 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1The craving  TC \l1 "
By Bernard A. Mersier

THE BEDROOM TC \l2 "
Narrator

The light from the lamp that rests on a table by the bed shines down onto the bed, where a Caucasian woman in her mid thirties with blonde hair dressed in a satin blue negligee lies dead. Her facial expression shows she went through pure agony as her throat was slit down to the bone, and a large portion of flesh was removed from the right side of her face. Her hands are tied in front of her as if she’s praying. And standing off in the dark corner of the room stands her killer, lighting a cigarette before walking out the room.

The curtain opens and the scene that was just told is revealed.

The killer is dressed in all black with a hood on, black leather gloves, black boots along with a ski mask and goggles.

The killer goes downstairs into the living room, which is lit by candles, walks over to the telephone that sits on the table picks up the phone and dials 911.

Operator

911, how may I assist you?

Killer 

(Breathes heavy in the phone)

Operator 

Hello? Hello is anyone there?

The killer drops the phone and walks out the house.

THE BEDROOM
Charlie and other officers are in the room where the woman lies dead.
Charlie stands against the wall with his arms folded across his chest sucking his teeth.

Coroners are examining the woman’s body while other officers look around for clues and taking photographs.

Coroner 1 

Charlie I think you need to take a look at this.

Charlie walks over to the bed.

Charlie 

Yeah this is our boy. Same traits. Only difference is method of death.

Coroner 2 

No signs of sexual penetration.

Charlie

I expected that. I wonder why he cuts the flesh from they’re face?

Officer 1 

That’s a good point.

Charlie walks over to the wall and punches it with all his might.

Everyone in the room looks up at him confused as they watch him walk out the room.

BERNARD’S OFFICE

Bernard is in his office furnished with nice furniture and plants, with his plaques along the wall.

He’s reading over a case file.

Mary comes in carrying a stack of files, placing them on his desk.

Mary 

Hey Bernard.

Bernard 

(Continues to read the file) 

How’s your day going?

She walks over to the wall and looks at the plaques.

Mary 

Did you hear about the murder?

Bernard 

Nope. How did this one die?

Mary 

Slit throat. Sadly yet strange, still no sign of sexual abuse.

Bernard 

Isn’t that something?  Kill the women, but have a common courtesy to not rape them.

Mary 

Tell me about it. Usually when a woman is killed she’s either raped before or after. I guess that’s what makes this guy so eerie.

Bernard 

(Places the file down) 

I tell you the truth. There are some sick people in the world.

He stands up and walks to Mary placing his hand on her shoulder.

Bernard 

Thanks Mary.

They give each other a quick hug.

Mary 

No problem. You know I’m here if you need anything.

Bernard walks out the room as Mary stands blushing watching him leave.

THE RESTURANT

Joey, Claire and Tom are sitting at a table by the window in a restaurant that’s fairly full.

They’re table holds half eaten meals and full glasses of water and wine.

Tom is talking on his phone at a low tone with his sunglasses on.

Claire takes a sip from her wine and clears her throat.

Claire

With all the random murders going on lately. I tell you it makes it hard to be a woman.

Joey 

Don’t worry Claire. I woman with your build should never worry about being attacked by a man.

Claire stands up

Claire 

You’re just jealous because a woman has a build you will never have!

Everyone turns and looks at they’re table.

Tom closes his phone and takes his glasses off.

Tom 

Will you two stop being so childish? I’m sure there’s something else you can talk about.

Claire exhales sharply taking her seat.

Claire 

You lucky we friends, otherwise I would do something to you.

Tom slicks his hair back.

Tom 

I tell you women of today. Always trying to prove they tough.

Bernard walks in the room making his way to the table.

Tom 

Turning the page back to your topic. I think the guy behind these murders is really sadistic.

Bernard walks behind Tom and places his hand on his shoulder making him jump.

Bernard 

Now would you look at this? The guy that sleeps with more women then they can make condoms calling someone else sick.

Joey stands up extending his hand.

Joey 

Well if it isn’t the almighty Bernard. What took you so long? Mary had you tied down?

Bernard takes a seat picking up a menu.

Bernard 

Joey if I didn’t know you I would say you have no social life. Wait a second…you don’t have a social life.

Joey sits down clearing his throat embarrassed.

Tom 

You know one of these days that mouth is going to get you in trouble?

Bernard 

(Reading his menu) 

Just like one of these days a girl is gone give you something you can’t shake. But do you see me complaining?

Claire 

So Bernard, how do you feel about the murders?

Bernard 

To be honest I think Tom is doing it.

Tom throws his napkin down and stands up knocking over the glasses on the table.

Tom 

What? Is that what you really think?

Bernard places his menu down and looks up at Tom.

Bernard 

Tom sit back down, you’re making a scene. But to answer your question, I think that the killer is sadistic, yet different.

Tom continues to stand over Bernard balling up his fist breathing heavy.

Claire 

But why do you think he’s killing women and not men?

Bernard 

I don’t know nor do I care. When he starts killing men then I’ll let you know. Then again even when that happens I still won’t care.

Bernard raises his hand snapping his fingers trying to signal a waitress.

Joey 

Mr. Perfect. Does anything get under your skin?

Bernard 

Yeah. When I try to call over a waitress and she takes her sweet time like she’s got something to do.

Tom fixes his clothes and clears his throat.

Tom 

Well I’d love to stay and chat, but I have a date to attend to.

Bernard looks up at Tom and smiles.

Bernard 

When you get finished with the lucky lady. Make sure you cash her out like you do all the other strange ones you pick up at the bar.

Tom gets down on his knee and looks Bernard in the eyes.

Tom 

Your day is going to come. And when it does, I’ll be the main one pissing all over your parade.

Tom stands up knocking his chair over walking out the room.

Claire 

What’s wrong with you? Why would you say something like that?

Bernard 

Because my status says I can.

Claire 

Tom was right. Your day is going to come real soon.

Bernard 

And like I would have told him. Please let me know when, so I can laugh at the person trying to do it. Now can I eat?

Claire stands up.

Claire 

I think you need to eat by yourself Mr. Perfect. We wouldn’t want to ruin your perfect lifestyle with our how shall I say, low standards.

She nods her head at Joey signaling him to walk out with her.

Joey 

Bernard you need to get it together man. What the hell has gotten into you today?

Bernard 

My problem is the same problem you’re having. I’m trying to enhance my perfect lifestyle, while your trying to be noticed. You figure it out.

Joey stands up.

Joey 

You’re a real cold-hearted bastard. Gone and be in your perfect little world you prick.

Joey drops some money on the table before him and Claire leaves the room.

Bernard picks the money up and drops it on the floor.

Bernard 

I don’t need this! I was paying for everybody with my credit card!

He takes out a cigarette places it in his mouth and lights it with his gold lighter. He looks over at another table at someone reading the newspaper and the killer is the main headline.

Bernard 

(Exhaling) 

If they were smart, they would realize the killer is far from completing his masterpiece.

TOM’S HOUSE

Tom and his date stagger into the house and make they’re way upstairs where he sits down on the bed and she gets behind him laying her head on his back rubbing his chest.

Woman

I had a lovely time tonight. So tell me, what’s next?

Tom places his hands over his face.

Woman

What’s wrong?

Tom

This guy I know named Bernard drive.

The woman quickly sits up.

Woman 

Bernard drive! Oh my god, the hotshot lawyer?

Tom turns around and grabs her by the wrist.

Tom 

Jesus Christ! Why is it every time his name is mentioned, people just jump for joy?

The woman snatches her arms away.

Woman 

What are you talking about? Hell, who doesn’t get excited when they hear that name?

Tom 

It doesn’t matter. I need to get that off my mind anyway.

The woman opens her purse and pulls out a black case along with a bag of heroin.

Woman 

I got what you need right here baby.

Tom takes the case opening it rubbing his fingers across the syringe.

The woman begins to dump some of the heroin on the table by the bed when the doorbell rings.

Tom 

Who the hell is that at this time of the night?

He takes his shirt off and stands up.

Tom 

Listen you get everything ready and I’ll be right back.

He walks out the room heading downstairs.

He staggers to the door and opens it without looking out the peephole.

Tom 

(Head down) 

All right, what the…

The killer hits Tom upside the head with a flashlight knocking him to the floor before dragging him in closing the door.

The killer goes to the kitchen, which is lit by blue floor lights, grabs a glass filling it with water after which pulling out a plastic bag with a white substance pouring it into the glass.

The killer then goes upstairs and music is playing as the killer peeks in the room.

The room is lit by moonlight and the woman sits up in the bed.

Woman 

There you are. Who was at the door?

The killer walks in the room closing the door then taking a seat at the edge of the bed.

Woman 

I see you changed your clothes.

The killer nods yes handing her the glass.

Woman 

(Takes the glass) 

Still want to drink huh?

She downs the water in one gulp.

Woman 

Now. Lets get…

She starts to have complications breathing and the killer picks up the phone on the stand dialing 911 and placing the phone by her mouth.

Operator 

911, what is your emergency?

Woman 

(Gasping) 

He…He’s trying to kill…me.

Operator 

Ma’am, who’s trying to kill you?

The killer pulls out a steak knife and places it on her stomach.

Operator 

Ma’am? Ma’am?

The killer slowly pulls the knife across her stomach and she lets off a blood-curdling scream.

The killer leaves the knife in her stomach and goes downstairs to bring Tom back to the room.

The killer lays Tom by the bed. Pulls out the flashlight turning it on, placing one knee in Tom’s chest with the flashlight shining in Tom’s eyes as he’s being smacked in the face to awake.

Tom 

(Dazed) 

What…what’s going on?

The killer grabs the syringe from the table and holds it up squirting some of the heroin out.

Tom 

No please…

The killer plunges the syringe in Tom’s neck and injects the heroin, after which stands up.

Tom begins to have convulsions on the floor foaming at the mouth before he rolls over and dies.

The killer drops a note on the floor by the door before walking out the room.

TOM’S BEDROOM

Charlie and other officers are in Tom’s room looking it over for evidence.

Charlie stands against the wall sucking his teeth.

Officer 1 

(Turns off the radio) 

This guy is really sick. He’s killing people listening to slow jams now.

Officer 2 

Yeah, but he’s getting sloppy leaving the murder weapon behind.

Everyone is excited but Charlie.

Charlie 

Our guy didn’t do this.

Officer 2 

What are you talking about?

Charlie gets off the wall.

Charlie 

What we have here gentlemen is a murder suicide.

Officer 1 

Charlie, take a look at this. There’s no way your going to tell me he didn’t do this.

Charlie places his hand on his shoulder.

Charlie 

I don’t know if you remember. But our killer ties its victims hands in front of them and takes a large piece of flesh from they’re face. But the real killer part that your going to love is this. He only kills women!

He hits him upside the head and pushes him out the way.

Charlie paces back and forth when he notices the note on the floor.

He walks to it and picks it up.

Officer 2 

What you got Charlie?

Charlie 

I don’t know. It might be the suicide note.

He opens the note and begins to read.

Charlie 

Which would you prefer desire or love? Wanting to be loved eliminating anything to get it, or the desire to destroy the love completely? When the answer is unfolded it may be too late, or there might be hope for love. Sincerely B.

Charlie scratches his head confused.

Charlie 

Does anyone have a clue to what this could mean?

Everyone stands looking confused.

Charlie 

I didn’t think so.

Charlie walks over to Officer 1

Charlie 

(Hands him the note) 

Take this along with the knife down to the lab so we can get a print match on them. All right everybody; let’s call it a wrap.

THE POLICE STATION

Charlie is sitting behind his desk covered with case files and photos smoking a cigarette, when Officer 1 comes running in.

Officer 1 

Charlie. I have some information you need to hear.

Charlie 

Unless it has something to do with the killer, I don’t want to hear it.

 Officer 1 

It may or may not; I’ll let you be the judge.

Charlie stands up.

Charlie 

Listen, either it does or it doesn’t okay! I don’t have time for the games!

 Officer 1 

Okay listen. You called tonight’s case a murder suicide right? Then why did they find traces of poisoning in the woman’s system?

Charlie 

Obviously, he poisoned her then killed her.

 Officer 1 

If you were going to kill someone, why take the time to poison them, call the police, disembowel them and then kill yourself? Why not just kill them and get it over with?

Charlie 

Did they find any prints on the knife or not?

Officer 1

Nothing. You called it a murder suicide. I say or boy just switched the game on us.

Officer 1 walks out the room.

Charlie drops his cigarette on the floor and steps on it.

Charlie 

That son of a bitch is laughing in my face, and I can’t do a thing about it.

Charlie pushes all the files on his desk to the floor, before grabbing his coat and walking out the room.

THE MOURGE

Otis is working on a dead body and a few more slabs surround him as Charlie walks in the room.

Otis takes his gloves off and places them down walking over to Charlie extending his hand.

Otis 

Charlie Sling. Now what brings you to the place where you as well as other people place bodies?

Charlie shakes his hand.

Charlie 

It’s been a long time Otis. But actually, I came down here to ask about the two they brought in tonight.

Otis walks to one of the slabs and removes the cover revealing the woman.

Otis 

I’m pretty sure you know she would have died regardless of the disembowelment.

Charlie places the cover back over the woman.

Charlie 

What exactly is it she would have died from?

Otis 

 Rat poison. The same kind they use to leave in the alleys they always told you not to touch cause of its potency. So the disembowelment was like adding insult to injury.

Charlie 

And what about the guy?

Otis 

Aside from the concussion, he died of an overdose.

Charlie

 Give me your honest opinion. Do you think this was a murder suicide, or the work of a killer?

Otis 

As long as you been on the force, you cant tell the difference between a murder suicide and the work of a deranged madman?

Charlie 

What makes you so sure it wasn’t a murder suicide?

Otis 

Charlie. If you actually looked at the evidence, you would see the answer is right in front of you.

Charlie goes to walk away when Otis grabs him turning him around.

Otis 

You’re running out of time. The more time you spend trying to figure it out, instead of looking in front of you; the killer will win hands down.

Otis pulls out two cigarettes and hands Charlie one.

Charlie 

I’m not understanding what your saying.

Otis 

The answer is in front of you, and that’s all I can say.

Charlie 

Thanks Otis. Maybe I’ll see you around.

Charlie walks out the room.

BERNARD’S ROOM

Bernard is sitting on his bed dressed in his black pajamas with the shirt open drinking a glass of liquor.

Bernard 

It’s my fault. I should have never left you alone that day.

He downs the glass in one gulp and places the glass on the table.

Bernard

I don’t know. Maybe if I knew then what I know now, it might have played a big part.

He pulls a cigarette out along with his gold lighter from his pajama pocket.

He places the cigarette in his mouth and lights it, after which he picks up the newspaper that sat by the bed.

Bernard 

Serial killer. A killer’s mind is nothing more then a picture without the colors. In due time it will be filled with colors of beauty to complete the masterpiece.

He takes a hard pull from the cigarette before placing it out in the astray and lying down in the bed.

Bernard 

Don’t worry. Soon we will be together again.

BERNARD’S OFFICE

Bernard is sitting behind his desk reading files when Mary comes walking in the room.

Mary 

Are you going to be okay?

Bernard 

(Continues reading) 

I’m I going to be okay about what Mary?

Mary 

Wasn’t that your friend that died last night?

Bernard 

(Continues reading) 

Yeah that was playboy Tommy. I never knew he was into drugs like that.

Mary walks to him and turns him so he’s facing her, before she sits on his lap.

Mary 

Are you sure your going to be okay?

Bernard 

I’ll manage. I just don’t understand what would make him do something like that.

Mary 

Maybe he was fed up with the way he was living. Or maybe he just had a depression problem.

Bernard has a blank stare as he drifts off.

BERNARD’S CHILDHOOD FLASBACK TC \l2 "
Bernard’s Mother is sitting at the kitchen table in her bathrobe crying.

Young Bernard comes down the stairs and she quickly wipes her face.

He walks to her and gives her a hug.

Young Bernard 

Mommy, what’s wrong with you?

Bernard’s Mother 

Nothing baby. You all ready for school?

Young Bernard 

Yeah!

Bernard’s Mother 

Good. Now you know your mother will always love you, and no matter what, I’ll always be there for you right?

Young Bernard 

Yes mommy.

Bernard’s Mother 

Okay. Now gone and get out of here before your late.

She gives him a kiss on the cheek and he walks out the room.

She reaches under her leg and pulls out a barber razor, and slits her wrist falling over to the floor bleeding dying slowly.

Bernard comes back in the room and drops his bag to the floor running over to his mother dropping to his knees crying.

Young Bernard 

Mommy! Mommy!

BERNARD’S OFFICE

 Mary is shaking Bernard trying to wake him up.

Mary 

Bernard. Bernard, are you okay?

He shakes it off looking confused.

Bernard

Yeah, I’m fine. Depression. That might just be what it was. Mary can I ask you something?

Mary 

Sure.

Bernard 

Would you accompany me to lunch today?

Mary 

Sure thing. I’ll meet you in the lobby.

She gives him a kiss on the cheek and stands up walking toward the door, and Bernard’s stands up in fear.

Bernard 

Mary please don’t…

She turns around confused.

Mary 

Don’t what?

He snaps back to reality.

Bernard 

Never mind. I’ll see you in a few.

She looks at him confused walking out the room.

He sits down in his chair and places his head down and begins to cry.

THE RESTURANT

Bernard and Mary walk into the restaurant to a table and Bernard pulls her seat out so she can take a seat.

He takes a seat next to her and scoots closer.

At a table not to far from them Claire and Joey sit at the table they where at the first time in the restaurant.

Bernard 

Thank you for coming with me today.

Mary 

Believe you me the pleasure is all mine.

Bernard 

Well the reason I asked you to accompany me today, is because I want to tell you something that only a few people know about me.

Mary 

Okay, what is it?

Joey stands up and walks over to they’re table and place his hand on Mary’s shoulder.

Joey 

Hey buddy. Why didn’t you come and sit with us? We’re not good enough for you and your precious Mary?

Bernard 

Joey all jokes aside. I think you would want to get your hands off her.

Joey 

(Places his hand around her neck) 

I’m I getting under your skin Mr. Perfect? I mean do you really think that I would hurt your little Mary?

Bernard 

Either you leave now. Or Tom is going to have some company real soon.

Mary 

Why don’t you two sit down and try to talk this out.

Joey grabs her by the shoulders and tosses her to the ground.

Joey 

Shut the hell up bitch!

Bernard stands up and gets in Joeys face.

Bernard 

(Spits on him) 

You sorry ass excuse of a man! Throw me to the ground!

Everyone stops eating and turns to look at what was going on.

Joey tries to swing and Bernard grabs him by the throat slamming him to the ground.

Joey tries to fight back, but Bernard is getting the best of him till Claire comes and breaks the fight up.

Claire stands between the two holding them back.

Claire 

What the hell is wrong with you two! Is this the way you’re going to act after our friend’s death?

Joey 

Far as I’m concerned he’s not my friend! And apparently he never was!

Joey walks out the room.

Bernard pushes Claire’s hand off him.

Claire 

What has gotten into you?

Bernard 

Well would you look at this? The virgin. Coming to the rescue this sorry excuse of a man. I tell you what. How about you and him stay the hell out of my life. As you said, why should I hang out with people that standards are lower then mine?

Bernard turns his back to walk off.

Mary stands up and leans in close to Claire.

Mary 

I thought you guys were his friends. Let me tell it, you need to be dead just like the other coward that killed himself last night.

Claire pushes her back and slaps her across the face knocking her on the table.

Claire 

Bernard, how can you turn your back on your friends for this whore!

Bernard comes back and gets Mary off the table.

Bernard 

I said my peace. Now please do me the favor and respect it when I say stay out of my life.

Bernard and Mary walk out the room and Claire stands looking sadden.

BERNARD’S BEDROOM

Bernard is standing at the edge of his bed with a drink in his hand while Mary sits on the bed watching him confused.

Bernard 

Why is this happening to me? Haven’t I suffered enough already?

He downs the drink.

Mary 

Come on and take a seat on the bed, you need to take a break.

He goes over to the dresser and grabs the bottle pouring him another drink before going to take a seat on the bed next to her.

Bernard 

Maybe you’re right. But when I saw you on the floor…

He takes a deep breath and tenses up for a second.

Mary

Calm down and tell me what you where going to say at the restaurant.

Bernard 

My mother. When I was six years old she slit her wrist. She didn’t do it in front of me, but the way I found her she might as well.

Mary 

Oh my god. Why did she do that?

Bernard 

Depression. My father was killed trying to apprehend a suspect, when out the blue the guy partner came out of nowhere and blew the back of his head off. The day we buried him, we buried her too. All she kept saying was she wanted to be with dad.

Mary 

I’m so sorry. How did you deal with that at a young age?

He downs the drink in his hand.

Bernard 

I kept my mind on school and my friend and his parents gave me a place to stay.

Mary 

This friend. Do they have a name?

Bernard 

Good old Phil. Last time I heard about him he was locked up on counts of rape and domestic violence.

He gets up and walks over to the dresser to pour another drink, while Mary slowly takes her clothes off.

Mary 

Do you know where he is now?

Bernard 

Last I heard he was in Ohio. People tell me that he’s got his life right and remarried.

He turns around and backs into the dresser when he sees Mary slowly walking toward him.

Bernard 

What’s this all about?

Mary 

From the moment I saw you, I knew I had to have you.

She gets to him and places her hands on his waist.

Bernard 

But what if I lose you too?

Mary 

The only way you will lose me is through death.

She grabs the back of his head and gives him a deep passionate kiss before ripping his shirt open.

BERNARD’S ROOM

Bernard and Mary are lying under the cover; Mary has her head on Bernard’s chest as he runs his fingers through her hair.

Mary 

Bernard I have something to tell you.

Bernard 

(Sarcastic) 

Damn, you pregnant already?

She hits him on the chest.

Mary 

Its more serious then that.

Bernard 

Okay what is it?

Mary 

I didn’t always use to look this way. I had to have plastic surgery to fix the deep gash that was embedded in the right side of my face.

Bernard 

What happened to you?

Mary 

Usually you would hear cases about the father abusing the daughter. Well in my case it was the other way around.

MARY’S CHILDHOOD FLASHBACK

Mary’s Mother is sitting at the kitchen table drinking a bottle of liquor and Young Mary is sitting on the couch.

Mary’s Mother gets up and makes her way toward Mary.

Mary’s Mother 

Look at you! You’re a good for nothing tramp!

Young Mary’s face is etched with fear and tears.

Young Mary 

What did I do now momma?

Mary’s Mother 

Just like your father! You never have and never will be nothing!

She hits the bottle against the wall shattering it still holding the neck end.

Mary stands up and slowly backs away.

Young Mary

(Weeping) 

Momma please. I didn’t do anything wrong.

Mary’s Mother 

I’ll make sure that you will never be able to look anyone in the eyes Ms. Lady!

Mary tries to run away but her Mother grabs her by the collar slamming her to the ground and plunges the broken bottle into the right side of her face, gouging and twisting it deep in her flesh.

Mary screams in pain as her mother lets her go and drops the broken glass to the floor.

Mary’s Mother 

Now! Now I know you want be out there doing anything foolish! Who could stand to look at a disfigured whore like you!

She goes into the kitchen and gets another bottle of liquor from the cabinet and sits down at the table and falls face forward on the table.

Mary goes into the kitchen still crying in pain and grabs a butcher’s knife from out the rack and walks over to her mother and begins to stab her in the back.

Her mother screams in pain as she continues to stab her.

BERNARD’S ROOM

Bernard is looking confused still holding Mary.

Mary 

They let me off on temporary insanity. They kept me under close observation for some years, before they decided to pay to get my face fixed and releasing me.

Bernard 

I don’t know what to say.

Mary 

It’s okay. But from then on I hated women. And I cant begin to tell you how I hate the women that drink, and then don’t know what they doing while intoxicated.

Bernard 

Well we have each other now and I wont let nothing come between that.

Mary 

Neither will I.

BERNARD’S OFFICE

Bernard is sitting behind his desk smiling as Mary closes the file cabinet and walks over taking a seat on his lap.

Mary 

So what are we doing today?

Bernard 

(Gives her a kiss) 

I was thinking we could…

Charlie comes in the room and walks toward the desk picking up Bernard’s nametag.

Charlie 

Bernard Drive?

Bernard 

Yes, how may I help you?

He places the nametag down.

Charlie 

Get your stuff, your coming with me.

Bernard 

May I ask why I’m coming with you?

Charlie 

Don’t get smart kid. Just get your stuff and come on.

Charlie walks out the room.

Mary 

What’s that all about?

Bernard 

I don’t know. But I tell you one thing. He better have a good reason, otherwise I hope he has a healthy pension to retire on.

THE POLICE STATION

Bernard is sitting at the table in an interrogation room, and Charlie stands to the side of him smoking a cigarette.

Bernard 

So you want to tell me why I’m here now?

Charlie

(Exhales)

Joey west and Claire Niles are your friends correct?

Bernard 

They use to be, so what of it?

Charlie 

That’s not what’s important. What is important is that you where friends with Tom Tip.

Bernard 

Okay?

Charlie takes the note out and places it in front of Bernard.

Bernard 

(Picks the note up and laughs) 

You brought me down here to read your love letters?

Charlie 

Just read the note and stop being a smart ass.

He opens the note and reads over it.

Bernard 

Okay, now what?

Charlie 

If you paid attention, you would see it says sincerely B at the end.

Bernard 

Wow okay. Are you trying to say I wrote this?

Charlie 

I’m saying that if you don’t know who the killer is, it’s highly apparent you’re on the list.

Bernard 

Cause it says sincerely B huh? Apparently you don’t know who I am.

Charlie 

I know who you are, and where you come from.

Bernard 

Good. Then you know keeping me here any longer could cost you your job.

Bernard stands up and tries to walk out and Charlie drops his cigarette on the floor stepping on it grabbing him by the arm.

Charlie 

Got a real smart mouth just like your friends said. Now that I think of it. Did you use a nice little catch phrase like that when they found you with your mother?

Bernard snatches his arm away and pushes Charlie to the side.

Bernard 

Like I said. They not friends of mine. And if I were you detective, I’d tread softly. You never know if you might be on someone’s list.

Bernard walks out the room and Charlie stands looking with a frustrated look on his face.

THE BAR

Bernard is sitting at the bar that’s partially full and there’s some music playing in the background.

Bernard 

(Slurring) 

The woman I love is a murderer.

Bartender 

Are you okay buddy?

Bernard 

I’m I okay? Would you be okay if your woman was a deranged killer?

Bartender 

I think you need to go home pal. You had enough.

Bernard 

Who are you to tell me I had enough?

A guy at the end of the bar gets up and walks down to Bernard and places his hand on his shoulder.

Guy 

Your that lawyer guy right?

Bernard grabs the bottle off the counter and turns around looking at the guy confused reaching in his pocket to retrieve one of his business cards.

Bernard 

Yeah that’s me. If you have a problem give me a call.

The guy takes the card and tears it up throwing it to the floor.

Guy 

You’re the problem! You’re the reason why my brother got sent away for life!

Bernard 

What can I say? I’m the best to do it.

The guy snatches Bernard up by the collar.

Bartender 

I’m not having any ignorance in here tonight.

Bernard 

Trust me, there isn’t going to be any fighting. I’m just going to introduce my new friend here to Jack.

Guy 

The only thing that’s going to get introduced is…

Bernard hits him over the head with the bottle knocking him to the floor, after which he kicks him in the head knocking him flat.

The bartender pulls a gun out and lets a round off in the air.

Bartender 

Get the hell out of here! I told you I wasn’t having this tonight!

Bernard walks backwards making his way to the door.

Bernard 

I’ll leave. But before I go. Everybody have a round on me.

He goes in his pocket and pulls out two rolls of money and throws them to the ground.

BERNARD’S LIVING ROOM

Bernard staggers in the house and leans up against the wall.

Mary stands at the top of the steps looking down at him.

Mary 

What took you so long to get home?

Bernard 

Mary? How you get in here?

Mary 

The same way you did, although I find it hard to believe you made it home in your condition!

Bernard 

What’s wrong with you? Why are you so mad?

She walks down the steps to him and gives him a shove.

Mary 

What’s wrong with me? I been here all day cooking dinner, and now you gone and ruined it!

Bernard 

Huh?

Mary 

You know what?

She goes back upstairs slamming the door behind her.

He shrugs up his shoulders and goes into the living room falling face first on the couch.

The doorbell rings.

Bernard 

(Dazed) 

What? No your honor I have no further questions.

The doorbell continues to ring non-stop.

Bernard rolls over off the couch and drags himself to the door.

Bernard 

All right, all right, who is it!

He gets to the door and the bell stops.

Bernard 

What? I know you didn’t have me get up for nothing?

Phil 

Why stop now when you can go all the way?

Bernard 

Because what you do now can better you for tomorrow!

He swings the door open.

Bernard 

Phil!

They give each other a hug and Phil comes in and Bernard closes the door.

They go into the living room and take a seat on the couch.

Phil 

I see you made it to be what you wanted to be.

Bernard 

Yeah. So what brings you out here? I heard you were in Ohio.

Phil 

I been here a while. The wife and I had issues, so we parted ways.

Bernard 

It wasn’t for what I think was it?

Phil gets up and goes to the counter and grabs a bottle of liquor and two shot glasses.

Phil 

No. I quit that a long time ago. Believe you me; I learned my lesson from that.

He pours the glasses.

Bernard 

That’s good. So how you like it in the county of murder and madness?

Phil 

That’s crazy. But I don’t pay that attention. Besides I had to come and see my one and only best friend.

Mary come downstairs and stands by the steps.

Mary 

What is going on down here?

They stand up and look at her.

Phil 

Who is that?

Bernard 

Mary this is my only best friend Phil, Phil this is Mary.

Mary 

The coward that hits women. Anyways, I’m going to bed goodnight.

She goes back upstairs.

Phil 

What’s her problem?

Bernard 

It doesn’t matter. Anyway, where you staying at?

Phil 

A hotel. Nothing special.

Bernard 

No, you meant to say your staying here.

Phil 

No I can’t do that B.

Bernard 

Phil you did it for me when I needed it the most, so its only right I return the favor.

Phil 

Same Bernard. You never knew the meaning of defeat.

Bernard 

That’s why I’m the best lawyer around.

They toast and down they’re drinks laughing.

BERNARD’S OFFICE

Bernard walks in his office and Mary is filing cases.

He walks to her and tries to give her a hug and kiss but she pushes him back and folds her arms across her chest.

Mary 

What are you going to do about your friend?

Bernard 

Phil? What about him?

She takes a deep breath.

Bernard 

That’s right. We’re supposed to be going to lunch today.

He goes to walk out the door and Mary grabs him by the arm.

Mary 

Bernard. Are you serious? Is that all you have to say to me?

He gives her a kiss.

Bernard 

I love you and I’ll see you when I get home.

He walks out the door and she stands breathing heavy with an upset look on her face.

THE RESTURANT

Joey and Claire are sitting at the usual table, as Bernard and Phil come in and take a seat at a table.

Joey

Look at him. Who does he think he is?

Claire 

He was under a lot of pressure that’s all. Besides, you were out of line that day yourself.

Bernard gets up and makes his way toward Joey and Claire.

Joey 

Maybe. But he still had no right. If he was over here right now I’d…

Bernard sticks his hand out in front of him.

Bernard 

You would accept my apology and say that we’re still friends.

Claire 

Bernard. What brings you over here to talk to the low standard people?

Joey 

Yeah, I thought the perfect people didn’t talk to the less fortunate?

Bernard pulls his hand back.

Bernard 

Come on, that’s all in the past. I’m a new person now, so come on and give me another chance.

Claire stands up and walks in front of him.

Claire 

I don’t know. How would I feel with life without Mr. Perfect? Now that could be something hard to get over.

She smiles and gives him a hug.

Bernard 

Thanks Claire, I really appreciate that. What about you Joey? Do you forgive me?

Joey stands up and the manager comes running over standing between the two.

Manager 

Please, can we keep the violence out of here today?

Bernard goes in his pocket and pulls out a roll of money and places it in the Managers shirt pocket.

Bernard 

Listen. Take that and go tell one of your waitresses to come and take my friends and I orders.

Manager

Yes sir, I’ll send one right away.

He runs off.

Claire 

Can you tell me what happened to Bernard?

Bernard 

I had a wake up call. But seriously, I want you two to meet someone.

Bernard signals for Phil to come over to the table.

Phil comes over and keeps his eyes on Claire.

Bernard 

Joey, Claire this is my friend Phil, Phil, Joey and Claire.

Phil 

How you doing Joey?

Phil takes Claire’s hand and kisses it softly.

Phil 

I’m charmed to meet your acquaintance.

Claire 

Bernard where did you meet this well-mannered man?

Bernard 

He’s my friend from back in the day. He’s the reason why I’m the successful person I am today.

Claire 

Well Phil, you did a great job.

Joey 

Calm down Claire, I don’t think he’s into men.

Phil 

She’s far from a man. She’s a true virtue of beauty.

Joey 

He must be blind. What man in they right mind would say that about Claire?

Bernard 

All right, enough of the jokes as Tom would say. Lets sit down eat and have a good time.

They sit talking and laughing and standing outside looking in the window is Mary with a deranged look on her face.

BERNARD’S HOUSE

Bernard and Phil come in the house laughing.
Phil 

You got some crazy friends boy I tell you. And that Claire is something special.

Bernard 

I bet she is, considering you never took your eyes off her.

Phil 

She’s beautiful what can I say? But I doubt she would be interested in me.

Bernard 

Are you serious? They way you two were talking, there’s no doubt in mind that you two wouldn’t get along just fine.

Phil 

You think so?

Bernard 

Yeah, why wouldn’t…

Mary comes out the kitchen staggering holding a bottle of liquor.

Mary 

He’s right! What woman would be interested in a former rapist, slash woman beater!

Bernard walks over to her and snatches the bottle out her hand.

Bernard 

What the hell is the matter with you?

Phil 

Don’t worry about it. I’m just gone go, I’ll come back later.

Bernard 

No, you don’t have to go nowhere! I need to talk with you.

He grabs her by the arm and pulls her in the kitchen.

He presses her against the wall.

Bernard 

Why are you talking to Phil like that? What did he do to you?

Mary 

I’m not going to lose you to a rapist that’s all I’m saying!

Bernard 

Lose me? Look your drunk right now and I know your not thinking right. Gone head upstairs and we can talk about this later.

She snatches his hands down and pushes him back.

Mary 

Your not my daddy, I don’t have to listen to you!

She goes to walk away.

Bernard 

I need to be your daddy. Somebody needs to lay some discipline on your ass.

She turns around.

Mary 

Oh really? I don’t think I would want you to be my daddy, considering the fact that bastard was a rapist too! One of the reasons why I’m here!

She walks out the kitchen.

Bernard stands looking sadden before walking out the kitchen.

Phil 

Are you okay? Your girl just stormed out pass me.

Bernard 

I’m far from okay. Listen, I’ll talk with you later.

He goes upstairs to his room closing the door, and Phil stands looking confused.

BERNARD’S BEDROOM

Bernard is lying in his bed and the killer is walking toward him.

Killer 

Psst.

Bernard 

(Half sleep) 

Phil I told you I’d talk to you later.

Killer 

Psst.

Bernard 

Man…

The killer jumps on top of him and quickly turns the flashlight on in his eyes.

Bernard 

What do you want?

The killer pulls a butchers knife out.

Bernard 

Charlie said this would happen. Gone head and get it over with.

The killer places the dull part of the knife on the right side of his face and trails it down to his heart.

Bernard 

What are you waiting for? Do it! Do it, Mary!

The killer quickly places a deep gash in his side.

Bernard 

Is…is that the best you got…sweetie?

The killer takes the flashlight and hits him upside the head a few times knocking him unconscious.

Before leaving the room the Killer places a note on the dresses by the bed and takes his gold lighter.

HOSPITAL ROOM

 Bernard is getting stitched up and Charlie is standing by his bedside.

Charlie 

I don’t believe this. I cant be standing to the guy who could have swore he wasn’t on the list.

Bernard 

This is not the time for sarcasm.

Charlie 

You right. I think you need to take a look at this.

He hands him the note.

Bernard takes it and reads.

Bernard 

I’m cutting off all ties. Nothing will stand between my goal accept death. For the first time, Bernard was scared for his life.

Charlie 

Do you know what this means?

Bernard 

Yeah. She was plotting on me all this time.

Charlie 

Who?

Bernard 

My girlfriend.

Charlie 

(Laughs) 

Your girlfriend is the Killer?

Bernard 

I guess so.

Charlie 

Okay lets say that’s true. This explains why she killed your friend. But why did she kill the other women?

Bernard 

Her mother. She was abused as a child and she scarred the right side of her face. From there on she had a grudge against women.

Charlie 

That explains why she takes the flesh from they’re face. What we need to do now is get to her before she kills someone else.

Bernard 

She might be at the office, but if not, she’s most definitely at my house.

Charlie 

Why would she be at the office?

Bernard 

I don’t know, but that’s the only way we’re going to find out where she lives.

Charlie 

We need to get moving, there’s no time to waste.

BERNARD’S OFFICE

Bernard and Charlie are standing in the messy office.

Charlie 

Looks like we made it here to late.

Bernard 

We may have got here late, but we know where she’s going.

Charlie picks up a picture of Bernard and his mother when he was little.

Charlie 

Hey kid. How did you get over that thing with you and your mother?

Bernard 

I took a case that was somewhat similar. This woman killed her husband because he always cheated and beat on her.

Charlie 

So she killed him out of rage?

Bernard 

Depression. She was at the breaking point. The state she was in, I’m surprised she didn’t kill him, herself and the kids. So during the trial, I kept having flashbacks of my incident and it helped strengthen me to win the case.

Charlie 

So by winning the case you figured it would help you with your problem, and at the same time you could let go of the guilt and finally let your mother rest in peace.

Bernard 

Well like I say. If I knew then, what I know now.

Charlie walks to him and gives him a pat on the back.

Charlie 

Kid. I’m sorry about that comment I made before.

Bernard 

I’m good. Sometimes I need to hear those words to get me through the rough times.

Charlie 

You did good kid. Most people wouldn’t be able to do what you did. Now come on so we can get the justice those innocent people that died deserve.

Charlie walks out the room.

Bernard stands looking sad for a second, before taking a deep breath and walking out the room.

He gets halfway down the hall when he’s clothesline to the ground by the killer.

Charlie stops on the steps and notices Bernard’s not behind him.

Charlie 

Hey kid! Come on we need to get moving!

Charlie pulls his gun out and makes his way back up the stairs.

Charlie 

Come on kid we need to get that girlfriend of yours.

He gets to the top of the stairs and stops.

Charlie 

Kid?

Charlie takes cover and the killer opens fire and Charlie fires back.

Charlie comes out to try and get a clean shot and is struck in the arm making him fall down the stairs and the Killer quickly follows him down.

The killer places a knee in Charlie’s chest and places the gun to his head.

Charlie

Gone and kill me you crazy bitch! Kill me and get it over with!

The killer hits Charlie upside the head a few times knocking him unconscious.

BERNARD’S ROOM

The killer is standing over Bernard tied down to the bed injecting something in his arm.

The killer walks out the room and Phil is coming in the house.

Phil 

Hey Bernard, you wont believe what happened to me today.

The killer goes back in the room and closes the door.

Phil makes his way up the stairs.

Phil 

You in there with Mary huh? Well you gone have to excuse me, because you have to hear this.

He opens the door and quickly runs in when he sees Bernard tied down to the bed unconscious.

He rushes to him and starts to shake him trying to wake him up.

The killer slowly walks toward him with a knife in hand.

Phil 

Bernard wake up buddy. Wake up.

The killer places a hand on Phil’s shoulder making him stand up and turn around.

Phil 

What the…

The killer plunges the knife deep in Phil’s throat making him fall over dead on the bed beside Bernard.

BERNARD’S ROOM

Bernard is still tied to the bed and the room is lit by candles, as Mary stand at the foot of the bed in the shadows.

Bernard 

(Half woke) 

Mommy get up. Get up mommy.

Distorted voice

I see your starting to awake.

Bernard 

(Half woke) 

Help me mommy. What I’m I supposed to do?

Distorted voice 

Mommy can’t help you now. Wake up; I have a surprise for you.

Bernard slowly wakes up and turns his head to the side and sees Phil’s dead body.

Bernard 

Oh my god, Phil!

Bernard struggles to try and get free as he stares at Mary.

Bernard 

I knew it was you. Why didn’t you just kill me and got it over with?

She stands silent.

Bernard 

Don’t you have anything to say for yourself you spineless coward?

Joey 

Yes, actually I do.

Bernard 

Joey? What are you her partner?

Joey 

How can I be her partner when I killed her too?

Bernard 

Huh?

Joey lets Mary hair and shirt go allowing her to fall to the bed dead with the back of her head crushed in and multiple stab wounds in her back.

Bernard

(Weeping) 

Mary. I’m so sorry.

Joey comes out the shadows and walks over to Phil’s body.

Joey 

Now would you look at that? Mr. Perfect has a heart after all.

Bernard 

You go to hell you son of a bitch.

Joey 

The bitch part I can agree with. The son part is way off.

Bernard 

What are you saying? You’re a woman?

Joey snatches the knife out of Phil’s throat and walks to Bernard.

Joey 

I use to be. Besides, when I was a woman, you didn’t care too much for me then just like you do now.

Bernard 

What the hell are you talking about?

Joey 

Back in high school, I was the flat chest girl with big teeth, bum clothes and shaggy hair.

Bernard 

I think you got the wrong guy freak.

Joey 

Let me refresh your memory. Graduation day, a girl comes up to you and asks if she can have that special place in your heart.

Bernard lays silent.

Joey 

I guess the ugly people are hard to remember. I mean, how you can you remember a woman like Josephine Blank?

Bernard 

It can’t be.

BERNARD’S TEENAGE FLASHBACK

Teenage Bernard and Phil are standing in the school hallway dressed in they’re cap and gowns.

Teenage Bernard 

This is it. This is the day we been waiting for.

Teenage Phil 

Yep. This day mounts the beginning of our futures.

Teenage Bernard 

Check out this ring I got.

Bernard holds his right hand out.

Teenage Phil 

That’s sweet. Where you get it?

Teenage Bernard 

It was my mom’s wedding ring.

Teenage Phil 

That’s cool.

Josephine comes walking down the hall dressed in her cap and gown and walks behind Bernard tapping him on the shoulder.

Josephine 

Excuse me Bernard; can I talk to you for a minute?

Bernard turns around and jumps back.

Teenage Bernard 

Damn Scooby, what you want?

Josephine 

Well it’s the end of the year and I was wondering if…

Teenage Phil 

Say what you got to say Scooby so we can go.

Josephine 

Well I was wondering if we could exchange numbers so we can keep in touch.

Bernard and Phil look at each other and laugh.

Teenage Phil 

Why the hell would he want to keep in touch with you?

Josephine 

I wasn’t talking to you now was I?

Teenage Bernard 

Will you two calm down?

Bernard grabs Josephine’s hand and holds it.

Teenage Bernard 

I would love to do that Josephine.

Josephine 

Really?

Teenage Bernard 

Man hell no! Now gone and get out of here Scooby.

Bernard and Phil start to walk off and Josephine runs behind him grabbing his shoulder.

Josephine

Bernard, I can be that woman you need, all you have to do is give me that chance.

Bernard turns around back handing her with his right hand knocking her to the floor.

Teenage Bernard 

There is no way in hell I would be with an ugly bitch like you! I’d rather die then be with something that looks like you!

She sits on the floor crying holding her bleeding face.

Bernard looks down at her sad and tries to help her up and she slaps him across the face making him step back.

Josephine 

Get the hell away from me you bastard!

Teenage Bernard 

Listen Josephine. I didn’t mean to…

She stands to her feet.

Josephine

You mark my words Bernard Drive! It may not be today, tomorrow or the year after this! But your going to pay for what you did to me, physically and mentally!

She takes off running crying and Bernard tries to go after her and Phil grabs his shoulder.

Teenage Phil 

Man let her go. Who’s going to take what that ugly girl says serious anyway?

Teenage Bernard 

Maybe you’re right.

Bernard looks at his ring and rubs the piece of flesh and blood off.

BERNARD’S ROOM

Joey is standing over Bernard.

Bernard 

You mean to tell me, you waited all this time to finally come back and do something to me?

Joey 

Well when you have to go through therapy and years of planning to get revenge on someone, you would be waiting a long time too.

Bernard 

Whatever.

Joey 

But don’t worry yourself with that baby. Now you can finally be with a real woman.

Bernard 

What?

Joey 

See I may look like a man, but I still have the proper equipment that a woman needs to satisfy her man.

Bernard 

You are truly out your mind you know that?

Joey

Maybe. But now I can be that woman in your life that you always needed. See unlike your mother who killed herself because your father was killed. What a pathetic woman. But as I was saying, unlike her, I will never leave you.

Bernard 

You go to hell.

Joey slashes him across the stomach reopening his stitches.

Bernard moans in pain.

Joey 

Don’t worry baby. We can grow to love each other.

Bernard 

I…I’d rather die then love you.

Joey 

I wont let you die sweetheart. We’re going to be one happy couple.

The alarm goes off and we see Claire making her way into the house slowly making her way to the stairs.

Joey 

It seems we have company honey. Let me go and greet them, and I’ll be right back to tend to you.

Joey places a gag in Bernard’s mouth and starts to walk off.

Bernard struggles to say something and Joey comes back.

Joey 

Yes sweetie, what is it?

He takes the gag out.

Bernard 

Its like I always said. I knew you didn’t have a social life.

Joey 

Okay you know what since you still want to be stubborn, I see I can’t have you. So I guess I need to gone and send you to your precious Mary.

Joey gets ready to stab him when Claire busts in the room.

Claire 

What is going on in here? Joey…

She covers her mouth when she sees the scene.

Joey 

Damn Claire, now I have to kill you too.

Claire 

You were the killer all this time? You killed Tom?

Joey 

What can I say? You act like it was a big loss to someone.

Claire 

You bastard.

Joey 

True enough. But this here has nothing to do with you. Women like you and I need to stick together.

Claire 

What the hell are you talking about? What kind of drugs are you on?

Joey slowly makes his way toward her.

Bernard 

It’s a woman Claire! It’s a sick bitch from my past that’s come back after all these years to get me!

Joey 

Pay him no mind Claire. Me and you…

Claire takes a swing making him step back a few steps.

Claire 

Why would I want to be apart of whatever you’re thinking?

Charlie makes his way up the stairs with his gun drawn and his arm in a sling.

Joey licks his lip and steps back toward her.

Joey 

Fine. I see I can’t win.

Joey rushes at her and the two tussle outside the door and trip over each other’s feet and tumble down the stairs knocking over Charlie.

Claire lies still in pain as well as Charlie, as Joey stands up getting the knife walking to Claire.

Joey 

See Claire. The strength of me being a real woman allows me to withstand anything.

He grabs Claire head and tilts it back.

Joey 

Unfortunately for you, this is the end of the story.

He gets ready to place the knife on her throat when Charlie makes him drop the knife by shooting him in the arm.

Joey 

I don’t recall this happening in the story.

Charlie 

That’s what happens when you leave a person alive in the other scene. They come back to bite you in the ass.

Joey picks the knife back up.

Joey 

Not in my story.

Charlie 

Look I’m tired. Just put the knife down and we can all walk out of here still breathing.

Joey 

You’re in the way of a beautiful picture. It’s time to white you out.

He runs at Charlie and Charlie lets off a few rounds hitting him in the chest making him fall back.

Charlie gets up and walks over to Claire.

Charlie 

How you doing over here?

Claire 

I had better days. Bernard’s upstairs tied up to the bed.

Charlie 

Let’s head up there and…ugh!

Joey slices Charlie across his Achilles making him fall over to the floor.

Joey 

(Crawling toward him) 

He’s…mine…and you can’t…have him!

He prepares to slit his throat and Claire shoots him in the head making him fall down dead.

Charlie 

Damn. I guess you can handle yourself.

Claire 

She wanted something she couldn’t have, and that’s the end on that.

Charlie 

Good. Gone out there and radio for an ambulance.

Claire 

Right.

She places the gun in her purse.

OUTSIDE BERNARD’S HOUSE

Bernard and Charlie are on stretchers getting treated as Claire walks besides Bernard.

Bernard 

Thanks Claire. In a few seconds I was gone be the best dead lawyer in town.

Claire 

The reason I did that is so I could ask you a question.

Bernard 

What might that be?

Claire 

Remember that pedophile that was caught not to long ago?

Bernard 

Yeah, I got him life in jail. What about him?

Claire 

Well along with giving him life, you took my unborn life.

Bernard 

Huh?

Claire 

He was my soon to be husband and the father of my child I lost due to a miscarriage because of you!

Bernard 

He was a child molester. And frankly, I’m glad the nasty bastard is in jail.

She pulls the gun out from her purse and takes aim at him.

Medics 

(Together) 

She’s got a gun!

They take off running.

Claire 

A life for two lives sounds good to me. What do you think?

Bernard 

You want to kill me too huh Claire. Gone head and do it.

Claire 

I hear by sentence you to death. No further words.

Charlie sits up and shoots Claire in the back of the head making her fall on Bernard dead before dropping to the ground.

Charlie 

You owe me one kid.

Bernard 

All this time I thought she was a virgin.

The medics place Bernard inside the ambulance.

INSIDE THE AMBULANCE

Bernard is in the back of the ambulance and medics are tending to him.

Bernard 

I’m alone again.

Medic 

Excuse me sir?

Bernard 

Nothing, just thinking aloud.

Medic 

Okay.

Bernard 

I want to go home.

Medic 

Huh?

Bernard 

Can you loosen my straps please; I’m feeling a little dizzy?

The medic unloosens the straps.

Bernard 

Thank you. I’m going home now.

Medic 

What?

Bernard opens the door and jumps out running into a car flipping up on the hood and rolling off dead.

THE GRAVEYARD

Charlie is standing at Bernard’s tombstone holding some roses, his arm still in a sling.

Charlie 

I guess this is the way it had to end kid. I told you, you owed me one, but now your gone. I tell you one thing. You can finally rest in peace. Not to mention you made amends with your mother.

He places the roses on the ground, pulls out a cigarette and lights it before walking off.

CURTAINS CLOSE

Narrator 

Depression can lead to numerous things that all have bad outcomes. Don’t let the burden of what happened to you or someone you know bring you down. For life is meant to be enjoyed by the day, not lying around miserable everyday because of something that happened. Live life to the fullest. Don’t be miserable because you will end up dying old and miserable and for what? Dedicated in loving memory of Mary K. Lewis and Deshawn McCloud.

THE END

