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TI TLE CARD: "10 PM on a Sat urday"”
TI TLE CARD: "Sonmewhere in Illinois"

A man COUGHS excruci atingly, followed by the |oud THUD of a
body hitting a table. The screeching of CHAIRS MOVI NG, as
wel |l as the TINKLING OF GLASSES AND SI LVERWARE i s heard.

| NT. COFFEE SHOP - NI GHT

TYLER CARLYLE, an old nman suffering fromthe onset of
denentia, sits in a recessed booth w de-eyed and
terrified. An untouched cup of coffee, blueberry nuffin,
and opened notebook sits in front of him while a sl ow
doo-wop song plays over the cafe’s stereo.

Tyl er marks a single dash anongst many in his book, before

| ooking up to stare at an unconfortabl e WAI TRESS cl eani ng up
the trash froma previous custoner. She hurriedly returns
to the back kitchen. On the paper are paranoid chicken
scratches and di sturbed doodl es.

TYLER ( CONT’ D)
Fourt een.

Tyler turns to exam ne the CAFE EMPLOYEES behind t he
counter, whom appear to be gl ancing at hi m of f hand.

The BELL of the cafe door is heard, as his friend, BART
BLI NDER, an aged, garrulous nman given to nmania, cones to sit
next to him

He places a small briefcase in front of himon the table.

BART
|"ve done it, Tyler. [1’ve finally
deci ded.

TYLER
What’'s that, Bart?

BART
| finally realize that | love life;
all the revelries, the
jubilation. The lucidity of it al
IS so transcendent!

At a table across the room a young man coughs exorbitantly
before collapsing on the table. Tyler, distraught, watches
as the cafe enployees carry himoff to the back room
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BART
You know, | was listening to this
song the other day. | hadn't heard
it since | was a Sophonore in high

school .

Tyl er watches, terrified, as he exam nes the cafe enpl oyees
carrying the young man to the back.

Bart clicks open the briefcase, revealing an old backgammon
board inside. He begins placing the checkers on the

board. He grabs two coffee creaners to replace two m ssing
whi te checkers on the board.

BART ( CONT’ D)
The Teen Commandments! Nunber one:
stop and think before you
drink. It’'s so idealistic and
youthful. | want nmy life to be
just like that.

TYLER
W' re all going to hell

BEAT.

BART
VWhat's that?

Bart turns to | ook at the table as the waitress begins
cleaning. Tyler makes another mark in his book.

TYLER

The man, over at the table.
BART

VWhat man?
TYLER

There’s sonething in the coffee.
Bart | ooks at Tyler’'s cup.

BART
Did you put creanmer in yours?

TYLER
No, | ook.

Tyl er points to another coughing custoner. Bart turns to

see himfall face first as the enpl oyees rush out and hau
himinto the back.
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BART
That’ s very strange.

Tyl er makes another mark in his notebook.

BART ( CONT' D)
That’ s very strange, indeed.

Beat. Bart rolls a die onto the board, notioning to Tyler.

BART ( CONT' D)
"1l play white, huh?

TYLER
| think they' re going to hell.

BART
Hel I ?  Why woul d you think hell?

TYLER
There’s an aura about the pl ace.

BART
"An aura!" It sounds so brooding.

TYLER
Can’t you feel it? Some denonic
necromancy is in this coffee.

BART
And here | thought we were going to
pl ay a gane together; talk about
the weather. Now I'’minvolved in
wi tchcraft.

OFF SCREEN, another character coughs and hits the
table. The clanoring of MOVI NG CHAI RS and SHUFFLI NG FEET is

hear d.

Abruptly, the waitress frombefore sets a coffee on their
tabl e as Tyl er makes another mark in his book.

BART
Thank you so much.

Bart takes a drink of the coffee as Tyler recoils.

TYLER
You're a madman!

BART

Mm you nust be if you haven't had
this coffee.
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Bart takes anot her sip.

BART ( CONT’ D)

This stuff... WII send you
straight to heaven. You ever think
of that?

TYLER
No, | haven't.

BART
Well then just roll so we can

start.
Tyl er begrudgingly rolls a die, getting a 6.

BART ( CONT’' D)
After you, then

The two begin playing in earnest, while the shop seens to
qui et down to a normal vol une.

The BELL of the shop door opening is heard, as a raucous
man, ARNOLD HEMBERLY, enters the restaurant with a younger
wonman on his arm He |aughs as he takes his seat at the
table across fromBart and Tyler, who watches himw th
obvi ous di spl easure.

BART
Oh, don’t mnd him Tyler.

Across the way, Arnold notices Tyler, whomhe neets with a
wi de-t oot hed grin.

Bart takes another drink of his coffee.

TYLER
You' re sealing your fate, you know.

BART
Oh, please. Wat makes you think
t hese people are going to
hel | 7 Maybe they were good in
life.

TYLER
No good cones from a cough.

Tyl er noves one of his checkers haphazardly while watching
t he cafe enpl oyees behind the counter.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

BART (O S.)
Tyl er, you can’'t play there. Pay
attention to the gane if you're
going to play it.

Anot her cough, chairs shuffling. Tyler notices Arnold
st andi ng up.

BART ( CONT' D)
And anyways, did you ever stop to
think that these people could be
meking their ultimte
transcendence? Heaven is a nuch
nore optimstic viewpoint.

TYLER
VWhat nunber is that?

BART
You think too nuch, Tyler. That’s
why I'min the lead so far.

TYLER
Sevent een?

Bart takes another sip of his coffee as Arnold saunters to
the table, high and mghty.

ARNCLD
This is just a small world, isn't
it? Hey--when did you two get back
out on the streets?

TYLER
Ei ght een!

Tyl er makes another mark in his journal.

BART
Ch, we’ve been out for a while,
now. The doctors said | had
mani acal del usi ons--the good ki nd,
at | east.

Arnol d chuckl es as he | ooks over the two nen. He seens
excited to get to Tyler.

ARNCLD
| see you're still witing your
poetry, Tyler.

The WHI RRI NG of the coffee grinder startles Tyler as he

notices an enpl oyee staring at himfrom behind the
counter. He turns to see Arnold still talking to him
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ARNOLD ( CONT’ D)
--hear back fromour | awers about
t he damages? That little incident
didn’t just disappear when you got
adm tted, you know.

Tyl er stares at Arnold, dunbfounded.

TYLER
| don't--

BART
You know we’ ve been keeping up with
it, Arnold. W’re professiona
nmen.

Arnol d | ooks over Bart and Tyler for a pause. He smles
condescendi ngly, before noticing the gane on the table.

ARNCLD ( CONT’ D)
What’s this, backgammon?

BART
Just a friendly gane between two
coll eagues. Tyler and I find it
t her apeuti c.

Arnol d chuckles to hinself.

ARNOLD
You should try chess. Mre of a
t hi nking man’s gane. | hear it
hel ps prevent al zhei ners.

BART
Ch, | couldn’t. |I’ma pacifist,
you know.

Arnol d sm | es.

ARNOLD

O course. Well, I'lIl leave you

two to your gane. You should be
getting a letter in the mail soon,
Bart.

Yet anot her cough is heard, as the enpl oyees rush out to
take another into the back. Tyler watches and nakes anot her
mark in his book.

ARNCLD ( CONT’ D)
Oh, and Tyler...

Tyl er 1 ooks at Arnold, blankly.
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ARNCLD ( CONT’ D)
We're all hoping for a speedy
recovery.

Tyl er watches Arnold as he wal ks back to his table. The
waitress sets a cup of coffee down on Arnold s table as he
t akes his seat.

BART
He’s such a busy body. Doesn’t
even ask how your day has been.

Arnol d raises his cup of coffee as a toast, and
drinks. Tyler smles wyly as he preenptively makes anot her
mark in his book.

BART ( CONT' D)
Oh ne, oh ny. This is good
coffee. Hey, are you going to eat
that nuffin?

TYLER
Hm?

BART
You know, | think you re being too
narrow m nded about this coffee
thing. |I’mdrinking this, and I’ ve
never felt nore spiritual in ny
life.

Tyler is fixated on Arnold as he chats and drinks his
cof f ee.

TYLER
Just one nore Ssinner. Hook, Ii ne,
and si nker.

Anot her cough fromthe booth next to Tyler and Bart’s. Bart
turns to watch the proceedings.

BART
Tyl er, that man there was reading
t he Book of Acts. You nean to tel
me a man reading the Bible is going
to hell?

Arnol d whispers in the ear of the wonan he is with. He
gl ances at Tyler, whomis entranced.

BART (O S.)
Tyl er?
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TYLER

Al it takes is a few drinks...
BART

Well, here | am

Arnol d stands and sets noney on the table before wal ki ng out
of the shop. He makes his hand into the shape of a gun,
firing one round at Tyler before |eaving.

Tyl er, defeated, sits back in his seat, staring blankly.

BART
Well, there’'s one nore plus for ny
theory, at |east.

Tyler stares at the half-finished game in front of him and
notices the rest of the cafe is now enpty, bereft of any
nore sinners.

BART (O S.)
Oh, well. There' s always better
| uck next tinme.

Tyl er 1ooks to the counter, and sees every enpl oyee staring
straight at him

BART (O S.)
But it nust feel good knowi ng he’s
not going to heaven, at
least. Right, Tyler?

Tyler’s face contorts into a | ook of dejection, as he takes
a drink of his coffee w thout thought.

BART (O S.)
l"mstill here, though. So what
does that mean, huh? Hey, it’'s
your nove, Tyler.

Real i zi ng what he’s done, Tyler’'s face turns to terror, and
then one of revel ation.

CUT TGO

EXT. COFFEE SHOP - N GHT

Snow begins to fall on the lonely cafe as the night seens to
lull asleep.

CUT TO



| NT. COFFEE SHOP - NI GHT

A sl ow song plays over the radio as the enpl oyees of the
cafe cone to escort the now lucid Tyler fromhis seat. He
foll ows towards the back door, which opens to reveal a
blinding light that engulfs the entire frane.

CUT TO

| NT. COFFEE SHOP - NI GHT

Bart sits alone in the booth, eating Tyler’s blueberry
muffin as he stares at nothing in particular. In front of
him a half-finished gane sits unresolved. Bart sighs, and
throws the board shut.

THE END



