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Fade I n.

1. INT. APARTMENT ROOM - N GHT.

W fade into a clean and well organized office. JIM 35,
casually dressed, sits still at his desk. In front of him
sits an opened up |aptop. He's jaded staring at it, |ooking
as though that he has absolutely no interest to what is
opened up on the screen.

Jimrises fromhis chair. He takes the charger out, picks
the Iaptop up fromthe desk and proceeds to wal k out of the
room

Jim halts when he reaches the door, he turns back around and
wal ks back towards his desk in a quick pace. And in

stinmul ated and aggressive state he starts to smash his

| apt op agai nst the desk repeatedly until the screen

conpl etely denoli shes.

Jimthrows what’'s left of the |aptop on to his desk. He's
now al nost conpletely out of breath,|less stinmulant and now
realizing the carnage he' s nade.

2. INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY

Jimis sitting outside a small coffee shop, | ooking
conpletely burnt out. Sitting opposite himis his publisher,
who' s reading the final page of his thick manuscript.

The publisher throws the manuscript on the table, leans in
and | ooks at Jimw th a passive aggressive grin on his face

PUBL| SHER
[t's shit.

Ji m doesn’t respond.

PUBLI SHER
The pacing was slow, the characters
had no aspiration, bugger al
conflict and nmate...a dog’' s
breakfast of an ending. | nean
where is that danger you al ways
del i ver? The rawness,the
vi ol ence, t he fucking?

The publisher picks the manuscript up.
This is not why | should be com ng
to see you on ny day off. You | ook
( MORE)
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PUBLI SHER (cont’ d)
like shit by the way, you' ve been
hitting the old noonshi ne again
aye? Scroungi ng your way through
Nana’ s home- br ew?

Jiminterrupts his publisher by pouring the ashes fromhis

cigarette

tray into his publisher’s half full coffee nug.

The publisher is not the |east bit anused.

Ji m doesn

PUBLI SHER
kay Jimallow nme to
re-phrase, this is certainly
not the best work you ve done,
in fact it’s not even renotely
close. So | think that you
need to start again.

t take his opinion too kindly.

Those days of scribbling out your
ideas into a three-hundred page
manuscri pt every two years are over
nmy friend, gone, vanoosed. It’s tine
that you start getting serious, you
have t hese kids out there that are
breaking in faster and faster and
let me tell you sonething, |’ ve
read sone of their stuff and by the
| ooks of things you have sone
pretty hefty conpetition. | want
you to get rid of that shitty old
typewiter, | want you to wite
better and wite faster.

JIM
So what the fuck are you sayi ng?
That | should go and put on a
phadora, sit in a cafe all-day with
my weird coffee and blog Iike an
spoiled little undergrad?

PUBLI SHER
You' re breaking ny heart nman,
you. .

JIM
Look first of all 1’mnot your

little fucking wi nd-up toy okay,
you can’'t just point ne in a
direction and expect nme to follow a
new yel l ow brick road just for your
fucki ng beneficial. And secondly...
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Jimraises his mddle finger to the publisher.
| put ny blood and sweat into this,
"’ mnot going all the way back to
squar e oner 0so.

PUBLI SHER
Frank fucking Fl em ng.
JIM
What ?
PUBLI SHER

When Frank Flem ng was witing his
first book, "Warnth Under The

Bri dge", he decided to nove to
Paris for a year, and while he was
there he found this underground
posse of honel ess drug addicts. And
by choi ce, Frank becane one of
those addicts. So he slept on the
streets, battled the cold, doing

t he unthinkable for a bit of dough,
all of that just for the
authenticity he so much craved to
put into is novel. And when people
asked hi mwhy, he said that "if you
decide to wite a book, don’t just
sit there and wite, get your arse
out there and experience the rea
theme first”

JIM
| know what you’ re suggesting and
now way, |'mnot doing it.

PUBLI SHER

You're writing about the inside of
a loony bin and you haven’t even
set foot in one. You can tell that
half the stuff in here is
bul I shit.

JIM
So you want nme to just waltz in
this institution and tell themthat
| " minsane?

PUBLI SHER
You don’t have to say anyt hing.
You' re m ddl e aged, al one, short
tenpered with a history of assault
charges. Once they read up on that
they will take you in a heartbeat.
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JIM
|’mstill not doing it.

PUBLI SHER
Yes you are.

JIM
No | won't.

PUBLI SHER
Yes you will.

JIM

It’s not going to happen.

CUT TGO

3. INT. CORRECTI ON PHYSI CALI TY - DAY

Jimsteps into the nental center, he is wearing |light blue
overalls, two male staff menbers are wal ki ng behi nd him

JIM
Frank Fucki ng Fl em ng.

He wal ks down to end of the hallway, there stands a young
nurse holding a clipboard, smling and | ooking at him

NURSE ANABEL
Hello M Stevens, how are you
feeling today?

JI'M
|’m fine.

She gives Jiman over-synpathetic | ook.

NURSE ANABEL
Good for you

Jimfinds her response a little anusing.

NURSE ANABEL
Al right boys, I'’msure | can take
it fromhere. M Stevens if you
coul d pl ease foll ow ne.

CUT TGO



4. I NT. ROOM

Jimarrives at his own personal bedroomw th the nurse.

NURSE A
Here is were you' |l be sl eeping.
The roomis small, one bed and a duchess next to it. Jimis

merely not found of it.

CUT TGO

5. INT. OPEN ROOM - DAY

Jimand the nurse arrive in the open room Various patience
are seated around tables, nost are playing cards and
boardganes with each other, few are sitting al one.

NURSE ANABEL
This is wear you will be spending
nost of the day. W have plenty
books, cards, and board ganes to
keep you occupied. If there is any
conflicts or problenms of such kind,
pl ease advi se one of the adm ns.

The nurse takes a | ook at her wi st watch.

NURSE ANABEL
And lucky for you you're first in
line for your norning nedication.
Don’t go anywhere.

She gives Jima wi nk and then proceeds to wal k back towards
the nurse’s station, Jimkeeps his eyes on her. He is then
approached by a mal e adm n, he’s huge, nean | ooking, and

bal d. He takes out his baton and taps it on Jinis shoul der.

Bl G MAN
Am | going to have any probl ens
Wi th you boy?

He leans in closer to Jim Jimisn't the | east bit
i nti m dat ed.

JIM
No, there will be no problem

The big admn gives a long snarly grow and then | eans back.

Both stand still facing each other in silence. The nurse
returns with Jinis nedication
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NURSE
Hand out please M Stevens.

Jimtakes his hand out, the nurse puts two pills into his
hand.

JI'M
VWhat the hell are these for?

NURSE ANABEL
Uh-uh, those who desist there
nmedi cati on nust have there’'s
preformed in a nuch nore elderly
fashion... with of course of the
assi stance of M. Rainer. And we
don’t want that on your first day
do we M. Stevens? Now bottons up

Ji m suspiciously | ooks back at the big male adm n

(M. Rainer), he notices the needle sticking out his front
pocket. He then | ooks back at the nurse, she still hasn't
changed her expression, he then puts the pills in his nouth
and washes them down with the small cup of water

CUT TGO

6. | NT. OPEN ROOM - GROUP SESSI ON: AFTERNCON

Jimis sitting in a group therapy session, around himis at

|l east ten male patients. Sitting anong these patience is the
young nurse and a much ol der nurse. Both the nurses and the

patience sit quietly listening to another patient’s story.

STEVE
Well | didn’'t nean to hurt the
bl oke you know? It was nore of a
uncontroll ed frenzy so to speak.
(beat) It was a boiling hot day, I
was all itchy you know and al
flared up and shit, anyway | was
just sitting there m nding ny own
beeswax and then this scrawny
| ooki ng grub approaches ne. He

says... "you're in ny seat"... |I'm
Fucki ng what? "You heard ne, you're
innmy seat". I'mthinking this guy

is having a laugh, there’s |like 50
odd park benches through out the
city and he wants to take this one.
Sol hit him.. left and right,
left and right, and then left once

( MORE)
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STEVE (cont’d)
nore. | didn't stop when he was
down either... | wanted himto
remenber the m stake he nmade... |
didn't see "just red" like they say
they do in the films, all | saw was
this sad and skinny piece of
garbage that deserved to get his
arse handed to him

NURSE PETERSON
Steven, at which point did you feel
that the nonent really escal at ed?

STEVE
Probably when | had his finger in
my nout h.

Awkwar dness hits the patience, both the nurses start
scribbling away in their note books.

Jimtakes out his small notepad and pen and starts to wite
as well, nurse Peterson doesn’t approve.

NURSE PETERSON
Excuse me Jim

Jimstops witing and | ooks up at her.

NURSE PETERSON
Patience can’t wite in group
therapy, I'mafraid | have to
confiscate that fromyou

Nur se Annabel puts her hand out to Jim he then unclicks
his pen and puts it in her hand as well as the notepad.

NURSE PETERSON (O. S)
Now what | gather from M. Rodgers
story is that he carries allot of
anger in him So today |I want talk
about what makes you angry, and
nore inportantly how to contro
your tenper.

As nurse Peterson bl abbers on, Jimnotices nurse Annabel

| ooking himin a seductively quiet way, he's clearly not
interested so he breaks this sexual tension by directing his
attention back at nurse Peterson.

NURSE PETERSON

Now who here has ever felt that the
ever had the...
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Nur se Peterson freezes, she | ooks around the circle.
kay we’re m ssing sonmeone. M
Harwel |, woul d you pl ease go and
escort Truman fromhis roomto the
circle please.

M Harwell, an old staff nenber, stops what he is doing and
proceeds to wal k Truman’s bedroom The nurses and patience
(including Jim all direct their attention towards Truman' s
bedr oom

MR HARWELL
Ckay Truman conme on it’s time to
get up.

Truman doesn’t answer.

MR HARWELL
Everyone is out here waiting for
you so |let’s skedaddl e okay?

There’s still no answer, at this nmonent, Truman has the
whol e wards attention. Suddenly the Big Man wal ks over to
t he bedroom he stops at the bedroom door.

Bl G MAN
You pathetic little inbecile! I'm
going to give you ten seconds to
get out here before I cone in there
and crack that enpty little skul
of yours!

One of the patience start giggling. Suddenly, Truman wal ks
out of his room He's m ddl e-aged and slightly overwei ght,
he wal ks with an attitude, a cigarette is hanging off the
top of his ear. Jimcan't keep his eyes off of Truman, he’'s
famliar wwth his face, Iike he’s net him before.

Truman nmakes it to the chair but doesn’t sit down.

NURSE PETERSON
Truman, aren’t you going to join
us?

Truman starts to scratch hinself, the nurses are quiet
unconfortable. The Big Man approaches Truman from behi nd and
forcefully put himon the chair, Jimstill can’'t keep he's
eyes off of him

NURSE PETERSON
Truman, the group was just in
di scussion of a certain nmatter that
i nvol ved Steve. See Steve found

( MORE)
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NURSE PETERSON (cont’ d)
hinmself in an altercation' with
anot her gentl eman who. ..

Truman interrupts nurse Peterson with a | oud & gastronom cal
bur p.

Most of the patients find this quiet anmusing, the two nurses
t hough are not the |least inpressed. Jimstill keeps his
focus on Truman, who still at this stage, keeps |ooking at
Peterson with a carel ess expression.

7. EXT. COURTYARD - DAY.

Jimand various other patients walk into the courtyard. Mbst
of themjust scatter around, socializing with on another,
others are by thenselves. Jimtakes out a cigarette, as he's
about to light it, he notices Truman sitting by hinself. He
puts his lighter back into his pocket and wal ks over to

Tr uman.

Truman sits in a slouch position, he has a cigarette hangi ng
fromhis nouth, Jimapproaches.

JI'M
Excuse nme, you woul dn’t happen to
have. ..

Truman interrupts by rapidly holding a lighter in front of
Jims face.

JIM
Thank you.

Truman puts the lighter back into his pocket.
JIM
| see you're still chow ng down
t hose doughnuts bl ubber nuffin?
Truman turns to Jim

TRUMAN
VWhat ?

Jimis anused at Trunman’s reaction.
JIM
| was going to call you fat but I
t hi nk you m ght already have to
much on your plate.

Ji m breaks out |aughing. Truman just stares at him
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JI'M
You don’t renenber ne mate?
TRUMAN
No.
JIM
St. Andrews coll ege? O ass of 917
Jim Stevens, | was voted nost

likely to stay a bachel or.

Truman finishes his cigarette, stands up while pulling his
pants up.

TRUVAN.
Sorry pal, it’s not ringing any
chi nes.

Truman wal ks towards the door, he rudely pushes aside two
patients that are in his way, Ji mwatches.

JI'M
| don’t believe this.
8. I NT. CORRECTI ON PHYSI CALI TY.
MONTAGE

- Jimand Trunman are lining up to take their nedications

JIM
There was this girl that was into
you, she was you know... biggish

t hought she was top shit, we called
her tankerbell.

TRUVAN
Nope.

- Jimand Trunman are sitting at a table playing cards with
ot her patients. The patient beside Truman is dozing off,
Truman has a peak on the cards he’s hol di ng.

JIM
Cross-eyed, wore a bowtie, snelt
i ke bark. W threw spitballs at
hi m whenever he wote on the board.

TRUMAN
Nope.

- Jimand Truman are both sitting in separate toilet
cubicle’s.
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JIM
He ate the whole thing... the whole
t hi ng.

TRUVAN
Nope.

- Truman is wal ki ng down the hallway, Jimis right behind.
JIM
| had a 1973 Ford Fairlane. It
purred when | drove it, nme and the
fellas called it the pu.

TRUVAN
No!

Jimstops in his tracks, disappointed.

JI'M
Shit.

CUT TGO

9. I NT. NURSE STATI ON - DAY.

Jimis dialing on the phone while nurse Anabel is |eaning on
t he counter gazing at him

| NT. PUBLI SHERS HOME.
The publisher picks up the phone.

PUBLI| SHER
Yeah?
NURSE S STATI ON
JIM
It’'s ne.
PUBLI| SHERS HOVE.
PUBLI| SHER

Jimwhy the fuck haven’t you
called? 1’ve been waiting on your
arse for days!



12.

NURSE S STATI ON
Nurse Anabel starts playing with Jinis hair.

JIM
Yeah good to hear your voice too
honey. Listen | think I’mgoing to
stay here for alittle while
| onger .

PUBLI SHER. ( Q. S)
My shaved gonads you will! Do you
have any idea on how big of grave
that you' re digging for yourself?
If I find out that you' ve been
fucki ng about with...

JIM
It’s yours.
PUBLI SHERS HOME.
PUBLI SHER
What is?
JIM(QYS)

The whol e fucking thing. | don't
want to wite this thing anynore

PUBLI SHER
Now you listen to ne...

NURSE S STATI ON

Nurse Anabel is twi sting the phone cord with her fingers
while playing with Jims ear with her other finger.

PUBLI SHER (O. S)
You' re the one that got us down
this far pal and I'’m sure as shit
aren’t going to let you screw ne
over with this you pretentious
di ck!

A racket is heard by Jimthat’s comng fromthe open room
Two patients are violently westing each other on the ground
when suddenly the "Big Man’ approaches the both of them He
throws one of of the other and places one of themin a

headl ock, causing the patient to freak out.

As the publisher is still going on his rant, Jimkeeps his
full attention on the conflict in the open room
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JIM
| gotta go, bye.

Ji m hangs up the phone and heads towards the patient and the
"Big Man".

10. I NT. OPEN ROOM DAY ( CONTI NUOUS)

As he see’s Jimapproaching, the "Big Man" starts to rise
with a mean | ook expressed across his face.

Jimrapidly lays a left across his face, causing himto fall
flat on his back. Jimdoesn't stop there.. he kneels down on
top of the "Big Man" and | ays continuous blows to his face.
Patients and faculty are giving this conflict there ful
attention.

Suddenly, two faculty nenbers cone from behind Ji mand pul
himoff of the "Big Man". As they are pulling himaway, the
"Big Man" just lays there unconscious with blood all over
his face. The patients still keep their eyes on Jimas he
gets dragged away, still angry.

As they pass Truman, Jimtakes his focus off of the "Big
Man’ and directs it to Truman. Truman gives Jim an
synpat heti c | ook.

CUT TO

11. I NT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY. (FLASHBACK)

Two teachers are draggi ng away a young teenager (Jim who
has just beaten up a kid. They pass anot her young teenager
(Truman) who is standing against a wall with a bl oody nose.

CUT TGO

| NT. OPEN ROOM - DAY. (PRESENT)

Truman’s focus is still on Jim who is getting dragged away
further down the hall by the two faculties.

CUT TGO
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11. INT. CORRECTI ON PHYSI CALITY - JIM S ROOM DAY

Jimis laying on his tiny bed, curled up in a ball, stating
at the wall next to him

The door opens...
Nurse Peterson & Truman wal k in.

TRUMAN.
Thank you.

NURSE PETERSON
Not too long now, and I'’mgoing to
keep this door open.

Nur se Peterson | eaves the room Truman wal ks closer to Jim
and kneel s down besi de the bed.

TRUVAN.
This kid that | went to schoo
al ways picked on ne. Not a day went
by where he wouldn’t | eave ne
alone. It went on for a long tine,
and as that tinme went by he got
nmore and nore creative. One day |
just had enough and tried to |
don’t know. .. punch him or
sonmet hing. Well that didn't work,
it just made hi mnore nmad. He got
me with a nice blow, right in the
nose here, I was so fucking fat and
hopel ess | couldn’t even get back
up, until this guy that | barely

knew wal ks up and just... fucking
wal es on this kid. So thank you for
t hat .

Jimgive Truman his full attention.

TRUMAN.
After high school was over, no one
wanted anything to do with ne. |I'd

see themon the streets or in a
supermarket and they’ d all just
| ook away pretending that they

didnt see ne. So... tell ne Jim
Stevens. What do you really want
from ne?

JIM
| just want to get you the fuck out
of here.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

Jimand Truman smrk at each other.

CUT TO

12. I NT. CORRECTI ON PHYSI CALITY - N GHT

MONTACE:

- Jimis in his room packing away his cl ot hes.

- Truman is in his room packi ng away his cl ot hes.

- Jimreaches under his mattress, pulling out a snall bottle
of whi skey.

- Truman reaches under his mattress, pulling out different
types of chocol ate bars.

- Jimis now all dressed in black, he puts his black beanie
on.

- Truman is now all dressed in black, he puts his bl ack
shirt on, his belly is conpletely show ng.

CUT TGO

13. INT. CORRECTI ON PHYSI CALI TY HALLWAY - NI GHT.

Jimand Truman wal k quietly down the hallway. Truman stops
in his tracks

JI'M
What is it?

TRUMAN.
| need to go to the bathroom

JIM
Ckay, but be qui ck.

Truman qui ckly wal ks back down the hal |l way, Ji m keeps
| ookout. He drops his bag and | ooks at his watch.

Suddenly. .. Nurse Annabel grabs Jim and puts hi magainst the
wal |, she kisses himrepeatedly, Jimpushes her off.

NURSE ANABEL

| knew it only would of been a
matter of tine.
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JI'M
What the hell are you..

Nur se Anabel puts her hand across Jinis nouth.

NURSE ANABEL
Shhh, | don’t want anyone to hear
us. After last tine they ve only
gi ven ne one nore warning. So..
your roonf

Ji m | ooks around.

JI'M
Sur e.

CUT TGO

14. I NT. CORRECTI ON PHYSI CALITY - JIMS ROOM N GHT.

Nurse Anabel’s and Jimis clothes are all across the floor.
They’'re both |ying next to each other, nurse Anabel is fast
asleep, Jimis just gazing at the ceiling, a surprised | ook
is expressed across his face.

Nurse Anabel starts to snore loudly, this snaps Ji mout of
it. He slowy takes Anabel’s armoff of his chest. As he
sits up, he notices her keys on the duchess next to her, Jim
i s anused.

CUT TO

15. INT. CORRECTI ON PHYSI CALI TY HALLWAY - NI GHT.

Jim clothes back on, quietly passes through the hallway.
Truman grabs his armfrom behind, Jimis conpletely
startl ed.

TRUMAN.
Where the hell were you?

JIM
| was just doggi ng nurse Anabel.

TRUMAN.
VWhat ?

Ji m dangl es Anabel’s keys in front of Truman's face. Truman
is very inpressed.
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16. INT. OPEN ROOM - NI GHT.

Jimand Truman quietly unlock the wi ndow and clinb out
t oget her.

CUT TO

17. EXT. QUTSIDE - EARLY MORNI NG

Jimand Truman | ook out to the open, Truman can’'t believe
it, he just stands conpletely still, smling.

Jimpats Truman on the back.

JI'M
Let’s get you out of here.

Jimand Truman both run down the hill

CUT TO
18. I NT. OPEN ROOM - DAY.
The wi ndow that they have clinbed out of is still open
slightly...
19. EXT. OUTSIDE - EARLY MORNI NG
Jimand Truman are still running, they re both so happy.
Suddenly from behind them.. Patients fromthe ward start to

join them and nore and nore of themare starting to clinb
out of the sane wi ndow as they did.

Jimturns around to notice all of them while still running
he starts to | augh uncontroll ably.

Fade out.
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