THE CLAIM

WRITTIN BY

LANEAL NANCE

21 JUNE 2025

LANEAL NANCE STUDIOS LLC
773 -615-0126



ACT 1

FADE IN:

INT. ARMY BARRACK HALLWAY - MORNING

Specialist Simpson walks into the dark barrack from the
bright outdoors. As he eyes are adjusting to the sudden
changing light, he stumbles, trips, and falls. He grasp at
his knee in pain and fights screaming out in pain.

Specialist Simpson limps down the dark hallway towards his
room. He checks his watch and limps over to SSG Johnsons
Room.

INT. SSG JOHNSON’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER
SSG Johnson is fast asleep on his bed.

A sudden KNOCK KNOCK at the door wakes him up. He takes his
time sitting up, yawning, stretching and putting on his flip
flops. He goes to answer the door. He open it and sees
Specialist Simpson hunched over holding his knee.

SPECIALIST SIMPSON
Are you free Sergeant?

SSG Johnson loocks him up and down then gestures him to come
in, Specialist Simpson hobbles in and closes the door. SSG
Johnson slides a chair from under his desk to in front of his
bed.

SSG JOHNSON
Gone head and sit down... lets see
whats going on with you.

Specialist Simpson hobbles to the chair braces himself and
sits down/SSG Johnson walks over to his locker grabs some
rubber gloves, puts them on and sits at the edge of his bed
facing SSG Johnson.

SSG JOHNSON (CONT'D)
So, tell me what happened.

SPECIALIST SIMPSON
Well, I uh

SSG JOHNSON
Come on now be specific, I need to
know what happened to help you out.



SPECIALIST SIMPSON
Ok... I tripped, the hallways was
dark, I couldn’t see and when I
fell

SSG JOHNSON
You hit your knee.

SPECIALIST SIMPSON
Yeah.

SSG JOHNSON
Alright, lets get to it.

SSG Johnson rubs his hands together touches, Specialist
Simpsons’ Knee. Specialist Simpson touches SSG Johnson’s hand
and pulls his knee back, grimaces the apologizes. He then
sits back, grabs the edges of the chair and lets SSG Johnson
do his assessment.

FADE IN:

SSG JOHNSON'S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

SSG Johnson takes his gloves off over a trashcan with his
back turned towards Specialist Simpson, who is still sitting
in the chair.

SPECIALIST SIMPSON
So... What is it? Is it bad?

SSG Johnson throws his gloves in the trash and begins to walk
to walk back towards Specialist Simpson.

SSG JOHNSON
Yes8s s At 18

SPECIALIST SIMPSON
How bad? Like am I on profile?

SSG Johnson puts his hand on Specialist Simpson’s shoulder
and sits back on his bed in front of him.

SSG JOHNSON
And how did you say this happened
again?

Specialist Simpson looks at SSG Johnson Confused

SPECIALIST SIMPSON
I tripped... and fell... remember?


















