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FADE | N:
| NT. COURTROOM - DAY

Hal f-filled room A JUDGE, seated at a raised oak bench, peers
out from behind his gl asses. A STENOGRAPHER types, stops,
starts again.

A burly, suited LAWER speaks with a skirted WOVAN. Hushed
voi ces, papers bandi ed about.

The | awyer returns to a table. Chubby hands with a gold pinky
ring slides papers inside a briefcase.

LAWER
They liked the letter fromyour | ast
enpl oyer, Billy.

Seated at the table is BILLY (33), skinny with a tired face
cheated by tinme. He's one good eye, one bad -- |ike a crushed
bl ue marbl e. Mtionless.

Hi s raspy voice quick and insistent.

BI LLY
They hated nme at ny |ast job.

LAWVER
Your father wote it for you.

Bl LLY
| don't work for him Can't even
remenber the last tinme we spoke.
never asked himto do that.

LAWER
| did.
(shuts his case)
This is last chance for you, Bill. You
mess up again, | can't help you.

Billy squirns, rubs his hands together.

BI LLY
So, what do we do now?



LAWYER
We do not hing. You do conmunity
service. Forty hours. You start
t onor r ow.

BI LLY
VWhat ? Wher e?

| NT. HOSPI TAL CORRI DOR - DAY

A DOCTOR passes, marks notes on a clipboard. A NURSE answers a
phone. Nunbered roons down a fluorescent-lit hall.

CAL (57), gray bearded, brown uniform He |inps as he pushes a
cart with cleaning supplies. Billy keeps pace next to him

CAL
You just sweep the floors, clean the
roons, take out the trash... It's not

rocket science.
Billy nods.
Cal stops, looks himin the eye.

CAL
You do talk, don't ya?

Bl LLY
Yeah. | can tal k.

CAL
Good. Don't talk to the patients. The
people in these roons are very sick.
Now, sonme are gonna get well, sone
not. Just focus on your business,
okay? No matter what you see or hear.

Billy stares back, takes it in. Understood.
| NT. HOSPI TAL CORRI DOR - LATER

Billy scoops dirt into a dust pan, tosses it in a bag that
hangs fromhis cart.



He puts on rubber gloves, grabs disinfectant w pes and goes
into

ROOM 121
It's enpty, one bed to his left. He passes it, heads for the
wi ndow and opens the blinds. The bright sunlight fills the

room He winces, shields his eyes.

JULI A
Ch. Hell o.

Billy whirls. Startl ed.

JULI A (19), pleasant-faced and noticeably pregnant, adjusts
hersel f on another bed Billy hadn't noticed when he cane in.

BI LLY
|"msorry. | didn't realize you were
here. I'll come back | ater.

She places a hand on her belly bunp.

JULI A
No, it's fine. | nmean, if you don't
m nd | ooking at ne. My coif's a ness.
| haven't been to the hairdresser in
weeks. Usually I like to go with a
pony-tail and fringe, you know? Like
Audr ey Hepburn.

BI LLY
Um .. Ckay.

Billy takes to cleaning a table, turns and steals a peek at
Julia. She smles shyly, watching him

JULI A
You got a nane?

BI LLY
Billy.



JULI A

Nice to nmeet you. I'mJulia. If you
don't mnd ny asking, what happened to
your eye?

He freezes in place, caught off guard.

BILLY
Put ny head through a plate gl ass
wi ndow.

JULI A

Ch, ny. Wiy on earth would you do a
such a thing?

He sm | es sheepishly, starts w ping again.

BI LLY
When it happened | don't think | cared
much about what | was doing. | was
angry, | guess.

JULI A
At what ?

A | ong pause.

BI LLY
Everyt hi ng.

Julia raises an eyebrow.

JULI A
But, you're okay now. That's the main
t hi ng.

He turns in her direction, this young pregnant girl wapped in
a hospital gown.

BI LLY
You asking nme or telling ne?



I NT. CAR - LATER

Billy slides behind the wheel, slanms the door. He takes out
his cell phone, regards it for a BEAT, and places it gently on
t he seat beside him

Keys the ignition.

| NT. HOSPI TAL CORRI DOR - DAY

Movi ng through the hall, com ng up on ROOM 121 where
| NSI DE THE ROOM

Billy talks spiritedly to Julia.

Bl LLY
And he was this close to ne.

JULI A
So, what'd you do?

BI LLY
| took the shovel, whacked himin the
famly jewels and | high-tailed it
outta there!

They | augh hard. Julia covers her nouth, Billy dabs at his
good eye.

JULI A
Bad ass Billy... Billy the kid!

BI LLY
They used to call nme when | was
younger... Billy the kid.

JULI A
Who used to call you that?

He settles down, decidedly nore sonber.
BI LLY

My Mom .. Dad... Kids around the
nei ghbor hood.



Fromthe HALL --

CAL (0. S.)
Billy?

Billy makes a funny face. Julia stifles a |augh.
BI LLY
Cotta go
(bl ows a ki ss)
Julia returns it.
As Billy exits, she puts her hand to her stonmach and w nces.
CORRI DOR

Cal, like a suspicious father --

CAL
Who you talkin' to in there?

Billy smles, rolls his eyes.

BI LLY
Nobody.

Cal watches as Billy pushes a broom down the hall, whistling
as he goes.

EXT. PARKING LOT - LATER

A spring in his step, Billy hits a button on his key fob and
gets

I NSI DE THE CAR

He slans the door, takes out his cell phone. Looks at it for a
nmoment, hesitates before placing it down on the seat.

Keys the ignition.
| NT. ROOM 121 - DAY

The PI TTER- PAT of rain outside the w ndow.



Billy sits on a chair next to Julia. Sonething's not right.

BI LLY
You get m graines often?

JULI A
About a nonth now. Nausea, too.
Sonetinmes real bad. That's why |I'm
here and not in maternity yet.

BI LLY
But you're okay, right? | nean..

JULI A
The doctors say the baby's doing fine,
but ne...

BILLY

What do you nean?
She puts her hands at her sides, forces a smle.

JULI A
There's a chance | m ght not survive
t he pregnancy.

BI LLY
Ch, ny God. Have you thought about. ..

JULI A
God no! The horror stories |'ve heard.
Mama rai sed nme better than that,
Billy.

Billy cranes his neck to check the hallway.

BI LLY
Where's your famly?

Billy's nore puzzled the further he listens.
JULI A

The father took off to the oil fields
of Texas sonmewhere.



BI LLY
And your parents?

JULI A
They di sowned nme when they found out.

BI LLY
What ? That's not supposed to happen.
Parents are supposed to be |oving and

kind. Understanding... | don't get it.
JULI A

Billy... I'"mgonna have this baby even

if it spells the end for ne. | don't

care what anyone thinks. You don't
clinb the tree just to pick the apple
and throw it away.

Billy rises, carefully noves in close to her

BI LLY
It'Il be okay, Julia. You'll see.

She watches as he draws near. He kisses her gently on the
cheek, pulls back. Gazes into her eyes when she --

SCREAMS i n angui sh. She inhales, puffs out in quick intervals.

Bl LLY
Jul i al

Li ke a punch-drunk fighter, Billy dances in place. Not sure
what to do.

He grabs her foot. H's fingers slip right through it, but he
doesn't seemto notice.

BI LLY
"1l go get someone. Just stay right
her e!

He darts fromthe roominto the

CORRI DOR



where he collides with Cal, nearly knocking themboth to the
floor. He grabs Cal, his eyes pleading.

BI LLY
Cal! Get a doctor! | think she's in
troubl e.

Cal grabs himby the shoul ders.

CAL
Shh. Shh. CQuiet.

BI LLY
No, you don't understand. She's--

Cal shakes his head. Billy tries to break free, but Cal's got
a vice grip on him

A NURSE down the hall |ooks up at them then quietly back to a
conput er screen.

CAL
No. You don't understand.

Bl LLY
Cal, she's..
CAL
& back in the room Bill. Tell ne

what you see.
Confused, Billy's one good eye appeals for an answer.
Sl eepy, careful steps |lead himback into the room

Cal watches on, rests his hand on Billy's cart. He scans the
perfectly clean floors.

I NT. ROOM 121

It's enpty. Billy stands next to the bed. BEAT. Nothing on it
except sheets and a pillow. He slowy exits the roominto the

CORRI DOR



CAL
You see now?

BI LLY
| don't understand. She was there..

He puts a reassuring hand on Billy's shoul der.

CAL
Let's get sonme | unch.

| NT. CAFETERI A - LATER
Billy sits across fromCal at a long, enpty table.

BI LLY
So, what is this place built on top of
sonme anci ent |ndian burial ground?

CAL
Al ways been a hospital, far as | know.
W heal the sick.

BI LLY
So, what is she? A ghost?

Cal sips fromhis cup, shrugs.

CAL
She's only shown herself to a few
people. Me included. That's why | try
not to go in there no nore.

BILLY
What do you expect nme to say..?

CAL
You don't say anything. It's just the
way it is. Besides, | told you not to

talk to the patients.

Cal goes to get up, considers, sits back down.

10.



11.

CAL
There's a position opening up here
real soon. Same thing you' re doing
now. Is that something you m ght be
interested in?

Bl LLY
Yeah. Sure.

CAL
Good.

Cal takes his tray and gets up.

CAL
You want this? | ain't gonna eat it.

Cal takes an apple and tosses it to Billy. He | eaves.

Billy holds the apple in both hands. He regards it for a
nmoment, then stares out across the room

| NT. CAR - LATER

Billy slides behind the wheel, slanms the door, l|ays the apple
on the passenger seat. He takes out his cell phone and pl aces
it al ongside the apple.

Finally, he picks up the phone and di al s.

Close on Billy's face -- nervous.

dick.

FATHER (O S.)
Hel | 0?

CUT TO BLACK

BI LLY
Yeah... Dad?
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