MICHAEL’S LAST DAY
By Ricardo Lugo
Fade In:
INT. BEDROOM- MORNING IN BLACK AND WHITE
A man wakes up to the sound of his alarm clock. The man is average height and weight for his age which is like early 20’s. He sits up in his bed and rubs his eyes.

He stands up and stretches a bit. Then walks over to his desk; grabs a piece of paper and a pencil and writes a note real fast. He puts the pencil down and walks off screen as we move toward the note to see what it says.

NOTE READS: 

DEAR SHELLEY,

It’s not your fault. This is the only way I know for sure that they’ll leave us alone. They said it was either you or me, and there’s now way in hell I was going to let them put their hands on you. I love you so much and I hope you can forgive me for this.

Yours Forever and Always,

Michael
We turn around and see Michael with a handgun pressed against his head with his eyes squeezed shut gritting his teeth. A tear rolls down his face.

Michael takes a deep breath and releases, another deep breath and releases, the last one he breaths in swiftly and then pulls the trigger.
 CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM- MORNING IN COLOR

Michael sits up quickly after his nightmare breathing hard and sweating. He wipes his forehead with his arm and shakes his head trying to come to his senses. 
He stands up and stretches long and yawns at the same time. After stretching he walks over to his desk to grab his towel and walks out of his room.

INT. HALLWAY- MORNING

With towel over is shoulder he takes about eight steps from his bedroom and enters the bathroom. We don’t follow him in there just so he can have privacy.

We hear water running but we turn around and begin to move back into his bedroom where we see a notepad and pen next to a phone. 

The bathroom door opens so we get back to Michael who comes out with a towel wrapped around his waist.

INT. BEDROOM

He walks into his closet and a moment later comes out with a pair of shorts and a Dallas Cowboy T-Shirt on. Michael then leaves the room and heads down stairs.

INT. LEAVING ROOM

Michael turns the TV and walks into the kitchen.

INT. KITCHEN

Michael opens a cabinet and pulls out a bowl. Then right next to him he opens a drawer and pulls a spoon out.

He takes these items and puts them on a counter, where we see a photo of Michael and an attractive blond woman about his age hugging and kissing each other in wedding attire.

Michael opens another door and pulls out some Fruit Loops cereal.

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM

Sitting on his couch with a small table in front of him he pours milk onto his cereal and then puts it on the table. Michael takes the first bite. He takes a couple more bites and then…

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN

He puts the bowl and spoon in the sink, grabs the milk and puts it in the fridge.

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM

Michael sits on his couch and watches TV. It seems like a regular day but then the phone rings. He stands up and grabs the wireless phone off the top of the TV stand.

We do a close up to Michael face as he listens to the call. His face begins changing from regular to filled with grief and tears begin to roll down his face. He turns off the TV. 

He begins nodding his head yes to questions which are making the tears flow endlessly. 

Michael drops the phone and falls to his knees and yelps in anguish and disbelief shaking his head no facing the ceiling.

He stops screaming and wipes his face, and allows himself to breath. Michael now just sits there for a few minutes with no more tears but still sad. He then shrugs his shoulders and stands up.

CUT TO:
INT. BEDROOM- NOON

Michael walks through his room into the closet, where he’s reaching for a shoe box.

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM

Michael leans against his bed staring at a handgun on his floor inside a shoe box. 

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM

Michael off screen we are close up on the gun. We here Michael vomiting in the bathroom and then his toilet flush. His hand then picks up the gun and places it on his bed. 

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM

Michael spreads a plastic tarp over the floor and straightens it out. Next to his bed we see that a suit case has been packed. He then takes a look at his watch which reads 1:15. He stands up and walks over to the calendar over the desk. 

Michael’s POV of the calendar as he looks at this week.
Monday through Friday read Shelley 8am to 2pm.

Michael grabs the notepad and pen and begins writing on the notepad. 

He takes his time writing making sure he covers everything. Then he steps off screen and we move toward the note just like in the beginning.

NOTE READS:

DEAR SHELLEY,

When you find this I will be already passed. I hope you know that I had to do this. They said if I didn’t, that it would have been you, and there’s no way I’m going to let them put their hands on you. Next to the bed on the floor you’ll see that I’ve packed your bag. There will be a ticket waiting for you at the airport. Leave tonight and don’t ever come back. Don’t worry about calling the cops just get out, I don’t care about how I’m buried just that you are safe for the rest of your life. I love you so much and have always loved you ever since the first time I saw you. I’m sorry I had to bring you into this, hopefully you’ll forgive me. I love you so much and hope you continue to live strong and bring happiness to others as you have brought to me.
YOURS SINCERELY AND TRULY FOREVER IN LIFE AND DEATH,

MICHAEL.
We turn around and Michael stands there in the center of the tarp with a handgun pressed up against his temple. 

Michael takes a deep breath and releases, takes another deep breath and releases , the last breath just like the one in the beginning swift and deep and then …
FADE TO BLACK:

BAM!!!
THE END 
