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FADE | N:

EXT. BEN' S ALLEY - N GHT

BEN, m d 20s and average, sits up against the alley
wall. He clutches his side with one hand and tal ks on his
CELL with the other.

BEN
(i nto phone)
Well...there would be sonmething |I'd
want to do. Sonething, |ike,

undoi ng sonething | did before
whi ch m ght not have been the right
sonet hi ng because | was naking too
much sonet hi ng out of nothing.

Ben raises his hand to inspect it. [It’s covered in BLOOD.

CLAIRE' S VA CE
(from phone)
Ww. | think youre a little dopey
from bl ood | oss.

BEN

(i nto phone)
Ha ha...Ckay, let me try this a
different way. Hypothetical
-- you were the one nugged and
bl eeding to death in an alley from
a knife wound. Who would you cal
first?

EXT. CLAIRE'S ALLEY - N GHT

CLAIRE, nmd 20s and attractive with a carefree deneanor,

tal ks on her CELL. She sits up against the wall, clutching
her side and BLEEDI NG to death froma KNIFE WOUND to the
gut .

CLAI RE
(i nto phone)
Very original. You

obviously. And I’'d ask what you'd
do if you were bl eeding to death.

BEN S VA CE

(from phone)
Why obvi ousl y?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

CLAI RE
(changi ng the subject - into
phone)
Don’t you think dying in an alley
is pretty cliche?

| NTERCUT W TH:

EXT. BEN' S ALLEY - N GHT

BEN
(into phone)
Hey, you brought it up.

CLAI RE
(i nto phone)
Let’s hypothetically die on the
beach. The one where we net.

EXT. | MAG NED BEACH - DAY

Ben and Cl aire appear on the beach, side by side on beach
towels, leisurely relaxing while they both BLEED to death
from STAB WOUNDS to the gut. They' re both bl oodi er than
bef ore.

BEN
Ah yes, Santa Moni ca.

CLAI RE
Mari na del Rey.

BEN
That’s what | said. You know, this
is the exact sort of thing |I'd want
todoif I only had a few nonents
to live.

CLAI RE
To drain out on a beach?

BEN
Exactly. No, dummy, to talk to a
really close friend who woul d
di stract ne from what was
happeni ng.

Claire | aughs.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

| NT. BEN
Ben and d

BEN ( CONT’ D)
VWhat ?

CLAI RE
It’s just funny how nuch we think
al i ke. Now, what were you saying
bef ore about the sonething in the
sonething with the sonething?

BEN
Not hi ng.
CLAI RE
Cnmon. |If you need sone privacy

for your brain to start working, |
could go die by the hot dog stand.

BEN
|’man idiot and shoul dn’t have
broken up with you. And those hot
dogs are terrible.

CLAI RE
kay. ..l Il agree with at |east a
part of that.

BEN
And if | was dying |’d want you to
know how | felt and that I w sh we
coul d have gotten back
together. Wuldn't you?

CLAI RE
Wll...no...

BEN
Hm  Desperate
times. Hypothetical candle |ight
di nner with romantic nusic.
APARTMENT - NI GHT

aire sit on opposite sides of a candle |ight

di nner table. ROVANTIC MJSIC plays in the
background. Claire and Ben cl othes are soaked i n BLOOD.

CLAI RE
(tired)
Oh...so not fair...

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

BEN
Claire--
CLAI RE
(tired/slurred)
No, Ben, | wouldn’t tell you how I
felt if | was dying because that
woul d be cruel. Think about it,

confessing your feelings and
then...taking it all away.

BEN
Claire, fading away and | eaving
behind no regrets. That’s
i nportant enough to be alittle
sel fish about.

CLAI RE
| guess...

BEN
daire?

Ben puts his bl oody hand over Claire’s.

CLAI RE
(slurred)
Yes...l'd tell you |l still had
feelings for you too.

BEN
You sound tired. Are you about
done with hypothetical s?

CLAI RE
Yeah.

| NT. BEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT
Ben is on his bed, talking on his CELL.

BEN
(i nto phone)
Tell you what, the night is
young. How about you cone over and
| cook you dinner...Did you say
sonething? |1’mhaving a hard tine
heari ng you over the sirens.



EXT. CLAIRE' S ALLEY - N GHT

Claire sits, once again, with her back to the alley wall,
clutching her BLOODY side. She talks into her CELL. SIRENS
appr oach.

CLAI RE
(into phone)
|’ mgoing to have to call you
back. M ride is here.

Claire hangs up. Her head slunps forward and she sits
noti onl ess. PARAMVEDI C 1 and PARAMEDIC 2 rush into the alley
and stop when they see Claire.

Claire rai ses her head.

CLAI RE ( CONT’ D)
Can we hurry this up? |1’ve got a
dat e.

FADE QOUT.



