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1.

EXT. PORCH - DAY
STEVEN HOWELL pulls up the long
His brother, DANNY, sits on the
tapping a foot. Steve exits the
as he climbs down from the cab.
mounts the porch.
You ready?

dirt driveway in his SUV.
front porch anxiously
vehicle, wincing slightly
He crosses the drive and

STEVEN

DANNY
Been ready. You said 1100 hours.
Steven bends down and ensures his brother’s boots are
securely connected to his customized walking braces.
STEVEN
Yeah. Sorry about that.
DANNY
Not me you should be apologizing to.
Steven casts s short glance up toward Danny.
Yeah.
Well?

STEVEN
DANNY

STEVEN
Well, I’m pretty sure he’s not going
anywhere.
DANNY
(unamused)
That’s funny.
STEVEN
Did you have your orange juice?
DANNY
I don’t need -STEVEN
And your toast?
DANNY
Yes! I’ve been ready! I told you.
Steven checks his watch.
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DANNY (CONT’D)
I don’t need you to -STEVEN
You need some more? Before we go?
Remember it’s a 30 minute drive each way.
I’m fine!
Okay.

DANNY
STEVEN

Steven rises and moves to help his brother up from his
chair. As soon as Danny is standing a look comes over his
face.
STEVEN (CONT’D)
Left side or right side?
Danny hesitates.
Hmmm?

STEVEN (CONT’D)

DANNY
I need to use the head.
Okay.

STEVEN

Steven moves around Danny to help angle him back toward
the screen door of the house.
Hurry.

DANNY

Steven quickens his pace as Danny’s face tightens.
I/E. SUV ON ROAD - DAY
Danny’s eyes scan the world passing by his car window as
they drive. Eventually...
DANNY
You out partying last night or something?
STEVEN
Married men don’t party, Dan.
DANNY
Yeah. Why play in the tournament when
you’ve got the trophy at home?
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STEVEN
Something like that.
DANNY
Yeah. Where’s Rachel?
Beat.
Hmmm?

DANNY (CONT’D)

STEVEN
She couldn’t make it.
A look crosses Danny’s face as he turns away and looks
back out the car window. Steven shifts a quick glance to
Danny.
STEVEN (CONT’D)
She wanted me to tell you she’s sorry she
won’t get a chance to see you.
Danny takes this in, still looking out the window.
Eventually he nods.
EXT. CEMETERY GROUNDS - DAY
Steven pauses on the path and looks over his shoulder at
Danny who shuffles slowly forward.
STEVEN
You want a hand?
DANNY
You in a hurry?
STEVEN
No, I just... fine. Let me know if you
change your mind.
A beat as Danny slowly moves forward.
DANNY
You plan on telling me?
Hmmm?

STEVEN

DANNY
Why we’re here today. It’s the wrong day.
It’s Memorial Day. Dad didn’t die in
combat.
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I know.

4.
STEVEN

Danny shakes his head at Steven, questioningly.
Finally...
STEVEN (CONT’D)
I don’t know if I’ll be able to make it
on Veteran’s Day.
DANNY
That’s over five months away. That wife
of yours got your dance card filled up
that far in advance, soldier? (beat)
Hmmm?
STEVEN
I’ve put in for a transfer, Danny.
DANNY
A transfer? To where?
STEVEN
I didn’t say.
DANNY
What do you mean you didn’t say?
STEVEN
I told them I’d go anywhere. Anywhere
they wanted to send me.
Danny reels.
DANNY
What? I don’t... Jesus, I don’t need your
help if -STEVEN
That’s not it.
DANNY
I can get along fine. It’s just... nice
to get to see you once in -STEVEN
Danny it’s not you! It’s not... I like
getting to spend time with you.
DANNY
So... why are you going to leave?
STEVEN
Rachel’s asked me for a divorce.
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DANNY
A...? What? Why? What did you tell her?
STEVEN
What was I supposed to tell her? If she
wants out what am I supposed to do?
DANNY
Well, maybe you guys should try, I don’t
know, what - therapy or something?
STEVEN
A therapist can’t fix our problem.
DANNY
I... I thought she was okay with that.
STEVEN
So did I. Things change, Danny. People
change.
DANNY
I don’t change! I don’t... I don’t want
you to go.
STEVEN
I can’t... I can’t stay. I can’t stay
here. Not when every memory is tied to
her. I can’t do it.
The stress has taken its toll on Danny who cranes his
neck around stiffly.
DANNY
I have to sit down. I have to...
Steven lurches forward, cringing and catches Danny before
his momentum overtakes him. Between the two they are able
to regain their posture.
STEVEN
I’ve got you. You’re all right. You’re
all right.
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