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FADE IN:

INT. BIG HOSPITAL ROOM - MORNING

Sunlight pours through the window. The only sounds are the 
steady breathing and beeping of JACK and the machines keeping 
him alive by the window.

As perfect of a morning as can be had in a place like this.

The door swings open and a NURSE pushes OLIVER in on his bed. 
He covers his face with his arm to block out the sun.

OLIVER
Can you put me by the window?

The Nurse comes around the bed and leans over next to him.

NURSE
Your roommate’s already claimed 
that spot.

She pushes him to the spot away from the window and parks him 
there.

He uncovers his face and scowls at the man next to the 
window.

NURSE (CONT’D)
Oliver, this is Jack.

Neither of them responds.

NURSE (CONT’D)
I’m sure you guys will be the 
closest friends soon.

She waves to them both and walks out of the door.

JACK
You ain’t missing much.

Oliver responds by rolling over and ignoring him. Jack goes 
back to looking out the window.

INT. BIG HOSPITAL ROOM - SUNSET

Shadows of mountains fill the room and cover the walls. Only 
now does Oliver roll back over.

OLIVER
I used to love the outdoors.



Jack doesn’t answer, his eyes still beyond the window 
somewhere.

OLIVER (CONT’D)
You couldn’t bring me inside when I 
was young. I’d sooner die than be 
cooped up inside.

He looks to the table next to his bed.

OLIVER (CONT’D)
Now look at me.

He gropes around until he finds the button to call the nurse. 
She comes in a hurry.

OLIVER (CONT’D)
(to the nurse)

I had a plant. Do you know where it 
went?

She thinks for a second, then hurries back out.

OLIVER (CONT’D)
Calling a nurse to get some dying 
weed next to my bed.

The Nurse comes back and sets his plant next to him. It’s 
beautiful, if not simple.

NURSE
Anything else you guys need?

Neither of them respond, so she leaves.

INT. BIG HOSPITAL ROOM - MORNING

The sun pours in, filling the room. Everywhere except for 
Oliver’s bed. He shivers a little.

JACK
You got any family?

OLIVER
Not anymore.

JACK
Me neither.

Silence.
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JACK (CONT’D)
But I’ve got a roommate now. That 
ain’t nothing.

OLIVER
Yeah, I guess that is something.

INT. BIG HOSPITAL ROOM - AFTERNOON

The Nurse comes in carrying two trays of food.

JACK
So she says to me --

He stops when he notices the Nurse.

NURSE
What are you boys doing?

Smiles spread across their faces.

OLIVER
Nothing.

NURSE
I don’t like this. I don’t like it 
one bit.

JACK
That’s it. That’s exactly what she 
said to me.

Both of the men almost fall out of their beds laughing.

The Nurse sets their food down.

NURSE
It’s good to see you two getting 
along.

OLIVER
There’s no one else to talk to.

JACK
Ain’t that the truth.

They both keep laughing as she leaves. They calm down to eat 
their food.

JACK (CONT’D)
You wanted my spot, didn’t you?
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OLIVER
What? No.

JACK
Yeah you did. I heard you. When you 
first came in. “Put me by that 
window.”

OLIVER
I just miss what’s out there. 
There’s not much beauty inside 
anymore.

Oliver takes a bite of something on his plate.

OLIVER (CONT’D)
What is out there?

Jack puts his fork down and turns to the window.

OLIVER (CONT’D)
Will you tell me?

JACK
It’s a pond. Surrounded by 
cattails. The sun sparkles across 
the surface and sometimes, if I 
look at it long enough, it’s all I 
can see. Even after I turn away.

Oliver pushes his food back and closes his eyes as Jack 
continues to talk. The shadows of the mountains grow long 
across the room.

INT. BIG HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT

Oliver wakes with a start. It’s dark and Jack’s asleep. He 
strains to get up on his elbows and tries to see something, 
anything out of the window.

He can’t.

He lays back down and tries to fall asleep.

INT. BIG HOSPITAL ROOM - MORNING

Oliver’s facing away from Jack this morning. The Nurse comes 
in to find them quiet.

NURSE
How are we doing this morning, 
gentlemen?
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Oliver grunts in response. Jack doesn’t give her much more. 
She leaves without another word.

Silence.

JACK
Have I told you about the bench?

Oliver turns his head, but doesn’t turn over.

JACK (CONT’D)
It’s in front of the pond. I swear 
I’ve seen whole relationships 
happen right there. First dates. 
Proposals. Breaking up. Getting 
back together. All while the 
animals play just a few feet from 
them.

Oliver puts his head back down.

JACK (CONT’D)
It’s like they’re not afraid of the 
people. The little birds, the 
ducks. Swear to God, one day I 
could’ve sworn there was a fox.

He’s getting nothing from Oliver, so he puts his head down 
and closes his eyes.

OLIVER
Jack?

JACK
Yeah?

OLIVER
Keep talking.

Jack smiles and props himself back up.

MONTAGE:

Day after day, Jack tells stories of the world outside the 
window.

Day after day, Oliver tries to see for himself, but he can’t.

END MONTAGE.
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INT. BIG HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT

Oliver wakes again. Something’s wrong. He scans the room. 
There’s too much movement from Jack’s bed. He listens as his 
friend struggles to breathe, unable to reach the button to 
call the nurse.

Oliver reaches for his button when he sees the plant beside 
his bed. He looks back to Jack whose pained face is 
illuminated in the moonlight.

Oliver pulls his hand back to his side and pretends to sleep.

INT. BIG HOSPITAL ROOM - MORNING

Sunlight pours in the window. Another picturesque morning.

The Nurse comes in and drops the trays of food when she sees 
Jack, lifeless.

She sits by Oliver’s bed as orderlies wheel Jack out.

NURSE
I’m so sorry.

Oliver can’t bear to look at her.

NURSE (CONT’D)
Is there anything I can do?

Oliver continues to face away, trying to hide the smile 
threatening to take over his face.

OLIVER
Actually, could you put me by the 
window?

She pats his arm.

NURSE
If that’s what you want.

She wheels his bed slowly across the room. He can’t hide his 
joy any longer. The trip takes an excruciating amount of 
time.

Finally, he’s in position. She adjusts his pillows and 
leaves.

He sits up, ready to see everything Jack described.
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Instead, there’s nothing but a brick wall, the mountains that 
cast shadows into the room nothing but the slant of the roof.

FADE TO BLACK.
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