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INT. KITCHEN - DAY

ANGELA, a 30 year old African American woman, is seen being 
strangled on a clean gray tile floor by the hands of a 
presumed white woman. The woman's red nails squeeze tighter 
and tighter around ANGELA's neck. With complete panic in her 
eyes, she struggles to get free, but fails as she begins to 
black out.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

ANGELA wakes up abruptly on a dark blue couch, covered in 
sweat. She's wearing dressy slacks and a colorful blouse. She 
looks around to find her husband WILL walking towards her, 
smiling. He is a tall black man in his 30s, wearing scrubs, 
with a clean fade. They live in an upper-middle class, modern 
home with an obviously renovated kitchen.

WILL
Hey babe.

ANGELA sits up on the couch, still confused.

ANGELA
Hey... did I have an episode again?

WILL sits on the couch next to ANGELA and slowly rubs her 
back.

WILL
Yeah baby. It wasn't long this 
time.But it's 9 o'clock, you're about 
to be late. Let me help you.

WILL helps ANGELA up from the couch. She grabs her purse and 
they both grab their keys out of a customized key holder with 
their last name "Harris" sitting on a small table near the 
front door. They leave.

INT. LISA'S OFFICE - DAY

ANGELA is seen sitting in a psychiatrist's office. It's 
white, clean and organized with no photos in sight. There is 
only a snake in a medium sized tank which hisses quietly in 
the background. LISA, a caucasian woman, is ANGELA's 
psychiatrist. She sits behind her desk, wearing a bright 
green dress that stands out in her sterile office. Angela 
continues to tell LISA how she's been struggling.

ANGELA
I hadn't heard much about narcolepsy
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until now so I've been trying to take 
it day by day. That week after the 
accident, the sleep episodes weren't 
that bad but I think they've been 
getting worse.

LISA
Hm, okay. How about this, I can up 
your dosage on the medication and we 
can see how that helps. But you seem 
to be reacting to it just fine!

ANGELA
The only thing is.. whenever I have 
these "episodes", they turn into 
nightmares. Is that normal?

LISA moves in closer, intrigued.

LISA
Nightmares?

ANGELA
Mmhm. Some are more strange than 
others. For example, most of them 
start out with the accident. Then it 
gets weird. (PAUSE) I still have the 
collision with the car when I back out 
the drive way. But now...I hear a car 
door open, it gets blurry, then all of 
a sudden, (confused) I'm getting 
choked.

There is a moment of silence in the room. LISA begins typing 
on her computer. ANGELA looks at her typing then glances over 
at the tank with the snake in it. LISA breaks the silence.

LISA
Well Angela, keep me posted if the 
nightmares continue getting worse. 
Also if those hallucinations we've 
spoken of persist as well. You're 
handling this recovery very well 
though. Do you have any questions?

ANGELA
I don't think so.

(PAUSE)
I guess all of this gave me an 
opportunity to be home more and 
reconnect with my husband. It feels
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like I'm getting a second chance to 
make things better.

LISA
Yes, Will. He's been a great asset to 
our office the last couple of months! 
And I'm glad we're able to help you 
too.

ANGELA smiles for a moment. LISA breaks the silence again.

LISA
Well, I'll see you back here in a 
week!

LISA opens the door for ANGELA to walk out. WILL is there 
standing in the waiting room, talking to two other people who 
also have on scrubs. He walks away as soon as he sees ANGELA 
and puts his arm around her waist. ANGELA and WILL begin 
walking away while LISA stays by her office door, smiling, 
with her eyes following them. LISA heads back into her 
office.

EXT. LISA'S OFFICE - DAY

WILL and ANGELA stand outside near the entrance of the 
office. He grabs her hand.

WILL
Well, I have to go back to work. How 
do you feel?

ANGELA
I just hope this helps.

ANGELA lovingly rubs WILL's face.

ANGELA
Thank you for setting all of this up. 
I know this job is still new. 
Hopefully things will get back to 
normal soon.

They share a hug and kiss. WILL walks back inside of the 
office as ANGELA starts walking to her car. She suddenly 
hears a loud car horn and realizes how she walked into the 
street without looking at the traffic. The woman in the car 
lets her continue walking. A bit disheveled, ANGELA walks 
faster to the car and quickly shuts the door. She waits for a 
long moment in silence, thinking. ANGELA jumps in her seat 
when two young women laugh loudly as they walk past her car



                                                          4. 

Created using Celtx                                          

and towards the office.

She takes a breath to concentrate again. She closes her eyes.

INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

ANGELA opens her eyes and appears to be at a grocery store. 
The store has a look and feel of a Whole Foods. It looks very 
safe and pleasant as ANGELA begins walking through the isles, 
picking the items she needs. She begins to notice the same 
yellow dress on a seemingly young white woman. Her hair is in 
a bun with a small snake tattoo on the back of her neck. She 
walks through almost each isle, behind ANGELA. ANGELA starts 
to feel as though it is more than a coincidence after a 
while. She starts hearing a soft hissing of a snake but does 
not know where from. ANGELA looks around herself while 
rushing through the isles, already trying to leave as soon as 
possible in the case of a sleep episode. ANGELA walks down 
her last isle, and she is suddenly struck by a shopping cart 
from behind. The same lady in the yellow dress quickly walks 
away down the isle. ANGELA, holding the back of her thigh 
where she was hit, starts to yell but the yellow dress lady 
keeps walking.

ANGELA
Hey! What the..! You can't 
just...ouch!

One of the grocery store employees runs up to Angela to see 
what's wrong. He is a white man wearing bulky glasses with 
his hair dreadlocked.

EMPLOYEE
Ma'am why are you yelling?

ANGELA
That lady just hit me with her cart!

(looking at him still standing there)

Can you do something please?

The employee takes out his walkie talkie.

EMPLOYEE
(to walkie talkie)

Hey, um, we have a situation in isle 
4. This lady        someone hit her              claims                 
with a cart...yeah.. (PAUSE) I don't 
know but..
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ANGELA looks offended by the employee's remarks as he 
continues talking on the walkie talkie. Suddenly a loud phone 
ring tone can be heard. Almost as if it was being played on 
the PA system in the store. ANGELA looks around, confused as 
it gets louder and louder although no one else reacts to it.

EXT. RESTAURANT OUTDOOR PATIO - DAY

ANGELA abruptly wakes up at a restaurant table. Visibly 
confused, she looks down at the empty plates and half drank 
mimosas, realizing she fell asleep. Finally, it registers to 
her that her phone has been ringing, explaining why she heard 
the ring tone in her dream. She has a missed call from WILL. 
Before she can call him back, SHAUNIE, her best friend walks 
around the corner. Rubbing her hands together and making sure 
her shirt is straight, ANGELA assumes she is coming back from 
the bathroom. SHAUNIE, a black woman in her 30s with a 
glorious sew in wearing a bright pink shirt, sits next to 
ANGELA at the table. She pauses, looking at ANGELA's confused 
face.

SHAUNIE
You look like you just saw a ghost.

(looking around)
Or your ex.

SHAUNIE chuckles and starts drinking her mimosa. She pauses 
again.

SHAUNIE
Are you okay?

ANGELA
No. It just happened again. Just now, 
while you were gone.

SHAUNIE
(shaking her head)

Ang, I didn't know      is what you've                    this                
been going through. I'm surprised you 
even came to brunch, it's been so long 
since I've seen you. And the last time 
we talked you said it was probably 
just depression after the accident.

ANGELA
It would honestly be easier to deal 
with if I didn't have the nightmares. 
(PAUSE) I'm in a cycle of being                                        afraid 
to sleep but going crazy because I'm 
not getting enough rest. I'm
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exhausted.
(looking down at her phone)

And poor Will has to deal with me.

ANGELA eyes begin to tear up.

ANGELA
I just want things to be normal again. 
And I've never been off work this 
long. If I can go back soon, I might 
be able to still get that promotion I 
was up for..

SHAUNIE
Girl, you were working way too much 
anyway.

ANGELA barley nods her head, validating SHAUNIE's statement.

SHAUNIE
You need to rest. Cause this is your 
second chance, and you might not get a 
third one.

SHAUNIE grabs ANGELA's hand to comfort her and they are quiet 
for a moment. SHAUNIE breaks the silence.

SHAUNIE
Cause falling asleep     dreaming                      and          
about a white woman each time,     to                                has    
be some sort of bad karma.

(rubbing ANGELA's hand 
sarcastically)

No one deserves that.

ANGELA lets out a small smile.

ANGELA
I know. I can't figure it out! I know 
reliving accidents are common but the 
dreams with her are just weird.

Their server comes to drop off the bill and pick up their 
plates. ANGELA looks up to say thank you and as the server 
walks away, she sees a white woman walking to a table across 
the patio with her back to them. She has the same neck tattoo 
as the woman in her dreams. She is also wearing a bright blue 
dress.

ANGELA
Is that...am I trippin?
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ANGELA pinches and taps herself, trying to "wake up". She 
whispers to SHAUNIE as if the white woman would be able to 
hear them from across the patio.

ANGELA
Shaunie, do you see that?

SHAUNIE finishes the last bit of her mimosa then tries to 
look at whatever ANGELA is looking at.

SHAUNIE
See what?

ANGELA
That girl over there.

SHAUNIE
Uh yeah. And? You know white women 
love the (finger quotes)"culture" of 
this place.

ANGELA
No. That's the woman from my dreams.

(whispering to herself)

Am I still sleep?

The white women sits down at the table with her face finally 
able to be seen. ANGELA takes a moment and notices it's LISA.

ANGELA
That's...my psychiatrist.

SHAUNIE
You've been dreaming about your 
psychiatrist? I mean, she is pretty 
but she ain't all that..

ANGELA
No Shaunie! Not like that.

LISA turns to look at ANGELA and SHAUNIE across the patio. 
ANGELA tries to quickly turn her head but it's too late. She 
already sees.

SHAUNIE
You sure you don't just have a little 
crush on her?

LISA catches ANGELA's eyes. Shocked to see her there, she
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waves at ANGELA. LISA yells across the patio.

LISA
Lunch break!

ANGELA awkwardly smiles and nods her head, acknowledging that 
she heard LISA. LISA turns back to look at the menu. ANGELA 
is stuck looking confused yet again. SHAUNIE tries to change 
the subject to avoid the awkwardness.

SHAUNIE
Anyway. (PAUSE) I just found a little 
head stone memorial to put in my 
backyard for Idris.

ANGELA
Your dog died?!

SHAUNIE
Yeah girl, I told you like 2 weeks ago 
when he got hit by the car.

ANGELA
Oh, yeah. (PAUSE) I guess I forgot.

SHAUNIE
Dang you loosing your memory too? 
Y'all were like best friends.

ANGELA
I'm sorry, I-

ANGELA gets distracted by looking at LISA again. SHAUNIE 
shakes her head, sort of getting upset. She speaks under her 
breath while putting her belongings in her purse.

SHAUNIE
How dare you forget about my little 
Idris. (looking at ANGELA) And iron 
your damn shirt!

ANGELA looks down at her wrinkly shirt and rolls her eyes at 
SHAUNIE.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

ANGELA wakes up abruptly in the bed. It is the crack of dawn. 
She turns to look at WILL on the other side of the bed as he 
is still sound asleep. ANGELA lays still for a moment as she 
contemplates her next steps. She then decides to get up and 
get ready for the day. After getting dressed, ANGELA looks at
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herself in the bedroom mirror with WILL's reflection being 
seen as well. Her hair is more disheveled than usual and 
there are bags starting to form under her eyes. Today she 
wears a gray shirt instead of her usual colorful blouses. 
Looking disappointed, she shakes her head and walks away.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

ANGELA checks the on the cinnamon rolls she has in the oven. 
She arranges a spread on the table with bacon and fruit. 
While waiting on WILL to come down for breakfast, she cleans 
up a bit and moves WILL's work bag. A paper falls from it. 
Bending down to grab the paper, she sees that it has 
prescriptions with LISA's name on it. WILL's voice is heard 
before he is seen.

WILL
Well, aren't you a busy body this 
morning?

ANGELA stops reaching as WILL grabs the paper before her. She 
looks up at WILL as he immediately folds the piece of paper 
and keeps it in his hand. WILL is wearing his scrubs and is 
about to leave for work. ANGELA points to the piece of paper 
that is still in WILL's hand.

ANGELA
What was that?

WILL
It's one of your old medical bills. 
Trust me, I have it taken care of.

WILL grabs his bag off of the chair.

ANGELA
But-

WILL
I thought you said you trust me. I 
know financially things have been 
tough with you not working, but I 
promise I got this. Let me take care 
of you. Okay?

ANGELA looks hurt as they stare at each other. She looks down 
and concedes, grabbing his hand.

ANGELA
I'm sorry.
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WILL
About what?

ANGELA
Worrying. And not giving you what 
you've needed all of these years.

WILL nods and grabs a piece of bacon. He heads towards the 
front door as Angela follows. WILL grabs his keys from the 
key holder and they kiss good bye. WILL smiles at ANGELA.

WILL
I'll see you after work.

ANGELA
See you..

ANGELA begins to shut the door, then gets a thought. She 
quickly opens it back.

ANGELA
Hey babe, did you know that Shaunie's 
dog died? The one we used to dog sit.

WILL stops in his tracks and looks back at ANGELA. They both 
suddenly look towards the kitchen as the oven starts to beep, 
the cinnamon rolls are done. They look back at each other and 
pick up where they left off.

WILL
Yeah, she told you a couple weeks ago.

ANGELA takes a moment.

ANGELA
That's so weird. How could I forget 
    ?that 

WILL
Get some rest honey. And don't forget 
today's the first day to start your 
new dose.

ANGELA gives WILL a weak smile as she closes the door. ANGELA 
stands at the door as her face changes. She looks determined.

INT. LISA'S OFFICE - DAY

Later that day, LISA cleans up papers in her office when WILL 
walks in. LISA immediately smiles and perks up when he 
arrives. She wears a dress that is a fiery red.
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LISA
Well hello there. Sit down.

WILL
I'm not staying for long. I just have 
a lot on my mind..about this.

WILL sits in the same seat his wife sat in during her 
session.

LISA
Will, we've been through this already. 
We tried stopping and clearly failed. 
Looks like you're stuck with me, so 
just calm down.

WILL
I can't "calm down" Lisa. Nothing 
about this is simple.

LISA sits on top of her desk and grabs WILL. She pulls him to 
her and rubs on his arms.

LISA
Shhhh.. everything is fine. Okay? 
Relax. Let me help you.

WILL tries to talk again but is quickly distracted by LISA 
kissing on his neck. LISA begins unbuckling WILL's pants. 
LISA's snake sits in the tank and hisses softly in the 
background.

INT. KITCHEN - EVENING

It's later in the evening now as ANGELA finishes preparing 
tonight's dinner. She places the meal in the oven and heads 
upstairs.

INT. BEDROOM - EVENING

In the room, ANGELA gets on their shared desktop computer. 
She starts to play music which can be heard through out the 
house, to loosen herself up. She nods her head to the music 
and begins walking away from the computer to grab her 
medication on the dresser. ANGELA looks down at the bottle 
and pauses for a moment. With the bottle in hand, she goes 
back to the computer and begins typing LISA's name in a 
search engine. She doesn't find much except one article. 
ANGELA notices the article is about mixing medications and 
how it can affect the brain, especially after a traumatic 
experience. She quickly gets distracted by "her" song coming
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on, making her super excited. She turns up the music and 
begins dancing and smiling for the first time in a while.

INT. LISA'S OFFICE - DAY

WILL stops LISA from pulling down his pants.

WILL
Lisa..

LISA
(raising her voice)

What Will? What? Is it Angela? She's 
fine! She was just out with her little 
friend the other day. She's okay.

WILL quickly looks at LISA.

WILL
What?! You were following her...again?

LISA
Oh calm down. I'm just watching to see 
how each dose works on her. (PAUSE) 
This new dose is really gonna do the 
job.

LISA gets oddly excited as her eyes light up talking about 
this new information. WILL gets up and begins pacing around 
the office.

WILL
How did you even know this many 
sleeping pills would make her start 
loosing her memory? And all of this 
dream stuff..

LISA gets up from being on top of her desk and continues 
cleaning as she was before WILL came in. Almost uninterested 
in him now.

LISA
It's called research and experience 
Will. (sarcastically) You might be 
able to do that one day.

WILL doesn't even acknowledge the diss and continues pacing.

WILL
We've gone too far. She's been home 
trying to make    happy and               me          
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I'm...having to go along with this 
"narcolepsy" story.

(looking at his watch)

I gotta go.

WILL heads towards the door. LISA looks for something to say. 
She walks behind her desk.

LISA
You are just as guilty as I am.

WILL stops in his tracks and turns around to look back at 
LISA.

WILL
You ran into her! You probably 
would've gone to jail for attempted 
murder!

LISA slowly sits in her white office chair.

LISA
At this point, jail would've been 
better than having to hear about her 
falling in love with you every week!

WILL moves closer to LISA with her desk in between them. 
Because she is sitting, he is towering over her now, pointing 
his finger in her face. He angrily whispers.

WILL
    fucked up!You           

WILL storms out of the office before LISA can say anything 
else.

WILL
(under his breath)

Crazy ass..

Being oddly still, without blinking, LISA continues sitting. 
She finds a spot on the wall to stare at and starts to brew 
with anger.

INT. BATHROOM - EVENING

ANGELA, while swaying to the beat of the music, heads to the 
bathroom with the pill bottle in her hand. She takes out
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three pills, takes a pause, then gets a fourth one. She 
swallows them with a small cup of water by the sink. She 
begins undressing while running bath water and humming along 
to the tune.

INT. WILL'S CAR - EVENING

WILL sits in his car. He looks distraught as he thinks about 
his affair with LISA. There is a short montage of WILL and 
LISA and how they first met once he started working at the 
office. During this montage we also see moments from a time 
WILL and LISA had sex in her office. Another moment is shown 
including the argument between ANGELA and WILL right before 
the accident. Barely able to hear exactly what the argument 
is about, ANGELA is seen leaving the house from WILL's 
perspective. He slams shut the front door as she leaves.

INT. BATHROOM - EVENING

While waiting for the bath to run, the music stops for a 
moment as a text ringtone dings from the desktop. ANGELA puts 
on her robe and walks to the computer. She sees it is a 
message from LISA. The text message says "You've never said 
no to me before. Why today??". ANGELA tries to scroll up to 
look at their previous messages, but they're all deleted. 
ANGELA is completely stunned as she continues looking at the 
text. She backs away from the desktop and walks back to the 
bath tub. She drops her robe and slides into the bath tub. 
Her eyes start to tear up.

INT. LISA'S OFFICE - DAY - MONTAGE CONT.

Still in WILL's montage flashback, LISA and WILL begin 
pulling their clothes back up. While WILL buckles his pants, 
he looks over and sees a folder on LISA's desk with "Angela 
Harris" on it.

Suddenly, WILL snaps out of the day dream. He's still sitting 
in his car. He slams his head on his steering wheel out of 
anger and exhaustion.

INT. BATHROOM - EVENING

ANGELA is seen slowly falling asleep while in the bath tub, 
sliding further and further into the water.Once again, she 
begins reliving the accident while she's on the cusp of 
death, under water.

INT/EXT. THE HOUSE - NIGHT - DREAM SEQUENCE

ANGELA and WILL are seen having an argument in their house
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about money. There was a suspicious charge on their credit 
card so ANGELA is interrogating WILL. ANGELA leaves the house 
and is seen storming to her car as WILL slams the front door. 
She starts backing out of the driveway. Once she reaches the 
street, she is struck by a black truck. ANGELA's vision 
becomes blurred because of the impact. LISA comes out of her 
truck, opens ANGELA's back door, and sits right behind her in 
the back seat. LISA starts choking ANGELA from behind. ANGELA 
struggles to breath but manages to open her eyes enough to 
see LISA's face in her rear view mirror this time. WILL comes 
out of the house and starts running towards them. Seeing him 
coming, LISA stops choking ANGELA and instead, quickly takes 
out a syringe and injects it into ANGELA's neck. He reaches 
them and pulls LISA out of the car. WILL and LISA have a 
quiet but intense argument, trying not to wake the neighbors. 
The ringing in ANGELA's ear prevents her from hearing their 
conversation. They end the argument and LISA speeds off while 
WILL helps his wife out of the car.

INT. BATHROOM - EVENING

ANGELA finally gains consciousness while darting out from 
under the bath water and is met with the fire alarm going 
off. In shock, ANGELA begins coughing from being under water 
for so long. She suddenly remembers her food in the oven. The 
music she left on is still blasting through out the house but 
now in a strange distorted way. ANGELA struggles getting out 
of the tub and crawls to the sink. She puts on her robe.

INT. WILL'S CAR - EVENING

WILL is in his car driving. He accelerates as he rushes back 
home.

INT. KITCHEN - EVENING

ANGELA stumbles as she heads downstairs. There is smoke 
blocking her vision as she grips the rail, barely making it 
down the stairs. The pills have fully kicked in, making it 
extremely hard for ANGELA to stay alert. She finally makes it 
to the kitchen. She opens the oven, takes out the burned 
meal, sets it down, and turns off the oven. ANGELA takes the 
oven mit, slowly moves around and begins waving it in the air 
to clear the smoke. As a clearing in the smoke develops, LISA 
suddenly appears. ANGELA quickly backs up, squints her eyes 
and pauses for a moment in disbelief. She begins to slowly 
back away as LISA walks towards her. LISA is wearing all 
black and her hair is in a tight bun. ANGELA struggles to 
talk.
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ANGELA
What are you...doing in my house?

LISA #1
Why couldn't you have died the first 
time?

ANGELA
(under her breath)

So that was true?

LISA #1
Look Angela sweetie..

Although ANGELA is out of it, she becomes more alert for a 
moment when she hears LISA call her "sweetie".

ANGELA
Sweetie?

LISA #1
You're actually a good woman now that 
I've gotten to know you.

ANGELA is hallucinating. The camera whip pans to only focus 
on ANGELA as she bumps into the couch behind her and quickly 
turns around. She sees another replica of LISA sitting on the 
couch, faced away from her. Before LISA turns around, ANGELA 
sees the snake tattoo on the back of her neck. She begins 
hearing the same hissing sound she's been hearing. Confused, 
ANGELA quickly begins walking backwards in the opposite 
direction now that LISA #1 has disappeared. She reaches 
behind herself to grab a broom, pointing it at LISA #2 now 
that she's up from the couch and walking towards her.

LISA #2
Unfortunately, you're just not good 
      .enough 

ANGELA
What have you been doing to me?

LISA #2
You know, my plan was going to work. 
But you love...to get in my way.

LISA #2 mimes like she's driving, jolts back, and makes a car 
crash sound affect with her mouth. She chuckles. Close up on 
ANGELA looking like she's about to faint. She continues 
walking backwards when the actual LISA comes up from behind 
her and whispers in her ear.
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LISA
Ready to do this again?

LISA pushes ANGELA and they begin to tussle around, 
eventually making their way near the front door. They end up 
knocking over the couple's special key holder and it 
shatters. LISA manages to get ANGELA on the ground once they 
make it to the kitchen. She begins choking her intensely with 
her red nails squeezing her neck. ANGELA tries to push LISA 
off of her but the medicine makes it impossible. Right before 
ANGELA looses consciousness, WILL finally busts through the 
door. He pulls LISA off of ANGELA and pushes her.

WILL
What the hell are you doing?!

ANGELA gasps, trying to get her breath back. LISA stands back 
up from falling from the push. WILL stays on the floor, 
trying to help ANGELA. He looks at LISA.

WILL
Are you really doing this      ?                          again 

ANGELA looks at WILL confused. She scoots away from him. She 
is now positioned between him and LISA.

ANGELA
Again?

LISA
It wasn't working quick enough!

ANGELA
(looking at LISA)

It's been you this whole time! And I 
saw it, I saw    , the dream, you're               you                    
the one who hit me...

The room gets quiet while LISA and WILL's faces change. 
ANGELA turns towards WILL.

ANGELA
And you knew?

WILL
I can explain.

WILL approaches her and tries to grab ANGELA's hand but she 
yanks it away. Suddenly, while ANGELA is still staring at 
WILL, LISA comes up from behind and sticks a needle in her
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neck. ANGELA passes out.

Fade to black.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

ANGELA abruptly wakes up on the couch, sweating. She looks 
around and sees her husband walking towards her, smiling.

WILL
Hey babe.

ANGELA sits up on the couch, still confused.

ANGELA
Hey... did I have an episode again?

WILL sits on the couch next to ANGELA and rubs her back.

WILL
Yeah baby. It wasn't long. But it's 9 
o'clock, you're about to be late for 
the appointment.

WILL helps ANGELA up from the couch. They walk to the front 
door. She starts to reach for the key holder but it's not 
there. Instead, their keys are sitting on the small table 
where the holder used to be. ANGELA pauses.

WILL
You alright?

ANGELA turns to look at WILL and eventually smiles.

ANGELA
I'm fine.

WILL turns to walk out the door. ANGELA's smile slowly fades. 
As she walks out the door, she looks back at the table for a 
moment. ANGELA eventually walks out and closes the door 
behind her.

Blackout


