
1 1EXT. EXCLUSIVE CAMP AREA

Opening credits roll over this scene shots

Beautiful lakeside park surrender by majestic trees and 
wilderness landscape. A very happy attractive couple in their 
upper 30ths lower 40ths are hiking, teasing each other all 
the way.

There are shots of them setting up a camp and putting up 
their tent. As they continue to be openly affectionate 
portraying their love for each other.

Maybe we see them fishing or canoeing as added b-roll.

The man walks off to look for kindling for the fire. The 
woman stays behind organizing the camp and getting ready to 
set up preparing for dinner.

JACK
This was a great idea.

KAREN
Yeah it was, and best of all no cell 
service. I researched it so this way I 
can have the good doctor all to 
myself.

JACK
(Laughs) Well if I'm not working, that 
means you are performing surgery on 
tonight's dinner.

Jack holds up a fish, maybe makes funny faces with it. Karen 
whips out a filleting knife.

KAREN
(Laughs) I was already planning on it. 
You go get us some fire wood while I 
get this baby ready for dinner.

Jack kisses Karen on the forehead, salutes her and walks off 
looking for wood, the camera follows Jack and soon we no 
longer see Karen.

Fade to drone shot of Jack heading back to their camp site.

Then med shot of Jack humming a song, with a big smile on his 
face.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 

Cut back to Karen, she appears to being struggling to breath.

KAREN
(Gasping for air)

Cut to Jack he throws aside the wood and runs to Karen. Jack 
immediately begins CPR and tries everything to necessitate 
her. The whole time he is holding back tears. Grabs his cell 
phone and there are now bars.

JACK
(Screams) Noooo!

Drone or crane shot pulling up as Jack is holding Karen’s now 
lifeless body.



16 16EXT. HOMELESS AREA - NIGHT

Dolly shot passing through under a bridge or wooded area away 
from others. Jack (the guardian angel) is a few feet away 
from the area where he plans to sleep, which is next to 
another homeless person (they call him Meal Plan) that he 
seems to know fairly well. There are also others around them. 
Jack is cleaning something or carefully taking a partial 
sandwich out of foil plastic wrap.

A few feet away, The guy he knows is looking for his own 
backpack, but instead grabs Jack’s and starts going through 
it as if looking for something of his own.

In there he finds a hat like the one in the artist rendering. 
Then he finds the small portable defibrillator when Jack 
walks up.

JACK
Hey, what are you doing?

Meal Plan starts scrambling to find his back pack.

MEAL PLAN
Sorry man, I thought it was mine.

Meal Plan shows Jack his back pack and it’s identical to 
Jack’s.

JACK
Alright I’ll take your word for it.

Jack takes his defibrillator and begins to put it back in his 
back pack. Jack reveals that he also has his hat.

Just behind Meal Plan we see another homeless man laying with 
his feet near Meal Plan and his head on the other side. He 
appears to be asleep, but we see him shutting his eyes so he 
can eaves drop on their conversation.

When handing Jack his his, Meal Plan can’t help but notice 
the logo on his hat and how it is the same as the artist 
sketch of the guardian angel.

MEAL PLAN
Hey, you know, I’ve seen that logo 
before.

Jack tries to play it off as if it could be anything.

(CONTINUED)
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JACK
Yeah, I don’t even remember where I 
found this.

Jack starts to put the hat back in his backpack. Meal Plan, 
gently grabs his arm to take another quick look

MEAL PLAN
Wait a minute, that‘s the same logo as 
the guy in the drawings.

JACK
What drawings are you talking about.

MEAL PLAN
The drawings of that guy, who saved 
that guy.

JACK
Oh, yeah, that clears it up for me.

MEAL PLAN
No man, the guy on the news that’s 
been helping people in trouble. They 
think he’s one of us.

JACK
One of us?

Jack is adjusting his defibrillator properly in his backpack 
which is opened wide enough for Meal Plan to take another 
look.

MEAL PLAN
Yeah, (slowly as if he’s putting the 
clues together) one of us.

JACK
That would be something wouldn’t it?

Meal Plan slowly grabs Jack’s hands.

MEAL PLAN
You’re not really one of us.

JACK
I‘m not exactly sure about what you 
mean, but if you mean without a home. 
Then yes I am you.

(CONTINUED)
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MEAL PLAN
Your hands. They’re always clean and 
(more excited) you have that thing.

Meal Plan grabs the defibrillator, Jack quickly grabs it back 
and gives him the sign to be quiet.

JACK
Look, can I trust you?

MEAL PLAN
Of course you can. Didn’t I trust you 
with my method to always make sure you 
have food. “The Meal Plan”.

JACK
Yes, yes you did and it works every 
time.

MEAL PLAN
Of course it does. It took me years to 
perfect it.

Jack puts all of his stuff back in his backpack. And begins 
to confess some details to Meal Plan.

JACK
I’m not exactly without a place. I 
just chose to not be there anymore.

MEAL PLAN
I knew it.

JACK
Would you believe me if I told you I 
used to be a heart surgeon.

MEAL PLAN
Absolutely, if you don’t tell anyone 
that I used to be an astronaut.

Meal plan laughs. Looks at Jacks not laughing.

MEAL PLAN
Hold on, your serious?

Jack nods his head yes.

MEAL PLAN
That's why you carry that thing?

(CONTINUED)
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Jack again nods his head in agreement.

JACK
It’s called a defibrillator.

MEAL PLAN
You used that to save that bicycle 
guy?

Camera angle reveals that the other guy pretending to be 
asleep he has a small notebook under his jacket that he is 
writing a couple of notes down with.

JACK
Yep, look, I know there’s a reward for 
turning me in, but if money is what 
you want, I can get you some money.

MEAL PLAN
Money is always nice, but I get it. 
None of us really want anyone knowing 
why we do what we do.

JACK
I knew you’d understand.

MEAL PLAN
But, guys like you, man you had it 
all.

JACK
Had, that‘s the key word. Karen was my 
everything.

MEAL PLAN
Ah, I knew there was a woman involved. 
She dumped you? Left you for a hotter 
surgeon.

JACK
No, nothing like that. She had 
Ventricular fibrillation.

MEAL PLAN
Ventri…

JACK
Ventricular fibrillation, or v-fib. 
It’s a heart condition that causes a 
heart attack.

(CONTINUED)
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MEAL PLAN
So if you had that thing you could 
have saved her?

JACK
I sure could have. Karen was amazing, 
smart and beautiful. We met when I 
first started med school.

Meal Plan starts to get comfortable as Jack continues with 
his story.

JACK
I wanted to be a doctor so bad, all I 
could thinK about were my studies. I 
wish I could say it was love at first 
sight, but if she wasn’t so persistent 
in us getting to know each other. Man 
was I stupid to not notice Her right 
away.

MEAL PLAN
Sounds nice Doc.

Meal Plan gets more comfortable as the story progresses, we 
still see angles of the other guy continuing to eves drop.



17 17EXT. BENCH AT UNIVERSITY - DAY

Flashback: Long rolling shot of Jack (with the appearance of 
being much younger) sitting under a shade, his head buried in 
his books. So deep in thought he doesn’t quite notices what’s 
about to go on around him.

Med CU of Jack. He brushes his ear with his hand as if to 
shoo away a fly or bug. He continues reading.

Another angle of Jack continuing to study. This time he shoos 
the bug from the top of his head.

This time from a side over the shoulder of Jack we see Karen 
for the first time with a long blade of weed grass. This time 
she reaches the grass to tickle his nose when he finally 
catches on.

Jack wipes at his nose.

JACK
What..Why are you doing that?

KAREN
Well I’ve been sitting her for several 
minutes and you never even noticed.

JACK
Sorry, I was (he nervously points to 
his book)

KAREN
I can see that, but completely 
ignoring a person can give one quite a 
complex.

Karen once again take the weed and tickles his ear this time. 
He tries in vein to block her.

JACK
(quickly) Not my intention.

KAREN
So what are you studying that has you 
so disconnected from the rest of us.

JACK
The heart, I’m going to be a heart 
surgeon.

(CONTINUED)
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KAREN
I’m impressed with your confidence.

Jack makes a head gesture to her as if to say thanks. Karen 
nods back.

KAREN
I was studying the heart myself.

Jack gets a little excited as if to get a little excited 
about them having something in common.

JACK
Really? Are you planning to be a heart 
surgeon too.

KAREN
No, I was actually wondering if you 
had one.

Jack looks confused.

KAREN
A heart that is.

Karen smiles and laughs a little. Jack tries to hold back a 
smile.

KAREN
You know if you’re really serious 
about studying so much to be this 
great heart surgeon. You really need 
to know a little bit more about 
feeding your brain.

JACK
Oh, I have some classes on the brain 
too. They’re really fascinating.

Karen starts writing something on a piece of paper, tears it 
off and hands it to Jack.

KAREN
Not what I meant. I have a few recipes 
for some wonderful brain enhancing 
meals, (she ruffles his hair a bit)l 
that are guaranteed to give your brain 
all the energy it needs to make you 
top of your class.

(CONTINUED)
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JACK
(Nervously) I think…I think I’d like 
that.

Karen hands Jack the piece of paper and the long blade of 
grass.

KAREN
Good, here’s my address, I live in an 
apartment on campus. It’s easy to 
find.

Jack looks a little lost.

KAREN
Be there at five-thirty.

Jack still a little confused looks down at the paper as Karen 
starts to walk away. She turns back around.

KAREN
Don’t be late.

Long shot of Karen walking away. Jack still a little caught 
off guard, stumbles around between his book, her paper and 
the blade of grass.



18 18EXT. HOMELESS AREA - NIGHT

CU of Jack continuing to tell Meal Plan his story.

JACK
Yeah, we did everything together. We 
were on one of our usual camping 
trips, when I lost her.

I didn’t know what else to do, but go 
back to work. Everyone told me to take 
more time, and they were right. My 
first day back in surgery, I lost my 
nerve, panicked and almost killed a 
woman on my table.

That’s when I left. Just wondering 
around looking for a purpose in life 
again. But, I really don’t think that 
anyone cares and definitely not like 
Karen did.

Camera cuts as Jack turns to look over at Meal Plan, who is 
now fast asleep and snoring a little.

JACK
(Sarcastically) Well thanks for 
listening buddy.

Jack adjust Meal Plans jacket/makeshift blanket.

Off Camera we see the other homeless person jotting down a 
few more notes before deciding to nod off himself

Fade to black.



33 33EXT. DOWN THE ROAD FROM THE WAREHOUSE - DAY

Long Shot of Bad Guy 1 is walking quickly as he can trying to 
put distance between him and the warehouse where Bad Guy 2 & 
3 are holding Joel.

Coming from the other direction is Jack. Having no idea that 
anything is going on until Bad Guy 1 gets close enough to him 
to realize that Bad Guy 1 is wearing his hat.

Jack intentional runs into Bad Guy 1, just enough to stop 
him, but not startle him into making any kind of defensive 
posture.

JACK
Hey, I recognize you from the south 
side sleep sight.

BAD GUY 1
You’re the guy they’re looking for.

JACK
Who’s looking for and what are you 
doing with my hat?

Bad Guy 1 quickly gives Jack back his hat like it’s cursed or 
something.

BAD GUY 1
Here I don’t want it. It’s like it’s 
bad luck or something.

JACK
Who do you think is looking for me.

BAD GUY 1
You know, that kid from TV who’s Uncle 
you saved.

JACK
So what’s that have anything to do 
with you?

BAD GUY 1
I told a couple of guys I know that I 
had seen you and I thought they’d help 
me score some easy money with the 
reward.

(CONTINUED)
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JACK
So you told them where to find me.

BAD GUY 1
I did, but they had other plans. I 
think they might hurt that kid.

JACK
They have the kid?

BAD GUY 1
Yeah, they’re holding him ransom.

JACK
Where? Where’s the kid?

BAD GUY 1
They have him at the old Brook 
building, where we sometimes hang out 
in the winter.

Jack starts to head in the direction of the old Brook 
building grabbing Bad Guy 1 by the arm.

JACK
Come with me, I could use your help.

Bad Guy 1 pulls away and starts heading in the other 
direction continuing to move away from where the other Bad 
Guys are.

BAD GUY 1
No, sorry. There’s no way. They’ll 
kill me. Good luck.

Jack starts to run towards the Old Brook Building hoping he 
can make it in time to save Joel.



39 39INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY

Paul, Joel and Shelia are sitting in Jack’s hospital room 
waiting for Jack to wake from a nap.

Jack has an IV, and is attached to a heart monitor.

JACK
What are you guys doing here?

PAUL EVERETT
They told us you’d be waking soon and 
we could wait in here. I hope you 
don’t mind. There’s like sick people 
everywhere around here.

SHELIA DAVIS
Lucky for you stabbings aren’t 
contagious.

Jack smiles then grimaces in pain a little.

JACK
Hey look, I appreciate you being here, 
but you really don’t have to.

JOEL EVERETT
Are you kidding you saved both of our 
lives.

SHELIA DAVIS
Which only made my life more 
difficult, but I’m still grateful you 
did.

JACK
Look, you guys don’t know me, but I’m 
really not worth the attention.

Celia enters the room with coffee for each of them.

PAUL EVERETT
Well actually, once the police were 
able to identity you, Celia here did 
her thing and was able to find your 
whole story.

(CONTINUED)
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JACK
Unfortunately, there’s no way to know 
my hole story. For the last few years, 
I’ve been pretty worthless. Just 
roaming the streets trying to figure 
out my worth as a person.

PAUL EVERETT
Again, I hope you don’t mind, but I 
found this in your bible. The one you 
use to spread good will to those you 
help.

Paul puts a bible page from Jack’s bible that has a passage 
circled, just like the one’s Jack has been handing out.

JACK
Jeremiah 29:11 –

                                  "'For I know the plans I have for 
                                   you,' declares the Lord, 'plans to 
                                       prosper you and not to harm you, plans 
                                to give you hope and a future.'"

SHELIA DAVIS
We know you’ve gone through some 
incredible emotional pain, but you 
have given so much and not even known 
it.

JOEL EVERETT
That verse is promise from God, 
assuring you and even all of us, our 
lives are not random or purposeless. 
God has mapped out a plan for each of 
us that is filled with hope.

PAUL EVERETT
What is your hope?

JACK
When I became a doctor, I wanted to 
help as many people as I could. I 
think that’s what Karen saw in me and 
made her fall in love with me and 
encourage me to pursue that dream.

(CONTINUED)
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SHELIA DAVIS
I’m sure Karen still believes in you. 
And doesn’t want to see you abandon 
that dream.

JOEL EVERETT
Are you kidding me, you’re already off 
to a great start.

Everyone we’ve seen in the movie that were witnesses to 
Jack’s good will start to walk into his room with some sort 
of gift, balloons, cards, stuffed animals.

Each of them also places the Bible page he left for each when 
he saved them.

PAUL EVERETT
All of these people you have blessed 
with your talents, gifts and 
compassion.

JOEL EVERETT
All of us here are testaments to what 
god’s plan for you has been.

SHELIA DAVIS
Without you the people we love may not 
even be here today.

PAUL EVERETT
So, we’ve been screaming and turns out 
I own a building that I’m taking a big 
loss on.

SHELIA DAVIS
Uh, uh, uh…This is about giving back.

PAUL EVERETT
We thought it would be a great 
building to set up a clinic. A clinic 
to help those who really need it.

CELIA ORTIZ
I did some checking and it would take 
a little work to get your license 
back, but it is possible.

(CONTINUED)
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JOEL EVERETT
And you won’t be a surgeon, but you’ll 
be in front of a lot of people that 
could really use your help.

JACK
I appreciate it really I do, but I 
don’t know how to run a clinic.

PAUL EVERETT
Not to worry, because Joel here will 
be helping you out as the manager in 
charge, plus Sheila and I will be 
around to make sure he doesn’t mess 
up.

They all start laughing. Jack shakes Pauls hand.

JACK
I guess it’s a deal.

Everyone is hopeful and excited and keep talking randomly.

fade to black


