FADE I N

| NT. ELIJAH S APARTMENT - DAY

The sounds of a daytinme Tel evangeli st can be heard com ng
fromthe television in the corner of the room

The screen is partially obstructed by piles of clothes and
dander .

There are take-out boxes all over the place, and it | ooks as
t hough soneone has been holed up in here for ages.

Sitting on the bed and m ndl essly gazing out the window is
ELIJAH (m d 20s), who wears a baggy t-shirt and sweatpants.
H s long hair and beard have are beyond unkenpt. He is an

i nperfect concoction of feral and nel ancholy.

On the nightstand beside him al ongside enpty cans of malt
liquor is a framed picture of a manicured Elijah, alongside
NCRA (mi d-20s). The two | ook happy and in | ove.

On the street below Elijah follows a pair of people with his
eyes.

They are a couple and after a nonment, the man stops and gets
down on a knee.

We can’t hear her voice, but it is clear that she said yes.
The two enbrace and share a ki ss.

Elijah pulls the blinds shut, nunb.

He takes a final swig of malt |iquor before standing on his
bed.

Overhead there is a ceiling fan. Coiled around the top of
the fan is a rope, which has al ready been fashioned into a
noose. W’ve clearly been here before.

As Elijah uncoils the rope fromaround the fan, his
cel | phone buzzes beside his foot.

Buzz. .. Buzz. ..
H's nother is calling him
Elijah reaches over wwth his toe and hangs up the call.

He puts the noose around his neck and, just as he is about
to step off his bed:

Buzz. .. Buzz. ..
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

El i j ah hangs up agai n.

He takes a preparatory breath, psyching hinself up before
stepping off the bed.

The extension cord strains and wi nces beneath his weight.
H's feet hang in the air, swaying slightly.

There is silence. Then:

Buzz. .. Buzz. ..

The phone continues to buzz as the sound of cracking can be
heard over head.

Suddenly, there is a large crash, followed by a tunble.

The fan col | apses fromthe ceiling, bringing down chunks of
drywal | and i nsul ati on.

Elijah hits the floor hard, and the fan hits his head even
har der .

Buzz...Buzz. ..

Elijah, very nmuch alive |ooks at the damage in his
apart ment.

There is a large hole in the ceiling above, revealing
anot her person’s bat hroom

The man fromthe other apartnment, HARV (50s-60s), a |arge,
hai ry-shoul dered man in a wife beater, |ooks down fromthe
toilet.

Buzz. ..

Elijah answers the phone.

ELI JAH
Hey, nom



