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INT. HOSPITAL - WAITING ROOM - NIGHT

A family sits, caring for each other, A MOTHER crying, 
Brother and Sister crying into their hands.  Doctors and 
Nurse pass without giving the family a second thought. 

DAVID HERNANDEZ (30), tall, dark hair, angry, walks into 
the waiting room with his wife JENNIFER HERNANDEZ (28), 
small, overweight, a couple who have been married for 
years and you can tell by looking at them. 

David heads straight at his Mother who looks up and spots 
him marching towards him. 

DAVID
What happen? 

MOTHER
He died!  

(crying)
My baby is dead!

DAVID
How?  Why?  

ROBERT HERNANDEZ (50), tall, heavy, breathing like Darth
Vader, because of his weight, steps over to David. 

ROBERT
Does it matter how he died!

DAVID
(angry)

Do we have to keep telling this 
secret?  

JULIE HERNANDEZ (49), dark hair, older then she looks, 
stands up.

JULIE
Ryan’s dead!  Let it go!

Jennifer puts her hand on David’s shoulder, trying to 
claim him down. 

DAVID
(angry)

Let it go!  If all this wasn’t 
keep a big secret, Ryan would be 
alive today!

JENNIFER
(to David)

David, come on...



David pulls away from Jennifer.

DAVID
(to his Mother)

No!  She kept this a secret from 
us!  If we would have known, we 
could have helped Ryan!

David’s Mother puts her head down.

MOTHER
Your brother wanted it to be a 
secret!  He didn’t want the family 
to know!  

DAVID
(angry)

If he was sick, we should have 
known!  We could have helped him! 
Not find out when it’s already too 
late!

ROBERT
How?  How could we have helped 
him?  He had AIDS!  How were we 
going to help him. 

David stops pacing.  

DAVID
Maybe by knowing how he was ahead 
of time.  Maybe by being there for 
him ahead of time.  So he wouldn’t 
have to hide who he was from us. 

MOTHER
(yelling at David)

He didn’t want the family to know 
he was gay!

DAVID
He was a kid!  He didn’t know what 
he wanted.  And your his mother, 
you should have known better! 

JULIE
Your gonna blame Mom for this? 

DAVID
I’m going to blame her for keeping 
this secret from the family!
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ROBERT
Where were you when he was growing 
up?  

DAVID
He knew where I was.  He was 
always invited to the birthdays 
and to the parties.  Don’t try and 
throw this back at me. 

Julie can’t take it anymore and leaves the waiting room.

JULIE
(as she leaves the 
room)

I hate you!

DAVID
Who cares!

MOTHER
David, why don’t you just leave.  
You said what you were going to 
say, now get out of here!

DAVID
Is that the only secret you know?  
What other secrets are you 
carrying around with you? 

David’s Mother puts her head down and cries again. 

ROBERT
Just get out of here David.  What 
the hell is wrong with you?

DAVID
(angry)

What’s wrong with me?  What’s 
wrong with me?  My little brother 
is dead!  That’s what’s wrong with 
me!  And you guys think not 
letting the family know he was gay 
is okay!  That’s what’s wrong with 
me!  

Jennifer tries to pull David away and out of the room. 

DAVID (CONT’D)
(to Jennifer)

Stop it!  I want to go see my 
brother. 

The look on Robert’s face changes.  
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DAVID (CONT’D)
What?  

ROBERT
You can’t right now. 

DAVID
What do you mean I can’t?  Why?  

MOTHER
He’s with Billy? 

DAVID
Who the fuck is Billy? 

MOTHER
His boyfriend!  He’s saying his 
good byes right now. 

DAVID
Oh Gezz. 

David turns and storms out of the waiting room.  Jennifer 
attempts to stop him. 

MOTHER
Let him go!

JENNIFER
Are you sure?  I can go get him.

MOTHER
Let him go.  We all handle this in 
our own way. 

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT

BILLY WILSON (36), thin, handsome, much older then Ryan 
who lays in the hospital bed.  He turns as the door opens 
and David steps inside. 

DAVID
I don’t know who you are, and I 
don’t want to know.  

BILLY
I know who you are...

DAVID
Great.  Now get the fuck out of 
here, or I’ll throw you through 
the door. 

4.



Billy stands for a moment, turns and walks out of the 
room.  

David slowly steps over to the side of the hospital bed 
and looks down at Ryan’s body.  

DAVID (CONT’D)
(upset)

Why?  Why?  

David looks away for a moment.

DAVID (CONT’D)
(crying)

I took care of you growing up.  
How come you couldn’t come to me 
with this?  I would have 
understood.  

(a breath)
You will never know your nephews 
or watch them grow up.  They will 
never have you as an uncle. 

The door to the room opens and Julie peeks her head 
inside.

DAVID (CONT’D)
Get out!  

JULIE
Why?

DAVID
(angry)

Get out!

The door closes.

DAVID (CONT’D)
I wish you could have told me.  I 
wish we could have hung out more.  
I wish mom would have told us. You 
didn’t have to keep this to 
yourself. 

David holds Ryan’s hand. 

DAVID (CONT’D)
I wish things could have been 
different.  I wish I was a better 
brother.

David’s cell phone begins to hum.  He pulls it out and 
turns it off.
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DAVID (CONT’D)
(to the cell phone)

Leave me alone. 

David puts his cell phone back into his pocket.

DAVID (CONT’D)
We should have been their for you.  
You didn’t have to hide this.  

(crying)
Now it’s to late.  I’m sorry Ryan. 

David leans over and kisses Ryan on the cheek.  

DAVID (CONT’D)
Good bye.  I love you. 

David turns and leaves the room.

THE END

FADE OUT.
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