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I NT. PASTOR S HOUSE — CONTI NUOUS 73

Hs wife | ooks up fromthe living roomthe nonent he wal ks
in. She can read his face before he says a word. The Pastor
| eans down and quietly whispers into her ear. Her expression
i mredi ately changes. He races up the steps and into their
bedroom She right behind him He reaches in the draw and
pulls out a little gun. She reaches for his hands. They're
trenbling. She slowy grabs the gun out of his hand. She

pl aces it down on the bed. Then she grabs a Bi bl e and hands
it to him She gently places both hands on his face. Mking
himl ook directly into her eyes. She doesn't speak right
away. She sinply steadies him

PASTOR S W FE
CGod's already there. Ask Hmto handl e 615
it. You get sone rest.

The Pastor closes his eyes. Takes a | ong, shaky breath. She
brushes away a tear form ng beneath his eye.
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He sm | es and nods. She wal ks out and cl oses the door behind
her. The Pastor puts the gun back in the draw then begins to

pray.
FADE TO BLACK:

FADE FROM BLACK:



