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didn't you? Didn't you? Why would I leave a place where I'm doing
my best work? It doesn’'t make any sense.

IE. Now, don't fuss.
Annie picks up a sledgehammer.

PAUD\ Annie, I promise I'll never leave my rgom again. I'll stay
here folqyer. Annie, I'll be good, I swear, £1l be good! Please,
PLEASE, plgase, I'm begging you, don't do/his. I'll be good!

She pwIs the sledgehammer bac
ANNIE. Darling\gust me, it’s for the/best.
—gets readyq strike. |
PAUL. Annie, for God’s'sake pléase!
ANNIE. Darling, relax... I'}a trained nurse.

And with that, sife swings the sledgehammer against his
right ankle— N

—there is thefSound of metal crishing bone—
Paul’s scredm is terrifying. '
Almost done—jéist one more. .
She swings the sledgehammer against his other ankle.
God I loveAou.
Paul cannot stop screaming. The set rotates.

Twenty

A week later. Anniel front porch. It's spring now. Annie
opens the door, and the TV is on loudly in the background.

ANNIE. Sheriff?

BUSTER. Hope I'm not interrupting. I tried calling but there was
never an answer, phone just rang and rang.

ANNIE. Oh goodness, I turn the TV up full volume, my hearing is
not what it used to be—I'll never hear the phone when M.A.S.H. is
on! Do you like M.A.S.H.?
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BUSTER. I don’t watch much TV.
ANNIE. Oh, well...
She closes the front door.
What can I do for you, Sheriff?
BUSTER. 1 felt I should come by, maam. When I was here in
February, you told me Paul Sheldon was your hero.
ANNIE. Is my hero. (Excited.) Oh my God—you’re here to tell me
you found him?

BUSTER. No maam. We didn’t find him, but we did find his car.
Crashed it off the side of a hill, just a few miles from here. The
snow’s all melted that way now. Looked like it sat at the bottom of

the hill for months.

ANNIE. Areyou telling me he’s dead?

BUSTER. Well, I cant say for sure, maam, but the FBI is one hun-
dred percent sure. They found his car and told me he must have
crawled out after the crash and died.

ANNIE. Butyou don't think so?

BUSTER. Oh most likely theyre right. They're the FBI. I thought
the car door looked like it may have been pried open, but that didn’t
add up to them. They think—he couldn’t have gotten too far if he
was injured, and the body would have to be close by. But since we
haven't found a body, I figured there’s really only one explanation.

He lets that hang there a moment.
ANNIE. What’s that?
BUSTER. The coyotes got to him.
ANNIE. No! Please, please no!

BUSTER. T hate being the one to tell you all this. Pete at the general
store tells me you really are Paul Sheldon’s biggest fan. Says you have
him set the first copy aside for you every time a new novel comes out.

ANNIE. Itold you as much.
BUSTER. Well, at least you got to see him in town.
ANNIE. I never saw him. I'd certainly remember if I had.

. BUSTER. That’s right, you said that.
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ANNIE. I'm sure he came here for peace and quiet and not to be
bothered by the likes of us.

BUSTER. It’s strange, both of themn coming to an end at the same time.
ANNIE. Both of them?
BUSTER. Paul Sheldon and Misery.

She keeps looking at him.
Oh...Ipicked up Mr. Sheldon's last Misery book. Read the whole thing.
ANNIE. You did? What did you think?

BUSTER. Sure came as a shock to me, Misery dying like that at the
end. Didn’t see that coming,

ANNIE. Misery’s not dead.
BUSTER. How’s that?
ANNIE. Misery’s not dead, Sheriff. I just know it.
Pause.
BUSTER. Well, Fdon’t think there’ll be any more books, Ms. Wilkes.
ANNIE. There already is.
Buster looks back at her.

As his number one fan, I know he would never have left the Lodge
unless hed finished a new book. So when he turns up, or when you
find his body, you'll find the next Misery.

BUSTER. I hope you're right about that.
ANNIE. I'm certain. And you should read the whole series. From

the beginning.
BUSTER. Well maybe I'll do that. You stay out of trouble now.

She turns and goes into the house.
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