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INT. A SMALL CHURCH INN THE OLD WEST - DAY

DUSTY RHODES enters the church through the front door and
ambles past the pews toward the pulpit. A door near the
front opens and THE YOUNG PREACHER enters and walks over to
stand in front of the pulpit. Dusty stops several feet back
from the Young Preacher. Dusty avoids looking at the Young
Preacher. They are both silent for a time.

THE YOUNG PREACHER
Welcome. How can we help you?

Dusty stares down at his feet.

DUSTY RHODES
I fear I am going to hell.

THE YOUNG PREACHER
Can you say more about that?

DUSTY RHODES
I have done terrible things in my
life.
(pause)
Evil things.

THE YOUNG PREACHER
Confession comes before redemption.
Can you admit to what you have
done?

Dusty glances up at the Young Preacher briefly, then averts
his eyes.

DUSTY RHODES
I lied to people. I stole from
people. I injured people.
(pause)
I killed a man.

The Young Preacher’s eyes narrow and teeth clench. The Young
Preacher is quiet for a few moments, then relaxes.

THE YOUNG PREACHER
You have taken one step. What can
you do to atone for your misdeeds?

Dusty’s forehead furrows in thought. He stands motionless
for a long time.

DUSTY RHODES
I can apologize to those I lied to.



THE YOUNG PREACHER
And...?

DUSTY RHODES
I can tell them the truth.

THE YOUNG PREACHER
Good.

DUSTY RHODES
I can repay what I have stolen.

THE YOUNG PREACHER
Good.

DUSTY RHODES
I can apologize to those I injured.
I guess that doesn't go far enough.
Does 1it?

THE YOUNG PREACHER
Nonetheless, it is worth doing.

DUSTY RHODES
I guess so. Maybe I can offer to do
something for them. I guess it will
depend on each person.

THE YOUNG PREACHER
You are showing some wisdom.

Dusty gazes at the floor in front of him for a long time.

THE YOUNG PREACHER
You are not done yet.

DUSTY RHODES
It's the man I killed.
(pause)
He was a preacher. Like you. His
name was Jack Haversham.

The Young Preacher frowns and looks down at the floor.

DUSTY RHODES
It is hard for me to talk about
him. I see him everywhere. Even
when I look at you.

THE YOUNG PREACHER
If you truly seek redemption, you
must accept that it will be hard.



DUSTY RHODES

He was giving a sermon when I did
it. I was

(pause)
I won't make excuses anymore. I was
in the wrong.

(pause)
There isn’t anything I can do. I
can't apologize to him. I can't
repay him. I can't bring him back.

THE YOUNG PREACHER
Did he have family? Friends? People
who relied on him? People who cared
about him?

DUSTY RHODES
I see what you mean. He had a wife
and a son. A younger sister.
And there was his congregation.
I can at least try to make it up to
them. Can't I?

THE YOUNG PREACHER
You can try. But don't expect them
to ever forgive you.

DUSTY RHODES
That's right. I can still try.

Dusty turns and starts to walk toward the door. After a few
steps, he stops and turns back to look at the Young
Preacher.

DUSTY RHODES
Thanks. I know what I must do now.

Dusty turns back and leaves the church. The Young Preacher
stands with shoulders slumped and gazes at the floor. THE
OLD PREACHER enters through the side door and walks over to
the Young Preacher. He puts a hand on her shoulder. The
Young Preacher turns to look at the 0ld Preacher. Tears well
up in her eyes.

THE OLD PREACHER
Are you ready to forgive now Miss
Haversham?

THE YOUNG PREACHER
Yes.



