVIN  

  (Caught the slip up) 

Late?   

JACKIE  

You can yell at me all you want 
tomorrow... 

Jackie walks into the bathroom, turns the shower on.  

Kevin takes the ring out of his pocket, sits it on the 
nightstand -- walks out of the room.   

INT. JACKIE’S BATHROOM – NIGHT  

Jackie sifts through steam, turns the shower off. She 
reaches outside the shower for a towel, nothing there.  

JACKIE  

Babe can you pass me a towel?  

No response.  

JACKIE (CONT’D) 

Kevin?  

She steps out of the shower, walks to the door.  

JACKIE (CONT’D) 

    (to door) 

If you wanted me naked all you had 
to do was ask.  

Jackie cracks the door, peers out. No sign of Kevin. She 
looks in the mirror, no sign of Jackie either.  
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Jackie walks to the mirror, wipes the steam away.  

She studies her reflection, doesn’t recognize herself.  

FADE OUT: 

 

THE END  

 

 




