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FADE IN: A PAIR OF YOUNG BLUE EYES FILLS THE SCREEN

The EYES of a small boy. Staring blankly. Locked on
something before him. They just stare for what seems an
eternity. Something very profound has caught his attention.
The voice of BEN KIRKWOOD, thirties, walks us through it.

BEN (V.O.)

What defines a man? 1Is it his
ideals? His patience and
understanding? His compassion?
Scme might say a man is defined
only by his accomplishments.
Others might argue that a man’s
worth as much as his bank account.
His ability to provide for his
family.

(beat)
I never really knew my father. My
parents died in a car accident when
I was young. Growing up, I heard
rumors about the suspicious
circumstances surrounding their
death. I started hearing things.

(beat)
I didn’'t wanna believe it. But the
older I got, and the faster I tried
to run away, the faster my past
came back to haunt me. Until
eventually I had to stop running
and took a close look at not only
my father’s life, but my own.

(beat)
If you were to ask me today, I’'d
say a man’s choices define him.
Not ideals. ©Not what comes out of
his mouth. But his actions.

(beat)
My brother Kevin once told me,
“Life is a blessing. And God has
the perfect design for all our
lives. Whether we follow that path

is up to us”. After he told me
that, suddenly everything became
clear.

(beat)

What defines a man? I say my big
brother Kevin.

(beat)
The story you‘re about to hear is
the story of our lives. 2About how
we were separated as kids. How we
later drifted apart as adults.

(MORE )



BEN (V.0.) (cont'd)

And how an unexpected turn of
events brought us together again.

(beat)
I can‘t promise you a happy ending.
There are some things that never
end. Things that are buried deep
inside.

(beat)
What I can promise you is a close,
hard look at yourself. For me,
that alone was worth the ride.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - SNACK AISLE - DAY

The blue eyed boy is chubby, doughy eyed BENJAMIN “BENNY”
RIRKWOOD, 9. A truly pathetic sight. His mouth, face,
clothes caked in black dirt. His hair oily and unwashed. A
week’'s worth of cow licks pointing in all directions.

Benny stares down at row after row of CANDY BARS and cother
sweet snacks. He checks the front of the store —-

A SALES CLERK, fifties, stands behind his register. Busy
reading a magazine, oblivious.

SATES CLERK
What will they think of next?

Benny’'s friend, NED BROWN, 10, freckle faced red head, takes
cover behind an end cap. Acts as the lookout man.

NED
Stop being a baby and just take it.
He’'s not looking.

BENNY
Sshut up. He'’s watching us.

Ned checks the front. The clerk still with his magazine.

SATES CLERK
Huh. ©Now isn’‘t that something.

NED
No he’s not. He’'s just a stupid
©0ld man. He probably don’'t even
know where he is. I could’ve
grabbed twelve snickers and been
halfway to the park by now.

BENNY
Alright! Dang! I said I‘ll get
em’, so I'll get em’!



Benny checks the front.
The clerk still laughing, oblivious.

Benny begins loading up his pockets. A chocolate lover gone
mad. He’'s got enough to last him for weeks, but for the life
of him, cannot stop his frenzy.

Benny fills his sweater, zipping it all the way to his chin.
The two boys scurry around a corner shelf, sneaking for the
door. They are almost in the clear when CANDY BARS slip out
of Benny's sweater, one by one.

NED
Come on, man. Pull yourself
together. We’'re almost there.

Benny reaches for the fallen candy. Hands some off to Ned.

BENNY
Here. Take some.

The two boys hear FOOTSTEPS behind them. Towering over them
is the sales clerk.

SALES CLERK
Having some trouble boys?

Ned makes for the door, too fast for the older man. The
clerk hobbles after him, holding open the door --

CLERK
That’s right! You better run, Ned
Brown! Get on home!

The clerk turns back to Benny, furious.

SALES CLERK
Benny? Why aren’t you in school?

Benny just hangs his head, gawking at the floor.

BENNY
To hell with schocl!

The clerk couldn’'t be more surprised by Benny’'s bold, defiant
outburst.

SATES CLERK
Watch your mouth. I know your Mom
and Daddy didn‘t teach you to talk
like that.

(MORE)



SALES CLERK (cont'd)
What do you think they would say if

they knew you were skipping school
and stealing candy?

Benny slowly looks up at the clerk. An almost angry scowl.

BENNY

They can’t say nothing. They're
dead!

A look of growing sympathy from the clerk. His tone softens
a bit, but still holds his ground.

SATES CLERK
And what about your brother? Does
he know you’re skipping class and
hanging around hooligans like Ned
Brown?

Benny stares at the floor. The clerk noticing a deep sadness
in his eyes. A lost, hopeless expression. The clerk’s angry
scowl turns wholly compassionate.

EXT. DIRT ROAD - DAY

A rusty old pick-up carrying Benny and Mr. Jenkins quietly
trudges up a two-lane dirt road. An open watermelon patch on
the left side, a fenced in cow pasture on the right. A tall
sliver of uncut grass lines the middle of the road.

EXT. FRONT GATE - KIRKWOOD FARM - DAY

The truck slowly approaches the front iron gate of the
Kirkwood’s three acre farm.

Behind this gate is a very long stretch of white gravel that
twists and turns its way through a small forest of old oak
trees. A FARM HOUSE is barely visible in the distance.

The unkempt farmland consists of six foot weeds and long,
brown grass that looks more like a corn field.

THE PICK-UP - MR. JERGINS

Unhooks the gate, pushes it back. He takes a good lock at
the tall grass in the open field. They continue up the white
gravel path. The road is long and winding as the truck
descends into the shadows of the dark, foreboding trees.



INT. PICK-UP - DAY

Mr. Jergins and Benny spot the Kirkwood home just behind some
heavy shrubbery. 2an old style, white and yellow country home
with an oak wood porch, swing, matching chairs.

The front lawn and surrounding fields are an unkempt
disaster. The WAVES OF GRASS AND WEEDS are so tall that they
hover over the brown picket fence that surrounds the home.

EXT. KIRKWOOD HOME - DAY

Two long tire tracks cut through the white sand, leading a
homemade driveway to the house. The truck follows this path
all the way to the front door.

A MANGY DOG runsg in circles. It’s leash is tied to a metal
stake in the front lawn. He barks hysterically.

INT. PICK-UP

Mr. Jergins watches the neglected dog, almost choking itself
with the leash. He heads for the door while Benny waits.

BEN (V.O.)
I'd been on my own for almost five
weeks before Mister Jergins caught
me filling my pockets. For a nine
year old, five weeks is a lifetime.
God knows how long it would’ve been
if T hadn’t gone into his store
that day.

INT. KIRKWOOD HOME - KEVIN’S ROOM - DAY

On the back of Kevin’s bedroom door is a late seventies KISS
poster, featuring a young Gene Simmons and his infamously
long tongue at center stage. Mr. Jergins slowly cracks open
the door. Glances around the room.

The room is almost completely empty with the exception of a
bed frame and mattress covered only with a simple white
sheet. The rest of the rcoom is immaculately clean.

Mr. Jergins heads for Kevin‘s closet, takes a peek. Empty.
A few dozen wire coat hangers still hanging from a rack.



INT. PICK-UP - DAY

Benny watches the dog run in circles and tie its leash in a
complicated knot. Benny is tired, weary. Utterly hopeless.

BEN (V.O.)
I remember sitting in that
driveway, knowing I‘d never see
Kevin or the house again. But I
didn’t cry. Only cause’ I didn’t
have any tears left.

INT. LIVING ROOM - KIRKWOOD HOUSE - DUSK

Benny sits on the edge of a love seat while a plain-clothes
detective kneels down before him, groping his little hands.

TWO UNIFORM COPS hover behind their superior while the
detective has a private moment with the boy. We cannot hear
the conversation, but the detective is very sympathetic in
nature.

Other UNIFORM COPS enter, exit the front door.

BEN (V.O.)
I wasted all of those the night we
lost Mom and died.

Benny turns his attention away from the detective and out the
front window —-

THE FRONT LAWN - KEVIN

Benny’s older brother KEVIN KIRKWOOD, 19, talks privately
with another plain-clothes officer. Kevin has long brown
hair, a faded “Kiss” T-shirt. He turns, watches Benny.
Keeping a very concerned, protective eye on his brother.

BEN (V.O.)
Kevin convinced the cops it was
best to tell me they died in a car
accident.

EXT. TWO-LANE BRIDGE - AFTERNOON

A late seventies Buick Riviera is driving well over the speed
limit. It suddenly hits a slick piece of road, swerves,
crashes through a steel railing.



BEN (V.0.)
They told me that Pop’s car slid on
gsome wet road and took a nose dive
off the Boden River bridge.

ON THE ROCKS BELOW - (MINUTES LATER)

The Buick’s wreckage. The windshield is shattered with a
giant, two-foot hole crashing through the driver’'s side.

Just below the rocks, a quiet, narrow river flows up stream.
RANDOM CITIZENS, driving by in becats, fishing from wvarious
banks, watch the grisly scene closely.

A couple of city CORONERS haul off Mr. Kirkwood’'s body in a
rubber bag. The CAR’S TRUNK has busted open. One of the on-
scene techs notices something strange inside the trunk. He
signals a few other men over.

In the trunk lies the body of MRS. KIRKWOCD. Her blouse is a
bloody mess. One of the men guickly turns away, losing his
lunch all over the rocks.

BEN (V.O.)
They just left out the part where
they found Mom in the trunk with
two bullets in her chest.

INT. LIVING ROOM - KIRKWOOD HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

Benny and Kevin still watching each other through the front
window. Kevin finally turns his attention back to the
detective on the lawn.

Benny turns back to the detective kneeling before him. He
looks passed the cofficer, into his parents bedroom.

A UNIFORM COP is walking around the room. He passes by the
open doorway, stops. He is wearing yellow rubber gloves as
he places a .38 Caliber into a plastic evidence bag.

BEN (V.0.)
Even though I always knew better, I
playved along. It seemed easier for
both of us to pretend their death
was nothing more than an accident.
If you thought about it toco much,
yvou’'d could spend the rest of your
life tryving to figure out what
happened. What went wrong?

(MORE)



BEN (V.0.) (cont'd)
Was there something I could’ve done

to stop it? Or, you can pick up
the pieces and go on with your
life.

The plain-clothes detective puts his finger under Benny'’s
chin, turns his face forward. Benny stares at the floor.

INT. XKITCHEN - KIRKWOOD HOME - DAY

Kevin cuts a baloney sandwich in half, stuffs it into Benny’s
“Empire Strikes Back” lunch box. He tosses in a bag of
chips, an orange drink. Benny waits at the kitchen table.

BEN (V.O.)
I always admired Kevin for handling
things as great as he did. Not
just with the cops, but with me.
With Mom and Dad gone, he took on a
whole new world of
regsponsibilities.

EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET - DAY

Kevin puts a protective arm around Benny as they head up a
sidewalk. A school bus passes by.

BEN (V.0O.)
Before, I would always ride the bus
to school. Now, he made a point to
walk me every morning. We could’ve
drove, but Kevin thought it was
best we spend more time tcogether.
Kevin always walked on the outside.
Just so I was a safe enough
distance from the street.

EXT. ELEMENTARY SCHOOL GROUNDS - DAY

Benny pushes his way through a crowd of students. He spots
Kevin waiting for him on the other side of the fence.
Holding a chocolate shake in each hand. Benny smiles as he
hurries toward his brother.

BEN (V.0O.)
Not only did he walk me to school.
He’'d pick me up too.

Kevin puts his arm around Benny. Before they cross the
street, Kevin carefully watches for oncoming traffic.



EXT. KIRKWOOD HOME - DAY

Kevin and Benny walk up the driveway, greeted by a carload of
hoodlums. They are sitting in the rear trunk of a late
seventies AMC Pacer, listening to music, drinking beers. All
long haired hippies, dressed in torn jeans and “Blue Oyster
Cult” and “Sabbath” T-shirts.

BEN (V.O.)

He even stopped hanging around with

his friends and quit “Freakshow”.
(beat)

Freakshow was this garage band he

and his buddies started back in

high school. Just as they were

picking up gigs, Kevin quit the

group. He thought it would take

too much time away from me.

Benny heads for the front door. Turns back to Kevin.
Kevin’s buddy hands him a twenty ouncer. He'’s about to take
a big swig until he spots Benny watching him from the front
steps. He hands the beer back to his friend.

EXT. BARN - KIRKWOOD HOME - NIGHT

Kevin with his hoodlum friends from earlier. He’s drinking
with them. Drinking hard. A few of them are playing
basketball on a homemade rim hanging over the barn door.

BEN (V.O.)

Things were good for awhile, but
the pressure of it all started
getting to him. He started hanging
around his old crowd again. They
were over at the house four nights
a week, begging for Kevin to get
back in the band. They were
getting real gigs around town and
starting to make pretty good cash.
It didn’t take long before he
finally gave in.

INT. KEVIN’'S BEDROCM - NIGHT

Kevin on his bed in a fetal position, shaking from the cold.
He is filthy, unshaven, in need of a good hit.
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BEN (V.O.)
Along with the band came the
drinking and the drugs. They were
smoking out crystal meth before
every session. By the time Kevin
was twenty, him and the rest of
‘Freakshow’ were full fledged coke
addicts. To Kevin, nothing else
mattered but the next hit. Not me,
not working. Nothing. When the
pressures of taking care of me and
the house became toco much...

Kevin slowly disappears. The bed now covered in a simple
white sheet.

BEN (V.0O.)
...Kevin took off...

Mr. Jergins still standing by Kevin‘s bed, shaking his head
in disgust.

BEN (V.0O.)
He went on the road with his band
to try and make it. As for me, I
spent the next four years wondering
whether or not my brother was still
alive.

INT. BENNY'S FOSTER HOME - LAUNDRY ROOM - DAY

A WOMAN, fifties, pulls a fresh load of clothes from a dryer,
loads them into a laundry basket. She walks out of the small
room, passes by a large dining room table.

Benny and about four other kids are eating a bowl of cereal
before school. A few other kids are chasing each other
around the table, playing tag. O©One of them knocks into
Benny’s chair, causing him to spill some milk.

BEN (V.O0.)
Mr. Jergins ended up putting me in
an orphanage a couple blocks from
the church. Run by this clder
couple, Mr. And Mrs. Colbertson,
who were supposedly responsible for
bringing my parents into the church
some twenty years earlier, or so
the story goes. They were nice.
Real caring people. But they could
only do so much.

(beat)
(MORE)
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BEN (V.0.) (cont'd)
There were about a dozen other kids
living there. To me, it was more
like a zoo than a home. They tock
care of me. 2&nd I know, in their
own strange way, they loved me.
But they weren’'t Kevin.

EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET - DAY

A SCHOOL BUS rolls down a quiet street.

INT. SCHOQOL BUS - DAY

Benny sits at the very back of the bus. A few other random
kids sit near the front, all of them good friends and all in
pairs. Benny just stares at the other kids, a bit jealous.

BEN (V.O.)

This time around there was no Kevin
waiting to pick me up. I would
take the bus for the next four
vears. And I always rode alone.

(beat)
Because I never had any real close
ties except my brother, I had a
hard time making friends. I didn't
know how. At that point I didn‘t
trust anybody. All I knew is that
life handed me a raw deal. I
wasn’t about to let anyone else in
and make it worse.

INT. CHAPEL - LAKE HARTLEY BAPTIST - NIGHT

PASTOR DALE DAWSON, fifties, preaches a small, intimate
sermon with a crowd of about one hundred. 1In the back of the
chapel sits Kevin. He is thin, pale, sickly. A thick beard.

BEN (V.O.)
And then, there he was. Like a
ghost from the past. Kevin turned
up back at the church, absolutely
flat broke and strung out on coke
and heroin. He showed up at the
Chapel one night during a Wednesday
night service. Most of the
congregation didn’'t even recognize
him. ©Not until he ended up coming
forward during the invitation.
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RKevin slowly comes down the aisle. Members of the
congregation stare, whisper to one another.

INT. CHURCH OFFICE - NIGHT

Four men, all church deacons, kneel on the ground in a tight
circle. They are all laying hands on Kevin, praying.

DEACON #1
.+ .And Lord, we ask that you
cleanse brother Kevin from these
poisons that have taken over his
mind and beody and you FILL that
void inside him with your love and
mercy...

DEACON #2
.Yes. Thank you, Jesus...

BEN (V.O.)
Some of the head deacons took him
in a back room and laid hands on
him. He ended up re-dedicating his
life to Jesus.

(beat)

The church helped put him through
rehab, in exchange he would move
intc the shelter and tell the other
addicts about God.

INT. HOMELESS SHELTER - NIGHT

Kevin is all cleaned up now. Short hair, clean shaven, nice
shirt, slacks. He sits in a circle with a group of other
addicts. All of them looking how Kevin used to look.

Kevin is gripping a bible in his hands as he shares his
experiences with the other men. He is happy, smiling.

BEN (V.O.)
...About his experiences with drugs
and alcohol. About losing Mom and
Dad and how the mercy of Christ
saved his life. How God sent him
back to the church on a mission to
bring people to Jesus and reunite
with his long lost brother.

Benny watches the group through a large window. He is older
now. About fourteen. Watches his brother with contempt.
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BEN (V.O.)

I wasn‘'t quite as thrilled to see
Kevin back. While he was off
living the rock star life, I was
sitting in an orphanage with twelve
other kids.

(beat)
No doubt about it, I was bitter.
And T didn’'t mind showing Kevin
just how bitter I was.

(beat)
It took awhile before we would move
back in together. I would stay
with The Colbertsons while he
stayed at the shelter, trying his
best to stay clean and keep his
life straight.

(beat)
But no matter what he was going
through, it was nothing compared to
what I‘d been through. Nothing.

INT. GRADUATION CEREMONY - DAY

Kevin on a stage, waiting in line behind six other young men.
Pastor Dawson stands behind a podium, presenting them with a
diploma and a special plaque, signifying their official

entrance into the ministry. A crowd below takes snapshots.

BEN (V.O.)
Not long after Kevin left the
shelter he went into the seminary.
He decided the church was his true
calling.

Kevin is next in line as he shakes Pastor Dawson’s hand,
takes his plague. A FLASH goes off from within the crowd.
Pastor Dawson gives Kevin a special hug.

BEN (V.O.)

It was always the one stable thing
in his life and the only thing that
managed to keep his family
together.

(beat)
When he graduated, our church hired
him as their full time youth
director. They thought he’d be a
good role model for the kids.
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INT. CHURCH SANCTUARY - MORNING

Kevin, now wearing reading glasses, dressed in an expensive
suit, stands at the pulpit. He cpens his bible, reads some
scripture out loud to his congregation.

BEN (V.O.)

A couple weeks before Kevin'‘s
twenty fifth birthday, Pastor
Dawson retired after thirty vyears
of service. Kevin would fill in a
few Sundays until they could hire
on someone full time.

(beat)
A few Sundays turned intc a year.
Eventually, they decided to hire
him on as our new Pastor. He would
stay there for ancther twenty three
years.

(beat)
To the people of Lake Hartley,
Kevin was a hero. Someone who
turned his life around, beat the
odds. Overcame tragedy.

(beat)
I personally still hated him for
leaving me like he did. That
hatred followed me my whole life.

We slowly CLOSE ON BENNY sitting about halfway into the
congregation.

BEN (V.O.)

But, at the same time, I couldn’'t
help but admire him. He did
overcome a lot. While I hated him,
I wanted to be like him. I saw how
people responded to him. How he
changed people’s lives.

(beat)
It was then that I decided I wanted
to help people like my big brother.
I wanted to make sense of this mess
called my life. I wanted to make
sense of what happened to my
parents. And why my brother left
me like he did. I knew it all had
to be for a reason. I just didn‘t
know what.

(beat)

(MORE)
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BEN (V.0.) (cont'd)
Kevin once told me how God puts us
through trials and tribulations in
our life to make us stronger
people. To get us where we need to
be. 8o I did my part in reaching
the community. I became a public
defender.

The SOUND OF A JAIL CELL DOOR BEING SWUNG OPEN —-—

INT. JAIL CELL - DAY

Laying stretched out on a metal bench is BEN KIRKWOOD,
thirties, cheap suit, no neck tie, a three day beard. He
rests his arm on his forehead, covering his eyes.

The FOOTSTEPS of a CORRECTIONS OFFICER are heard entering the
cell.

CORRECTIONS OFFICER (0.S.)
Hey, Kirkwood! Rise and shine!

The Cfficer pulls out his nightstick and SLAMS it against the
hollow metal bench. WHAMI

Ben slowly lifts up the corner of his elbow, peeking up at
the officer with disdain.

EXT. BODEN COUNTY CORRECTIONAL FACILITY - DAY

The front windows are dark and tinted. The AMERICAN FLAG
hangs from a tall pole, blowing proudly in the wind.
Awaliting on an uncomfortable bench is a short blonde MAN,
thirties. This is Ben’s friend, SCOTT LARSEN.

Scott sports an expensive pair of ray bans, designer jeans,
silk shirt, flashy shoes. Thick, blow dried hair, quaffed to
perfection. He sips a hot black coffee. Another coffee sits
next to him on the bench.

Ben walks out. Slowly shuffles over to Scott. Scott picks
up the other coffee, meets his friend halfway. The two
friends silently walk off together.

INT. SCOTT’'S8 CAR - DAY

Scott stares back and forth between the road and his hung
over friend. Ben is leaning his arm against the door,
rubbing the bridge of his nose.
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SCOTT
You been getting any sleep lately?

Ben ignores him completely.

SCOTT
Really? That much, huh?

Ben finally opens up his eyes, but just stares out the window
at the passing cars.

SCOTT
You know, when I first told my
father I was going to law school he
just laughed at me and shook his
head.

Scott checks with Ben to see if he‘s listening. He isn’t.

SCOTT
You know what he tells me? He says
he’'d rather stand on the corner
with a cup in his hand than be a
lawyer. He says at least it‘s an
honest day’'s work.

Scott smiles at Ben. Ben turns, gives Scott an “are you
kidding me” look. He goes back to staring at cars.

BEN
It was Mom’'s birthday yesterday.
You wanna know how I celebrated my
mother‘s birthday?

SCOTT
Don‘t do this to yourself.

BEN
I celebrated by personally
escorting a man to ten years in
prison. This poor slob trying to
get money to feed his kid. He gets
laid off at work. He doesn’t have
two dimes to rub together. And
he’s got a newborn and an eighteen
year-old, high school drop out
girlfriend waiting at home.

SCOTT
Why don’t you just relax. We’'ll go
get some breakfast.
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BEN
...80 this idiot goes and robs a
liquor store with an air pistol...

Scott throws his hands in the air, giving up.

BEN
...And before he’s got time to
spit, the owner maces him right in
the eye and he’s on the phone with
the cops.

SCOTT
Yeah. He was stupid and broke the
law. So what?

BEN

This poor, stupid, dumb
redneck...tries to do right by his
kid, when most guys would say ‘the
kid’s not mine, get lost’...

(beat)
He tries to do right, risks his
neck, and they throw him ten years.

(beat)
And what did I do? All I did was
hold his hand.

Beat.

SCOTT
So you wanna go get some breakfast,
or what?

EXT. LAKE HARTLEY BAPTIST CHURCH - NIGHT

A big, white, old money Baptist church. The front steps of
this sanctuary seem to go on forever.

INT. SANCTUARY - (SUNDAY EVENING SERVICE) - NIGHT

A huge, sprawling congregation. The crowd is an even mix of
elderly veterans and newer, younger families. Their young
children sitting next to them. They are all in the middle of
singing a hymn —-

CONGREGATION
Praise God, From Whom All Blessings
Flow. Praise him, All Creatures
Here Below...
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Most of the youth department sits in the first three rows.
This includes the “barbi” twins, TINA AND SHERRI HALBERT, 17,
blonde, drcop dead gorgeous, prom queen types.

Sitting next to Tina is her jock boyfriend DEREK HALL, 17,
dirty blonde, spiked hair, football star.

YOUTH
Praise Him, above Ye heav'nly
host...

Most of the congregation is white, clean cut, real southern
Baptist types. Lots of short sleeves, crew cuts. The women
are all southern belles dressed in their Sunday best.

CONGREGATION
Praise, Father, Son and Holy
Ghost...

We pay special attention to one of the men in the
congregation. A balding, droopy eyed man in his late
fifties. His features reflect those of a turtle. This is
DEACON EARIL HALBERT, Tina and Sherri’s father.

EART,
Praise God the Father who'’'s the
gource. ..

EXT. KEVIN KIRKWOOD'S HOME - NIGHT

This modest, upper middle class home is technically located
on not one, but two streets, as it sits diagonally on a
street corner.

Just across the way, on a neighboring street, stands an
ELDERLY WOMAN on her front lawn. She stares at the house
with great interest. This is THELMA MEREDITH, late
seventies. Thelma is holding a wireless phone to her ear.
A YOUNG WOMAN'S VOICE is heard on the telephone.

OPERATOR (0.S.)
911? What’'s your emergency?
INT. EKEVIN KIRKWOOD'S HOME - NIGHT

The front door has been left open as the WIND blows a few
leaves into the long, hard wood corridor.

THE LIVING ROOM
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Lots of modest furniture and a small television in the
corner. It’s eerily quiet. The SOUND OF A PHONE OFF ITS
HOOK can be faintly heard throughout the house.

A LAMP has been knocked off an end table and sits on the
carpet below. The flimsy shade covering the bulb has been
bent backwards, causing the LIGHT to beam upward,
illuminating the side of the couch with a bright, florescent
color.

A PHONE CHARGER rests empty on a kitchen counter-top. A
couple bar stools are also parked under this counter.

A CCRDLESS PHONE rests awkwardly in the center of a FRUIT
BASKET resting just below the counter where the charger sits.
The SOUND OF THE PHONE OFF THE HOOK is much LOUDER now.

A GLASS DOUBLE-DOOR with OAK WOOD TRIMMING leads us back
outside. The door has been knocked open a bit. Much of the
GLASS has been smashed, shattered. Larger shards and smaller
remnants of the glass are all over the kitchen floor.

MRS. MEREDITH, Kevin'‘s neighbor, can be seen THRCUGH THE
GLASS, still standing on her lawn, talking with the operator
on the phone. She is staring directly at the door.

INT. KYLE'S PICK-UP - NIGHT

A young couple barrels down a back rcad, quiet, angry. The
driver is KYLE STOKER, 21, sleeveless T-shirt, jeans, long
hair, gruff. Riding shotgun is JACLYN SANCHEZ, 19, Puerto
Rican, beautiful, but also very tired, beaten up.

Jaclyn‘s lived a very short, but very hard life. 8She is sad,
but also very angry.

INT. SANCTUARY - (SUNDAY EVENING SERVICE) - NIGHT

At the pulpit is Music Director TOM HALL, late forties,
neatly trimmed beard. A very prim, proper looking man in a
blue blazer. He conducts the congregation through the rest
of “Praise God, From Whom All Blessings Flow”.

Tom turns and stares over at The Pastor’s empty chair. A
loock of growing concern on his face.
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EXT. PASTOR’'S OFFICE - NIGHT

A door is engraved with Kevin’s name. Another church
officer, DEACON ALVIN FRYE, mid sixties, gray hair,
distinguished, quietly approaches, gives a KNOCK on Kevin's
door. He tries to open, but the door is locked.

DEACON FRYE
Pastor...? We’'ve started service.

INT. PASTOR’'S OFFICE - NIGHT

Kneeling on the flocor, with his elbows rested on the cushions
of a leather couch, in mid prayer, is PASTOR KEVIN KIRKWOOD,
late forties. Kevin has grown into a very distinguished
looking man with graying hair, a nicely trimmed beard.

DEACON FRYE (0.S.)
Kevin? We’'ve started.

Kevin finishes up his prayer, wipes a few tears.

INT. KEVIN KIRKWOOD'S HOME - NIGHT

Several UNIFORMED PATROLMEN survey the home, searching for
intruders. Their guns are drawn as they go room to room,
pushing open doors.

PATROLMAN #1 enters the living room and notices the fallen
lamp on the carpet, while another, PATROLMAN #2, discovers
the telephone resting in the fruit basket.

A third officer, PATROLMAN #3, discovers the broken glass all
over the kitchen floor. He stares through the shattered
glass door at MRS. MEREDITH speaking with another UNIFCRM COP
on her front lawn. She points toward the door.

INT. SANCTUARY - (SUNDAY EVENING SERVICE) - NIGHT

The congregation finishes up their final verse of “A Mighty
Fortress Is Our God” as Kevin enters the stage through a side
door. Tom Hall turns and spots him heading for the pulpit.
He quickly finishes the final verse of the song.

CONGREGATION
“,..Let goods and kindred go, This
mortal life also; The body they may
kill: God's truth abideth still,
His Kingdom is forever. A-men.”
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Tom has a seat next to Pastor’s chair as Kevin takes the
pulpit. ZXevin seems a bit out of it, forcing a fake smile
for his congregatiocn.

KEVIN
Open your bibles, if you will, to
Jeremiah, Chapter three, Verse
nine.

The sound of hundreds of bibles sifting through pages.

KEVIN

Jeremiah tells the Israelites:

(reading the scripture)
“And it came to pass through the
lightness of her whoredom, that she
defiled the land, and committed
adultery with stones and with
stocks.”

(to congregation)
The 0ld Testament speaks of
spiritual adultery, that is, a
person's turn from serving God to
serving idols.

(beat)
Now turn, if you will, to Hosea,
Chapter one, Verse two...

The crowd once again sifts through the pages, searching for
the bible verse.

KEVIN
God commands Hosea: "Take unto you
a wife of whoredom: for the land
has committed whoredom, departing
from the Lord".

(beat)

The expression, "departing from the
Lord," tells us what the prophet
had in mind when he used the words
"whoredom" and "adultery." God pled
with the Jewish people to return to
their husband, who was God, and
cease to be unfaithful tc him.

RKevin removes his reading glasses, sets them down on the
podium. He focuses on the congregation.

KEVIN
You know, sometimes we forget that
the day we accepted Christ into our
heart is the day we made a
commitment to Him.

(MORE)
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KEVIN (cont'd)

(growing more intense)
Just as a man and wife commit to
the bond of marriage, we are also
making a commitment! A lifetime
commitment to God! To honor and
obey! To love and cherish, just as
he loves and cherishes us!

(beat)
We are continually asking God to
fulfill our worldly needs! To give
and give, but we don‘t give back!
We spend our lives waiting for him,
instead of seeking him!

(beat)
People, when we seek out the things
of this world in favor of God’'s
word, we are breaking that
commitment with Him! We are, in
fact, committing adultery!

EXT. LAKE HARTLEY BAPTIST CHURCH - NIGHT

Kyle’s rusty pick-up pulls to the curb, just in front of the
church. Xyle steps out, makes his way up the steps. Jaclyn
watches from inside the truck. 8She is seemingly nervous.

INT. SANCTUARY - (SUNDAY EVENING SERVICE) - NIGHT

Kyle steps into the sanctuary. He instantly spots Kevin at
the pulpit. This only fuels his anger even greater. He
slowly continues down the aisle.

KEVIN
...But if we stay faithful, obey
his word and honor his path for our
lives, it is a marriage that cannot
and will not be broken! God
promises great things for us, if
and only if we choose to stay
faithful to him! If we make good
on our commitment!

Kyvle stops halfway, folding his arms in an aggressive stance,
staring up at Kevin. A mean, cold stare. Kevin catches eyes
with him. Tom Hall alsc takes notice.

KEVIN
I can see the look on some of your
faces. You’‘ve broken your promise
to him. Lost sight of his path for
your life. That light that once
glowed so bright inside you is
slowly starting tc dim.

(MORE)
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KEVIN (cont'd)
(beat)
It's okay. God tells us to put all
our strength in him. Hand yourself
over completely and he will fill
that void in your life with his
glory!

Kyvle continues toward the pulpit, then onto the stage. Kevin
watches him carefully. ZXyle is so fueled with anger, his
eyes are bulging out of his head.

KEVIN
Yes? Is there something I can do
for you?

Kyle is so hopping mad his chest is heaving. He charges at
Revin, full speed, grunting like a wild animal. He tackles
Kevin, head-on, knocking him to the floor.

In a split second, Tom is off his chair, trying to pull Kyle
away from The Pastor. Kyle sneaks in a couple shots,
punching Xevin dead in the face.

The congregation ERUPTS with CHATTER. SEVERAL MEN sitting in
the first few rows jump from their seats and run for the
pulpit. Charging up the steps.

INT. CHURCH HALLWAY - NIGHT

Most of the deacons committee await outside the cafeteria
doors. Waiting quietly, patiently. Shirts are unbuttoned,
ties are loosened as the men pace back and forth.

Then, some of their wives begin showing up, one by one,
charging up the hall, demanding updates.

INT. CHURCH CAFETERIA - NIGHT

RKevin sits at the table nearest the kitchen, holding a bag of
ice to his swollen eye. Deacon Frye sits across from him.
Hovering over Kevin is Earl Halbert.

EARL
...And you’'re sure you've nhever
seen this kid before?

KEVIN
I don't know. I don't think so.

EARL
Well the police will wanna know.
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Deacon Frye grows more and more disgusted with Earl by the
second. He gives him a “lay off” look.

DEACON FRYE
How’'s the eye doing, Pastor?

KEVIN
Fine, Alvin. Thank you for asking.

Earl just shakes his head, huffing in frustration.

EARL
There’s people in the hall, Kevin.
Your people. What are you prepared
to tell them? Or what about the
next time one of these thugs comes
into our home and attacks one of
the staff? Or, God forbid, one of
our kids? How much is enough?

Tom Hall enters the cafeteria from a side door, away from the
crowd. He begins toward the men from across the room.

EARL
All T have to say is thank The Good
Lord this didn’t happen this
morning when those cameras were
running. We’'d already be on the
six o’clock news.

Tom approaches —--

TOM
Gentlemen, if you’ll excuse Pastor
and me for just a moment.

EARL
Excuse me, Tom, but some of us
would like to know just what...

TOM
Excuse us.

Earl gives Tom a ccld stare, not quite believing his ears.
Deacon Frye notices the staring contest between the two men
and quickly intervenes.

DEACON FRYE
(to Tom)
Of course, Tom.
(to Earl)
Come on. Let’s get some coffee.
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Deacon Frye stands, grabs Earl by the arm on his way out.
Earl reluctantly follows. Tom waits until the men are down
the hall and out of sight, then has a seat next to Kevin.

TOM
The police are here. They wanna
speak with you.

KEVIN
I told you I don’'t wanna press
charges.

TOM

I didn’'t call.

KEVIN
Then who did?

TOM
Who do you think?

Although Kevin doesn’t speak his mind, he is visibly annoyed
by this. He huffs in exhaustion, shuts his eyes, holds the
ice to his sore face.

TOM
But that’s not what they wanna talk
to you about.

Kevin quickly re opens his eyes. Tom has his full attention.

TOM
The kid that hit you. His name’s
Kyvle Stoker. He’'s a friend of
Jaclyn Sanchez.

KEVIN
Jaclyn?

TOM
She rode here tonight with Kyle.
The police are outside with her
right now. She’'s made some
allegations, Kevin. Against you.

Kevin isn’t exactly shocked by this news. His demeanocr is
surprisingly calm.

TOM
You think this is payback for
getting kicked out of the shelter?
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KEVIN
Could be. Probably.

Tom stalls a bit. Shifts the direction of the conversation.

TOM
Have you talked to Chrissy about
this? I didn‘t see her at service
tonight.

KEVIN
She’'s out of town, staying with a
friend for the weekend. I don‘t
see what good it’ll do to bother
her with any of this.

Tom nods understandably. Although he looks a bit unsure of
his friend.

TOM
They said if it would make you more
comfortable, an officer could meet
us out back. Away from the crowd.
Go somewhere a little more private.
Maybe down to the station.

KEVIN
The station?

TOM
It’s not what you think. They’'re
not taking you into custody. Right
now they just wanna talk. But they
are saying, at this point, it is in
your best interest to ccooperate.

KEVIN
What does that mean exactly?

TOM
It means these allegations are
pretty severe.

Kevin begins feeling the severity of the situation. He loocks
away from Tom, staring off into the room at nothing. A
worried look in his eye.

EXT. GRAVEYARD - DAY

Ben, unshaven, filthy, wearing a wrinkled suit and tie,
stands hovered over two graves. His mother and fathers.
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The stones read HENRY MICHAETL, KIRKWOOD and GLORIA FRANCIS
KIRKWOOD. The dates of their death are the same -—-
“September 14, 1981",

Ben pulls a flask from his coat pocket, takes a good belt.
He winces a bit as the alcohol touches a cut on his lip.

A GROUNDS KEEPER pushing a wheelbarrow approaches him. He
takes a short break, drops the wheelbarrow.

GROUNDS KEEPER
You trying to break some kind of
record?

Ben slowly stares up at the man.

GROUNDS KEEPER
I see you standing over here.
You been coming here every weekend,
for years. I see you there for
what must be hours. Just staring.
Then you leave and come back the
next week and do it all over again.

The old man makes his way over to Ben, staring down at the
graves along with him.

GROUNDS KEEPER
They say that time'’s supposed to
heal anything. With you, Mister,
it seems the other way around.

BEN
Do I know you?

GROUNDS KEEPER
No. But I know you. Your name’s
Ben. Right?

Ben nods.

GROUNDS KEEPER
I know you still got some things
left inside. Things you’re hanging
onto. And it might not be my place
to say it, but all I know is, your
folks were awful proud of you.

Ben refuses to listen, turns back to the gravestones.
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GROUNDS KEEPER
They loved you and you loved them.
That’s more than what a lot of
folks will have in their whole

lifetime.

BEN
You don’t know anything about my
family.

GROUNDS KEEPER
That’s not true. I used to know
your old man back when he was still
around.

BEN
I wish I could say the same.

The Grounds Keeper quickly loses his chipper smile. Ben's
PHONE RINGS. He flips it open, begins out of the graveyard.

BEN
Yeah? What’'s up, Scottie?

SCOTT (0.S.)
Hey. Where are you right now?

BEN
I'm out running some errands.
What’'s going on?

SCOTT (0.S.)
You close to a television?

BEN
Not really.

SCOTT (0.S.)
Slippery’'s. Twenty minutes.

Scott hangs up. Ben turns back to the gravestones. The
Grounds Keeper and his wheelbarrow are long gone.

INT. SLIPPERY’'S BAR AND GRILL - DAY

Ben walks in, still unshaven with yesterday’s suit on. A
filthy mess. Ben spots Scott sitting at the bar with an
attractive young woman, twenties. Splitting some appetizers,
drinking a couple sodas. Ben walks over.

SCOTT
Ben. You made it.
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BEN
You didn’t give me time to say no.

A bartender approaches him.

BEN
(to bartender)
Give me some ice water and a couple
aspirins.

Scott pulls out a bottle ¢f aspirin, sets them down. The
bartender hands Ben his ice water. Ben immediately pours
himself a handful of the white pills, chewing them up and
gulping down a huge belt of water.

SCOTT
Say Hi to Jeannie.

JEANNIE FOXX is a beautiful, but very studious, almost
bockish young woman. Jeannie is sporting an awkward pair of
prescription glasses too big for her small face.

JEANNIE
Hi. Jeannie Foxx. I’'m one of
Scott’s students.

Scott turns to Jeannie —-

SCOTT
You don’t have to announce it to
the whole bar.

JEANNTE
What? What’s the big deal? I
think Ben has a whole lot more to
worry about at this point than who
you're sleeping with.

SCOTT
Would you keep your voice down? We
talked about this.

BEN
What does she mean?

SCOTT
She doesn’t mean anything.

JEANNIE
(to Ben)
He doesn’'t want anybody to know
we're having an affair.
(MORE)
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JEANNIE (cont'd)
It embarrasses him. He'’'s
embarrassed by me.

BEN
(to Jeannie)
No. I mean the first part. That I
have more to worry about.
(to Scott)
What is she talking about?

SCOTT
I take it you haven’t read the
papers this morning?

BEN
No. I was up pretty late last

night.
Scott looks over Ben, shocked by his appearance.

SCOTT
No kidding.

Jeannie looks up, watches a television hanging over the bar.
She tugs on Scott’'s sleeve, grabbing his attention.

JEANNIE
Here it is. It’'s on again.

Scott turns his attention to the television. A FIELD
REPORTER stands, live, in front of the BODEN COUNTY

CORRECTIONAL FACILITY.

REPORTER
...In a bizarre twist to what was
assumed to be an unprovoked attack
on Pastor Kevin Kirkwood of Lake
Hartley Baptist Church, a young
woman has come forward with her own
story, claiming that Pastocr
Rirkwood himself viciously beat her
into a miscarriage. Nineteen year
0ld Jaclyn Sanchez told police that
she was, in fact, two months
pregnant with Kirkwood’'s child,
prior to last night’s attack.

(beat)
(MORE)



Ben looks away from the television.
disappointed. Scott watches him like a hawk.

REPORTER (cont'd)
According to Sanchez, after
visiting Kirkwood’'s home early
yesterday evening to break the
news, she claims The Pastor quote
“lost it”, quickly turning on her,
punching her in the stomach and
violently beating her into
unconsciousness...

BEN
Oh my God.

REPORTER
...Now police are saying Pastor
Kirkwood is facing a number of
charges, including first degree
assault and possible murder
charges...

Ben and Scott share a loock of complete shock.

REPORTER
.. Kirkwood was arrested and taken
into custody around eight thirty
five last night. Most notably
absent in all of this is Kirkwood’'s
own wife, Christine. She was
unavailable for questioning when
her husband was first brought in
and is even rumored that her
whereabouts are unknown at this
point...

BEN
You gotta be kidding me.

SCOTT
It gets worse.

REPORTER
.. .Pastor Kirkwood did have a few
visitors since last night,
including a few close friends, some
of the staff of Lake Hartley
Baptist and prominent defense
attorney Martin Overmeyer.
Although he hasn’'t publicly stated
that he will be taking Kirkwood'’s
case, it appears he will more than
likely be handling the defense...

He looks truly
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SCOTT
I've seen that lock before. And T
know what you‘re thinking.
Overmeyer’'s on top of it. He’'ll
have this case thrown out in a
couple hours.

BEN
You think so, huh?

SCOTT
Your brother’s a hero. This chick
obviously doesn’t have any
credibility. Let them handle it.

BEN
He never called.

SCOTT
What did you expect? He probably
thought you were in a gutter
somewhere. Polishing off a bottle
of Johnny Red.

BEN
I have to go see him.

SCOTT
You can’t go down there now. If
Overmeyer even suspects you're
talking with his client about this
case, he’ll have you disbarred.

JEANNTIE
(to Scott)
But he’s family. He has to go see

him.

Scott once again turns to Jeannie, quickly losing his
patience.

SCOTT
Just stay out of this one. You're
talking about things you don’t know
about.

JEANNIE
(to Scott)
What don't I know? He'’'s his
brother. His flesh and blood. He
should go see him.

32.
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SCOTT
No, he shouldn’t.

JEANNIE
(to Scott)
Yes, he should
(to Ben)
You should go see him.

Scott gives up, burying his weary face in his hands. Ben
nods in agreement.

INT. BODEN COUNTY CORRECTIONAL FACILITY - DAY

A CORRECTIONS OFFICER walks Ben through a long, almost
blinding white corridor. Ben is all cleaned up now. A fresh
shave, nice suit, a focused look in his eye.

INT. HOLDING CELL - DAY

Kevin Kirkwood sits at a stainless steel table in this cold
white cell. He is dressed in standard issue blue prison
fatigues. The ECHO of the CELL DOOR opening startles him.

In walks Ben. He stares at his brother a moment. An awkward
smile. The Corrections Officer shuts the door behind him.

Kevin slowly stands, walks over to his brother, arms wide
open. They give each other a big, long overdue hug.

After a few moments, they both have a seat. It’s far too
qguiet at first as they both just stare back at one another.

KEVIN
I was wondering if you’d come. I'm
sorry 1if I didn’t call.

BEN
It’s okay. I understand. You did
what you had to.

Kevin smiles. Nods understandably.

BEN
Sco how have they been treating you?

KEVIN
Real good. I know a lot of the
staff here, so —
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BEN
That’'s good. That’'s real good.

KEVIN
Yeah. They’'ve been pretty nice.

BEN
I'm sure. God knows you spend
enough time here with the inmates.

Kevin smiles. The two men just nod at each other. After a
few seconds of silence, it gquickly turns awkward.

BEN
Now that we’'wve got that all out of
the way. Is there anything else
you’'d like to talk to me about?

KEVIN
You have to understand that I
didn’t wanna involve you in this.

BEN
But I am involved. You know my
job. Who I work with. I know I‘ve
missed a few Sundays, but —-

KEVIN
It’'s been more than a few Sundays.
I haven’'t seen you in six months.

BEN
So now you eXpect me to go back
under my rock?

KEVIN
That’s not what I'm saying.

BEN
And what about Chrissy? Everyone'’'s
saying she pulled a disappearing
act. What’'s her involvement?

KEVIN
Nothing.

BEN
So what then?

KEVIN
About four days ago, she left for
Atlanta to visit a friend.

(MORE)



KEVIN (cont'd)
She didn’t tell me where she was

going or when she’d be back.

BEN
Who?

KEVIN
I told you I don’'t know the
specifics. I haven’t been able to

get in touch with her.
Ben studies his brother’s eyes. 8Smelling trouble.

BEN
How hard have you been trying?

Kevin stalls —-

KEVIN
We've been having some problems
lately. Christine decided it was
best we spend some time away from
each other.

BEN
And does this problem have a name
by any chance?

KEVIN
It’'s a private matter, between
Christine and me.

BEN
Well why don‘t you tell me anyway?

KEVIN
That’s not something I can really
discuss with you right now, Ben.

BEN
No. How could you discuss it with
me? I‘m only your brother.

KEVIN
I'm sure you’ve heard the church
already retained legal council.

BEN
I heard. Overmeyer’s got a good
record. He’'s definitely gotten off
people for worse. He’s also pretty
expensive the last I checked.



KEVIN
The church can afford it. The
deacons already tock a vote.

BEN
And what about you?

KEVIN
I agreed.

Ben shakes his head and smirks at Kevin in pure disgust.

BEN
You know, I was at Mom and Dad'’s
grave when I got the call about
you. The timing couldn’t have been
better. As I was staring down at
their graves, I realized something.

KEVIN
What’'s that?

BEN

You’'re the only constant I’'ve ever
known in my life. Dad didn’t think
enough of me to stick around. My
career’s in the toilet. I even let
my marriage fall apart. You'‘re the
only one that hasn’t given up hope.
And the thought of you giving up on
me...

(beat)

...well...if that happens I might
as well drive my car off a bridge
like Dad, cause’ I got ncthing
left.

Kevin seems touched by his brother’s sincerity.

BEN
You and I both know there’s only
one person that can take this case.
Not for the money or publicity.
Because I have to. I can’'t afford
to lose. If I lose, my life, as we
both know it, is over. Even if I
don’'t take this case, my life is
still over because you won’‘t let me
help. And that, big brother, is
the worst possible thing you could
do to me right now.
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KEVIN
Ben, listen to me —-

BEN
(interrupting)
No. I need you to listen now. T
know I haven’'t always supported you
like I should. That was then. Let
me be there for you this time. I
need you to let me be there.

INT. CHURCH OFFICE - LAKE HARTLEY BAPTIST - DAY

Ben, Deacon Frye, Earl Halbert, Tom Hall and handful of other
church deacons gather at a round conference table. Mest of
them are fuming mad. Staring at Ben with complete disdain.

DEACON WRIGHT, one of the elders, tears a blank cheque from a
large account boock. He hands it over to Ben.

DEACON WRIGHT
Just write down a number. If it’'s
reasonable and within our budget,
we can settle this thing right now.
You can walk away and Mister
Overmeyer can begin preparing
Pastor’s case. But time is of the
essence. The quicker we resolve
this, the better.

BEN
Gentlemen, your faith in me is
overwhelming.

Another one of the elder men, DEACON BROWN, chimes in.

DEACCN BROWN
Mister Overmeyer has assured us
that Pastor won’'t see one day in
prison. A substantial amount of
money has already been paid to this
man. Money that can’'t be returned.
If you push this, we can have you
removed.

BEN
And what about what Pastor wants?
Or does that even matter here?

Tom simply sits in silence, staying neutral. He looks up and
over at Earl Halbert, awaiting his response.
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EARL
With all do respect, Benjamin, we
feel Pastor isn‘t in the right
mental state to decide that right
Nnow.

BEN
And I'm supposed to walk away
because I'm good at that, right?

EARL
This isn’t just about you and your
brother. It‘s about securing the
dignity of this church and the
people who helped build it.
And if I may speak freely...?

BEN
By all means, sir.

EARL
When the press gets wind of this,
they’ll do a splatter campaign
against not only you, but your
brother and the church. That’s not
exactly the image we’re hoping for.

DEACON BROWN

(to Ben)
Mister Overmeyer has close ties
within the police force as well as
the press. He may even go so far
as to get us some favorable media
coverage. Including a full, front
page story on Pastor and the
positive effects his programs have
had on the community. We‘zre
talking hundreds of underprivileged
teens just like this girl.

(beat)
What I‘'m saying is this. If we
turn on him now, it could be
disastrous.

DEACON WRIGHT
(to Ben)
Ben. Loving your brother means
wanting the best for him. It also
means knowing when to walk away.
Are you really doing this for him,
or for yourself?
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BEN
Thank you, gentlemen. You gave me
a lot to think about. Excuse me.

Ben stands to leave. He folds the blank cheque, stuffs it in
his pocket. He begins for the door. Tom watches him like a
hawk. The other deacons begin arguing amongst themselves.

EXT. PARKING LOT - LAKE HARTLEY COMMUNITY COLLEGE - DAY

The lot almost completely full. A candy apple red PORSCHE
careens around a sharp corner, pulls into one of the spaces.

Scott steps out, carrying a briefcase and a manila file,
stuffed under his armpit. He isn‘t gquite together yet as he
brushes some lint c¢ff his sport coat.

INT. HALLWAY - LAKE HARTLEY COMMUNITY COLLEGE - DAY

Scott hurries down the hall, late for class. He stops in
front of one of the doors, straightens cut his tie, smcoths
out the wrinkles in his clothes.

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Scott hurries to his desk, not even acknowledging his class.
He sets down his briefcase and manila folder onto the
desktop.

SCOTT
Sorry I'm late, guys. Traffic was
really —-

Scott spots Jeannie sitting in the front row, staring right
at him, pointing her finger to the right. Scott turns his
attention two desks over. Ben with a goofy smile.

SCOTT
If you’ll excuse me for a moment.
(to Jeannie)
Jeannie, if you could pass out the
exams, please.

EXT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Ben and Scott stand just ocutside the room. Jeannie stares
out at them through a glass cubicle on the classroom door.
Eavesdropping.
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SCOTT
You really did it, didn’t you?

BEN
And I can’'t do it alone.

Ben smiles. Just stares at his friend, waiting.

SCOoTT
What? Me?

BEN
What did you think, I was gonna win
this case with my pretty smile?

SCOTT
Forget it.

BEN
I'm in a bit of a snag here. 1I’'ve
got no investigators, no
paralegals. I'm gonna need someone
in the field while I‘m putting this
case together.

Jeannie sticks her nose right up against the glass. She
pushes too hard, making a loud banging noise. Scott and Ben
stare over at her. She quickly ducks away from the window.

SCOTT
Are you forgetting I‘'m the one who
tried to talk you out of this?

BEN
We can argue that fact until the
sun goes down. That doesn’t change
anything. What matters is the here
and now. And right now I need you.

Jeannie interrupts the two friends. A huge, excited smile on

her face.

Scott tosses up his hands in defeat.

JEANNIE
(to Ben)
I just wanted to say
congratulations. If it means
anything, I think you’re gonna do a
great job.
SCOTT

(to Jeannie)
Do you mind? I'm trying to have a
private talk with Ben.
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A random student steps into the hallway with a dollar bill in
his hand. He heads for a soda machine in the corner.

BEN
(to Jeannie)
Jeannie, could you please explain
the meaning of the word loyalty to
your boyfriend here. It seems he’s
suffering from a bad case of
selective memory loss.

The student overhears the word “boyfriend” and stares over at
the them, smiling. Scott notices.

SCOTT
I'm not her boyfriend and will you
take it easy, please?

Another couple students step out, headed for the soda
machine.

JEANNIE
(to Scott)
Oh, will you get over yourself and
grow up. I think he’s figured it
out that we’'re sleeping with each
other by now.

The other two students stare over at Scott, chuckling under
their breath.

SCOTT
(to both)
I need you two to calm down.

BEN
No. I won't. And if you ditch me
now, not only will I go back in
there and tell your class you’ve
been playing hide the baloney with
Janine here, I’'1ll tell them how it
was you ended up even taking this
job.

SCOTT
That ‘s enough, Ben.

JEANNTE
(to Scott)
What‘s he talking about?

SCOTT
Nothing.
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BEN
(to Jeannie)
Oh, Scott hasn’t shared that story
with you vet? 1It’'s a good one.

SCOTT
Alright, alright!
(gquiet)
Just shut up. You got me.

Ben smiles. He shakes Scott’s hand. Jeannie just watches,
looking a bit left out.

JEANNIE
Me too.

Scott turns to Jeannie, completely taken back.

SCOTT
Excuse me?

JEANNIE

(to Scott)
What? You're gonna be doing all
the investigating. Ben’s gonna be
talking to witnesses, putting the
case together.

(to both)
You guys need someone doing all the
research and paperwork and stuff.

(to Scott)
Even vyou told me I was an excellent
researcher.

SCOTT
I was trying to get in your pants.

Jeannie grows instantly mad.

JEANNIE

(to Scott)
Ya know, maybe Ben’'s right. Maybe
it’s time I shared our little
secret with the rest of the class.
Publicly declare my undying love
for you. Or maybe I‘ll just go
straight tc the Dean. Excuse me.

Jeannie, now hopping mad, heads for the door. Scott grabs
her by the arm, yanking her back.

SCOTT
Okay, okay. You’'re on the team.
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JEANNTIE
You mean it? I can help?

SCOTT
As long as it’‘s okay with this guy.

Jeannie smiles, gives Scott a giant hug. The two students
from earlier watch as they head back to class.

SCOTT
(to students)
She got an A.

INT. OUTER ROOM - DISTRICT ATTORNEY’'S OFFICE - DAY

Ben sits in the outer waiting room, nervously bouncing his
knee. He stops here and there to check the time. A
SECRETARY watches him from her desk, smiling. Ben catches
eyves with her.

BEN
How are you?

The secretary just smiles and goes about her business.

BEN
I'm glad to hear it.

INT. OFFICE OF DAVID KILLROY - DISTRICT ATTORNEY - DAY

A MAN stands at the office window, peeking through the
blinds. He spots Ben bouncing his knee in the corner. This
is DETECTIVE RON GALVERSCON, late forties, graying hair, a
slight ponch. A real tough, no nonsense type of guy.

GALVERSON
He looks pretty nervous.

Pouring himself some black coffee is DISTRICT ATTORNEY DAVID
KILLROY, early sixties, extremely thin, simple white shirt
and dark tie. His face is skeleton like and his skin is red
and blotchy.

KILLROY
He should be. He doesn’t know what
trouble he’'s gotten himself into.

Killroy has a seat at the end of a long conference table.
Sitting in the chair next to him is ASSISTANT D.A.
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MAT.COLM CROSS, black, late thirties, tall, large, strong, but
about thirty pounds overweight. He sports a pair of round
reading glasses that sit awkwardly on his chubby face.

Several other men, all wearing dark suits and ties, are lined
up on both sides of the table. All young, smart, able.

Killroy presses a button on the telephone resting before him.

KILLROY
(into the phone)
Maggie, could you send in Mister
Kirkwood, please?

MAGGIE (0.S.)
Certainly.

Galverson takes a seat next to Killroy. Ben walks in,
looking very unsure of himself. He spots the long table of
suits, stops in his tracks.

KILLROY
Ben? Won’'t you have a seat?

Ben slowly begins toward the table, taking his seat at the
far end. The direct opposite of Killroy.

KILLROY
Ben, I know yvou know Detective
Galverson. He’'s been heading up
the Sanchez investigation.

BEN
Of course.

KILLROY
This gentleman next to me is
Malcolm Cross. He’ll be handling
the prosecution. Malcolm here is
one of your fellow alumni from UF.
I understand the two of you went to
school around the same time.

BEN
Yes. Actually Mister Cross was
just graduating when I first came
to the University.
(to Mister Cross)
I'm surprised you even remembered.

MISTER CROSS
I didn’t.

Cross gives Ben a smug smile.



KILLRCOY
Ben, I‘ve been sitting here going
over your brother’'s case. And as
much as I respect your brother, his
reputation and what he’s done for
this community, the facts are the
evidence against him is very
incriminating. First of all, it’'s
important that you know we’'re not
out to crucify your brother or ruin
his life. I know he’s not a bad
man. Hell, half the people we
prosecute aren’t bad people. But
sometimes, it‘s the really good
people that you least expect.
People you didn’t think were even
capable.

BEN
Oh, don’t I know, sir.

KILLRCOY
It’s not my place to judge your
brother. Only him and God know
what’s in his heart. It is,
however, my job to see that justice
is served based on the evidence
provided. Now after careful review
of the evidence, there are some
facts that cannot be ignored. That
is the life of this woman’s child.
And the last I checked, your
typical everyday citizen isn’t
exactly sympathetic to men of the
cloth that touch young girls.

BEN
They’'re not. As they shouldn’t be.

KILLRCOY
What I‘'m saying is this. If this
goes to trial, a jury will more
than likely see to it that he goes
down. And he will go to prison for
the next fifteen to twenty years.
That’s about as simple as I can
make that.

BEN
So what are we locking at here?

45.
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KILLROY

Plead your brother out. We’ll drop
the charge to Man One, ten years.
He'll probably see five, maybe
less. And this doesn’t go to trial
and become the media circus we know
it will. Your brother just might
have a chance for a real life.

BEN
What‘s the other option?

KILLRCOY
The other option is we go all the
way. Murder Two. Sanchez claims
he was the father. He had motive.
It won't exactly take long for the
state to prove intent.

BEN
I see. Now all you have to do now
is provide the hospital report that
confirms her miscarriage.

Galverson and Mister Cross share a look. Ben notices the
exchange.

KILLRCOY
Is this really a game you wanna
play with me, son? You gotta room
full of men that wanna go to court.
I'm trying to prevent you from
that. And I know you’'re thinking
of your brother’s welfare and you
mean well. But this just isn’t the
time for heroics. It’'s not just
your brother that’s on the line
here, now is it?

Ben stares at each one of the men at the table. They are all
staring right at him. Trained decgs waiting to attack.

BEN
I'll have to talk it over with my
client.

KILLROY

Of course. But don’t take too

long. As anyone in this room will

tell vou, I'm a generous man, but

not a very patient one. Once I

make an offer, I don‘t lock back.
(MORE)





























































































































































































































































































