drm-093-mov-the-last-visit-the-bedroom

1.

INT. BARNSDALE RANCH / UPSTAIRS BEDROOM - DAY
RYAN sits on the edge of a bed and looks out the large
window at the land below and beyond when he hears a
voice.
CLAIRE (O.S.)
You mind some company?
Ryan turns and sees Claire holding the edge of the door
frame for support, as JUSTIN stands behind her.
CLAIRE (CONT’D)
I’m okay. Really. I’ll see you
downstairs. (he walks away) Justin. Thank
you.
Ryan moves toward her, his arms outstretched.
I’m okay.

CLAIRE (CONT’D)

She falters slightly as she tries to move from the door
frame. He reaches her and goes to support her.
CLAIRE (CONT’D)
Okay, maybe a hand is a good idea.
RYAN
Did you want help getting downstairs?
CLAIRE
Hey - give a girl a break! I just made it
up here. You sick of me that soon?
RYAN
No, sorry, I just...
Claire continues to slowly shuffle toward the bed as she
looks out the windows.
CLAIRE
I love this view. Let’s sit.
Ryan helps guide her toward the far edge of the bed.
RYAN
Can I get you anything to -She pats his hand to settle him.
CLAIRE
Just... be with me.
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They sit. Ryan’s glance shifts somewhat nervously from
his sister to the view out the window.
CLAIRE (CONT’D)
It’s so beautiful.
Yeah.

RYAN

CLAIRE
Kinda sucks, though.
What does?

RYAN

CLAIRE
What it takes to get a chance to stay
here.
Oh. Yeah.

RYAN

Claire takes a deep breath and turns toward Ryan. He
looks at her then awkwardly shifts his gaze out the
window.
CLAIRE
It was about... two weeks ago.
Ryan turns to her.
RYAN
Two...? What was?
CLAIRE
Something changed. In me. In how I feel.
Something in her reassuring tone prompts a note of hope
in his voice.
RYAN
You mean better? You know there have been
lots of cases of miracles happening when
people pray hard enough, or enough people
pray. And-Claire pats his hand.
CLAIRE
Ssh. Ssh. Ssh. I know you’ve been
praying, Ryan. Thank you. It’s not... it
became all right. I mean, I guess I
became all right with it. I wasn’t as
scared.
(MORE)
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CLAIRE (CONT'D)
(almost to herself)
I wasn’t scared at all anymore.
(to him)
It was like I stopped fighting so hard to
stay awake. And the sleep that was coming
suddenly felt like it was time. Like it
was okay.
RYAN
Well it’s not okay for me.
I know.

CLAIRE

RYAN
No, you don’t.
She just looks at him, helplessly. He looks out the
window for a long moment.
RYAN (CONT’D)
Who am I supposed to talk to? I... I feel
like I don’t know what to say to people.
No matter what I say it’s like it’s never
the right thing. It’s like they’re
judging me and it’s never the right
thing. But you don’t judge me. You
just... I don’t want you to go.
As tears fall silently from his eyes Ryan looks down
helplessly at Claire’s hand holding his.
CLAIRE
You don’t... you don’t realize how much
you see. The looks that you see in
people. It’s not them judging you. It’s
their fear. It’s their anxiety. It’s
everything they are afraid of showing the
world. And you can see it all. And maybe
deep down they realize that.
RYAN
I just wish there was one other person in
the world who could understand me like
you do. I’m sorry. Is that selfish?
CLAIRE
Oh, little brother. That’s not selfish.
That’s just being human.
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