Yahoo Soldier

by
Patrick Karle

Int. Hayes Elementary School Cafeteria

A group of a couple hundred elementary aged students sit in the cafeteria.CLAYTON is on stage dressed as an Auguste clown with a pair of shoes “following” him. The shoes are actually attached by string to his. Every step he takes the shoes also take a step. He carries a magnifying glass and looks for “clues.” He appears to hear footsteps following him. He turns around and looks, but sees nothing. He keeps walking and searching onstage. He stops again hearing the footsteps. 

Children

 (in unison)

Behind you!

Behind you!

He turns an looks and sees nothing. He bends down and looks between his legs. He sees the shoes.

Clayton

A ghost! A ghost!

He runs left and right across stage trying to evade the formless nemesis, finally running offstage.  The children giggle, laugh, and cry out chaotically as Clayton moves around stage.


Clayton returns with two pieces of rope in his arms. 

Clayton 

Does anyone here believe that I'm 

the strongest clown in the world?

Children

No.


Clayton

 (dismayed)

No? 

Clayton 

(happily)

Ok, then I'll have to prove it.


Clayton

Does everyone here know what 

a tug of war is? 

Children

Yeah!!!!

Clayton 

Grrreat! Then let's get some volunteers 

to help me show you that I'm

 the strongest clown in the world.

Children 

Me, me, me, me.

Clayton proceeds to chose about 10 – 15 kids from the audience and usher them onto the stage.  He then resumes his explanation of the game that is about to unfold.

Clayton 

Ok  I'm going to hold one end of each

 of these pieces of rope 

(he holds up two ropes). 

The team on this side is 

going to pull and the team on the

 other side will pull the other direction. 

Clayton 

(to teams)

Ok? Undertand?


Tug-of-War Teams
Yeah. Um-hmm.

The groups are then arranged to begin the tug of war. Clayton stands at the center, his arms outstretched at his sides. On either end of the ropes the children are tugging.
The crowd of children coo, ooh, and ah. As Clayton is tugged slightly to one side and the other as the children do their best to pull him apart. 

Clayton

I told you I'm the strongest...

Clayton is suddenly distracted. He looks into the audience at one of the adults gathered to pick-up their children after his performance. He sees KATE.


Clayton 

(to himself) 

I know you.

He steps away from the tug-of war and out of the clown sport-jacket he was wearing as he approaches the edge of the stage to wink and mug for a little girl in the crowd.

Children

 (laughing)

Hey you're not tugging

Clayton 

(realizing, ham acting)

Ooh. 


He hops, scrambles, and takes high steps back to the ropes and gets back into the jacket. The kids tugging had paused momentarily in confusion, but now resume tugging, as though unclear as to whether they were tugging him or each other. 

Clayton 

(Shouting)

I declare, a cease fire! Stop tugging.


The children stop their tugging. Clayton falls to the ground in mock exhaustion pulling the ropes with him. The children then all pile on top of him giggling. He laughs kicking his feet into the air in hammy, cartoon death style.

Int. Hallway Hayes Elementary School 

The students and the parents who are there to pick them up mill about with joyful energy. Clayton's performance has lifted spirits. The children are abuzz and the parents happily chat as they wait. Clayton moves quickly through the crowd until he finds Kate, who is speaking with MYA.

Clayton 

(rushed, surprised, happy)

Kate! Kate! Kate Welles

Kate looks up from her conversation with Mya. They both look in the direction of Clayton. Kate doesn't recognize him in his costume. 

Kate

(Curious)

Yes? Hi, I'm Kate.

Clayton 

(slightly deflated)

Kate it's Clay. Smith.

Kate

(Surprised, happy)

Clay? Oh. I didn't recognize you. Um...how 

are you?

Clayton 

What are you doing here?


Kate

This is Mya's school. 

Kate looks at Mya. Mya seems excited to meet the clown she's just enjoyed watching.   

Kate

Clayton meet Mya. 

Mya, Clayton. 

Mya is shy. She seems to try to hide in open space. Clayton shakes her hand giving her the rubber hose hand shake then jumping handshake. He pretends that she is causing him to jump up and down because of strength. Mya laughs at his antics she seems to have been brought out a notch. Kate also seems to enjoy Clayton's clowning.

Mya

Hi. You're funny. 

Clayton 

Thanks Mya. Nice to meet you.
(To Kate) No I mean what are you doing 

in town?

Mya 

I liked your magic tricks. 

Clayton
Thanks.

Kate

(looking surprised and happy)

Oh I'm doing a fellowship at Mercy Hospital

downtown. 

Clayton 

That's right, I'll have to refer to you as

Doctor Welles. Hey, here I've 

got a stethoscope.

Clayton reaches into his big clown pockets and pulls out a blatantly fake clown stethoscope. He proceeds to listen to his own heart.


Clayton 

I can't hear anything.

Kate 

(Laughing)
It must be broken.

(To Mya)

Would you mind grabbing your stuff? 

I want to catch up with Clayton for a minute.

Mya

(reluctant to leave the presence of the clown)

Ok.

She looks at Clayton for a moment then heads off. She waves after a few feet. Clayton waves back to her, then looks at Kate.

Kate

(confidentially)

Wow! She really opened up to you. She

doesn't normally talk to new people. 

Since our parents died she's really

had some difficulty adjusting and 

socializing. 

Clayton

Your parents? Oh Kate, I'm so sorry.

Kate 

Thanks. 

Int. Day. Recruiting Seargent's office – McKinley Army Base

The office walls are covered in light wooden panels. The floor is carpeted. Around the room are artifacts of SEARGENT RATHBURN. Framed photos of the Seargent with past presidents, with his family, of his children. His desk is large and wooden. It faces the double doors which open into the room, giving the sense that the seargent is in total control of all things that enter into his office. Prominently displayed and aimed at all visitors is a model of a civil war cannon. Behind the desk is a small table. On the table are a pitcher of water and several glasses. 

Rathburn

Corporal Clayton Smith. 

 Would you like a glass of water?

The seargent turns around in his chair to pour glasses of water. 

Clayton 

Sir, thank you.

Rathburn

At ease Corporal Smith

Clayton

Sir, this is a beautiful cannon on your desk.

Rathburn turns around and offers Clayton the water. Clayton stands and accepts the water. Rathburn takes a sip. Clayton doesn't.

Rathburn

It's a civil war cannon. 

This is the reason that the Union was 

able to win the war. 

These light cannons won the battle of Vicksburg

 and Murfeesboro for the Union. 

Clayton

Ah, I see.

Rathburn

Elisa, my daughter, is an engineer,

 she appreciated the impact of this device.

It was a gift from her.

Clayton

That's very thoughtful of her.

Rathburn

It was. 

(Takes sip of water, looks at document on desk)

You had said that there was

something you wanted to discuss regarding

your being called back to duty?

Clayton 

Sir, that is correct. 

(looks at glass of water in hand)

Rathburn

Go ahead.

Clayton

Sir. I have come to inform you 

that I must declare myself a conscientious

objector.

Rathburn

(Looks at desk. Slowly closes a file)

Corporal. Are you positive you want to 

do that? That is a difficult row to hoe.
It's probable that you'll not receive

status until after your deployment date.


Clayton

Sir, I have no alternative.

Rathburn

So you may have to complete this process

while your overseas. Though completion

most certainly does not guarantee you'll 

receive CO status.

Clayton

(looks away from Rathburn)

I understand sir.

Rathburn

(incredulously)

Regardless, are you 

appraised of the procedural necessities

of your choice?

Clayton

Yes, sir.

Int. Gary Smith's Home. Dining Room.Night

The Smith home is an upper middle class colonial in Ada,  a suburb of Grand Rapids, Michigan. The décor is warm, with pastel greens on wall paper, dark wood floors, Persian rugs.The family is moderately affluent. The dining room table is large, stained wood. There is a cabinet of fine porcelain on one wall of the room. Above the table hands a small branching chandelier. GARY and ELAINE sit at the table talking and eating. 

Clayton arrives in the midst of dinner, a hang-dog expression on his entire body.

Elaine

Clay what's wrong?

Clayton

Nothing. Sorry I'm late.

Gary

Elaine spent all afternoon 

Elaine

(interrupting Gary)

Clayton I'm glad you could make it.

I'm trying thai. I think it's pretty good. 

But I'll be interested to see what you think.

Clayton 

Where's Liz?

Elaine
(standing)

Still at the office. You know, tax time.

Let me get you your plate.


Clayton

Thanks.

Gary is glaring at Clayton. His demeanor goes from pleasant to bristling from the moment Clayton sets foot into the room.  Clayton sits down next in the empty chair. He reaches for the bottle of wine that sits in the middle of the table and pours into an empty glass in front of him. 

Gary

Are you just coming from a job?

Clayton

No.

Gary 

(setting down his fork)

But you had to be late anyway.

Clayton 

Couldn't you wait? I was thinking about something. 

I've been called back to by the army.

Gary

What? Congratulations.

Elaine returns with a plate and sets it in front of Clayton. 

Elaine 

Congratulations what?

Clayton 

Thanks. I've been called back to the

reserves.

Elaine

Dad! To go to Iraq?

Clayton 

Yup.

Elaine

Oh Clay.

Elaine slumps back into her chair.

Gary

Well it was the most productive, successful period

in Clay's adult life. Maybe he needs more of that 

influence.

Elaine

His life will be in danger.

Gary 

What life? He's a clown. He has no prospects

no girl in his life. 

Clayon

I own my own business.

Gary 

 You mean that ridiculous clown business 

with Nate? 

Clayton looks at him hurt.


Gary

(mock apologetic)

I mean children's entertainment company.

Grow up Clayton. That's a dead end.

Maybe as an avocation it's something to do, 

but what about making money?
How can you have a family?

Elaine

So when are you due back?

Clayton 

Not for a couple of months.

Elaine looks at Gary and squints, a non-verbal request for a cease fire. Gary shrugs and picks up his fork.

Elaine

(changing the subject)

So what do you think of the fish, Clay? 

Good? Will you pass the wine?

Ext. Smith Home.  Deck. Night

Gary and Clayton are outside on the deck with a telescope. Clayton is looking around at the sky and walking around uneasily as Gary is aiming the telescope and looking into the sky. Gary is carrying the telescope out of a doorwall adjacent to the deck. 

Clayton

Have you been using the telescope lately?

Gary

I've been trying to find your mom's star.

Remember the one?

Clayton

Oh yeah. We looked at it...Look, dad I was

 Gary

(Interrupting)

It was six years ago. Just before your mom died. 

Gary looks at Clayton for a moment in the light from the house. 

Gary

(emotional)
Huh. You look just the same as then. We stood out

here with your mom. What were the girls

doing then? You're the only one who 

looks the same, as though you haven't 

changed since then. The rest of us have 

gotten so much older. 


Gary looks at Clayton with wet eyes. Clayton looks at him slightly surprised at this level of emotional expression. 

Clayton 

I feel old now.

Gary

You feel old. You make me 

old. Huh.

(Looking into telescope)

Here it is.

Clayton 

Really?

Gary

(looking at Clayton) 

Yeah, come here. It's star Yvonne. 

Clayton looks through the telescope and the men share a quiet moment of  together. 

Int. Coffee Shop. Day

Clayton and Kate are meeting for an afternoon coffee at a hospital coffee shop. The shop is comprised mostly of booths, however there are a few four-top tables corralled in the middle of the floor. The booths line the windowed external wall. Kate is in one of the booths facing the main entrance, through which Clayton walks. Kate is dressed in scrubs. The shop is about half full with patrons who talk quietly. Several people are in wheelchairs. There are flowers and balloons in the coffee shop to provide a festive atmosphere. Clayton is looking around for Kate.  He sees her and heads to her table to sit down. 

Kate
Hi.

Clayton 

Hey, Kate. Thanks for meeting me.

I needed someone to talk to.

Kate

So what's up?

Clayton

Well, I've been called back to the reserves.

Kate

Oh. Wow. I thought you said you'd 

finished.


Clayton 

I did, but apparently they

can still call me back. So they did.


Kate

Really? That seems weird.

Clayton 

Yeah. Well the thing is, I've declared

as a conscientious objector.

Kate

Wow. Really? Good for you.  
How is it that tallying deaths makes

for right in this world? God.

Clayton 

Exactly. So I think I'll need your help as

a character witness. 

Kate

Ok. That's no problem.

Clayton

In return I'd like to offer to take you

to dinner as a thank you. What do

you say?

As Clayton says his last line he pulls out a flower for Kate.

Kate

(starting a laugh)

I'd say No, but I'd say yes to you coming

over and making dinner for Mya and I.

Clayton

(Smiling, happy)

Perfect. I'd be honored. You know my

middle name is Gourmet don't you?

Kate

Gourmet? I thought it was Mac...

and cheese.

Int. McKinley Army Base. Medical Reception Area. Day

The reception area is a large grey room. It appears as though it has been repurposed to serve its current use, but in another area could have held several more than the one desk and chairs it now houses. The floor is cement, the walls are painted cinder-block. At the end of the room behind the desk is a door to the chaplains offices. A uniformed RECEPTIONIST sits at his desk.

Receptionist

That's right sir. Dr. Lansing

won't be able to see you until 

next week. I'm sorry.

Clayton

But I've been trying to see the Doctor 

for some time now. I thought I'd 

make a trip here just in case. 

Receptionist

I understand sir, but Dr. Lansing is 

not on base today.

Clayton

I see. But my appointment stands? 

Receptionist 
That's correct sir, next week.

 Barring unforseen 

circumstances of course.

Clayton 

Thank you...
(trails off)

Out of the door at the back of the room walks CORPORAL CHARLES PATRICK, known affectionately as Hattrick. He has dark bags under his eyes. He shambles from the back of the room toward the Receptionist and Clayton like an old man. He seems ghostly walking like a zombie.

Clayton 

Hattrick?

Hattrick looks at Clayton and slightly unmelts and animates, half smiling at Clayton. 

Hattrick

Rudolph

Ext. McKinley Army Base. Parking Lot. Day

Clayton and Hattrick are sitting in Clayton's car, a small economy car.  

Hattrick

I just can't believe that Viv took the kids, man.

But what can I expect, section 8. 
I'm fucked.

Clayton 

So exactly what caused it?

Hattrick 

(Somewhat more animated)
Well Linferd, my lieutenant, ordered me

to go shoot up this house right. 
So I get in there, I'm blasting everything in

 fuckin' sight. I mean I don't want 

any surprises after I stop.

Clayton 

Right.

Hattrick

Well, when I stop and I examine the 

house I find I just shot up a god-damned 

family, you know. 3 Little Girls. 
I mean Jesus. So I go back to 

base and tell somebody about 

it, you know.


Clayton 

Umm, hmm.


Hattrick

And they tell me that “Oh yeah, 

that's the house where the kids

were throwing rocks at the LT.”

Clayton 

Oh, geez.



Hattrick

Yeah, so the bastard has me

shoot up the place. 
Anyway, I went and kicked his ass.

Clayton 

The lieutenant? 


Hattrick

Yeah. So they threw me in the stockade for 

a few months. Actually, solitary.
So when I come out, I heard voices.

Fuckin' little girls voices. 

They wouldn't stop. Just wailing.

At first I didn't tell anyone.
I mean I didn't want anything 

on my record.
. 

Clayton

Hat, man...

Hattrick

But after a while I couldn't 

get any sleep.

Well, so I go see the doc, right.

He gimme this 

medication and it made me tired, all 

the time. Like I was on duty, and I 

fell asleep.

Clayton 

Man. What can I say. Sorry.

Hattrick

Well so then they got me for 

dereliction, but I told them 

it was the meds.
So I stopped taking them.
But the voices come back.

So I had to fess up to it. I 

went for like 3 weeks straight without

sleeping. I almost shot a couple

of my own guys. I was 

hallucinating.

Clayton 

Jesus.

Hattrick

Yeah so my fuckin life's ruined man.
My wife left me, took our girls. 

I don't even know where they are.

Plus, section 8. I can't get a fucking job

now. That's on my record. Best I can

hope for is to be a damn janitor or something.

And I'm on these meds. 

Int. Clayton's Apartment. Living Room. Morning

Clayton has an airy apartment. The door opens into a carpeted living room. There is a television set with a couch and coffee table. There are shelves along one wall with books and statues. On the walls are pictures of Clayton with family, as a clown, with army buddies. The room is empty. The doorbell rings. Clayton appears in pajamas from the back of the apartment and walks to the door. 

Clayton

Coming!


Clayton opens the door.

Kate, Mya

Morning!


Clayton 

Morning. Come on in.
(to Kate)
Got time for coffee?

Kate and Mya enter. Kate carries a small clothes bag. Mya carries a bag of supplies, markers, paper, stickers. 

Mya 

Hi Clayton. 

Mya walks to the couch and sits down. She pulls some materials out of the bag and begins working in earnest at the coffee table. 

Kate

No. Thanks. I've got to hit the road right away.

I brought Mya some cereal. Do you have 

milk? Before I go...

Kate hands Clayton a sheet of paper with addresses and phone numbers on it.


Clayton 

Got it. Your cousin will be home at

around 7? Nice map.
(Smiles at her)

Everything will be great. We'll just play 

around the house, watch a movie, go 

to the park.

Kate

Thanks, Clay. Short notice and

everything. 
(Whispers)

I think she's happier with you 

anyway.

Clayton

Thanks.

Kate 

Ok kiddo, I'm leaving.

Int. Clayton's Apartment. Living Room. Day

Mya sits watching Clayton, now in clown costume, do magic tricks. He pours water into paper and spills out confetti, he pulls candy from behind her ear. 

Mya

Yeah! 

Clayton 

(in clown voice)

Thank you  Thank you. 


Clayton bows.

Mya

More! More!


Clayton 

I've got to go now. Mya I've got to 

get ready to go to a meeting. I'm sorry.


Clayton heads back to his bedroom. Mya looks around the living room. Finding nothing she's interested in she goes to the kitchen. She pulls a chair next to the counter and climbs up. She opens the cupboard. 

Int. Clayton's Bedroom.Day

Clayton's military uniform is laid out on his bed. A pair of black boots are at the base of his bed. He's still in clown costume. He's looking in his closet for something.

Clayton 

(in clown voice)

I'll belt you, believe me, belt.
Now where


Clayton is interrupted by a scream and a crash from the other room. He runs.

Int. Hospital Emergency Department. Day

Clayton carries Mya into the ER. She's holding a towel with a bag of ice inside it to her head. There is blood on the towel and on Clayton's clown costume, which he is still wearing in full. Mya has tears running from her eyes, but she appears to be more scared than injured. and asks for help. The nurse points him in the direction of ER admissions.

Clayton 

Emergency! I've got an injured little

girl here.

 Mya's clinging to Clayton and looking small in his arms. He runs up to the nearest nurse.


Clayton 

Where do I take her? She's injured her head.

Nurse 
That way. 

(Pointing up the hallway toward an area with several mobile beds lined up against the wall. Across from which is the triage nurses station.)

Lay her on the bed up against the wall over there. 

The triage nurses will help you.

Int. Hospital Emergency Department.  Examination Room.Day.

Green curtains surround Clayton, Mya, and Doctor Reeve. Mya's head  is being worked on by the doctor. Clayton holds Mya's hand. She sits on an examining room bed. There is medical equipment surrounding the bed. A tray of equipment extends across the bed from which the doctor is taking supplies. The doctor is suturing Mya's head closed. 

Dr. Reeve 

Well Mya it looks like you're going to be ok. 
You can't even feel that can you?

(Pulls through the last suture, cuts string)

Mya 

Nope.

Dr. Reeve

How did you cut your head like this?

Mya 

I fell.I was climbing on a chair.


Dr. Reeve 

Is that how you got the bruise on your 

back?

Dr. Reeve stops working on Mya and places all of his tools and rubbish on the try. 

Mya
I guess...

Dr. Reeve 

Mr. Smith please make sure that the wound is covered 

before allowing Mya to bathe. I don't want it to get wet 

for a day or so while the wound closes itself. 

Understand.


Clayton 

Oh yes. I'll be sure to inform 

Mya's sister. She's also a doctor.

Dr. Reeve

Oh? And what is her name?



Clayton 

Kate. I mean Dr. Welles. I think 

she's working at Mercy Hospital now.

By the way Dr is Mya hurt somewhere else?

Dr. Reeve 

She has a slight contusion on her lower back.
I was actually going to ask you about it.
Mya don't get your hair wet for a day or two

ok?

Clayton 

I don't know what happened.
I had gone to my room to get changed

to go...oh god! I'm late. 


Dr. Reeve

Mr. Smith? Is there a problem?

Clayton 

God! I've got a very important meeting right now!

Dr. Reeve 

Oh...well I believe standard protocal for a situation 

of this  nature is for a social services representative

to speak with you. So if you wouldn't mind

waiting here, I'll be right back with Ms. Robbins.

Dr. Reeve leaves through the curtain. Clayton begins gathering his and Mya's belongings.


Clayton 

Mya, we have to get going. 

Mya, slightly drugged is compliant, since she likes Clayton. 

Clayton 
Ok let's get your coat on. 

Mya 

(Drowsily)
Ok.  

Clayton gets Mya ready, picks her up and carries her out of the examination room.

Int. Hospital. Hallway. Day


Clayton carries Mya. They move hurriedly down the hall toward an exit. Behind them Ms. Robbins walks toward the examination room they have just left. She enters the room. Sees no one there and then notices Clayton walking away. She shouts after them just as they reach the exit. 

Ms. Robbins

Hey! Mr. Smith, stop! 

Stop!

Clayton looks back and exits.

Int. Reception Area. McKinley Army Base. Day

The reception area is a small carpeted room with a small altar on one side. The altar has a bible with a candle on either side of it. On the walls are non-denominational posters propagandizing a nebulous spirituality. An iconic wooden cross adorns the back wall of the office. Next to the altar is a small table with religious literature and leaflets. There is a small couch and two fabric covered chairs in the waiting room. Clayton enters the reception area with Mya. His clown face is mostly wiped away. His clown wig is off. His clown nose is off. His costume has several blood stains on it. Mya walks next to him holding a bag of ice to her head with one hand and holding his hand with the other. Clayton and Mya walk to a couch that sits in the reception area. Clayton helps Mya get comfortable. She has a book to read, along with a portable video game. 

Clayton walks over to the desk from where a male RECEPTIONIST has observed his and Mya's entrance with some curiosity.

Clayton

Hi. I'm Corporal Clayton Smith. I'm here

to see Chaplain Spencer. 

Receptionist

Corporal I'll inform the chaplain of

your arrival. 
(Checking appointment calendar)

Were'nt you supposed to be here 

some time ago?

Clayton

Yes, but an emergency delayed me.

Receptionist

Have a seat.

The receptionist gets up and walks through a door next to which there is a name sign reading Ch. Spencer. Meanwhile Clayton sits next to Mya, who is playing with a Nintento Gameboy.

Int. Chaplain's Office. Evening

The chaplain's office is narrow. The rear wall contains a bookshelf. The desk faces perpendicular to the door. Consequently the depth for the seating area of the guest is very shallow, thus the Chaplain and the guest are in close proximity across the desk.  

Clayton walks into the office. The chaplain, a 30ish pregnant woman in fatigues, stands and motions for Clayton to sit. 

Chaplain Spencer

Have a seat, uh corporal isn't it?


Clayton moves to sit, explaining while talking.

Clayton

Chaplain, I was forced to handle an emergency.

Mya, the little girl that I brought here, fell and 

had to go to the hospital.

Chaplain 

I understand. 

Before we get down to business, would 

you excuse me for a moment.

The chaplain leaves the room for a moment or two. Then comes back with a pitcher of 

water. 


Chaplain 

Would you like a glass of water? 

(Pouring a glass)

Clayton 
No thank you.

The chaplain pours the water, and looks at Clayton. 

Chaplain 

You're attempting to receive CO status?


Clayton 
Yes, ma'am. I cannot go back to killing

in the name of freedom. Or for any other

reason. I believe it's wrong.

Chaplain 

Well, Corporal, I have to tell you that

I've seen too many sudden apotheosis when

men such as yourself are called back to 

duty to put much belief in them. 
Understand that I have a duty to ensure 

that the Army doesn't spring a leak through 

my door. I can't have the force undermined

and depleted by  men too cowardly to return 

to duty using the benevolent and open hearted

nature of this office to avoid their

responsibility.

Clayton 
Well, that's not what I'm trying to do.

Chaplain 

Well I've review your file, your application.
I see no reason to grant you this status. 
Your performance in your first tour gives 

no indication of any religious affiliation, and

your don't claim that as a reason for your 

current course. As such I am denying you.

Enough said Corporal.

Clayton 
Really? Are you serious?

Chaplain 

Corporal I am your superior officer. Don't 

get cute with me. Now please, I have commitments.

Int. Reception Room. Evening

Clayton walks back to the reception area. Mya is gone, but Seargent Rathburn is there instead along with two Mps.  Clayton looks confused and very concerned.


Clayton 

What? Where is Mya?

Seargent

Corporal, she's been removed for her own

safety. We got word that you ran out of the 

hospital with her in an effort to avoid 

CPS.


Clayton 

I was late.

Seargent 

Well given your condition and the child's injury, 

we thought it best to contact her parents and 

hold you here for a conversation regarding 

Section-8 status.

Clayton 
What? Is this a joke?
Section-8.
I'm not fucking crazy.

Seargent

Watch it.

Int. Interrogation Room. Day

Clayton is  in a small room. He is seated in a chair alone. Opposite him is a tribunal of  four people, three doctors and the seargent.  with a table around which several people sit. He is placed in opposition to them. 

Dr. Benton

Corporal, we are going to ask you some 

questions that will give us some 

sense of your mental health.

Dr. Lansing

Would everyone like a glass of water?


Dr. Lansing stands and pours glasses of water from a couple of pitchers at the back of the room. He hands out the glasses. 


Dr. Lansing

Clayton would you like a glass?

Seargent

Son we're going to try to determine

whether you may be unfit for duty.

Clayton 

What? Unfit?

Seargent

Since you wish to avoid going back 

to active duty, perhaps we can 

oblige.

Dr. Benton

So, to begin Corporal.
How did you come to be taking

care of Mya Welles?

Clayton 

Her sister had to go out of 

town. I was taking care of 

her for the day.

Dr. Lansing

Do you prefer the company of

children to adults?

Clayton 

What? I don't know. Sometimes


Dr. Lansing

Do you dress as a clown so that you 

can have intimate contact with 

children? Is this contact 

sexually stimulating to you?

Clayton

What the fuck is wrong with you?

I love kids. I wouldn't...

Clayton looks around for a moment. Dr. Lansing takes a sip of his water. 

Clayton 

May I have a glass of water?

Dr. Lansing

Certainly.

Dr. Lansing gets up, pours the water and walks over to Clayton. Clayton takes the glass of water and gulps it down. Afterwards he smiles a deranged smile at the interrogators.

Dr. Benton 

Well, perhaps this won't go so badly

after all. 

Dr. Benton

Corporal, do you exercise regularly?

Int. Clayton's Apartment. Morning

Clayton is in the process of surrendering to the inevitability of returning to the army. His rifle is out. He has transformed dramatically. He has shaved his head. He is wearing military style clothing and boots. Items are scattered around his apartment in preparation for being packed. The doorbell rings. Clayton crosses the living room and opens the door. 

Kate is standing there alone. 

Kate

Clayton! 

(She stops as though startled by his

appearance)

They asked Mya if she was molested?

Clayton 
(Emotionless)

Oh.

Kate enters the apartment aggressively and moves toward the kitchen table. She looks around the living room as she  goes. Seeing the disarray and the preparation.

Kate

Is that your gun?
Oh. Clay. I can't take this again.

Clayton goes to the rifle and covers it with a blanket. Kate goes to the kitchen as though to be out of the room with the gun.


Kate

How could you have left her alone with

with them?


Clayton 
I had  no option. They took her.

Kate

They are trying to bring my 

guardianship into question. Damn you!


Clayton 
She just fell. What could I do?


Kate

 They asked her all sorts of disgusting

questions. They've got no conscience.
Fortunately she's resillient.

Clayton 

So she's ok?


Kate

Yes. Look Clay, I have to go.
(She gets up)

Last time I knew you, you just dropped

out of the world and you joined the military.
You became a killer. 
I didn't think I could forgive you.

Clayton 
I understand. 


Kate 
Well now you're going to go back, and 

become a killer again. I don't want to

be a part of that life. I want to save 

lives. 



Clayton 
I know.


Kate

Mya and I are going to Rio. To Brazil,

we leave in a week. 


Clay 

You got it. Congratulations.

Kate moves to the door now. She reaches into her bag and gets a picture of she and Mya. 


Kate

Here. Something to think about. Our address 

there is on the back. Surprise us with a present?

She hugs Clay briefly, and is teary eyed. 

Kate

Goodbye Clayton. Good luck.

Clay 

Kate...

Kate exits and closes the door. Clayton sits on the couch. He sets the picture down on the table.He removes the blanket from his gun and looks at it for a long moment. He picks up the gun. He aims it. He points it at himself. He holds that pose for a moment. He then begins to disassemble the gun. We hear sniffling as he looks down at the gun as he takes it apart.  

Int. Clayton's Apartment. Day

Clayton is lingering in his apartment. The apartment is now empty. Save for Clayton and a large backpack. He's looking around the apartment making sure all of his possesions have been removed. He reaches into his shirt pocket and removes the picture of Kate and Mya. He looks at the  picture. After a time of looking  he rushes out of the apartment with the backpack. He closes the door. 

Black. 
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