Eternity

An original script by Ross J. McNeil

FADE IN

EXT. Large City (NYC)- Day (Sunny)

People, in a hurry, are walking on the busy streets of NYC. They are just regular people. Business men and woman, homeless people, children going to school. There are random shots of these people. 






Nurse (V.O)




Look at all these people. They all






have their different lives, going






different places.

 Cars constantly roll by.






Nurse (V.O)




A car passes by every second and if 





you watch them closely you get a 






glimpse into that person’s life.

A car slows down to stop at a red light. The driver is just a regular guy.






Nurse (V.O)




Then they are gone and replaced by 






another.

The car moves off and is replaced by another person also in a car. This time it’s a woman. 











CUT TO:

INT. Car – Day

The Nurse is looking out the window of a car and is seated in the rear; we see his reflection in the window. As the cars moves down the street we see different houses in a quiet suburban neighborhood.






Nurse (V.O)




Every home you pass, the people






inside are doing regular things; they





have regular jobs, have regular 






friends and drive regular cars.

People are mowing their lawns and washing their cars, all seen from P.O.V. of the Nurse; inside a moving car. 






Nurse (V.O)




There are so many people with different 





lives and finally you realize that






you are just a number; a mere 






insignificance in an incomprehensibly





vast place. I mean what would really





happen if you died? What makes you 






special or different from any of these





people? This is why we feel so alone;





it’s why we spend billions of dollars





on exploring space and perhaps why God,





who ever you hold him to be, has been





so popular throughout the ages.

The Nurse’s face is now in full view. He is male, 35 years old, African American with a medium build. He is wearing a male nurse’s uniform.






Nurse (V.O)




In my jobs, I get to witness a lot of 





unique people and most of them are






just trying to stand out. Two of these





people were Calvin Smith and Danny






Brown their constant desire was to be 





different, which in the end brought 





them to me.











CUT TO:

INT. A Small Medical Room – Day

The Nurse, wearing typical male nurses clothing, is sitting down on a stool in the middle of the room. He is talking into a video camera. There is a small bed to his left and a desk to his right containing medical supplies.






    Nurse

(To the video camera)




This is the--











CUT TO:

INT. A Small Brick Room. Kennedy Prison – Day

The room is very bland and is made of stone. It has a cold feel to it. The Nurse is again talking into a video camera. He is sitting on a stool. There is nothing else in the room apart from a small door to his left and another one to his right. He is wearing the same nurses’ uniform as he is in the small medical room.






   Nurse

(to video camera)




This is the--











CUT TO:

INT. A Small Medical Room – Day

The Nurse continues to talk into the camera.






   Nurse




-- account of--











CUT TO:

INT. Small Brick Room. Kennedy Prison – Day







Nurse





-- account of --











CUT TO:

INT. Small Medical Room – Day







Nurse





-- Calvin Smith. Patient Number






456668880.











CUT TO:

INT. Small Brick Room. Kennedy Prison – Day







Nurse





-- Danny Brown. Patient Number






889797977.   











CUT TO:

INT – Hospital Corridor – Evening

The corridor is old looking with typically drab colors. There are no windows. 

Suddenly Calvin Smith, early 30’s, white male, medium build and dark hair, is seen running down the corridor. He has a knife in his hand and is covered in blood. He is being chased by two orderlies in white uniforms. Both of them are black males, strong and athletic. One of them is carrying a straight jacket as he runs.

Calvin comes to a “T” junction in the corridor and has to quickly decide what way to turn; left or right.






     Calvin

(To himself)





Fuck!

We now see that his face is disfigured as he has a crocked nose and a huge scar dissecting his face. He is wearing a typical patient’s gown with no back to it. 

He turns right, and builds his speed up to a fast pace. We see that he is running on bare feet. The orderlies are gaining on him. He takes the next left. We realize that this hospital is huge and that the corridors seem endless. As Calvin takes the turn we see a janitor mopping the floor. The Janitor is also a black male and smiles when Calvin slips on the wet surface. He hurts his ankle on the fall, but manages to scramble into an empty examination room.











CUT TO:

INT – Examination Room – Evening

The examination room is bare and sterile. There is a single bed on one side and cabinets and storage units on the other. Calvin locks the door from the inside and scrambles to the far side of the room. The two orderlies get to the door and try turning the handle to no avail.

Calvin is now shaking so hard he can barely speak. He holds the knife out in a threatening motion.







Calvin





I’ll g-g-g-gut you niggers if 






you come in here.






  Orderly #1 (O.S)





Smash the glass.

Orderly number 2 smashes the glass and calmly reaches in and unlocks the door. As the door swings open Calvin takes a step back until he is pressed up against the far wall. He menacingly waves the knife in the air.







Calvin





Don’t come any fucking nearer.

The orderlies don’t say a word as they calmly approach Calvin. Orderly number 2 opens up the straight jacket he is holding and inches his way across the room. They finally get close enough to touch Calvin.

Calvin grips the knife tight and rams it into the gut of orderly number 1.







Calvin





Take that mother fucker.

The orderly doesn’t even wince in pain. He just smiles at Calvin and grabs him, still with the huge steak knife sticking out of his stomach.

Calvin is terrified.







Calvin





NO. NO.

He puts his hands over his bloody, disfigured face. Orderly number 2 forces Calvin into the straight jacket. They drag him out the door and back down the corridor, the knife still sticking in orderly number 1. Calvin lets out a terrifying scream. The two black men close the door behind them, silencing Calvin’s cries.











FADE TO:

EXT – Busy NYC Street – Day (Morning/Sunny)

1 YEAR EARLIER

Calvin is dressed in a sharp business suit. He is carrying a briefcase in one hand and talking on a cell phone with the other. The scars on his face do not exist. He is a very handsome man. He is walking along the sidewalk passing by other business men and woman.






   Calvin

(on phone)





Yes sir. I’ll be in as soon







as I can.






(beat)





Five minutes.

(looks at his watch)






 Calvin (C’ued)

(Apologetic)





I know it’s an important day.







The subway had problems and







I...





  (beat)





It’s not an excuse sir.





I’m almost there.

Calvin, realizing his boss has hung up, closes the flap on his cell phone and puts it in his coat pocket. 






  Calvin

(to himself)





Fucking asshole

An attractive woman walks by Calvin. She looks at him and smiles. She likes what she sees. The young lady walks on by and Calvin smiles to himself.

Calvin approaches a homeless man by the side of the road.






 Homeless Man





Any spare change?

Calvin laughs as he goes by, puts his hand in his pocket and flicks the man a coin. 






    Calvin





Keep the change.






  Homeless Man





God bless you sir. God bless







you with all his grace.






    Calvin

(To himself)





Yeah He better.






   Danny Brown





Unlike you to give your money







away.

A young man is sitting on a railing watching all the people go by. He is a white male, short, has a shaved head and of medium build. This is Danny Brown. Danny is a young man and could only be about 18 years old. He has a round baby like face.

Calvin glances at him, but doesn’t stop walking. 






    Calvin





I would like to see the bum’s







face when he realizes it’s







Canadian.

Danny laughs at the homeless mans misfortune, hops down from the railing where he is sitting and begins to follow Calvin like a lost dog.






     Danny





Calvin.







Calvin





Yes Danny







Danny





Is the meeting still on for







7.00?

Calvin stops walking turns and faces Danny.







Calvin

(Angry)





Don’t ever mention that in







public. O.K?







Danny





Hey. Easy man.

Calvin’s angry expression does not change.






   Danny (C’ued)





Alright. Jesus. You need







to relax.

Calvin continues walking. Danny continues to follow.







Calvin





Haven’t you got any pockets 







too pick?






     Danny





Yeah. But I aint found me an







easy mark yet.







Calvin





Well you are not going to find






one hanging around with me.







Danny

(laughs)





Perhaps you is the mark?  

Calvin smiles while still walking.







Calvin





If I find anything missing on







me, I’ll beat you down.







Danny





Yeah I know. You honestly think






I woulds be that stupid.

Calvin looks at him as if to say ‘Yes you are that stupid’.







Danny





Naw man, you’re like a big







brother to me. Taking me in







like you did.





 (beat)





Hey is there anything I can







do for you before tonight?







Calvin





Yeah. Carry this.

He holds out the briefcase for Danny to carry. The young boy eagerly takes it.







Danny





Yeah sure Cal.





  (beat)





Man this thing is heavy.







Calvin





Well, those are the breaks.

The young man continues to follow Calvin, but cannot go as fast as he can now as he is struggling to carry the case.







 Danny





Can I bring someone to the 







meeting?







Calvin





What did I just tell you?







Danny





Yeah I know don’t mention it,





But she is really into it.







Calvin





She is a girl. You in love





Romeo?







Danny





Well I really like her.

Calvin looks at Danny and smiles







Calvin





Is she clean?







Danny





There aint no way she’s a 







pig.







Calvin





Alright she is your 








responsibility.

Danny and Calvin approach the door of an office building. The sign on the wall reads “Coughlan Office Supplies Co.” Calvin goes to walk inside and stops on the building steps. Danny stops also.







Danny





Thanks man.







Calvin





Give me my briefcase. I’ve







got to go to work.

Danny hands the briefcase to Calvin.






  Calvin (C’ued)





See you at seven kid.

Danny turns and excitedly begins to jog away. Calvin watches him leave and smiles, shaking his head. Danny gets about 100 feet away when Calvin turns.






    Calvin

(shouts)





Hey. What’s her name?

Danny turns around and jogs backwards.






    Danny

(shouts)





Sarah.

Danny turns back around and jogs back down the street.






    Calvin

(to himself)





Pretty name.











CUT TO:

INT: Corridor – Coughlan Office Supplies – Day

Calvin is walking down the corridor. He passes two young attractive woman. 






  Woman #1





Hey Calvin

She smiles at him.






  Calvin





Hey Julie. Hey Katie.  Were







still on for tomorrow?






Both Women





Sure.

They women giggle to themselves.

Calvin smiles to himself. The two young ladies look back as Calvin moves off.











CUT TO:

EXT. Busy NYC Street – Day

Danny Brown is sitting on a railing. He is watching various people walk by. He continues watching when a large built middle age lady walks by. She is carrying a handbag with her purse directly on top in clear view. Danny watches her closely as she walks right by him. He jumps down and begins to follow her. She comes to a crossing at a red light. By now there is a huge crowd of people waiting for the signal to cross the road. Danny moves in closely behind her. He looks nervous as he watches for any police. Suddenly he makes a grab for the woman’s purse, but as he does it the crossing light goes to green and the large crowd of people begin to move. Danny is knocked into the woman, who turns and realizes he is holding her purse. Danny stands there motionless, just staring at this large woman.






  Large Woman

(screams)





Help. Thief

Two policemen are standing across the street. One cop is rather large, maybe 230 pounds and pretty short, 5 foot 5 inches. The other cop is athletic. They hear the woman’s cries. Danny turns and looks at the two cops. He begins to run and the two cops begin to chase.







Danny





Shit.

Danny takes off down the street at full pace. He keeps looking behind to see where the cops are. The cops are now on his side of the street and are in hot pursuit. Danny makes a break down an alley way in between a Chinese restaurant and a flower shop. He comes to a high fence and jumps onto it. He reaches the top, just as the two cops appear at the alley entrance. The fat cop is out of breath and has his hands on his knees. He cannot go any further. The slim athletic cop checks to see if his partner is O.K and then runs down the alley. Danny is at the top of the fence and jumps over it. The cop in pursuit jumps and hits the fence and begins to climb.







Danny





Looks like your buddy needs some






oxygen.

The cop, who is halfway over the fence, looks back to see his fat partner wheezing on the ground.






   Athletic Cop





You wait there.







Danny





Yeah right

Danny smiles at the cop, who jumps back down and runs over to his partner.







Danny

(shouts)





See ya pigs.

Danny gives a mock salute, turns and runs away. The athletic cop shakes his head as he looks at Danny get away.











CUT TO:

INT. Office – Coughlan Office Supplies – Day

The office building is very large. We see Calvin Smith sitting at a cubicle office desk. He is typing on a computer and talking on the office phone. He looks stressed and tired. There are many other cubicle offices that look exactly like Calvin’s.






   Calvin

(on phone)





Good morning sir. Would you







like to take advantage of







the latest offers from Coughlan






Office Supplies?





  (beat)





O.K. great how many ... hello.





  (beat)










Hello. Motherfucker. 

Frustrated, he runs his fingers through his hair. He dials another number.






Calvin (C’ued)

Good morning sir. Would you 



interested in taking advantage


of the great new offers from...

(Hear a dial tone)









Hello. Son’s of ...

He bangs the phone on the desk a few times.






 Steve Sandeline





Another tough day at the office.

Calvin looks up and sees Steve Sandeline, leaning on the cubicle wall, looking at Calvin with a mug of coffee in his hand. Steve is mid 30’s, slightly chubby and has a coffee stain on his shirt. 







Calvin

(Frustrated)





Hi Steve.







Steve





You get another hang up?







Calvin





Yep.

Calvin has his elbow on the table, running his fingers through his hair.







Steve





Don’t let it get to you








buddy. Hey 90% of these








bastards will hang up on you.










Calvin





Yeah but fuck me. I’ve got 







bills to pay and I need the 







damn commission.





  (beat)





I’m wondering whether








to quit or not.







Steve




Hey. Don’t do anything you







might regret.






Calvin




Don’t think I’d regret it. I







mean look at this place, it’s







a shit hole.

Steve looks around.






Steve




Yeah, but its regular money.






Calvin




Fuck the money. It isn’t worth






it to keep talking to assholes






on the damn phone.




 (beat)




I am tired of coming in everyday






to look at the same four walls






and the same pretentious kids







drawings stuck on her wall. 

Calvin looks over at the cubicle directly to his left. There is a photograph of a chubby child and many children’s drawings pinned up on the cubicle wall.







Calvin





I mean this is the type of







shit I’m talking about. I 







have to come in every damn day






and look at these pictures drawn






by talent less children, that 






their parents pin up on their







shitty walls to remind them of






times when they didn’t have to






work in this mind-numbingly 







boring place. They are fucking 






kidding themselves as they well






know their kids are gonna wind






up doing the exact same shit as






they are. What in the name 







of Christ is this meant to be?

He points to one of the drawings that looks like a dog. It is typical kids picture.







Steve





A dog?







Calvin





Who the fuck would want that







fetching a damn stick or







drinking out the toilet? It 







would be more humane to put the






thing down and then shoot the 






kid that drew it.

Steve chuckles to himself. Calvin spots a clay model, that has a child’s hand print in the center of it.







Calvin





What the hell is that?

Calvin leans over the divide and picks it up.







Steve





Dunno.







Calvin





I look down in the crapper, 







after a shit, and I could







fish you out a better looking







thing to stick on your desk.

Beth, a large woman, 35, enters the adjoining office, where all the children’s drawings are situated. She sees Calvin has the clay model in his hands.







 Beth





Oh I see you like Brittany’s







model. Isn’t it precious.







 Calvin

(sarcastic)





Oh yes.

Beth doesn’t pick up on the sarcasm in Calvin’s voice.







 Beth





Isn’t she beautiful.

Beth picks up a framed photograph of a large child. She is 8 years old. Beth begins to ramble about her child.







 Beth





You know she can read at the 







eighth grade level and she







can play just about any 







instrument in which you blow 







into one end and she likes 







horse back riding and she loves






to watch T.V. Oh and she is 







real smart also. Did you know







that she got an A in art?

Beth picks up one of the drawings in one hand still carrying the photograph in the other.







Calvin





I surprised her fat fingers







could hold a paint brush.

Beth’s expression changes instantly. She looks angry and storms out of her cubicle.







 Beth





Asshole.







Steve





I think you’ve pissed her







off.







Calvin





Ah. She’ll get over it. These







people put their kids up on







a Pedi stool that is impossible






for just about all the stupid







kids in the world to achieve.







  (beat)





She thinks her child is so damn






special, and yet no one has had






the balls to tell her that her






kid cannot draw worth a lick







and that she is so fat she is







going to have trouble wiping







her butt crack if she carries







on eating mama’s disgusting







home cooking. I bet that 







woman doesn’t even know what







a stick of broccoli looks like.

A grey haired man, 55, balding, glasses and wearing a grey suit walks by the receptionist desk. He is the boss, Mr. Walker. Calvin notices him.







Calvin





Shit it’s Walker. I need to







hide.







 Steve





Why?







 Calvin





The bastard is going to ask







if I can stay late tonight.







 Steve





Hey. You can hide in my 







cubicle.

Calvin looks across the corridor, to Steve’s cubicle.







 Calvin





He’ll see me run across there.






It’s no mans land .

Mr. Walker is walking closer. Calvin looks at Steve.







Calvin





Alright. Fuck it.

Calvin peers out of his office. He looks left and right and then makes a dash across the corridor. Mr. Walker sees him.







Walker





Ah Mr. Smith. I need to speak







with you. Do you mind staying







on late tonight? Julie is sick






and I need you to cover her.







Calvin

(Polite)





Yes sir.








Walker





Thanks. We shouldn’t be later







than 7.00pm







Calvin

(Solemn)





No problem.

Mr. Walker turns and leaves back down the corridor. 








Calvin





Ah shit. I’ve got a fucking







meeting at 7.00







Steve





What meeting?







Calvin





Just a few of my like minded







friends hanging out, drinking







a few beers. You should come,







it would really open your







eyes.

Steve looks nervous. He wants to make an excuse but can’t think of a good one.







Steve





It doesn’t sound like my sort







of thing.







Calvin





Suit yourself.







Steve

I mean... I would like to 


sometime.







Calvin





Yeah. Maybe it wouldn’t be







quiet right for you.

Calvin looks at a calendar pinned up on Steve’s cubicle wall. 







Calvin





Oh God damn it. Today’s he 6th?







Steve





What?







Calvin





I am meant to be taken Casey out






tonight.







Steve





Your son?







Calvin





Yeah. He lives with that bitch






ex-wife of mine and her new







husband. He thinks he is so







fucking good. I’d like nothing






better than to lynch that







motherfucker. 





  (beat)





Fuck it. I’ll just give him







some money for a movie. He’ll







be alright.

Steve gives a nervous smile and looks down at the carpet.











CUT TO:

EXT. Alley. Dumpster – Day

Danny Brown is leaning against a dumpster in an alleyway. The alley is deserted. He looks around to check if anybody is watching. There isn’t. Danny sits with his back against the dumpster and places the purse that he has snatched on his lap. He begins taking items out of the purse. First he pulls some gum and just tosses it over his head into the dumpster. Next he pulls out a medication bottle. The label reads “MUST BE TAKEN EVERY THREE HOURS TO PREVENT BLOOD FROM CLOTTING”







Danny





Useless

Danny tosses the medication over his shoulder into the dumpster. He continues to filter through the contents of the purse until he finds some cash. He smiles.







Danny





Bingo.

He tosses the whole purse over his shoulder and puts the cash into his pocket. Danny gets up and walks off.

INT. Small Apartment – Dusk

Danny Brown sits in his apartment. The living room is small and dirty. It is dark with only the light of the television and street lights illuminating Danny. There are empty pizza boxes and beer bottles scattered by his chair. He is watching television in the dark. Danny flicks through various channels.







Danny

(to himself)





Nothin’

He puts the remote down and picks up a cordless phone. He dials a number.







Danny

(on phone)





Sarah. Hi it’s Danny. I’ve







missed you.





 (beat)





Yeah he said it was O.K.





 (beat)





Yeah you can meet him.





 (beat)





7.00.





 (beat)





6.30 sounds good. I’ll








pick you up.





 (beat)





You know I was thinking we could






make this a special night, you 






know, maybe...





 (beat)





Sure





 (beat)





O.K. Bye

Danny hangs up the phone and smiles to himself. He really likes this girl. He gets up out of his chair and turns on the light switch.

We now see the full content of Danny’s apartment. There is Nazi memorabilia all over the walls. Pictures of Hitler, swastikas are everywhere and newspaper cuttings.

Danny moves off screen.










    
CUT TO:

EXT. Driveway- Fenway Residence – Dusk

Calvin pulls into the driveway in an old car that has been made to look new. He puts the car into park and steps out. The house is large and appears to have a large front yard.

The front door opens and young Casey Smith starts running up to his father. He is eight years old.






   
Casey





Daddy! Daddy!







Calvin





Hey son. How are you doing 







buddy?

Casey runs up to his father and grabs him around the waist. Calvin kneels down and hugs his son. Amanda Fenway, 30, white, appears at the front door. She is Casey’s mom and Calvin’s ex-wife. She looks menacing at Calvin and walks slowly over.







Amanda





Make sure you have him back







by nine.







Calvin





Yeah. I need to speak to you







about that.







Amanda

(angry)





Oh hell no. You abandon him







one more time and I’ll make







sure you’ll never see him 







again.







Calvin





Listen. I have a very important






meeting to go to and...







Amanda





Yeah. I know the kind of meetings






you go to Calvin.










CUT TO:

INT. Fenway Residence – Kitchen – Dusk

Mr. Fenway, Amanda’s new husband, is watching from the kitchen window. He is a black male, tall and athletic. He is cleaning the kitchen sink and closely watching the argument that is going on outside.











CUT TO:

EXT. Driveway – Fenway Residence – Dusk

Calvin and Amanda are still arguing. Little Casey is standing at the feet of his father.







Calvin





You don’t know fuck about







what I do.

Calvin spots Mr. Fenway looking at him through the kitchen window.







Calvin





Hey, what the fuck are you







looking at?

Mr. Fenway continues to stare at him.







Amanda





You leave him alone. This has







nothing to do with Jack; this







is about you and the lousy dad






you are.

Casey begins to cry.






  Amanda (C’ued)





Well. Are you gonna tell him?

Calvin gets back on one knee.







Calvin





Listen buddy. Daddy has to go







to an important meeting tonight.






You know Daddy stuff. I’m sorry






I can’t take you to the game,







we’ll have to do it next time.

Casey is still crying. Calvin reaches into his pocket.







Calvin





Here you go. Go to the movies







with your friends. It is on







me.

The little kid slowly takes the money and stares at the 20 dollar bill. He breaks away from his father and goes and hugs his Mom.







Amanda





You see what you do to him?







He is going to grow up 








hating his father.

She looks down at her crying son.






   Amanda (C’ued)

(holding back tears)





Damn you Calvin. Damn you to







hell. 

This makes Calvin angry and he approaches Amanda aggressively.







Calvin





You need to shut your damn







mouth.











CUT TO:

INT. Kitchen – Fenway House - Dusk

Mr. Fenway can see the aggressive movements of Calvin.






  Jack Fenway

(angry)





That’s it.

He throws down the cloth that he was using and goes outside.











CUT TO:

EXT. Driveway – Fenway House – Dusk

Jack Fenway storms out to where his wife and step son are standing.







Calvin





What the hell do you want?







Fenway





I want you to get off my 







property.







Calvin





Fuck you.

Jack Fenway steps forward. He is a strong athletic, black man.







Fenway





I said get off my property.

There is a pause as Calvin contemplates his next move. We can still hear the faint cries of young Casey as he buries his face into his mother’s thigh. 







Calvin





Alright. I’m going.

Calvin backs off and gets back into his car.







Fenway





I don’t ever want to see you







here again or I’ll call the







police.







Calvin

(Out the window)





You’ll get yours one day.

Jack Fenway puts his arm around Casey and Amanda. 











CUT TO:

INT. Calvin’s Car – Dusk

As he pulls away from the Fenway House he opens his cell phone and dials a number. He looks in the rear view mirror and sees Jack Fenway kneeling down comforting his son. His face is full of anger. 







Calvin

(on phone)





Hey. It’s me. I’m going to







be about 20 minutes late.





 (beat)





Yeah. I had to take care of







some personal business.





 (beat)





I’ll see you soon.

Calvin hangs up the cell phone and accelerates down the road.










CUT TO:

EXT. A large warehouse – Night

Danny Brown and Sarah, 19, white, dark hair, very attractive, wearing a nose ring, are standing outside a large warehouse building. There is a small door behind them. In the parking lot there are maybe four hundred cars. 

Danny looks at his watch; it says 7.45pm.







Danny





Where is he? He said he would







be here at 7.00.







Sarah





Maybe he got held up.







Danny





This guy is never late to







these meetings.







Sarah





What’s that?

We see a car pull up to the front of the building.







Danny





That’s him.

Danny waves over Calvin. Danny then proceeds to remove a traffic cone from a parking space in front of the building. Calvin parks his car, turns off the engine and steps out.







Danny





Hey, what took you so long







man?







Calvin





That damn ex-wife of mine.







Danny





Oh shit. Was that nigger with







her?







Calvin





Oh yeah. He’ll get his one of







these days.





 (beat)





Who is this lovely young lady?

Calvin turns and addresses Sarah.







Danny





This is Sarah.

Calvin takes her hand and kisses it. She can’t stop smiling.







Calvin





Well it’s a pleasure to meet you






Sarah. I look forward to getting






to know you later on tonight at






the party.

Sarah gives an excited laugh.







Sarah





That would be great. I’ve heard






a lot about you.







Danny





They are waiting for you.







Calvin





Patience my boy. Patience.

Calvin takes a long breath.






   Calvin (C’ued)





Lead the way my boy.

Danny and Sarah open the small door to warehouse and Calvin steps through it.











CUT TO:


INT. Warehouse – Night.

As Calvin steps through the door he is greeted by an almighty roar from the 500 people that are gathered inside. As he looks around, we see huge Nazi banners with the swastika branded upon them. The warehouse is large and has a mezzanine floor over looking the whole warehouse. There is a makeshift stage at the far end of the building, with pictures of Hitler projected either side.

The crowd of people part as Calvin makes his way through. The cheering still is going on and people are patting him on the back and falling over each other just for the chance to touch him.

Danny and Sarah follow closely behind Calvin as he approaches the stage and the podium. Calvin climbs the stairs onto the stage and an even bigger roar is heard as now everybody can see him.

We now see the appearance of everybody in the crowd. Most women are wearing black and have dyed their hair black. Nearly all of the men have shaved heads and a lot of them have Nazi tattoos.  

Calvin gives the Nazi salute. The crowd copies him. Calvin speaks into the microphone.







Calvin





Heil Hitler.







Crowd

(all together)





HEIL HITLER

The noise is almost deafening. After about another minute of cheering the crowd settles down.






  
Calvin

(into microphone)





My name is Calvin Smith.





 (beat)





The White Dog

The crowd roars again.

dedicated group of my countryman, 





banded together against the 






onslaught of black, foreign, 






disabled and Jewish scum 






flooding into this great land 





stealing our jobs and raping our





country.

The crowd cheers again. Danny and Sarah look up at him in ore. 







Calvin





For too long we, as white 







Americans, have had to endure







the suffering of our people







at the hands of the black man.






  (beat)





In 2003 10.4% of black men age






25 to 29 were incarcerated. It 






is time they took responsibility






for their own actions. And if







they don’t, it is our 








responsibility to make them.






  Man in Crowd





That’s fucking right.







Calvin





So what does this tell us?





 (beat)





It tells us that it is time for






action. We pay millions of dollars






a year so we can house these 







Niggers in jail only to let







them back out again to rape







our wives, steal our cars and 






corrupt our children with drugs.





 (beat)





The immigrants bring in the 







drugs to our great nation, the






black man sells it and the Jews






collect the profits. All of







this at the expense of the







hard working white man.





 (beat)





We need to fight back. We have 






to make a statement to the







government and to the white







communities of New York and







surrounding areas, that we are






no longer going to accept







this bullshit. It’s time to







take the fight to the streets;






it’s time to educate our







children about the danger these






people possess. Ladies and 







gentleman we are at war. If the






trends continue and the immigrants






keep flooding our communities 






there will be nothing left for 






hard working Americans such as 






the many I see before me.

The crowd cheers again and beer cans are thrown into the air.







Calvin





The man we celebrate...

He points to the images of Adolf Hitler on both sides of the stage. This creates an incessant roar from the crowd. The loudest yet.






  Calvin (C’ued)





...the great Adolf Hitler, had






the correct idea, but he 







took on too much. Spread himself






too thin. We are going to start






small, make changes locally.







Get people to wake up and 







realize the truth.

Calvin raises his hands in the air and then looks at Danny He motions for a drink of water. Danny throws him a plastic bottle. Calvin takes a drink.







Calvin





I am not going to stop until







this truth is heard by the 







American people.





  (beat)

(shouts)





WHO IS WITH ME?

The crowd cheers and then starts chanting







Crowd





WHITE DOG, WHITE DOG, WHITE







DOG ...

The chanting gets louder and louder, faster and faster. Calvin takes his jacket off and throws it into the crowd. He then takes his tie and throws that in also. Calvin turns his back on the crowd and then proceeds to rip off his shirt and throw that in to the crowd also.. 

TIGHT ON HIS FACE

Calvin’s face is intense. He turns back to face the crowd, revealing a giant tattoo of a Nazi swastika. It covers his whole chest.

The chanting stops to a mighty roar of approval.  







Calvin





Our future starts tonight. I have






a mission. This is the big time






gentleman.





  (beat)





I will call on those I deem worthy






to stand beside me. It will begin






in four hours.

Calvin throws the open plastic bottle of water into the crowd who surround the stage. Rock music starts playing over the huge speakers and beer and liquor are now being consumed by everybody there. 

Calvin spots Sarah standing at the front of the crowd. She smiles at him and he smiles back. 

1 HOUR LATER

The party is now in full flow. Calvin is talking to another man in a suit, Donavan Peters, 60, in good shape, with grey hair. 






  Donavan Peters





Great job tonight Calvin. These






people fucking love you.







Calvin





Thank you Mr. Peters, just 







trying to get the message out.

A Nazi skinhead approaches. He is drunk and holding a beer bottle.







 Nazi #1





You are fucking awesome man.







You’re my fucking hero.







 Calvin





Thanks.

The skinhead pats him on the back and leaves. We hear the drunken cheer of the man as he exits off scene.







 Donavan





Listen Calvin

Donavan puts his arm around him.






   Donavan (C’ued)





I think you have a huge future






in my organization. The people






think you’re the new Hitler for






fucks sake. Are you serious about






this?

It is hard to hear over the music.







Calvin





What?







Donavan





Are you serious?

Calvin figures out the question.







Calvin





You’ll see how serious I am after






tonight.







Donavan





That’s what I thought. Exactly.






What do you have planned?





 (beat)





Actually don’t tell me I want







it to be a surprise. Listen,





I want to take you out around







the state. Start small at first






but once word of mouth spreads






we can really make some changes,






by force if we have to. 

Donavan turns Calvin around to look at the crowd partying. We see people dancing, making out. One girl has her breasts out.






  Donavan (C’ued)





Look at that. We have ourselves






an army here and with my money






and your leadership we can cause






some damage to these nigger







bastards. 

We see more images of the crowd.






  Donavan (C’ued)





Isn’t it fucking beautiful? 







Calvin





Yes Mr. Peters.







Donavan





The future is ours my boy. The






future is ours. 

Sarah approaches Calvin.







Calvin





Hey







Sarah

(seductively)





You were pretty amazing tonight.

Sarah reaches out and touches Calvin on the arm. Calvin looks down at her arm touching his and smiles.







Calvin





Well you LOOK pretty amazing 







tonight.







Donavan





I’m gonna leave you two alone.





 
(beat)





Gonna get myself another beer.

Donavan makes his excuse and leaves Calvin and Sarah alone.

From across the warehouse we see Danny staring at Calvin and Sarah. He appears to be getting very angry. We see Calvin lean over and whisper something in Sarah’s ear. She laughs and then whispers something in his ear.

Danny is getting angrier. He is drinking heavily. He finishes his beer and moves off screen.

Jones, 350 pounds, skin head, walks by Sarah and Calvin, drinking a beer. Calvin notices him and calls out to him. Jones walks over to Calvin and shakes his hand. Calvin pulls him closer and whispers something in his ear. The thumping rock music makes it impossible to hear anything from across the room. Jones nods to Calvin and exits off screen.











CUT TO:

EXT. Storage Room in the Warehouse – Night

A group of 15 men, including Jones and Danny Brown, are sitting on plastic chairs. The room is fairly large and on the far side is a white board and some plastic markers. All of them men are big, apart from Danny, who looks like a matchstick among them. The thumping sound of rock music can be heard in the background. All of the men are talking amongst themselves.







Jones





Who knows what the “Dog” has







got for us.







Danny





What ever it is it’s gonna be







fucking good.

Jones drinks from his beer can and crushes it in his hand. He discards it on the floor. We see Danny staring at him in amazement that this man is so big and so strong.

The door opens and the rock music is louder. In walks Calvin.







Calvin





Good evening gentlemen.

The talking in the room ceases instantly. Calvin moves to the back of the room to the whiteboard. All of the men turn their chairs to face Calvin. 






    Calvin (C’ued)





The target is... St. Benedicts 






African church on the north side






of Douglas Street. Douglas of







course being the escaped nigger






who eluded the south and ran to






Boston.





  (beat)





This is a black neighborhood. So






be careful. We go in, do the job






we get out, and meet back here at






midnight.







Jones





What’s the job?

Calvin walks back outside the small room. The rock music is louder again. The others look at each confused. Calvin returns, carrying two large containers of gasoline. He drops them on the concrete floor.







Calvin





Were gonna burn the fuckers.

Calvin smiles. 











CUT TO:

INT. Warehouse – Night

All 15 men exit the storage and move back into the main warehouse where the party is going on. Calvin moves to the exit. Sarah grabs him by the arm.







Sarah





Where are you going?







Calvin





I’ll be back.

Sarah leans forward and the two share a passionate kiss. Danny turns around to see them. He looks very angry.







Sarah

(to Calvin)





Don’t be too long.

Calvin smiles at her as he exits the warehouse. Danny follows.

EXT. St Benedicts Church – Night

The 15 men are standing in a semi circle. Each of them has on balaclavas. The only two people with their faces shown are Danny and Calvin. We see the church in the background, perhaps 100 yards from where the men are standing. Danny is amongst the others while Calvin is giving a speech.







Calvin





My brothers. The church behind me






represents the people we have come






to realize as the poison of white






America.





 (beat)





Gentleman. It is time.

The men give cheers of approval. Danny is silent and is looking at the ground. Calvin puts on his balaclava and notices Danny.







Calvin





Hey kid. Get ya ski mask on.

Danny slowly puts on his mask.







Calvin





What the fuck is up with ya?

Danny stares at Calvin.







Danny





Nothin’.







Calvin





Alright. We get in and out. 3 






minutes. 





 (beat)





Lets go. Quickly. Quitely.

Calvin picks up the 2 large gasoline cans and runs towards the church. The 15 men look like a Navy seals attack unit as they move quickly, low to the ground, towards the African church.

Calvin is the first there. The other men move around to the sides and back end of the church. The sound of glass smashing can be heard. Calvin picks up a brick and hurls it through the stain glass window. He picks up a piece of wood and knocks out the glass. He climbs through. Danny follows and goes to put his foot on the window ledge. Calvin notices.







Calvin





No. You wait here.







Danny





No fucking way







Calvin





Keep watch.







Danny





Fuck you I’m comin’







Calvin

(sternly)





No you’re gonna keep watch. If






any nigger comes you gonna deal 






with em’. Yeah? 







Danny

(subdued anger)





Yeah.







Calvin





Good

Calvin tosses Danny the large piece of wood.







Calvin





Use that if any shit happens.

Danny picks up the piece of wood. Calvin enters the church. 











CUT TO:

INT. St Benedicts Church – Night

Calvin is pouring the gasoline amongst the pews of the church. He runs up the aisle, still with the gasoline pouring. He gets to the alter and douses it with gas. Other men have now found there way into the church. They are busy destroying objects, anything they can see. 











CUT TO:

EXT. St Benedicts Church – Night

Danny is waiting outside. He can hear the shouts and the destruction going on inside the church. An old black man passes by the church. He is about 60 years old.






 Old Black Man

(Shouts)





Hey. What’s goin’ on?

The old man sees Danny.






 Old Black Man





You. What you doin’?

He quickly runs over to Danny.







Danny





Oh Shit. 

(Shouts)





Calvin.











CUT TO:


INT. St Benedicts Church – Night

Calvin is busy helping the others smash up the church. He doesn’t hear Danny.











CUT TO:

EXT. St Benedicts Church – Night

Danny is panicking as the old man approaches. He looks back towards the church. Suddenly the old man is upon him. The old man grabs Danny by the neck. Danny shrugs him off and then swings with the piece of wood. It hits the man on the side of the head. He falls. Danny stands over him.







Danny

(Shouts)





Calvin

The old man is still conscience. He looks up at Danny’s face.






   Old Black man





Hey. You’re that boy from...





 (beat)





Danny. Yeah Danny. What are you—-

Suddenly the old man is struck by the piece of wood. He is hit again and again until his head is just a bloody mess.

We see Calvin standing over the body with the piece of wood in his hands. Danny is standing right next to him, in shock.







Calvin





Come on kid. Now.

Calvin runs off. Danny follows. As they run off the church is engulfed in flames. The group of 15 men in balaclava’s jump into various cars and vans and speed off. Danny and Calvin jump into the same car. Calvin drives. The car speeds off and all that is heard are the distant sounds of fire trucks, police cars and the fire roaring in the background. 











 CUT TO:

EXT. Warehouse – Night

The convey of trucks and cars pour into the parking lot of the warehouse. Calvin and Danny enter the parking lot last.











CUT TO:

INT. Calvin’s Car – Night

Calvin is in the driver’s seat. He pulls into a parking space and shuts off the engine. The two men sit there in silence. Danny is just staring straight ahead.







Calvin





Hey man. Its gonna be O.K.







Danny





Yeah.







Calvin





We did the job. That’s all that






matters.







Danny





You smashed an old mans head in






with a 2 by 4 Cal.







Calvin





Listen to you. Listen the fuck to






you. Haven’t I taught you anythin’?

Danny is silent.






    Calvin (C’ued)





That weren’t no man, it was a damn






nigger, a nigger Dan.

Danny remains silent. Calvin puts a hand on Danny’s shoulder.







Calvin





Listen. That man was gonna hurt you.





Right?







Danny





Maybe. He was old.







Calvin

(sternly)





He was gonna rat you out. And if






you get caught, I’m fucking up shit






creek. Fucked. Fucked Danny.







Danny





Yeah whatever.







Calvin





Lets get a drink. I need to get






clean and were gonna celebrate.

Danny shakes his head.







Calvin





Come on it’ll be fine.

Calvin pats him on the head and exits the car. Danny is left there, staring straight ahead.

INT. Warehouse – Night

Calvin enters the warehouse to a huge roar. The crowd is in high spirits as there is alcohol being drunk and loud music still being played. Calvin is met at the door by Donavan Peters. Donavan puts his arm around Calvin.







Donavan





Calvin my boy. Your going—-

Donavan notices some blood on Calvin’s shirt.






   Donavan (C’ued)





--What’s that. You alright?

The two men keep walking through the crowd. People are patting him the back.







Nazi #2

(shouts)





You fucking rock man







Calvin





Yeah thanks.





  (to Donavan)





Oh that. Its nothing.







Donavan





You cut yourself?







Calvin





Yah Yeah. Broken glass.

Calvin notices Sarah smiling at him from across the room.







Calvin





Mr. Peters. I’ve gotta see someone.

Donavan looks around and sees Sarah.







Donavan





I understand my man. Go have your






fun. 

Calvin leaves and starts walking towards Sarah.






   Donavan (C’ued)





We’ll talk Monday.

Calvin doesn’t hear over the music.







Donavan

(smiles)





Ahh.

Calvin begins talking to Sarah. She is obviously flirting with him.











CUT TO:

EXT. Warehouse – Night

Calvin and Sarah exit the warehouse out of a back door. We can still hear the thumping sound of the music. Calvin grabs her and pushes her up against the wall. The two start to passionately kiss. Calvin starts to rub her thigh.

Danny is sitting on a log outside the warehouse drinking quietly. He looks at his watch and when he looks back up he sees Calvin and Sarah embracing. He gets up, his face now red with anger. He smashes the beer bottle on the ground and then storms back inside the warehouse.











CUT TO:

INT – Warehouse – Night

Danny is sitting by himself at one end of the building. We see Calvin shaking the hand of Donavan Peters. Calvin looks around and sees Danny. He walks over to him.







Calvin





You ready to go?

Danny doesn’t look at him.







Calvin





Danny.

Danny tries to contain his anger.







Danny

(subdued anger)





Yeah I’m ready.







 Calvin





Well finish your beer and let’s






go.

Danny drinks the whole beer in about 2 seconds and then slams the bottle down on the table. He gets up and heads for the exit.











CUT TO:

EXT – Warehouse – Night

Danny is sitting in Calvin’s car in the driver’s seat. He looks in the rearview mirror and sees Calvin and Sarah exit the warehouse. Calvin has his arm around Sarah’s waist, the couple walk into the parking lot and get into the back seat of the car. 











CUT TO:

INT – Calvin’s car (Parking lot) - Night 

Danny stares straight ahead. He doesn’t turn around to look.







Calvin





You sure you are O.K to drive







buddy?







Danny





Yeah







Calvin





You know where I live?







Danny





Yeah.

Danny turns the lights on, puts the car into drive and moves off. 











CUT TO:

INT – Calvin’s car (Small road) – Night

The small road is empty; there isn’t another car in sight. It isn’t a main street but it isn’t a small country lane either.

Danny looks in the rearview mirror to see Calvin and Sarah all over each other in the back seat. Calvin is rubbing her breasts. Danny’s face is one of pure anger.

Danny has a beer next to him in the cup holder. He picks it up and takes a drink. He looks back into the rearview mirror to see Calvin and Sarah again. He takes another drink.

The headlights of a truck can be seen in the distance. The truck is coming towards Calvin’s car. Danny takes another look in the mirror and another drink of beer. He winds down the drivers window and throws the bottle out. He moves the car into the left hand lane.

Calvin looks up from Sarah.







Calvin




Danny. What the fuck are you







doing?

Danny doesn’t say anything. The distant truck is now visible.







Calvin





Hey can you hear me?

Still no response.







Sarah





Danny. For fucks sake pull







over.

The truck has now spotted the car on the wrong side of the road. The truck driver sounds his horn.







Calvin





DANNY

Danny accelerates to over 60mph. 







Calvin





Holy fuck he’s going to kill







us.

Calvin reaches over the seat and tries to grab the wheel. Danny pushes him back. The truck driver swerves but it is too late. 







Danny





FUCK YOU!!!!

Danny puts his hands over his face just before the collision.

BLACK OUT











FADE TO:

INT – Hospital Room 

We see Calvin in a small hospital room. The room has no windows and there is a huge mirror that covers most of the wall, opposite Calvin’s bed. As there are no windows the room is totally lit by artificial light. Calvin is hooked up to a heart monitor and we can hear the “beep” sound every second. He is also attached to a drip.

The hospital room itself is just like any normal hospital room. Calvin is the only patient and therefore, there is only one bed. There is a small side table adjacent to where he is lying unconscious.

Calvin is lying there motionless as if he is in a coma. He has bandages covering his face.

The Nurse enters. He is black, early 60’s. He is the same man as in the car in the opening scene. The Nurse is bringing in a new drip and a bed pan. He moves over to the side of Calvin’s bed and replaces his old bed pan with a new one. He then moves around to the other side of the bed, where he swaps over Calvin’s drip.

Calvin stirs and opens his eyes.







Nurse





They said you would be awake







today.

Calvin blinks his eyes to adjust them to the light.







Nurse





How do you feel?







Calvin





Like shit. Where the hell am







I?







Nurse





Where do you think? You took







quite an impact.

Calvin’s eyes focus on the Nurse. He realizes he is black.







Calvin





Listen. Get the manager will







you. I am not being treated 







no nigger.







Nurse

(calmly)





You’re scared of black people







aren’t you? You mask behind







this Neo-Nazi charade because







you are scared.  





Anyway looks like you don’t 







have
much of a choice. I am the






only person assigned to








this room. And for the next







few months you won’t even







be able to get out of this







bed.







Calvin





How did you know I was a Nazi?







Nurse





Not many saints have huge 







swastikas tattooed on their







chest.







Calvin





I don’t want you touching me.







Nurse





Heck son. If I wanted to kill







you I’d just swap your drip







for bleach and let you drift







off into a deep sleep.







Calvin





Fuck you nigger!

The Nurse calmly goes about his daily business. He begins to wash Calvin’s hair with a damp sponge.







Calvin





I said don’t touch me.







Nurse





Do you want to do it?





 (beat)





Oh wait you can’t even move.

Calvin tries to move but he is too weak, he can barely wriggle.







Nurse





Listen. You know what happens 






if I don’t do this. Lice get







in and they borrow their way







deep down to the roots. Then 







they lay their eggs and all







those little baby lice live







on your head, running all over






your scalp, with there little







tiny feet and then they bite,







you know baby lice get hungry







and there favorite food is







Nazi scalp. They just clamp







down—-







Calvin

(interrupts)





--Alright just do it quickly.



The Nurse squeezes out the soapy sponge into the small sink on one side of the room.







Nurse





Your bandages should be ready







to come off today.







Calvin





My face!







Nurse





Yep. That crash messed you up







pretty bad.

Calvin begins to panic.







Calvin





Get them off of me.







Nurse





Let’s see what we have here.

The Nurse gently peals away the bandages.







Calvin





How does it look?







Nurse





It isn’t good.







Calvin





What the fuck do you mean







it isn’t good?

The Nurse grabs Calvin’s pillow and props it up against the headboard. 







Calvin





What the hell are you doing?

The Nurse grabs Calvin under the arms and lifts him up, so he is in a semi seated position. The Nurse has to still keep a hold of him otherwise he would slump back to his original position of lying down.







Calvin





Hey!







Nurse





Now you can look at yourself 









Calvin looks up at the giant mirror opposite his bed. We now see the full horror of his injuries. He has a huge scar running across his face, dissecting one of his eyes. His nose is now a bloody mess as you wouldn’t even recognize it as being a nose at all.







Calvin

(scared)





Oh fuck no.





NO. Anything but my face.







Nurse





I’ll come back in a minute to







see how you are.







Calvin

(sobbing)





NO. NO

The Nurse exits the room. We hear the quite sobbing of Calvin.











FADE TO:

EXT. Roadside – Night

The mangled wreck of Calvin’s car lies by the roadside. There is an ambulance crew and a fire crew on the scene. Danny sits in the ambulance with a blanket wrapped around him. He has his head in bandages and a bruise on his eye. He watches the ambulance crew work on Sarah, she is unconscious. They are trying to revive her.







Danny

(to paramedic)





She gonna be alright?







Paramedic





They’ll do their best.







Danny

(shouts at Sarah)





SARAH. Come on. SARAH

The paramedics are now using the difibulators to try and revive Sarah. The paramedic shakes his head. They cover the body with a sheet.

Danny begins to sob uncontrollably. He buries his head in his hands.







Danny





FUCK. No. 





 (beat)





No. 

Two policeman approach Danny.






   Policeman #1





Mr. Brown. We would like to







ask you a few questions.

Danny look up at the two policeman.











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Room

Calvin is wide awake looking at his disfigurement in the mirror. He covers his face with the blanket, but continues to peer through them into the mirror. 

The lights are still on. Calvin looks at the clock that hangs on the wall. It shows 2.30am. Calvin yells.







Calvin





NURSE

The Nurse enters calmly as always.







Nurse





Yes Calvin.







Calvin





Can you turn the lights off I need






some sleep.







Nurse





There is no need.







Calvin





Just turn them the fuck off nigger.







Nurse





No. The doctors are using a new






drug that enables the patient to






remain awake without experiencing






any sleep deprived side effects.





 (beat)





They think it will help you heal






mentally from the accident.

The nurse walks around and fluffs Calvin’s pillow.






   Nurse (C’ued)





If you are awake, you can come to






terms with your injuries quicker.

Calvin buries his face in his hands so he doesn’t have to stare at the light coming from the ceiling and his reflection in the mirror.







Nurse





Listen. I am only working a half






day today. I work the graveyard






shift at the prison. Prison







nurse. Be back tomorrow.

The Nurse exits the hospital room.











FADE TO:

INT. Courtroom – Day

The courtroom looks like any other courtroom. The judge is at the back, raised up higher than anyone else, the jury sit to his right and the prosecution and defendant in front. The defendant is Danny Brown. He looks pale and weak, dressed in a cheap suit.







Judge





Ladies and gentleman of the jury,






have you reached a verdict upon






which you all agree?

The foreman of the jury stands.







Foreman





Yes your honor.







Judge





Will you please pass me the 







verdict.

The bailiff moves over to the foreman and takes the folded document from him and gives it to the judge. The judge reads it and looks at Danny.






   Judge (C’ued)





Will the foreman please read the






verdict.

The foreman stands again.







Foreman





On the first count of vehicular






homicide, the state of New York






finds the defendant, Daniel







Brown, guilty.

Danny looks down at the floor and begins to sob. His attorney puts his arm around him.






   Foreman (C’ued)





On the second count of vehicular






homicide, we the jury find the






defendant, Daniel Brown, guilty.

There is a loud murmur from the gallery. Danny slumps back in his chair, buries his face in his hands and quietly sobs.











CUT TO:

INT. Jail Cell – Night

The large door of the jail cell opens. In walks Danny Brown with a police officer. He is still wearing that same cheap suit he was in court. The policeman shoves him in the cell.







Policeman





Night, night.

The policeman laughs and closes the door behind him. Danny hears the unmistakable sound of a large metal door closing and being bolted shut. Danny looks around realizes he is on his own. He notices a surveillance camera in one corner of the room.

Danny slowly lies on the tiny bed that is in the cell. He stares at the ceiling as a tear falls down his cheek.    











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Room

THE NEXT DAY

Calvin is still wide awake in the seated position. He still cannot move his body but can now move his head from side to side. Calvin looks at the clock on the wall and it still says 2.30am. Calvin looks in the mirror at his disfigured face. He closes his eyes and opens them again. He realizes that this is real and that he is going to be scared for life.

Calvin again closes his eyes. We hear the faint sound of a rustling from somewhere in the room. Calvin moves his head from side to side but cannot see what is causing the noise. Suddenly a mouse runs out from beneath the side table and sits there in the middle of the floor.







Calvin





What the...

The mouse just sits there looking at him. 

The Nurse walks in with his trolley containing medical supplies.







Nurse





Good morning.







Calvin





What’s so fucking good about







it. There is a fucking mouse







in my room.

The Nurse stops in the middle of the room and looks around. There is no mouse to be seen.







Nurse





Where?







Calvin





I’m telling you, there is







a mouse in my room.







Nurse





There is nothing here.







Calvin





Well I know I saw it, and







as soon as I get out of this







bed I’m gonna kill it.

We can hear the scuttling of the mouse on the tile floor.







Nurse





That won’t be for—-







Calvin

(interrupts)





Shhhhhh. You hear that.

The scuttling stops.







Nurse





No.







Calvin





You black bastards are deaf 







as well as stupid.







Nurse





And yet I’m not the one stuck







in that bed am I

Calvin looks angry and doesn’t respond.







Calvin





Hey what’s the deal with that 






clock?







Nurse





Is it broken?







Calvin





Yeah. How am I meant to tell







what day it is, if there are no






windows in this room and no







fucking clock that works?







Nurse





I’ll try and get you a new one.

The Nurse performs his daily routine. He lifts up Calvin and removes his bed pan. Calvin just lays there. The Nurse walks to the small bathroom at one end of the room and empties the urine into the toilet.







Nurse





I thought you might want to







know what happened to your







friends.







Calvin





Fuck em’. They’re the reason







why I am in here.





 (beat)





I want to see my son. Does he







know where I am?







Nurse





I am sure.







Calvin





Well can I see him?







Nurse





They don’t want you seeing 







anyone right now. You are 







still in delicate condition. 







We don’t need anything to 







upset you.







Calvin





They put me in here with a







fucking nigger for a nurse.







That fucking upsets me.







Nurse





Listen. Your stuck with me







and my skin is always gonna







be black, so you are gonna







have to like it.







Calvin





I will never like a black







ass nigger.







Nurse





Good. 







Calvin





Good? What the fuck does







that mean?







Nurse





You’ll find out soon enough.

The Nurse laughs to himself. He takes a new bed pan from the trolley, lifts Calvin up and places the bed pan underneath him.







Calvin





You finished?







Nurse





Yep







Calvin





Alright, then fuck off.

The Nurse laughs to himself again and exits the room. Just as the door is closed we he the scuttling of the mouse again.







Calvin





Fucking thing.











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Room

3 WEEKS LATER

Calvin is sitting up right in bed. He now appears to have the use of his arms. He reaches for a glass of water that is on the bedside table. He knocks it over.







Calvin





Damn

As he knocks it over, he sees a remote control for a television and picks it up. He looks around the room for the TV and notices it in the top left hand corner of the room. It isn’t a big TV and looks old.

Calvin turns on the TV but gets nothing apart from static.  

The Nurse walks in with a wheelchair.







Nurse





I see you’ve found my gift







Calvin





The piece of shit doesn’t work.







Nurse





I haven’t hooked it up yet.







Calvin





What kind of channels would I 






get?







Nurse





Just the news, CNN probably.







Calvin





No fucking way







Nurse





They don’t want to give you







anything else yet.







Calvin





You keep talking about they.







Who are they?







Nurse





My boss. The doctor. He runs 







this whole place. He came in 







and analyzed you this morning 






before you woke and he wrote 







right here...

The nurse picks up Calvin’s chart.






  Nurse (C’ued)





That you are not to be over







stimulated from excessive 







television programs that contain






violent explosions, specifically 






car crashes.





 (beat)





He believes it could affect you






mentally.







Calvin





Fuck that. I’m fine.







Nurse





Orders are orders.

There is a slight pause







Calvin





Anyway you said the TV was a







gift.







Nurse





To celebrate.







Calvin





To celebrate. What the hell







have I got to celebrate. Have







you seen my fucking face?

The Nurse motions to the wheelchair.







Calvin





You mean I’m getting out of







here?

We hear the hint of excitement in Calvin’s voice.







Nurse





Oh no. You have been cleared







to get out of that bed. That’s






it.







Calvin





Well it’s better than nothing.






Bring it here.

The Nurse wheels the chair over to the side of Calvin’s bed. Calvin now doesn’t argue when the nurse lifts his legs out of the bed. Calvin is in a seated position, supporting himself with his arms. He pushes off the bed and sits in the wheel chair.

He begins to wheel himself around.







Nurse





Hold on there.

The Nurse reaches over the bed and grabs the drip that is hanging on the stand. The tube is still connected to Calvin






   Nurse (C’ued)





You almost pulled it out.

The Nurse hooks the drip bag to the raised pole extending from the wheelchair. He then walks around the chair and goes to push Calvin.







Calvin





Yeah. What the fuck do you







think you’re doing?







Nurse





You want to do this yourself?







Calvin





Your damn right I do. I don’t







some jungle reject pushing







me around.







Nurse

(Calmly)





O.K. Do it yourself.

The Nurse calmly walks back out of the door.

Calvin takes a deep breath. He then grips the wheels of the chair and tries to move them forward. He is still very weak and barely moves it. He tries again and moves the chair about 2 feet. Calvin is sweating now. It is taking all his energy to move the wheelchair. He looks in the mirror on the way past. He sees his disfigurement. This makes him angry. He makes one big effort and manages to get the chair some momentum.

He reaches the door and grabs the handle.

It takes all Calvin’s effort to turn it. He moves himself back so the door can open inwards. Slowly he wheels himself forward and peers outside the room.

What he sees scares him. He looks left and then looks right. Everyone in the hospital is BLACK. There are doctors walking around, other patients in gowns, men and woman waiting to be seen. All of these people are BLACK men and woman.

Calvin quickly wheels himself back into the hospital room very quickly. He is panicking and hastily closes the door. He moves over to the side of the bed with every ounce of strength and presses the emergency button.

Calvin slumps back in his wheelchair out of breath. He tries to shout but he is so exhausted he can barely speak.







Calvin

(out of breath)





NURSE... Nurse

The Nurse enters very calmly. He is not panicking and walks in as if he is taking a leisurely stroll in the park on a summer’s day.







Nurse





Yes







Calvin





What the fuck is this place?







Nurse





Why it’s a hospital.

Calvin regains most of his breath







Calvin





Well then why in the name of holy






fuck, am I a god damn monkey cage?







Nurse





I’m sorry I don’t follow.







Calvin





Why is everyone I saw, outside that






door, a damn NIGGER.





 (beat)





Is this some kind of setup. Have I 






been fucking kidnapped? Man if any






of you fuck with me, so help me






God there will be hell to pay.







Nurse  





See I knew it. You are afraid of






black people.







Calvin





I aint afraid of anybody. But as 






soon as my people find out that






I am being kept in an all black






hospital, they will break every






bone in your damn body.







Nurse





If you are not afraid of anything






then why the hell are you hiding






in here?

Calvin stops his ranting.






   Nurse (C’ued)





Come on I’ll give you the grand






tour.

The Nurse grabs Calvin’s wheelchair by the handles and wheels him outside. Calvin looks extremely anxious as he passes out the door to the corridor.











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy Prison – Walkway outside the cells – Day

Danny Brown is walking down the mezzanine walkway that surrounds the cells. A prison guard accompanies him. Danny is carrying a set of prison issue sheets and a blanket. He is the only person coming in. He passes various inmates, most of whom are African American and Latino. Danny tries not to make eye contact. He is looking at the ground and stumbles a bit. A large black inmate, Greggs, 35, laughs.






  
Greggs





Hey fresh fish.

Danny looks at him.






   Greggs (C’ued)





You fucking tight?

Danny again looks back down at his shoes.







Guard

(sternly)





Keep walking.

The guard nudges Danny. Danny stumbles a bit but manages to keep his feet.






   
Greggs

(shouts)





We got ourselves a fresh piece






of ass dogs.

Immense barking from the inmates. They are barking like dogs.






     Inmates (O.S.)

(shouts)





WOOF. WOOF. Owe OWWWWWWW

Danny keeps walking.






    
Greggs





I’m a gonna plug that virgin ass






boy.





 (beat)





You could be a friend to me.

Danny walks all the way to the end cell.







Guard

(shouts)





Cell 115

A louder buzzer sounds and the door to Danny’s new cell opens.







Guard





Home sweet home my boy. Home







sweet home.

Danny walks in. 











CUT TO:

INT. Danny’s/Curly’s Cell – Day

The cell is small, dirty and has pictures of naked woman scattered around on the walls. There is a toilet without a seat and a small sink in one corner of the room.

There is a skinny black guy lying on the top bunk. This is Curly, 26. Curly is reading a magazine.







Curly





Name.







Danny





Huh







Curly





Name. What’s your fucking name?







Danny





Umm. Danny

Curly is still looking at his magazine. He hasn’t laid eyes on Danny yet. Danny begins to put the blanket and the prison issue sheets on the bottom bunk.







Curly





Your first time doing bird?







Danny





Yeah.

Curly tosses his magazine on his bunk. He looks straight at Danny.







Curly





You met Greggs right?







Danny





I don’t know nobody.







Curly





Yeah ya do. Big nigga down the row.






 (beat)





I heard him talk to ya.

Danny looks confused. Curly leans closer to Danny.






   Curly (C’ued)





He said he was gonna plug that ass






of yours.





 (beat)





And what’s scary, for you anyway,






is that that nigga aint lyin’.






That motherfucker would love to 






take a skinny white boy like







you for a ride--

Danny looks down at the floor slightly scared. Curly jumps off his top bunk.






   Curly (C’ued)





--And I’ve seen that dude in the






shower. That shit is gonna hurt.







Danny 





I can handle myself.

Curly laughs







Curly





Alright. You think ya John Wayne






or somethin’, go right ahead.





 (beat)





The thing is, I know that big







motherfucker. Greggs and me go






way back. Way back.

Danny shakes his head and lies on the bottom bunk.







Curly





You think those redneck Nazi’s of






yours are gonna help ya?

Danny looks at Curly.






    Curly (C’ued)





Fuck no. You gotta fight yourself.







Danny





How’d you know what I do?







Curly





Shit. Everyone in here knows who






you are. We knew you was comin’






here. Heck its all Greggs has







been talking about for the last






two weeks. That’s one dumb







motherfucker. Swear his mama







and papa were cousins sumthin.







Danny





What you gonna do?







Curly





I can keep him off ya.





 (beat)





For a fee of course.







Danny





What?







Curly





Pack of smokes a day.

Danny chuckles.







Danny





You think I’ve got that to give






ya. Smokes are gold. No fuckin






way. No

Danny shakes his head. Curly climbs back into his bunk.







Curly





We’ll see son. We’ll see.

Danny looks around the room and notices the clock is broken on the wall. He rolls over and buries his face in the stained blanket.

 









CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Corridor

The Nurse is pushing Calvin down the corridor.

We again see the movement and the actions of a regular hospital. It is quite a manic place as everyone appears to be in a hurry. Everyone is BLACK. BLACK people walk by Calvin and don’t even bat an eyelid. They don’t even notice him. He is the only white guy in the whole building. 







Calvin





Why the hell am I here?







Nurse





This was the closest hospital that 






had the necessary equipment to keep






you alive.





 (beat)





They almost lost you in the ambulance





so they just pulled into this place






and dropped you off. If they had






waited longer, things could have been





a lot different.

The corridor is long and wide. On either side there are mirrors evenly placed. There are no windows. The place has little decoration.

The Nurse passes down the corridor with Calvin in the wheelchair. Calvin looks to his left and sees himself in the mirrors. He shields his face so he doesn’t have to look at his disfigurement.







Nurse





Where to want to go?





 (beat)





Get some food?

Calvin is ashamed of his appearance and gives a subdued response.







Calvin





Sure 

They pass more doctors and patients all still BLACK. There isn’t a white person to be found. This is making Calvin very uncomfortable.







Calvin





Do any of these people know who






I am?







Nurse





I don’t know, but word does







get around quick in here.

Calvin peers out from beneath his hands. He has had his face covered so he can’t look at himself in the mirrors that line the corridor. He looks at one of the BLACK doctors. The doctor stares at him as if he wants to kill him in his sleep.







Calvin





I think they know.

Calvin looks again, this time at an old BLACK woman sitting down on a chair. She stares at him also as if he is vermin. 







Calvin





Get me out of here.







Nurse





We are almost at the cafeteria.





It shouldn’t be crowded.

Calvin buries his face in his hands again.











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Cafeteria

The hospital cafeteria is just like the other rooms of the hospital. There are no windows, the decoration is non existent and the room is very sterile.

On the far side there is a table with various snacks on it. Muffins, sandwiches, cake and other cafeteria foods. There is a cash register to the right of the table and an elderly black woman standing behind it.

There are various tables and chairs (like any typical hospital café). The room isn’t big and contains 15-20 tables with four chairs surrounding each.

The room is almost deserted apart from an elderly BLACK gentleman eating some soup. 

The Nurse and Calvin enter the room. The Nurse pushes Calvin up to the table at the front.







Nurse





What do you want?

Calvin looks at the table for a while to decide what he wants.






   Nurse (c’ued)





Hurry. I’ve got other patients






to feed you know.







Nurse





Tell the lady what you want.

Calvin looks up at the Nurse with disgust. The elderly BLACK woman comes around from the cash register to help Calvin. Calvin speaks in a grumpy voice.







Calvin





Sandwich. Ham 






   Black Woman





Will that be all?

Calvin doesn’t answer. The Nurse nudges him in the back.







Calvin





Yes.






   Black Woman





That will be 3 dollars and fifty






cents.







Nurse





I’ll get it.

The Nurse reaches into his pocket and pulls out the exact change. The black woman doesn’t even count the money as she puts it in the register. The Nurse winks at the lady behind the counter. She smiles.

The Nurse then wheels Calvin to an empty table. The Nurse takes a seat opposite him. Calvin lays the sandwich on the table and appears to be struggling to open the sealed container.







Nurse





Do you need any help?







Calvin

(angry)





No. I can fucking do it.







Nurse





O.K

Calvin continues to struggle with the sandwich container. He is still weak from the earlier effort with the wheelchair. Calvin gives up and knocks the sandwich on the floor. The Nurse picks it up and places it back on the table in front of Calvin. The Nurse easily opens the container which angers Calvin.







Calvin





Any news on that clock for my







room yet?







Nurse





Not yet. I asked them.







Calvin





Fucking assholes.

Calvin takes a bite of the ham sandwich. He chews for a second and then spits out the sandwich.







Calvin





This sandwich is awful. It tastes






of nothing.







Nurse





Yeah. The accident also cost you






your sense of taste and smell.







Calvin





You mean I won’t be able to taste 






anything? 







Nurse





That’s right.







Calvin





Is that why you were feeding me that





shit through that straw?







Nurse





Well you couldn’t chew ... we had






to feed you ourselves. You wouldn’t






have been able to taste it anyway.







Calvin





Is there anything on me that still






works?







Nurse





You will walk again.







Calvin





When the fuck will that be?







Nurse





We have to start rehabilitation in






2 weeks.

Calvin nods.







Calvin





Good

There is a long pause in the conversation as Calvin takes another bite of his sandwich. He is trying to get used to his new taste experience.

The Nurse is watching him eat.







Nurse





Are you a religious man Calvin?







Calvin





What you mean God and stuff?







Nurse





Yeah







Calvin





Naw. It’s all a load of bullshit






if you ask me.

He takes another bite of the sandwich and gives a disgusted expression.







Nurse





What is?







Calvin





People.







Nurse





People?







Calvin





People and God. People try and 






seek God to relieve some of the






emptiness they feel.

He takes another bite of the sandwich.







Nurse





What about heaven? Do you believe






in heaven?







Calvin





Worm food. We are all just fucking






worm food. You live your life, you






try and change the world for the






better and then you snuff it.

(another bite)

 (beat)





Why the fuck are you asking me all






this shit?







Nurse





Just curious.







Calvin





Well stop.







Nurse





Stop what?







Calvin





Being curious.

There is another long pause as the Nurse watches Calvin eat. Calvin finishes his sandwich and from his expression he is obviously displeased.







Nurse





You want a drink?







Calvin





Yeah. Get me a fucking beer.

The Nurse smiles and gets up out of his chair.







Nurse





Water it is.

The Nurse gets up from his chair and moves to the back of the room. We see him purchase a bottle of water in the background. Calvin surveys the room. He looks at the elderly black man eating his soup. The man stares back at him. Calvin looks away.

The Nurse returns with the bottled water and a plastic cup. He opens the bottle and pours the water into the cup.







Calvin





You don’t trust me with glass







now?







Nurse





You could break it.

Calvin picks up the cup and slowly sips the water. The Nurse has his head resting on his hand which is propped up on the table. He is intensely looking at Calvin.







Nurse





Tell me about your son.







Calvin





What’s there to tell?







Nurse





His name, does he play soccer in






the park, friends?







Calvin





Casey. His name is Casey.

Casey takes another sip of water.






    Calvin (C’ued)





I don’t really know much about him.






 (beat)





I mean I’ve been really busy, you






know, work an all. He’s fucking






good, you know, I pay he’s damn






mother enough in child support.






You know what I mean.

The Nurse is not understanding of how Calvin can treat his son like that.







Nurse

(almost sarcastically)





Yeah. I understand.







Calvin





Oh. I know he likes baseball. We 






were going to see a Mets game the 






night of the accident.







Nurse





Baseball Huh. Always played left






field myself. 







Calvin





Were you any good?







Nurse





Na. Threw it like a girl.

The Nurse and Calvin chuckle together.

Suddenly the door to the cafeteria opens and a beautiful white woman, Sandy, 25, blonde hair, walks in. She is wearing a nurse’s uniform.  Calvin is transfixed by her beauty. He cannot stop staring. The Nurse watches him in amusement and smiles to himself.

Sandy slowly walks by and brushes up against Calvin. She moves over to the counter and purchases a muffin and a drink and then exits the room.







Calvin





Who the fuck is that?







Nurse





That’s Sandy.







Calvin





I have to meet her. She is damn






sexy.







Nurse





You will.

Calvin is like a schoolboy. Giddy and excited. As if he is getting laid for the first time.







Calvin





What? When?







Nurse





She will be taking over for me for






the next few weeks. She is going






to start your rehabilitation.

(slight excitement)
 (beat)





I’m going on vacation.







Calvin





Go. Get the fuck out of here.







What do I care? I finally don’t






have to talk to your black ass






anymore.





  (beat)





When does she start?







Nurse

(sternly)





Tomorrow. Now Calvin you need to






behave yourself.

Calvin smiles.







Calvin





Listen.

The Nurse is sitting listening to Calvin.







Calvin





No listen. Closer

Calvin motions to the Nurse to come closer to him. The Nurse leans forward.







Calvin





Closer

The Nurse is now in whisper distance to Calvin. His ear is right near Calvin’s mouth.







Calvin

(whispers)





She aint no fucking nigger.

The Nurse shakes his head. Calvin is still a racist asshole.











CUT TO:

INT. Calvin’s Hospital Room

Calvin is sitting in his wheel sipping from a water bottle. He almost has too much energy as he is wheeling himself around. He checks his watch and continues to wheel himself about. He breathes on his hand to check his breath and smiles. Calvin swivels around with his chair and catches a glimpse of himself in the mirror. His expression instantly changes. Calvin throws the bottle of water in anger at his reflection in the mirror and looks down at the floor.

Suddenly a mouse runs between the wheels of the wheelchair. Calvin springs to life.







Calvin

(himself)





That black bastard didn’t believe 






me.

Calvin goes frantic trying to run over this mouse with his chair. He tries to reach down but can’t bend far enough to reach it. 







Calvin

(to himself)





Fuck. Damn

He grabs a broom that is next to his bed and begins the process of trying to hit the mouse with the broom. The mouse is avoiding every swipe Calvin makes at it. Finally the mouse runs underneath the bed where Calvin cannot get to it.

Calvin is out of breath and sweating as he sits defeated in his wheelchair.

Sandy enters. She is dressed in typical female nurses’ uniform. Sandy notices the bottle on the floor and Calvin’s worked up state.







Sandy





What’s gone on in here?







Calvin

(out of breath)





Mouse







Sandy





Mouse? Where?

Calvin is still out of breath. He is struggling to say his words.







Calvin





Bed. It ran... ran under the bed.







Sandy





I don’t believe that. I haven’t






seen a mouse in this place in







my whole time here.

Calvin begins to get his breath back. Sandy is busy cleaning up the water bottle and the water on the ground. She moves into the small bathroom and grabs some paper towels. She bends down to wipe the floor. Calvin intently stares at her rear end. It is almost hypnotic as it moves from side to side.







Calvin





How long... um, have you –-







Sandy





Two years. Straight out of college.







Calvin





Where did you go? College I mean.

Sandy is still facing away from Calvin mopping the floor with the paper towels. Her facial expression changes as if she is lying.







Sandy





Errrrr. NYU, yes NYU.







Calvin





No shit. Me too.

Sandy’s expression is shocked, as if she has been caught lying.







Sandy





Really.

Sandy gets up off the floor and walks over to a waste paper bin next to the door on the way in.







Calvin





Is that old Dean still there? Dean






... Dean Pritchard. Yeah







Sandy





Oh yeah. I think he tried to come






on to me one night after class.

Sandy gives a false laugh.

Calvin looks confused.







Calvin





Dean Pritchard is a woman.

Sandy has a panicked expression now.







Sandy





Let me have a look for this mouse.

Calvin looks puzzled, but his attention is diverted as Sandy once again bends over to look under the bed. He once again stares at Sandy’s rear end.







Sandy





Nope. No mouse.







Calvin





Really. I am telling you there 






is a mouse.

Sandy begins to get up from her kneeled position.






     Calvin (C’ued)





No keep looking. I know what I






saw.

Sandy keeps looking under the bed. Calvin smiles to himself as her ass is pointing in the air. 







Sandy





It’s not there Mr. Smith. There is






no sign of a mouse.

Sandy gets up.







Calvin





Oh well.

Calvin smiles to himself.







Sandy





O.K. I’m going to be your 







physical trainer.







Calvin





I know.







Sandy





Good. The Nurse told you. I will






be here for the next two weeks 






and soon enough you’ll be back






on your feet.







Calvin





Thank fuck.

Sandy looks into the mirror and shakes her head.











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Rehabilitation Room

The rehabilitation is much like a gym. There are weight machines, running machines, rowing machines etc. All of these machines had disabled ramps or handle bars attached to make them easily accessible to injured or handicapped people. The room was pretty large and empty except for Calvin and Sandy. On one side of the Rehab Room there is another huge mirror. 

Calvin has a small dumbbell in his hands. He is performing bicep curls and various other exercises under the direction of Sandy. Calvin looks at his disfigured face in the mirror.







Calvin





Why does there have to be that






fucking mirror there?







Sandy





So I can see if you are doing it






right?

Calvin doesn’t look in the mirror. He tries to look away.











CUT TO:


INT. Small Room – Next to the Rehab Room.

The mirror in the Rehab Room is a two way. The Nurse is standing behind the two way mirror observing Calvin and Sandy performing the exercises together. Sandy shows Calvin how to do the exercise and Calvin then performs it himself.

The Nurse is seated at a desk with a microphone perched upon it. There are various pieces of paper on the desk. The Nurse picks up one and begins to read it.







Nurse





Sandy. I am going to need you to






touch his hair. You know, pretend






he has a piece of dirt in it.

Sandy gives an inquisitive look in the mirror. She has a ear piece in and can hear the nurses every word.






   Nurse (C’ued)





And blow in his ear ... gently.

Sandy kneels down and looks into Calvin’s eyes. Calvin looks on in excitement. Sandy gently rubs his hair and blows in his ear.







Sandy





I think you had a piece of thread 






in your hair. But it’s gone.

Calvin swallows heavily.







Calvin





T-t-thanks.







Sandy





No problem.

Sandy looks back into the mirror.











CUT TO:

INT. Rehab Room

The Nurse smiles to himself.






    Nurse (V.O)





Everybody had their job. Me, well





I was in charge. I was the director,





the puppet master. Pulled the strings 





so everything would be performed 






correctly.

TIGHT ON SANDY






  Nurse (V.O)





Sandy was a rookie. Obviously







not her real name –-











CUT TO:

INT. Small Medical Room – Day

The scene is the same as the beginning, small room with just a bed and a few medical supplies in a cabinet. The Nurse is still talking into the video camera.







Nurse





-- But she had talent and I put






her in, as she could perform the






job better than most.








 (beat)





If I am being honest, we perhaps






did too good a job on Mr. Smith.






Only the truly evil really







deserve what happened to him, but






that’s what I was told to do,







so I did it.





Everything went like clockwork.






Calvin’s psychological profile






was spot on, we knew this setting






would work.





  (beat)





Sandy’s job was to break him.











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy Prison – Shower Room

Danny is having a shower with about 10 other prisoners. It is a small shower room with one large mirror opposite he showers. There is a prison guard at the shower room entrance. Suddenly we see Greggs, naked, and a few of his friends, large black men, talking to the prison guard. Greggs slips some money into the guard’s top pocket. The guard smiles and leaves the area. Greggs walks into the shower room.

The other men in the shower room notice Greggs has come in. They quickly leave. Danny is left in there alone. He sees Greggs and tries to exit.







Greggs





Oh no. Not you. You aint gonna






go no where.

The two big black men restrain Danny as he tries to flee the room. They turn him around so he is facing the shower wall.






   Greggs (C’ued)





I bet you want some of this don’t






ya.

Danny somehow gets one arm lose and flies an elbow at one of the black men restraining him. It hits him in the face and he loses his grip.







Inmate





You fucking—-

The inmate touches his face where Danny struck him and realizes he is bleeding.

The other man is still strong enough to resist Danny.







Greggs





I like it rough baby.







Danny





Oh. I bet you do you sick son







of a bitch. I would beat the 







shit out of your nigger face, 






one on one.





 (beat)





Come on, one on fucking one.

Greggs laughs







Greggs





Baby hush. It’ll be over soon.






Just relax let it happen.





 (beat)





You want this.







Danny

(screaming)





No. Fuck you.







Greggs

(smiles)





No fuck you.

Greggs rapes Danny. We hear Danny’s loud cries for help, but no one comes.











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy Prison – Infirmary - Night 

The Kennedy prison infirmary is just like a really bad looking hospital ward. The windows have bars and the walls are just brick. It is a small room with a relatively large mirror at one end.

Danny is lying on the small hospital bed on his front there is a towel draped over his buttocks. He quietly sobs into his hands. 

Suddenly Danny is tapped on the shoulder.







Nurse





You doing O.K. son?

Danny turns his head. The Nurse is the same nurse from the hospital where Calvin is staying. He is wearing the same uniform.







Danny





Who are you?







Nurse





Kennedy Prison nurse.







Danny





You got a name?







Nurse





Nope. Just “nurse” will be fine.





 (beat)





How are you feeling?

Danny doesn’t respond.






   Nurse (C’ued)





I know. I know. You hate them







damn niggers don’t ya.

Danny continues to stare into his pillow.







Nurse





Well. You’ve got me for two







weeks, so suck it up white







boy.







Danny





I can take care of myself.







Nurse





It looks like Greggs took care






of you earlier.







Danny

(in tears)





FUCK YOU. O.K. FUCK YOU





 (beat)





I’m gonna kill that motherfucker.

The Nurse lifts up the towel that covers Danny’s buttocks. The Nurse winces. 







Nurse





I’m going to get you some fresh






dressings for... well you know.

Danny turns his head and looks at him exit the room.











CUT TO:

INT. Small Room – Adjacent to Infirmary

The room is a surveillance room. There are various monitors and computers. Just like in the hospital where Calvin is staying the room looks into the next to it through a two way mirror. 

Danny is on the bed, face down.

The Nurse enters the surveillance room and takes a seat in the plastic chair. He watches Danny through the two way mirror.







Nurse





Danny was easier to break than






his friend or idol Calvin. He was






just a young boy. The prison...











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy Prison Infirmary – Night

TIGHT ON DANNY

Danny lies there sobbing.






  Nurse (C’ued)





...life was tough for anybody







but it was a lot tougher for







Danny. He was just an easily







led young kid. There was just







no one to lead him anymore.

The Nurse grabs some medical supplies and some dressing and exits the room. As were looking through the two way mirror, The Nurse re-enters the Infirmary.











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Rehabilitation Room

Calvin and Sandy are performing various exercises. Calvin is still in the wheelchair and he is doing upper body workout trying to build his muscles up again. He is sweating.











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Rehabilitation Room

1 WEEK LATER

Calvin is getting up out of his wheelchair really tentatively. He can’t quite stand on his own and is having to support himself with his arms (pushing on the armrest of the wheelchair). He falls and Sandy picks him back up. Calvin looks into Sandy’s eyes, she quickly looks into the mirror and then helps Calvin back to his feet.











CUT TO:

INT. Small Surveillance Room – Next to Rehab Room

The Nurse is watching all that Calvin and Sandy do through the two-way. He is giving instructions into the microphone.






   Nurse (V.O)





We were on track with Calvin.







2 months into the process I







thought it might be time to







call a meeting.











CUT TO:

INT. Rehab Room

Calvin is now standing up without any help. There are rails either side of him but he is not using them He still looks very weak; a bit like Bambi on ice. Sandy is at the other end of the room motioning for Calvin to walk towards her.







Sandy





3,2,1, Lets go. Come on.






   Nurse (V.O)





It was about the right time to turn 





the screws on Mr. Smith.

Calvin takes small steps forward. He is very weak and almost falls. Suddenly he begins to move at a steady pace, like a young toddler. Suddenly he falls.







Calvin





Shit

Calvin gets back onto his knees. Sandy comes forward to help him up.






  Calvin (C’ued)

(angry)





No. I can do it.

Calvin puts his hands onto the rails and gradually pulls himself back up into a standing position. Sandy takes up her original position at the end of the room. Slowly Calvin begins to take small steps and then he takes larger steps. He gets quicker and quicker with his steps until he is at Sandy. Calvin falls into her outstretched arms. Both Calvin and Sandy are excited.






   Nurse (V.O)





Oh yes. It was the right time 






indeed.











CUT TO:

INT. Meeting Room – Hospital

The room is of medium size. It has a large round table in the middle of it. The Nurse is at the head of the table. Around the table are seated every person that has been seen in the hospital. To The Nurse’s left there is the doctor (he looked at Calvin in the corridor) and to his right is Sandy. Sandy is the only white person in the room. Sat around in a circle is the old man eating soup in the cafeteria, the old lady patient that gave Calvin an evil look, the lady server in the cafeteria and two hospital orderlies. There are many other people in the room, all of which are black, that have on hospital attire.

The Nurse stands up.







Nurse





I have called this meeting to







discuss our current patient







Mr. Smith.





 (beat)





Everything is on schedule, but






before the end we have to make






sure everything is in place







and that everybody knows 







what’s happening.





 (beat)





Sandy is doing a great job. I 






really think Mr. Smith is 







falling for you and... er I 







think a small round of applause 






is...

There is a light round of applause from everybody in the room. Sandy smiles, slightly embarrassed. 







Nurse





Good. Ummm. It would be good







right now if any of you voiced






any concerns you have.

The black woman serving food in the cafeteria, Trudy, raises her hand.






  Nurse (C’ued)





Yes Trudy.

Trudy reaches down on the floor and places a cage on the table. Inside the cage there is a mouse.







Trudy





When will this little fella be






needed again?







Nurse





Pretty soon. The schedule says






as soon as Sandy breaks Calvin.






So we are just basically... you






know, working to her clock.





 (beat)





When do you think he’ll be ready?







Sandy





Not long I see the way he looks at






me.





 (beat)

 



I’ll mess him up good. Wait.











CUT TO:

INT. Dining Area – Kennedy Prison

The dining area is packed with inmates. It is a big room, almost warehouse like. At the far end there is a long food preparation area and in the middle of the room are hundreds of long metal tables. There is a huge line extending from the food preparation area with inmates waiting to receive their food. Prison guards keep watch from a mezzanine floor that runs around the top half of the dining area.

Danny Brown enters. He is walking funny after the attack by Greggs. He joins the line. As he is waiting for his food he looks around the dining area and spots Greggs eating with his gang. Greggs notices him to and begins to laugh with the inmates he is eating with. All of them point and laugh at Danny. Danny turns away from them and continues with the movement of the line.

Danny passes down the line for the food and receives his dinner. It looks disgusting, just a slop of a cream colored substance and a piece of bread. He receives a metal tanker containing water. Danny exits the food preparation area and takes a seat alone. He is being watched by Greggs and his gang. They laugh as he sits by himself. 

Curly takes a seat opposite Danny and puts his tray of food on the table.







Curly





Gotta say I told ya.







Danny





That nigger will get his.







Curly





Maybe so.

Danny is just playing with his food. Swirling it about with his spoon.







Curly





You gonna eat that.







Danny





Sorry







Curly





I said, are you gonna eat that.






Coz I’m one starving motherfucker.






Did me so working out.

Curly is a skinny man. Danny smiles.







Curly





What? You think I don’t work







out. It’s taken years to craft






these babies.

Curly kisses his biceps. Danny laughs a little.






   Curly (C’ued)





There ya go. Little laughter







everyday. Feel less stressed.







Danny





Yeah right.







Curly





Damn straight. Produces some







chemicals and shit. You need 







dem’ things otherwise your 







ticker will just...

(motions that his heart is exploding)





POW! Blood and shit everywhere.

Danny is laughing stronger now.







Curly





There you go. A nigga made you






laugh. Damn this must be a 







landmark day for you.

Danny’s laughter dies down.







Curly





Listen. You wanna get that big






fucker back, Greggs. I can help.

Danny looks over to see Greggs is still eating. 







Danny





I’ll deal with him myself.

Curly laughs.







Curly 





Take a good look at them nigga’s






his with. Dem’s his boy’s.







Seen the size of those








motherfuckers. Heck between







you and me we weigh about the







same as one of their legs.





Aint no way you’ll get close 







enough to get to um.







Danny





I’ll find a way.







Curly





That way gonna get ya shanked.







Danny





We’ll see.







Curly





Listen. That nigga folds them







sheets down the laundry room.







His boys don’t work with him







and I can get you in there.







Danny





You gotta get clearance.







Curly





I have that. The guard on duty






owes me a favor. I saw him beat






some skinny Mexican boy bout’







three months ago. Covered that






shit up for him. He’d suck







my dick if I asked him to.





 (beat)





All you gotta do is show up







when I tell ya and stick him.







Danny





With what?

Curly picks up the spoon that Danny was given to eat the dinner they gave him.







Curly





Use this. Get some hard brick







from the yard and sharpen the 






end of it. It’ll do the fucking






trick, believe me.







Danny





It works?

Curly lifts up his shirt to reveal two healed puncture wounds in his stomach.







Calvin





It works. 











CUT TO:

EXT. Kennedy Prison Yard

The prison yard is pretty big. There is an enclosed weight area and about 10 basketball hoops in a row, each of which are being used by various inmates. Inmates are lifting weights also. A small fight breaks out on the basketball court. No one bats an eyelid because it is an everyday day occurrence of prison life.

Danny walks around the yard by himself. He spots a brick lying on the ground, picks it up and looks carefully at it.











CUT TO: 

INT. Danny’s Cell - Night

Danny is in his cell sitting on his bottom bunk. Curly is lying on the top bunk watching him sharpen the end of the spoon with the brick he gained from the yard. The brick is sitting on the ground in between Danny’s feet. He is grinding the end of the spoon to a fine point.

Curly takes the spoon from Danny and nods his approval.











CUT TO:

INT. Rehab Room – Hospital

Calvin is on the cycle machine and is now fully healed. He is still wearing the gym clothes he was earlier. Sandy is watching him smiling.







Sandy





Come on. 10 more.

Calvin is struggling to complete the cycle.







Calvin





Oh Fuck. 6...5...4...







Sandy





Nearly there.

Calvin finishes the workout. He is out of breath.







Calvin





Oh shit. That was t-t-tough

Calvin stands up and drapes a towel over his shoulders. He moves over to the water cooler.







Sandy





Good job. Feel better?







Calvin





As ever.

Calvin jumps up and down.







Sandy





Well my times up. Tomorrow The






Nurse will be back, taking care






of you.

Calvin turns in shock.







Calvin





No I don’t want you to go.







Sandy





I have to.







Calvin





Why? Stay.











CUT TO:

INT. Surveillance Room – Hospital

The Nurse is watching the whole thing through the two way mirror. He is speaking into the microphone.







Nurse





I wish I could.











CUT TO:

INT. Rehab Room – Hospital

Sandy is listening with an earpiece.







Sandy

(to Calvin)





I wish I could.







Calvin





I think we could, well you know,






when I get out of here, go out






for a cup of coffee.





 (beat)





I mean I like you, well more than






like. Your great, you know.







Sandy





I thought you liked me, but your






my –-











CUT TO:

INT. Surveillance Room – Hospital







Nurse

(into microphone)





--patient. It would be 








unprofessional.











CUT TO:

INT. Rehab Room - Hospital

Calvin looks into the mirror at his disfigured face.







Calvin





Just tell me one thing. Is it







because of this?

He points to his face.

Sandy looks away. Calvin’s expression changes into one of anger.






   Calvin (C’ued)





I damn well knew it.







Sandy





I’m sorry, but your... 







Calvin

(angry)





Why be fucking sorry, you know,






I’m just so fucking repulsive 






that I probably make you sick







just to look at me.







Sandy





Maybe I can stay for—-

Calvin interrupts.







Calvin





-- Listen, honey, don’t do me







any fucking favors.

Calvin looks at himself in the giant two way mirror in the rehab room. He calmly walks over to it and punches it, two or three times. The mirror cracks, but doesn’t break. Calvin’s knuckles are bleeding.






  Calvin (C’ued)





Leave me the fuck alone

Calvin leaves the rehabilitation room on foot. Sandy looks into the mirror.











CUT TO:

INT. Surveillance Room – Next to Rehab Room

The Nurse is still looking at all the action through the two way mirror that now has a huge crack in it.







Nurse

(into microphone)





Nice job Sandy. Nice job.











CUT TO:

INT. Calvin’s Room – Hospital 

Calvin enters. He is very angry and buries his face in his hands.







Calvin

(screams)





AHHHHHHHHHH.

Calvin looks up at his reflection in the mirror. He picks up the small table next to his bed and throws it at the mirror. It cracks. Calvin starts punching the mirror at his reflection. His knuckles became mangled with every swipe. He starts attacking the furniture and anything else he can get his hands on in the room.











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Corridor

The two orderlies, strong, athletic black men are running down the corridor. One of them is carrying a straight jacket the other has a syringe.











CUT TO:

INT. Calvin’s Room

Suddenly the small mouse runs across the room. Calvin sees it.







Calvin





Got ya now. 

Calvin raises his foot and stamps on the mouse. 

TIGHT ON HIS FACE

Calvin smiles in the knowledge that he has finally killed it.

The two orderlies enter the room. The door swigs back hard on its hinges and hits the wall.







Calvin





Why don’t you niggers fuck off?

Orderly number 1 opens up the straight jacket.







Calvin





You monkeys wanna fight lets fight?

Both orderly’s are huge in comparison with Calvin. The orderly’s close in on Calvin. Orderly number 2 jumps on Calvin and pins him to the ground. Orderly number 1 grabs the straight jacket and forces Calvin into it. Calvin continues to struggle.







Calvin





Get,, Get off me. GET OFF ME

Orderly number 2 nods to orderly number 1 who grabs the syringe. Calvin sees them and panics when he sees the needle.







Calvin

(pleading)





I’ll behave. Please

The orderly brings the needle closer to Calvin’s neck.







Calvin





NO. NO. NO






  Orderly Number 1





Just relax Mr. Smith

The orderly injects Calvin in the jugular with the syringe and depresses the cylinder.







Calvin





Let me go. Get off of...

Calvin starts slurring his words as the serum takes effect. He looks back at the mouse on the floor. It isn’t dead. It’s just walking around like nothing happened. Calvin gives it a confused look.






   Calvin (C’ued)





...get, g-g-get offfffffff

Calvin passes out. He goes limp and no longer struggles against the straight jacket.

The two men pick him up off the floor and toss him on the bed.






  Orderly Number 1





Sweet dreams Mr. Smith. Sweet dreams

Calvin lies there in a straight jacket, passed out on the bed.











CUT TO:

INT. Laundry Area – Kennedy Prison

The prison laundry area is pretty big in size. Again there is a large mirror on one wall of the room About 10 inmates in orange prison issue overalls are folding sheets. They pile maybe 10 or so sheets on top of an unfolded sheet and buddle them all together.

Greggs is in the centre of the room folding sheets by himself. The other inmates give him respect by keeping their distance.











CUT TO:


INT. Surveillance Room - Next to Laundry Area

The Nurse is watching the action as always. He speaks into the microphone.







Nurse





He’s just outside.

Gregs turns and looks at the two way mirror.











CUT TO:

INT. Corridor outside Laundry Room

Curly and Danny are just outside the laundry area entrance. 







Danny





Is he in there?

Curly peers around the corner to see Greggs folding sheets.







Curly





He’s in there, none of his 







boy’s aint to be seen.





 (beat)





You sure you’re ready?







Danny





Oh Yeah.







Curly





You got the tool?

Danny holds the spoon up for Curly to see. The end of it is now sharpened into a fine point. Danny tucks the spoon into his shoe.






   Curly (C’ued)





Do it.

Curly pats him on the back and leaves back down the corridor. Danny slowly turns into the laundry room. Greggs sees him.







Greggs





Hey Holmes you come back for







some ore lovin?







Danny





Fuck you.







Greggs





Honey. Baby. Why must we fight.

The other inmates quickly leave the laundry area, some stay to watch.







Danny





I know how this place works. 





 (beat)





And if I have to suck your dick






to stay alive... then.







Greggs





Baby I’m pleased.

Greggs starts undoing the button fly on his overalls. Danny goes down on his knees and reaches for the sharpened spoon his shoe.







Greggs





This gonna be good.

Danny grabs the spoon, but before he can pull it out of his shoe he is hit across the back of the head. Danny lies on the floor, his head bleeding. He turns over to see Curly standing over him with a metal bar in his hand.







Danny

(Dazed)





Curly?







Curly





Sorry man. Just had a better 







offer.

Greggs walks over and gives Curly four cartons of cigarettes. Suddenly Greggs gang surround Danny as he is lying on the ground.






   Curly (C’ued)





Just business. You can understand






that. Just business.

Danny just lays there in shock on the ground. Greggs comes into Danny’s view. He stands over him. Greggs squats down closer so he can speak to Danny.







Greggs

(soft spoken)





You come in here to try and kill






me. Holmes.

Danny is terrified. He begins to tear up.






   Gregs (C’ued)





Don’t cry baby. I’m not gonna 






kill ya.

Greggs strokes Danny’s hair.







Greggs





I’m gonna take real good care







of you. Were gonna have ourselves






a little white boy ass party







up in here.





 (beat)





Aint that right Curly?

Curly laughs.







Greggs





(To Danny)





But you know. I’s cant let this






little incident go unpunished now






can I? My rep wouldn’t be good 






would it? Those things can follow






a man around.

Greggs gets back on his feet and kicks Danny in the side. The other gang members join in with the beating. Danny’s cries and screams can be heard as curly closes the door to the laundry room.











FADE TO:

INT. Prison Infirmary

Danny is lying on the hospital bed. There are other prisoners lying around on other beds. Danny’s face is bruised and beaten almost to the point beyond recognition. His side is bandaged.











CUT TO:

INT. Surveillance Room – Next to Infirmary.

The Nurse is looking through the two way mirror at Danny. He is just staring at him chewing on the end of a pencil. He tosses it on the desk, picks up some bandages and exits the room.











CUT TO:

INT. Prison Infirmary

The Nurse enters the room with the bandages.







Nurse





Hey Danny.







Danny





I just can’t be here. I cant.







Nurse





But you are son. You are here.

Danny begins to cry.







Danny





You got to get me out of here.





 

(sobs)





Please.







Nurse





Danny. I don’t think I can do—-

Danny is balling tears now. He grabs the nurse and pulls him closer to him.







Danny





(interrupts)





-- you have to. Anything. Get me






outta here.

The Nurse speaks softly to Danny.







Nurse





My boy. I know you don’t belong






here. Hell this system breeds







violence rather than rehabilitates.





 (beat)





I know what happened at the church






and –







Danny






(interrupts)

How do you know what—



Nurse





--That’s not important but I know






that you weren’t to blame.

The Nurse begins to check on Danny’s bandages. Danny winces in pain as The Nurse removes them. The whole of Danny’s body is basically black and blue.

Danny doesn’t say anything. The Nurse changes the bandages.







Danny

(crying)





I didn’t want anything like that






to happen.











CUT TO:

EXT. St. Benedicts Church – Night

Repeat of scene.

The church is on fire. Danny is standing over the body of the old black man.

TIGHT ON DANNY’S FACE

Danny is terrified.






    Calvin (O.S)





Dan. Lets go.





 (beat)





Now.

Calvin’s hand comes into shot and pulls Danny by the collar. Danny moves off screen.











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy Prison Infirmary – Night

The Nurse is still dressing Danny’s wounds. Danny quietly sobs into a pillow.







Nurse





You keep fighting. You hear.







Danny





I’ve never, never wanted to hurt






anyone. I was an orphan. 











CUT TO:

EXT. Busy New York Street – Day

Danny Brown is sitting on a railing watching the people walk by on the sidewalk. Hundreds of people walk by every second. Calvin walks by , dressed in a suit and carrying a briefcase. Calvin looks at a beautiful woman walk by and smiles at her. She smiles back.







Danny (V.O)





I thought Calvin would be an easy






mark, he looked rich. I was a 






pickpocket. Wallets, purses, watches.





If it wasn’t nailed down I’d take it.





(beat)





I needed to eat.

Danny jumps down from his perch and begins to follow Calvin. Calvin looks at his watch as if he is late for work. Danny continues to follow Calvin until he finally stops at a crossing. He moves in behind him, looks around and slowly reaches into Calvin’s coat pocket and pulls out a wallet.

Calvin realizes what is happening and turns around to see Danny holding his wallet.







Danny





Fuck.

Danny turns and runs. Calvin gives chase.







Calvin





Stop you fucking...

Danny continues to run along the busy street. His small frame allows him to weave in and out of the busy pedestrian traffic. Calvin isn’t giving up the chase. Danny turns into an alley, Calvin in hot pursuit. Calvin enters the alley entrance and stops. Danny is getting further away.







Calvin

(shouts)





STOP. I’LL SHOOT.

Danny stops running almost instantaneously and puts his hands in the air, holding the wallet in his right hand. Calvin catches up to him and snatches the wallet from his hand. Calvin grabs Danny and hits him in the mouth. Danny falls to the ground.







Calvin





Get up ya little shit. I didn’t






hit you hard.

Danny scrambles to his feet.






   Calvin (C’ued)





Why’d you stop?

Calvin is counting the money in the wallet.







Danny





Didn’t want to get shot.







Calvin





I didn’t have a gun.







Danny





Sorry man. What ya gonna do?

Calvin looks at his wallet. He smiles at Danny.







Calvin





Give you a job. 











CUT TO:


INT. Large Warehouse – Day

Calvin is standing on an up-turned crate. He is giving a speech to a small group of people. Danny is standing on the ground beside Calvin. He looks up at him.






    Danny (V.O)





Cal took me under his wing.





  (sniffs-crying)





Gave me food, place to stay. I






never had a family and he was







the first f-f-first person to







look out for me.

Calvin gives the Nazi salute.











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy Prison Infirmary

The Nurse is listening to Calvin tell his story.







Nurse





He used you.







Danny





No. NO. Not Cal.







Nurse





He knew he could control you. 






Manipulate you. He gave you what






you wanted and in return you







gave him utter devotion.





  (beat)





He used you Danny.

Danny continues to cry into his pillow.






  Nurse (c’ued)





You’ll be OK son. OK

The Nurse pats him on the back and exits the room. 











CUT TO:

INT. Surveillance Room – Kennedy Prison

The Nurse enters the room and takes a seat at the desk. He exhales as if he is emotional about Danny’s distress. He rubs his face and picks up the phone.







Nurse

(on phone)





Yes. The boss please.






 Automated Voice (O.S)





Please state employee identification





number.







Nurse





Employee No. 66676991






 Automated Voice (O.S)





You are being put through. Hold please.

A bad jingle plays. The Nurse looks at the receiver as if the music offends him.







Nurse





What’s this shit?

The jingle stops. The voice is very deep. A mans voice. This is The Boss.







Boss





This is he. What concerns you?







Nurse





Yes sir. This is regarding Smith,






Calvin.







Boss





What is his number?

The Nurse is nervous. He picks up a file and reads from the cover.







Nurse





Yes. Umm Patient No. 666-367737B







Boss





Authority...... Approved







Nurse





Approved good. Umm. I think he






has been put in the wrong place.






His case file—-

The Nurse opens the file and reads file from the desk. It has “CALVIN SMITH – PATIENT NUMBER 666-367737B” written on it in bold type.






  Nurse (C’ued)





-- states his involvement in a






homicide, but umm I think there






were other factors that the







board overlooked.







Boss





I am chairmen. Everything is final.







Nurse





Sir. I know sir. But he was just a 






boy, easily manipulated by a man






he trusted.







Boss





My rulings are final.







Nurse





Just give him another chance. I






think he deserves it.







Boss





Why this boy? Why Nurse?







Nurse





There is still some good in him.







Boss





What about...Smith, Calvin patient






number 33878782?







Nurse





He was the man Danny trusted. He stays





where he is. No second chances.





  (beat)





Just think Danny deserves 1 more.







Boss





Are you willing to state you career






and soul on him?

The Nurse holds the phone away from his ear and looks at Danny through the two-way mirror. He holds the phone back to his ear.







Nurse





Yes sir. I am.







Boss





I’ll review the file and the board






will vote.





 (beat)





You will hear in two days. No 






communication with the patient until





then.







Nurse





Understood.

The Nurse hangs up the phone and smiles.











CUT TO:

INT. Calvin’s Room – Hospital

Calvin is lying on his bed in a straight jacket. He is still unconscious from the injection that he received earlier. Slowly he starts to stir and wake. His eyes open and he realizes that he is in a straight jacket.







Calvin





What the...

Calvin begins to struggle to no avail. He looks down at his feet and notices that they are tied to the railing of his bed by a cloth. He tries to wriggle free out of the cloth tie but cant. He gives up and lies motionless on his bed.







Calvin

(shouts)





NURSE.

Calvin waits there in silence, but the Nurse does not enter. 







Calvin





NURSE.

Realizing that The Nurse is not coming he stops shouting and stares at the ceiling. Calvin’s television turns on. 

He moves his body so he can comfortably see the screen. On the television is a news report. Calvin gives a disgruntled groan. A typical news jingle can be heard.

TIGHT ON TELEVISION






   News Reporter #1

(on television)





Good Evening. My name is Stuart 






McCall.






   News Reporter #2

(on television)





And I’m Lindsay Carvner. These are






today’s headlines.

News Reporter #2, Lindsay Carvner, turns and addresses another camera.






   News Reporter #2

(on television)





Trouble erupted in Istanbul, Turkey






today as protesters clashed with






armed police. At least 16 people






were killed and many more wounded






in what has been said is the worst






demonstration violence in the







countries history.

The news report gives footage of protestors clashing with members of a police force. 

Calvin rolls over and closes his eyes. He is not interested in the news story.






  News Reporter #1

(on television)





In other local news a hit and run






in downtown New York City has







resulted in the death of a small






eight year old boy. Police have 






identified the victim as Casey






Smith.

Calvin immediately opens his eyes and stares at the television. On the television a picture of Casey Smith, Calvin’s son, is broadcast. 







Calvin





Casey?






  News Reporter #1

(on television)





Police released a statement citing






Terrance Willard, 32, African American





medium build, with shoulder length






dreadlocked hair, as the man wanted






in connection with the slaying.

Calvin starts going crazy. Struggling hard against the straight jacket and the cloth restraints.







Calvin





Fucking nigger, killing my—-

He continues to try and wriggle out of the straight jacket. One of the buckles is appearing to give way.






  News Reporter #1

(on television)





The suspect is driving a red Ford






Escort. License plate number 36R9838.

Calvin screams.







Calvin





NURSE. NURSE. Get me the fuck out






of here.

Calvin begins to really angry.







Calvin (C’ued)





Casey. Fucking black fuckers.






  News Reporter #1 

(on television)





If you have any information regarding





the suspect call the sheriffs 






department, on 848-737-2626. That






number again is 848-737-2626.

Calvin is now in a rage. He strains so hard against the straight jacket restraints that the buckle breaks. He manages to free one of his hands and undo the other straps. Once his hands are free he undoes the cloth tying him to the bed. Calvin jumps off his bed and slips out of the straight jacket. He throws down in pure anger.

Calvin looks up at a photo of his son on the television.







Calvin





Casey. Motherfuckers.

Calvin walks over to the door of his room and peers out into the corridor. Its not particularly busy. Calvin dressed in a backless gown, steps out amongst all the black people. He slowly proceeds down the corridor.











CUT TO:

INT. Cafeteria – Hospital

Calvin enters the cafeteria. There are a few black patients in there. They all stop eating and look at him. Calvin makes his way to the kitchen.











CUT TO:

INT. Kitchen – Hospital

The hospital kitchen is just like any other industrial kitchen. All the appliances are in stainless steel. Sinks, ovens etc.

Calvin enters and makes his way to a large rack of kitchen knives located on top of one of the work surfaces. He picks a huge kitchen knife from the rack. The knife is so shiny that you can see Calvin’s reflection.











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy Prison – Danny’s Cell

Danny enters. The room is empty. Danny slowly lies down on his bed and closes his eyes. He opens them and notices a note attached to the springs of the top bunk. 

Danny pulls down the note and opens it. There is a condom stapled to the inside and the message reads “WELCOME BACK – GREGGS”. There is a smiley face drawn underneath the message. Danny frantically tares up the note and throws the pieces on the ground. 

Almost in tears, Danny looks up at the light hanging from the ceiling.











CUT TO:

INT. Corridor – Hospital

Calvin slowly proceeds down the corridor, the knife in his hands. A patient realizes that Calvin has a knife.







Patient





Holy..

The patient hastily gets up and runs away from Calvin. Calvin continues down the corridor. He moves towards a large map of the hospital that is pinned on the wall. He follows a path with his finger towards an exit.







Calvin

(to himself)





Bingo!

Calvin begins to walk quickly. 






    Doctor (O.S)

(shouts)





You. Stop. Stop right there.

Calvin stops and looks round to see the doctor standing about 20 yards from him. Calvin starts to run away from the doctor.







Doctor





Hey. SECURITY.

Instantly two orderlies begin running towards Calvin from the other direction. 







Calvin





Fuck.

The orderlies begin to get closer as they quickly run towards Calvin. Calvin turns and faces the Doctor who is now about 10 feet from Calvin. Calvin holds the knife up.







Calvin





Get out my fucking way doctor.

The doctor looks scared. He doesn’t speak. The Nurse suddenly appears behind him.







Nurse





I wouldn’t do that if I was you.







Calvin





If you niggers don’t get out my way






your gonna feel it.

Calvin holds the knife menacingly in front him. He turns around to look at the orderlies getting closer and closer.

Calvin moves towards the Nurse. The doctor stands back as if to let Calvin pass.







Nurse





You are not getting past me.

The orderlies are closing in. In a panic Calvin stabs The Nurse in the chest with the kitchen knife.







Calvin





Oh yes I am. 

The Nurse falls to the ground clutching his chest. Calvin runs the opposite way down the corridor away from the two orderlies. The two large black orderlies get to the Nurse who is bleeding all over the floor. The Doctor is looking at the injuries.







Nurse

(to orderlies in weak voice)





I’m fine. Go get him.

The orderlies begin to chase Calvin, just like in the opening scenes. The scene is exactly what happens earlier...

Calvin comes to a “T” junction in the corridor and has to quickly decide what way to turn; left or right. He is covered in the Nurses blood.






     Calvin

(To himself)





Fuck!

He turns right, and builds his speed up to a fast pace. We see that he is running on bare feet. The orderlies are gaining on him. He takes the next left. We realize that this hospital is huge and that the corridors seem endless. As Calvin takes the turn we see a janitor mopping the floor. The Janitor is also a black male and smiles when Calvin slips on the wet surface. He hurts his ankle on the fall, but manages to scramble into an empty examination room.











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy Prison – Corridor

The Nurse is whistling to himself as he is strolling down the corridor. Other inmates stand along the mezzanine floor.







Inmate





Nurse.

The Nurse nods to the man as he walks by.

He is spinning a set of keys around his finger. He approaches Danny’s cell and unbolts the door.

INT. Kennedy Prison – Danny’s Cell

The Nurse enters.







Nurse





Hey Dann...

The Nurse stops taking as he looks up and sees Danny brown hanging from the light. He looks lifeless. His eyes are closed and his face is a pale blue.











CUT TO:

INT – Examination Room – Evening

Calvin locks the door from the inside and scrambles to the far side of the room. The two orderlies get to the door and try turning the handle to no avail.

Calvin is now shaking so hard he can barely speak. He holds the knife out in a threatening motion.







Calvin





I’ll g-g-g-gut you niggers if 






you come in here.






  Orderly #1 (O.S)





Smash the glass.

Orderly number 2 smashes the glass and calmly reaches in and unlocks the door. As the door swings open Calvin takes a step back until he is pressed up against the far wall. He menacingly waves the knife in the air.







Calvin





Don’t come any fucking nearer.

The orderlies don’t say a word as they calmly approach Calvin. Orderly number 2 opens up the straight jacket he is holding and inches his way across the room. They finally get close enough to touch Calvin.

Calvin grips the knife tight and rams it into the gut of orderly number 1.







Calvin





Take that mother fucker.

The orderly doesn’t even wince in pain. He just smiles at Calvin and grabs him, still with the huge steak knife sticking out of his stomach.

Calvin is terrified.







Calvin





NO. NO.

He puts his hands over his bloody, disfigured face. Orderly number 2 forces Calvin into the straight jacket. They drag him out the door and back down the corridor, the knife still sticking in orderly number 1.

The Nurse appears. He has blood all over him but appears uninjured. He isn’t limping or visibly in any pain whatsoever.







Calvin

(terrified)





What the fucks going on?

Everybody that Calvin has seen in the hospital appears. The Nurse, Sandy, the doctor, the old man eating soup, the cafeteria lady and all the patients, surround Calvin as he is being dragged back down the corridor.







Nurse





I thought you would have figured






it out by now.

Calvin stops struggling against his restraints and looks at The Nurse.







Nurse





No one can die.





 (beat)





This is Hell and you’re here for 






eternity.

Calvin is terrified. His screams echo through the hospital corridors.











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy prison – Danny’s Cell

The Nurse looks at Danny hanging. He doesn’t panic. He doesn’t even seem bothered.







Nurse





Come on Danny wake up.

Danny doesn’t move. His body gently sways back and forth.







Nurse





Hey Danny

The Nurse moves closer to Danny and slaps him across the face. Danny’s eyes open. He gasps for breath.

Danny





What the fuck.

The Nurse pulls out a pocket knife.







Nurse





Let me get you down.

Danny’s eyes are looking around at the situation. The Nurse cuts the rope around Danny’s neck and he falls to the ground, struggling for air.







Nurse





You most have been up there for






(looks at watch)





Near four hours.

Danny gets to his knees.







Danny

(out of breath)





What’s going on?







Nurse





Sit down son.

Danny gets to his feet and sits on the bottom bunk. He looks at the Nurse.







Nurse





There is no easy way to say this.






You can’t die.







Danny





What?







Nurse





You’re already dead.

Danny looks startled. The Nurse takes out Danny’s file and reads from it.






    Nurse (C’ued)





You were killed on June 10th last






year in a car accident in which






you were the driver.





  (beat)





You’re in hell Danny.







Danny





No. I can’t be...







Nurse





You are my boy. You are.





 (beat)





You were hanging for four hours. 






 (beat)





I can shoot you in the head if you






like.

Danny looks at the Nurse with tears in his eyes. The nurse moves over to Danny’s bed and sits next to him.







Danny





I’m dead. I’m fucking dead?







Nurse





Yes.

Danny quietly sobs. He wipes his tears with his prison issue uniform.







Danny





Is there anything I can—-







Nurse





--Not usually.





 (beat)





But I put in an appeal. It almost






never happens. When we get a soul






we usually keep it. 





 (beat)





The Boss—-







Danny

(interrupts)





--There’s a boss?







Nurse





Oh yes. There’s a Boss. He told 






he’d speak on your behalf and 






see if we can send you back.

Danny looks surprised. He holds back tears.







Danny





When?







Nurse





Usually you’re here for eternity.






Your gonna have to wait.





 (beat)





But let me tell you, if they grant






you your wish, you have to change 






your ways. Help people, make a 






difference. There will be no more






chances Danny. No more.







Danny





I promise I will.

The Nurse puts his arm around Danny.







Nurse





I know you will





 (beat)





I know.











CUT TO:

EXT. Kennedy Prison – Yard – Day (cold)

Danny sits outside in the cold. He has a heavy jacket on and we can see his breath.







Nurse (V.O)





And so Danny waited. He kept on






avoiding trouble. Kept his head






low.











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy Prison – Laundry Room

Danny is washing and folding sheets. Greggs and his gang enter.







Nurse (V.O)





Sometimes trouble found him.

Greggs and his gang beat Danny. They punch him and kick him to the ground.











CUT TO:

INT. Kennedy Prison – Library

Danny is in there reading a book. He lowers the book he is reading to look around the library. His face is covered with bruises.







Nurse (V.O)





Every now and then, he’d show up






with new injuries. 





 (beat)





He’d soldier on. Never complain.






He just waited.

Danny gets up and leaves the room.











FADE TO:

EXT. Kennedy Prison – Yard – Day

All the prisoners are in the yard. Some are playing basketball others are lifting weights. Danny walks through the yard. He has his head down looking at the ground in front of him. Someone blocks his path. Danny looks up and sees Greggs standing in front of him.

Danny turns to run in the opposite direction, but is blocked by two members of Gregg’s gang.







Greggs





Don’t make this hard on yourself






sweetie.

The two gang members push Danny to the ground.







Greggs





On your knees white boy.

Danny refuses to get up. He cries out in pain.







Danny





Fuck you.

Greggs kicks Danny in the side winding him.







Greggs





Get him up.

The two gang members drag Danny to his feet.







Greggs





You got somethin’ to say to me?

Danny looks at Greggs. He is bleeding from his right eye. Danny spits at Greggs. Greggs slowly wipes the spit off his face and looks at it on his sleeve.

Greggs punches Danny in the face. He falls to the ground.

TIGHT ON DANNY”S FACE.

His face is bleeding and bruised. Danny slowly loses consciousness.











FADE TO:

EXT. Small Road – Night

Paramedics are trying to revive Danny by the side of the road. The mangled wreck of Calvin’s car lies in a ditch.







Paramedic





Clear.

The paramedic is using a difibulator on Danny’s heart. He activates it but gets no response from Danny. The paramedic tries once again.







Paramedic





Clear.

He activates the device.

Danny opens his eyes. He is dazed and can barely make out the flashing lights of the ambulance and fire trucks.







Paramedic





Are you OK son?











CUT TO:

EXT. Roadside - Night  

Danny sits in the ambulance with a blanket wrapped around him. He watches as they place a sheet over Calvin’s body and place him in an ambulance.

Sarah is sitting across the street in another ambulance. Danny sees her and she sees him. He smiles at her and she smiles back.

Danny looks skywards.







Danny

(to the sky)





Thank you.






    Nurse (V.O)





I don’ know whatever happened to






Danny Brown after...

The ambulance with Calvin’s body in it drives off into the distance.











CUT TO:

EXT. Inner City Basketball Court – Day (Sunshine)

Danny is coaching an inner city basketball match. There are many children playing basketball. Moat of the children are black, but some are white and Hispanic.

Danny is laughing along with the children. One of the kids makes a great shot and Danny hugs and celebrates with him.







Danny





Nice shot buddy.

Danny gives the little kid a high five.






   Nurse (V.O)





... that, but something tells me






I wont be seeing him again.





(beat)





And that’s a good thing. A real






good thing.











CUT TO:

INT. Small Room – Hospital

The Nurse is talking into the video camera. He is still wearing the typical male nurse’s uniform.







Nurse





You know, a lot of people believe






this place has hot fire, torture






rooms and giant men with large






forks, but what people don’t realize





is that humans can defend against






physical pain. They get used to it.

The Nurse looks down at the ground and then back at the camera His hands are clasped together in a ball.






  Nurse (C’ued)





It is the psychological torment






that really hurts the soul.





 (beat)





And if you come through my doors






you better realize...








(beat)










... you’re here for eternity.





 (beat)





This has been the account of Calvin






Smith, patient number 63762888 and 






Danny brown, patient number 67888628B.

The Nurse stands up from his chair, moves over towards the video camera and ejects the tape.

He walks out of the small room.











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Corridor

The Nurse walks down the corridor, with the video tape in his hands. He gets to a small door. It has “Do NOT ENTER” written on it. The Nurse swipes his key card and enters the room.











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital Vault

The vault contains billions of video tapes. The room is so large that the human eye cannot see one end from the other. The Nurse is minute in comparison to the enormous library style shelving that contains the billions of video tapes. The shelving units are 40 feet high.

The Nurse picks up a clipboard that is situated on a small desk and begins to walk down one of the paths in between the giant shelving units.

He gets to a shelf that has a giant “S” stamped on the side. The Nurse climbs a set a stairs to the top of the unit. He pulls out the video tape from his uniform and a pen. He writes on the side of the tape Smith, Calvin and places it in amongst all the other Smiths that have a tape in the vault.











CUT TO:

INT. Hospital – Padded Cell

The large padded door opens and the two black orderlies throw Calvin in the padded cell. He is still wearing the straight jacket and has blood all over his face.







Calvin

(terrified)





NO. NO.

TIGHT ON FACE

Calvin sobs loudly in his cell. He screams.







Orderly #1





Night night Mr. Smith. Night night.

The two orderlies leave the cell and slam the door shut. All that is heard are the foot steps of the orderlies leaving and the faint screams of Calvin Smith.

FADE OUT

Roll credits

