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FADE I N
EXT. PARK - DAY
Ri ppling blue WATER  Hi gh puffy clouds float gently overhead.

JASON (VO
My Iife is about rescue. Rescue.
Save ne. | don’t want anything nore.

A children’s LIFE RING fl oats by.

JASON (VO
It'’s a play. It’'s a play. |I'm
wat chi ng nysel f dying on the
stage, the stage of life and I
can’'t stop it.

A | arge, dark HAND passes before the SUN and all is -- BLACK

JASON
Save ... ne.

| NT. SMALL APARTMENT - NI GHT
On TV, a pitchman, DENNI'S, 50s. He speaks to a studi o audi ence.

DENNI S
People cone to ne. They wite ne
letters: "I’mconfused, ny life
I's despair, ny life is broken.
Help me. Rescue ne.’ But |1
tell you the sinple truth. You
can only rescue yourself. \Wen
you cross the street, you don’t
stop in the mddle to see if the
light is red or green. You just
go. You cross the street. But
If you get run over, you start to
see sone rules still kick in.
Here is what | have | earned.
These are ny rules: One.
Strength needs no excuse. Two.
The past is pointless. Three.
Never stop to question yourself.
And four. Never apol ogi ze. For
anyt hi ng. Ever.

JASON, 20s, sits on his dingy sofa. Al one.
H s eyes are big. This is a revel ation.

He stands, takes a new white shirt fromhis closet, puts in
on, wal ks out the door.



I NT. HALLWAY - DAY

TONY, 40s, nei ghbor, perpetually smling, over-dressed
sal esman, wal ks by. He nutters to hinself.

TONY
| hate this. 1t’s unproductive.
It's foolish. Have a purpose. |
wll die one day. Let them know
| was here.

JASON (VO
I"mtrying to explain ny
i ntentions here. But it's hard.

EXT. PARK - DAY

Fam ly picnic. About 20 adults and children sit at
connected picnic tables.

Har sh Sun shi nes.
Dar k cl ouds on the hori zon.

Jason’s father, PETER, 50s, |lectures JASON in front of al
of his famly nenbers.

PETER
You owe ne one hundred and forty-
seven thousand, nine hundred and
fifty-six dollars. Plus interest.
How exactly do you expect to pay?

H s sister, ROSE, 20s, holds one of her children.

ROSE
Jason tends to overreach
sonetines. He has his eye on the
hori zon.

JASON
What ever ny debts are, | don’t
have tinme to attend to every
little detail.

PETER
You may find the services of a
| awyer useful.

Rose’ s husband CHRI STOPHER, 30s, scow s at him
CHRI STOPHER

Did you bring anything for the
pi cnic?



JASON
| thought you d say that.

Jason produces several |arge containers of JU CE -- grape,
orange, peach, etc.

The containers are quickly passed around. d asses are filled.

PETER
| was getting tired of Kool -Aid.

Everyone drinks the juice. Smles all around. |Including Jason.
But he only pretends to drink.

Wthin mnutes. ..

GROANS

Sweating, people at the picnic grab their throats.

CAN T BREATH.

They start to collapse. Fall. Pass out. De.

Peters sits at his place normally.

Sm | es.

Cets up.

JASON

One thing I've learned in that it
only takes one. One deci sion.
One turn in the path of life.
One sip. Life is not a series of
decisions. It’s one big decision,
and it all goes fromthere.

(1 ooks around)
This is not so nuch. What was
the point of it all anyway?
Money? Hardly. | told you
Rescue. Freedomto go on
Wt hout judgnent. And not | ook back.

He wal ks calnly away.



