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FADE I N

I NT. AN OLD BARN - DAY

The barn has seen better days. There is a hole of about three
feet in the right wall as you enter the barn. Hay is
scattered about. A snmall wooden box, neasuring about two by
two, lies in the mddle of the floor.

BRI DGET O MALLEY, 18, with her hair pulled back in a ponytai
enters the barn. Hangi ng over her shoulder is a medium sized
canvas bag. She wal ks over to the small wooden box, placing
her bag to the side of it. She takes out a small white linen
table cloth and places it on the box. Then she takes out a
smal | wooden container. She opens it up and takes a chess
board out, placing it on the box. She then carefully aligns
t he chess pieces on the board.

A few nonents after the chess board is set up JOHN
COVI NGTON, 18, enters the barn

Bridget runs over to greet him She gives hima quick hug.

BRI DGET
John!

John is not |ooking all that happy.

BRI DGET (cont’ d)
What ' s wrong?

John wal ks over towards the chess board.

JOHN
Just ny brother again.

Bridget wal ks over to the chess board and sits down next to
t he box. She straightens out the white Queen.

BRI DGET
You shouldn’t let himget to you.

John smiles slightly as he sits across from Bri dget.

JOHN
Aye, | know. It’s just he’s been
t al ki ng about joining up again.

BRI DGET
Joining up with who? They’ ve al
basi cal | y di sbanded.



JOHN
Try telling that to TOM | think
he’s been spending too nmuch tine
i stening to GRANDPA.

Bri dget noves a pawn.

BRI DGET
It’s the ol der generation, John.
They can’'t |let go of the past.

John noves his own pawn.

JOHN
Wl | they don’'t have to be
spreading it to this generation

BRI DGET
Tomstill remenbers how it was, you
know, before the Good Friday Peace
Accord. Besides you aren’t
listening to your grandfather, are
you?

Bri dget noves a rook.

JOHN
I wouldn't be here if | was.

John noves anot her pawn.

JOHN (cont’ d)
(Laughi ng)
G andpa woul d have a bl oody heart
attack if he knew I was playing
chess with a Catholic.

Bridget |eans back into a pile of hay.
BRI DGET
(Sul ki ng)
| thought | was nore to you then
just a chess partner.
John noves over and | eans back in the hay next to Bridget.

JOHN
Ah, sure you know you’re ny best
friend.

Bridget smles.



BRI DGET
You're ny best friend too John
Covi ngt on.

John picks up a piece of hay and rolls it past his fingers.

JOHN
That’s all well and good that we're
best friends but...

Bri dget props herself up on one el bow

BRI DGET
But what ?

John sits up

JOHN
I would like to be, that is if you
woul d like to be, nore then just
best friends.

Bridget |looks at himw th a puzzled | ook on her face. John a
bit hesitantly leans in and then gives her a quick kiss on
the lips. He pulls back as a | ook of surprise cones over
Bridget’s face. John stands up and he starts to pace.

JOHN (cont’ d)
I’msorry, Bridget. | shouldn’t
have taken the liberty. | wouldn't
bl ame you if you didn't even want
to be friends with nme anynore.

Bridget gets up and wal ks over to John taking himby the
hand.

BRI DGET
It’s okay John. You just took ne a
bit by surprise. | had no idea that
you felt that way.

JOHN
Aye.

BRI DGET
How | ong have you wanted to be nore
t hen best friends?

JOHN
A while. | just didn’t know how to



BRI DGET
John, I"myour best friend. You can
tell me anything.

Looking a bit enbarrassed he starts to wal k away.

JOHN
Then | suppose you don’t want to be
nore then best friends?

BRI DGET
| didn’t say that.

He turns to face her.

JOHN
Real | y?

Bridget smiles and wal ks over to himand returns the Kkiss.
BRI DGET

Are you asking ne to be your
girlfriend?

JOHN
Aye, | suppose | am
BRI DGET

Then yes | would love to be nore
t hen just your best friend.

John smles and then hugs Bridget.

JOHN
G and.

BRI DGET
Shoul d we finish our ganme?

JOHN
Sur e.

They sit back down at the chess board.

BRI DGET
| guess it’s best we don't tell our
par ents.

JOHN
Aye. | nean they don’t even know

we're friends.

Bri dget noves anot her pawn.



BRI DGET
| read that GERRY ADAMS and | AN
PAI SLEY are due to sit down and
tal k. Maybe if they can get al ong
our famlies can too.

JOHN
They have to be willing to let go
of the past first.
John noves a kni ght.
BRI DGET
Aye. I’'mglad we were able to do
t hat .
Bri dget noves a rook. Then places her hand over John’s.
BRI DGET (cont’ d)
| don’t know what | would do
wi t hout you John Covi ngton.
John smiles and squeezes Bridget’s hand.

JOHN
Me either, Bridget, me either.

ONE VEEEK LATER

EXT. THE BARN - DAY

Bri dget enters the barn, the canvas bag swung over her
shoul der .

Tom 24, John’s brother, waits just behind a nearby tree and
wat ches Bridget di sappear into the barn.

He scans the area and then proceeds to head for the barn.

I NT. THE BARN - MOMENTS LATER

Bridget is setting up the chess board. Tomvery quietly
sneaks into the barn. He takes a few steps and then just
wat ches Bri dget .

Bridget hunms to herself as she continues to carefully place
t he chess pi eces down on the board.

Tom takes a few nore steps.



BRI DGET
(Turni ng around)
| plan to beat you this time, John

She gasps and takes a couple of steps back when she realizes
it’s Tom

BRI DGET (cont’ d)
Tom What...what are you doing

her e?
TOM
So you know who | anf
BRI DGET
Aye, you’ re John’s brother.
TOM
(Smi r ki ng)

Funny John never nentioned you.

BRI DGET
What do you want ?

He takes a couple of steps forward and Bridget steps a couple
of steps back, bunping into the chess set.

TOM
What | want is for you to | eave ny
br ot her al one.

BRI DGET
Leave hi m al one?
TOM
Aye. He shouldn’t have gotten
involved with a... girl like you
BRI DGET

You sai d John never nentioned ne so
how woul d you know what ki nd of
girl I an®

TOM
I know what’s been going on here,
Bri dget.

BRI DGET
How do you know ny nane?

He steps closer to her.



TOM
That doesn’t matter. \What natters
is that you | eave John be.

BRI DGET
And if | don't?

Tom reaches out for her just John enters the barn.

JOHN
Don’t you dare be laying a hand on
her Tom

Tom turns around to face his younger brother.

TOM
How many tines have | told you not
to get involved with trash like
this?

John wal ks over to Bridget.

JOHN
Are you all right?

BRI DGET
Aye.

He puts his arm around her wai st.

JOHN
Are you sure?

Tom pul |l s John’s arm away from Bri dget.

TOM
Wal k away John.

John yanks his armfree from Tom s grip.

JOHN
Don't be telling ne what to do Tom

TOM
" myour ol der brother and you’l
be doi ng what | say.
John pushes his brother al nost knocki ng hi mover.

JOHN
Forget it.



TOM
Don’t you be laying your hands on
nme.

He punches John in the face. John | ooking a bit shocked w pes
a bit of blood away fromhis mouth with the back of his hand.

JOHN
Leave!

TOM
I"’mnot the one to be |eaving. You
are.

John swings at his brother but Tom ducks out of the way. Tom
t hen responds by hitting John again. John then tackles his

ol der brother and they end up exchangi ng punches on the barn
floor.

BRI DGET
St op!

The two continue to go at each other. After a few nore
punches are thrown Tom nanages to get on his feet. John a bit
nore unsteady eventually nanages to stand up as well.

TOM
She isn't worth it John!

John gl ances over at Bridget who is visible shaken up. He
wal ks over to her.

_ BRI DGET
(Crying)
Pl ease John, just go.
JOHN
No. | won’t be |eaving you here

alone with him
She caresses his cheek.

BRI DGET
| don’t want to get hurt anynore
t hen you are.

JOHN
Forget about ne. 1’|l be fine. |
can handle him But you...

BRI DGET
But he’s your brother.



John | ooks over at Tomwho is still very angry.

JOHN
I’mnot going to let himhurt you.

TOM
You' re not choosing her over ne?

John brushes back Bridget hair.

JOHN
Aye, Tom | am

BRI DGET
John, don't.

Tom picks up a two by four and rushes towards John and
Bri dget.

TOM
I won't let you do that.

BRI DGET
John wat ch out!

John turns to see Tom rushing from behind himand bl ocks the
blow just in time sending the piece of wood flying. Bridget
Screans.

JOHN
You’ re bl oody insane!

TOM
I"d rather see you dead then be
wi th one of them

Tom pi cks up the two by four again. John backs up a few steps
| ooki ng around for a weapon hinself. He spots a pitch folk
and scoops it out of the hay, pointing the prongs at Tom

JOHN
Put it down Tom

Tom | unges towards John. John thrusts the pitch folk into his
brother’s chest. Bridget screans again and starts to cry.

A |l ook of shock comes over Tomis face just before he
coll apses to the ground, knocking over the chess board, the
pitch folk still protruding fromhim

John | ooks at his brother for a nonent in disbelief. Then
rushes over to pull the pitch folk fromhis chest.



10.
JOHN (cont’ d)
Tom Tom |'m sorry!
He kneel s beside his brother who is breathing heavily.

JOHN (cont’ d)
Tom | didn't nean it!

Bridget wal ks up to the two brothers, tears com ng down her
cheeks.

TOM
John. .

Tom t hen di es.
JOHN
(Grabbing hold of his
br ot her)
No! Tom pl ease don’t die! Don’t
di e!
Bri dget kneel s beside John, putting her hand on his shoul der.

BRI DGET
John, he’s gone.

He rocks his brother back and forth.

JOHN
| didn’t nean it Bridget. | didn't.
She hugs him from behind as he still cradles his brother.
BRI DGET
I know you didn’t. You didn't have

a choi ce.
He gently places Tomon the ground and turns to face Bridget.

JOHN
He didn’t give you a chance. If he
only gave you a chance.

Bri dget caresses his arm

BRI DGET
It really wasn’t his fault.

JOHN
What ? What do you nean?



11.

BRI DGET
H's whole |life he was told to hate
Cat holics. He grew up watching
Cat holics bonb the Protestants and
Protestants bonb the Catholics.

Bri dget | ooks down at the ground and picks up a pawn fromthe
chess set.

BRI DGET (cont’ d)
He was a pawn in their chess gane.

John takes the pawn from Bridget and | ooks it a few nonments.
JOHN
(Huggi ng Bri dget)
I won’t be their pawn.

Bridget squeezes himtighter.

BRI DGET
| know you won’t.

FADE QUT.
THE END



