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MY TI ME
FADE | N:
| NT. COLLEGE CLASSROOM - DAY

DONAL O CAQ MH, who speaks with an Irish accent, stands before
his class of eager coll ege students.
DONAL
So, tell me what you think.

One of the students, KELLY, raises her hand.
Donal points to her.

KELLY
Why' d they have to send himto prison?
He was just expressing hinself.

DONAL
Honosexual ity was not the nost popul ar
activity in the N neteenth Century,
Kel ly.

CALEB
| thought he was marri ed.

DONAL
He was, Cal eb, but he was fond of
the boys. He's what's known as a
man' s nman.

The class begins to |augh. Donal |ooks up at the cl ock.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
VWl l, young people. Qur tine has
drawn to a close for the week. Let
me rem nd you that your book reports
on the Picture of Dorian Gey are
due on Monday. | trust you conpl eted
t hem

Some of themroll their eyes.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Al right. Get out of here. W
wi fe's expecting nme. And as you
boys will find out all too soon,
when the wife wants sonething..

BOYS
They al ways get it.

G oup | aughter.
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DONAL
Especi ally when she's pregnant. GCet
out of here. Have a good weekend.

He gathers up his things as the students egresses the
cl assroom

EXT. CAMPUS PARKI NG LOT

Donal nearly skips through the parking lot. A coll eague,
PROFESSOR JAMES (JI MMY) LARKIN, cones up to him

JI MWY
Dénal !
DONAL
Jimy! How s your weekend | ooki ng?
JI MWY
Heading to the beach wth nmy graduate
st udent .
DONAL
You are a scoundrel.
JI MWY
What can | do? |'myoung. Have a

Ph.D. in philosophy, which affords
me so much tine to play.

DONAL
That's why you studi ed phil osophy.

JI MWY
You cracked the code. On the
mdternms, | had this awesone weekend
set up and | did not want to grade
papers. So, | walked in, wote WH

Y? And wal ked out. Do you know
what the answer was?

DONAL
Wiy not? |'m stupid.

JI MW
You' d have gotten an A You know one
schnmuck wote two books on WHY.
Idiot. | gave hima C. He protested.
| upped himto a B plus. | nade an
excuse to the head of ny departnent
that it was a test in thinking in
sinple ways. W rked. That little
pri ck.

Dénal gets to his car
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DONAL
Try not to be too nmuch of an asshole
t hi s weekend.

JI MWY

Try not to be too pussy whipped.
DONAL

You are an eejit.

Ji my vani shes down the parking | ot as Doénal opens his car
and gets in.

| NT. DONAL'S CAR

He starts the car and turns on his CD player. ROSIE by The
YOUNG DUBLI NERS starts. He has a picture of his wfe,

Bébhi nn, on the dashboard. He sings his heart out with the
song.

DONAL
Now Rosie, You're losin' the spot,

| ove/ The fire used to shine in your
eye/ Now, tell ne you haven't stopped

dream n'/ That you still reach out
for the sky/For this life, it's no
bed of roses/It's not all it's cracked

up to be/But in the end there's always
you and ne...

Rosi e, sweet Rosie/ Money don't grow
on trees/But if | thought for just
one second it did/1'd be down on ny
bended knee.

Now we' || take our tea and a | enon/
A match that was nmade in the Heaven/
Two | overs that walk in on this town/
We don't need a ball or a gown/ Now
tell your dear Ma not to worry/ You
won't need for nothing with nme/ Now
let the rivers run down to the sea.
Rosi e, sweet Rosie/ Money don't grow
on trees/But if | thought for just
one second it did/1'd be down on ny
bended knee. ..

| NT. DONAL' S LI VI NG ROOM
Fl ashes of blood. Screans. Commotion. A bloody knife.
EXT. COUNTRY ROAD

Donal ' s car blazes by as the mnusical interlude plays.
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| NT. DONAL'S CAR

He taps out the beat on the steering wheel as the interlude
ends and the lyric starts up again.

DONAL
Rosi e, sweet Rosie/ Money don't grow
on trees/But if | thought for just
one second it did/1'd be down on ny
bended knee/But if | thought for
just one second it did/1'd be down
on ny bended knee Yeah/I'd be down
on ny bended knee!

He pulls into his driveway and parks his car.
EXT. DONAL'S DRI VEWAY

He bounds fromthe car, excited, and heads for the door,
whi ch he sees is slightly open.

DONAL
Bébhi nn, you left the front door
open! Wonen. Bébhi nn?
| NT. DONAL'S LI VI NG ROOM

He enters, puts his brief case down on the chair by the door
and | ooks around.

DONAL
Bébhi nn? Are you here?

Donal | ooks a bit concerned.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Bébhi nn?

Hi s breat hing qui ckens as he noves into the house.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Where are you?

He | ooks toward the kitchen and sees bl ood on the fl oor.
His breathing really quickens as he races to the kitchen.

THE Kl TCHEN
As he reaches the kitchen, panic
covers his face.

DONAL
Bébhi nn! 1!

On the floor, surrounded by a pool of blood is the lifeless
body of his wife, BEBH NN, a knife protruding from her chest.
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He rushes to her and instantly pulls her into his arns,
pulling the knife fromthe gaping wound and tossing it down.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Bébhi nn!  Wake up! Please! Oh,
God!
Police sirens BLARE in the b.g. and grow closer. Finally
t he emergency lights flash into the house. Ddnal continues
hi s pl eas.

Police officers break in the door and point their weapons at
Donal .

PQOLI CE
Freeze!!l

Donal continues to cry as the officers take positions around
hi m

EXT. VIRG NI A STATE PRI SON - N GHT

A crowd of anti-death penalty protesters gathers outside.
EXT. ROAD TO PRI SON

A single car rolls down the road.

| NT. LOGAN S CAR - MOVI NG

Fat her LOGAN MCCARTHY drives toward the prison. He pulls
into the parking | ot and parks.

Of in the distance, he can see the protesters. He takes
his Bible off the seat and gets out of the car.

EXT. VIRA NI A STATE PRI SON - DAY

A crowd of anti-death penalty protesters gathers outside.

| NT. HOLDI NG CELL

An ol der Donal stares hard. H's face is covered in a sweat.
On the other side of the bars, RO SIN GALLAGHER, early
thirties, holds his hands tightly. After a nonent, the nod
and she | eaves.

EXT. ROAD TO PRI SON

A single car rolls down the road.
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I NT. LOGAN S CAR - MOVI NG

Fat her LOGAN MCCARTHY drives toward the prison. He pulls
into the parking | ot and parks.

Of in the distance, he can see the protesters. He takes
his Bible off the seat and gets out of the car.

EXT. PRI SON PARKI NG LOT

Logan stands outside his car, takes a deep breath, |ocks his
car and wal ks toward the prison.

PRI SON FRONT VI SI TOR S ENTRANCE
Roi sin, who speaks with no irish accent, exits the prison

with CALEB and DORA and stops themat the top of the steps.
Al are dressed in business attire.

RO SI N
Cal eb, take the brief to the Wite
House. | don't think you have a

prayer of getting in, but try.

CALEB
VWhat if they say no?
RO SIN
You're a |lawer. Think of sonething.

Dora, you have the governor. You
m ght have a better chance there.

Try hard.
DORA
Il will, RGisin.
RO SI N
"Il try the Court. They've agreed
to see ne.
They all | ook at each other for a nonent.

RO SI N (CONT' D)
Bot h of you, say a prayer.

CALEB
| don't pray.

RO SI N
Do it anyway.
They all take a nonent.

RO SI N ( CONT' D)
Al right. G&. Go, go, go.
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They all take off to their cars and bl aze out of the parking
| ot.

As they take off, Logan passes them heading inside.

| NT. HOLDI NG CELL

Donal sits alone in the cell, staring off into space. Warden
MARCUS WASHI NGTON, a tall alnost regal black man in his md-
50's, approaches the cell.

) WASHI NGTON
| nmat e O Caoi nh.

Dbénal ri ses.

DONAL
Warden. To what do | owe the
pl easure?

WASHI NGTON

Wanted to find out if there was
anything we could do to...

DONAL
... what ?
WASHI NGTON
| s there anything we can do?
DONAL
| had a box with sonme personal effects
init. 1'dlike to..
WASHI NGTON
"Il see what | can do.
DONAL
Thank you.
WASHI NGTON

| noticed that you have no visitors
on your list. Aside fromyour |awer.

DONAL
My parents are too old and not quite
all there. Couldn't see them com ng
all the way just for this. | didn't
think it was proper to have ny
siblings make their first trip to
the United States be to watch ne
di e.

Washi ngt on nods.
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WASHI NGTON
There i s soneone who has requested
to spend sonme tinme with you

Guards escort Father LOGAN MCCARTHY to the cell. \Wen he
sees the man he hisses his dialog.

DONAL DONAL ( CONT' D)
Sinanrudis lu a That's all | need. A
t heast ai onn uai m priest.

Sagart.

Logan inclines his head but does not speak.

WASHI NGTON
This is Father McCarthy. Is it al
right for himto cone in?

Donal says nothing, but he notions for himto enter. The
Guard opens the door and Logan enters. After a nonent, the
Warden and the Guards |l eave them Neither sits for a nonent.
DONAL
It's Warden Washington's first
execution. He seens a bit nervous.

Logan seens to be a bit short for words.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Well, Father, we can't stand here
all night, can we?

Donal takes a seat on the bunk, while Logan sits on a chair.
Donal | ooks around the cell.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Na bi rébheag is na bi rémhér leis
an gcléir. Be neither intinate nor
distant with the clergy.

Logan' s expressi on does not change as Donal | ooks around the
cell.
DONAL ( CONT' D)
No cl ocks.

Logan speaks with an Anerican accent that is slightly col ored
with Irish.

LOGAN
No clocks. | heard they don't want
you t hi nking about it.

Donal busts out | aughing.



Page 9.

DONAL
Thi nki ng about it? What the hell do
they want ne to think about? The
weat her? That's one good practical

| oke.
LOGAN
| have a watch, Dbénal. My | cal
you, Dobnal ?
DONAL
Call nme what you wsh, Priest. You're
married?
LOGAN
Yes. |'m Epi scopal
DONAL

Catholic |ight.

LOGAN
That's what they say. Do you object?

DONAL
One man of God is as good as anot her.
O as bad. You wear the same cl ot hes.

LOGAN
Most peopl e woul dn't noti ce.

Logan's expressi on does not change, but he studies him

DONAL
| quit snoking a year before al
this started. | thought it would
prolong ny life. Another practical
j oke. Mre like God shitting on ne.
What | wouldn't give for just one
now. Just one.

Agai n, Logan's expression does not change.
DONAL ( CONT' D)
Wy you? Wiy are you here?
LOGAN
To hel p you.
DONAL
Into the next |ife?

LOGAN
We all greet God in our own way.
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DONAL
| have not been Catholic for many
years, Father. Is it because |I'm
I rish?

LOGAN
Per haps.

DONAL

You're Irish? You |look Irish.
Logan nods.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
You don't have an accent. Not rmuch

of one.
LOGAN

| cane here when | was three.

DONAL DONAL ( CONT' D)
An bhfuil Gaeil ge agat Do you still speak Irish?
fos? An bhfuil tu fés Can you still speak the
inann i a labhairt? | anguage?

LOGAN LOGAN ( CONT' D)
T4. Ta Gaeil ge agam Yes. | still speak Irish.
f 6s.

DONAL DONAL ( CONT' D)
Cén chaoi a bhfuil How is it you still speak
Gaei | ge agat fo0s? lrish?

LOGAN LOGAN ( CONT' D)
Labhair mé Gaeil ge | spoke Irish at hone with
aige baile le no nmy nother, ny father, ny
mhathair, mathair, no three brothers and two
thridr dearthdir agus sisters. M father thought
beirt deirfidar. Cheap it wise for us to keep our
m athair go nbeid sé | anguage. But outside our
crionna ar dteanga a hone we spoke Engli sh.

choi nedd. Ach | asnui gh
den tig, |abhraiomar

Béar | a.
DONAL
Your Irish is good. M conplinents.
LOGAN
Thank you.
DONAL

And | guess | shouldn't presune that
no one woul d under stand ne.
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LOGAN
It's all right. Wbrse things have
happened.

DONAL

What is your given name? \Wat are
you cal |l ed?

LOGAN
Logan. Logan McCarthy's the nane.
DONAL
Logan? It neans Valley. Good Irish
name. Valley MCarthy.

Both laugh a little.

LOGAN
My father |oved the novie Logan's
Run.

DONAL
| see.

LOGAN

My not her objected. She wanted ne
named after her father, Liam But
my father won. |It's a good nane.
And a good novi e.

DONAL
Aye. | know this novie. It's a
good one... No clock.

LOGAN

Do you really want to know the tine?
DONAL
| don't want to know.
Monment s pass w t hout a word.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
So, do you want to know?

LOGAN

Know what ?
DONAL

Do you want to know about ne?
LOGAN

| read the papers. | read the

transcripts of the trial too.
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DONAL
And you believe that fiction?
LOGAN
Shoul d 17?
DONAL
It's not inportant.
LOGAN
"' mnot here to pass judgnment upon
you, Ddnal
DONAL

| thought that was your job.

LOGAN
That's God's j ob.

DONAL
You should tell that to the jury.

LOGAN
God al so offers forgiveness.

Donal fl ashes an angry gl are.

DONAL
Can He offer forgiveness to the jury
for convicting an i nnocent man?! |
amsorry, Father. | ama bit
stressed. Forgive ne.

LOGAN
| understand. | can't imgine what
it must be like to be sitting where
you are. O course, our Lord does.

DONAL
Well, | don't think nmy situation
trunps H s.

LOGAN

| wouldn't think so.

DONAL
How do you sit there so calnmy,
knowi ng what's going to happen to ne
tonight? |Is it because it's not
goi ng to happen to you?

LOGAN
| can't say that I"'mnot relieved to
be sitting here instead of there.

( MORE)
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LOGAN ( CONT' D)
But what good would it do for me to
be upset? How could |I help you that
way ?

DONAL
How are you going to help ne? You
have a key in your pocket?

LOGAN
"1l help with your soul.

DONAL
You go ahead and help ny soul.
have no use for it.

LOGAN
Is that really true?

DONAL
Fat her, 1've spent thousands of hours
thinking in ny cell. No one to talk
to. | tried talking to God. But

t he door never opened.
Logan laughs a little. Then Donal joins him

DONAL ( CONT' D)

| know. | know. W pray to God.
We ask for sonme things. Sonetinmes
the answer's no. | know all the

phi | osophi cal and epi st enol ogi cal
argunments. But when you sit al one
in a cell twenty-three hours a day,
convicted for a crinme you did not
comm t, philosophy is of no confort.
Neither is God... You have nothing
to say?

LOGAN
VWhat do you want ne to say?

DONAL
Not hing. There's nothing left.
VWat tinme is it? Don't tell nme. |
don't want to know. Wy can't they
just do what the Russians do? They
wal k you into a cell. They don't
tell you the day or the tine. They
don't tell you why you're going into
that room There is nothing in the
room-that should be a clue to you
And they bl ow your brains out. .45
caliber. Not nuch left to tal k about.
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LOGAN
A lot to clean up.

Donal starts to laugh at himand Logan joins in.

DONAL
You' d think I wouldn't be able to
| augh at anything. But | can.
There's a certain clarity that cones
to you when the tinme of your death
is known to you.

Donal | eans against the wall and draws a rectangle with his
finger on the wall.

LOGAN
What are you doi ng?

DONAL
Drawi ng a w ndow. You'd think they
woul d et you at |east | ook out a
wi ndow on your |ast day. O course,
what would | see? It's dark. Anti-
death penalty protesters. And there
are the ones who want nme col d out
there. That is what | would see..
Wiy are you really here, Father?

LOGAN
| told you. [It's not conplicated.
| saw that no one was on your |ist
to be with you at the end. Everyone
needs soneone. Your |awer, she's
of f begging the Suprenme Court to
spare your life. She nmay not be
here in tinme. 1'll be here.

DONAL
But why you?
LOGAN
Wiy not nme?
DONAL
| couldn't do your job
LOGAN
VWhy' s that?
DONAL
Sadness. You're always around
sadness. Funerals. Executions.
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LOGAN
You forgot about weddings? They're
j oyous, happy occasi ons.

DONAL
If it weren't for a wedding, |
woul dn't be here.

Logan | aughing a bit.

LOGAN
You have a penchant for irony.

DONAL
At least |'mgood at sonething.
Marriage, | wasn't. That's not true.
| loved ny wife. | may not have

al ways shown it. Wat husband does?
She was not perfect either. W had
our ups and downs. More ups than
downs. But we were al ways together
l"'mstill trying to think of how
anyone could think I could do that
to her. Sone things are nysteries.

LOGAN
| understand you were a col |l ege
pr of essor.

Dénal nods.

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
You were a professor of English
Literature? Two Ph.D.'s. You al so
hol d a doctorate in Philosophy?
Aut hor of, at |ast count, four novels
and two historical dranas based on
Irish icons.

DONAL
You are wondering how a man of ny
vast intellect ended up here?

LOGAN
| wouldn't put it in those words.

DONAL
It's a long story. Do you have tinme?

LOGAN
| have all the tinme that God all ows.

Donal studies himfor a nonent, gathers his thoughts.
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DONAL
| was born on the Island of I|nishnore.
LOGAN
The Aran | sl ands?
DONAL
The largest. As a young man, mnuch
younger than nost, | took to reading.
| was |less than three when | could
read on an adult level. M father
was a university professor at UCG
Gl way.
LOGAN
It's a good University, | hear.
DONAL
| ndeed.
LOGAN
What did he teach?
DONAL
English Literature. | know it sounds

odd. He was passionate about English
even though his first |anguage, as
was mne, was Irish. | think it had
sonething to do with Shakespeare.

He | oved those plays. At |east that
is what it seened.

| NT. DONAL'S FATHER S LI BRARY ( FLASHBACK)

A YOUNG DONAL enters the library where his father sits,
r eadi ng.

LOGAN (V. Q)

Must have had an extensive library.
DONAL (V. Q.)

| ndeed, he did. It was a dreamfor

a young man who |loved to read. W
had a | arge house. Thousands of
books in the library.

Donal wanders through the library, watching the scene of his
father and his young self.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Many different | anguages, but nopst
in English. M father conversed
with me in English all the tine.

( MORE)
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
Not so nmuch with my brothers and
sisters. | was the special one to
him The el dest.

Young Donal takes a book fromhis father's hand and sits
down next to him devouring the book, page after page, as
rapidly as he could turn them

DONAL ( CONT' D)
| would spend hours of tine, after
nmy studi es were concl uded, reading.
Book after book after book. Stories
filled my m nd.

DONAL' S MOTHER enters and strokes his head. He smiles up at
her .

DONAL ( CONT' D)
We were honme school ed by ny not her,
al so a teacher, and ny father. After
all, who would be better? | was in
awe of him As the tinme canme, ny
fat her asked nme where | wanted to go
to college. And | asked himif he
would be insulted if | went to
Trinity.

END FLASHBACK

LOGAN
Dubl in? Wy Dublin?

DONAL
| felt it would be difficult being
in the sanme university where ny father
taught? Especially since | wanted
to study the sane things. He taught
me so much already. And | wanted a
change. | wanted sonething nore
cosnopol i tan.

LOGAN
But you didn't want to | eave Irel and?

DONAL
Not just then. And it was Trinity!
The m nds that wal ked those halls.
So many amazing and brilliant people.
Sebastian Barry. Sanuel Beckett.
Eavan Bol and. John Boyne. John
Butler Yeats. WIIliam Congreve.
Anne Enright. Brendan Kennelly.

( MORE)
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Patri ck MacDonogh, Thomas MacNevi n,
Bram St oker. Now, there's a witer
you can sink your teeth into.
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A wy |l ook stretches across, Donal's face. And then a faux
| ook of revul sion covers Logan's as the both begin to |augh.

LOGAN
Now, that was horri bl e.
DONAL
Forgive ne. |'ll refrain. But,

Logan, think of those people.
Jonathan Swift. John MIIington
Synge. Trevor Wiite. Padraic
Del aney. And don't forget Oscar
Wl de. There was a man's nman.

Logan busts out |aughing at Donal's intended joke.

the funniest joke in the world, but they both |augh

It's not

uncontrollably for quite a while. Slowy, the |aughter dies

down to a trickle of chuckl es.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
| haven't really laughed in a quite

a while. It feels good.

LOGAN
It is.

DONAL
Trinity. It was daunting. | was
only seventeen when | matricul ated
to Trinity.

EXT. TRINITY COLLECE - N GHT ( FLASHBACK)

TEEN DONAL wanders through Library Square, a | ook of awe on

his face.

LOGAN (V. Q)
|'ve been there. Mist have been awe
inspiring for a young man fromthe
West .

Teen Dbnal wanders the streets around Trinity, his eyes

darting fromplace to place, drinking it in.
COLLEGE STREET

Teen Dbénal wal ks up to an OLD MAN on the street.
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TEEN DONAL
An bhfuil a fhios agat féidir |iom
pionta a fhéail?

OLD MAN
VWhat? | don't speak Irish, boy.

TEEN DONAL
|"msorry. Do you know where | can
get a pint?

OLD MAN

Apint, isit? Doyle s down at the
corner of Coll ege and Townsend.

TEEN DONAL
Thank you, sir.

OLD MAN
Be on wit ye.

Teen Dbnal smles broadly and heads down the street.
COLLEGE STREET AND TOWNSEND STREET

Teen Dbénal finds Doyle's. He |ooks at the facade for a
nmonment, then enters.

| NT. DOYLES

Tentatively, he enters and sits at the bar. The BAR TENDER
comes to him

BAR TENDER
Haven't all day, boy.

TEEN DONAL
Pint, sir. Quinness. Pl ease.

The Bar Tender draws the draught and places the pint on the
bar. Teen Donal places a five pound note on the bar. The
Bar Tender quickly makes change and places it in front of
him He slides a one pound note his way.

The Bar Tender smles as he takes the note and wal ks away.
Teen Donal takes a sip and smiles warmly. After a noment,
he takes out a pad and a pen and begins to wite feverishly.

EXT. DUBLI N STREET

Teen Dbénal wal ks starry-eyed through the streets, then | ooks
ahead.

TEEN DONAL
| finished ny pint.
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Mbdern Dbénal's voice cones from Teen Dbénal's nout h.

DONAL (V. Q.)
| wal ked around the city all night.
Hour after hour, drinking it in.

END FLASHBACK

Teen Donal MORPHS i nto nodern Donal and the streets becone
the cell again.

LOGAN
Dri nki ng?

DONAL
One pint only. | wasn't literally
drinking it in. 1'd been to Dublin
before, but | was always with ny
famly. | was on ny owmn. | had to
wite it down, all of it, so |
woul dn't forget it. It was ny first

attenpt at a book. Sold a grand
total of a thousand copies.

LOGAN
Not bad for a seventeen year old.

DONAL
True. At first, it seened |like a
lot, but then | was insulted. Until
nmy father rem nded ne, as you have,
that | was seventeen. O course,
didn't Mozart conpose his first
synphony at age ei ght?

LOGAN
He did that.

DONAL
| had to acknow edge the fact that |
was no literary Mozart.

LOGAN
No, but you were you. | think you
quite a talented witer.

DONAL
You' ve read ny work?

LOGAN
Three of them You paint with words.
Few of themtoo. You're not verbose.

You seemto use just the right words.
( MORE)



Dénal smi |

They both

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
|'ve always wanted to be able to
wite a novel. To dream those people
into life. 1t's an amazing thing.

DONAL
| always wanted to see them adapted
to the big screen. But | never seened
to sell enough to attract Hol | ywood.

LOGAN
The Boul evard of Broken Dreans to
nost .

DONAL
Wul d have been ni ce.

es a hit, a distant |1 ook on his face.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
My first day of ny third year, as
accustomed nyself to being back at
school, | saw a face... actually, |
saw eyes. | mean, the eyes were in
the face, but...

LOGAN
| under st and.

DONAL

| know this sounds |ike the subject

nmore suited to a pop | ove song, but

it is true. She stood there... A

goddess. At first, nmy feet wouldn't
move. Not an inch. But then, as if
by some unseen hand, | noved. Have
you ever felt that?

LOGAN
| have. |It's nmmgical
| augh.

DONAL

It's amazing. She was anmazing. So
young. Just eighteen. Her birthday
was just before she left hone for

school. So untouched by the vagaries
of the world. Ah, she was...
ever yt hi ng.

Donal |eaps to his feet.

Page 21.
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
"My nane is Donal,' | said, since
that's my nane. | was so formal. |
was sure she thought I was a total
git or a huxter. But | was wong.
She found ne charm ng.

LOGAN
She was your first girlfriend?
DONAL DONAL ( CONT' D)
Ar ndéi gh niorbh i. O course not. | had many girlfriends
Bhi go | eor cailini i n school .
‘am ar scoil.
LOGAN
Alot of girlfriends?
DONAL
Aye. Did that. |'mnot naking out

that it was ny | ooks, of course.
And maybe it wasn't a |ot.

LOGAN
What do you think it was that
attracted themto you?

DONAL
It did help that | had read all the
books in the library and could recite
them fromnenory. That's what |
think. | could wite very well in
Irish, English, French. My Russian
and Czech are pretty good too.

LOGAN
A truly educated nan.
DONAL
Alot of good it'll do nme now
LOGAN
Was she your wife? The one you
married?
DONAL
Aye, she was. Bébhinn. That was
her name. Beébhinn O Donmhnaill. It

means fair lady. And she was. She
was perfect.

LOGAN
VWhere was she fronf



DONAL
Burton Port.

LOGAN
Donegal .

DONAL

It's a beautiful place. W visited
many tines before we cane to Aneri ca.
After a while, her parents and famly
t hought we were the perfect couple,
as if God H nself had sm | ed upon us
and brought us together.

LOGAN
What did she study?

DONAL
Music. She was the nbst amazing
pi ani st. The nusic danced from her
fingers. She could play violin and
viola also. Her voice, it was an
angel 's voi ce.

LOGAN

My daughter plays piano. She's seven.
DONAL

She's your angel. Good for you.
LOGAN

Her not her teaches nusic. And she
pl ays organ in our choir.

DONAL
You're fortunate. Two angels. Misic
is mgical to ne. | used to wonder

where it canme from The conposer..
where does he find that vision.
Witing, that's one thing. You can
write what you see. And people can
read it. But nusic... how do you
make it create that inmage in your
mnd with no words to fix the
portrait.

LOGAN
It is amazing. And how do the
musi ci ans translate that? Fromthe
page to the ear. |It's nystifying.

DONAL
That was al ways an enigna to ne.
( MORE)
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
No matter how many tinmes | |istened

t o Bébhi nn pl

ay, it never ceased to

amaze nme. One of her conposing
col | eagues would wite sonething
that no ear had ever heard, save the

conposer's.
t he pages in

And she would sit with
front of her. Al these

little dots and lines. And then..

magi c.

Logan sm | es genui nely.
on nournful ly.

Doénal ' s nmobod changes and he | ooks

LOGAN
So, you and Bébhi nn?

DONAL
| felt as if the world revol ved around
her. W spent so nuch tine together.
Traveling the streets of Dublin.
Tal king. Laughing at stupid jokes.
You know how you nmake fun of other
| overs when you're not in |ove, and
then you do the sane things?

LOGAN
| know that well enough.

DONAL
| would feel her |ips against m ne
and wonder if people were watching.
But not caring if they were. Wanting
themto be envious of nme for bel ongi ng
to her. | hate to use a cliché, but
the sun rose and set with her. The
nmoon ki ssed her every night.

Her eyes, Logan. | had never seen
such a color before. It was truly

m racul ous. Blue would cheapen the
currency of the word, for they were
not that. Geen would fai
description. They were sonething
different. | have never seen their
li ke before or since... | wll never
see those eyes agai n.

LOGAN
Per haps. ..
DONAL
Per haps what? Heaven?
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LOGAN

well...
DONAL

Most don't think I'mgoing that way.
LOGAN

It doesn't matter what they think.
It only matters what God t hinks.

DONAL
Father, | do not believe there is a
god.

LOGAN
Pl ease don't say that, Donal. Pl ease

don't even think...

DONAL
Wiy woul d God bring the nost beautiful
thing in the world to ne, let ne
| ove her, make her |ove ne,
unreservedly, make ne a slave to our
| ove, and then, not only does He rob
me of all that, He makes ne pay the
ultimate price for sonething I did
not do?!

Donal rises as if pulled by some unseen force, but makes not
t hreat eni ng gestures toward Logan.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
How coul d anyone think | could do
such a hei nous thing? Her nurderer
was free! Free! And nmy Bébhinn is
in the ground! Cold and dead! And

| will be soon too.
The guards cone to the cell, but Logan waves them off.
DONAL ( CONT' D) DONAL ( CONT' D)
Br eat hnai gh, crei deann Look, they even believe ne
siadsan fiu go bhfuil guilty! You think I would
me ci ont ach! An hurt a man of God?

gceapann si bh go
ngort 6i nn fear Dé?
DONAL ( CONT' D)
There's nothing here to worry about,
gentlemen. This is nmy friend.
The guards shake their head and they start to wal k away.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Is there any word fromny | awer?
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One of the guards shakes his head and they wal k away.

Donal

DONAL ( CONT' D)
O course, they think I nurdered ny
wfe. So, | guess | can understand
their concern. It's a dangerous man
who can murder the thing he |oves
nmost in the world.

LOGAN
And your | awyer?

DONAL
She won't succeed with the Court.
She knows it. | know it. But she

must go through the notions. The
State wants me dead and dead | wi |l
be.

Even the Governor of Virginia turned
down ny case. They'll try again,
but... You know, it doesn't matter
now i f they found a video on |ine
that showed ny wife's nmurderer

State law would not allowit to be
entered in ny defense and the State
woul d nurder ne. President doesn't
care. And only a pardon would hel p.

But that's not going to happen.

It's an election year. | am prepared
inny mnd and in ny heart that today
is ny last. | have been for a |ong
time. Everyone has their tine.
It's my time. And that is what it
is.

LOGAN
As long as you're alive, there's
still hope, Dodnal.

DONAL
Logan, trust ne. | have been here

for alnost eight years. That is a
long tine here. Many do not | ast
that long. | have known over twenty
men who wal k down that very hall

| aughs.

LOGAN
You | augh agai n?
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DONAL
| call it the Geen Mle, even though
it's not green. You know the book?
The novi e?

LOGAN
|'ve seen it. And | read the book
first.

DONAL

It's about a good man, an innocent
man, who wal ks the Geen Mle. As |
wll. Do you remenber why they cal
it the Geen Ml e?

LOGAN
Vaguel y.

DONAL
The floor, the linoleumon the floor
was green. Wen you wal k to your
doom they call it walking the "l ast
mle". 1In that book, since the floor
was green, they called it...

LOGAN
... The Geen Mle.
DONAL DONAL ( CONT' D)
Siné Is é annile Yes. It's the green mle, but the
glas &, ach nil an t- floor's not green

urlar gl as.
He | aughs a bit.

LOGAN LOGAN ( CONT' D)
Nil. No, it is not.

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
You find it easy to | augh?

DONAL
It mght seemironic to you, but I
really amat peace with this. Mre
or |ess.

LOGAN
Peace?

DONAL

A Dhi a, deonai gh dom an suai mhneas
chun gl acadh |l e rudai nach féidir
[ioma athrd; m sneach chun rudai a
athrd nuair is féidir; agus gaois
chun an difriocht a aithint.
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LOGAN
God, grant ne the serenity to accept
the things | cannot change: Courage
to change the things |I can; And w sdom
to know the difference.

DONAL
That's right... You have nothing to
say about that?

LOGAN
| can't fault your reasoning.

DONAL
You know, they let us talk sone tines.
The condemmed. They let us sit
toget her. Thanksgiving. Chri stnas.
Fourth of July. Oher tines, you
talk to the other condemmed through
the walls. W are not supposed to,
but they don't enforce that rule. |
suspect they think we would plot an
escape.

Logan laughs a bit. Ddnal joins him

LOGAN
Some grand conspiracy.
DONAL
| suppose. It makes no sense, but,

rules are rules. But condemed people
have little reason to follow rul es.

LOGAN
| can see why. Do you make friends?
DONAL
You try not to becone friends, because
you know that, in all |ikelihood,
your friend is going to die. | mean,

everyone dies. But we have dates.
Times. We have nethods. W know
this. It's with us all the tinme

That's why they bring us here. Away
fromthe others. For the finale
It's one thing to watch us wal k away,
| awers neetings, doctors, etc. But
to know it would be that nonent...
plus, there are preparations that
are not pleasant and they woul dn't
want to do that with the others in
the next room
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He | eans agai nst the wall.

LOGAN
VWhat are you thinking?

DONAL
VWhat | would not give for one
cigarette right now | wll spare
you the gallows hunor. | know
cigarettes are bad. So many things
are bad... But |I would like that
cigarette.

LOGAN
Even if it were allowed, | don't
snoke.

DONAL
That's one thing you should not do,
Priest. It's not good for you. And

you have a reason to stay healthy.
You have your whole |ife ahead of

you. And cigarettes are bad. Every
cigarette you snoke robs you of seven
mnutes of life. At this point, |
can't spare seven mnutes. So, no
cigarette.

He | aughs. Logan joins him

LOGAN
You |ike to nmake jokes about this.

DONAL
What el se woul d you have nme do?
Read a book? | read quickly, but
what then would be the point?

LOGAN
There i s one book..

Donal instantly turns dark.

DONAL
...Please save ne your priest's talKk.
| could recite your book from menory
and not get one letter or period out
of place. | do not need to read it
again. If it were a cigarette it
woul d be of nore use to ne!

Anger fills himas he flops to the bed. Ddnal finally | ooks
over at Logan and eyes himangrily.
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
No words, Father? Nothing in your

book? | have never known a man of
the cloth to be so abstem ous with
hi s words.

LOGAN

|"d rather you not be with yours.

DONAL
You are infuriating, Father. You
woul d be better use to ne if you
were a cigarette.

Many silent nonents pass. Dbnal flops back on his bed, sweat
pouring down his sweat-covered face.

Logan opens his Bible and reads.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
It is |like a blinking contest.
LOGAN
Excuse nme?
DONAL
| feel as if you were waiting ne
out. You have no place to go?

LOGAN
|"mhere. | told you. ['Ill be here
till the end. 1'll be here as |ong
as you need ne. |If you tell me to
go, I'Il go. If you want nme to stay
"1l stay. |If you want ne to
converse, I'll do that. |If you want
me to sinply sit here..

DONAL
Why ?

LOGAN

It is ny belief that every person
needs to have soneone in their final
hours on earth. It is their tine.
They may spend it as they wish. |
am here for you, Dbnal, not ne.

Donal eyes him suspiciously. Then his gaze softens.
DONAL
What about you?

LOGAN
What about ne?
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DONAL
What events in your |ife brought you
to this prison cell on this day?

LOGAN

Wiy woul d you want to know about ne?
DONAL

Ri ght now, you are the only friend I

have.

Logan smles slightly, appreciatively as he places his Bible
asi de.

LOGAN
Me. COkay. Well, that's a fun story.
O course, you can decide for yourself
if it's a fun story or not.

DONAL
| need a fun story.

LOGAN
Let's begin. M father, Conner..
Hs friends called himCon... He

was a character. Atwin. M uncle's
name was Cormac. Everyone said ny
father was a wild man when he was
young. It was worse when they
emgrated to Anerica. He was a | adies
man. M. Party. Fromwhat | hear,

he drove ny grandparents crazy.

DONAL
Sounds |ike a fun guy.

LOGAN
From what | heard, yes. On the other
hand, Uncle Cormac was quiet, studious
and abstained fromthe activities
that ny father felt nobst appealing.
My grandparents were quite devout.
And ny father's ways were not theirs.
When it canme tine for college, he
wanted to be a | awyer.

DONAL
Wy a | awer?

LOGAN
Wel |, he thought that after seven
years of college, he could nmake a

ot of noney with little effort.
( MORE)
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LOGAN ( CONT' D)
It was al ways about wonen and noney
and fast cars with ny dad. He snoked
cigarettes. He drank al cohol.

Donal starts laughing, stinulating a laugh reflex in Logan.

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
Dabbl ed in drugs. Had nore
girlfriends than stars in the heavens.
Responsibility was not part of it.

DONAL
WIld Con! Were would he get the
nmoney?

LOGAN

From a | awyer.
Logan | aughs harder forcing Dbnal to as well.
DONAL
| think I would have |iked to have
met your father when he was a young

crazy nman.
LOGAN
If you like to party, it would have
been fun.
DONAL

So, a lawyer just gave hi m noney?

LOGAN
That woul d be too easy. Nothing
with ny father was ever easy. No,
nmy father was | ucky...

DONAL
Lucky?

LOGAN
In a way. He was driving hone from
his summer job at the factory before
seni or year of high school. Passing
over the train tracks, his car
stalled. And he tried to get it
started. But the car wasn't that
good, and the train cane. Instead
of getting out of the car -- he |oved
that car, but it was a piece of crap --
he tried to the end to get it started
and the train hit him
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DONAL
My God! How bad was he hurt?

LOGAN
Not that bad. Lucky, | guess. But,
the I awer and doctors nmade it | ook
worse. And he got enough to go to
col l ege and | aw school w thout a
part tinme job. He put all the noney
into college and ny grandparents
coul d say not hi ng.

DONAL
So, Cornmac was the good twin and
Conner was the evil.

LOGAN
Exactly. And for ny father, school
was never difficult. Uncle Cornac
had to work at it.

DONAL
Are they identical?

LOGAN
Fraternal. But you'd be hard pressed
totell themapart. | never nmet ny

Uncle Cormac. Just know hi mthrough
pictures. Half way through coll ege,

he started coughing. It would not
stop. Finally, when he coughed up
bl ood, he went to a doctor. It was
| ung cancer.

DONAL
He snoked?

LOGAN
Never. Not once. M father was the
snoker .

Both nmen stop talking for a while. Logan seens a bit
enot i onal .

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
Uncle Cormac did everything right.
My father did everything wong. And
| ung cancer killed ny uncle before
he turned twenty. Before life could
begi n.

DONAL
| amvery sorry, Logan.
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LOGAN
He was a good man. Everyone said
so. He did everything right.

Logan takes a deep breath to clear his enotions a bit.

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
They went to different coll eges.
Fat her to Princeton. Uncle Cormac
to Virginia State. M father paid
Uncle Cormac's tuition.

DONAL
That was nice of him

LOGAN
It was. When the end was near, ny
father drove all night. Ddn't sleep.
He wanted to see his brother. It
was shocki ng how fast the cancer ate
away at him One day, he was a fine,
strong young man. The next... My
uncl e woke up and seened to be ready
to beat the cancer as soon as ny
father wal ked in the room

DONAL
Brothers can do that. It's that
fraternal energy. It can be healing.
LOGAN

Not this tinme. The next day, they
tried to wake my uncle. But he
woul dn't wake up. M father was
havi ng breakfast down stairs in the
cafeteria. Wen he heard that ny
uncl e woul dn't wake, he ran up to
his room

As soon as he wal ked in, Uncle Cornac
opened his eyes. It seened to al

that he was going to pull through.

My father went to his bedside and
took his hand. Even though they

were so different, there was | ove
there that nothing could stop.

After a few m nutes, Uncle Cornmac
pulled ny father close. M father
never told anyone what he said. It
was just between the brothers.

The next day, as the funeral
arrangenents were bei ng made, ny
( MORE)



LOGAN ( CONT' D)
father called Princeton and asked
what it would take to change his
maj or. He wanted to be a man of
God. At one nonent, he was a crazy
wild man, and the next, he put al
t hat asi de.

When he graduated, he noved back to
Ireland. He wanted to be hone.
Married my nother. They knew each
ot her when they were younger.

canme al ong and soon after they
marri ed.

DONAL
That is a sad and wonderful story,
Logan.

LOGAN
| wish it wouldn't have taken the
death of my uncle to teach ny father
the neaning of life.

DONAL
What about you?

LOGAN
What do you nean?

DONAL
Born into the mnistry?

LOGAN
Hardly. | had too much of ny father
in nme. | knew everything. | fought.
| drank. | chased wonen. Everything

was about self-gratification. M
fat her knew what | was doing. Took
a lot of heat fromthe congregation
| was the typical preacher's son

If there was a rule, 1'd break it.
DONAL

Your father didn't preach to you?
LOGAN

He did. But he had a style all his

own. | was arrested for DU
DONAL

Bad boy.
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LOGAN
Good thing they didn't find the bag
of weed under ny seat. It was for a
party.

DONAL

You'd think they'd |l egalize that
crap instead of ruining people's
lives.

LOGAN
Probably agree with you on that.

DONAL
So what did dad say?

LOGAN
| was hung over. He sat ne down in
the kitchen. Poured sone coffee for
me. He had tea. He didn't say
anything. W just sat there, drinking
coffee and tea. | don't know how
long it was before | said sonething.
Coul d have been five mnutes. Could
have been an hour. But he didn't

say a word till 1 did
DONAL
What did you say?
LOGAN
Probably the stupidest thing | could
say. "Dad, | guess |'m grounded,

ri ght?"

but even he cannot.

DONAL
Was that being a smart ass or just
t he drunk tal king?

LOGAN
Probably a bit of both. | don't
remenber what | was thinking.
Actual ly, what | was thinking was,
life as you know it is over.

DONAL
VWhat did he say?
LOGAN

That | wasn't grounded.
( MORE)
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| aughs. At first, Logan tries to staunch the |augh,



LOGAN ( CONT' D)
| was seventeen and he told ne that
the Court would punish ne. That
sobered ne up a mllisecond. In
Virginia, it could be a fel ony.
That was sonething | didn't want to
hear about. | gul ped ny coffee down
in one shot.

DONAL
No hair of the dog?

LOGAN

Not a chance. MW mind was filled
with all the possibilities of what
coul d happen to ne. And | knew that
dri nking nore would be a bad idea.

| was pretty sure ny girlfriend s
father would end our rel ationship.
She was with nme and she was drunk

t 00.

| can renenber that tinme as if it

wer e happening right now. So, he

also told ne that I would have to

use ny own noney for a | awer.

had a job and | put a | ot of noney
away for college.

DONAL
Lawyers. It's |like flushing noney
away.

LOGAN
True. But, | wasn't going into that
courtroomw t hout one. Cost ne a
bundle. But, | wal ked away with a
si x nmonth suspension and a $1, 000
fine. | think ny father had sonet hi ng

to do with it, but he never said. |
was grounded by the judge. And |
never took a drink again. Except
for the Sacranment. | told ny dad
that | wanted to follow himinto the
mnistry.

DONAL
You have any sons?

LOGAN
Thr ee.

DONAL

Teenage?
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LOGAN
El dest just turned thirteen.

DONAL
Any signs that he's |like you and
your father?

LOGAN
Sad to say, yes. Don't remnd ne.

Donal | aughs.

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
| keep telling himthe stories about
me and his grandfather. | even had
my father tell him He thinks what
we did was cool .

DONAL

Maybe he'll get in trouble early and

get it out of the way before he
drives.

LOGAN
| pray about it every day.

EXT. SUPREME COURT PARKI NG LOT - N GHT

Roi sin parks her car,

bui | ding as fast as she can.

| NT. HOLDI NG CELL
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grabs her things and rushes into the

A GUARD cones to the cell with a phone in his hand. He enters
the cell and places the phone on the desk.
GUARD
There's a call for you. Lawer.
The words sober Dbénal. Hi s breathing increases and his eyes

dart around the cell.

DONAL
Calls fromlawers. Never good.

Finally, he struggles to his feet and goes to the phone.
Hi s hand shakes as he picks up the receiver.

) DONAL ( CONT' D)
Dénal O Caoi nh.

| NT. SUPREME COURT BUI LDI NG

R6i sin sits at a desk.
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RO SI N
Dénal . RG6i sin here.

| NTERCUT BETWEEN HOLDI NG CELL

DONAL
VWhat's the word?
RO SI N
|"mwaiting for the justices. One's

stuck in traffic. The other two are
reading ny notion now. As soon as |

hear fromthem I|'Il call you.
DONAL
Hope it's good news.
RO SI N
As doI. | just wanted to keep you
in the | oop.
DONAL

| appreciate it.
RO SI N
Caleb's with the Governor. Governor's
in a neeting. Dora' s waiting for
t he President.
DONAL
Wonder f ul .
RO SI N
Stay strong. Be in touch.

| NT. HOLDI NG CELL - END | NTERCUT

Donal hangs up the phone. The Guard cones and takes it away.
Donal sits down, still shaking slightly. It takes quite a
while for Donal to cal m down.

LOGAN

May | get you sonet hi ng?
DONAL

Wat er woul d be nice.

LOGAN
Quard? W need sone water

Instantly, the Guard brings a bottle of water. Dobnal nearly
downs the bottle in one draw.



Donal

Donal
Bi bl e.

goes inside hinself for a while,
Finally, Donal turns back to Logan.

DONAL
| guess ny nerves were not as strong
as | thought.

LOGAN
It's under st andabl e.

nods as he | eans against the wall.

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
Your | awyer, no matter how scant the
possibility, is subconsciously a
link to hope.

DONAL
You learn that in sem nary?

LOGAN
Life. And | have a degree in
psychol ogy.

DONAL
"' mnot crazy yet.

LOGAN
| hope your | awyer cares enough about
your case to...

DONAL
She's ny cousin. Second generation
I rish American.

DONAL ( CONT' D)

From t he monment Bébhinn and | net, |
found it al nost inpossible to think
of anything but her. | tried to
wite. | tried to follow ny | essons.
| would sit in class and just wonder
where she was, even though | usually
knew since | menorized her schedul e.

LOGAN
Cupid's arrow struck you hard.

DONAL
Aye, did that. Dam near knocked ne
off ny feet. Being away from her
was pure torture. | wondered if she
was thinking the sanme thing.

LOGAN
Was she?
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He | ooks sheepishly at Logan.

DONAL
Aye. | remenber wal king... actually,
damm near running to be wth her
after class. And | tried to stop
fromrunning. But as soon as | slowed
down to a fast walk, | found nyself
accel erating again.

Then, | thought that | didn't want
her to see ne running. D dn't want
to appear too eager. And then,

saw her. She hadn't seen ne yet.
And she was running too. And when
we saw each other, we both smled
broadly. Laughed at our silliness.

LOGAN
The perfect |love affair.

DONAL
It wasn't perfect.

Logan huns the first four notes of Beethoven's Fifth.

LOGAN
VWhat happened?
DONAL
| was her first boyfriend.
LOGAN
Uh oh.
DONAL

| never really felt this strongly
for a girl before inny life, al

twenty years. | started witing
stupid poens, short stories about
being in love. | have never in ny

life witten such crap. And it was
a nmountain of crap

LOGAN
She found thent?

DONAL
| ndeed, she did. | was up to ny
arse in stupid. | was in love. And

it's as strong now as it was then.

LOGAN
VWhat happened?
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DONAL
We had just conme back from Chri st nas
break. We went first to ny honme on
Christmas Eve. Then, in the norning,
we took a boat and went to her
famly's hone. Everything seened
fine.

EXT. O DOVHNAI LL HOUSE - DAY - FLASHBACK

A cab pulls up to the front year and Bébhi nn and Teen Ddnal

get out and grab presents fromthe boot. Teen Dbénal pays

the driver. The harsh winter w nd whi ps Bébhinn's hair around
her face. Teen Donal | ooks like he is going to die.

BEBHI NN
You know, this will go a |ot better
if you don't look |Iike you're ready
to vomt.

TEEN DONAL
| amready to vomt.

BEBHI NN
They' Il | ove you just as nuch as |
do. Don't be alittle boy.

The door opens and Bébhinn's parents, MJ RA, who | ooks
attractive but worn by the years living near the sea, and
ALI STER, a burly fisherman, who's face has been worn hard by
years on the sea, and sisters MJ REANN and SORCHA pour out.

They all imedi ately enbrace her.
MRS. O DOVHNAI LL MRS. O DOVHNAI LL ( CONT' D)
Bébhi nn, ny dear. Bébhi nn, Nol | ai g Shona.
Merry Chri st nas.
BEBHI NN BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
Merry Chri stnas. Nol | ai g Shona.

Donal stands off to the side like a social leper. Alister
goes to him and shakes hi s hand.

AL| STER AL|I STER ( CONT' D)
| suppose this is the | s décha é seo an buachai l
| ucky guy? baire?

TEEN DONAL TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
He is. ls é.

BEBHI NN BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)

Daddy, this is Dénal. This isDhwidi, is € seo Donal.
f at her. Seo é mathair.



Al i ster shakes his hand hard.

ALl STER
Dénal . Call ne
Alister.

TEEN DONAL

Yes, sir, Alister.

ALI STER
This is ny wife, Ms.
O Donmhnai | I.

MO RA

You may call ne Mira.
TEEN DONAL

Al right.
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ALl STER ( CONT' D)

Donal. d aoch Alister

orm

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
d aofaidh cinnte, a Alister.

ALI STER ( CONT' D)
Seo i nmo bhean chéil e,
Mbi ra Bean Ui Dhonmhnaill .

MO RA ( CONT' D)
Féidir ta ghlaoch orm

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
Go rai bh maith agat.

Donal seens a bit nonplussed at the informality.

BEBHI NN

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)

These are ny sisters, MiireannSandi ad no dheirfi uracha,

Sor cha.
They greet.

MO RA
Vell, it's cold out
here, and there's a
Christnas feast on the
table. Let's get
i nsi de.

Mui r eann agus Sor cha.

Mbira notions to the house.

MO RA ( CONT' D)
Bhuel , t& sé fuar anui gh
anseo, agus ta féasta na
Nol lag ar an tébla. |[|steach
linn go gasta.

Donal gathers up the gifts and heads in with the others.

| NT. O DOVHNAI LL HOUSE

The famly is gathered round the table that is filled with

turkey, ham Brussels sprouts,

roast potatoes, stuffing and

vari ous vegetables, with stuffing, gravy etc.

MO RA
Wel |, Dénal, as our
guest, would you like
to say grace?

TEEN DONAL
|'d be honored.

They all join hands.

MO RA ( CONT' D)
Bhuel , a Dhoénal, nmar ar
gcuairteoir, ar mhaith
leat an t-altd roi mh bhia
a ar?

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
Ba bhrea |iomé
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TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D) TEEN DONAL
Thank you Lord for the Bai | na gcuig aran agus an
fell owship around this da iasc, Aroinn Dia ar an
table, for the good gcuig mhile duine, Rath 06n
friends, for the hearts Ri a rinne an roinn Go
of love that manifested dtige ar ar gcuid is as ar
t hensel ves t hrough gconmhroinn. Tri Chriost
hands t hat prepared ar dTi arna, A méin.

this wonderful feast.
Bl ess us as we eat and
bl ess us as we

fell owship. In Jesus'

Name, Anmen.
ALL

Anen.

ALl STER ALI STER ( CONT' D)
Good words. But there Dea-fhocail. Ach t& goili
are stomachs to fill. e lionadh. T& np cheannsa
And mine is quite brea sasta go lionfar é.
wlling.

EXT. H LL NEAR O DOVHNAI LL HOUSE

Alister |eads Donal up on a hill near the house.
ALl STER ALI STER ( CONT' D)
| got you an extra Fuair mé féirin breise a
present that | wanted t heast ai gh uai m a thabhairt
to give you privately. duit go priobhai deach
He hands hima box. Inside is a really nice pipe.
TEEN DONAL TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
Thank you, Alister. Go raibh maith agat, a
| ve never snoked one Alister. Nior chaith me
of these. ceann acu seo arianmh cheana.
ALl STER ALI STER ( CONT' D)
Part of your Cuid de na cailiochtai le
qualifications to be a bheith id" fhear.
man.

Alister primes his own pipe and then hands the pouch to Dbonal
who mmcs him They both |ight up.

ALI STER ( CONT' D) ALl STER ( CONT' D)
The m ssus doesn't Ni maith |l e bean an ti an
like the pipe in the pi opa a bheith sa teach
house. So | conme here. Mar sin, tagai m anseo.
When you get married, Nuai r a phoésann tusa,
you'll find there are feicfidh td go nbionn roinnt

sone l[imtations. srianta | gceist.
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Donal sm | es as snoke billows up around them
ALI STER ( CONT' D) ALI STER ( CONT' D)
|'"'msort of on uncharted Rud nua é seo donhsa a
ground here, Dbnal. | Dhénail. Is féidir lioma
can tell by the way fhei cedil 6n doi gh a bhfui
you are with ny Bébhinn ta e Bébhinn s'agai nne
that | don't have to nach ga domh an comhrd sin
have that talk. She's a bheith agam 'Si no
my first. chéad inion i
TEEN DONAL TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
| woul d never hurt Ni ghortoinn go brach i
her, sir. She's the "Si an duine is fearr a
nost amazi ng person casadh orm ariamh i.
' ve ever net.
ALI STER ALI STER ( CONT' D)
That's good to hear. s maith sin a chloisteail
Just then, |ooking down the hill, Bébhinn exists the house.
She | ooks a bit frantic.
ALI STER ( CONT' D) ALI STER ( CONT' D)
Vell that doesn't | ook Bhuel ni amharcann sé sin
good. go maith.

Donal | ooks a bit queasy.

ALI STER ( CONT' D) ALI STER ( CONT' D)
|"ve seen that | ook T4 an ghnuis sin feicthe
before. You have your cheana agam Ta obair
wor k ahead of you. mhér ronhat .

Donal | ooks hard at Bébhi nn and sees she's not happy.

I NT. HOLD

NG CELL - END FLASHBACK

Donal snaps back to reality.

DONAL
W were not living together. We'd
not shared a bed at our parents'
houses. Sonehow, her sisters and
her nother, who seened to |like ne as
much as ny parents |oved her, decided
she was far too young to be so
i nvol ved.

W wanted to go back to Dublin to

cel ebrate New Year with our friends
there. W drove back and, it was
then that | noticed a bit of a change.

Subt | e.
( MORE)
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
| thought, perhaps, that | was making
too nmuch of it.

Anyway, New Year went fine enough.

But when we woke in the norning, she
seened even nore different. | feared
she was pregnant. But that was the

| east of ny worries.

Dénal goes inside hinself a bit.
LOGAN

You know we don't have a whol e | ot
of tinme, Dbénal .

DONAL
Oh, who's with the gall ows hunor
now?

LOGAN

Maybe ny stand up career isn't over
DONAL

Wul dn't say that. Anyway, we had

met for lunch as was our habit.

EXT. COLLEGE STREET AND TOMWNSEND STREET - DAY - FLASHBACK

Donal neets Bébhi nn outside Doyl es. She |ooks on the verge
of tears.

DONAL (V. Q.)
Anyway, we had net for lunch as was
our habit. She | ooked off. | thought

at first it was the col d. But then
| saw that tear.

A single tear falls from Bébhinn's face.

DONAL (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
That damm tear.

TEEN DONAL
VWhat's the matter, Bébhi nn?

| NT. DOYLES - DAY - FLASHBACK

Teen Donal and Bébhinn wal k to the back of the near-enpty
pub. Quiet enough for two erstwhile |overs to vanish into
the dark for a private chat. He |ooks to the WAl TRESS.

TEEN DONAL
Two pints.
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They sit at a table in the back. The waitress brings two
pints and places themin front of them

VWAl TRESS
You'll be having |unch today?
TEEN DONAL
Em we'll think about it and call
okay?
VWAl TRESS
Sur e.

The Waitress wal ks away.

TEEN DONAL

You' ve been acting strange lately,

Bébhi nn.

BEBHI NN BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
| know. |It's hard to T4 a fhios agam Ta sé
expl ai n. Deacair a mhini Q.

TEEN DONAL TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
You' re not pregnant, Nil ta ag ionpar clainne,
are you? an bhfuil?

BEBHI NN BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
Ach no! Jesus, get Ara nil! A Muire Maéathair,
t hose thoughts out of cuir na snmaeointe sin as do
your head! cheann!

TEEN DONAL TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
| didn't think so Ni or cheap mé go raibh
really. Just, you ndairire. N raibh ann
know, wanted to be... ach, ta a fhios agat, ag

iarraidh a bheith ..

BEBHI NN BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
Well, you don't have to worry Bhoat, ni ga& duit a bheith buartha
t hat . faol sin.

TEEN DONAL TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
So, what do | have to Céard a chaithfidh mé a
worry about ? bheith buartha faoi mar

sin?

Bébhi nn turns away and takes a sip of her Guinness.



BEBHI NN
You're the first boy
| ' ve ever been close
to. | wasn't allowed
to date when | was
honme. You were kind
of a shock to ny famly.
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BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
s tu an chéad bhuachaill
a raibh mé nor leis. N
rai bh cead agam a bheith
ag siul amach | e daoi ne sa
bhaile. Chuir td ionadh ar
nmo mhuintir.

Teen Dbnal begins to palpitate a bit. He sips his Quinness.

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
|"mconfused. | don't
want to hurt you. |
just don't think
| ove you anynore.

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
T4 nearbhall orm Nl nmé
ag iarraidh tha a ghorta.
Ach ceapai m nach bhfuil mé
i ngra |eat nios no.

Shock wites itself across Teen Donal's face as Bébhi nn bursts
into tears. Tears well up in Teen Donal's eyes and he | ooks

frantic.

TEEN DONAL
Don't say that.

BEBHI NN
" m sorry.

TEEN DONAL
What did | do?

BEBHI NN
Not hing. It's not
you. You're perfect.
|"mjust not ready, a
ghra. This is so
intense. | don't know
howto feel it. And
my not her and sisters
feel that I'mtoo young
and our relationship
m ght distract nme from
my studi es.

TEEN DONAL
But | help you with
your studies. The non-
musi cal ones.

BEBHI NN
| know. | know. But
still. I"monly
ei ghteen. You're ol der.

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
Na habair é sin.

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
Ta brén orm

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
Céard a rinne me?

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
Dada. Ni dhearna tusa dada.
T4 tusa foirfe. Ach nilinse
réidh a ghra. Ta sé seo
iontach diochra. Nl a
f hi os agam cén chaoi ar
cheart dom aireachtail.
Agus ceapann nmo mhanma agus
no dheirfidracha go bhfui
mé ro6-0g agus go bhf éadf adh
ar gcaidreanh maird a
t hogail 6n staidéar.

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
Ach cabhrainse | e do
stai déar. An stuif nach
nbai neann |l ei s an gceol.

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
T4 a fhios agam Téa a
fhios agam Ach fos féin.
Nil mé ach ocht nbliana
déag d' aois. Ta tusa nios
si ne.
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TEEN DONAL TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
"' monly twenty-two. Nil mé ach fiche is a doé.
BEBHI NN BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
You' re ol der and nuch T4 t0 nios sine agus |
W ser. bhfad nios crionna.
She folds into his arns and both sob quietly. It's all he
can do to hold back his own tears.
TEEN DONAL TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
You need tine. | can T4 am ag teastail uvait.
see that. | can see Feicimsin. Feicimsin
t hat now. anoi s.

She turns to face him

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D) TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
| won't call you or Ni ghlaofaidh nmé ort na ni
try to see you for a dhéanfai dh mé iarracht tha
week. Let's take sone a fheicedil ar feadh
time apart and see how seacht ai ne. Toégfai dh mui d
we feel. am saor o6na chéile agus

feicfidh muid cén chaoi a
n-airionn nuid.

Her eyes say she wants him but she cannot speak. He w pes
the tears fromher eyes and smles tenuously.

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D) TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
Go hone. Get ready Gabh abhail e. Fai gh faoi
for the termto start. réir do thias an tearm
"1l call you on Friday. G aof ai dh mé ort Dé hAoi ne.
"1l see you on Friday. Fei cfidh nmé tha Dé hAoi ne.

She nods tenuously and gets up. Slowy, she wal ks toward
the door. As she gets to the door, she |ooks back and smles
a bit, then | eaves.

Teen Donal shakes a bit. He quickly downs the rest of his
pi nt and hers.

I NT. HOLDI NG CELL - END FLASHBACK

Donal stares off into space as if he was really seeing the
events. He smles. But there are tears in his eyes. Even
Logan has sone npisture in his own.

LOGAN
You know, Doénal, we don't have al
ni ght .

Donal breaks into |aughter



DONAL
Now you're getting into the spirit
of this dialectic.

LOGAN
Thank you.

DONAL
You know, drinking that nuch Gui nness
that fast is not a great thing to
do.

LOGAN
| wouldn't think so.

DONAL
| Iike Guinness, but | truly believe
it was neant to be si pped.

LOGAN
| have done that. The first pint |
ever shared with ny father. | thought

a big gulp would be a good idea.
Felt like | was going to vomt.

DONAL
| alnobst did. Could have been the
chat as well. Al right. As | said,
| was her first boyfriend. She'd
known no other. | think her nother
sincerely thought that she m ght
just get a bit careless and bring
home sonet hing earlier than intended.

LOGAN

Babi es do conplicate things.
DONAL

Aye. We were careful. Very careful
LOGAN

So, her nother scared her?

DONAL
Aye. That was it. And her sisters.
The ol d Dbénal, the one before Bébhinn,
he'd have just said, well, this one's
tai nted and noved onto the next.
There was al ways a sufficient nunber
of nexts to be had in Dublin. But
there was no next after her. Not
Bébhinn. There would be a hole in
my heart the size of the world if
she was not in ny world.
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Donal smles longingly, then turns slightly nelancholy.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
There is a hole in ny world, Logan.

At first, Logan seens to want to say sonething, but he
refrains as Donal seenms on the verge of tears.

LOGAN
There's a bigger hole in the world
t 00.

Donal smles tenuously.

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
So, obviously, you stayed together.
VWhat happened?

DONAL
After she left Doyles, | wanted to
speak to her. | wanted to run after
her and beg her not to go. | wanted
to tell her how much | | oved her.
But she knew t hat. | wanted to tel
her what she nmeant to ne. But she
knew t hat t oo. | wanted her to tel
me why she did not |ove nme, especially
since | knew that to be a lie.
can still snell her scent. | can
feel her lips against mne. Slight
taste of Qui nness on them

He chokes a laugh. Tears fill his eyes.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
It's strange thinking of these things

now.
LOGAN

VWiy? What's wong with renenbering

t he past?
DONAL

Because there'll be no future.
LOGAN

Wth God's | ove there's always a
future, Donal

Donal says nothing. Gits his teeth.
LOGAN ( CONT' D)

You bristle at the nention of H's
nane.



DONAL
Agai n, Father, God's name neans
nothing to nme. Not now.

LOGAN
| believe He's speaking to you now.

The tunult reads in Dbnal's eyes.

DONAL
| wish | could hear H m

LOGAN
In time. Wen the tinme is right,
He'll open your ears. And your heart.

DONAL
He best work quickly.
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Logan laughs a bit. At first Donal does not, but soon, he

joins in.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Every time ny heart tightens, you
free it, Logan. Go raibh mle maith
agat .

LOGAN
T4 failte romhat. So what happened?
How was that week for you?

DONAL
Pure torture. Fortunately, the term
had not yet begun and it allowed ne
to wallow in self-pity sans damage
to ny studies. It was difficult
enough to be away from her when we
were together. To be away from her
under these circunstances..

Donal |aughs a bit.

LOGAN
VWhat's that for?

DONAL
Laughi ng? Young love. So foolish.

The things we do for love. Sounds
i ke a song.

LOGAN
It is. Seventies, | think. Don' t
remenber the band.
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DONAL
10cc.

L OGAN
10cc.

DONAL
Ri ght .

The both laugh a little bit. Logan seens to start
remenberi ng, noddi ng his head.

LOGAN
Too many broken hearts have fallen
inthe river. Too many |lonely souls
have drifted out to sea. You |lay
your bets and then you pay the price
The things we do for |ove. The things
we do for |ove.

DONAL
Communi cation is the problemto the
answer. You've got her nunber and
your hand is on the phone. The
weat her's turned and all the lines
are down The things we do for |ove...
The things we do for |ove.

DOMN THE HALL

The guards | ook down the hall at Doénal and Logan.
HOLDI NG CELL

Logan and Ddnal harnoni ze.

LOGAN & DONAL
The things we do for love. Like
wal king in the rain and the snow
when there's nowhere to go, and you're
feelin' |like a part of you is dying.
And you're | ooking for the answer in
her eyes. You think you're gonna
break up then she says she wants to
make up. ..

They try to make the high notes, but fail.
LOGAN & DONAL ( CONT' D)
Qoh, you nmade ne | ove you Ooh, you've
got a way Qoh, you had ne crawling
up the wall. ..

They both break into |aughter, uncontrollable |aughter.
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DOMWN THE HALL
The guards | ook shocked.

GUARD
Now that's not sonething you see
every day.

HOLDI NG CELL

Donal and Logan continue to | augh.

LOGAN
Didn't know you could sing.

DONAL
I f you can call that singing. You're
not so bad yourself.

LOGAN
It's the Irish in us.

DONAL
Must be.

It takes a bit of time for their |aughter to subside.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
| f anyone watched this who didn't
know what was goi ng on, they'd think
we were insane.

LOGAN
Sanity's overrated anyway.

DONAL
Pr obabl y.

Logan stars at himfor a nonent.

DONAL ( CONT' D)

What ?
LOGAN

"' massum ng you got back together?
DONAL

Oh, that. Well, up till then, that

was the | ongest week of ny life.

LOGAN
What did you do?

DONAL
| went back to ny flat. Pulled out
a piece of paper and a pen and |
wote a letter to her.
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LOGAN
Thought you said you woul dn't contact
her for a week.

DONAL
| said | wouldn't call her or try to
meet with her.

LOGAN
Sneaky bast ard.
DONAL
Aye. Well, | wote this heart-felt

letter saying that | knew we were
young and i nexperienced. And that

we both maybe got involved too
quickly. But, | said this, 1'd rather
take the chance that we m ght not

make it and spend the tinme together,
than to just let it die now

LOGAN
That was it?

DONAL
That's the truncated version. Fi ve
pages front and back. The real letter

was a bit nore verbose. Brevity has
never been ny forte.

LOGAN
Jesus. Did you think she was going
to read the entire thing?

DONAL
O course she woul d.

Donal | aughed.

LOGAN
Eejit.

DONAL
Young and in | ove.

LOGAN
Dangerous thing, |ove.

DONAL
Aye. But, | couldn't help nyself.
So, | got up early, posted the letter
and went for a long walk. | nean, |

wal ked. Hours and hours and hours.
( MORE)
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
|'"d stop in for a bite to eat or
pint here and there, but | wal ked.

| think I wal ked the whol e of Dublin.
Probably not, but it felt like it.

My feet felt like it. As the sun
set, sodid|Il. | was about three
mles away fromny flat, and too
tired to wal k back, so, | hired a
cab. Fell into bed and slept for

al nrost twel ve hours.

VWen | woke, | felt enpty and ful

at the same tine. | knew that, no
mat t er what happened, part of ny

life would al ways be better for having
known her, and | expressed that in

the letter. So, | waited. |[|'m not

by nature a patient man. But | had
done what | could and that was all |

coul d do.
LOGAN

How | ong did she make you wait?
DONAL

Five days. | avoided, as best |

could, places |I knew she m ght go.

| didn't want to nake it appear as
if I was stalking her. | really
want ed honestly to give her tine. |
canme back fromthe library to see a
message on ny answering machine. It
was her. She asked ne to neet her
at Doyles. So, to Doyles it was.

| NT. DOYLES - N GHT - FLASHBACK

There are a fewtables filled. Wiitresses put pints on them
And in the back, where Teen Dénal and Bébhi nn had sat before,
there she was. She | ooks radi ant.

Tenuously, he traverses the space between the door and the
t abl e.

She sniles a delicate snile

DONAL (V. Q.)
For the first tinme since |I'd net
her, | could not read her.

Teen Donal | ooks nervous, sweating. He notions to the chair.
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TEEN DONAL
May | sit?

BEBHI NN
O course, silly.

Clunmsily he noves his chair a bit close to her so there's
little table between themand sit.

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
| ordered a pint for you.

TEEN DONAL
Thanks.

He sips his pint.

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
Sure doesn't that hit the spot?

BEBHI NN
Aye, it does. | got your letter.

TEEN DONAL
| was a bit overzeal ous with ny words.

BEBHI NN
They were good words. But there
were a few too many.

She | aughs a bit.

TEEN DONAL
Per haps.

BEBHI NN
Brevity is not your forte.

TEEN DONAL
True enough.

Many pregnant nonments pass without a word. A sip here and
t here.

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)
Do you have sonething to tell me?

BEBHI NN
Aye. | do.

TEEN DONAL
Wll, feel free



BEBHI NN
| love you, Donal. | always did. |
never stopped. | think I really
just needed tine to think about what
| really felt. | cried for two days.
Then, | went back to Burton Port. |
didn't tell you. | confronted ny

not her and sisters. And |

told them

that | was never as sure about
anything inny life as | was that

was in love wth you.

Teen Dbénal's lip quivers and tears fill

out and touches his face. Wpes the tears.

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
Don't cry, love. [It's all right.
We're together. | told ny nother

and ny sisters that you were the
only man for ne. And | said that

was going to marry you
Shock wites itself across his face.

TEEN DONAL

hi s eyes.

| thought | was the one to ask you

to marry ne.

BEBHI NN

You are. O course, you are. An

know when the tine cones,

you' ||

d |
ask

me. And I'mtelling you in advance
that when the tine does come, the

answer' s yes.

TEEN DONAL
That's brilliant, Bébhinn.
brilliant.

They slaminto an intense enbrace and kiss hard and

passi onately.

Just

TEEN DONAL ( CONT' D)

Bar keep. Two nore pints.

BEBHI NN

But, Ddbénal, we haven't finished these.
TEEN DONAL

W'll need nore.

The enbrace agai n.
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She reaches
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| NT. HOLDI NG CELL - END FLASHBACK
Dénal reclines on the bunk, a satisfied grin on his face.

DONAL
| can't tell you how many pints we
downed that night. O how stupid we
nmust have seenmed to those wat ching.

A | ook of sadness and nel ancholy replaces the smle.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Love to go back to that nonent.
That's the tinme when | get nost angry
at ny current circunstances. And |
think of the evil nmen and wonen cal |l ed
prosecutors who do not seek justice.
They only care about convictions and

their owm careers. |If there is a
Hell, there's a special place for
people like that. | wll never

forgive them No matter what.

LOGAN
| can understand your rancor. |
think 1'd find it difficult to forgive
t

hem nysel f.
DONAL
| actually w sh them harm
LOGAN
Ni bhionn torthai ar Chrann an
diol tais.
DONAL
The Tree of revenge does not carry
fruit. | can hear ny nother saying

that. Try that when you're sitting
here, Logan.

LOGAN
Have to give you that one. It's a
fine saying though.
DONAL
Fi ne i ndeed.
LOGAN
Tabhai r maithi Unas do do nai mhde i

gcénai; ni chuirfidh aon cheo eile
i steach orthu mar é.
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DONAL
Al ways forgive your enem es; nothing
annoys them so nuch. GOscar W/ de.

LOGAN
Now there's a man's man.

Donal burst into |aughter, followed by Logan.

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
Wuld you do it? |If you were
rel eased, would you take revenge on
the prosecutors, the cops?

DONAL
If I got out? | would take revenge,
but not in a physical way. That
time has passed. There is no need.
But | would ruin them professionally

with ny pen.
LOGAN
T4 an fuath cosuil |le deoch a 6lainmd
ag suil go mard6i dh sé an duine eile.
DONAL
Hate is |ike a poison we drink, hoping
it will kill the other guy. 1've
heard that before. | don't know the
origin.
LOGAN

Neither do I. Mght have picked it
up in priest school.

DONAL
Very funny. No, Logan, these nen
and wonen, they took ny wfe's nurder
personal ly and focused all their
venom and ani nus on the wong target.
They're m ndl ess creatures who need
to be taught a lesson. Like Mke
Ni f ong.

LOGAN
The Duke Rape Case?

DONAL
What puni shnent did he suffer for
torturing innocent boys? D sbarnment?
Was that really good enough for what
he did? He should have served the
time that they would have had he
gai ned a conviction.

( MORE)
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
That woul d have been just reconpense.
He served only one day in jail for
contenpt of court. He was ruined in
sonme ways, the bankruptcy, but he
shoul d have suffered far worse.

One of the guards cones with a cart on which sits two trays
of food.

GUARD
Dinner tine. The Warden said to
bring two, since you had conpany.

LOGAN
| s that nornal ?
DONAL
| don't know. This is my first tinme.
GUARD
Normally the Warden shares it with
the... inmate. But he didn't want

to disturb your conversation.

DONAL
VWhat's on the nenu?
GUARD

Roast beef. Corn. Mash pot at oes.
Chocol at e cake.

Donal sm | es.

GUARD ( CONT' D)
And unsweetened ice tea. | mght be
able to get sone ice creamif...

DONAL
| won't need it. Logan?

LOGAN
This is fine. Thank you.

The Guard opens the cell door, ushers the cart in and | eaves.

DONAL
VWell, Logan, ny friend, join ne in
my nost superfl uous neal .

LOGAN
Not sure | have nmuch of an appetite.
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DONAL
|'"'mthe one who's not supposed to be
able to eat. Cone on. Enjoy.

Tentatively, Logan brings his tray off the cart. They both
begi n.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Seens as though the cooks have out done
thensel ves. It's pretty good.
| ove corn and mashed pot at oes.

LOGAN
|"ve al ways been fond of the
conbi nati on

DONAL
| mss the | unps.

LOGAN
Lunps?

DONAL

My not her, since we had a rather

| arge famly, mashed quickly. She
left lunps. Most would not appreciate
it, but I loved the lunps. Rem nds

me of my nother. And the corn. It
just adds sonething to the potatoes.

LOGAN
| had al ways i nmagi ned prison food as
pretty unpal atable. But this is
truly not bad.

DONAL
They get the cakes from an ex-con
who donat es enough for the entire
popul ati on once a nonth. He |earned
how to bake here and feels the need
to give back. |I'mrather fond of
that arrangenment. And I'mglad it
was this day. |'msurprised | can
eat .

LOGAN
| heard that the warden at Sing Sing
said that no one ever ate the |ast

meal .

DONAL
It's understandable. Even if fear
didn't fill every breath, there's a

certain futility in eating sonething.
( MORE)



DONAL ( CONT' D)
You're going to die. There's no
poi nt ..

LOGAN

Wiy are you able to eat?
DONAL

You don't know?

Logan shakes hi s head.

They conti

DONAL ( CONT' D)

You.
LOGAN
Me?
DONAL
Your conpany has given ne a sense
of... confort. |It's eased ny m nd.
LOGAN

I"mglad | could have that effect on
you.

DONAL
| wish we had net outside of all of
t hi s.

LOGAN
Perhaps it would not be the sane.
G rcunstances being different...

DONAL
True. But for now, you have been

pl easant conpany during these nost
dar kest of hours.

nue to eat in silence for a bit.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
VWhat's wrong?

LOGAN

| don't know how to say this, but...
DONAL

Say it.
LOGAN

" m beginning to feel sad for what's
goi ng to happen to you.

Page 63.
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DONAL

Don't be. The one thing that was
nmost inmportant to nme in the world is
gone. In sone ways, it feels like
the world is dead without her. So
why be init? Well, ny friend, tine
waits for no man. Let's finish our
feast and get on with the nerrinent.

Logan | aughs.

LOGAN
You are a fascinating man, Donal

DONAL
As are you.

I NT. COURT OFFI CE

Réi sin enters the chanbers and paces, waiting for the justices
who soon enter and take seats. She |ooks a bit crestfallen.
She stands before the three justices.

CH EF JUSTI CE
Ms. Gall agher, we've read your brief.
The argunents, while conpelling..

RO SIN
M. Chief Justice, please..

ASSCCI ATE JUSTI CE 1
We understand your issues, M.
Gal | agher. And we al so are aware of
your famlial ties to the condemed.
But we can find no conpelling issue
inthis brief for which we can even
grant a stay of execution.

RO SI N
The Virginia lawis capricious. The
twenty-one day rule is clearly
unconstitutional. It takes the issue
of new evidence off the table since
only the original trial court can
revi ew new evi dence. .

ASSCCl ATE JUSTI CE 2
We know that, Ms. Gallagher, but the
rul e has been upheld since there are
ot her routes to...

RO SI N
M. Justice, we all know that the

only avenue left is for a stay of
( MORE)
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RO SI N ( CONT' D)
execution and an appeal to either
t he Governor of Virginia or the
President of the United States.

CH EF JUSTI CE
And bot h have decli ned..

RO SI N
Yes, that is true. The police | ooked
only ny client as the perpetrator.
Hs fingerprints were at the scene.
It was his house. He was hol ding
the nurder weapon in his hand. O
course he was! He pulled it out of
the his wife. O course he was
covered in her blood. He picked her
up, crying his eyes out, screamn ng
for hel p!

The police never once | ooked for the
perpetrator. The only | ooked at ny
client. 1If you knew him knew them
you woul d know t hat he coul d never
have done this. W have additional
evi dence, but no one will listen.

CH EF JUSTI CE
Ms. Gall agher, while your defense of
your client is...

She | ooks near frantic.

CHI EF JUSTI CE ( CONT' D)
Per haps we can take anot her | ook at
the brief and see if we can find
somet hi ng.

RO SI N
There's little tine.

ASSOC| ATE JUSTICE 1

We're aware of the time. W'Ill cone
back in a half an hour.

The justices |eave, and Roisin crunples into a chair, shaking.
| NT. HOLDI NG CELL
The two nen finish their neal.

DONAL
That was rather sati sfying.
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LOGAN
Much better than | expected. Good
cake.

DONAL
| ndeed. | think nmore condemmed nen

shoul d actually eat their |ast neal.
LOGAN

If it were that one, it'd be worth

it.

Donal seens to go inside hinmself for a nonment.

DONAL
A great machine is working right
now.

LOGAN
Machi ne?

DONAL

Death Machine. There are dozens of
people intimately involved in taking
me to nmy death. They're all over.
Qut there. | don't fault them
Except the prosecutors and judges.
The police. They should burn in
Hell, if there is a Hell. They're
supposed to seek justice. But they
don't. They seek convictions.

LOGAN
| agree. 1've seen their rush to
justice.

DONAL

The police and prosecutors never

| ooked for the genuine perpetrator.
The husband is always the first
suspected. And there | was, blood

on ny hands and a nurder weapon in

my hand. | can inmagine how it | ooked.
But they never |istened. Not once.

Tenuous sm | es appear on both their faces.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
| finished my Masters. Bébhinn
finished her Bachelors. | had, with
my father's influence, secured a
fell owship at Col unbia and she woul d
begin study at Julliard.

( MORE)
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
We had al ways tal ked about Aneri ca.
| had visited wwth ny famly when
was younger. The whole trip was a
blur. A wonderful blur. | wanted
to go back.

And as | tal ked about it, ny dream
becanme our dream Wth her talent,
Julliard was not a difficult
situation. She sent tapes of her

pl ayi ng. Her grades were exenplary.
Her playing was mraculous. | wsh
you could hear it. She would give
private concerts only for ne.

Dénal sm|es as he speaks about Bébhi nn.

LOGAN
| wish | had known her. | wish |
had known you before all this.
DONAL
Yeah. But these are the cards.
This is the hand. l"ma man. [ 11
face it like man. There'll be no
fear. No trenmbling. No begging to
be freed. 1'Ill just go to sleep.
LOGAN
VWhat if it was the electric chair?
DONAL
That's a different story. It's

gruesone. Either way, in mnutes,
no matter what the disconfort, 'l
be gone.

Dénal goes qui et again.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
You know right now, there's a great
bi g machi ne right down the hall.
Qutside the walls. It's like alittle
organism And it's only mssion is
nmy death. They're putting chairs in
the witness room The curtain to
t he death chanber is closed so no
one can see anything until I'mcenter
st age.

They get the IV s ready. The al cohol
swabs. Wuldn't want to give the
condemmed nman an i nfection.

( MORE)



Logan sm |

He | aughs.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Par anedi cs do that. Doctors are not
allowed to participate other than to
make sure that the condemed is
actual ly dead.

They check the straps. Mke sure
they're secure. | don't know why.
Where would | run? They won't |et
me out .

es a bit, but seens uneasy.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
The guards are goi ng over their
procedures. They're checking the
phones to make sure they work just
in case there's a stay. But there
won't be; we know that. But they
have to make sure the phones are
connect ed nonet hel ess.

Security is tightening. Protesters
are protesting. Lawers, judges,
governors and even the President,
they are all on alert.

Ch to be Russi an.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
You know not hi ng of this?

LOGAN
Afraid not.

DONAL
There are three drugs they use. The
used to use Sodiumthiopental, but
the only American manufacturer stopped
producing it. It's an anesthetic.
It's primarily used so that the inmate
won't feel the pain of the last drug.

But, they've now been using
Pent obar bi tal ' s FDA- approved human
uses include treatnent of seizures
and preoperative sedation; it is
al so approved as a short-term
hypnotic. It has sone other uses,
i ncluding lethal injection.

( MORE)
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
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Pancuroni um bronm de is the second
drug admnistered. It's a non-

depol ari zi ng nuscl e rel axant,

causes

conpl ete, fast and sustained paral ysis
of the skeletal striated nuscles,
i ncludi ng the di aphragm and the rest

of the respiratory nuscles.

Thi s

woul d eventual | y cause deat h by
asphyxiation. But they don't wait

t hat | ong.

The third is Potassium Chloride. It
stops the heart. Instant cardi ac
arrest. And death. Sans the use of
the initial drug, it can be quite
painful. For a nonent. That's the
reason for the first. O course, no
one knows if the first really works
because the second paral yzes you so
you can't tell them how painful it

iS.
LOGAN

Do you really think it hurts?
DONAL

Well | haven't done it yet.

tell you after.

Donal waits for a noment, then breaks into |aughter. Logan
shakes his head as he fights the urge to |augh, but eventually

can't resist.

LOGAN

Wiy do they keep you in one prison
on Death Row, then here for execution?

DONAL

It only nmakes sense. W sit there

for years waiting to zapped. W
know when one of us is going. W
all know. But, well, you get to
know t he guards around you. They

get to know you. You becone a human
being to them not just a wal ki ng
corpse. These guards here don't

know us. The Warden doesn't.

It's

easier to kill a man when you don't

know hi m
| NT. WARDEN' S OFFI CE

Washi ngton has a box in front of him
in marked on the side.

Dénal's nane is witten
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He | ooks sonewhat tortured as he | ooks through the effects.

He then pulls out sone other papers and reads themintently.
After a while, he |l eans back in his chair and seens to be
ponderi ng sonet hi ng.

H s Secretary, MARYLQU, sticks her nose in.

MARYL QU
War den, the Superintendent is here
to see you.

WASHI NGTON
Right on tinme. Send himin, Mrylou.

The superintendent of prisons, ROVAN JESSUP, enters with a
mani | a envel ope in his hands. The two nmen shake hands across
t he desk.

WASHI NGTON ( CONT' D)
Good to see you, Ronman.

ROVAN _
|"d rat her see you over a nice
bar becue | unch and sone sweet tea.

WASHI NGTON
That woul d be a nicer occasion.

Washi ngton | ooks at the envel op.

WASHI NGTON ( CONT' D)
Is that it?

ROVAN
Si gned, seal ed and del i ver ed.

He hands over the envel op. Washington holds it for a while
and then slowy open sit. The headi ng reads: ORDER FOR
EXECUTI ON OF SENTENCE

ROVAN ( CONT' D)
First one's always the hardest.

WASHI NGTON
This is one day | hoped never to
see.

ROVAN
Judge and jury spoke. It's our job
to follow their wll, Marcus.

WASHI NGTON

Doesn't nean | have to like it.



ROVAN
No one likes it.

WASHI NGTON
| feel like I'"mcommtting nurder,
Roman.

ROVAN

Murder is the unlawful taking of a
human life. Due Process has been
foll owed. There've been years of
appeal s. The judge has signed the
warrant. The appeal s have run out.
No i ndications of executive clenency.
It's our job to carry out the wll

of the Court.

WASHI NGTON
| know this is what | signed up for,
Roman. | know it's part of the job.
But, sonething... it bothers ne about
thi s one.

ROVAN
You know what he did.

WASHI NGTON
| know what they say he did. | was

curious when | saw the date com ng.

| got a copy of the transcripts of
the trial. Something just doesn't
feel right. Stuck in ny craw, Roman
And you can't say we haven't gotten
it wong before. How many nen have
been rel eased because DNA proved

t hem i nnocent years after prosecution?
How many innocent nmen weren't so

| ucky? Judges and juries aren't
infallible.

ROVAN
What got you thinking about this?

WASHI NGTON
My first execution. Wat do you
think? And that box. That box.

ROVAN
There's a reason Death Row isn't
here. |It's easier if you don't get

enotionally involved with the
condemed.
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WASHI NGTON
|"m human. | know they say it's
easier if you don't know the man,
but it isn't.

ROVAN
" m glad you feel that way, Marcus.
W really all should. The |aw s not
perfect. Neither are we. But we
have a job to do. It's best you
focus on that.

WASHI NGTON
Yeah.

Roman takes a nonment, then | eaves the office.
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Washi ngton pulls the Death Warrant out again and reads it.

| NT. HOLDI NG CELL

Donal

and Logan finish a | aughi ng session.

DONAL
| have anot her one.

LOGAN
| don't know if | can handl e anot her
one. But go ahead.

DONAL
Three nmen, a Frenchman, an ltalian,
and a Jew, were condenmmed to be
executed. Their captors told them
that they had the right to have a
final meal before the execution.
They asked the Frenchman what he
want ed.

"G ve ne sone good French wi ne and
French bread," he requested. So
they gave it to him he ate it, and
t hen they executed him

Next it was the Italian's turn
Gve ne a big plate of pasta," said
the Italian. So they brought it to

him he ate it, and then they executed

hi m

Now it was the Jew s turn. "I want
a big bowl of strawberries,"” said

the Jew
( MORE)
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
The Guard protested, "But they're
not in season!"
"So, I'll wait." replied the Jew

Logan busts out |aughing. And Dbénal nearly spits with
| aughter. The two nmen are in hysterics for quite sonme tine.

DOMN THE HALL
The guards | ook down, quizzical |ooks on their faces.
HOLDI NG CELL
After a while, the laughter dies.
DONAL
Bébhinn and | used to tell each other
jokes all the tine. W'd do our

best to get funnier and funnier jokes
and tell them at the nobst inopportune

tines.

LOGAN
Li ke when?

DONAL
During sex.

LOGAN

That nust have gone over well the
first tine.

Trickl es of |aughter.

DONAL
Keeps things fresh. [It's amazing
when you feel that confortable with
soneone that you can just tell jokes
when you' re under the covers.

LOGAN
M wife and | aren't quite that
confortable telling jokes in bed.

DONAL
You should try it.

LOGAN
Perhaps... So, you cane here to the
US.
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DONAL
Yeah. W cane here. As | said, |I'd
been here before, but Bébhi nn had
only ever been to London, Liverpool.
She was a Beatles fan. And we went
to Paris to the Louvre. She |oves
art and history. | do too.

LOGAN
W all have a lot in common. MWy
wi fe and | honeynooned in London and
Dublin. She insisted that we take
the train to Liverpool and take the
ferry to Belfast, then down to Dublin.
She's third generation Irish. She'd
never been.

DONAL
Must have been as exciting for you
as New York was to us. W cane in
June. Decided to go early so we
could travel around. W sent our
t hi ngs ahead and one of ny cousins
arranged an apartnment for us.

As this sequence transpires, Donal begins to get msty.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
| loved watching her face as we wal ked
the avenues. |t was a warm spring,
but the weather, no rain, it was
perfect. Bébhinn was like alittle
baby seeing the possibilities in
life all at one tine. The giant
bui | di ngs seened |ike great trees
grow ng out of the ground.

She wanted to go see Julliard. It
was the first tinme. She had
auditioned in Ireland. | took such
joy in her discovery. | never saw

her face | ook |like that.

We wal ked into the main building.

She | ooked |li ke she was going to
shake apart she was so excited. It
was | i ke she had this sixth sense
about the place and she quickly found
the music departnent and her future
pi ano teacher.

LOGAN
What did you do?
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DONAL
| backed off as they talked. It was
her tinme, not m ne.

He starts hunm ng the first Pronmenade from Pictures at an
Exhi bition, by Mdest Miussorgsky. The smle and | ook of
fond renmenbrance is beguiling.

LOGAN
Pi ctures at an Exhi bition.

Donal nods as he continues humm ng. Soon, he finishes the
Promenade. A warm satisfied snmle stretches across his face.

DONAL
She pl ayed the whole thing from
begi nning to end. Peopl e gathered
fromall over the nusic departnment
to listen as the nusic wafted its
way fromroomto room It was
magi cal .  This beautiful young girl
pl ayed nusic far beyond her years
and captured the hearts and m nds of
everyone.

Both nen fall silent for a nonent.

DONAL ( CONT' D)

It was pure magic. | renenber, while
we were in the Louvre, | mentioned
that | loved Pictures at an

Exhi bition. Wen we got back to
Dublin, she had the sheet nusic in
front of her and played it for ne.
She played it at sight. | never got
tired of her playing that. | never
tired of her playing. And now

only hear it ny head. | had so nuch
of her music on ny iPod. But they
won't let me have it here.

LOGAN
Do you want ne to ask the Warden?

DONAL
It won't help. Tell me, Father, why
woul d God create sonething so
beauti ful as nmy Bébhi nn, sonething
so talented, and then snuff her out?
Erase her life as if it didn't matter
to Hn? And then, to top it off,
murder nme for it?

Logan is in a quandary, at a |loss for words.
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
| know there's no answer to that
gquestion. One of the nmany nysteries
of the AIl Mghty. | prayed, O God
did 1 pray when | was first arrested.
Pl ease, O God, bring back ny Bébhinn
Make her breathe again. Mke her
l'ive again.

Her bl ood covered ne. M hands. M
arms. My chest. M face. The snell
of it intertwined with her perfune.
Vanilla and coconut. Qur favorite
ar onas.

| sat there as these ani nals berated
me. Accused ne. | was in such shock
t hat they, who knew not hing of us,
coul d make such an accusation! Never
inny life did | hear such vile words
| evel ed agai nst ne!

| waited for God to answer, and then
He did. He had ne shuffled off to
county jail to be held for arrai gnnent
for doubl e nmurder

LOGAN
Your unborn child.

Donal nods, anger still in his eyes.
DONAL

Funny how it's okay to abort the
unborn, but | get charged with

mur deri ng ny daughter along with ny
wife. You al nost have to | augh at

the irony.
LOGAN

You know |I' m opposed to bot h.
DONAL

| woul d hope so.
LOGAN

| feel so inert.

DONAL
I nteresting use of words. Logan,
you are far frominert. You' ve nade
this time nuch easier for ne.

( MORE)
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DONAL ( CONT' D)
| woul d have been sitting here, hour
after hour getting angrier and
angrier, thinking nothing but hate-
filled thoughts until they dusted ne
of f.

He pats the wall.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
I"'mfine now | just wish they'd
| et me have ny things.

LOGAN
Thi ngs?

DONAL
Menories. Pictures. M i1Pod. And
a cigarette.

I NT. WARDEN S OFFI CE

Washi ngton has Dbénal's i Pod on his desk and it's plugged
into portable speakers. Beautiful piano nusic emanates from
t he speakers and fills the room

He | ooks at some of the pictures in Donal's album A stack
of | egal pads are bound wth rubber bands. He gently pulls
t he bands off and he | ooks at the handwiting. [It's in Irish.

WASHI NGTON
VWhat the hell is this?

After pondering it a bit, he re-binds themand puts them
back in the box. He then pulls a pack of cigarettes from
the box. They're unopened. He |aughs a bit. He then picks
up the phone and di al s.

WASHI NGTON ( CONT' D)
Roman. | have to talk to you.

| NT. HOLDI NG CELL

Donal and Logan |augh until Wshi ngton appears, flanking by
two guards with Ddnal's boxes in their hands.

DONAL
War den.

WASHI NGTON
| ' ve been going through your personal
effects to... Well, |I've discussed

this with the Superintendent and he
agrees that you nmay have your persona
( MORE)
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WASHI NGTON ( CONT' D)
effects for whatever tinme you have
| eft.

DONAL
Thank you, Warden.
The third Guard opens the cell and the other two deposit the

boxes on his bunk. He holds up an unopened pack of
cigarettes.

WASHI NGTON
|'ve decided to keep these, since
snoking i s not all owed.

DONAL
Ch, Warden, please, let ne... |
just want to hold them | have no

fire. But...
Washi ngton considers it for a nonent.

WASHI NGTON
That is true. Al right.

He hands the pack to Donal who holds themlike a holy relic.
Logan sm | es as he watches Donal .

Donal opens the pack and pulls one of the cigarettes out.
He snells the aroma and savors it.

DONAL
| knowit's a filthy habit. But
what | wouldn't give for a match
right now. | know, we're never
sati sfied. Thank you, Warden.

WASHI NGTON
You're welcone. |If there's anything
| can do to...

DONAL

This is good. This is very good. |
appreciate it.

Washi ngton says nothing nore and wal ks away wi th the guards.

Donal places the cigarette in his nmouth and mmes |ighting
it.
DONAL ( CONT' D)
It's not perfect, but it'll do.
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LOGAN
| wish | had a match. Wat else is
in there?
DONAL
My life.
Donal | eaps up and started | ooking through the rest of the
material. First thing he pulls out is a rosary.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Look what we have here.

LOGAN
| ' m shocked.

DONAL
My faith is shaky, but not conpletely
absent .

He puts the rosary in his pocket and pulls out a stack of
books out of the box.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
A man can't truly be alive w thout
his friends. Janes Joyce. Bram
Stoker. Jonathan Swift. Gscar W/ de.
A man's nman.

LOGAN
A man' s man.

They both laugh a bit.

DONAL
|'ve seen those el ectronic readers
t hey have now. They | ook awesone.

LOGAN
| have one. They are. You can carry
your entire library in your hands.
DONAL
| only w sh.
LOGAN
What's that?
DONAL
Phot o al bum

Donal pulls it out and holds it reverently.



DONAL ( CONT' D)
This is the last al bumwe put
together. It's all New York
Princeton and Virginia.

LOGAN
It doesn't start out in New York.

DONAL
Yeah, about that. Bébhinn had this
idea that if you wite the information
on the back of the picture, even if
you m xed them up, you' d know which
was which, so she mxed themup in
t he al buns.

LOGAN
That' s odd.

DONAL
She was amazing. Not perfect. But
actually, it was one of the things
t hat made her perfect for ne.

LOGAN
How do you know any chronol ogy?
DONAL
Wel |, you have to think Bébhinn.
LOGAN
Thi nk Bébhi nn?
DONAL
Thi nk Bébhi nn.
LOGAN
How do you thi nk Bébhi nn?
DONAL
It's too difficult to actually
explain. So, look at this. | got
an el ectroni c canera when we got
here. | just kept shooting and

shooting as she explored New YorKk.
These here, they're at the top of
the Enpire State Building. She had
never seen a building so tall in her
life. She felt |like she was able to
speak to Cod.

LOGAN
Real | y?

Page 80.
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DONAL

It was so adorable. | felt like I
was neeting her all over again. And
this set here, we took these down in
Greenwich Village. She said she
alnost felt |ike she was back in
Dublin. I didn't get that part. It
rem nded ne nore of parts of London.

LOGAN
It does, doesn't it?

DONAL
We spent hours and hours just wal ki ng
around New York. Eating. Drinking.
We hit every Irish Pub we coul d.

LOGAN
That's a | ot of Guinness.

DONAL
Aye. Young and in love. The world
in front of us.

LOGAN

How do you feel when you see these?
DONAL

M xed. Qobviously. | see all these

pi ctures. Constant smles. Laughing.
Even when we were not together, we

al ways were. | renmenber wal ki ng

into ny first class in New York,
teachi ng, and one of the students
wore the sanme perfunme, and it was

all 1 could do to concentrate on the
| esson. | couldn't stop thinking
about her. Even now, she's with ne
al ways.

A tear descends from Donal's eye. He quickly wi pes it away.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Isn'"t this silly?

LOGAN
No. No it's not. It's perfectly
nat ur al

DONAL

| would give the world to hold her
one nore tine. To watch her with
our child.
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Tears burst forth Iike a gusher. Like a child, Doénal folds
into Logan's arns.

LOGAN
It's okay, brother. Let it out.

Logan | ooks tortured as he hol ds Doénal, rocking himback and
forth like a father holding his small son.

I NT. COURT OFFI CE

R6i sin holds her cell to her ear.

RO SI N
| understand that, but they do realize
we can't wait?... They're going to

execute himif | can't get a stay!...
"1l wait! They won't! Unless we
can get a stay, they' ||l execute him
Do you get that?! Fine! Finel

She hangs up and tosses her cell into her brief case. She's
near apoplectic, frantic. She picks up her phone again and
di al s.
RO SI N (CONT' D)
Can you get nme the governor? |'l
wai t .
| NT. HOLDI NG CELL

Logan and Doénal have returned to their previous positions.

DONAL
Thank you, Logan.
LOGAN
No t hanks required.
DONAL
|"ve been living in hate for so |ong
| forgot how nmuch | |ove her and
m ss her.
LOGAN
That's nice how you say that.
DONAL
VWhat way?
LOGAN

Present tense. You | ove her, not
| oved her.



DONAL
['ll never not |love her. And | do
hope there is a life beyond this one
where we can reunite with our child.

LOGAN
Then | believe you will.

Donal sm | es tenuously.
LOGAN ( CONT' D)
When was the happiest day in New
Yor k?
Donal sm | es.

DONAL
That's easy. She |oved Central ParKk.

EXT. COLUMBUS ClI RCLE - DAY - FLASHBACK
Donal sits on the footsteps, snmoking a cigarette.

He spies Bébhinn wal king across the traffic to him
qui ckly crushes out the cigarette.

She ki sses him

BEBHI NN
Ach, you know | hate snoking. You
snell like a pub.

He pops a mnt into his nouth and ki sses her again.
DONAL
How s t hat ?
BEBHI NN

You'd have to take shower to get
that filthy snmell off you.

DONAL
Ah, but you still |ove ne.
BEBHI NN
O course | still love you, you eejit.

It's the feckin' snoking |I can do
w thout. So, why are you playing
hooky? Don't you have a class to
teach?

DONAL
| gave themall private study

assignnments. And | wanted to spend
time with ny best girl.
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He



He points

They ki ss

BEBHI NN
Best girl?
DONAL
My only girl.
BEBHI NN
And you' Il renenber that.
DONAL
I will.
BEBHI NN

So, we're going to stand here all
day?

DONAL
Over there.
to Central Park.

BEBHI NN
| thought there'd be sonmewhere nore
private.

DONAL
That's for |ater.

and head off.

CENTRAL PARK DRI VEWAY

Donal and Bébhi nn walk armin arm

BEBHI NN
So, why are we playing hooky?
DONAL
Wy not ?
BEBHI NN
O course.
DONAL

Qur lives since we cane to New York
have been insane. C asses. Study.
Parties. Mre study. | thought
that we'd just take sonme tinme to
ourselves in the mddl e of the day
and not tell anyone where we are.

BEBHI NN
| |ike your thinking, young man.
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UVPI RE ROCK
Bébhi nn | ooks at the bedrock that
was scoured by glaciers with

amazenent.

BEBHI NN
VWhat is this?

DONAL
Bedr ock.

BEBHI NN

VWhat are all the |lines?

DONAL
About four hundred and fifty mllion
years ago, this entire area was
covered by a mle high glacier.

BEBHI NN
Ww. Really?

DONAL
The stones that the glacier carried
at its base scoured the rocks.

BEBHI NN
That's amazing. How do you know
this?

DONAL
One night, ina fit of insomia --
you were sound asleep -- | turned on
a docunentary and it was about Central
Park. It was quite interesting.
Then, after it concluded, | craw ed

into bed next to you and drifted off
to sleep with | oads of information
in ny head. Good craic.

BEBHI NN
You anmdan.

DONAL
Amadan am | ?

BEBHI NN
A handsone one.

She ki sses himand they wal k of f.
CENTRAL PARK ARCH BRI DGE

Donal hel ps Bébhinn up and she sits at the apex of the bridge.
Slowy they kiss, gently, not too hard.



Donal folds into Bébhinn's arns.

They gi ggl

DONAL
| love it here.
BEBHI NN
New Yor k?
DONAL
Central Park. It's one of the few

pl aces |'ve seen in the US that's
renotely peacef ul

BEBHI NN
How many pl aces have we been? W
haven't been out of the Five Boroughs
yet. I1'msure there are peacefu
pl aces all over Aneri ca.

DONAL
Hol ding you is peaceful.

BEBHI NN
Ah, you're such a romantic, M.
O Caoi mh.

DONAL
You inspire ne to be that, Ms. Ni
Domhnai | | .

e abit.

BEBHI NN
You know, | can tell your hiding
sonet hing from ne.

DONAL
And what woul d that be?

BEBHI NN

If I knew it would not just be
suspi ci on

DONAL

Can | keep anything fromyou?
BEBHI NN

| don't think so. Spill it.
DONAL

| was offered a teaching position at
CGeorge Washington University as soon
as | conplete ny Ph.D. Wnderfu
starting sal ary.
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BEBHI NN
Washi ngt on?
DONAL
Aye. The sane. Fast track to tenure.
BEBHI NN
That's anmazing. | thought you wanted
to go back to Dublin.
DONAL
| did. | do. | would. But this...
BEBHI NN
It's an amazi ng opportunity.
DONAL
A friend of mine is selling his condo
in Al exandra cheap. | saw pictures.
Beauti ful .
BEBHI NN
Sounds amazi ng. But...
DONAL
What ?
BEBHI NN

There's sonething. Not sure..

She junps down fromthe railing and slowy slinks away. He
fol |l ows.

BETHESDA ARCH STEPS
Hand in hand, Bébhinn and Dénal wal k up the steps.
DONAL
It's unusual for the beauteous Bébhinn
to be so abstem ous with her words.
BEBHI NN
When you're of f in Washi ngton, what
will | do?
TOP OF BETHESDA ARCH STEPS
Bébhi nn | eans against the rail.
DONAL
| was hoping that you' d cone with
ne.

BEBHI NN
And what about ny education?



DONAL
| tal ked to sone people at the
University. They said it would be
no problemfor you to continue your
graduate work there.

BEBHI NN
Leave Jul liard?

DONAL
| knowit's a lot to ask. | know it
was your dream And if you really
want to stay here, | won't take the
j ob.

BEBHI NN

Dénal, you'd do that for nme?

DONAL
| can't imagine living a day w t hout
you.

She enbraces himtightly.

Donal

BEBHI NN
| f you're that unselfish, how can |
be sel fish?

| ooks her in the eyes.

DONAL
What do you nean?

BEBHI NN
You eejit. Take the job.

He hugs her and ki sses her.

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
Stop it. W're in public.

He smles broadly.

Donal

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
There's sonmething else. VWaat is it?

sit on the rail.

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
You're going to nake a girl wait al
day?

Page 88.

seens to fidget a bit as Bébhinn hel ps herself up to



Page 89.

DONAL
| think you'll need to cl ose your
eyes for this one.

BEBHI NN
A surprise, is it?
DONAL
| ndeed.

Bébhi nn cl oses her eyes. Donal fishes sonmething fromhis
j acket pocket. He finally finds the ring box in his pocket.

BEBHI NN

| do have a class this afternoon.
DONAL

Pati ence.
BEBHI NN

This sun's a bit bright too. | mght

get a sunburn if | sit here too |ong.
Donal descends to one knee and opens the box.

DONAL
Open your eyes.

As her eyes spy the gorgeous C addagh ring with a di anond
for the heart in the box, she nearly falls back over the
rail. Donal grabs her to stop her fromfalling.

BEBHI NN
Oh ny. Dobnal .

DONAL
Bébhi nn.

BEBHI NN
s that...

DONAL
Aye. It is.

She slips dowmn fromthe rail and stands, nearly shaking as
she takes the box from him

BEBHI NN
How can you afford this?

DONAL
That wasn't what | expected you to
say.
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BEBHI NN

But it's...
DONAL

WIl you marry ne, Bébhinn?
BEBHI NN

Aye. | will, you eejit.

She pulls the ring fromthe box and holds it up in front of
her.

BEBHI NN ( CONT' D)
How can afford this?

DONAL
Vell, with the salary George
Washi ngton is going to pay ne, we

can.

BEBHI NN
It's so beautiful, Ddnal. So
beauti ful .

He takes the ring fromher and slowy places it on her finger.
Bébhi nn can't take her eyes off the ring.

DONAL
| hope it's not too heavy. Don't
want it to affect your playing.

BEBHI NN
Eejit. M friends at school already
think you're the greatest. This
will nost certainly solidify their
opi ni on of you.

The two | overs | ook deeply into each other's eyes and then
ki ss passionately.

MONTAGE:
A) Bébhi nn and Dénal wal k armin-arm down the steps.

B) Bébhi nn, barefoot, seenms to dance around in the courtyard,
admring her ring and her man as Ddnal |ooks on in awe.

C) Donal hel ps as Bébhinn wal ks around the rimof Bethesda
Fount ai n.

D) In a row boat, on Central Park Lake, the two |overs fl oat
anong the other boats.

E) The two lovers, like little children, run about the G eat
Lawn and pl ay.
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Donal finally tackles her and they fall to a clunp on the
gr ass.

F) Donal takes out his camera and starts taking pictures of
her, as she plays fashion nodel. She even does a little
I rish Dance.

G The two | overs wander off, hand-in-hand toward the exit,
then turn and enbrace.

I NT. HOLDI NG CELL - NI GHT - END FLASHBACK

Donal sits, holding his photo al bum gazing at the pictures
of Bébhinn fromthat day. A slight tear appears in the corner
of his eye.

DONAL
If | could have one day back, just
one, that would be it. There were
times, you know what they're I|ike,
when you fall in love with your girl
all over again, and you think of
t hat one day, both of you do, at the
sane tinme, and you know it's that
nmoment. That was the one.

LOGAN
It's the kind of thing that keeps
you alive. Sorry.

DONAL
Don't be. Be happy that you have
that opportunity. Don't worry about
me. Bébhinn will always be with ne.
VWhat was it |ike when you asked your
mssus to marry you?

LOGAN
| was on geek patrol. That's what
my ten year old calls it. GCeek
patr ol
DONAL
Ceek patrol. Sounds gruesone.
LOGAN

It used to be that teenagers started
with the lingo. Now, that's not a
requi renent. They start so young.

He was playing with ny i Pod when he
was |ike four. Anyway, we told him
about the tinme | proposed to his

not her. He thought it was too gross.
Too nmuch ki ssing.
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DONAL
Ceek patrol

LOGAN
| ndeed. What else is in the box?

Donal | ooks inside. Sitting under sonme things is his Touch
i Pod.

DONAL DONAL ( CONT' D)
This can't be. Ni fhéadf adh sé...
LOGAN
VWhat is it?
DONAL

My i Pod. [It's charged.

LOGAN
That' s amazi ng.

Dénal turns it on

DONAL
You have to see this. [It's the one
thing I just can't describe. Cone
sit next to me. This was her | ast
recital at Julliard

On the i Pod, the image of a piano sitting alone on the stage
appears.

In a nonment, Bébhinn walks to the piano. She stands in front
of the piano.

BEBHI NN
My nanme is Bébhinn U Caoinmh. [|I'm
going to play a piece that is ny
husband's favorite. Pictures at an
Exhi bition by Mddest Missorgsky.
She sits and begi ns.
| NT. JULLI ARD CONCERT HALL - FLASHBACK
Bébhi nn pl ays her heart out as...

Dénal wat ches, a rapturous |ook on his face, as piece after
pi ece flows from her fingers.

As she finishes the piece, sweat pouring fromher brow, she
| ooks up at Doénal ..

VWho smiles broadly.
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| NT. HOLDI NG CELL - END FLASHBACK
Donal and Logan snile as they watch the video end.

LOGAN
She was amazi ng.

Dénal sm | es tenuously and nods.

WASHI NGTON
Donal .

The voi ce breaks the nonent as they | ook up to see the Warden.

WASHI NGTON ( CONT' D)
|"msorry, but we have to get
pr epar ed.
One of the guards brings clothes in for Dénal to change into.

WASHI NGTON ( CONT' D)
Father, if you want to step out...

DONAL
He can stay.

WASHI NGTON
I f you w sh.

They | eave the clothes with Donal and | eave.

DONAL
Got to get all dressed up for the
bi g event.

LOGAN

You sure you don't want sonme privacy?

DONAL
Living in prison as long as | have,
nmodesty is of little concern.

Donal starts to change into his death cloths as Logan averts
hi s eyes.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
The next thing is they' Il bring in
t he paranedics to hook up the | eads
for the EKG They want to make sure
when ny heart seizes up. It would
be horrible if they let nmy heart
start beating again without a mnd
torun it.
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LOGAN
Are you all right, all things being
consi dered?

DONAL
I"'mfine, Logan. The idea that |

got to see that angel one last tine
before the end, it makes it all the

easier to do. | wonder if they'll
let ne listen to her play on the way
out.

LOGAN

| can ask the Warden on your behal f.

Dénal | ooks at him takes a nonent to consider his offer and
smles. Hs respiration increases slightly and he begins to
perspire

DONAL
Sure. 1'd appreciate that.

LOGAN
Are you sure you're all right?

DONAL
It's becomng a bit too real now.
At least it's not the electric chair
or gas. Horrid ways to go. Hanging's
not too good either.

LOGAN
Yeah.

DONAL
Be nice if |I could go out in sonething
nmore stylish

LOGAN
| don't think they'll be paying
attention to your haberdashery.

DONAL
Probably not. Bébhinn's parents are
there. | heard. They wouldn't see
me. They, for sonme reason, believe
the tripe. Maybe, if you get the
time, you could talk to them

LOGAN
If | can.
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DONAL
You know what's really sad is that
once |'mgone, they' Il never know

who nurdered ny wife. And they won't
care. Just one nore corpse. Logan,
my parents have arranged for nme to
be buried in Ireland. | left enough
noney for soneone to acconpany ne.
Wul d you mnd serving in that rol e?

LOGAN
|"d be honored.

DONAL
| wish they could have cone, but
they're just too old. | spoke to
them on the phone | ast week. You're
going to laugh. | asked themto

have the priest nention nme in Mass.

LOGAN
| woul dn't | augh

A Quard approaches.

GUARD
There's a call for you.

Donal ' s breat hing increases as he takes the phone fromthe
Guard.

DONAL
Réi si n?
| NT. COURT OFFI CE - | NTERCUT
Tears pour down Réisin's face and she shakes.
RO SI N
| didall... | couldn't...
DONAL
It's all right, Réisin. W both
know it was a | ong shot.

RO SI N
They woul dn't |isten. Fucking
asshol es!

DONAL
We're in no short supply of those,
are we?

RGi sin conposes hersel f.



RO SI N
| really amsorry.
DONAL
It's not your fault.
RO SI N
They wasted so rmuch tinme. 1"l never
get there in tine.
DONAL
You're already here. In ny heart.
Just know that | aminnocent.
RO SI N
There was never a doubt.
DONAL
| need you to do ne a favor.
RO SI N
Anyt hi ng.
DONAL

Bef ore Bébhinn's parents go back to
I rel and, make them believe | didn't
do this.

RO SI N

I will.
DONAL

G ve ny best to everyone.
RO SI N

Il will. | love you, Ddbnal
DONAL

| | ove you too.

| NT. HOLDI NG CELL - END | NTERCUT

Donal

br eat hi ng i ncreases.

Donal

nods and retrieves it fromhis other

hangs up and the CGuard takes the phone away.
He does his best to control

LOGAN
You still have your rosary?

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
Perhaps it'll take your mnd off
of ...

pants.
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DONAL
You have a different one.

LOGAN
| was a chaplain in the Mrines.
know the Catholic rites well.

DONAL
Could we do it in lrish?

Donal kneel s and crosses hinself. Logan joins him

LOGAN & DONAL
In ainman Athar, agus an Mic, agus
an Spioraid Naoi mh, ai méan.

Creidimi nDia, an tAthair

Ui | echumhacht ach, Cruthaitheoir ninmhe
agus talun, agus in losa Criost a
Aonmhac-san, ar dTiarna, a gabhadh

6n Spi orad Naonmh, a rugadh 6 Muire
ogh. ..

DOMN THE HALL

Guard One | ooks at the other as Dbénal's words drift down the
hal | .

GUARD ONE
VWhat the hell is that?

LOGAN & DONAL (O S.)
A d' fhul aing pais faoi Phontius
Piolait, a céasadh ar an gcrois, a
fuair bas agus a adhl acadh, a chuai gh
sios go hifreann...

GUARD TWO
The Apostle's Creed. They're speaking
I rish.

LOGAN & DONAL (O S.)
A d aiséirigh an treas |4 6 nhairbh
a chuai gh suas ar neanh, ata ina
shui ar dheis Dé, an tAthair
Ui | echumhacht ach. . .

GUARD ONE
Irish? Hell of a | anguage.

GUARD TWO
| heard ny grandfather and his
brothers and sisters speak it al
the tine.
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Logan and Doénal continue to pray the rosary in Irish.

W TNESS AREA

Wtnesses are led into the wi tness room

LOGAN & DONAL (V. Q)
As sin tiocfaidh sé chun breithidnas
a thabhairt ar bheo is ar mnhairbh.

Creidimsa Spiorad Naonmh, sa naomh-
Eagl ais Chaitliceach, i gcomaoin na
naomh, i maithildnas na bpeacai, in
ai séiri na col ai nne, agus sa bheat ha
shiorai. A méin.

HCOLDI NG CELL

Doénal ' s hands grasp the rosary and roll

his fingers.

) LOGAN & DONAL

Ar nAthair, ata ar neanh, go naofar
d'ainm go dtaga do riocht, go
ndéantar do thoil ar an tal amh, mar
a dhéantar ar neanh.

Ar n-aran | aethtil tabhair dhuinn

i nniu, agus maith dhuinn ar bhfi acha,
mar a nhai t hi m dne dar bhf éi chi Una
féin, agus nad lig sinn i gcathu, ach
saor sinn 6 olc. Ai nean.

DEATH CHAMBER

Correctional

lay out the IV s.

HCOLDI NG CELL

Donal

noves ahead with each Hail Mary.

LOGAN & DONAL
'Sé do bheatha, a Muire, ata | an de
ghréasta, téa an Tiarna | eat.

| s beannaithe thd idir ma agus is
beannai t he toradh do bhroi nne, |osa.

A Naomh- Mhuire, a Mathair Dé, guigh
orai nn na peacai gh, anoi s agus ar
uai r ar nbai s.

( MORE)

t he beads bet ween

of ficers check the straps on the death bed and
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) LOGAN & DONAL ( CONT' D)
Ai mean.

EXECUTI ON ANTE ROOM
Par amedi cs prepare the drugs to be used in the execution.

LOGAN & DONAL (V. Q)
'Sé do bheatha, a Miuire, ata | an de
ghréasta, ta an Tiarna | eat.

| s beannaithe tha idir ma agus is
beannai t he toradh do bhroi nne, |osa.

A Naomh- Mhuire, a Mathair Dé, guigh
orai nn na peacai gh, anoi s agus ar
uai r ar nbais.

Ai méan.
HOLDI NG CELL
Sweat pours from Dbénal's brow as he prays.

LOGAN & DONAL
'Sé do bheatha, a Muire, ata | an de
ghréasta, ta an Tiarna | eat.

| s beannaithe tha idir ma agus is
beannai t he toradh do bhroi nne, |osa.

A Naomh- Mhuire, a Mathair Dé, guigh
orai nn na peacai gh, anoi s agus ar
uai r ar nbai s.

Al méan.

Donal | ooks deep into Logan's eyes. Logan | ooks al nost as
tortured as Dobnal .

LOGAN & DONAL ( CONT' D)
A G6ire don Athair, don Miac is don
Spi orad Naonmh, mar a bhi ar dtus,
mar ata fdés, is mar a bheidh go bréach
| e saol na saol

Al méan.
) ) LOGAN
O a losa, maith dhuinn..

LOGAN & DONAL
... ar bpeacai, saor sinn 0 thine
ifrinn, agus stiuir anam gach n-aon
( MORE)
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LOGAN & DONAL ( CONT' D)
go flaithis Dé go hdirithe iad siud
ata i bhfior-ghéargha do thrécaire.
Al mean.

WARDEN S COFFI CE

Washi ngton | ooks up at the clock. His respiration increases
and he wi pes sweat fromhis brow. He picks up the death
warrant and exits the office.

LOGAN & DONAL (V. O.)
Go nbeannaitear dhuit, a Bhanrion
Naofa, A Mhathair na Troécaire, go
nbeannaitear dhuit, is td ar nbeat ha,
ar nilseacht is ar ndoéchas.

|s ortsa a screadai md, clann bhocht

dhi beart ha Eabha, is chugatsa suas a
chuirimd ar n-osnaithe, ag caoi neadh
is ag gol sa ghleann seo na ndeor

HCOLDI NG CELL

Their shared energy brings their prayers to a fever pitch as
t hey go through the rosary.

LOGAN & DONAL
| onpai gh orainn, da bhri sin, a
Choimrce, a chaomh-uasail, do shuile
ata lan de thrua, is nuair a bheidh
dei readh | enar n-iobairt ar an saol
seo, tabhair radharc duainn ar thoradh
do bhroinne, losa, a Maighdean Muuire
r 6t hr 6cai reach, roghramhar, roé-milis.

QUTSI DE WARDEN S OFFI CE
Washi ngton nods to Maryl ou.
LOGAN & DONAL (V. Q)
Qui gh orai nn a naonmh- Mhéat hai r Dg,
ionas gur fild sinn gealltanais Chriost
a fhail.
Ai méan.
Maryl ou nods back and exits the office.
HOLDI NG CELL

Logan and Donal | ook at each other for a noment as they
prepare to finish



They stop

LOGAN & DONAL

A Athair Shiorai, gur cheannai gh

d' Aonmhac dui nn, | ean bheat ha, | ean
bhas, is |l ean aiséiri, aoibhneas
siorai na bhFl ai t heas, tabhair duinn
achainimd ort, do ghréasta, ionas ag
machnanh ddi nn ar na mstéiribh seo
na Cor 6nach Muire..

for a nonent, both bathed in sweat.

LOGAN & DONAL ( CONT' D)
...go dtiocfadh linn do thoil naofa
a dhéananh agus an t-aoi bhneas siorai
sin do shroisint, tri losa Criost ar
dTi ar na.

Al méan.

They cross thensel ves.

Aclarity
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DONAL
Haven't done that in a while.
LOGAN
Vell, I"'mglad | could share it with
you.
seens to cone to Donal's eyes. He rubs his beard.

DONAL
Think there's tine for a shave? |
don't want ny parents to see ne in
such a di shevel ed way.

EXECUTI ON ANTE ROOM

Washi ngton goes to the three phones on the wall.
up the first phone.

WASHI NGTON
This is Warden Washi ngton. Phone
check... Thank you.

He picks up the second.

WASHI NGTON ( CONT' D)
This i s Warden Washi ngton. Phone
check... Thank you.

He picks up the third.

WASHI NGTON ( CONT' D)
This i s Warden Washi ngton. Phone
check... Thank you.

He picks
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HOLDI NG CELL
Dénal qui ckly shaves and then conbs his hair.
The paranedic cones in the cell with EKG | eads in his hands.

PARAMEDI C
| have to fix the |eads.
DONAL
Do your job.
Donal opens his shirt and the Paramedic affixes the | eads
and then tucks the wires into Donal's pants pocket. The
Par anedi ¢ | eaves.
DONAL ( CONT' D)
Logan, |I'd ask you to make sure ny
things get to nmy parents.

When not directly addressi ng Logan, Donal devel ops a thousand
yard stare.

LOGAN
O course. [I'll take them personally.

DONAL
There's sonet hi ng el se.

He reaches into the box for the | egal pads.

DONAL ( CONT' D)

This is ny last novel. It's a fiction
based on real events. [It's about
the nurder of my wife. | wote it

in lrish so no one would know what' s
init. Can you translate it and get
it to nmy publisher? | wote to her
and she said she'd look for it. |
was going to have ny father..

LOGAN
O course I'lIl doit.

Donal nods and pl aces the manuscript back in the box.

DONAL
This all seens so surreal
LOGAN

That's one way to describe it. Wuld
you like to give nme your confession?

They both sit close to each other on the bunk. They cross
t hensel ves.
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DONAL DONAL ( CONT' D)
In ai nman Athar, an In the nane of the Father
IVhi ¢ agus an Spioraid and of the Son, and of the
Naoi mh. T& os cionn Holy Spirit. M |ast
naoi nbliana ann 6 bhi conf essi on was over nine
me ar an bhf aoi stin. years ago.

Logan fl ashes an incredul ous | ook. Ddnal shrugs.

DONAL ( CONT' D) DONAL ( CONT' D)
T4 aiféala orm mar | amsorry for these and
gheal | orthu seo agus all the sins of ny past
mar gheal | ar na peacai life. They are too numerous
uilig arinne mé le to nention in the tine |
[inn no sheanshaoil . have left. There are two
T4 an iomarca acub ann t hat are nost egregious.
le lua san amat4 fanta | was not there to protect
am T& dha cheann ann ny wife. And nurder.

ata thar a bheith dona.
Ni rai bh m& ann chun
nmo bhean chéile a
chosaint. Agus
danmhar .

Logan gl ares at him and begins to breathe harder.
| NT. PRI SON DAY ROOM - DAY - FLASHBACK

A bunch of inmates sit around a table playing cards. One
man, DUSTI N COLB, | ooking nervous and sweati ng.

DUSTI N
He's here?

One of the others, INVATE, starts |aughing.

| NMATE
Yeabh. Per-trial hold. Coul dn' t
make bail. Want a mllion cash since

he's not a citizen. Wy you care?

DUSTI N
Fuck him He'll get his.

| NMATE
What the fuck you tal ki ng about ?

Dustin sneers a bit.

DUSTI N
| was | ooking for sonme easy cash
The house was supposed to be enpty.
Bi tch was hone.
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| NMATE
VWhat bitch?

DUSTI N
H s bitch.

SEAN MCCARTY, who sits at a neighboring table, his ears perk
up.

] | NVATE
O Caoi nh?

DUSTI N
Broke in. Bitch is sleeping on the
sofa. Had a bunch of nusic paper on
her. | tried to get out, but she
woke up and started scream ng. |
punched her, but that bitch had sone
fight in her.

Sean tosses his own cards away. Sean speaks with an Irish
accent.

SEAN
|"mout. Cotta piss.
Sean wal ks up the steps to his cell, but then heads into
anot her.
DONAL' S CELL

Sedn sits down on Dénal's bed, while Ddnal turns to see him

DONAL
Conme in. Make yourself at hone.
SEAN
Don't mnd if | do.
DONAL
Can | do anything for you, Sean?
SEAN SEAN ( CONT' D)
| just heard sonething T4 mé direach théis rud
you'll want to know. éicint a chloisteail a

nbeadh spéis agat Ann
PRI SON DAY ROOM

A bunch of prisoners gather around, |ooking up the showers.
Sean stands near them

PRI SON  SHOWNERS

Dustin showers up. Several other inmates are in the showers.
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Donal enters, a towel wapped around him He has a | ook of
death in his eyes.

He goes up to one of the showers and turns it on, putting
his towel on a hook. He starts soaking hinself.

As if by an unseen signal. The other inmates |eave himand
Dustin al one.

PRI SON DAY ROOM

Sean sees the other prisoners |eave the shower and nods to
sone playing cards on a table. The nen begin to fight. The
guards sound the alarmand rush into the Day Room

PRI SON  SHOWNERS

Dustin begins to breath a bit harder as the sound of the
fight filters up. Dbnal nmutters under his breath.

DONAL
You fecking bastard.
Fromhis towel, he pulls a plastic shiv. He quickly stal ks
his prey.
DONAL ( CONT' D)
You nurdered ny Bébhinn, you fecking
bast ar d.

DUSTI N
Now wai t. ..

Like a tiger, he's on himand viciously stabs and stabs and
stabs. Blood pours fromthe manifold holes as Dustin
desperately attenpts to fight back. Blood gurgles fromhis
mouth as he attenpts to scream for help.

Finally, he falls dead and silent.
Sean enters and takes the shiv.
SEAN
Cet cl eaned up. Lockdown!

Donal , huffing and nearing like an aninmal, stares at the
| acer at ed body, bl ood pouring down the drain.

SEAN ( CONT' D)
Now, dammit! Get cleaned and back
to your cell

Qui ckly, Dobnal snaps back to life and gets under the showers.
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HCOLDI NG CELL - END FLASHBACK

Logan is not able to speak.

) DONAL ( CONT' D) DONAL ( CONT' D)

O Mo Dhia, ta doilios Ony God, | amheartily
croi orm faoi no pheacai sorry for having of fended
uilig, de bhri gur you and | detest all ny
chuir said fearg ortsa sins, because | dread the
a nhai t heas gan teora. | oss of heaven and the

s ta run dai ngean pains of hell. But nost
agam | e cunanh do of all because | have
naomhghrasta, gan fearg of fended you, ny God, who
a chur ort arist go are all good and deserving
brach agus no bheat ha of all my love. | firmy
a |l easu. A méan. resolve with the help of

your grace, to confess ny
sins, to do penance and to
anend ny life. Anen.

It takes a nonent for Logan to gather his wts.

LOGAN LOGAN ( CONT' D)
Don aspal 6id, is |eor For absol ution, what you
a bhfuil tu ar ti a are about to suffer is
f hul ai ngt . sufficient.

DONAL DONAL ( CONT' D)
Go raibh maith agat, a Thank you, Fat her.

At hai r.
They both cross thensel ves.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Can't be much tine left.

Logan shakes his head. Donal pulls a cigarette fromthe
pack and puts it in his mouth. He mmnmes lighting it,
eliciting a bit of a laugh from Logan.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
Deat h nust be so beautiful. To lie
in the soft brown earth, with the
grasses wavi ng above one's head, and
listen to silence. To have no
yesterday, and no tonmorrow. To forget
time, to forgive life, to be at peace.

LOGAN
He was a nman's nan.

Tears well up in Logan's eyes.
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DONAL
| know telling you not to cry is
usel ess. But you need not shed tears
for me. You believe | go to see ny
Bébhi nn.

LOGAN
| do.
DONAL
Do you think God would forgive ne

that one little transgressi on?
mean, it is one of the Big Ten.

LOGAN
He already has. | knowit.

DONAL
Thank you, Logan. You've made this
| ast day wonderful .

LOGAN
Thank you.

DONAL
For what ?

LOGAN

For being ny friend.

DONAL
The sane to you

Logan seens to be in shock. Before he can say a word...
Washi ngton appears at the bars with Roman Jessup

DONAL ( CONT' D)
| don't suppose you have a pardon in
t hat envel ope.

WASHI NGTON
| wwsh | did. This is Superintendent
Roman Jessup

DONAL
Sir.

Roman nods at him

WASHI NGTON
Father, if you wish, you may stay
with the condemmed or go to the
W t ness ar ea.
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DONAL
|'"d prefer he stay with ne. |s that
all right, Logan.
LOGAN
O course.
DONAL
War den?
WASHI NGTON
Yes?
DONAL

Wuld it be too nuch for ne to |listen
tomy wife playing for me? You can
hide the i Pod so none of the w tnesses
can see it.

WASHI NGTON
| don't... it's not...

ROVAN
It's not procedure.

Washi ngton gl ares at Ronman.

DONAL
Pl ease. A dying man's | ast request?

Roman seens to rel ent.

WASHI NGTON

| suppose it won't do any harm
DONAL

Thank you.
LOGAN

Warden, his effects. At his request,
|"mtaking themw th ne.

WASHI NGTON
Is that your w sh?
DONAL
Yes, Warden
WASHI NGTON
They' Il be here in the cell waiting
for you.
LOGAN

Thank you.
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Donal | ooks at the nen surroundi ng him

DONAL
Well, gentlenen, | have an appoi nt nent
to keep. Shall we get on with it?

The guards surround Dénal and | ead himout of the cell.
Logan whi spers AD LI B prayers.

W TNESS AREA

The witnesses wait, staring at the curtained window. Alister
and Moira sit in the front row

MO RA
VWen w il it happen?

ALI STER
Soon. Very soon.

THE GREEN M LE

Washi ngton | eads the Death Procession toward the execution
chanber .

EXECUTI ON CHAMBER

The Death Procession enters the room Dobnal stops for a
nmoment and | ooks at the bed. Logan continues to drone on.

WASHI NGTON
Are you all right?
DONAL
I"'mfine. It just takes your breath

away when you see it in front of you
for the first tine.

Donal | ooks up at the clock on the wall and sniles.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
A cl ock.
Logan stifles a brief |augh.
At Washi ngton's nonverbal comrand, the guards attenpt to
lead himto the bed, but he noves too quickly and nounts the
bed hi nsel f.

Instantly, the guards strap himdowm. A slight smle traces
itself across his face.

Donal is under control but still breathing heavier than he
normal |y woul d.
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The paranedics insert the Vs and check that they flow well.
They then hook the EKG up.

The guards pull a cover up to his chest.

The sound of the clock on the wall CLICKS away t he seconds.
Logan, now hol ding the iPod, |ooks to Washi ngton who nods to
him Logan places one of the ear buds into Donal's ear that

is on the side not seen by witnesses. He turns it on. He
then nakes sure the iPod can't be seen.

DONAL ( CONT' D) DONAL ( CONT' D)
Go rai bh maith agat. Thank you.

LOGAN LOGAN ( CONT' D)
T4 failte romhat. You' re wel cone.

DONAL DONAL ( CONT' D)
Déanfaidh tu cinnte go You'l | make sure they know
bhfuil an fhirinne ar the truth?
eol as acub?

LOGAN LOGAN ( CONT' D)
Déanfai dh. Geallaim | will. You have ny word. Go with
duit €. Go nmbeannai God, ny friend.

Dia dhuit, a chara.
Donal nods his head.
DONAL
The fear of death follows fromthe
fear of life. A man who lives fully
is prepared to die at any tine.

LOGAN
Mar k Twai n.

Donal sm | es.

Washi ngton | ooks at the clock.

WASHI NGTON
|"msorry, Father, but we have
pr oceed.

LOGAN
O course.

Logan goes to Donal's right hand and clasps it.

LOGAN ( CONT' D)
See you on the other side.
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Logan takes a picture of Bébhinn fromthe tine of their
engagenment and places it inside Donal's shirt near his heart,
t hen steps aside and begins to pray softly. Dbénal smles
broadl y.

Washi ngton nods to one of the guards who opens the curtains
to the witness room As he steps in front of Dbénal, but not
enough to bl ock the view of the w tnesses..

Donal , with pleading eyes, spies his wife's parents. They
|l ook at himwith a m xture of anger and sadness.

) WASHI NGTON
Dénal O Caoi nmh, you have been found
guilty by a jury of your peers and
sentenced to be put to death by a
judge in the Common Wealth of Virginia
by the lethal injection of chemcals
that will cause your death. Do you
have any | ast words?

Donal nods. Washington places a nicrophone that is suspended
above Donal's face so that he may speak.

DONAL ) DONAL ( CONT' D)
Alister and Ms. O A Alister agus a Bhean Ui
Domhnai l I, it saddens Dhomhnaill, t& bron orm
me and nmakes ne happy sibh a fheiceail ach ag an
at the sanme tine to am céanna ta athas orm Ba
see you again. | wsh bhrea liomda nbeinms théis
we coul d have seen a chéile a fheiceail ar 14
each ot her under happier ni os sona. Ta a fhios agam
circunstances. | know go dt eastaionn uai bh go
you want ne to apol ogi ze ngabhf ai dh né | eit hscéal
to you for nurdering i bh as Bébhi nn a dhunmhar q,
Bébhi nn, but only a ach ni féidir ach le fear
guilty man coul d do ciontach é sin a dhéanamh.
that. So | can't Mar sin ni féidir liom
apol ogi ze for sonething | ei thscéal a ghabhédil as
| didn't do. Death rud éicint nach ndearna
ends a life, not a meé. Cuireann an bas deara
relationship. | goto | eis an nbeatha, ni le
be with her now. cai dreamh. Beidh mé | éi as

seo amach.

Bot h of Bébhinn's parents wear | ooks of angui sh.

DONAL ( CONT' D) DONAL ( CONT' D)
The guilty one was Gearradh pionés ar an té a
puni shed al ready. | bhi ciontach cheana féin
| ove Bébhinn for all Beidh mé i ngré | e Bébhinn
tine. go brach na breithe.

A look of realization covers Miira's face. Then her Alister'
face changes.
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Logan watches fromthe side, continuing to pray, tears in
hi s eyes.

Donal snmiles and | ooks to the \Warden.

DONAL ( CONT' D)
It's okay, Warden. |'mready.
Washi ngton hesitates for a nonment, and then steps forward.

He | ooks at the phones on the wall, then the clock. It clicks
toward el even

) WASHI NGTON
Donal O Caoi mh, no stays having
been issued, we will now comence

W th execution of sentence. My God
have nercy on your soul.

DONAL
Thank you for your kindness, Warden.

Washi ngt on nods and steps back.

WASHI NGTON
Proceed with execution of sentence.

EXECUTI ON ANTE ROOM

The paranedi cs press buttons on the execution machi ne.
A plunger in a vial descends, punping the liquid out.
EXECUTI ON CHAMBER

Donal, listening to his iPod, smles as his HEARTBEAT grows
| ouder and | ouder. Dobnal's breathing increases and he sniles.

Suddenly, his breathing slows and his eyes becone hazy and
cl ose. H's HEARTBEAT begins to slow as well.

Hi s breat hing stops, but the HEARTBEAT, though sl ow ng,
conti nues.

Hi s heartbeat stops suddenly. H's eyes open slightly and
there's still a slight smle on his face.

Dead sil ence.
Bébhi nn's parents | ook on at Dbénal, then the curtains close.
Washi ngton steps forward to take the i Pod away.

Logan, on the verge of tears, steps forward.
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LOGAN
Not yet, Warden. He's still there.
G ve hima nonent.
Washi ngt on st ops.
W TNESS AREA

Crying uncontrollably, Ms. O Domhnaill clings to her husband,
who also tears up. After a nonent, they rise and | eave the
room

EXT. PRI SON PARKI NG LOT

Logan, carrying Donal's things, heads to his car. He places
the boxes on the roof of the car and gets his renote out to
unl ock the doors. He |ooks back at the prison. No

prot esters.

He opens the door and places the boxes on the front seat and
gets in the driver's side.

| NT. LOGAN S CAR

He starts the car and goes to put it in gear.

The hearse carrying Donal's body rolls by.

Logan breaks into tears, sobbing al nost uncontrollably.
After a nmoment, he gathers hinself together. He takes out
Donal s i Pod and plugs it into his car radio. He presses
the first song, Already Gone by John Byrne.

EXT. PRI SON PARKI NG LOT

H's car rolls away fromthe prison
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