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EXT. CITY STREET.

Hovering high above the city a police helicopter, we see a
high speed chase.

Sirens scream, red and blue lights bounce off buildings.

The police chase a brand new BMW.

INT. BMW. CONTINUOUS.

EDWARD (40’s) driving, wears an expensive dress shirt, silk
tie loosely undone, unshaven, disheveled.

PETER (17) shaggy hair, rebellious, sits in the passenger
seat. He is Edward’s son.

EDWARD
Hold on.

Edward makes a hard right turn down an alley. A 12 GAUGE
SHOTGUN falls from the center console to the passenger side
floor.

They blow by garbage cans and homeless people.

PETER
Dad, stop, please. I’m sorry, I
promise I’ll never do it again.

Edward keeps his eye on the narrowing alley.

EDWARD
Little late for apologies.

The BMW Squeezes out of the alley, SPARKS FLY.

Edward makes a hard left. The road looks clear.

UNTIL - Directly ahead, four Cop Cars make a blockade in the
street. Edward slams on the breaks.

He throws it in reverse. Only gets a few feet before he
sees more SIRENS come up behind.

He slams it back in drive and guns it towards the blockade.

PETER
What are you doing?

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD
Hold on!

PETER
DAD!

Edward is going to RAM straight into the blockade.

PETER
STOP!!!

Edward SLAMS on the breaks, FIFTY FEET from the blockade.

EXT. CITY STREET. CONTINUOUS.

Police officers draw their weapons shouting

POLICE
Don’t fucking move

POLICE SERGEANT
Step out of the vehicle with your
hands up.

The cops behind slam on their breaks, exit their vehicles
drawing their firearms.

Helicopter lights circles above.

INT. BMW. CONTINUOUS.

So police can clearly see, Edward holds his hands above the
steering wheel.

In the distance we hear the muffled shouting of police, in
the BMW the air is quiet and surreal.

Edward eyes the SHOTGUN.

EDWARD
Any ideas?

PETER
Dad, we don’t have a choice.

Edward looks over at his son.

EDWARD
You always have a choice.

Police are starting to approach the vehicle. Their shouting
gets deafening and the scream of sirens FADE TO BLACK
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TITLE CARD: MERCY ME

INT. SHOPPING MALL.

Across the sterile linoleum floor of a drab suburban
shopping mall, we see the red flickering light of a GNC
VITAMIN SHOP.

Superimpose - SIX MONTHS EARLIER

Behind the counter is Edward, looking tired and out of
place. His GNC uniform is too tight. The florescent bulbs
are nauseating.

A short, Indian Man in his 60’s approaches the counter with
several vitamin bottles.

INDIAN MAN
For prostate, yes?

Edward looks at the bottle.

EDWARD
This is not for prostate, this is
for hepatitis.

INDIAN MAN
Yes.

Edward shakes his head. ’no’.

EDWARD
This is not for prostate.

The man, nods, pulls out his wallet.

INDIAN MAN
I pay.

Edward looks blankly at him. Then rings him up.

The man pays.

INDIAN MAN
Thank you.

Edward watches him leave.

EDWARD
Wait!

The man stops, turns.

(CONTINUED)
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Edward takes ’SAW PALMETTO’ off the shelf and puts it in the
man’s bag.

EDWARD
It’s on me.

The man smiles, Edward smiles back.

The rest of the night is slow, nobody else comes to that end
of the Mall.

INT. SHOPPING MALL. LATER

Edward closes the metal sliding gate and locks up. We see
other shops in the mall also closing.

As Edward goes out the back, he sees the JANITOR trying to
hold open the door. Edward rushes up and holds the door for
him.

The Janitor, listening to an IPOD, looks up and nods a
’thank you’. Edward nods back.

In a moment where the Janitor isn’t looking, Edward takes a
couple rolls of toilet paper and soap off the cart.

INT. EDWARD’S CAR. PARKING LOT. MOMENTS LATER.

Edward makes the long walk to his beat up 1980 Toyota
Celica. It’s parked in the last spot, farthest from the
Mall.

He tosses the toilet paper and soap in the passenger seat,
opens the glove box and takes out a FIFTH OF VODKA.

Beat.

He drinks, finishing the bottle.

EXT. FRANK’S HOUSE. LATER

Edward pulls into the driveway. Through the front window we
see lights illuminating a warm and friendly home.

Edward HONKS his horn a couple times.

Edward takes out a stick of gum, puts it in his mouth as he
watches through a large bay window.

(CONTINUED)
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Edward’s father in law, FRANK DOYLE (70s) looks out the
window. Edwards waves. Frank’s wife, BEVERLY (70s), opens
the front door and steps out onto the porch.

A young girl BOBBIE (9) comes out with a backpack over her
shoulder. She hugs Beverly and waves to Edward.

Edward turns off the engine and gets out, stands next to the
car.

BOBBIE skips down the drive.

EDWARD
Hey Squirt.

She immediately goes to the passenger side, throws her
backpack in.

BOBBIE
Peter’s not coming.

Edward looks up at Beverly. She shrugs.

INT. FRANK’S HOUSE. MOMENTS LATER.

Peter, a bit less rebellious but still a angst ridden
teenager, is building something with his grandpa Frank.

Edward enters.

EDWARD
Pete, come on lets go.

PETER
I wanna stay here tonight.

Frank shrugs.

EDWARD
Come on, Frank and Bev need a
break.

FRANK
It’s fine with me.

Edward eyes him, not helping.

Beverly enters.

BEVERLY
Would you like to stay for a bit?
We have leftovers.

(CONTINUED)
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Edward shakes his head.

EDWARD
Sorry, been a long day. Pete, lets
go.

PETER
I told you already-

EDWARD
I’m not gonna say it again.

Peter slams down what he’s doing and leaves the room.

BEVERLY
Teenagers. I’ll wrap up some food
for you.

Edward nods, Beverly goes to the kitchen.

EDWARD
Thanks for taking the kids after
school.

Frank nods, as if to say ’no problem’

FRANK
His mother was the same way at his
age, angry and temperamental.

EDWARD
It’s called being a little shit.

Beat.

FRANK
How are things otherwise?

Frank nods, ’okay’.

FRANK CON’T
Money?

EDWARD
We’re doing fine.

Frank doesn’t push.

FRANK
You been to a meeting recently?

Edward shrugs.

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD
Yeah, you know, not since last
month, too busy with work.

FRANK
You can’t expect to get through
this on your own.

EDWARD
I know.

FRANK
You talked to the kids about Maria?
It’ll be one year next week.

EDWARD
She was my wife, I know when she
died.

Beat.

FRANK
You had a drink recently?

Edward shakes his head, angry.

EDWARD
...No.

FRANK
No judgment.

EDWARD
No, I haven’t. Jesus Christ, you
don’t trust me do you.

FRANK
I’ve been there, I get it.

EDWARD
No, I haven’t.

Beat. Frank nods, backing off.

Edward exits the room, Frank follow him to:

EXT. FRANK’S HOUSE. PORCH. MOMENTS LATER.

Edward steps out and sees Peter forcing Bobbie move to the
backseat.

(CONTINUED)
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BOBBIE
I was here first, jerk!

PETER
Don’t care, get back there and shut
up.

EDWARD
Pete! Be nice to your sister.

Frank follows Edward out.

FRANK
There’s a meeting tomorrow.

EDWARD
I can’t, I have-

FRANK
Come on, no excuses.

Beat.

EDWARD
Okay, fine.

Beverly comes out with food wrapped up. Edward takes it,
smiles then crosses down to his car.

INT. MEMORIAL HOSPITAL.

DOCTOR (40s) mustache, carries a clipboard, thick black
rimmed glasses, steps out of an elevator.

He comes to a ROOM. Glances down the hallway both
directions.

The coast is clear as he slips

INSIDE THE ROOM

A single bed is occupied by a middle aged man. His condition
isn’t good. A respirator breaths for the man, keeping him
alive.

The Doctor picks up the PATIENT CHART and reads:

CARDIAC ARREST - VEGETATIVE STATE - COMA

He takes out a small LEATHER CASE from his pocket. Unzips
it, and takes out a SYRINGE.
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He inserts the syringe into the man’s CATHETER. Squeezes
slowly, checking over his shoulder to make sure nobody is
looking.

INT. MEMORIAL HOSPITAL. MOMENTS LATER.

The Doctor slips out of the room, walks back to the
elevators, gets in, doors close. He is gone.

Seconds later...

A LOUD BEEPING alerts nurses. We see them run towards the
ROOM.

INT. MEMORIAL HOSPITAL. MOMENTS LATER.

Elevator doors open, the Man exits, no mustache, no glasses,
no longer dressed as a doctor, he wears a casual jacket and
baseball hat.

INT. EDWARD’S HOUSE. LATER.

Inside Bobbie’s room, she is playing on the floor, next to
her a blanket propped up like a tent. A flashlight
illuminates the tiny space.

There is a knock at the door. Bobbie looks up, From the
other side we hear:

EDWARD
Bedtime.

Beat.

Edward opens the door.

EDWARD
You ready?

He sees the tent. There is no response.

EDWARD CON’T
Bobbie?

He crosses to the tent, gets down on his hands and knees,
pokes his head inside. She isn’t there.

SUDDENLY, SMACK! Bobbie swings a book and hits Edward in the
butt, surprising him.

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD
Ah!

She laughs loudly as he quickly swings round, picks her up,
tickles her. She giggles and tries to squirm away from him.

BOBBIE
No, daddy, don’t..

He doesn’t stop, she laughs so hard it hurts.

BOBBIE CON’T
Daddy... please.... I’m gonna pee.

Edward plops her down on her bed.

BOBBIE
I made a picture.

She passes it to Edward. It’s a family picture with Edward,
Peter, Bobbie and Maria.

BOBBIE
That’s mommy up in the sky.

Edward smiles. He turns to a wall with many other drawings
and pins it up.

He turns back around and kisses her on the forehead.

Crosses to the door and turns out the light.

BOBBIE
Turtle!

EDWARD
Okay, okay.

Edward turns a switch on a NIGHT LIGHT that looks like a
turtle.

He KNOCKS on the wall three times, it’s their code. Each
knock represents a word. (I LOVE YOU)

She responds and KNOCKS on the wall by her bed FOUR TIMES.
(I LOVE YOU TOO)

Edward smiles and shuts the door.
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INT. HALLWAY. MOMENTS LATER

Edward crosses down the hallway, picking up toys.

Along the wall, We see several family photos. One in
particular is a candid wedding photograph of MARIA and
EDWARD.

Edward crosses into

INT. KITCHEN. CONTINUOUS.

Peter is in the kitchen eating a bowl of cereal. Behind him,
The Refrigerator door is open.

Edward crosses and closes the door.

EDWARD
You got homework tonight?

Peter shakes his head ’NO’, then crosses out of the kitchen
and out of the room.

Peter is left alone.

EDWARD CON’T
Good chat.

INT. EDWARD’S HOUSE. COUCH. LATE NIGHT.

The TV is on, but he’s not watching. Spread out in front of
him are several pictures of Maria. He drinks from a bottle
of SCOTCH.

In one of the photos we see Edward dressed as a DOCTOR.

EXT. EDWARD’S HOUSE. NEXT MORNING.

TV is still on, but now it’s cartoons. Bobbie, awake,
already and made herself a bowl of cereal. She sits in front
of the TV eating.

Edward, still on the couch, slowly rises.

SPONGE BOB SQUARE PANTS plays on TV.

BOBBIE
Morning.

Edward gets up and goes to the kitchen. Bobbie follows.

(CONTINUED)
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BOBBIE CON’T
I made coffee for you.

The coffee maker is a mess, coffee grounds spilling over.
Edward lifts the pot and sees grounds in the coffee.

EDWARD
Thanks.

She climbs up to the breakfast table. Edward pours himself a
glass.

OUT THE KITCHEN WINDOW

We see an old ’67 FORD MUSTANG pulls up. STEVE (17) Peter’s
best friend, sunglasses, radio blasting. He’s a punk.

Peter comes downstairs and heads for the front door.

EDWARD
Breakfast?

Peter grabs a banana, heads for the door.

EDWARD CON’T
You wanna come by work later?

PETER
Hanging out at the mall isn’t my
thing dad.

EDWARD
I was thinking more about hanging
out with you dad. Maybe introduce
you to a couple store managers?

PETER
(incredulous)

A job?

EDWARD
Why not? What else you got after
school?

HORN HONKS AGAIN

PETER
I gotta go.

Edward looks at Bobbie who rolls her eyes.

(CONTINUED)
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EDWARD
Okay, Well, then I want you to
watch your sister today.

PETER
I can’t, I have plans with Steve.

Edward glances out the window at Steve, who is air drumming
over his steering wheel.

EDWARD
What are you gonna do, get high at
the park and eat paint chips?

PETER
Why can’t she just go to grandma
and grandpa’s house.

EDWARD
I don’t want to depend on them all
the time.

The Ford Mustang HONKS again

PETER
Why not?

EDWARD
Look I have another job interview,
I really need this.

PETER
Grandma loves taking her.

BOBBIE
I’ll just come home, I’ll be fine
on my own.

HOONNKKKK!!!

Edward steps out the door and yells at STEVE driving the
FORD MUSTANG.

EDWARD
Honk that funking horn again Steve
and I’ll shove it straight down
your fucking throat.

Steve stops air drumming.

A neighbor from across the street shouts.

(CONTINUED)
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NEIGHBOR
Thank you!

Edward waves at the neighbor ’no problem’.

Peter runs past Edward, out the door.

EDWARD
Peter!

PETER
What? I’m gonna be late for school.

EDWARD
Take care of your sister today.

Peter reluctantly nods. Turns back to Steve, climbs in the
Mustang and they take off.

INT. EDWARD’S CAR. LATER.

Edward drives Bobbie to school. Boboie is holding a little
wooden box, painted with little animal stickers all over it.

BOBBIE
.... And although Stacey’s real
birthday is today, her mommy isn’t
going to have a party till next
month. Isn’t that awful? A whole
month. But I still want to give her
a present.

EDWARD
What is it?

BOBBIE
Jewelry box for all her bracelets.
She makes friend ship bracelets.
See...

Bobbie shows off all the bracelets on her arm. Edward smiles
and takes a long look at Bobbie.

EDWARD
Your mom was the same way, always
thinking of others.

Bobbie looks up at Edward.

BOBBIE
Dad, I’m only doing it cause the
teacher’s making us.

(CONTINUED)
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They pull up to the school. Bobbie jumps out, sees one of
her friend...

BOBBIE CON’T
Hi Michael!

She slams the door, off to school. Edward watches her go,
laughing and playing with her friends. She seems completely
happy.

INT. COLLEGE CAMPUS.

Edward is at a job interview.

ADMINISTRATOR
MD from the USC, Keck School of
medicine, Residency of Internal
Medicine, Huntington Memorial
Hospital. Where is that?

EDWARD
Orange County.

The Administrator nods.

ADMINISTRATOR
Tell me how your lost your license.

Edward shifts in his seat. Very uncomfortable with the
question.

EDWARD
UH, my wife... I’m sorry, I haven’t
been on very many job interviews,

ADMINISTRATOR
You want some water?

The Administrator is already out of his seat, crosses to his
door and opens it.

ADMINISTRATOR
Carol, can we get a water for Mr.
Mercy.

CAROL, the secretary nods.

EDWARD
Thank you.

(CONTINUED)
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ADMINISTRATOR
Obviously, to teach college it’s
not necessary to be a licensed
physician, you don’t even have to
answer the question if you don’t
want to.

EDWARD
No, it’s okay. Uh... A year ago, my
wife died of cancer.

Administrator sits on the corner of his desk.

ADMINISTRATOR
I’m sorry.

EDWARD
Started drinking. And I lost
control. Misdiagnosed a patient and
uh... it didn’t go so well for her.
She died. I was investigated.

CAROL (50s) comes in with a cup of tap water.

MARTHA
It’s all we have.

Edward takes the glass, he drinks the whole thing down.

Beat.

Carol takes the cup away and exits.

ADMINISTRATOR
You still drinking?

Edward shakes his head, looks up at the administrator.

EDWARD
I’m doing AA. Six months.

Edward tries to hold the Administrator’s look, but has a
hard time. He blinks several times then looks down.

Administrator looks on with some hesitation, Something seems
off with Edward’s last response.

Administrator crosses behind his desk.

ADMINISTRATOR
Okay, we will be in touch.

Edward stands and puts out his hand, the Administrator takes
it. They shake.


