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| NT. HOUSE. DAY.

JACK, a ninety year old man, snokes a cigarette. JACK |ives
alone, in a brick house, built in 1990.

He drags on his cigarette, and exhal es, and then begins to
cough uncontrol | ably.

He reaches for his oxygen mask, and inhal es.

Hi s heartbeat returns to normal. JACK breathes a sigh of
relief.

On the table next to him are his pride and joy. Three |arge
pl ant pots, with his cacti.

He butts his cigarette out, in one of the plant puts.
A knock on the door.

JACK
Cone in, it’s open!

Reachi ng for oxygen.
CEORGE, a sixty one year old man, | ooks at JACK, and grins.

JACK
H, how are you. Cone in!

GEORGE
| see you living here al one, and
just wanted to know if your

al right!
JACK

|’mokay. I'mstill alive.
GEORGE

Are they all your books?

CGEORGE wal ks to the books, stacked on the table, near the
pot plants. And | ooks at the titles.

GEORGE (CONT.)
You nust |ike reading?

JACK
| don’t read rmuch, | |ike being
surrounded by books!

JACK lights another cigarette.
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JACK (CONT.)
Good to see soneone. Your wel cone
here anytinme. Can | get you a
drink?

GEORGE
Wat er.

JACK slowy gets up off his chair, and goes into the
ki tchen. GEORGE follows him

JACK pours a gl ass for GEORGE
GEORCE drinks the water.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
So. How s the wonen situation herel
Wth you

JACK
Wnen? Plenty wonen! But theirs one
that stands out! Forty years ago.
Met her at a park, in the city. W
will have sex, once a week, every
Friday, she comes over for sex.
MELCODY was her nane.

CU ON GEORGE

JACK (CONT.)
One day she cones over late! It
turns out she stole $500000 from
her pinp, or boss, or soneone.
Anyway, this soneone, cones over
turns ny house inside out, |ooking
for the noney. Then he storns off,
| eaving nme kind of shaken up!

CU ON GEORGE

GEORGE
Did you call the cops?

JACK
No!! She arrived the next norning,
and we took off, down the coast, to
the house we're in now

GEORGE
So, did he find you guy’ s down
here?

CU ON JACK, W TH SAD EXPRESSI| ON
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JACK
Yes! !

GEORGE
VWhat did he do?

JACK TAKES A MOMENT TO THI NK

JACK
Burst through that very door, you
came in, |ooking for MELODY. He
knocked nme off ny feet. By the tine
| reached him he was hol ding
MELODY down, scream ng " Were' s the
money? Wiere’s the noney? The
nmoney, where’'s it!!

GEORGE
And then, what did you do?

JACK
Went to the gun cabi net. Took out
t he gun, and shot five bullets into
hi s back!

GEORGE
Oh shit! Did you go to jail?

JACK
No. We buried his body under the
peach tree.

JACK points to the tree, in his back yard.
JACK lights another cigarette.

GEORGE
Wiy are you telling ne this?

JACK sits back at his chair, drags on his cigarette, and
begi ns to cough, uncontrollably, his face goes bright red.

JACK
| killed soneone, because | coul d!
That’s it! Feel free to tell the
cops!

JACK cl utches his chest, and dies...



