            New York City, the early 90's


            


            INT. KITCHEN - DAY





            A MAN, mid 30s, NICKY, a gambler, short brown hair, thin,


            unshaven. Sits at his kitchen table. An empty cereal bowl


            can be seen, amongst a small amount of loose coins and a


            casino chip. His apartment is unkempt looking, and it is


            obviously the maids day off. Dressed in a blue dressing


            gown that has seen better days, he's sweaty and panicky.


            He's sealing down a medium sized vanilla colored envelope.





            EXT. STREET - DAY





            A GUY in his mid 40s, heavily built, opens up the back of


            his van. He takes a quick look inside, then closes it. He


            gets in, starts up, drives off.





            EXT. HOSPITAL - DAY





            A yellow cab pulls up to the curb. The door opens. Out


            steps  MICHAEL DEAN, smartly dressed in the best suit money


            can buy. Mid 40s, slim, dark hair. A married man, Freelance


            Pediatrician and one of the member's of the hospital board.


            Standing outside HOPE -- the recently established hospital


            complex for children with special needs. He slams the cab


            door shut as it drives off.





            INT. OFFICE - DAY





            Michael is finishing off talking to a table full of


            doctors, each with their own degree of importance.





                                MICHAEL


                      Bottom line here people, you want these


                      things? it's gonna cost. I know Henry


                      and I--


                          (points)


                      --have thrown together a list of the


                      things we need. It's down to us all to


                      make this happen.





                                LADY


                      Well, Michael, where's the money going


                      to come from?





                                MICHAEL


                      Well, it looks to me as if none of us


                      are going to win the lottery anytime


                      soon. Not only that, there's no chance


                      I will ever win.





                                LADY


                      Why?





                                MICHAEL


                      I don't do it.





            They laugh. They needed this moment.





                                MICHAEL (CONT'D)


                      Okay, here's the list of the things I


                      think would be beneficial.


                          (passing them each a page of


                           items)


                      Okay, number one on the list is...





            EXT. STREET - DAY





            Downtown Nicky, now washed and shaved is walking to the


            sidewalk. He's dressed in the best second hand suit money


            can buy. 





            He steps to the curb. The traffic is heavy. He walks into


            the busy traffic, his mind on other things. He's clutching


            a medium bulky envelope under one arm, flicking the


            morning's news paper open with his other hand to read the


            day's headlines. He hears the sound of car horns, suddenly


            realizing he's in the middle of the road. In a flash a


            yellow cab tries its best to slam on the breaks as it


            sounds its horn. He's hit (slow motion shot).





            As he falls, his paper flying up one way, his envelope the


            other. All within a split second. He's out cold. The area


            becomes that of pandemonium. The taxi driver is first at


            his side.                                                                                                                               


                                TAXI DRIVER


                      Someone better call...





                                ONLOOKER


                      It's okay, I already did.





            In a flash the paramedics are there with their spineboards


            and technical jargon.





                                PARAMEDIC ONE


                          (to co-worker)


                      He's out, get the trolly.





                                PARAMEDIC TWO


                      Okay.





            They lift Nicky up and into the back of the ambulance. The


            doors close and the two paramedics drive slowly away, siren


            on. The street returns to its day.





            EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY





            On his way to school a 12-year old boy sees a medium sized


            bulky looking envelope wedged under a not as yet used hot


            dog stand. In a flash it's picked up. He hears the school


            bell, runs, turns corner, then up a flight of stairs. On


            his way indoors he runs into someone. Looking up we see a


            woman in her late 30s. SARAH DEAN, smartly dressed, dark


            hair, blue eyes, slim. The head Principal of NYC junior


            school.





            INT. SCHOOL - DAY





                                SARAH DEAN


                      Hey, where's the fire?





                                YOUNG BOY


                      Sorry miss.





                                SARAH DEAN


                      That's okay, just no running indoors.


                      You know that Sam.





            In his rush to save the bell, Sam has dropped the envelope.


            Sarah notices this.





                                SARAH DEAN (CONT'D)


                      Is this yours?





                                SAM


                      Er... No I found it?





                                SARAH DEAN


                      I see, you did, did you? Okay well


                      let's say I'll take care of it now. So


                      where exactly did you find it?





                                SAM


                      On the way to school, it was laying


                      there in the gutter.





                                SARAH DEAN


                      Well, thank you Sam. I'll see if we can


                      get it back to its owner.





                                SAM


                          (disappointed)


                      Yes miss.





                                SARAH DEAN


                      Okay, now along to assembly. Don't


                      forget to sign the book.





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





            Sarah enters an office, says hello to her secretary. Enters


            her office, closes door. She place's the envelope into a


            tray amongst letters to be opened. Gets herself ready for


            morning assembly.





            INT. HOSPITAL BOARD ROOM - DAY





            Meeting that took place earlier has finished. As each


            consultant leaves they thank him.





                                CONSULTANT


                      Didn't go too bad, I thought? So what


                      are your plans for the rest of your


                      day?





                                MICHAEL


                      Well, I gotta head out to Angel this


                      afternoon. So...





                                CONSULTANT


                      Well good luck on that? Say hi to


                      Sarah for me okay? You guys should


                      come over, it's been too long.





            The consultant leaves the room before Michael can thank


            him. He takes a moment as the office is empty.





            INT. HOSPITAL - DAY





            Nicky the guy from our highway knockdown is resting in a


            room. Slowly he starts to come around. A very attractive


            nurse enters.





                                NICKY


                      How long have I been here?





                                NURSE


                      There you are, you've been out a few


                      hours. Just try to rest, OK?





                                NICKY


                      Where are my things? Where have you


                      guys got 'em?





                                NURSE


                          (points)


                      It's okay, don't worry, they're in


                      that cabinet next to the bed.





            Nicky leans down. He seems OK, and pretty much untouched


            from his knock down. Opening the cabinet he pulls out his


            clothes. He now realizes his envelope has gone.





                                NICKY


                      Okay I give up, where did you put it?





                                NURSE


                      Everything's there that came off you.


                      I'll go get the doctor for you. Is it


                      anything important?





                                NICKY


                      You could say that. It's sort of an


                      envelope, so big...





            Nicky gets more and more frustrated as his time ticks away.


            The nurse leaves to find his doctor. Nicky gets up, starts


            to put on his clothes. 





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





            Sarah enters the secretary's office. It's just after


            dinnertime, about 1.30pm. She enters holding a cup of


            coffee.





                                SECRETARY


                      I've just finished those fliers you


                      wanted. Aren't you having any lunch


                      today?





            Sarah leans over to the desk, picks up a flier. It reads:


            SPORTS DAY 23RD OF SEPT.





            This years event is raising funds for the new local


            children's hospital.





                                SARAH


                      No this coffee's fine. So these are


                      them? They look pretty good. Let's


                      hope we do some good this year. You


                      bringing your little one?





                                SECRETARY


                      Sure we'll be there.





            Sarah puts the fliers down and enters her office. She takes


            a moment to herself, picks up her intercom.





                                SARAH


                      Kathy, could you give me about 20


                      minutes before anyone wants me, OK?





                                SECRETARY


                      No problem.





            She falls back into her chair, takes some letters out of


            her pending tray. They don't seem to be of major


            importance. She notices the vanilla envelope, picks it up.


            She gets up, walks to the window. Holding in front of the


            glass. Trying to look inside. It's sunny outside, but she


            still can't see. She throws it down onto the table, slumps


            down into her chair, looking at it...





            INT. HOSPITAL - DAY





            Nicky, now dressed, is about to use his mobile phone as the


            nurse enters.





                                NURSE


                      Can you switch that off please? It


                      interferes with our machines.





            Nicky reluctantly closes his phone.





                                NICKY


                      Okay? In that case, where are the god


                      damn phones?





                                NURSE


                      They're through god damn there.





            She smiles at Nicky and points to a phone just outside his


            room. A pay phone.





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





            We pan in on a close up of Sarah's face: A look of stunned


            silence, shock and amazement all in one. The camera pulls


            back slowly. We see her looking down at her desk. Yet we


            don't know as yet what she is looking at. 





                                                               CUT TO:





            INT. CORRIDOR - DAY





                                NICKY


                          (into phone)


                      I'll be there... I got it, yes. I said


                      I will be? Just... just tell The Man I


                      have 25 OK? I know I owe 50, look it's


                      all I could get... Okay 4 o'clock.


                      Outside the... Okay I got it.





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





            Sarah picks up her intercom, pushes button, speaks:





                                SARAH


                      Hi Kathy, any calls?





                                KATHY


                      Not at the moment, it's pretty quiet.


                      Can I get you a coffee?





                                SARAH


                      No thank you. Could you get my husband


                      on the phone please?





                                KATHY


                      Sure, no problem.





            Inside the office Sarah thanks Kathy, sits down, looks over


            the desk. A beep alerts her to the phone. She picks the


            receiver up.





                                SARAH


                      Thanks Kathy.





            INT. CORRIDOR - DAY





            Nicky slams down the phone.





                                NICKY


                      Mother fucker!





            Nicky turns and leaves phone. As he turns around he comes


            into contact with a Doctor. Almost spilling his coffee over


            him.





                                NICKY (CONT'D)


                      Shit! I'm sorry man I... I didn't see


                      you.





            We see that it is the young pediatrician.





                                MICHAEL


                      It's OK, my fault. OK, sorry, take


                      care.





            Michael walks off into the direction of the hospital


            canteen. Nicky enters back into his room. As Michael enters


            the canteen his phone rings.





            INT. CANTEEN - DAY





            Michael takes a seat, places his coffee down. His phone


            continues to ring.





                                MICHAEL


                      Sorry everyone.


                          (into phone)


                      Hello? What's wrong? You know I only


                      use this for emergencies. No, it's


                      okay, go on...





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





                                SARAH


                      What if I was to say I think an angel


                      has been thinking of you?





            The scene cuts back and forth between the husband and wife.


            The sound is mute (possible musical score here?)





            INT. CANTEEN - DAY





            The canteen is empty apart from Michael who is sitting


            there almost identical to Sarah. Staff clear away plates,


            cups etc. The camera pulls back slowly.





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





            Sarah smiles as the camera pans down onto the table. As the


            camera slowly pulls away it reveals the table covered in


            dollar bills. The envelope shredded and in the bin. Sarah


            looks at a loose flier on her desk, and smiles.





            INT. NICKY'S ROOM - DAY





            He looks up at a clock on the wall. It reads: 2.30pm. As


            Nicky, panicky starts to sweat, a Doctor enters his room.





                                DOCTOR


                      Okay, sorry it's been a long wait Mr.


                      er...? And what is this? You should be


                      in bed, you've been hit.





            The doctor reads Nicky's chart from the end of his bed. He


            gives it a full once over.





                                NICKY


                      Come on Doc, for Christ's sake. I'm


                      fine, I'll take full responsibility


                      for my death, okay?





                                DOCTOR                                         


                      Well, I'm not about to let that happen.


                      But, saying that, we can't keep you


                      here, so...





                                NICKY


                      Am I fine?





            Doctor just looks.





                                DOCTOR


                      Well I advise you stay in.





                                NICKY


                      I'm fine see? I look fine, feel fine,


                      me stayin' the night ain't gonna


                      happen.





            The doctor looks at his watch, stands there for a second as


            if to take in something someone is saying. A voice that


            cannot be heard. Nicky looks puzzled. 





                                DOCTOR


                      It's time Nicky... it's time.





                                NICKY


                      Ain't that the truth.





            The doctor leaves as quickly as he had arrived. Nicky, now


            hyper, sweating, opens his door. Slightly bruised and a


            little worse for wear, walks slowly down the corridor


            towards the exit.


            He sees a Policeman standing by an open door. We hear the


            sound of his heart pounding as he gets closer and closer to


            the entrance. As he goes past the cop, the cop nods. In the


            distance we hear the sound of a nurse. Nicky turns around


            to look as he exits the hospital.





                                NURSE


                      You can go in and see your daughter


                      now...





            The policeman enters the room.





            EXT. CARPARK - DAY





            Nicky walks briskly. He stops, checks his watch. It's 2.55. 


            He looks over towards a car, sees the Doctor from earlier


            just standing there. He waves slowly at Nicky. He thinks


            this a little odd but goes to wave back but he's gone.





            Suddenly a Black van, tinted windows, pulls in. Out come


            two guys, heavily built, bouncer looks. Taking Nicky in a


            strong hold, they sling him into the van. It squeals off.


            We are left looking at the space were the van pulled up and


            sped off. We hear (off screen) the sound of the most


            horrific car crash.





            EXT. STREET - DAY





            It's a car pile up. The van in which Nicky was in is now


            twisted metal in flames. The sound of a fire engine and


            ambulance can be heard.





                                                         FADE TO BLACK:





            FLASHBACK:





            We cut back to see Nicky being slung into the back of the


            van. This time we follow him inside.





                                THE MAN


                      So where's my money?





                                NICKY


                      You see a funny thing happened to me


                      today, you wouldn't believe me if I


                      told you.





            Suddenly from nowhere, a violently speeding van appears,


            cutting up traffic. It clips the Black van. As it's


            knocked, its wheel is uncontrollable. Nicky lets out a


            scream as it goes over on its side hitting a parked car.


            Another car then hits the back of the van. (boom,


            explosion)





                                                     END OF FLASHBACK:





            EXT. STREET - DAY





            We are on a closed street. It's quiet and almost angelic.


            We see a man in the distance. We pan in on him. It's a guy


            wearing the best second hand suit money can buy. He's a


            little worse for wear, bruised battered, suit ripped, but


            with a smile. As he walks towards the end of the street, he


            sees a nun carrying a collection tin.





                                NICKY


                          (to himself)


                      Jesus


                          (looking up into the sky)


                      Sorry God...





            As Nicky walks past he stops, looks at the nun.





                                NUN


                          (smiles)


                      You've been in the wars.





                                NICKY


                      Slightly... I'll be okay, I think...?





            The nun shakes her tin as Nicky searches for any kind of


            money. He reaches into his pocket grabs a small handful of


            coins, puts a few coins into the tin.





                                NUN


                      You're an angel.





                                NICKY


                          (smiles)


                      That's funny, no one's ever said that


                      to me before...





            Nicky walks off slowly. As he gets to the end of the


            street, he turns the corner.





            A man crosses the street as Nicky turns. He's reading the


            morning paper.





            CUT TO: a shot of the back of Nicky walking down the long


            street. The screen starts to go out of focus. With just


            enough time to let us see Nicky disappear as if by magic...


            slowly fading to black:





                                THE END © 2004     








                                ONLOOKER


                      It's okay, I already did.





            In a flash the paramedics are there with their spineboards


            and technical jargon.





                                PARAMEDIC ONE


                          (to co-worker)


                      He's out, get the trolly.





                                PARAMEDIC TWO


                      Okay.





            They lift Nicky up and into the back of the ambulance. The


            doors close and the two paramedics drive slowly away, siren


            on. The street returns to its day.





            EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY





            On his way to school a 12-year old boy sees a medium sized


            bulky looking envelope wedged under a not as yet used hot


            dog stand. In a flash it's picked up. He hears the school


            bell, runs, turns corner, then up a flight of stairs. On


            his way indoors he runs into someone. Looking up we see a


            woman in her late 30s. SARAH DEAN, smartly dressed, dark


            hair, blue eyes, slim. The head Principal of NYC junior


            school.





            INT. SCHOOL - DAY





                                SARAH DEAN


                      Hey, where's the fire?





                                YOUNG BOY


                      Sorry miss.





                                SARAH DEAN


                      That's okay, just no running indoors.


                      You know that Sam.





            In his rush to save the bell, Sam has dropped the envelope.


            Sarah notices this.





                                SARAH DEAN (CONT'D)


                      Is this yours?





                                SAM


                      Er... No I found it?





                                SARAH DEAN


                      I see, you did, did you? Okay well


                      let's say I'll take care of it now. So


                      where exactly did you find it?





                                SAM


                      On the way to school, it was laying


                      there in the gutter.





                                SARAH DEAN


                      Well, thank you Sam. I'll see if we can


                      get it back to its owner.





                                SAM


                          (disappointed)


                      Yes miss.





                                SARAH DEAN


                      Okay, now along to assembly. Don't


                      forget to sign the book.





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





            Sarah enters an office, says hello to her secretary. Enters


            her office, closes door. She place's the envelope into a


            tray amongst letters to be opened. Gets herself ready for


            morning assembly.





            INT. HOSPITAL BOARD ROOM - DAY





            Meeting that took place earlier has finished. As each


            consultant leaves they thank him.





                                CONSULTANT


                      Didn't go too bad, I thought? So what


                      are your plans for the rest of your


                      day?





                                MICHAEL


                      Well, I gotta head out to Angel this


                      afternoon. So...





                                CONSULTANT


                      Well good luck on that? Say hi to


                      Sarah for me okay? You guys should


                      come over, it's been too long.





            The consultant leaves the room before Michael can thank


            him. He takes a moment as the office is empty.





            INT. HOSPITAL - DAY





            Nicky the guy from our highway knockdown is resting in a


            room. Slowly he starts to come around. A very attractive


            nurse enters.





                                NICKY


                      How long have I been here?





                                NURSE


                      There you are, you've been out a few


                      hours. Just try to rest, OK?





                                NICKY


                      Where are my things? Where have you


                      guys got 'em?





                                NURSE


                          (points)


                      It's okay, don't worry, they're in


                      that cabinet next to the bed.





            Nicky leans down. He seems OK, and pretty much untouched


            from his knock down. Opening the cabinet he pulls out his


            clothes. He now realizes his envelope has gone.





                                NICKY


                      Okay I give up, where did you put it?





                                NURSE


                      Everything's there that came off you.


                      I'll go get the doctor for you. Is it


                      anything important?





                                NICKY


                      You could say that. It's sort of an


                      envelope, so big...





            Nicky gets more and more frustrated as his time ticks away.


            The nurse leaves to find his doctor. Nicky gets up, starts


            to put on his clothes. 





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





            Sarah enters the secretary's office. It's just after


            dinnertime, about 1.30pm. She enters holding a cup of


            coffee.





                                SECRETARY


                      I've just finished those fliers you


                      wanted. Aren't you having any lunch


                      today?





            Sarah leans over to the desk, picks up a flier. It reads:


            SPORTS DAY 23RD OF SEPT.





            This years event is raising funds for the new local


            children's hospital.





                                SARAH


                      No this coffee's fine. So these are


                      them? They look pretty good. Let's


                      hope we do some good this year. You


                      bringing your little one?





                                SECRETARY


                      Sure we'll be there.





            Sarah puts the fliers down and enters her office. She takes


            a moment to herself, picks up her intercom.





                                SARAH


                      Kathy, could you give me about 20


                      minutes before anyone wants me, OK?





                                SECRETARY


                      No problem.





            She falls back into her chair, takes some letters out of


            her pending tray. They don't seem to be of major


            importance. She notices the vanilla envelope, picks it up.


            She gets up, walks to the window. Holding in front of the


            glass. Trying to look inside. It's sunny outside, but she


            still can't see. She throws it down onto the table, slumps


            down into her chair, looking at it...





            INT. HOSPITAL - DAY





            Nicky, now dressed, is about to use his mobile phone as the


            nurse enters.





                                NURSE


                      Can you switch that off please? It


                      interferes with our machines.





            Nicky reluctantly closes his phone.





                                NICKY


                      Okay? In that case, where are the god


                      damn phones?





                                NURSE


                      They're through god damn there.





            She smiles at Nicky and points to a phone just outside his


            room. A pay phone.





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





            We pan in on a close up of Sarah's face: A look of stunned


            silence, shock and amazement all in one. The camera pulls


            back slowly. We see her looking down at her desk. Yet we


            don't know as yet what she is looking at. 





                                                               CUT TO:





            INT. CORRIDOR - DAY





                                NICKY


                          (into phone)


                      I'll be there... I got it, yes. I said


                      I will be? Just... just tell The Man I


                      have 25 OK? I know I owe 50, look it's


                      all I could get... Okay 4 o'clock.


                      Outside the... Okay I got it.





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





            Sarah picks up her intercom, pushes button, speaks:





                                SARAH


                      Hi Kathy, any calls?





                                KATHY


                      Not at the moment, it's pretty quiet.


                      Can I get you a coffee?





                                SARAH


                      No thank you. Could you get my husband


                      on the phone please?





                                KATHY


                      Sure, no problem.





            Inside the office Sarah thanks Kathy, sits down, looks over


            the desk. A beep alerts her to the phone. She picks the


            receiver up.





                                SARAH


                      Thanks Kathy.





            INT. CORRIDOR - DAY





            Nicky slams down the phone.





                                NICKY


                      Mother fucker!





            Nicky turns and leaves phone. As he turns around he comes


            into contact with a Doctor. Almost spilling his coffee over


            him.





                                NICKY (CONT'D)


                      Shit! I'm sorry man I... I didn't see


                      you.





            We see that it is the young pediatrician.





                                MICHAEL


                      It's OK, my fault. OK, sorry, take


                      care.





            Michael walks off into the direction of the hospital


            canteen. Nicky enters back into his room. As Michael enters


            the canteen his phone rings.





            INT. CANTEEN - DAY





            Michael takes a seat, places his coffee down. His phone


            continues to ring.





                                MICHAEL


                      Sorry everyone.


                          (into phone)


                      Hello? What's wrong? You know I only


                      use this for emergencies. No, it's


                      okay, go on...





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





                                SARAH


                      What if I was to say I think an angel


                      has been thinking of you?





            The scene cuts back and forth between the husband and wife.


            The sound is mute (possible musical score here?)





            INT. CANTEEN - DAY





            The canteen is empty apart from Michael who is sitting


            there almost identical to Sarah. Staff clear away plates,


            cups etc. The camera pulls back slowly.





            INT. SARAH DEAN'S OFFICE - DAY





            Sarah smiles as the camera pans down onto the table. As the


            camera slowly pulls away it reveals the table covered in


            dollar bills. The envelope shredded and in the bin. Sarah


            looks at a loose flier on her desk, and smiles.





            INT. NICKY'S ROOM - DAY





            He looks up at a clock on the wall. It reads: 2.30pm. As


            Nicky, panicky starts to sweat, a Doctor enters his room.





                                DOCTOR


                      Okay, sorry it's been a long wait Mr.


                      er...? And what is this? You should be


                      in bed, you've been hit.





            The doctor reads Nicky's chart from the end of his bed. He


            gives it a full once over.





                                NICKY


                      Come on Doc, for Christ's sake. I'm


                      fine, I'll take full responsibility


                      for my death, okay?





                                DOCTOR                                         


                      Well, I'm not about to let that happen.


                      But, saying that, we can't keep you


                      here, so...





                                NICKY


                      Am I fine?





            Doctor just looks.





                                DOCTOR


                      Well I advise you stay in.





                                NICKY


                      I'm fine see? I look fine, feel fine,


                      me stayin' the night ain't gonna


                      happen.





            The doctor looks at his watch, stands there for a second as


            if to take in something someone is saying. A voice that


            cannot be heard. Nicky looks puzzled. 





                                DOCTOR


                      It's time Nicky... it's time.





                                NICKY


                      Ain't that the truth.





            The doctor leaves as quickly as he had arrived. Nicky, now


            hyper, sweating, opens his door. Slightly bruised and a


            little worse for wear, walks slowly down the corridor


            towards the exit.


            He sees a Policeman standing by an open door. We hear the


            sound of his heart pounding as he gets closer and closer to


            the entrance. As he goes past the cop, the cop nods. In the


            distance we hear the sound of a nurse. Nicky turns around


            to look as he exits the hospital.





                                NURSE


                      You can go in and see your daughter


                      now...





            The policeman enters the room.





            EXT. CARPARK - DAY





            Nicky walks briskly. He stops, checks his watch. It's 2.55. 


            He looks over towards a car, sees the Doctor from earlier


            just standing there. He waves slowly at Nicky. He thinks


            this a little odd but goes to wave back but he's gone.





            Suddenly a Black van, tinted windows, pulls in. Out come


            two guys, heavily built, bouncer looks. Taking Nicky in a


            strong hold, they sling him into the van. It squeals off.


            We are left looking at the space were the van pulled up and


            sped off. We hear (off screen) the sound of the most


            horrific car crash.





            EXT. STREET - DAY





            It's a car pile up. The van in which Nicky was in is now


            twisted metal in flames. The sound of a fire engine and


            ambulance can be heard.





                                                         FADE TO BLACK:





            FLASHBACK:





            We cut back to see Nicky being slung into the back of the


            van. This time we follow him inside.





                                THE MAN


                      So where's my money?





                                NICKY


                      You see a funny thing happened to me


                      today, you wouldn't believe me if I


                      told you.





            Suddenly from nowhere, a violently speeding van appears,


            cutting up traffic. It clips the Black van. As it's


            knocked, its wheel is uncontrollable. Nicky lets out a


            scream as it goes over on its side hitting a parked car.


            Another car then hits the back of the van. (boom,


            explosion)





                                                     END OF FLASHBACK:





            EXT. STREET - DAY





            We are on a closed street. It's quiet and almost angelic.


            We see a man in the distance. We pan in on him. It's a guy


            wearing the best second hand suit money can buy. He's a


            little worse for wear, bruised battered, suit ripped, but


            with a smile. As he walks towards the end of the street, he


            sees a nun carrying a collection tin.





                                NICKY


                          (to himself)


                      Jesus


                          (looking up into the sky)


                      Sorry God...





            As Nicky walks past he stops, looks at the nun.





                                NUN


                          (smiles)


                      You've been in the wars.





                                NICKY


                      Slightly... I'll be okay, I think...?





            The nun shakes her tin as Nicky searches for any kind of


            money. He reaches into his pocket grabs a small handful of


            coins, puts a few coins into the tin.





                                NUN


                      You're an angel.





                                NICKY


                          (smiles)


                      That's funny, no one's ever said that


                      to me before...





            Nicky walks off slowly. As he gets to the end of the


            street, he turns the corner.





            A man crosses the street as Nicky turns. He's reading the


            morning paper.





            CUT TO: a shot of the back of Nicky walking down the long


            street. The screen starts to go out of focus. With just


            enough time to let us see Nicky disappear as if by magic...


            slowly fading to black:





                                THE END © 2004     


                                                                                                                                                                                                                          


            END TITLES TRACK - Billy Joel - Big shot








