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EXT. DESERT - DAY

A group of about 20 PRISONERS (men, 30s-50s) swing pickaxes

at boulders in the Desert. Aligned in a row they sweat as

they bring up the heavy tools and slam them back down,

spitting chunks of rock into the air.

A few SHERIFFS stand around the perimeter holding billy

clubs. A slim Warden (male, 20's) paces behind them, eyeing

them, spitting chewing tobacco. He rests his hand on a large

pistol in a waist holster. His teeth are brown and worn.

A layer of dust pervades the air all around as the sun

streaks through it. Everyones clothes have a layer of brown

soaked into them.

WARDEN

Big man needs a lot of splitting

today boys!

He continues walking down the row, slowly and rhythmically.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

Yes sir, he does. And you know how

it goes, when he's happy, I'm

happy!

He spits.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

And when I'm happy...

He approaches the end of the row where JOHNNY (mid 30s), hair

slicked back, cut-off sleeved uniform tucked in, slams his

pickaxe in a controlled manner.

He is slim but his dark skin has muscles showing . A few

rosaries hangs from his tanned neck.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

...We're all happy!

He walks up behind Johnny.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

You want to make me happy don't ya

Johnny?

Johnny says nothing, he brings up the pickaxe. The warden

gently places his hand on Johnny' shoulder, Johnny remains,

pickaxe raised. The Warden puts his mouth right up to

Johnny's ear.



2.



Don't Ya.



WARDEN (CONT’D)



Johnny's knuckles whiten from gripping the handle so tightly.

His muscles quiver. The warden slowly licks Johnny's ear

around the curve.

He slams the axe into the rock, shattering it. The warden

slides his hand along Johnny's back as he walks off. Johnny

tenses.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

Another beautiful day boys! Life is

for the living!

Johnny wipes sweat from his brow and spits. He fingers his

rosary.

EXT. DESERT - DAY

A clean, new truck rolls to a stop on a dirt road. A well

dressed SHERIFF gets out, walks around to the passenger door

and opens it. Mark, a slightly chubby but sturdy teenager,

awkwardly slides out, hands cuffed behind him. The sheriff

leans against the truck and lights a cigarette. Mark looks

around.

SHERIFF

You're gonna head about quarter a

mile straight ahead of this truck,

there's a path. You'll see the rest

of the boys up there.

Mark doesn't move. The sheriff unlocks his handcuffs. Mark

rubs his wrists.

MARK

I don't understand.

The sheriff takes a stoic drag.

SHERIFF

What's not to understand dipshit.

Walk directly ahead and you'll see

em.

Mark looks around his eyes darting.

MARK

Then, I, I could run couldn't I?

The sheriff laughs.
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SHERIFF

Well sure you could. But you

shouldn't. Due North there's food,

water and shelter. Every other

direction there ain't nothing but

bones and sun.

The sheriff takes a drag and looks up to the sky.

SHERIFF (CONT’D)

In fact, ya should run. The

vultures are looking a little

hungry.

The sheriff laughs and stomps out his cigarette. Mark bolts.

Mark doesn't get a half a foot past the Sheriff when he hits

Mark from behind with the butt of his rifle.

SHERIFF (CONT’D)

Enjoy your stay. Oh and tell the

warden I'll be back in a week to

check on everything.

The car zooms off, dust trailing. Mark lays in the dirt,

reeling.

EXT. DESERT- SUNSET

There is a snake slithering on the ground. A foot gently

steps onto it and pins it. A hand reaches down and lifts it

up. It is Johnny. It hisses but does not bite.

Mark approaches the group in the distance as the men continue

to work. Johnny sees him first. He turns and looks as he lets

the snake slither off.

TONY (white, 30s) stands next to Johnny. He is a stout man

with a gruff demeanor and lots of scars. He notices that

Johnny is no longer working and looks to where his gaze

follows.

TONY

Jesus they sending us kids now?

PRISONER 2 and 3 next to Tony look up now also.

PRISONER 2

Fat ones too.

PRISONER 3

That fucks gonna die out here, I

can tell.
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JOHNNY

You don't know that.

TONY

We're all gonna die out here, so I

do know that.

PRISONER 3

Not me, I'm gonna die at home with

my wife.

PRISONER 2

You think you're wife is waiting

around for your ass?

PRISONER 2 (CONT’D)

Man, fuck you.

PRISONER 2 (CONT’D)

I'm gonna die with my face between

two thighs and a bottle of whiskey

in my stomach.

PRISONER 3

Is that all you think about, sex

and booze?

PRISONER 2

That's all there is.

The men laugh.

TONY

You think you'll die out here

Johnny?

JOHNNY

I think I might.

PRISONER 2

What about God. Won't he save you?

TONY

Johnny's got a life sentence. Ain't

nobody get saved from that. Even

the innocent ones.

Johnny doesn't say anything, just keeps working.

TONY (CONT’D)

Will I be saved Johnny boy? Huh?

JOHNNY

There is still time.



5.

TONY

Well lucky me! The holy prophet

says I still have time.

Tony laughs. But his smile wears off quickly.

JOHNNY

There is still time for all of us.

PRISONER 3

Well there aren't any atheists in

foxholes right?

TONY

Or in the Warden's Cabin.

Mark appears in the distance. The warden notices him

approaching and sits up out of his reclining deck chair

placed so he can see all of the prisoners.

WARDEN

Well lookie here ! We got ourself a

new pal.

Mark walks up as the warden walks toward him. They meet right

behind Johnny.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

So you must be Mark right?

Y-yes sir.



MARK



WARDEN

Hey don't be afraid, its ok.

Warden touches him on the cheek and gives him a smile.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

So what brings you to our happy

little village?

MARK

I, I don't know.

WARDEN

Well sure you do, everyone comes

here for a reason.

MARK

I, mean, it was an accident.
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A couple of prisoners scoff and laugh. The warden turns hand

on holster.

Quiet.



WARDEN



He turns back to Mark.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

Hey now, its ok.

PRISONER 2

He looks Mark up and down.

WARDEN

Well you must have done something

real bad.

MARK

No, I, I didn't mean to.

WARDEN

Sure, sure.

The Warden Winks.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

Right Tony? That woman, you didn't

mean to do it did you?

Tony stops working and eyes the warden fiercely.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

And all those desperate people. You

didn't mean any of it did you

Johnny?

Johnny keeps working, but acknowledges the remark in his

eyes.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

So you see your in good company

here Mark, aren't you.

MARK

I, I don't know.

WARDEN

None of us should be here, but yet

we all are! The exiled and the

excommunicated. The salt and the

scum of the earth!
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The warden chuckles. Mark pauses.

MARK

I, I guess so.

WARDEN

So, I advise since you are here.

Make the best of it. Just relax and

let the desert breeze blow over

you.

He gives Mark a smile.

WARDEN (CONT’D)

Well Mark come with me and I'll

give you the lay of the land.

The warden walks off. Mark Nervously follows. They walk

towards a cabin in the distance. All the men watch them go,

Johnny and Tony with particular intensity.

PRISONER 2

Poor kid. Didn't even let him get

settled in.

TONY

Hey Johnny, looks like you ain't

the sweetest thing around here no

more.

JOHNNY

All water is sweet in the desert.

TONY

Is that an original?

INT. SHOWERS - NIGHT

All the men except for Mark wash under the rusty, wooden

outdoor showers. Mark approaches. He looks physically worn

and ill. He is hesitant to remove his clothes.

PRISONER 2

Don't worry nobody wants to look at

your fat, pimpled ass.

The men laugh. Tony doesn't.

Mark slowly removes his clothes. His back has scratches on

it.

JOHNNY

You can shower next to me.
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He smiles at Mark and Mark gives him a weak smile back. Mark

takes the shower next to him. Johnny meticulously cleans

himself.

JOHNNY (CONT’D)

Did he hurt you much?

MARK

Only a little.

Mark tries to smile but it doesn't work.

JOHNNY

You are new. It will hurt less

later.

MARK

Did he do this to you?

Yes.



JOHNNY



MARK

What, what do I do?

You pray.



JOHNNY



MARK

Is that what you did?

JOHNNY

Yes and he listened, now you are

here.

MARK

You prayed for me to come?

JOHNNY

I prayed for anyone to come.

They continue washing in silence.

MARK

How long have you been here?

JOHNNY

It does not matter. 1 Day. 1000.

They wash. Mark stares at Johnny.

MARK

Will I be Ok?
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