107.

EXT. PEACOCK - DAWN

The rising sun is inperfect, a single billow of SMXE
wafts directly into it.

I NT. SKILLPA HOUSE - KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

Emma, with arns fol ded, | eans against the counter.

She is perfectly still and her eyes suggest a place of
deep t hought.

An enpty frying pan sits on the stove.

On the counter next to her is an open egg carton with
only a single egg. Next to it is the blank pad of paper
and pen that she used to wite John’s notes.

KNOCK

KNOCK

Emma renorsefully sighs and | ooks to the front door.

I NT. SKILLPA HOUSE - FRONT DOOR - MORNI NG
Emma opens the door to reveal --

A PRIEST and O ficer McGonigle standing in the doorway
wi th dour | ooks on their faces.

Fanny waits at the end of the wal kway.

MCGONI GLE
M sses Enma Skil | pa?
EMVA
Yes?
PRI EST

May we cone in?
Emma | ooks past the two nmen and | ocks eyes with a visibly
upset Fanny.
I NT. SKILLPA HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - MORNI NG

Fanny, McCGonigle and the Priest sit on the sofa while
Emma sits across fromthemin a chair.



108.

MCGONI GLE
The Fire Chief said it was probably
caused by John snoking in bed.
There’ s an unconfortable silence in the room

Fanny pulls a chair next to Emma and pl aces her hand on
her shoul der.

McGoni gl e searches for the right words.
MCGONI GLE ( CONT’ D)
Well, | know John was having a pretty
rough tine.

Emma rubs her hand on the side of her dress and shakes
her head slightly.

EMVA
John didn’t do anything wong.

As her words still hang in the room a confused and
frightened Enma tries to hold it together.

She rises, turns her back to the trio and goes to the
front w ndow.

FANNY
Emma, is there anything | can do?

Enmma | ooks down at her feet.
After a beat, Fanny |ooks to the Priest and Mgoni gl e.

FANNY ( CONT' D)
She needs sone tine al one.

Fanny st ands.
FANNY ( CONT' D)
Wiy don’t we have a prayer for John, then
we shoul d be going.

Emma conti nues her stare out the w ndow.

EXT. NEBRASKA CORNFI ELD - SUNSET
The brown, dead stal ks have been cut down to tiny stunps.

W HEAR the faint SOUNDS of a SMALL CROWD CHEERI NG





