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FADE IN:

EXT. THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN CLINIC – DAY

It is a small medical clinic set up somewhere within the Rocky Mountains.  Two ambulances are parked outside.

The air is a bit smoky.  Far off in the background we see a large forest fire burning on a hill.

Suddenly there is a downpour from the clouds in the sky.  It does not hit the clinic, but it rains on the forest fire.





MAN’S VOICE (V.O.)



Hilda, don’t cry over my death.

INT. THE MORGUE – DAY

The black-clad and grim PLUTO stands in the background.  In the foreground is HILDA, a pregnant woman in her twenties, and the transparent ghost of MATT, who wears a firefighter’s outfit.





MATT


I’m feeling no pain.  And I







know where I am going to








spend the rest of eternity.





HILDA



You mean, you-you’re going







to . . . to Heaven.





PLUTO



Hmph.  He is going to the







Elysian Fields, woman.





MATT



Yes, honey.

Hilda tries to clasp Matt’s hands, but she can not touch him.  Her hands passes through his.





MATT (CONT’D)


It’s my reward for saving







so many lives.
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HILDA



But how can I go on without







you?





MATT



You’ll find a way, dear.

He points to her large stomach.





MATT (CONT’D)



Our child will give you the







strength you need.





HILDA



Matt, you can’t leave me--us!

She tries to grab his wrist, but her hand passes through him.




MATT



But I must, Hilda.  Pluto can







only keep me on Earth for a







short time.

Hilda turns to face Pluto, who is emotionless.





PLUTO



The shade is correct.  I must







send him to the other realm.





HILDA



No!  Please!  Pluto!  King


Pluto!  I beg you!  Just a







few more minutes!





MATT



Hilda . . .





HILDA



I can’t live without him!

Pluto shines a black beam at Matt.  Matt becomes a human outline.  Hilda screams.




PLUTO



You are the wife of a hero!
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PLUTO (CONT’D)


You shall find the courage.



Farewell, Matthew Bowman.





MATT (V.O.)



Hilda.  Goodbyyyyyyyy.





HILDA



Matt!  NOOOOOOO!

Matt disappears.  Hilda glares at Pluto with blood in her eyes.  She holds up her fists to his face.





HILDA (CONT’D)



Damn you!  All I wanted was a







few more minutes with him!

He tries to give her a reassuring smile.  He does not quite pull

it off.





PLUTO



Be strong, Hilda Bowman.  After






all, you have his legacy to







pass onto future generations.

Hilda looks down at her stomach and caresses it.  Tears run down her cheeks.





HILDA



I’ve got to think of Matt,



Junior.  





PLUTO



Instill the father’s values into






your child.  Make Matt Bowman be






proud of his son.  That is all






you can do from now on.





HILDA


You’re right.  I’m sorry for







yelling at you, King Pluto.







It was very kind of you to let






me see my husband for . . .




(a beat, chokes a bit)



The last time.
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PLUTO



It is what I do during these







times of trouble.  Now you







had best go home and rest.





HILDA



But the fire . . . Matt brought






me here because it was too 


close to our house.





PLUTO



You do not worry about the



fire.  It has been put out by



the World Power.

EXT. THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN CLINIC – DAY

It continues to rain in the background.  The fire is put out, but the area is full of smoke.





PLUTO (V.O.)



The danger is over, Hilda







Bowman.  And your baby needs







you.

INT. THE BOWMAN HOUSE/LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Hilda sits on the sofa, which is situated in front of the closed curtains.  KNOCKING is heard at the door.

She heads for the door.  She leans against it.





HILDA



Who is it?





FRIEDA (V.O.)



Frieda and Len.





HILDA




(smiles)



Oh, good.   

She opens the door to reveal FREIDA and LEN, a couple in their midtwenties.  The two are very concerned about her.
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HILDA (CONT’D)



I was afraid you might be a







reporter.

They come in, and Hilda closes the door.  Then she locks it.





FRIEDA



Hilda, how are you doing?





HILDA


I’m holding up pretty good.







All things considered.





LEN



You shouldn’t be alone tonight.






Not with all of those reporters






camped out on your lawn.





FRIEDA



So we’re taking you home with







us.  I’ll pack a few things--





HILDA


How sweet.  But it’s unnecessary.



Please sit down.

Len and Frieda sit on the sofa.  Hilda stands in front of them by the closed curtains.





HILDA (CONT’D)



Everything is going to be







all right.





FRIEDA



Hilda, did you really . . .







talk to Matt?





FRIEDA



Yes.  And he assured me that







he’s in a better place now.





LEN



When Irene told me about that







Pluto guy . . . hell, I didn’t



know what to think.
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FRIEDA



Len!





LEN



Oh, God!  I shouldn’t have said






he--that!






HILDA



(beaming)



Matt assured me that he wasn’t






going there.

Hilda turns to the closed curtains.  Her hand heads for the split in-between them.  Frieda looks at her.





HILDA (CONT’D)



My Matt is with the angels now.



Isn’t that great news?





FRIEDA



Uh, yes, it is.

FRIEDA AND LEN

They lean closer and whisper to each other.





LEN



She’s in shock.





FRIEDA



Which may be a good thing.



Given her mood swings.

HILDA

She pulls out a gum from the windowsill.  She looks at the gun as if entranced.





HILDA



But still, Matt must be lonely






up there.  Him being new and







all.

I ffdfdjlljkjhlkk
HILDA, FREIDA, AND LEN
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Frieda and Len stand up.





LEN



Oh, my God!  Hilda!





FRIEDA



Don’t kill yourself!

Hilda looks at Frieda with a confused expression.





HILDA



Kill myself?  But I have Matt’s






legacy to take care of.

Hilda aims the gun at them.  Then she shoots four times.
FRIEDA AND LEN IN SLOW MOTION

They are each shot in the head and chest.  They fall on the sofa.  Blood comes out of their wounds.   

HILDA
She clutches the gun and holds it to her heart.  She smiles with pure delight.





HILDA



I do thank you very much for







keeping Matt company up there.

FADE OUT.

