Dustin. ..

NOBODY DI ES

(Rain. Wnd. A clap of thunder.
Foot st eps sl appi ng hard agai nst
wood. A door slammed open, | ouder
rain. Thunder. A car alarm
shrieking tires. A door flapping
open in the wind. Thunder.
Squeal i ng brakes, netal agai nst
metal - CRUNCH  Thunder.)

(AT RISE: DUSTIN stands in a doorway
facing the kitchen, dressed in a
gray t-shirt and sweats, barefoot.
Bedcl ot hes. Behi nd hi m JARED,
simlarly dressed, faces away from

t he kitchen, staring down at the
floor.)

JARED

There's bl ood here..

(LI GHTS UP ON KI TCHEN: Where MR and
MRS. FRANKLI N are |ying, bleeding

on the floor. Bleeding bad. M.
Franklin fromthe head, Ms.
Franklin fromthe chest. Shattered
glass in on the floor, a broken

wood frame sits near M. Franklin's
head. A shard of glass sticks out
of Ms. Franklin's chest.)

(Dustin stares.)

(Rain. Thunder. And the sound of a

screen door sl apping repeatedly
open in the wind. Jared | ooks up,
still facing away fromthe kitchen.)

JARED ( Conti nued)

Why' s the door open?

(Dustin stares. Swallows hard.
Jared slowy turns toward him
toward the kitchen. Jared's eyes
go w de.)

JARED ( Conti nued)
(whi sper)

(Jared steps into the kitchen.
Dustin's eyes go to him)



Dad?

JARED ( Conti nued)

DUSTI N

911. ..

Cal |

VWhat

(Jared stares at his fallen father.)
(Dustin steps forward)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
911!

(and over M. Franklin, avoiding the
bl ood on the floor.)

(Jared | ooks over at him blinks,
and steps over to the counter and
t he phone.)

JARED
happened?

(Dustin kneels at M. Franklin's
side. He |ooks at the man's head,
at his hair. The boy's hands hover
awkwardl y.)

(Jared snatches the phone and dials.)
(Dustin stares at the blood.)

DUSTI N JARED
Stop the bl eeding... Soneone... ran out of the
Nobody dies. .. house. .

(Dustin pulls off his shirt, balls
it up and presses it reluctantly
against M. Franklin's head.)

DUSTI N JARED
Nobody di es when (fast)

soneone is trying to My nane is Jared Franklin
hel p them .. | live at seventy-two--

(Thunder. A loud crack outside.)

JARED ( Conti nued)

--seventy east eighty-second. M parents, they're hurt,

t hey'

re bl eeding, they need hel p.

(Dustin focuses on his hands.)



(They nmove slowy up and down in
time with M. Franklin's unsteady
breath.)

JARED ( Conti nued)
Hel | 0?

(Jared | ooks at the phone, confused.)
(Thunder. Both boys junp.)

DUSTI N
What did they say?

(Jared | ooks at him)

DUSTI N ( Conti nued)
What did they say?

JARED
Not hi ng!

DUSTI N
Did they hear you? |Is it working?

JARED
| don't know | don't know...

(Ms. Franklin nmoans. The boys | ook
at her. A shard of glass is stuck
in her stomach, noving up and down
as she breathes.)

(Dustin presses harder agai nst M.
Franklin's head. d ances around.
A table, a counter, a phone, a
friend. Next to the phone, a rol
of towels.)

DUSTI N
The t owel s!

JARED
VWhat ?

DUSTI N

Use the towels, stop the bleeding, you have to put pressure
on the wound!

(Jared | ooks at his nmom | ooks at

t he phone. G abs the paper towels,
unrol I s a bunch, kneels beside her
and pushes themto her stomach.)



JARED
There was an acci dent down the road..

(Dustin watches his hands, noving up
and down, up and down, in tinme with
M. Franklin's breath.)

JARED ( Conti nued)
(pl eadi ng)
You heard it, right? The tires, the... crunch..

(The towel s soak through quickly
with bl ood.)

(Jared breathes through a sob,
unrolls nore, tears them away,
presses them hard agai nst the
first. They remain nostly white.)

JARED ( Conti nued)
(al nost desperate)
Do you think... Wwoever did this..

(Thunder. Sirens sound faintly in
t he di stance.)

(Dustin and Jared both | ook toward
the door. Jared | ooks back at
Dustin and smles.)

JARED ( Conti nued)
(relieved)
They heard. ..

(Dustin glances at Ms. Franklin's
face. Pain. Her eyes tightly

cl osed, her nouth frozen in a

gri mace. Her chest noves up and
down rapidly as she pants through
the pain. And then for a second
she opens her eyes, |ooks at him
cl oses them again.)

(The sirens are com ng cl oser.)
(Dustin |looks at M. Franklin's
head. Looks at his hands. H's
hands aren't noving. Hi s eyes

wi den.)

(Sirens wail in the distance.)



DUSTI N
| don't think he's breathing..

JARED
What ?

DUSTI N

| don't think he's breathing!
(Jared stares at himw de-eyed.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
| don't think he's breathing! What do |I do?

(The sirens get |ouder and | ouder as
they get closer to the house.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
Jared, what do | do?

JARED
Mout h t o nout h!

DUSTI N
How?

JARED
Like in health! Muth to nouth

DUSTI N
| never pay attention in health!

JARED
You you you you put your nouth on his, | don't know

DUSTI N
Vell | don't know

JARED

(al nost a whi ne)
Dusti n!

(The sirens are right outside. Both
boys hold their breath.)

(And then the sirens are passed,
nmovi ng on down the street.)

(Dustin grits his teeth and npans.
Jared | ooks out at the door,
confused.)



DUSTI N JARED
Ms. Franklin... Wy didn't they stop?

DUSTI N
Ms. Franklin..

(She weakly opens her eyes.)

DUSTI N ( Conti nued) JARED
You have to hold the Wiy did they cone if they
towel s yoursel f now. weren't going to stop?
DUSTI N
Jared, put her hands on the towels.
JARED
What ?
DUSTI N

Hel p her get her hands up so she can hold them hersel f!

(Jared junps, |ooks down at her
hands, grabs themone at at a tinme
and noves themto the towels.)

(Ms. Franklin grasps the paper
towels to her chest. The second
wad is growng red.)

(The sirens have cone to a halt down
the street.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
Now go get help..

(Jared | ooks confused.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
Jared... You have to go get help..

(Jared | ooks desperate and confused.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
The acci dent down the street, you have to go get hel p!

JARED
Do you think... whoever did this..

DUSTI N
Jar ed. ..

(Jared's eyes fall on the frame next
to M. Franklin's head.)



(He steps over and grabs it.)

JARED
This is... the fountain... it's supposed to be next to the
door. ..
DUSTI N
Jared. ..
JARED
Dad. . .
DUSTI N

| can help him..

(Jared stares down at his fallen

father.)
DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
Jared, 1'll help him Nobody di es when soneone is trying to
hel p them Now go!
(beat)
Go, dam it!

(Jared junps and gets up and runs,
runs through a kitchen covered in
bl ood, runs out into the night.)

(Dustin closes his eyes and breathes
very slowy. He |ooks around. At
the table. At the counter. At the
phone dangling by its cord. At M.
Franklin's notionless chest. At

Ms. Franklin. At the blood.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
Nobody di es when soneone is trying to help them..

(He closes his eyes and breathes.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
Mouth to nmouth... CPR .. ABGCs... Pul sel!

(He grabs M. Franklin's wist,

| ooks out toward the door and
whines. Gits his teeth and | ooks
at M. Franklin. At the deadly
still chest. Breathes deeply,
bends down, exhales into his
friend's dad's nouth. And feels
the air against his cheek.)



(I't makes himjunp, he | ooks at M.
Franklin's nose. Shakes his head.
Pi nches M. Franklin's nose.
Exhal es into his nouth again.)

(Hi's chest rises, his |lungs expand,
and then col |l apse again slowy.)

(Dustin smles excitedly and
breathes into his nouth again. And
again. And again and again.)

(Dustin stops, dizzy. Takes a few
deep breaths to steady hinself.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
Count... Five..

(He licks his lips and breathes into
M. Franklin's nouth.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
One, two, three, four, five...

(Breathe.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
One, two, three, four, five...

(Breathe.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
One, two, three--

(Ms. Franklin's hand drops down and
sl aps against the floor.)

(He freezes. Slowy |ooks up at his
best friend's nom He |ooks at her
chest. It sits painfully still.)

(He | ooks out toward the door,
toward the sirens, and sobs.)

(He Il ooks at M. Franklin. He |ooks
at Ms. Franklin. And slowy,
slowy, he steps between them

bet ween them and into the bl ood.)

(He pinches Ms. Franklin's nose.
Breathes into her nmouth. Turns.)



(He pinches M. Franklin's nose.
Breathes into his nmouth. Turns.)

(He pinches Ms. Franklin's nose.
Breathes into her nouth. Starts
counting as he turns.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)

(He pinches M. Franklin's nose.
Breathes into his nouth. Starts
counting as he turns.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
Four -one, five-two--

(Breathe.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
Four -one, five-two--

(Breathe.)

DUSTI N ( Cont i nued)
Four -one, five-two--

(Breathe.)

(And then he stops counting out

| oud, just noves back and forth,
shifting back and forth, breathing,
breat hi ng, breathing for three.)

(He turns a little slower each tine.)

(Breathe. Turn. Breathe. Turn.
Breathe. Turn. Breathe.)

(H's legs are hurting and he's
runni ng out of breath.)

(Breathe. Turn. Breathe. Turn.
Breathe. Turn. Breathe.)

(H's knees are quivering, he fights
back tears.)

(Breathe. Turn. Breathe. Turn.
Breathe. Turn. Breathe.)

(I'n the distance, far away,
footsteps are comng toward him)



(Breathe. Turn. Breathe. Turn.
Breathe. Turn. Breathe.)

(And then there are nmen, two of
them suddenly filling the kitchen.
Men in blue uniforns. First aid
kits. And Jared's voice.)

JARED
My dad stopped breathing, help himn
DUSTI N
They both. ..
(One of thempulls Dustin away. He
and Jared stunble into the hall.)
JARED
The accident! The car! It was...
(Dustin focuses on him)
JARED ( Conti nued)
There was an accident... The guy...
(Dustin smles.)
DUSTI N
It's okay...

(The paranedi cs take pul ses, pul
oxygen masks fromtheir kits.)

JARED
The guy who did this... He ran the light...

DUSTI N
It's okay...

(LI GATS DOAN ON KI TCHEN. )

JARED
He ran the light and crashed the car..

(Thunder. Rain. Wnd. A door
fl appi ng open. Dustin grabs
Jared's shoul ders.)

DUSTI N
It's okay... Nobody dies when soneone is trying to help
them ..

(LI GHTS DOWN. )



