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FADE | N:
I NT. ASSI STED LI VI NG FACI LI TY - RECREATI ON ROOM - DAY

G USEPPE MONCALVO (88), weat hered and weary, supports
himsel f with a wal ker.

He stares at an Al DE standi ng above a junp rope, while TWO
RESI DENTS | ackl usterly hold their respective ends.

NURSE (O. S.)
Are you ready, Your Em nence?

G useppe | ooks over his shoulder... and nods yes.
| NT. CHURCH - DAY
G useppe deliberately nakes his way up the main aisle.

He stares at the ornate, regal altar. He genuflects as nmuch
as his frail body wll allow

PASTOR JI M MJURPHY (46), jolly, with a beam ng sm | e,
energes fromthe sacristy. He bounds past the altar.

The Pastor extends his hand warmly. G useppe |atches on

PASTOR MURPHY
Car di nal Gui seppe Mncal vo. It's
been too | ong.

G useppe nods. He allows a smle to creep across his face.

PASTOR MURPHY ( CONT' D)
| was delighted to get your cal
Your Em nence. What was so urgent?

G useppe reaches into his pants pocket. He produces a pair
of weat her-beaten stone dice.

G useppe presses theminto Miurphy's hand. The Pastor closes
themin his palm H's smle turns quizzical.

PASTOR MURPHY ( CONT' D)
| don't understand?

CARDI NAL MONCALVO
Jim You do good work here. You do
God's work. | love you as a Pastor.
And as a friend.

PASTOR MURPHY
| love you too, Your Em nence. But
| don't follow?



CARDI NAL MONCALVO
"When they had crucified him they
di vided up his clothes by casting
lots."

PASTOR MURPHY
Mat t hew, twenty-seven, thirty-five.

The Cardi nal nods. Mirphy unfurls his fingers..
CARDI NAL MONCALVO

| did a terrible thing when | was
in Rone. But | needed to know.

A | ook of informed horror crosses Murphy's face.

PASTOR MJURPHY
Your Em nence, are these...?

The cardi nal nods.

CARDI NAL MONCALVO
They were gathering dust in the
Vatican. And | needed to know.

Mur phy stares down at his hand in awe.

PASTOR MJURPHY
The Roman soldiers... touched these?

The Cardinal nods... alnost in disgust.

PASTOR MURPHY ( CONT' D)
But what did you need to know?

CARDI NAL MONCALVO
Twel ve. Twelve neans it w il
definitely happen. One neans no

chance. Man has free wll, but...
|'ve tested these over the years.
They are accurate. You'll know.

Mur phy cl oses hi s hand.

PASTOR MURPHY
Wy ne?

CARDI NAL MONCALVO
You are the one, Jim

Mur phy goes fromlost... to exuberant.

PASTOR MURPHY
Your Em nence! Do you know what
this means? We can prevent... we
can alter the course of... can't we?



The Cardi nal shakes his head no.
CARDI NAL MONCALVO
Man has free will. But you wl|
know. Knowi ng is better than not.

I NT. CHURCH SACRI STY - DAY

Mur phy cradles the dice. Gves thema tiny shake.

PASTOR MJURPHY
| am a wonan.

He rolls themonto his desk. Two. He gingerly

PASTOR MURPHY ( CONT' D)
There are many bl ue el ephants.

Two. He scoops up the dice up with vigor.

PASTOR MURPHY ( CONT' D)
| am a Past or.

Twel ve. Murphy smles as he gathers the dice.

PASTOR MURPHY ( CONT' D)
My nother's nane is Iris.

Twel ve. Murphy nods his approval. Readies for

PASTOR MURPHY ( CONT' D)
Patriots will win the Super Bow .

coll ects them

anot her throw.

Twel ve. Murphy emts a slight groan. Scoops up the bones.

Mur phy pauses... he stares at his hand for a f

PASTOR MURPHY ( CONT' D)
St eve Bannon will becone President.

Twel ve.

PASTOR MURPHY ( CONT' D)
My dear sweet Jesus.

| NT. CARDI NAL MONCALVO S ROOM - DAY

An open cl oset door.

ew seconds. .

One end of a junp rope tied to the cl othes bar.

Cardi nal G useppe Mncal vo dangles, lifeless,

at the other.

FADE OUT



