| NT. ELEVATOR - DAY

A man in his early thirties, a bit on the thin side,
hesitantly presses the elevator button. He is wearing a clip
on tie and an off-the-rack suit, yet an effort was clearly
made.

In his hand he clutches a drawing, childish and in crayon. He
smles to hinself.

The el evator dings, he tucks the paper away in his worn
| eat her brief case.

He steps out and the doors begin to close --
Super: " Capable "
| NT. OFFI CE WAI TI NG ROOM / RECEPTI ON - CONTI NUQUS

He wal ks up to the reception desk where a preppy young woman
is getting off the phone.

ANTHONY
H, I'"'mhere to see M. Klenson.
RECEPTI ONI ST
What's the nane?
ANTHONY
Dougl ass, Ant hony Dougl ass.
RECEPTI ONI ST
(inputs in computer)
Yes, | see you do have a neeting with

hi mtoday. You can take a seat with
the others --

ANTHONY
O hers?

Ant hony turns to see two other nmen in the waiting area. They
are in crisp attire, the finest |eather, not even a winkle
or crunmb from breakfast on their ties.

ANTHONY (CON T)
| see. Thank you.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Sure thing hun. And here you go -
(she hands hima |l am nated card
with the nunber 3 on it)



- all set.
SEATI NG AREA
Ant hony takes a seat anong the nen. He stiffens.

The door to a corner office swi ngs open. A stern voice
emer ges.

MAN
Nunmber 1, ready for you!

One of the nen stands, he adjusts his tie. He eyes Anthony
with an intense glare, then closes the door wth a triunphant
smrk.

The other man in the waiting area | ook at ease. Anthony is
inpatiently tapping.

QUY 2
Hey you want to relax a little.

ANTHONY
(st oppi ng)
...S0rry.
QY 2
Can't be so worried with the little
things, life's too short.
()
ANTHONY
M wife would tell me that --
(beat)
Ex wife.
QY 2
Did you remarry?
ANTHONY
No.
QY 2
Way are you still wearing the ring?
ANTHONY
(rubs it off his finger)
| wore it for so long -- guess | just

forgot to take it off.

QuUy 2
Sure, whatever you say.



ANTHONY
What you got a wife?
QY 2
Not exactly. |I'mnot |ooking for any

di stractions --

The office door swings open, Guy 1 |leaves in a poorly hidden
rage.

AUy 1
Son of a fucking bitch, wasting ny
goddamm ti ne.

He sl ans on the el evator button.

AUy 1
| guess he's a bit of a hard ass.

ANTHONY
| guess so.

They junp a little in their chairs as the voi ce bell ows
agai n.

MAN
Nunmber 2, cone on in!

They | ook at each other, a bit unsettled. Their confidence
has gone down the drain.

Quy 2 gets up and enters the office, closing the door behind
hi m

Ant hony | oosens his tie. He's sweating bullets. He gets up
and makes his way to the reception desk.

ANTHONY
VWhere's the restroon?

She gestures in a direction.
I NT. MEN S RESTROOM - CONTI NUQUS

He busts through the swi nging door and rests hinmself at the
sink. He soaks his face in water.

ANTHONY
Cone on, cone on--

He shakes of f his hands and reaches for a paper inside his



bri ef case.
| NSERT - Resune

Under a columm | abeled "skills", he scans. The word " Capabl e"
is fixated on.

ANTHONY ( CON' T)
(under his breath)
Capabl e. Fuck!

He crunpl es the paper and tosses it in the trash bin. Hs

phone illum nates fromhis pocket, he answers.
EX WFE O S.
Ant hony?
ANTHONY

(irritated, pani cked)
Yeah this isn't really a good --

EX WFE O S.
| got a call fromEmIly's school, they
said she's in the hospital.

ANTHONY
(paci ng)

What happened?

EX WFE O S.
She had a reaction or sonething they
said she passed out. |I'mstuck at the
airport right now, I won't be able to
get there for a few nore hours. | need

you there with --

ANTHONY
| can't leave right now | --

EX WFE O S.
-- What do you nean?
(pause)
Were are you?

ANTHONY
['mat an interview, well |'m about to
have an i nterview.

EX WFE O S.
For a job? I gave you nonths to find
one and now you decide to get off --



ANTHONY
Look, this really isn't a good tine,
are you sure she isn't fine? Maybe --

EX WFE O S.
Forget everything that's been going
on, just be there. | have to go.

He drys off his face with a paper towel. He reaches inside
his brief case pulling out a piece of paper.

Insert - "Notice of Eviction"
He turns the paper around. W see the drawing in crayon.

Hi s phone buzzes. Text fromEx Wfe reading: "Saint Francis
Hospital 3000 WAshi ngton Ave, 32323. Call ne when you get
t here"

He | ets out a sigh.

He straightens hinself out in front of the mrror. A few |l ong
deep breaths.

ANTHONY
(to hinself)
Capabl e.

| NT. OFFI CE WAI TI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

The space is enpty, the door to a small corner office is wde
open. Aman in his late fifties, with a full head of silver
hair, |l eans on a desk | ooki ng down at his rol ex.

VAN
M . Dougl ass?

Ant hony stiffens.

ANTHONY
Yes sir, | --

MAN
|"ve been waiting patiently for quite
sonme time now.

ANTHONY
M. Klenson, I'msorry sir but --

Kl emson gestures into his office.



MR KLEMSON
Wiy don't you take a seat.

Ant hony' s pocket illum nates.
MR. KLEMSON (CON T)
(pause)
|"msure it can wait.

Ant hony stands there for a few nonents.

He pulls out the lam nated card fromhis pocket and pl aces it
in M. Kelnmsons pal m

W see Anthony nove forward as if to sprint. Now he is.
Toward the el evator.

He is running as if the space is stretched and the office is
never ending. Like he was set free.

CUT TO
EXT. HOSPI TAL - EVEN NG
He is getting put of his car in the parking lot, the
energency sign casting |light on himas he approaches.
He stops, to take in the purple and blue sky of late
af ternoon |ight.
MR KLEMSON O. S.
| value a man who know s how i nport ant
famly can be.
CUT TO
| NT. OFFI CE WAI TI NG ROOM
M. Klenson is shaking Anthony's hand.
MR, KLEMSON
Come in tonorrow, we'll have a spot
for you.
BACK TO

EXT. HOSPI TAL - EVEN NG

Ant hony takes his wedding ring out of his pocket and pl aces
it back on his finger.



He takes out his phone.

ANTHONY
Hey, | just got to the hospital,
didn't want you to worry...

Ant hony enters the hospital with a smle -- and his
confi dence.



