| NT. DAY - HOSPI TAL ROOM

GARY CLARK sits on a chair in a hospital room staring

bl ankly at the bed his wife died in. He holds a gun in one
hand and a flask in the other. DR RI CHARD WEBBER wal ks i n.
GARY sees RI CHARD

GARY
|’ ve been | ooking for you.
Rl CHARD
| " ve been | ooking for you.
GARY | aughs.
GARY
You want to know sonet hi ng funny?
Do you?

GARY |ifts the gun and points it directly at RI CHARD

Rl CHARD
Ckay.
GARY
( Chuckl es)
Fi ve days ago when | bought this
gun... Did you know you could buy a

gun at a superstore? They have a
whol e section off of aisle eight. A
gun section. Anyway when-- when--
when | bought the gun, I-- | got
all this amunition. Amo. | bought
a whol e bunch of it because it
was-- it was on sale.

( Chuckl es agai n)
And then this norning | was packing

it intom coat. |I didn't have
enough roomfor all of it in ny
pockets because... | wanted to

bring my flask. You m nd?

GARY hands the flask to RICHARD, gesturing for himto open
it. GARY's hands are covered in the blood of his victins.

RI CHARD steps closer, reluctantly, and takes the bl oody
flask. RI CHARD opens the cap and hands it back to GARY. GARY
dri nks.

GARY
" m not nuch of a drinker, but I
figured I’'d need sone liquid
courage. You want sone?

GARY hands the flask to RICHARD again. He doesn't take it.

( CONTI NUED)
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RI CHARD
No, thanks.

GARY

(begins to | augh)
The funny part is | didn't need a
drink until now Right now. And the
only reason | need a drink is
because | only have one bul | et
left.

(1 aughs harder)
| left bullets at hone because |
t hought 1’'d need a drink. And the
only reason | need a drink is
because | don’'t have enough
bullets. See, | was gonna kill you.
Shoot you right in the face. Watch
you suffer and die. And then I was
gonna shoot nyself. But | only have
one bullet left.

Rl CHARD
Then it seens you have a bit of a
pr obl em

GARY
| do. | do. | have one hell of a
probl em You sure you don’t want a
dri nk?

GARY hands the flask to RICHARD again. He takes it, snells
t he opening of the fl ask.

Rl CHARD
Vodka. That’s nice.

Rl CHARD pours out the vodka onto the fl oor.

GARY
(point the gun at RI CHARD)
HEY!

Rl CHARD drops the flask and puts his hands in the air.

Rl CHARD

What’s it gonna be, M. dark? M
or you? You shoot ne, SWAT' s gonna
get you. And they’'re not gonna
shoot you. They’'re gonna capture
you and they’'re gonna take you to
prison. O you shoot yourself. Then
you re free. Done. Maybe get to see
your wife again. So you have a

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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Rl CHARD (cont’ d)
choice to make. Me or you? Alife
in prison or an afterlife with your

w fe?

GARY
Screw you!

Rl CHARD
See I've lived. | mean |’ve really,
really lived. 1've failed, |’ve
been devasted, |’ ve been broken.

|’ ve gone to Hell and back. And
|"ve al so known joy and passi on and
|’ ve had a great |ove.

(he noves cl oser to GARY and

sits on the edge of the

hospi tal bed)

See... death for nme is not justice.
It’s an... end of a beautiful

journey. And I’mnot afraid to die.
The question is... Are you? Alife

in prison or an afterlife with your
wife. Me or you? Your choice.

GARY | owers the gun and | ooks at RI CHARD. The camera pans

out of the hospital roomand into the hospital hallway. W
see SWAT run in and stand guard near the edge of the room
Just before they turn into the door... A gunshot. Bl ackout.



