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FADE | N:
INT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

In his nursing-hone room-- a typical double, with a bathroom
at the door, two beds, two small bureaus, two small television
sets, two rolling trays, a closet -- SAMPOTTER, in his
eighties and definitely worse for wear, struggles to nove

his legs onto the floor fromhis bed on which he has been
nappi ng. He | ooks over to the next bed, partially obscured

by a curtain, and sees the formof his roommate's feet under

t he bl ankets.

SAM
Archie, can you lend nme sonme
assi stance?

There is no response.

SAM ( CONT' D)
Ar chi e?

I NT. NURSI NG HOMVE -- DAY

Scattered around the entry area near the front desk of the
elderly care ward are patients in wheelchairs, each isolated
by his or her own obvious msery. Two bored-Iooking nurses
sit behind the desk, heads hidden behind feeble plants. At
the repetitive dinging of a BELL TONE, one of the nurses,

LI NDA -- about forty; heavy and worn; wearing a bluish floral -
print shirt -- SIGHS, stands up, and passes with indifference
through the array of patients into the ward's corridor.

The only signs of life in this dull institutional hallway
come fromthe slight trenors of yet another elderly patient
sl unped in a wheel chair against the wall. Sounds of DAYTI ME
TELEVI SION are emanating fromsonme of the roons. Linda
trudges into a roomnear the end of the corridor. A small
printed card on the wall reads "Bed 1: Archi bald Canpozano
Bed 2: Sanuel Potter."

INT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

Li nda gl ances over the scene: the back wall has a | arge w ndow
t hrough which one can see a small lawn; in the bed near the

w ndow, partially hidden by the curtain, Samis stil

struggling to rise; and in the bed near the door lies the

pal e yel |l oned corpse of Archie Canpozano. Stains have forned
around the sheets of the bed. A couple of flies have beaten
Linda to the scene and seemnore interested in it than she
does.

Li nda | eans back into the corridor.
LI NDA

Hey! Looks |ike we've got another
one here!
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Anot her nurse sulks into the room and noves toward the body,
closing the curtain around her.

Li nda waddl es over to Saml s bed.

LI NDA ( CONT' D)
How are we, Sanf

SAM
| just need to go to the bathroom
I can do it nyself, thank you very

much.
L1 NDA

Vell I'"mright here now
SAM

What about Archie?

Li nda watches Sam struggling. He finally nanages to get his
feet over and onto the floor, and even begins to gather
nmonentumto stand up. H's notion is full of trenors.

LI NDA
Soneone will be in to pronounce.
Wth great effort, Samstands for a nmonment... but -- Linda
just watching -- he imediately crashes back to his bed.
LI NDA ( CONT' D)
Whoopsi e!
SAM
Ch. On.

Sam has a | ook of panic on his face. He grabs at the sheets
and bunches themin his |lap as he loses his effort to hold
in his urine. H's pants are soaked, as are the sheets and
the bed. Relief.

LI NDA
Ugh, ook what you did! Now we have
two beds to clean up. |It's diaper

time for you.
I NT. NURSI NG HOME -- DAY

Linda is wal king back to the front desk. Comng toward her
down the corridor, rolling a hanper/trash receptacle bearing
cl eani ng supplies and accoutrenents, is MARI A She' s

Hi spanic, in her thirties, and seens al oof.

LI NDA
Wiere have you been? Let's get going,
there's stuff to do in there. And
take the things off the walls, wll
you?
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Li nda wal ks off as Maria just nods. Turning away from Li nda
toward Samis room she is about to walk in when a hospita
dolly bearing Archie's covered body is carted out, naking
her recoil. Once the body has passed, Maria pauses for a
nonment before heading into the room

INT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

Maria surveys the room soiled sheets are on both beds; Sam
isin his chair. A bulletin board on the wall displays
Archie's collection of photographs and greeting cards. Wth
gl oved hands, Maria collects the sheets and returns with new
ones; and she also carries a small enpty box. Sam watches
her as she sets the sheets down and begins to gather the
items fromthe bulletin board and put theminto the box.

MARI A
He was a very nice man, wasn't he,
M. Potter?

SAM
He al ways shook your hand.... You
don't waste any tinme in clearing him
out .

MARI A
M. Potter, | was told...

SAM
| may be old, but | think we deserve
better.

Maria puts down the box, turns to Sam pats himon the
shoul der, then begins nmaeking the beds.

MARI A
I know, M. Potter. The |ast place
| worked, not here, there was a woman
one norning covered with bruises.

Samlistens. Maria continues to nmake the beds.

MARI A ( CONT' D)
| saw her standing out in the cold:
no one did a thing. | called soneone,
| | ooked around and | called her
famly, and | told themthat they
had better cone and get her from
that place. Those bruises. Wo
could do that? It's not right. |
left that place in a hurry.

SAM
I"msorry...

MARI A
No, I'msorry, M. Potter.



Maria finishes with the beds. She starts to go out, then
pauses.

MARI A ( CONT' D)
M. Potter... tonorrow, | bring
sonmet hing for you

SAM
What's that?
MARI A
| bring a present for you, tonorrow.

Ckay? Bye.
Maria | eaves. Samsits, staring.
I NT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

Samis staring, bored, at a game show on tel evision when
Maria enters. She's carrying a small, wapped package.

MARI A
How are you today, M. Potter?
have sonething for you....

Maria shuts off the tel evision set and hands Sam t he package.
Sam smi |l es weakly and gives it a little shake.

SAM
Jeekers. Let's see here...

Samtries to open the package, but his hands are awkward.
Nevert hel ess, he eventual |y succeeds in unw apping the paper
to reveal a portable conpact disc player, headphones, a couple
of CDs, and a bunch of batteries.

MARI A
| hope you can use it, M. Potter.
Let's get it set up..

Mari a assenbl es the CD player and puts the headphones on
Sam

SAM
I thank you kindly. | thank you.

Maria is about to respond when Linda cones into the room
LI NDA
OCh. There's a spill in twenty-five
t hat needs to be taken care of.

Mari a nods.



LI NDA ( CONT' D)
(to Sam pointing at
t he CD pl ayer)
What's this?

Sam s nouth guns open and cl osed.

MARI A
It's a present...
LI NDA
| see. Well... be careful, soneone

could take it. Anyway, that mess
isn't going to clean itself.

INT. SAM' S ROOM -- N GHT

Samis listening to nusic, eyes closed, smling slightly.
His trenors seemto have decreased fromearlier in the day --
he is nore calm

The ni ght nurse, BEVERLY -- she could al nost pass for Linda's
twn sister -- enters the roomand barrels over to Sam She
impatiently pushes at his shoulder to rouse him Wen he
opens his eyes, she takes off his headphones.

BEVERLY
Time for bed. Here are your pills.
SAM
Pills? They nust be for soneone
else... Archie... oh, um | don't

take any pills.

BEVERLY
Come on Sam we do this every night.
One for Parkinson's, one for blood
pressure, one for arthritis, one for
prostate, one for stools, one for
anxiety, one small aspirin, one to
hel p you sl eep, and one for pain.

Beverly take this last pill fromthe tray and slips it into
her pocket.

BEVERLY ( CONT' D)
Do you want themone at a tine or
all at once?

SAM
| don't want any. Can | have sone
mlKk?

BEVERLY

After you take your pills.
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She puts themup to his nouth. He shakily takes themin his
own hand, puts themin his nouth all together, and, using a
straw, swallows themdown with a sip of water froma gl ass
that Beverly is holding out to him Putting down the glass,
Beverly points to the CD pl ayer.

BEVERLY ( CONT' D)
Wiere did you get that, anyway?
Some new girlfriend?

SAM
It was a present.

BEVERLY
Ch nice. Well, watch out it doesn't
get stolen.

SAM
Thank you. |'ll be careful. Can
have ny m | k?

BEVERLY
W'll see in the norning. |f you
drink too nuch now, you'll just have

to get up in the mddle of the night.
I NT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

Samis listening to his nusic while sitting in his chair,
and Maria is changing the sheets on his bed. They share a
| augh, and Maria pats Sam on the shoul der before turning to
| eave. Samis smling.

INT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

Sam headphones on, sitting in his chair, gazes out the
wi ndow. Qutside, on the lawn, there are a few kids -- maybe
ten years old -- running around playing tag.

Anot her nurse, CATHY, simlar to the other nurses, enters
the room There's a food tray on the rolling table that Sam
has ignored. Cathy wheels it over in front of Sam and

uncovers the neal: a plate of typical -- that is, vaguely
unappetizing -- institutional food. Could be Yankee pot
roast, but it is hard to tell. On the tray there are al so

two smal |l containers, one of juice and the other of jello.
Cat hy takes the headphones off of Sami s ears, then | eans
agai nst the small bureau.

CATHY

H'ya, Sam Want your |unch?
SAM

| am hungry. |Is there any mlKk?

Sam pushes around the utensils on the food tray, but doesn't
pi ck them up inmedi ately.



Eventual |y, he takes up a fork and holds it in his puffy,
trenbl i ng hand.

CATHY
You drink too much mlk. You can't
live on just mlk. Have the juice:
it's apple.

SAM
MIk is the perfect food.

CATHY
The doctor says you're not supposed
to have it: you go overboard.

Sam has been trying to pick up some food wth his fork, but
it keeps falling off. Cathy doesn't nmake any notion to help
feed him

Sam stops trying to eat, exasperation playing around his
face.

SAM
Now, when the weather is warnmer |'d
like to go buy a car and drive out
of here.

CATHY
Where woul d you go, Sanf

SAM
Back to ny apartnent.

CATHY
Honey, you've been here for two years:
this is your apartnent.

SAM
Two years? Still, 1'd like a car

CATHY
How about we get you a chauffeur?

Cathy sees that this conversation is upsetting Sam and t hat
her sarcasmisn't helping. As she noves to |eave, she points
to the CD player

CATHY ( CONT' D)
Be careful that it doesn't go m ssing.

SAM
I'Il take care of it.



INT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

Sam s bul ging eyes watch "The Price is R ght" but the rest
of himwanders involuntarily to the small extent his frai
body al | ows.

Sam funbles for a renote control and shuts off his television
set. Opening a drawer of his small bureau, he shakily renopves
the CD player and the headphones, which he puts on. Pressing
"play," he seens suddenly cal ned by the nusic only he can
hear. He closes his eyes and rel axes.

Soon Sam bends over to put on his velcro-clasp sneakers.
Wiile not ninble -- his hands are slightly swollen -- his
actions are coordinated. W see that he has a somewhat bul ky
bracel et around his ankle. He stands up, and clips the CD

pl ayer to his pants.

I NT. NURSI NG HOMVE -- DAY

Sam wal ks down the dull corridor toward the front-desk area.
There is the usual array of the sick and aged. A nurse wal ks
by and seens surprised to see Sam but doesn't say anyt hing.

At the front-desk area, one of the elderly patients,
wheel chair-bound, is being visited by her daughter and
grandchild. She is obviously el ated.

A nurse, WANDA, nuch like the other nurses in appearance, is
sitting at the front desk. She sees Sam wal ki ng.

WANDA
Hey hey! \What have you got to say
for yourself?

Samlifts his headphones off of one ear.

WANDA ( CONT' D)
Wiere are you headi ng?

SAM

Is there a | aw agai nst taking a wal k?
WANDA

Al'l right, as long as you stay in

t he area.

She points at the exit door, and then at his ankles: the
bracel ets are nonitoring devices. Sam puts his headphones
back over his ear.

INT. SAM'S ROOM -- N GHT
Ni ghtmare. Junbl ed flashes of Archie, Archie's corpse, nurses

| aughi ng, people pulling at Sam s cl othes, keys being taken
away, a concert going dark, a passport being |ost.



Sam wakes up and recovers his bearings, and then quietly
rises. He puts on his day clothes, and takes up his CD pl ayer
too -- putting the headphones on. As he listens to his nusic,
he puts on his sneakers.

In the closet is one of Samis sport coats: it would have
been of questionable style even when it was new in the 1970s,
but nowit also has the patina of age. Samputs it on too:
he's headi ng out.

He checks his inner pocket for sonething: a tightly rolled
pi ece of paper. Unrolled, it is a twenty dollar bill. Sam
rolls it up again and puts it back in his pocket.

I NT. NURSI NG HOVE -- NI GHT

Samenters the corridor -- it appears about the sanme as it
does during the day, but instead of the sounds of television
emanating fromthe patients' now darkened roons, there are

| oud SNORES, MOANS, WHI MPERS. One VO CE quietly says, "Help
me... help nme... help nme" but no one investigates. Sam passes
down the corridor toward the front desk

At the front desk sit two nurses. One is Beverly, and the
ot her is DEBBIE, another wonman practically interchangeable
wth the rest of the nursing staff. They are just finishing
an anecdot e.

BEVERLY
Isn't that just awful ?!

DEBBI E
It isl! l[t's awful!

BEVERLY
| didn't think it would be so awful!

DEBBI E
Ch | know, | know  Awful!

Beverly stands up, but doesn't notice Sam who is in the
corridor only a few feet away fromthe desk. She turns to
go through a doorway behind the desk.

BEVERLY
Vell, I'"malnost out of here, Debbie,
but I need sone coffee. Can | get
you sone coffee?

Debbi e stands up too -- and doesn't see Sam either.
DEBBI E
It's a quiet night. |1 don't need to

be glued to ny chair!

Bot h Debbi e and Beverly go out through the doorway behind the
desk.
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Sam | ooks at the front door and begins to walk toward it.
The VO CES of Beverly and Debbi e can be heard in the back
room-- but not by Sam who is listening to his nusic. Yet
Samis careful not to make nuch noise as he shuffles al ong.

He starts to push the front door open -- he'd be in plain
sight above the desk if one of the nurses were to glance out
fromthe back room-- when he lets go suddenly: his foot,
wth the alarmtriggering bracelet clinched around the ankl e,
is inches fromthe sensor

The door makes a faint JARRING NO SE as it closes, causing
Beverly to cone to the doorway and | ook out to the front.
She sees nothing out of the ordinary: Sam has crouched down
on one knee to try to renove the bracelet fromhis ankle and
is obscured by the desk and the withering plants on it.
Beverly retreats once again to the back room and resunes her
talk with Debbie.

The bracel et, despite Samls tugs, does not want to |et go.

He pulls... he pulls again. Maybe one nore attenpt wll
| oosen the bracelet... but then the front door sw ngs open.
It is Linda.

LI NDA

What are we doi ng here?

SAM
Ch. Uh....

Samtries to get hinself up. He's not quite able to do it.
Li nda reaches down and renpves Sanmi s headphones.

LI NDA
Got lost on the way to the bathroom
huh?

Samis shaky as he tries to get to his feet again. Linda
gives hima hand this tine.

LI NDA ( CONT' D)
That's a spiffy pajam top you' ve
got on there. Let's get you back to
bed.

Beverly and Debbi e have by this time heard the door and the
voi ces and have come back to the desk with their coffees.
Debbie sits down. Beverly stares at Sam then | ooks to Linda.

BEVERLY
H Linda, |ooks |like we've got a
live one.

L1 NDA

The one that al nbst got away. Help
me get himsettl ed.
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BEVERLY
Okay. At least he didn't set off
the alarm...

Beverly and Linda, one on either side, begin to escort Sam
down the corridor and back to his room

INT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

Samsits in his chair, listening to his CD player and slowy
finishing a meal fromthe tray in front of him Into the
room conmes PAULINE, Sanis sister: a decade younger than he
is, but robust. The visit is plainly a duty, not a pleasure.
But Paul i ne goes to Sam and gi ves hima hug.

PAULI NE
Hi, Buddy. Sorry I'mlate.
SAM
Hi , Pauline.
PAULI NE
| see Archie's gone -- that's too

bad.
(Pointing at the CD

pl ayer.)
Did you get an inheritance?

SAM
No, it was a present. Listen, can
you help ne? | was just about to go
for a wal k.

PAULI NE

Ckay, Buddy. But let's put that
away, okay?

Sam shakily gives the CD player to her, and she puts it in
the drawer of his bureau. She hel ps Samup out of his chair
and begins to | ead himout.

SAM
Wait, | need to go to the bathroom

Paul i ne guides himinto the bathroom then steps out and
closes the door. She waits. She knocks on the door.

PAULI NE
Are you all right? Need sone help
finishing up?

SAM (0. S.)
kay.

Paul i ne goes into the bathroom and shuts the door behind
her.
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Wien they energe, Sam seens exhausted.

SAM ( CONT' D)
| don't feel |ike walking anynore.

PAULI NE
Okay, Sam let's just sit down.

She gui des himback to his chair; he flops down.

SAM
Coul d you do ne a favor?
PAULI NE
Sure, Sam
SAM

I think ny nusic needs fresh
batteries. They're in that drawer....

Sam poi nts, and Pauline goes to the drawer and pulls it open.
She blinks with surprise.

PAULI NE
Strange. ..

SAM
What is it?

Paul i ne, puzzled, opens and cl oses each drawer: the CD pl ayer
is gone. She goes to the corridor, |ooking up and down:
just a nurse wal ki ng.

PAULI NE
Sam don't be upset. [It's gone. |
don't know... I'"Il go find soneone...

Into Samis roomcones the nurse: it's Linda. Pauline is
about to speak to her when she interrupts.

LI NDA
H. You know that visiting hours
ended five mnutes ago. You're going
to have to go.

PAULI NE
Now wai t, mny brother just had his CD
pl ayer stol en!

LI NDA
Look, | just started my shift. 1've
got a lot of things to do.

PAULI NE
Vel |, maybe soneone el se saw

sonet hi ng?
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L1 NDA
Try tonorrow. | told you, visiting
hours are over for today.

PAULI NE
| can't conme back '"til next week.
Coul d you pl ease | ook around?

LI NDA
Sure, but | can't spend all day. |If
you' d excuse us...

PAULI NE
Sorry, Sam Bye.

She kisses him and |eaves. Samis silent.

INT. SAM S ROOM -- LATER

Samis visibly upset -- eyes bul ging even nore than usual,
hands fidgeting -- and despondent. It doesn't |ook as if he
noved at all since Pauline left: he's still in his chair

Once in a while, he lets out a MJAN.

A man cones into the roomwth a clipboard. He's wearing a
white hospital gown -- he's the supervising doctor, DR
ANDREWS -- and he | ooks as if having one patient a day is
seeing one patient too many: seemi ngly dissolute, nearly
bal d, altogether scattered and frayed.

DR. ANDREWS
M. ... Potter. How are you this
evening, M. Potter?
SAM
Sonmeone took my CD pl ayer.
DR. ANDREWS
Real | y?
SAM

Back in the barracks, you know, they
always said that it's the | owest of
the | ow who steal fromtheir

bunkmnat es.

DR.  ANDREWS
Maybe it just got m splaced? Maybe
you put it down somewhere...

Sam stares at him

SAM
(calmy)
Are you |istening?
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DR.  ANDREWS
["msorry, M. Potter. There isn't
nmuch | can do... | cane here to

t ake your bl ood pressure and listen
to your heart and to see about your
nmedi cations. Do you mind if | take
your bl ood pressure now?

Samjust lifts his armto allow the pressure cuff to be
wr apped around it. The doctor begins to do so.

DR. ANDREWS ( CONT' D)
I think maybe we should adjust your
anxi ety medication for a few days.

INT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

Samis sitting in his chair. He |ooks nearly catatonic. He
is shaking quite a bit. Maria is standing nearby.

SAM
so it's gone.
MARI A
M. Potter, I'mso sorry. | can't
believe.... [I"Il look around. WMaybe
sonething will come up, you never

know.

Sam doesn't respond.

Maria noves toward the door. As she does so, Cathy enters
the roomwith a lunch tray for Sam She places it on the
rolling tray and pushes it over to him

CATHY
Lunch tine, pal.

MARI A
You know, his CD player... disappeared
yest er day.

CATHY

You're telling me? It wouldn't be
the first tine sonmething got took

Suddenly, there is a loud blast of MJUSIC fromthe corridor:
it is the nusic Sam has been listening to all week. Sam
| ooks up in surprise, animated for the first tine today.

MARI A
Oh, maybe it's...!

But when she | ooks out into the corridor, she sees that the
music is comng froma television set across the hall. The
vol une i s adjusted down.
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Samtoo realizes what it is: and the sting of hope thwarted
makes hi m now | ook even nore despondent than before.

CATHY
(to Maria)
Oh, by the way, the director wanted
to see you in her office.

MARI A
See nme?

CATHY
Yeah. You'd better get to it.

I NT. NURSI NG HOMVE -- DAY

Maria wal ks past her cleaning cart, down the corridor, to
the front-desk area, and then goes on to the director's

of fice. She KNOCKS on the door frane, near which is hung a
smal | placard: "Joanne Ahern / Director."

JOANNE (O S.)
Door' s open.

INT. JOANNE' S OFFI CE -- DAY

Maria enters the wood-panelled office of the director of the
nursing home -- it's a nicer room by far, than anything
else in the place: fresh flowers, tasteful paintings on the
wal I's, well-uphol stered furniture. Behind the desk sits
JOANNE, a pl unmpi sh woman, stylishly coiffured, wearing gold-
rimed gl asses and a pastel suit. She had been working at
her computer, but she has now turned to face Mari a.

JOANNE
Pl ease sit down. 1'Il get right to
it. | got a call from Sam Potter's
sister. It seens that a CD pl ayer
of his was stol en yesterday.
MARI A
I know.... | gave it to him
JOANNE
Really? | thought... well, you know
how you people can be... | nean the
cleaning crew. 1In any case...
MARI A
I wanted to do sonething nice. He
seened. ..
JOANNE
Let's get sonething straight. |It's

not your job to take care of the
patients.
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MARI A
But. ..

JOANNE
This is a warning. You just clean,
understand. Look, you're new here.
| know you tried to be nice. But
that's not howto do it. Things
soneti mes get taken around here...
and how much | onger do you think he
coul d use such a thing, anyway? My
advice is to forget about it. You
have a job to do, and don't forget
t hat .

MARI A

(hurt)
| see. [|'Il do what you say.

INT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

Samis working slowy on his lunch when Maria returns to his
room

MARI A
[, um.. | wasn't able to find out
anything. I'msorry.
SAM
I thank you for your effort.
MARI A
|"'msorry, M. Potter. |'ve got to

go.

She puts her hand on his shoul der, then | eaves.
I NT. NURSI NG HOME -- DAY

Maria pushes her cleaning cart down the corridor. Her face
is conpletely blank; she perfornms her duties, shaking her
head.

INT. SAM S ROOM -- DAY

Samsits in his room wthdrawn and listless. He is watching
tel evision, but barely paying attention even to it. He sighs
and turns his gaze out the window On the |awn outside, Kkids
are once again running around -- sone playing tag, some
sitting. One of them close to the w ndow, has a CD pl ayer.
Saml s expression changes. He tries to get up, and, shaking,
he manages to do so. He even nanages to wobble over to his
cl oset, where he is able to fish out of his coat pocket the
twenty dollars he had hidden. Carrying the noney back to the
w ndow, in perpetual danger of falling over, Sam presses

agai nst the glass with his puffy hands. He can't get the

w ndow open
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Samtries to knock on it -- it is clear that he wants to get
the child s attention. Perhaps the boy is listening to nusic,
but at any rate, he doesn't seemto hear the POUNDI NG on the
wi ndow -- which isn't very strong in the first place. Sam
KNOCKS several nore tines, slow ng dowmn. He seens weak,
trenmbling. The twenty dollar bill slips out of his unsteady
fingers and falls to the floor. Sambegins to reach over to
pick it up... and keels over onto his side. He flails around,
trying to grab sonething -- the chair, the rolling tray, the
bed. None offer the needed support. Sam cannot get up. He
breat hes heavily, and continues trying to push hinself up.

The twenty dollar bill is behind himon the floor. Suddenly --
t here has been no sound of a person approaching -- a hand
reaches down, picks it up, and takes it away.

FADE OUT
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