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By
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EXT. HOSPI TAL - DAY

A busy snoky, grey city wakes up as it normally does; take-
out coffee and a newspaper in hand. DR JONATHAN MORRI S (44),
steps out of a taxi, his slicked-back black hair and striking
bl ue eyes conplinent the snmug gleamng snmle as he peers up
at the hospital in front of him He wal ks forward doi ng up
hi s expensive suit buttons.

He waves to the anmbul ance driver gliding past with a grin.

Peopl e turn to see himwal king forward. A young wonman in
smart clothing, ALICE JENKINS (20), stunbles with all her
bags off the bus and notices Mrris wal king by. She turns to
a nurse who recogni ses her

NURSE
Ch god, watch out. Looks |ike he's
back today.

DR, JENKI NS

s that Dr Morris?

NURSE
Hi s suspensi on nust be over.

More people notice his arrival and turn to see himenter the
mai n revol ving doors.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - ENTRANCE HALLWAY - DAY

He wal ks into the room A few doctors |ook over at his
beam ng smle and nutter to thenmselves. Mirris wal ks straight
to the reception desk. GERTRUDE SM TH (34), turns to greet
himw th a kind of |ook that suggests this is not her
favourite doctor.

SM TH
You' re back today then?

DR. MORRI S
Nice to see you too.

She slaps a pile of paper in front of him

DR. MORRI S
So you were expecting nme?

There is a di sapprovi ng pause.

SM TH
Forms to fill out from GCakfi el d.
DR. MORRI S

She around?
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SM TH
She told me to let you know there is a
board neeting today so neet her in the
conference room

Morris rolls his eyes.

DR. MORRI S
Can't get out of this one can |?

SM TH
No.

He takes the paperwork fromthe side. He wal ks away but
shouts behind hi mas he goes.

DR. MORRI S
It's great to be back

Smth sighs and continues with her work.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Dr Morris sits to the side of a large conference table
surrounded by ot her people dressed just as smartly. He
doesn't look like he is listening to what is being said as he
flicks through the paperwork in front of him The ol dest

| ooking man is talking in the centre, DR BROM (67).

DR BROMN
So, if everyone agrees that the young
Em |y Shipman can nove up the |ist
then we can all nove on?

Everyone | ooks at each other nodding in agreenent. One | ady,
DR. ELI ZEBETH QAKFI ELD (36), darts her eyes back and forth to
see the nodding. She has a stern expression and a slightly
sunken face fromyears of what can only be guessed as stress.

Dr Morris coughs. Dr Cakfield s eyes glance towards himand
wi den in concern

DR. MORRI S
| don't agree.

DR. BROWN
Ah yes everyone, |'msure we would
like to wel come back Dr. Mrris to the

hospi t al
People smle half-heartily.

DR. BROAN ( CONT)
What don't you agree with?

Morris adjusts his tie and folds his arnms, |ooking into the
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eyes of each nenber of the roomas he talKks.

DR. MORRI S
|"msure Emly is a lovely girl with
what woul d have been a great life
ahead of her but let us look at this
logically for a second. She's
basi cal | y dead.

People in the room are shocked. Cakfield opens her nouth to
say somet hing but hesitates. She | ooks over to Dr. Brown and
back agai n.

DR. MORRI' S ( CONT)
| nmean, she mght as well be. She has
a formof incurable cancer whereas Ms
A ide, even though 40 years older wll
live for longer with the new | ungs.
Don't be cl ouded by age and synpat hy.
It's sinple math. Who is going to be
able to use the lungs for the | ongest?
Sinply, Emly should be further down
the list.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRI DOR - DAY

Morris wal ks away fromthe conference room a slightly proud
| ook on his face. Qakfield tries to catch up behind him

DR. OAKFI ELD
Morri s!

Morris stops wal king and turns to face her.

DR MORRI S
Yes.

They conti nue wal ki ng.

DR. QAKFI ELD
First day back and you al ready can't
hel p i nterrupting.

DR. MORRI S
| think everyone appreciated ny
Vi ewpoi nt .

He opens the door into the entrance hall way.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - ENTRANCE HALLWAY - DAY
DR. QAKFI ELD
| think I would appreciate it if ny

head surgeon didn't disagree with the
entire hospital board.
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DR MORRI S
| mean | could al ways. ..

DR. QAKFI ELD
(I'nterrupting)
You're not getting out of the neetings
that easily.

Suddenly everyone turns as a man is thrown out of a car onto
t he pavenent covered in blood. They both run outside.

EXT. HOSPI TAL - DAY

Nurses and patients crowd the man on the floor. Dr. Cakfield
pushes peopl e asi de.

DR. OAKFI ELD
CGet out ny way!

Morris barges through and | eans down to exam ne the bl eeding
bul | et wound on his head.

DR QAKFI ELD
It's a GSW

DR. MORRI S
| don't see nmuch point in draining
fluids. Qur best bet is to renove as
many fragnents of the bullet as soon
as possi bl e.

He | ooks up to Oakfield who nods. Morris turns to the nearest
nur se.

DR. MORRI S
Cet this man straight into theatre.

DR QAKFI ELD
Have you signed any of that paperwork
yet?

DR. MORRI S
This man is bleeding to death. Do you
real ly want soneone else to do this?

She thinks but knows she has to nod in agreenment. Nurses rush
over to themto help lift himonto a stretcher.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - THEATRE - DAY

Morris bursts into the roomin his surgery gear. He is
surrounded by other doctors and nurses already. Morris spots
Jenkins nervously waiting for the surgery to begin.

DR, JENKI NS
We're all ready for you. I'll be
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assi sting.

DR. MORRI S
Oh, | don't think so. Can | have an
experienced doctor in here, please?

He | ooks around the roomat all the people. They stay quiet

and avoid his glares. Jenkins begins to stunble on her words
and fiddle with her fingers as she can feel everyone around

her wat chi ng. She gul ps.

DR, JENKI NS
Ch, | amqualified sir, and trained
for this type of procedure.

He rai ses an eyebrow, | ooks her up and down and grits his
t eet h.

DR, MORRI S

Very well, you're scrubbed in any way
so we will have to see what you can
do.
Morris | ooks down and carefully starts to drill a hole into

the patient's head. The nurse blots the bl ood.

NURSE ONE
| mage gui dance.

Jenkins grabs it fromthe side.

DR MORRI S
Conme on then.

She starts to panic a little but holds her nerve, handing it
over. They push it into the newy nade hole. The picture
i nsi de conmes up on a screen

Dr Morris lowers his magnifying gl asses over his eyes. He
hol ds out his hand flat towards Jenkins, awaiting for the
alligator forceps. Jenkins notices and tries to think about

which one he is after. She can't think as she stares at the
tray in front of her.

Morris begins to point inpatiently.

DR. MORRI S
That one.

She goes to grab the other forceps.
DR. MORRI S
For god's sake girl the alligator
f or ceps!

She picks them up and hands themover. Mrris gives out a
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little groaning sigh.

DR. MORRI S
Crani al nerves intact.

The nurse continues to blot the bl ood and renpbve soaked
tissue.

Morris slowy lowers his forceps towards the hole to enter
the head. He stops to steady his hand. Everyone is nervous.
Jenkins watches with intrigue. The image shows himentering
towards the bullet. He stops again and takes in a deep
breath. Wth one steady novenent, he grabs the bullet
fragnment and proceeds to pull it out.

Jenkins quickly grabs the tray and holds it for himto drop
t he now free piece inside.

| NT. THERAPI ST OFFI CE - DAY

Morris is sitting on an unconfortabl e-1ooking | eather chair.
The roomis dark and cosy. Bookshelves |ine sonme of the
wal | s, dark patterned wal | paper on the others. He doesn't

| ook up at the old lady sitting opposite him HARRI ET PARKER
(78), sitting nmuch nore confortably in her chair. Her pen
taps the book she has open in her hands.

HARRI ET
So first day at work. Wat was that
like?
Morris exhal es in thought.

DR. MORRI S
Nor mal .

HARRI ET
Were you expecting it not to be?

He doesn't respond.

HARRI ET ( CONT)
Were you expecting people to care

nor e?

DR. MORRI S
| amthe head surgeon. | thought
people mght. ..

He | oses his sentence.

HARRI ET
What were you going to say?

DR. MORRI S
| don't know.
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HARRI ET
You |ike being in the centre, the man
at the top. You're starting to realise
that this is what got you here in the
first place.

He stands up.
DR. MORRI S
| f you al ready know what |'mthinking,
then I don't need to be here.

Morris wal ks to the door and grabs his coat. Harriet stands.

HARRI ET
You choose to cone here and conti nue
comi ng here until now. | think you're

cl ever enough to work out why that is.
He nods.

DR MORRI S
| shoul d get back home anyway.

Just as he is about to | eave Harriet coughs to get his
attention.

HARRI ET
|"ve been wanting to ask, Dr Morris,
does your wi fe know you cone here?

Morris smrks.

DR. MORRI S
| think you' re clever enough to work
t hat one out for yourself.

EXT. STREET - N GHT

A small bar sits in the centre of a quiet street. The rain
glinmrers under the yell ow streetl anps outside. A taxi pulls
up and Morris runs out towards the apartnent door, away from
t he rain.

I NT. MORRI' S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT

Morris tosses his coat and bag to the side and wal ks strai ght
to the fridge. A woman enters fromthe bedroom ANGELA MORRI S
(38), blond hair with large pretty but sonmewhat tired eyes.
She greets Morris with a weary smle.

ANGELA
Good day back at work?

DR MORRI S
Sur e.
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He takes a beer fromthe fridge, not paying nuch attention.
Angel a wal ks over and grabs the nmenu fromthe now cl osed
fridge door.

ANCELA
| thought we could get a Chinese to
cel ebrate your first day?

DR. MORRI S
Chi nese? | thought you were watching
your wei ght.

He ki sses her on the cheek and wal ks towards the bedroom
door.

DR. MORRI S
Just cook sonething. Going out with
Frank in a bit.

Morris | eaves and she throws the nenu onto the countertop.

ANGELA
Fi ne.

I NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT
Morris sits on the bed and takes off his shoes.

DR. MORRI S
| did major surgery today. It was
quite inpressive if | say so nyself.

ANCELA (Q. S)
Oh really. It's good to get straight
back into it.

He continues to get into nore confortable clothes.
| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT
Morris wal ks in.

ANGELA
| think we have sone cheesecake | eft
fromthe weekend in the fridge.

Just as she puts it on the countertop fromthe fridge, the
doorbell rings. Angela sighs and turns off the oven. Mrris
junps over to the door

DR. MORRI S
Ah, that'll be Frank.

He answers the door. FRANK SHEPPARD (37), shorter than Mrris

and wearing a long brown trench coat. He wal ks in and gives
Morris a | arge hug.
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FRANK
Congratul ati ons on getting back to
wor k.

Morris grins fromear to ear.

DR. MORRI S
What are you wearing?
FRANK
It's ny new coat.
DR. MORRI S
You | ook lIike a damm detecti ve.
FRANK
Alright. Fine. But | thought it | ooked
good.
DR. MORRI S

Let me get ny shoes..
He wal ks to the bedroom but stops by the door and turns back.

DR MORRI S ( CONT)
| nspect or C ouseau.

Morris | aughs and | eaves the room Angela cones over fromthe
ki t chen.

ANGELA
Don't bring himback too |ate.

FRANK
O too drunk.

Frank | aughs. Angela tries to but doesn't find it all too
funny. Frank wal ks over to her.

FRANK
Hey, I"msorry |I'mtaking himout
agai n, but he needs to cel ebrate
right?

Angel a nods.

ANGELA
| guess.

FRANK
How about | take you both out for
di nner sonetinme. The three of us.
Yeah?

Angel a smles sincerely for the first tine.
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ANCELA
Yeah. That sounds ni ce.

Morris runs back into the roomand grabs his coat.

DR. MORRI S
Let's go then.

They both wal k out of the apartnent |eaving Angel a standing
on her own. She | ooks around at the enpty space then picks up
t he cheesecake and returns it to the fridge.

I NT. JONNY'S BAR - NI GHT

It's a fairly busy place. Young students sit shouting over
the nusic in the corner. Murris and Frank are standing at the
bar talking to the barman, JONNY (68). A |large bal ding nman
who is clearly close to retirenent.

JONNY
What can | do for you two gentlenen
t oday?

FRANK

We're here to celebrate so | would go
for a cocktail but-

DR MORRI S
But you're hel pl ess at maki ng them

Jonny puts his hand on his chest in exaggeration, hurt by
this coment.

JONNY
"Il pretend |I didn't hear that.

FRANK
You are, however, very skilled at
pouri ng beer.

DR. MORRI S
So, we'll have two of them

Jonny wal ks to the other end of the bar and they both sit
down on sone stools.

DR. MORRI S
How s the job going?
FRANK
Yep, it's good. Still trying to get

used to the whol e working from hone
thing but 1'"mlooking forward to this
weekend.

Morris | ooks at hi m conf used.
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DR. MORRI S
Weekend?

FRANK
Cliff's bachel or party.

DR MORRI S
| forgot about that. What's he getting
married again for, anyway?

Jonny cones back over and puts the beers on the side. Frank
gives himthe cash

FRANK
Cheers, Jonny.

He turns back to Morris.

FRANK ( CONT)
You have to cone. You can't expect me
to cope with that ot on ny own?

DR. MORRI S
It would be funny. You in a strip
club. You woul dn't know where to | ook.

He does an inpression of a |ost dog and | aughs. Frank | aughs
t 0o.

FRANK
| think you find I'"'mquite good with
the | adi es.

DR. MORRI S
Say's the man that's been single
for... howlong is it again?
FRANK
Yeah alright, | get it but I'm not
nearly as cluel ess as you nmake it
sound. | have people I like..

Hi s sentence drifts off and he takes a sip off the top of his
pi nt.

FRANK
Wiy don't we have a bet?

DR. MORRI S
' mlistening.

FRANK

If I keep ny cool all night you have
to buy nme a drink.
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DR MORRI S
And if at all you seem overwhel ned you
have to buy nme a dance.

FRANK
| guess. You're com ng then?

DR. MORRI S
Wuldn't want to miss that.

He smles cockily.

DR MORRI S
Wait, will G en be going?
FRANK
| think so.
DR MORRI S

Shi t.
He takes a large sip of his drink.

FRANK
| know.

Frank does the sane.

| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT

The door sw ngs open and Frank stunbles into the room
carrying Murris. They crash about nmaking noi se as he hel ps
himto the sofa.

Angel a wal ks into the room

ANGELA
VWhat did | say?

FRANK
Sorry.

Morris munbles his words as he tries to stay awake.

DR. MORRI S
Don't be sorry for the msery. She can
fuck off.

ANGELA

You can stay on the sofa.
She | ooks over to Frank, then heads back into the dark

bedroom Frank puts a cushion under Mrris's head as he falls
asl eep.

Created using Celtx



13.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRI DOR - DAY

Dr. Morris wal ks down the corridor wearing sungl asses. He
spots Qakfield walking in his direction. He tries to | ook
away to hide his face, however, she spots himand turns to
wal k the sane way.

DR QAKFI ELD
| see you met our new surgeon Dr
Jenki ns? You made her quite upset.

DR. MORRI S
Surgeon? She's a child.

DR QAKFI ELD
She's the youngest surgeon the
hospital has ever had. Quite the
spar K.

DR. MORRI S
| thought | was the youngest?

DR. OAKFI ELD
You did hold that record. Now, would
it be too nuch to ask that you're a
little kinder to her?

DR MORRI S
It's not ny fault she was usel ess.

He opens the door with his nane on and goes inside. Cakfield
fol |l ows.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - MORRI S OFFI CE - DAY
She cl oses the door behi nd her.

DR. QAKFI ELD
You made her nervous.

He puts his bag down on his desk.

DR. MORRI S
| can't be hol ding the hand of
graduate doctors who aren't ready for
the kind of surgery that could be
fatal to the patient. There is no room
for error in ny theatre!

Morris sits at his desk with a huff.
DR. QAKFI ELD
Just think about what it was |ike for

you when you started as the youngest
surgeon in this hospital
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He nods regretfully and she | eaves the room
| NT. HOSPI TAL - PATI ENT ROOM - DAY

Morris wal ks into the roomand towards the bed. The patient
fromthe surgery is laid unconscious in front of him He
spots a wonman sitting on a chair. NATASHA (27), young with
dyed- bl ack hair, her tired eyes show a not-too-wealthy life.

DR MORRI S
Hel | 0?

NATASHA
Sorry, | shouldn't be here.

She qui ckly stands up.

DR MORRI S
It's okay. Do you know hi n?

NATASHA
VWhat's wong with hinf

DR. MORRI S
He was shot in the head and the bull et
remai ned. He was very lucky with its
position. | was able to renove it;
however, he is nowin a cona.

Nat asha is still acting nervous.

NATASHA
WIl he wake up?

DR. MORRI S
Normal recovery is within four weeks.
Wul d you be able to identify this man
for us?

She | ooks around and sees a man in | eather and sungl asses
wandering down the corridor not far away. He is looking in
each room Morris notices her watching him

NATASHA
| really should be going.

Morris picks up the file fromthe bed. He is concentrating on
t he paperwork. He squints in concern and takes out the x-Ray.
Morris holds it above the |ight.

DR. MORRI S
Any chance you could sign off for an
MRI ?
Morris | ooks over but she has gone. He notices that the man
is still standing outside.

Created using Celtx



15.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - MRl ROOM - DAY

Morris sits in the small glass room observing the man now | ed
inside the large MRl machine. Jenkins wal ks into the smal
room Morris shakes his head and | ooks up at her.

DR. MORRI S
VWhat ?

DR. JENKI NS
Dr. OCakfield sent ne to offer
assi st ance.
She sits down next to him reluctantly.

DR MORRI S
| don't need help with an MR

Jenki ns shrugs nervously.

DR. MORRI S
But she was hoping | woul d apol ogi se
for yesterday and to that, | would

like to repeat what | told her. You
have to have confidence in your
ability to put the patient's life in
your hands.

He | ooks over at her.

DR. MORRI S
Are you even listening to ne?

She points at the screen showing the inage of the brain from
the MRI.

DR. JENKI NS
Is that a brain tunpur?

Morris | ooks at the screen intently.

DR MORRI S
| thought it would be.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRIDOR - NI GHT

They are wal king down the corridor together. Jenkins is
trying to keep up with Mrris's pace.

DR MORRI S
Surgery. His best bet is surgery.
Performed by ne of course.

He gives a cheeky grin.
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DR JENKI NS
Umm | don't think that's the correct
procedure, sir. | reconmmend Cheno.

Morris stops wal king and she stops suddenly. He gl ares back
at her wwth a knowing | ook for her to continue. She conposes
hersel f.

DR JENKI NS
Cheno is certainly the safest option
DR. MORRI S
Saf est yes, but not the nost
effective.
DR, JENKI NS
We shouldn't risk the patient's life
unnecessarily. W'll have to |et

Cakfield know
H's smile al nost turns nasty.

DR. MORRI S
| wouldn't advise you to take this
above ne.

Jenkins is a little confused as she tries to read the
conversation

DR. JENKI NS
| thought it would be ny job too.

Morris steps closer. Hi s extra height puts himright above
her.

DR. MORRI S
| don't think you' ve been here | ong
enough to warrant risking your job,
Jenki ns.

She neets his eyes in worry. He smles again and wal ks away,
| eaving her looking a little lost in the dark enpty corridor.

I NT. MORRI'S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Morris is putting on a tie in front of the wardrobe mrror.
Angel a wal ks in behind him

ANGELA

WIIl it be all your college mates?
DR MORRI S

Yes, |I've told you that.

Angel a wanders towards himand puts her hands on his
shoul ders to start massagi ng. He shrugs her off and steps
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back.
DR. MORRI S
Not now.
ANCGELA
| know t hey can nmake you tense; | was

just trying to help.
Morris starts opening draws quickly.

DR MORRI S
Where's ny watch?

She points to the table next to her.

DR. MORRI S
What have | told you about noving ny
stuff?

ANGELA

| didn't nove it.
He snatches it up and begins to put it on his wist.

ANGELA
' mgoing to go out with Phoebe
toni ght, considering you' re going out.

DR MORRI S
We don't have the noney for you to
spl ash around town dear

He wal ks out of the room and Angela follows in a huff.
| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT
He grabs his coat.

ANGELA
But we have enough for you?!

DR MORRI S
| don't appreciate that tone!

Angel a goes to say sonmething but holds it back. Mrris wal ks
over and grabs her hand carefully. She stares at the ground.
He's cal mer now and so tal ks softly.
DR. MORRI S
l|"msorry. I'mjust worried about
noney. You know t hat.

She | ooks up at him
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DR MORRI S ( CONT)
Invite your sister around instead. |
woul d rather you stay in the house.

Angel a sni | es.

ANGELA
Ckay, I'Il call her. Have fun.

She picks up the phone and watches himleave with a smle.
EXT. DYNASTY STRIP CLUB - NI GHT

A taxi parks along a busy city street. G.EN (46), junps out
and runs towards a taller skinnier man, CLIFF (44). He
punches his armand puts his armaround him shouting.

GLEN
You ready for your last big night?
Well, the other one. You dirty dog!

Frank and Morris are wal ki ng toget her towards the comoti on.
Morris rolls his eyes and grunts. Frank turns to him

FRANK
Be ni ce.

DR. MORRI S
But he's such a dick

FRANK
Yeah, but maybe resist telling him
You know what happened at coll ege.

He exhal es.

DR MORRI S
He's not even a doctor.
FRANK
But he provided the good stuff for

Ceor ge.

Frank makes a snoking m ne which nmakes Morris chuckle. den
cl ocks who is wal king towards him He rushes over, a little
unbal anced fromhis early evening drinking.

GLEN
Hey, look it's nore of your pussy
mat es. Franki e boy.
He grabs Franks hand and pulls himinto a hug.

GLEN ( CONT)
And Jonny.
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He points to himenthusiastically. Mirris has a far too
serious expression on his face.

DR. MORRI S
[t's Jonat han.

GLEN
Yeah, whatever tight ass. Shall we get
inside and get his party started!

He waves his hands in the air.

CLI FF
Well, we're just waiting on..

Cliff spots another taxi pull up and three nore guys cone
out. He wal ks over and gives each a small hug. OZ (43), a
smartly dressed man with a neat bl ond beard and an Australian
accent. CGEORCE (44), a large man and the only one to have
started properly receding. KEITH (47), the silver fox, his
brushed back grey hair shows his slightly ol der age.

CLI FF
Thanks for com ng guys.

(074
W wouldn't miss this.

GEORGE
Not until the next one anyway.

They all | augh and wonder inside.
| NT. DYNASTY STRIP CLUB - N GHT

The nusic bounces fromthe walls as the lights pulse in
rhythm Wonen dance by poles as nen sit staring at them
novi ng.

Oz brings over a load of drinks on a tray to a table in the
cor ner.

GLEN
Yes! Now we're tal king.

He snatches up his drink so Oz al nbost drops the rest. Keith
lifts his glass for a toast.

KElI TH
To your |ast free night.

Everyone takes a large gulp of their drinks.
GEORGE

So, what's everyone been up to? O her
than the obvious for Ciff.
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FRANK
You know, this and that?

GLEN
What about Jonny?

He points at hi m nockingly.

CLI FF
Not still a surgeon at that snal
hospital, are you?

He | ooks around enbarr assed.

DR. MORRI S
Vell. ..

GLEN
He is!

They all laugh. Oz hits himon the shoul der.

oz
You nust be nmaking coin, nmate.

CLI FF
What have we told you, pharmaceuticals
that's where the noney is.

Kl ETH
That's how you paid for your new wfe.

Ciff smles enbarrassingly and the others | augh.

GLEN
Dri nks on Johnny tonight then

They all continue | aughing except Morris. Frank notices his
sol enm expressi on.

I NT. MORRI'S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT

PHCEBE (39), a few years ol der than Angela but you coul dn't
tell as she | ooks younger. They both sit on the sofa with
what were full glasses of w ne.

ANCELA
Sorry, we couldn't go out. Mney's a
bit tight.

PHOEBE

That's okay darling, you ve got to
| ook after yourself.

ANCELA
Jonat han doesn't |ike nme out of the
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house for work or anything.

There's a silence between them

PHOEBE
You know numwould really like to see
you.

ANGELA

Here we go.

PHOEBE
She isn't very well now Please. It
woul d nean so much to her

ANCELA
Wuld it? The last time | saw her she
made it very clear she wouldn't |ike
to see ne again.

PHOEBE
That was al nost three years ago,
Angel a.
They both | ook away from each ot her.

PHOEBE
Where is your old msery guts anyway?

Angel a hits her arm | aughi ng.

ANGELA
Don't call himthat.
PHOEBE
He is a bit...

Phoebe stops to think.

ANGELA
Stern. You want to say stern.

PHOEBE
Do I'?

She grins, holding back her real thoughts.
ANGELA
I"mtelling you. He's a very busy
person at work with the hospital and
everyt hi ng.
Angel a gul ps down the | ast of her wi ne and checks the bottle.

ANGELA
Speaki ng of Jonat han, he'll be back
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soon.
She stands up and Phoebe foll ows.

PHOEBE
| don't have to | eave every tine he is
hone, do I?

Angel a wi nces to think about what to say.

ANGELA
No... Just... Just when he cones hone
dr unk.

Phoebe picks up her coat and smles. She places her hand on
Angel a' s shoul der.

PHOEBE
| nmean it, look after yourself.

ANGELA
You know ne.

Phoebe nods.

PHOEBE
Yes, | do.

I NT. DYNASTY STRIP CLUB - N GHT

G en is now watching the girls and passing over noney as they
dance on the stage above. Oz wal ks over to join him Everyone
el se is watching fromnear the bar, drinks in hand.

Morri s nudges Frank.

DR MORRI S
You going to join themthen, Frank.

He grins. Frank thinks and puts down his drink. He stands up
straight with purpose.

FRANK
You know what | am

They watch himwal k off. George turns to Mrris.

GEORGE
VWat's all that about?

DR. MORRI S
We got a bet you see; can Frank
actually act confortable in here?

CLI FF
Don't be a dick, Jonathan.
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He hits himon the armas the rest of them wal k over to the
stage, leaving Morris. He has nore of his drink, alittle
di sheart ened.

A woman wal ks past him and he stops her. He takes out sone
notes fromhis wallet and leans in to whisper.

DR MORRI S
Excuse ne coul d you..

Frank is cheering on, with the other guys, as the woman drops
in front of them Frank gulps at the sight but holds in his
nerves.

The woman struts over towards them and takes Franks tie and

pulls himfromthe crowd. Al of them cheer except Frank who
|l ooks a little startled. He glances over to Morris still by

the bar who proceeds to raise his drink as a toast and gives
hi ma w nk.

The others are now wat ching the closed curtain where Frank
iS.

GLEN
Lucky fella.

GEORGE
Maybe not Franks thing though.

oz
Bit frigidif | renenber.

Morris wal ks over to them

DR. MORRI S
And that is why | amabout to win ny
bet .

Just as he finishes his sentence Frank cones rushing out the
curtain towards them He goes straight to Morris and hands
hi m some not es.

FRANK
She's all yours.

DR MORRI S
Tol d you so.

He takes the noney and hands it over to Ciff.

DR. MORRI S
Go on. Last free night and all.

Ciff takes the noney and they all cheer as he goes into the
curtain.
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Morris | ooks away and notices a woman wal k into the bar. She
is barely dressed just like the others, but he still

recogni ses her. Her brown hair falls past her face, it's

Nat asha.

DR. MORRI S
Excuse ne ni ss.

She | ooks around and al so recogni ses him Sudden worry
stri kes across her face.

NATASHA
| don't know you.

She begins to wal k away but Mrris foll ows.

DR. MORRI S
Could I just talk?

Nat asha stops and pulls himin close. The red-light strobes
across their faces.

NATASHA
You don't know ne.

DR MORRI S
Can | have a roonf

He hol ds up sonme noney and she takes it.
| NT. DYNASTY STRIP CLUB - ROOM - NI GHT

Nat asha cl oses the curtains. Mrris sits on the red vel vet
sof as around the edge. Natasha points in anger.

NATASHA
What do you want ?
DR. MORRI S
Wiy do | scare you?
NATASHA
Do you know where you are? Who is
here?
DR. MORRI S

Maybe but not as well as you do.

Nat asha turns to peer through the small gap in the curtain,
inwrry. Mrris |ooks around her to see a man standi ng on
the balcony with a drink, he's older and his pinstripe suit
fits his larger franme perfectly.

NATASHA
That's the father of the man you have
in hospital. If they knew |l went to
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see him..

Her voice drifts off. Mrris stands. Hs voice is softer and
gentler.

DR. MORRI S
Okay, | understand you can't tell ne
who he is but if that's his famly
then | should really let them know.

Morris goes to | eave but she pushes himback into the seat.

NATASHA
Are you mad?

He can see another man joining on the bal cony. The sane one
that Morris noticed Natasha watching in the hospital.

DR MORRI S
| know him he was in the hospital.

NATASHA
Exactly. That's his brother, Jacob.
They know where he is. He'll keep an
eye on everyt hi ng.

DR. MORRI S
Right so is he special to you? Seens
like a risk to visit him

NATASHA
Yes, but not that his father knows.

Morris stands back up again, and Natasha | ooks up at him

NATASHA
WI1l you hel p hinf

DR. MORRI S
| promse to do my best.

EXT. STREET - N GHT

The six of them stunble along the road. Mrris is hel ping
A en wal k by holding himup. Ciff stops and throws up in a
hedge.

Gen tries to cheer but starts falling half asleep again and
drops slightly in Morris's armns.

DR. MORRI S
Whoa! Easy big fella.

G en giggles as Morris continues to pull himalong. Oz puts
his armaround G en frombehind to take himfrom Mrris.
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oz
Let's get you inside.

He opens an apartnment door. Keith wal ks up with Frank. None
of themare at the sane | evel of drunk as den. Keith shakes
Frank' s hand.

KEI TH
See you | ater.

FRANK
Have a good one.

Keith points to Mrris.

KEI TH
Maybe | end a dollar to him Never
know, m ght cheer himup for once.

Frank turns to a concerned Mxrris as Keith closes the door.
He hits himon the back to distract Mirris train of thought.

FRANK
You al right mate.

DR. MORRI S
Yeah, just thinking about a patient.

Morris continues to stare into the darkened di stance.
I NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Angel a wal ks into the bedroom and towards the nodern mrrored
war dr obe that has been fitted perfectly into the wall. She

| ooks into the mrror at herself. Everything is slightly
blurred fromthe wi ne. Angela places her glass on the side
and knocks over a photo. It falls with a smash.

She quickly falls to pick it up. Angela turns over the frane
to see the cracked glass. Behind it sits a smling photo of
her and Morris.

The door to the apartnent in the next roomis heard opening
and she turns startl ed.

DR MORRIS (Q S
| ' m back.

She quickly picks up the glass and places it in a draw
Morris stunmbl es through the door.

DR MORRI S
There you are beautiful.

He |l ies down next to her and puts his armaround her. He has
atipsy smile.
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DR. MORRI S ( CONT)
Ki ss.

She kisses himand slowy |owers her hand down the side of
the bed to close the draw contai ning the broken frane.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - THEATRE - DAY
Morris lifts his hands fromthe surgery he has just finished.

DR. MORRI S
Ri ght, all done. Now to close up

He goes to pick up another tool fromthe tray by Jenkins and
sees Nat asha watching fromthe observation w ndow.

DR. MORRI S
"' m sure you can Jenkins.

Morris steps towards the door.

DR. JENKI NS
But sir?

DR. MORRI S
You shoul d be nore than capabl e of
closing up at the end of surgery.

He glares intently then backs out the theatre doors.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRI DOR - DAY

Morris steps out of the scrubbing roomand spots Natasha
wai ti ng down the corridor. He goes to wal k towards her when
he sees Jacob standing by a door between them Natasha

noti ces Jacob too and rushes out. Morris turns to go the

ot her way when sone police enter the corridor with Cakfield.
She spots him

DR. QAKFI ELD
Here is our head surgeon |I'm sure he
can hel p you officer.

Cakfield wal ks away.

OFFI CER MOONY
O ficer Moony. Just here to ask sone
general enquiries. Sweeping all the
| ocal hospitals and all that.

Morris tries to | ook around himto see where Natasha went but
she's gone. O ficer Mony |ooks confused by his |ack of
attenti on.

OFFI CER MOONY
Could I get your nane?
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DR MORRI S
Dr. Jonathan Morris.

Hi s inpatience is maki ng himfidget.

OFFI CER MOONY
We just need to know whet her you have
had any recent patients admtted with
gun wounds?

Morris thinks. Jenkins is stood not far away so she can hear.

DR MORRI S
There was one but he was di scharged
after the surgery went well.

OFFI CER MOONY
Did you get a nane?

DR. MORRI S
Sorry, he was a John Doe.

Jenki ns | ooks concer ned.

OFFI CER MOONY
As you shoul d know he shoul d have been
reported i medi ately to the police.

DR. MORRI S
| s that everything officer?

OFFI CER MOONY
For now.

O ficer Moony raises an eyebrow before storm ng off down the
corridor. Morris quickly | eaves the way Natasha went. Jacob
vacates from hi di ng behind a vending nmachine to follow him

I NT. HOSPI TAL - STAIRS - DAY

Morris pushes open the door and begins to rush up the stairs.
Jacob crashes in behind him

JACOB
Yo, Doctor. In a rush?

He can see Natasha | ooki ng through a door on the next |evel.
Morris gives her a |ook and turns back cautiously.

DR MORRI S
Not particularly. Can | help you?

JACOB

What's up with you not grassing? Any
beef with the | aw?
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DR MORRI S
No, nothing specifically. Just don't
want them taking away ny nore
interesting patients.

Morris glances up to Natasha who closes the door and wal ks
away. Jacob | ooks Morris up and down.

JACOB
Your patient is an inportant guy, you
get nme?

DR MORRI S
| understand conpletely. Now if you
don't mnd, I'mlate for a neeting.

Jacob hesitates before giving hima nod and Mrris rushes
of f.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - ENTRANCE HALLWAY - DAY

Smith is sat on the phone. Jenkins |eans over the desk. She
rai ses her finger to gesture the phone.

SM TH
| understand sir but Dr. Qakfield is
busy at the nmonent. Try calling her
office in an hour.

She suddenly takes the phone fromher ear and | ooks at it.

SM TH
Wl |, have a good day!

Smith slans it back down on the receiver before turning to
Jenki ns.

SM TH
What woul d you |ike dear?

Jenkins leans in closer to talk quietly.
DR JENKI NS
| shouldn't really ask but Dr. Morris
was suspended, right?
Smith | ooks away suspiciously.
SM TH
Maybe but what are you playing at
girl? H's marri ed.
Jenki ns | eans back suddenly in enbarrassnent.
DR JENKI NS
And ol d! That's not what | mean. He's

Created using Celtx



30.

now nmy boss. | just thought maybe |
shoul d find out what happened before.

SM TH
Well, they kept it all confidential.
Only Qakfield and a few board nenbers
know.

She indicates to OCakfield in her office behind her. Jenkins
can see her on the phone.

DR JENKI NS
s there any way to find out maybe?

SM TH
If you really wanted to, it wouldn't
take much to find out who his |ast
patient was on the hospital records.

Jenkins rushes off. Smth shakes her head and goes back to
her wor K.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - ER - DAY

The room s busy with doctors and nurses. One patient is
wheel ed pasting scream ng in pain. Jenkins passes and goes
straight to a conputer bank. She types her login on the
screen but pauses.

DR. JENKI NS
Cone on. You can do this. You want to
know.

She clicks on a doctors list and scrolls down to find, 'Dr.
Jonat han Morris.' Jenkins stops at |ooks around at the

busi ness around her. No one is paying attention. She finds a
pati ent nanmed, 'Peter Geen.' A docunent prints for her. She
takes it quickly and | eaves the w ng.

EXT. HOSPI TAL ROOF - DAY

Nat asha is sitting on the hospital roof overl ooking the high
city buildings around them The wi nd blows her brown hair out
of her face.

DR MORRI S
You're not allowed up here.

She | ooks over to see Morris wal king towards her. She rolls
her eyes. He sits down next to her.

DR, MORRI S

Actually, you're not really nmeant to
be in the hospital at all.
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NATASHA
| s Jacob gone?

DR MORRI S
| sent himaway and the police.

Morris al so watches the view

NATASHA
And you are telling me off for
breaking a few hospital rules.

DR MORRI S
Vell, rules, |aws...

He turns to her.

DR. MORRI' S ( CONT)
Aren't you col d?

NATASHA
| don't know, you tend to get nunb
after a while. Aren't you?

Morris pauses and | ooks away.

DR. MORRI S
He's going into surgery to renove the
tumour. He shoul d hopefully be out of
the coma after a small recovery
peri od.

NATASHA
Wiy are you hel ping nme?

DR MORRI S
Because you intrigued ne.

She npbcks him

NATASHA
Do I still intrigue you?
DR. MORRI S
No, now | just think I can help you.

They both | ock eyes.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Jenki ns knocks on the | arge wooden door of a terrace house.
She stands waiting in the cold, her |arge coat bunched around

her. The door opens and inside is a man, PETER GREEN (45), in
a wheel chair. He | ooks confused at his visitor.
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DR JENKI NS
Hell o, are you Peter G een?
PETER
Yes. ..
DR JENKI NS
l"'mDr. Jenkins fromSt. Angels
Hospital. | was hoping |I could ask

about your experience there?

PETER
| think I've told you enough when
tried seuing thank you.

Pet er goes to close the door.

DR, JENKI NS
| just want to know about Dr Morris!

He opens the door back up, he seens nore interested now.

PETER
VWhat about hi nf?

| NT. PETER APARTMENT - DAY

Peter pours coffee into 2 nugs and carefully wheels them both
over to a table where Jenkins is sitting.

DR JENKI NS
Thank you.

PETER
So, what do you want?

DR. JENKI NS
| just want to know what happened? |'m
worri ed whatever he did before could

be what he's doing now. |I'mnot sure
if I need to stop himbefore it's too
| at e.

Peter takes a deep huff and takes a sip of his coffee.

PETER
Well, to put it sinply | wasn't told
all the risks of ny surgery and then
find out later that the surgery wasn't
as necessary as Dr. Mrris made it out
to be.

DR, JENKI NS
That's awful. So is that why...

She | ooks down at his wheelchair. He nods in regret.
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PETER
| sued them Got the noney. Had a
hol i day and bought a wheel chair.
Doesn't change what he did to ne
t hough.

DR, JENKI NS
"' mso sorry.

PETER
Yes. You're all sorry until it means
firing your head surgeon then you just
push nme under the rug.

He puts down his mug and | ooks pleadingly over to Jenkins.

PETER ( CONT)
Just don't let himlie to anyone el se.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - MORRI'S OFFI CE - DAY

Morris is sitting at his desk on a |laptop. He is typing into
a search engine. He thinks for a nonent.

"Jacob’ - enter. The result cones up with several Jacobs.
Not hi ng specific. He shakes his head.

"Dynasty strip club" - enter. Pictures of the strip club he
was at before appear and Morris leans slightly closer to the
screen. He presses on the club's site and an ani mat ed danci ng
woman appear. He shakes his head again and goes back.

‘Dynasty strip club Jacob' - enter. This now comes up with
several news headlines all about the Revilo famly and

pi ctures of Jacob being arrested. The word rnurder appears in
a few of the titles.

Morris takes and deep breath and sits back. There is a knock
at the door.

DR. MORRI S
Come in.
Jenkins enters.
DR, JENKI NS
Dr. QGakfield wants to see you.
He is still nore interested in his |aptop.
DR. MORRI S

She coul d have paged ne.

DR. JENKI NS
She told ne to find you.
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Morris glances up at her.

DR. MORRI S
What have you told her?

| NT. HOSPI TAL - QAKFI ELD OFFI CE - DAY

Cakfield is standing behind her desk. Mrris and Jenkins
stand by the cl osed door.

DR. QAKFI ELD
You can't performtwo brain surgeries
on one patient this quickly.

Morris steps forwards.

DR. MORRI S
| can. Don't know about ot her doctors.

He gl ances back at Jenkins she turns away from him

DR. QAKFI ELD
You weren't expecting to keep surgery
a secret?

DR. MORRI S
No just not nmake a big thing about it.

Dr Oakfield addresses Jenkins in the corner.

DR. QAKFI ELD
| f you could | eave us, please?

She nods and | eaves. QCakfield sits down.

DR. OAKFI ELD
Ri ght, take a seat.

Morris thinks and then sits down, opposite her.

DR. QAKFI ELD
You're a brilliant surgeon. W all
know that, and you know it too but
nost people in nmy position would have
fired you.

He goes to speak but she holds up her hand.

DR. QAKFI ELD ( CONT)
| don't want to hear it. Your
suspensi on was controversial after
what you pulled. Don't let nme down.

DR, MORRI S

Then let me do this surgery. Al ow ne
to prove ny worth to you, to the
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hospi t al

DR QAKFI ELD
| s that what you nean, or do you just
want us to kiss your ego?

DR. MORRI S
If it was would it matter if | could
save a life?

Cakfield stops in thought.

DR QAKFI ELD
| don't want you doing this surgery.
Your only just back. Just keep your
head down and don't be reckless or it
won't just be your head on the bl ock.

Morri s nods.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - ENTRANCE HALLWAY - DAY

Morris sits down on the bench next to Jenkins. They don't
| ook at each ot her, defeated.

DR MORRI S
We're not doing the surgery. You'l
have to transfer himto Oncol ogy in
t he norning for cheno.

He gets up and wal ks away still w thout |ooking at her.
Jenkins smles to herself but maybe slightly regretfully.

I NT. MORRI'S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - N GHT

Morris enters the bedroom and sees Angel a dressed up in front
of the mrror.

DR. MORRI S
What are you all dressed up for?

ANGELA
W have the neal with Frank, renmenber?

She turns around to see himstill in his work suit.

ANCELA
Are you going to get ready?

DR MORRI S
' m going back to the hospital. Let's
do anot her ni ght.

Angel a | ooks di sappoi nted as he gives her a peck on the cheek
and | eaves the room agai n.
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| NT. THERAPI ST OFFI CE - N GHT

Harriet taps on her notepad. Morris is sitting opposite her
i ke before.

DR. MORRI S
Thank you for agreeing to see nme so
| at e.

HARRI ET

What troubl es you?

DR MORRI S
| have a patient.

HARRI ET
You're a doctor you have many
patients. Way nention this one?

DR. MORRI S
He needs a risky surgery and |
bel i eve. ..
HARRI ET
You believe only you can do it.
DR. MORRI S
O course, | can do it. No, it's that

| have conme to realise he is part of a
very dangerous famly.

HARRI ET
And you're worried about the
inmplications of saving the life of
sonmeone |ike that.

Morris junps up fromhis chair towards the wi ndow. He | ooks
out it. Harriet carefully places down her notepad and pen to
join him

HARRI ET
You can only do what you think is
right. Are you putting this man's life
at risk just to prove how good you
are?

He turns to her.

DR. MORRI S
VWhat if | am would that matter?

HARRI ET
Because he's a crimnal ?

Morris starts to | ook out the window again. He can see the
city below. He can see Jonny's bar at a distance bel ow t hem
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he notices Frank in his coat approaching his front door.

| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT

Angel a sits on the armof the sofa. Al dressed up but
nowhere to go. The buzzer rings and she junps up in surprise
and presses the button.

Frank wal ks in the door.

FRANK
You both ready then?
ANCGELA
Oh, I'"'mso sorry Frank |I forgot to
call you.
FRANK
Has he left you all al one?
ANGELA
Yeah, he had to go back to the

hospi t al
She | ooks away, a little sad. Frank notices.
FRANK

Say what, why don't we go? We're both
dressed up ready.

ANCELA
Vwll, | don't think..

FRANK
No excuses. You need cheering up.

She | ooks away, not sure. Frank junps around her to see her
face.

FRANK
Go on. You deserve it.

Angel a begins to smle and then nods slightly.

FRANK
Brilliant, grab your coat and we can
head off.

ANGELA

Thank you, Frank.
She runs to the bedroom
| NT. HOSPI TAL - PATI ENT ROOM - NI GHT

The door slides open, and Mdrris enters. Natasha is sitting
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by the bed in the dark.

DR. MORRI S
You m ght get yourself hurt com ng
here all the tine.

NATASHA
What about you?

DR MORRI S
Coul dn't see Jacob skul ki ng around.

Nat asha | eans into the Iight and brushes back her hair to
show a | arge bruise and cut across her face. Mrris

i medi ately steps forward but Natasha sits back into the
shadow.

NATASHA
It's fine. Jacob worked out | was
visiting which they didn't |ike but
" mnow here to watch hi mi nstead.

Morris gets out a bottle frominside his jacket pocket. He
takes two plastic cups fromthe trolley and places them on
the patient tray in front of the man. Morris begins to pour
two drinks.

NATASHA
I"mstarting to |ike you.

DR MORRI S
He wouldn't do anything like this to
you, would he?

Morris indicates toward his patient still unconscious in the
bed. Natasha doesn't answer but notices he is struggling to

unscrew the lid of the bottle. She | eans forward to take it

fromhim

NATASHA
Gve it here.

She straight away turns it open and gives it back with a
smle.

NATASHA
VWhat's the occasi on?

DR MORRI S
They won't let ne do the surgery.

Nat asha si ghs.

NATASHA
It was quite risky though right?
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Morris finishes pouring and hands her a cup.

DR. MORRI S
Al'l surgery has risks.

NATASHA
Risk for himor a risk for you

Morris hesitates and pulls up a chair to sit down. He raises
hi s cup.

DR. MORRI S
To taking risks.

NATASHA
Her e, here.

They both take a large gulp and wince at its strength before
Nat asha starts |aughing and Morris starts to smile.

| NT. RESTAURANT - NI GHT

Frank pulls out Angela's chair for her to sit at the fancy
laid out table in front of them Frank sits down opposite.

ANGELA
Thank you for this. It's really nice
to be able to get out of the house.

FRANK
Al ways good to see you smling for
once

She | ooks away, a little enbarrassed by her large snmle. The
wai ter wal ks over to the table.

WAI TER
Sorry about the wait sir.
FRANK
Don't be sorry, I'"msure you're eating

and exercising the best you can.

She | aughs and he wi nks at her. The waiter does not | ook
i npressed. Frank coughs to bring back his conposure.

FRANK
W'l have the wine list, please.

VWAl TER
Ri ght away sir.

Frank notices her slightly worried expression.
FRANK

Don't worry. It's on ne.

Created using Celtx



40.

Angel a sm | es agai n.

EXT. STREET ALLEY VWAY - NI GHT

Frank and Angel a are wal king down the street.
ANGELA

Thank you for tonight. Things haven't
been easy recently.

FRANK
You know you can always talk to ne.
ANCGELA
Yeah. Well, turns out ny mumis quite
i1l and apparently, she wants to see
me. | don't know if | can stomach it.
FRANK

You can only do what you think is best
but don't ever have any lasting
regrets.

There is a sonbre nonent between them

ANCGELA
You know | haven't even talked to
Jonat han about that. He doesn't give
nme the chance these days.

He sm | es not saying much.

ANGELA
VWhat is it?

FRANK
Not hi ng. | shouldn't say.

Angel a stops him by grabbing hold of his arns.
ANGELA

Go on. You can tell ne. How | ong have
you known ne?

FRANK

About as |ong as Jonat han.
ANCGELA

Exactly.
FRANK

Yeah, that's the point. | just...

He clearly starts to get a little nervous now.
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FRANK ( CONT)
|'ve just always hated how Jonat han
has treated you.

Angel a scow s slightly, trying to figure out what he's
hinting at.

JACOB
G ve us your noney!

Frank turns at the sight of Jacob holding a gun, walking
towards them Frank quickly pulls Angel a behind him

FRANK
Ckay, I'mjust getting out ny wallet.

He carefully reaches into his coat.

JACOB
Put your hands back up!

Frank quickly pulls out his hand and rai ses them He starts
to wal k towards the rnugger.

FRANK
Don't worry. | was just reaching for
nmy wallet as | said. Let's say | give
you ny noney and you | eave us al one.

He t hi nks.

JACOB
Qui ckl y!

Frank reaches into his coat again, still walking forwards.
Frank gets to arns distance from Jacob and hol ds out his
wal I et. Just as Jacob reaches forward, he grabs Franks arm
and pulls himround into a | ock against the wall.

ANGELA
Fr ank!
Angela is still stood away fromthem
FRANK

Angel a. Stay back
Jacob leans in to whisper to him
JACOB
You tell your friend, Dr. Mrris, to
wat ch what's he's doing. My brother
better cone out of that hospital
alive.

Jacob rel eases Frank, grabs the wallet fromthe floor and
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runs away. Angel a runs over and hel ps Frank up.

ANGELA
Are you okay?

FRANK
I"malright. Let's get you hone.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - PATI ENT ROOM - NI GHT

Morris chuckles. He's finding it difficult to pour another
drink now. Sone spills over. Natasha grabs his arm and takes
the al nost enpty bottle fromhis hand. Her eyes say she isn't
sober, but she is not nearly as gone as Morris.

NATASHA
| think we've had enough.

DR MORRI S
You' re probably right.

NATASHA
There is something | need to give you.

The drunken smle drops fromMrris's face as he notices it
vani shed from Natasha's. She reaches into her bag and | ooks
out at the enpty hospital corridors outside the room Slowy
Nat asha takes a gun from her bag and places it in Murris's
hands. Morris in shock tries to hand it back.

DR. MORRI S
You can't have this here. Wiy would |
want this?

She pushes his hands hol ding the gun closer to him
NATASHA
" mworried about how safe you m ght
be now that you're involved.

DR. MORRI S
No there's nore. What have you done?

Nat asha | ooks away agai n from shane.

NATASHA
The gunshot that originally brought
himto the hospital. It was ne.

She turns back, tears in her eyes.

NATASHA
| shot him He got very angry, and |
pani cked and the next thing | knew
had shot him
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DR MORRI S
Do they know it was you?

Nat asha starts to panic and tal ks quickly.

NATASHA
No. They assuned it was soneone
breaking in. | made sure | wasn't in

the room when they found him Then it
turns out he was alive, and they
dropped hi moff here.

Morris places down the gun into his pocket and pulls her into
a hug.

DR MORRI S
Don't worry. It's okay.

Just in the corner of the room Mrris spots a small flashing
blue Iight. Intrigue turns to worry. As he slowy noves
across the roomtowards it.

NATASHA
VWhat's is it?

He pulls out a small black dot that was attached under one of
the side tables. He holds it up still flashing.

DR. MORRI S
| think it's a bug.

They both | ook at each other in concern.
| NT. FRANKS APARTMENT - CORRI DOR - NI GHT

Nat asha and Morris step out of a lift.

NATASHA
Where are you taking nme?
DR. MORRI S
Trust nme. | can't take you to mne so

this is the best option.
Morris stops at a door and nocks.

NATASHA
| don't need | ooking after.

The door opens to a sleepy, dishevelled Frank in pyjanas.

FRANK
Were have you been?

He pulls Morris inside.
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| NT. FRANK APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - N GHT

Nat asha follows themin and cl oses the door. She wal ks
further into the apartnment to | ook around. Mrris and Frank
are talking still by the door.

FRANK
| was trying to call you before | gave
up and went to bed.

DR MORRI S
Why ?

Frank notices Natasha in the room and qui et ens down.

FRANK
Who is that?

DR MORRI S
She needs to stay here for a bit.

FRANK
Stay here! Why?

DR. MORRI S
She just needs | ooking after.

He wat ches her pick up sonme flowers still in their packaging
on the side. Snells them and then puts them back down.

FRANK
Is she in danger? Am| in danger with
her here?

DR MORRI S

| don't know.

FRANK
| was threatened by a man with a gun
tonight. He said to warn you to nake
sure his brother conmes out of the
hospital alive. \Wat have you gotten
yoursel f involved in?

DR. MORRI S
You' re working fromhonme so just don't
| eave her alone. It's just for a night
or two while | get this sorted.

FRANK
What sorted?
DR. MORRI S
Just trust ne. | need you.

He gives Frank a | ook of plea. Frank shakes his head in
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regret.

FRANK
Fine but she can't stay | ong.

Morris sml es.

DR. MORRI S
Thank you. | can always count on you.

I NT. MORRI'S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - N GHT

Morris enters the darkly lit room He |ooks over to see
Angela is cuddled into bed on her own. Morris slowy takes
the gun out of his inside jacket pocket and waps it up in
sonme underwear. He carefully places it in a draw and gets
i nto bed.

A slit of light fromthe outside wi ndow shines on Angela's
eyes. She half opens them and | ooks over at the draw where
t he gun has been pl aced.

INT. CATY OFFI CE - DAY

A |l arge nodern office overlooks the busy city below diff is
sitting at his desk in the centre. He answers the buzzer on
t he phone.

SECRETARY ( SPEAKER)
Morning, sir. W have a Dr Jonat han
Morris here to see you.

Ciff |ooks surprised.

CLI FF
Jonat han? Yeah, send himin.

He junps up fromhis desk to greet Morris as he walks into
the room

CLI FF
Mor ni ng, Jonat han. What can | do for
you?

DR. MORRI S

Just wanted to see how t he weddi ng was
going, if you were alright?

Ciff offers Morris a chair and they both sit down.

CLI FF
Ch, conme on now. | haven't spoken to
you for years before the bachel or

party.
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DR MORRI S
Yeah, sorry about that.

Morris | ooks down at his pager from his pocket and turns off
t he screen.

CLI FF
VWhat's the matter?

DR. MORRI S
You and Sarah al ways seenmed so happy
toget her at coll ege and your weddi ng.
How come you're getting married again?

CLI FF
Bit early in the day for the big
guesti ons.

diff sighs and stands up, going to the w ndow.

CLI FF ( CONT)
You know Jonat han. We becane different
people. That's just how life goes, |I'm

afraid. People drift apart sonetines.

He turns back to Morris, who just nods.

CLI FF
| s everything okay with Angel a?

DR. MORRI S
It is what it is. Can | ask, do you
still love Sarah?

Adiff thinks for a nonent.

CLI FF
You know what? No, actually. | don't
think | do.
He sits back down.
CLI FF ( CONT)

Do you | ove Angel a?

Morris takes a long intake of breath before wincing like his
answer hurts.

DR. MORRI S
Yes. | do.

CLI FF
You' ve never been one to push
yoursel f, Jonat han. You've al ways
stayed at the top of that hospital for
years because it's confortable but
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woul d say you need to start fighting
for what you truly believe is right.
That's what | did and that is why I'm
now going to marry who | truly do

| ove.

Morris sml es.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - ENTRANCE HALLWAY - DAY

Morris enters the busy hospital hallway when suddenly Snmith
perks up at her desk.

SM TH
You are aware that you're nmeant to
answer your pager and not just come in
when it suits you?

DR MORRI S
Has sonet hi ng happened?

SM TH
Your John Doe patient, he's back with
us and Jenkins has had a hard tine
expl aining his condition.

DR. MORRI S
He's awake?!

Morris rushes off into the lift.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - PATI ENT ROOM - DAY

The door slides open, and Morris finds Jenkins at the bed of
the patient with a cli pboard.

DR JENKI NS
Sir, if you were just able to tell us
your name then we can set up the cheno
for you.

THE MAN
|"ve told you | want to be di scharged.
I"mnot telling you who I am

Jenkins notices Mxrris entering the room

DR. JENKI NS
Excuse nme one npbnent sSir.

She wal ks over to himto talk quietly.
DR, JENKI NS
| can't seemto get a nane fromhim

and he refuses to start his treatment
of cheno.
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DR MORRI S
I f you would Iike to step outside,
pl ease Jenkins? I'msure | can have a
word with our patient.

Jenki ns | ooks up at himconfused and frustrated but stil
proceeds to |l eave the room Morris approaches the bed.

DR. MORRI S
kay, so sir, how are you feeling?

THE NMAN
| want to go.

DR. MORRI S
And you have the right to but first
let me explain to you that you have a
tunour in your head and if we don't

treat it while it's small, you run the
risk of us not being able to help you
at all.

The man tightens his jaw.

THE MAN
VWhat treatnent do | need?

Morris sm | es.
| NT. FRANKS APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - DAY

Angel a sips her drink froma nug. She's sat at the table with
Frank.

FRANK
|'"'mworried about Jonat han. He's been
acting quite distantly recently.

ANGELA
Yeah, but you know him doesn't show
his enotions.

She | ooks slightly regretful at this. Angela | ooks over at
Nat asha | ed asl eep on the sofa. She gets a little flustered.

ANCELA
| didn't know you had sonmeone over.
FRANK
No don't worry, it's just a friend.
He t hi nks.
FRANK ( CONT)
From col |l ege. She had to crash the
ni ght .
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ANGELA
Ah okay. So still not doing well with
t he whol e dating thing?

FRANK
| think |I'm happy with what | have at
t he nonent.

She smles and he smles back. Natasha is secretly awake on
the sofa and sees themwith a smle of her own.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRI DOR - DAY

Morris swings his way out of the patient roomand is greeted
by Jenki ns who wal ks al ongside him He slaps sone paperwork
i nto her hands.

DR MORRI S
He's agreed to the surgery.

Jenkins stops and watches Mrris wal k away in excitenent. She
| ooks anxi ous.

| NT. FRANKS APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - DAY
Angela is putting on her coat and is about to | eave.

FRANK
Ch, hold on | have sonething for you

He goes to the kitchen island and picks up the flowers. He

| ooks at themfor a nonent, his back to Angela so she can't
see. He shakes his head and puts them back down. Turning with
a smle.

FRANK
Don't worry. |'ve forgotten
She sm | es back.
ANCELA

Ckay, see you later.

Franks cl oses the door behind her. As he turns away, he sees
Nat asha awake with a beaming smle on the sofa.

NATASHA
So. ..

Franks tries to dismss her glare.

FRANK
VWhat ?

Nat asha has a teasing childish tone of voice.
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NATASHA
Angel a and you.

FRANK
No, don't go there. She is just a
friend. Not even that. She's
Jonathan's wife. Nothing el se.

Nat asha gets up and wal ks slowly towards him

NATASHA
Ch, cone on. The way you | ook at her.
The fl owers!

FRANK
Pl ease don't.

She gets close to him He avoids | ooking at her.

NATASHA
It's so cliche. What woul d Jonat han
t hi nk?

Frank doesn't know what to say, his slightly gl eam ng wet
eyes staring into the distance.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRI DOR - DAY

Phoebe can be seen through the window into a patient's room
wth an elderly lady. Sat in the corridor opposite, watching,
i s Angel a. Busy doctors and nurses pass her.

ANGELA
H, mum How s it been?

She sm rks.

ANGELA ( CONT)
Nope.

Angel a shakes her head and takes a deep breath before
col I apsi ng her head in her hands.

DR JENKI NS
You okay m ss?

She | ooks up to see Jenkins sitting down next to her.

ANGELA
Yeah, I'malright.

DR JENKI NS
Do you need any hel p?

ANGELA
" mjust here to see ny num
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DR. JENKI NS
Ah okay. Wuld you like ne to find out
whi ch room she's in?

ANCELA
No, don't worry. She's right there.

Angela indicates to the roomin front of them Jenkins stands
up.

DR, JENKI NS
Sorry mss, | didn't nmean to disturb
you.
She turns away.
ANCELA

| hate her so nuch
Jenki ns turns back.

ANCELA ( CONT)
You can't help who your parents are,
unfortunately.

DR JENKI NS
Can | ask what happened between you?

She sits back down next to her.

ANCGELA
| was never exactly a planned chil d;
t he al cohol soothed that
di sappoi nt nent. Phoebe, ny sister, got
the worst of it being ol der but she's
a forgiving person.

DR, JENKI NS
Are you not?

Angel a takes a | ong si gh.

ANGELA
l"m ..

She just shakes her head. Trying to hold back any tears.

DR, JENKI NS
| think it's sonetines better to not
forgi ve necessary but try to
under stand. Not hi ng can change what
has happened but al so nothing will
change if you don't confront what you
feel is right.

Jenkins stops to think about what she just said.
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ANCELA
Thank you.

They both nod and smile. Jenkins gets up to wal k away.

DR. JENKI NS
Good | uck.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRI DOR - DAY

Jenkins gets to the door of Morris office. She takes a deep
br eat h.

DR JENKI NS
Come on, you can do this.

She cl oses her eyes.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - MORRI'S OFFI CE - DAY

Morris is sitting at his desk. He is playing ' Mbzart nunber
17 in C.' A knock cones at the door. Jenkins enters straight
away. Morris | ooks up slightly annoyed.

DR JENKI NS
Are you insane?

Morris takes a deep breath. Not wanting to repeat past
argunents.

DR, JENKI NS
You are aware that this wll go in
front of the board and your |icence
will be at risk? All you are doing is
provi ng that you haven't changed since
your suspension. You're just as
arrogant and egotistical as before!

DR. MORRI S
Have you fi ni shed?

She stops to notice the nusic. Mirris doesn't | ook quite as
confident as normal.

DR. MORRI S
What's the nusic? Are you okay?

DR MORRI S
Just rem ni scing Jenkins. Mzart
nunber 17 in C. It was ny first dance.
Angel a was studying it when we first
met at col |l ege.

He reaches over and turns the nusic off.
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Jenkins doesn't know what to say. Morris gets up and wal ks
over to her.

DR. MORRI S
W1l you help me?

She | ooks up at himin confusion.

Jenki ns |

DR. MORRI S ( CONT)
You know | was al so once the youngest
surgeon appointed in this hospital,
i ke you?

DR, JENKI NS
Yes, Qakfield nentioned. Wuld you
have all owed your boss to do this when
you started?

DR. MORRI S
Maybe. Maybe not. Back then | was
young, big-headed. ' The youngest
surgeon.' |I've held that title in this
hospital. Tried to live up to it. Like
you must now.

DR, JENKI NS
Why does this nean so nuch to you? You
could | ose so nuch.

DR. MORRI S
| feel as though |I have everything to
prove, and nothing left to |ose. |
need you when I'min that conference
room

ooks away in thought.

DR, JENKI NS
Ckay. | will support you with this
surgery.

DR. MORRI S
| also want you in that theatre with
ne.

She | ooks back up at himwth a |arge grin.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRI DOR - DAY

Angel a wat ches as Phoebe | eaves the room and she gets up to

wal k towards the door.
her breath. She violently shakes her

away down the corridor
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| NT. HOSPI TAL - CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Morris and Jenkins are sitting in the conference room but

this time with a |ot fewer people. The two other people that
are in the roomsit on the other side of the |large table, Dr.
Brown and Dr. Qakfield.

DR BROWN
It's come to our attention that you
want to performa fairly risky surgery
on your patient.

DR MORRI S
Yes.

DR. QAKFI ELD
And we' re deci di ng whet her or not he
is now stable enough for this to go
ahead.

Dr. Brown | ooks over at Jenkins sat nervously at the edge of
t he tabl e.

DR BROMN

Dr. Jenkins, you're here because?
DR JENKI NS

Well, um sir. I"'mhere to say |

support Dr. Mrris's decision to do
this surgery. If anyone can do it then
| think he can.

Dr. Gakfield smles at her.

DR. BROMN
And what do you say Dr. Morris?

DR MORRI S
| know you don't trust nme an awf ul
lot, but I can assure you today that |
truly believe in this surgery for ny
patient.

DR QAKFI ELD
| f you have noticed this isn't a ful
board neeting. That is because we want
to give you a chance.

DR MORRI S
In the past, | have made. ..

He pauses. Everyone waits at the nonent for his next word.
DR MORRI S ( CONT)

M stakes. Errors in judgnent that were
selfish and cost sone patients a |ot.
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He turns to see Jenkins smle.

DR. MORRI' S ( CONT)
Let me do this. Please.

DR BROMN
Congratul ations Dr. Morris you just
said exactly what | wanted to hear.

DR. QAKFI ELD
VWl | done.

Dr. Brown stands to do up his suit jacket and holds out his
hand for a shake. Mrris stands to shake it.

DR. BROWN
If you're able to pull this off, I'm
sure there will be a higher spot for

you on the board.

He signs a piece of paper and slides it over to Qakfield who
al so signs it. She hands it to Morris.

DR. MORRI S
Thank you.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - CORRI DOR - DAY

Morris wal ks down the corridor towards the patient's room and
sees through the window that he is talking to Jacob. He stops
and turns back the other way. Morris quickly gets out his
phone. It keeps ringing.

DR MORRI S
Come on Frank. Pick up

EXT. STREET - DAY

Frank wal ks through the rain towards the famliar door of
Morris's apartnment. He is carrying a | arge bunch of flowers.
He stops in front of the door.

Jonny frominside the bar notices him standi ng outside and
steps just outside under his shelter.

JONNY
What are you standing around in the
rain for? Want a dri nk?

FRANK
Alittle early, | think.
JONNY
Keep it down, you'll put nme out of

busi ness.
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Frank chuckl es.

JONNY
If I was you, | would decide on what
you want to do, rather than wait in

t he rain.

Jonny goes back inside, and Frank | ooks back over at the
door. Frank nods and presses the buzzer.

I NT. MORRI'S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - DAY

Angela is ironing in the centre of the roomand hears the
buzzer. She puts down what she is doing to answer.

ANCELA
Hel | o.

FRANK ( SPEAKER)
H, it's Frank. | just wanted to check
you were alright.

ANCELA
You nust be soaked. Cone on up.

Angel a presses the buzzer. She | ooks around the room at al
the cl othes over the sofa and quickly dashes over to fold
them all backup. Her lunch is still sitting on the coffee
tabl e, so she grabs it and runs it over to the enpty sink.

The door knocks.

ANGELA
Com ng!

Angel a junps over to the mrror by the door and fixes her
hair a bit before finally opening it up. Frank is standing
soaking wet fromthe rain outside, holding up a bunch of

fl owners.

She takes the flowers fromhim bew | dered by the gesture.

ANCGELA
Oh, they're lovely. You shoul dn't
have.

FRANK
It's okay.

ANCGELA

Wl |, thank you.
She wal ks them over to an enpty vase on the kitchen side.

ANGELA
Take that coat off and get yourself
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war m
Angel a goes to the kitchen with the fl owers.

ANCGELA ( CONT)
Shoul dn't you be at hone wor ki ng?

FRANK
| get lunch breaks.

Frank hangs up his coat and wanders over to the kitchen to
join her. She is pulling out the slightly browner flowers and
pl aces them on the side.

FRANK
Wul d you |ike any hel p?

ANGELA
| think | can handle fl owers.

He watches her as she fills up a vase with water and
carefully arranges the flowers inside. Her phone rings.
Angel a | ooks over confused.

ANGELA
Could you tell themI' m busy?

Frank picks up the phone.

FRANK
Hello, this is Angela' s phone. Frank
t al ki ng.
He |istens.
FRANK

| under st and.
Frank now hands out the phone to her.

FRANK
It's the hospital.

Angel a takes it from him

ANCELA
Hel | o.

As Angela listens, she tries to hold back her tears.
ANGELA
Yes, | understand. Thank you for
i nform ng ne.

She puts down the phone on the side and her head drops.
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ANGELA
My mum just di ed.

Frank junmps up fromhis seat to hug her.

FRANK
|"m so sorry, Angel a.

She starts to cry as Frank holds her tighter.

ANGELA
"' m sorry.

FRANK
You don't need to be sorry.

ANCELA
You' re al ways | ooking after ne.

They both | ook at each ot her.

FRANK
| think you' re wonderful Angela.
al ways have.

She | ooks conf used.

FRANK
|"ve known you for as long as |'ve
known Jonat han and seen you devote
your life to himbut what | see is
negl ect. You're the nost wonderful
person |'ve ever net, and | think..

He | ooks down at her and she | ooks at him Frank w pes away
her tears.

ANCELA
How | ong have you...?

FRANK
For as long as | can renenber.

She hal f-heartily chuckles. Their eyes |ock and she cl oses
hers. Frank |leans in and kisses her. They pull thensel ves
toget her tightly.

| NT. THERAPI ST OFFI CE - DAY

Rain hits the outside w ndows. The clock on the wall ticks
obnoxi ously loud as Morris tries toignore it. He is still

wearing scrubs. He | ooks up to see the continued tapping of
Harriet's pen.

HARRI ET
Did you cone straight fromsurgery?
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DR MORRI S
No this is ny going out outfit.

He sits back in his chair.

HARRI ET
Tel | me what happened.

Morris takes the glass of water sitting on the side table and
stares at it.

DR. MORRI S
Got anything a little stronger?

HARRI ET
Stop defl ecting.

Morris gul ps down the whole glass and places it back down.

DR MORRI S
Wel| after heading home | went to the
hospital for the surgery.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - THEATRE - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Morris wal ks through the doors. H's gloved hands held up by
his face. A small crowd of people watch fromthe observation
wi ndow above. Brown and QCakfield are there.

DR MORRIS (V.O
As |'ve nmentioned before the patient
had a cystic tunmour in the right
pari etal |obe. He had significant
vasogeni ¢ edena.

Jenkins turns on the conputer display show ng an i nage of the
tunmour's | ocati on.

DR. MORRI'S (V.0
Bef orehand we used conputer navigation
and stereotaxy to get the exact
| ocation of that pesky tunour.

The skin around the head is now seen open and held tightly
with blue clips. Jenkins hands Morris a drill. He carefully
drills three hols into the skull.

She takes back the drill and hands Mdrris a snall sore in
whi ch he begins to make a hole in the skull to reveal the
dur a.

DR MORRIS (V.0
Everyt hing went snoothly. |
successful ly gai ned access to the dura
through the frontal and tenpora
bones. | then began to sharply cut
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open the dura.

Morris is seen carefully cutting open another hole as Jenkins
continually dabs away the bl ood. Cakfield | eans towards the
glass to see down a little better.

DR. MORRI'S (V. O
Then the tricky bit, cut out the
t unour .

Jenkins starts to layer tenting sutures around the edges of
the hole they have now created in the dura. Mirris takes the
tool and stares at the hole.

He st ops.
| NT. THERAPI ST OFFI CE - N GHT
Morris sits in silence.

HARRI ET
You' ve stopped.

DR. MORRI S
Exactly.

He gets restless in the seat.

DR. MORRI S ( CONT)
For the first tinme, | hesitated during
surgery.

Morris flinches at this thought.
HARRI ET

Don't let me assune but | think it
must have been nobre than a hesitation.

He nods.
DR. MORRI S
If | was to accidentally damage the
artery, | would cause a haenorrhage
that would nost likely kill him
HARRI ET

O course, brain surgery is not

W thout its risks, but | don't think

you're telling ne that as a fun fact.
Morris now stares coldly into Harriet's eyes.

DR. MORRI S
| thought about doing it.

Silence enters the roomagain and then the tapping starts.
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She neets Mrris's eyes.

HARRI ET
You nentioned goi ng hone.

DR. MORRI S
How s that relevant? Don't you want to
know if | killed ny patient?

HARRI ET
Did you?

Morris's eyes are col d.

DR. MORRI S
No.

HARRI ET
Was the surgery successful ?

| NT. HOSPI TAL - THEATRE - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Morris |l eans back in and takes the scalpal to start cutting
away the inner tunour. Everyone in the observation room | eans
forward to | ook cl oser.

DR. MORRI'S (V.0
| start by carefully cutting away the
i nner turmour slowy. Piece by piece.
My hands were steady.

He takes it out and places it aside. He continues to cut away
the rest of the tunour.

There is a | ong beeping sound. Everyone | ooks around to see
himflatline. Mirris steps back.

DR JENKI NS
Fl atli ne.

DR. MORRI S
Conpr essi ons.

A nurse steps forward and starts to conpress his chest.
Morris watches calmy. The viewing platformstares with nore
unease. The heartbeat comes back.

DR. JENKI NS
W need to close himback up or we may
| ose hi m agai n.

DR MORRI S
One nore pi ece.

Morri s approaches the bench again. He hasn't broken his
concentration. Everyone watches again as the heartbeat keeps
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going. Morris lowers his scal pel back into the patient's
head. He careful takes in a deep breath and cuts out the
final piece.

Repl acing his scalpel with the small forceps he renoves the

| ast piece of the tunmour and places it into the tray. Mrris
steps back slightly in relief. People clap in the observation
roomand start to wal k out.

DR. MORRI'S (V. O
The surgery was a success.

HARRI ET (V. O
Way did you go hone first?

| NT. THERAPI ST OFFI CE - N GHT

DR. MORRI S
Don't you want to know nore about the
surgery?

HARRI ET

Way did you nmention hone earlier?
Morris stands up.

DR. MORRI S
Wiy do you al ways have to fixate on
uni nportant detail s?

Harriet carefully places down her pad and pen and crosses her
| egs. She glances with a | ook at the enpty chair. Mrris gets
t he nessage and sits back down.

HARRI ET
No detail is uninportant to ne. You
t oday considered killing another human

bei ng. For nothing but to play out
your own rationalizations on noral
behavi our. That isn't |ike you. For
better or for worse you have al ways
strongly followed your belief that any
patient is worth saving. So | ask
again, what did you find at hone?

Morris's eyes dart up. Harriet can see the anger behind them

DR. MORRI S
Fl ower s.

| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - SUNSET ( FLASHBACK)
Morris enters the roomand wal ks to the kitchen where he
grabs a glass and pours hinself a drink. He drinks it down

and turns slowy to see flowers sitting on the side. He
freezes. The vase gleans in the sun, in front of him
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Franks new coat sits on the sofa.

The glass in Morris's hand slides out fromhis |oosening grip
as it falls to the floor and smashes. Morris stares into the
di stance. Too nany thoughts to conprehend but then one

t hought cones t hrough.

DR. MORRI S
Nat asha!

He darts out of the apartnment quickly.
| NT. FRANKS APARTMENT - CORRI DOR - SUNSET ( FLASHBACK)

Morris rushes down the corridor. He turns to see people in
police uniformwaiting outside. Mirris barges his way through
to see a worman-1ed on the ground inside the open apartnent.

POLI CE OFFI CER
Excuse ne, sir?

Morris ignores themas an officer noves out of his sight and
he can see Natasha led in a pool of blood. Mrris al nost
falls back. He stunbles away back down the corridor.
Everything is a blur to himas he pushes his way back through
the people in the corridor.

POLI CE OFFI CER
Excuse ne, sir!

EXT. STREET - SUNSET ( FLASHBACK)

Morris runs outside and i medi ately throws up on the
sidewal k. He starts to wal k down the busy street. Peopl e pass
himtightly. A man goes past in a famliar-1ooking trench
coat. Then another coat goes by to his other side. Then

anot her coat and anot her and another until he stops as
everyone around him passes wearing the sane coat. He huddl es
in on hinself. So many people all |ooking the sane.

| NT. THERAPI ST OFFI CE - N GHT

HARRI ET
And after you went straight to
surgery?
Morri s nods.
DR MORRI S
| left early and cane straight here
after that.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - THEATRE - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Morris puts down his tools. He stares blankly into the
di stance as he starts to wal k away.
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DR JENKI NS
Where are you goi ng?

DR MORRI S
You can finish, can't you?

Jenkins watches Morris leaving the theatre with concern.
| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT

Angel a is knelt on the ground picking up broken gl ass,
crying.

FRANK
What happened?

ANGELA
| think Jonat han nust have cone back
and got angry because he saw the
flowers from you.

She's still sniffily and all her words seemto cone out at
once. Franks grabs her and pulls her in for a hug.

FRANK
Don't worry. You're okay, that's the
mai n t hing.

He wi pes away the tear from her eye and she nods with a
little smle.

ANGELA
|"mworried about if he comes hone
drunk. What if he knows?

Frank holds her face to | ook at her.

FRANK
"1l ook after you. | prom se.

She smles. A phone starts to ring next to them Frank takes
it out fromhis coat pocket. He has several m ssed calls.

FRANK
Hel | 0?

There is only a murnur on the other end.

FRANK ( CONT)
Okay. I'Il be right over.

He puts down the phone.

ANGELA
VWho was that?
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FRANK
Gakfield. They are concerned about
Jonathan. Let's go see if he's
al right.

They both stand up, but Angela grabs his arm

ANGELA
"Il stay here. In case he cones hone.

FRANK
Are you sure?

ANGELA
Don't be | ong.

He ki sses her on the cheek and grabs his coat to run out the
door .

| NT. THERAPI ST OFFI CE - N GHT

HARRI ET
So, did she sleep with hinf

DR MORRI S
What do you think?

HARRI ET
| think it's nore inportant to know
what you t hink

DR MORRI S
More inmportant or nore interesting?

She calmy picks back up her notebook and pen.

HARRI ET
Is there a difference when it cones to
therapy Dr. Morris?

Harriet starts to tap again. Mrris clenches his fingers on
the arns of the chair. He can't stop watching the tapping of
the pen. Wthout hesitation, he junps forward, snatches the
pen, and throws it across the floor.

Her face contorts slowy into a beamng grin. For the first
time, show ng joy.

HARRI ET
Do you feel nore in control now?

| NT. HOSPI TAL - QAKFI ELD OFFI CE - N GHT

Jenkins is now standing tal king to QGakfield. Frank rushes
into the room
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FRANK
VWhat's the troubl e?

Cakfi el d now addresses Jenki ns.

DR. OAKFI ELD
Thank you for your concern, Dr.
Jenkins. Get yourself hone.

Jenkins smles and | eaves the office. Oakfield now turns to
Fr ank.

DR QAKFI ELD
Frank, Morris left surgery straight
away today and hasn't been seen,
si nce.

FRANK
s he alright?

DR QAKFI ELD
| hope so. | think I know where you
could find him

She wal ks around her desk towards him

DR QAKFI ELD
During his suspension, | referred him
to a therapist.

Cakfield hands hima piece of paper with an address on it.

FRANK
Therapist? | didn't know.

She shrugs at him

FRANK ( CONT)
Let me go check he's okay.

I NT. JONNY'S BAR - NI GHT

Frank wal ks in and heads towards Jonny behind the bar. He
sits in his usual seat.

DR MORRI S
Doubl e whi sky if you coul d.

Jonny grabs a glass and spins it around, grabbing the bottle
and pouring it in.

JONNY
Is this a troubling drink?

DR. MORRI S
| don't know Jonny.
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He grabs the glass and gul ps the whol e thing down.

JONNY
Wel |, whatever is on your mind, that
was clearly needed.

Jonny proceeds to fill up another.

DR. MORRI S
|"ve gotten myself involved in sone
stuff and |'ve let others get hurt.
Should I do the right thing?

JONNY
What is the right thing?

He grabs the glass and points at him

DR MORRI S
That is a very good point.

Morris downs another. Jonny grabs the phone fromthe side and
places it in front of him

JONNY
"1l let you deci de what you got to
do. You know the nunber | i nmagine.

Morris sees the phone sitting on the bar.
| NT. THERAPI ST OFFI CE - NI GHT

There is thudding at the door, and Harriet wal ks towards it
hal f asl eep. She opens it to see Frank.

HARRI ET
What do you want? It's late.
FRANK
Sorry for the disturbance. I'mfriends

with Jonathan Morris | believe he has
been com ng to see you.

HARRI ET
| can't discuss clients.

Harriet goes to close the door but Frank stops it with his
foot. She opens it again.

FRANK
Just tell nme if he's okay?
HARRI ET
You're Frank | take it. Al | can say

is maybe you shoul d check on his wfe.
You do seemto like her just as nuch.
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She now cl oses the door on himwith a little bang.
| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT
The apartnment door slowy opens, and Mrris wal ks inside.

MORRI S
Hello, |I'm hone.

Angel a appears fromthe bedroom Mrris stunbles slightly
t owar ds her.

ANGELA
Stay back, you're drunk

Morris smrks. Angela has the gun hidden behind her back.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - PATI ENT ROOM - NI GHT

The man is led in the bed when suddenly the door bursts open,
and cops cone in. One handcuffs himto the bed. O ficer Mony
wal ks in behind in full uniform

OFFI CER MOONY
So, this is where you' ve been Robert.

Robert al nbst snarls at him

THE MAN ROBERT
How did you find ne?

OFFI CER MOONY
Anonynous tip-offs go a | ong way
probably just as |long as you're going
to spend in prison. Once you've
recovered.

Jacob can be seen wal ki ng back outside with coffee but as
soon as he sees the officer, he suddenly throws the coffee in
the air and runs back the other way.

| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT

DR. MORRI S
VWere is he?

ANCELA
What are you on about?

He wal ks away from her slowy.

DR. MORRI S
| think we both know what | nean.

Morris goes to the cupboards and starts to | ook through them
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DR. MORRI S
| need anot her dri nk.

Angel a pl aces the gun in her pocket and carefully wal ks
t owards him

ANCGELA
(Wi speri ng)
It'Il be alright. Trust ne.
He pours the drink, nessily.

DR. MORRI S
Trust you?

Morris shakes his head and swi gs down his drink. H s hand

starts to shake slightly but he still doesn't raise his
voi ce.
DR MORRI S
You know i f you've done anything with
him 1'11...

Morris screans in anger and throws his glass across the room
It smashes and Angel a junps back. He falls onto the kitchen
side. H's head in his hands.

DR. MORRI S
|"mjust so tired.
ANGELA
| know.
He | ooks up at her.
DR. MORRI S

Do you? Do you know what |'ve been
t hrough? What you' ve done to ne? What
|'"mgoing to do to Frank if | see himn

Morris gets back up and turns away.

ANCELA
Just cal mdown. We can talk this
t hr ough.

DR. MORRI S
l"'mgoing to kill him

ANCGELA
Don't say that.

Morris turns back. Alittle too close to Angel a. She places
her hand into her pocket.
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DR. MORRI S
|"mgoing to kill him

EXT. STREET - N GHT

Frank gets to outside Jonny's bar. Jonny is picking up
gl asses out si de.

FRANK
Jonny, have you seen Jonat han?

JONNY
Yeah. He had a drink and headed up. Is
everyt hi ng okay?

Frank rushes to the door and presses the buzzer.
| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT

Morris stares coldly into Angela's eyes. She neets them but
her body is tense. They both turn at the sound of the buzzer.

DR. MORRI S
There he is then. So tell nme the
truth, have you? You and hi n

ANGELA
| wouldn't, neither would Frank. You
know t hat .

DR. MORRI S
Do |?

EXT. STREET - N GHT

Frank is still pressing the buzzer. Jonny cones up to him
JONNY
Don't worry. 1'll get the key for you

| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT
Angel a reaches out her hand and places it on his. She sm|es.

ANGELA
| |love you.

Morris suddenly w pes the back of his hand up and sl aps her
across the room He wal ks around and stands up above her.

DR. MORRI S
Get off nme! You don't |ove ne.

ANGELA
| do | ove you
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Morris screanms in anger and brings up a clenched fist.
Frank burst through the front door.

FRANK
St op!

He turns to see Frank standing in the doorway.

DR MORRI S
There you are.

Frank steps forward carefully. Hand in front to try and cal m
hi m down.

FRANK
Not hi ng' s happened, mate. We're just
friends |ike we al ways have been.

DR. MORRI S
| don't believe you. You' re ny best
friend!

FRANK

VWhat's gotten into you? You | ove
Angel a nore than this.

Morris clenches his fists. Anger brewing in his face.

FRANK
Don't you harm her.
DR. MORRI S
Al | asked was you | ooked after

Nat asha, but you left her alone to
cone here and fuck ny w fe!

FRANK
It's not |like that mate.

Suddenly Morris junps at himand pushes himto the ground. He
goes down with himand punches his face repeatedly. Frank
can't nove. His face is covered in blood. Mrris just keeps
punchi ng. Frank can hardly talk.

FRANK
Pl ease. Stop

Punch after punch after punch. Frank's eyes roll back as his
face is red with bl ood.

Bang.
Morris stops. He | ooks down at his own bl ood pouring fromhis

chest and falls slightly. He turns to see Angel a hol ding the
gun at him She is shaken and drops it. She freezes in shock.
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Frank just about opens his eyes and crawl s over to Angel a.

Bl ood covers Mirris's hand as he holds the wound. Morris
| ooks around shocked. He stunbles to his feet.

ANGELA
Where are you goi ng?

He stunbles out to the door and opens it in a struggle.

ANGELA
Jonat han. Don't | eave.

He doesn't | ook back and conti nues out the door.
EXT. STREET - N GHT

Jonny frominside the bar stops his sweeping and | ooks out
the wi ndow to see Morris stunble out of his apartnent and
down the street. He shakes his head.

Morris continues down the street. He winces in pain as the
bl ood continues to cover his hand. The streets are enpty now
ot her than a few honel ess people. None of them notice him

| NT. MORRI S APARTMENT - OPEN PLAN - NI GHT
Angel a is on the phone.

ANGELA
Yes. He's been shot. | don't know, he
just left. Blood yes. Lots.

EXT. HOSPI TAL - N GHT

Morris stunbles into the entrance car park. H s eyes are
droopi ng now, and he is wal king nuch slower. He | eaves a
trail of blood behind him The place is enpty. No one notices
himfall towards the entrance steps.

Morris coll apses. Bl ood dripping down each step. He tries to

nmove towards the door but stops. H s eyes drop enotionl ess.
Dead.
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