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FADE IN:

INT. WHITE HOUSE - DINING ROOM - NIGHT

HANK sits at the table with a glorious Thanksgiving Meal 
already on the table. In his hand, the WALT WHITMAN BOOK. He 
stares down at it, in his heart knowing the truth about 
everything.

For a moment he’s frozen in time. Nothing exists but this 
book and his conspiracy theory.

WALTER JR. enters.

WALTER JR.
Hi Uncle Hank.

Hank’s focus remains on the book.

WALTER JR.
Uncle Hank?

Hanks snaps out from his daze. His eyes flutter, he looks to 
Walter Jr. His focus goes onto acting as if things are peachy 
as usual.

HANK
Hey big guy. Was worried you 
weren’t going to show.

WALTER JR.
I’m not going to miss Thanksgiving. 
You only get one a year.

SKYLER and MARIE enter. Each carry dishes filled with more 
food.

Hank goes back into a daze. He’s clearly distracted in his 
own mind.

MARIE
Okay, looks like everything is all 
hot and fresh for you boys.

WALTER JR.
I’m not going to lie, I’m excited.

SKYLER
(snarky)

You haven’t eaten your aunt’s food 
in a while, have you?

Skyler smirks then moves over to her seat.
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MARIE
Oh please Skyler. Hank clearly 
enjoys my cooking. Men always have.

(to Walter Jr.)
Someday you’re going to meet a real 
pretty girl who cooks you amazing 
meals too. Someone like me!

WALTER JR.
As long as she’s pretty I don’t 
care how she cooks. Am I right 
Uncle Hank?

HANK
(half paying attention)

Yeah kiddo. Dead on.

MARIE
Hank, are you alright?

HANK
I’m fine. Hungry is all. Any idea 
when Walt’s getting back? How long 
does it even take to get a pie?

The front door opens.

SKYLER
Speak of the devil.

HANK
That’s one way to put it.

WALT enters holding two BOXED PIES. He puts on his 
“everything is normal” act.

WALT
You wouldn’t believe the line I had 
to stand in at the grocery store.

Walt and Skyler kiss.

Walt places the first pie down on the table.

WALT
Pumpkin for me, Junior, Skyler, and 
Marie--

Walt places the second pie down on the table.

WALT (CONT’D)
And apple for Hank. I had to go to 
two stores to find it and I did.
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MARIE
Thank you so much Walt. Hank loves 
his apple pie.

WALT
Oh it was no trouble at all.

Hank gives Walt a half-hearted smile.

Walt smiles back, not fully realizing what Hank knows. He 
takes off his jacket and hangs it on the hook. He takes his 
seat at the table.

WALTER JR.
Let’s eat!

SKYLER
No. No. No. We have to say what 
we’re thankful for first.

WALTER JR.
Fine, I’ll start. I’m thankful for 
mom, dad, Holly, Aunt Marie, and 
Uncle Hank.

MARIE
That’s it?

WALTER JR.
It was five things. That’s a lot.

Walt, Skyler, and Marie LAUGH like a happy family.

Walt looks across the table at Hank who doesn’t seem to be 
enjoying the get together.

Hank stares Walter down. From his lap he picks up the Walt 
Whitman book and gingerly places it down on the table.

It clicks in Walt’s head. Walt stares back. That’s where his 
book went! Has Hank figured it out?

MARIE
My turn. I’m thankful for all the 
things Walter Jr. said, family 
basically. I’m also thankful for my 
home. My health and Hank’s as well. 
I’m thankful for my job, Hank’s job 
too.

WALTER JR.
Cut to the chase.
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MARIE
Wow someone is hungry. I’m also 
thankful for the fact my very own 
nephew seems so eager to try my 
green bean casserole.

Walt and Hank continue their stare down. The rest of the 
family seems oblivious. To these two men, only the other 
exists right now.

SKYLER
I’m thankful for family, friends, 
how we all seem to get over any 
health issues any of us have no 
matter what it is. It truly is a 
miracle. And I’m also thankful that 
we’re all here together today. For 
a while there I didn’t think we 
would be.

For a moment, Skyler begins to get choked up.

Marie puts her hand on Skyler’s shoulder to ease the 
onslaught of tears about to follow.

MARIE
I’m thankful for that too.

(then)
Hank--

Like it’s on a pivot, Hank turns his head to face Marie.

MARIE (CONT’D)
What are you thankful for?

Keeping his head on this imaginary pivot, Hank turns his head 
back to Walt. He takes a deep breath in. He’s ready for the 
big confrontation.

HANK
I’m thankful for Walt over here. An 
honest family man who overcame 
cancer, a gambling addiction, and a 
broken marriage.

MARIE
Hank I don’t think we need to bring 
all this up again so directly and 
specific.

HANK
You asked me what I was thankful 
for. I’m thankful for Walt. 
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All the help he has given his 
family, me included. Walt helped me 
with medical bills. Walt was there 
for me and probably the most 
supportive one emotionally at 
times.

MARIE
(joking)

I’m right here ya know!

HANK
(snapping)

Shut up Marie. You wanted to know 
what I’m thankful for and I’m going 
to god damn finish telling you what 
I’m thankful for.

Marie is taken aback.

Walt stares at Hank hard. Skyler looks over to Walt, “What’s 
going on?”

HANK
Most of all I’m thankful for how 
much Walt helped me with proving my 
Gus Fring theory. Although whenever 
Walt was around we never got much 
closer, he was there and willing to 
help get me around. For all his 
hard work in always remaining the 
good guy, I thank Walter White, my
favorite W.W.

The family sits in stunned silence for a beat. Walt’s eyes 
shift back and forth. Then--

WALT
I guess it’s my turn. What am I 
thankful for? Being thankful to me 
means I should be thanking someone, 
as in they’ve provided a service 
for me. As in someone went out of 
their way to make things easier for 
me. When someone holds the door 
open you say ‘thanks.’ You say 
‘thanks’ because you may not have 
been able to do it on your own. 
Thanks to me means you had to rely 
on someone else to do something for 
you. I do thank you, each of you. I 
thank everyone. 
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I’ve thanked everyone my entire 
life for everything they’ve ever 
done for me. I thank Skyler for 
standing by my side. I thank Walter 
Jr. for understanding life isn’t 
perfect and neither are his 
parents. I may not say it out loud, 
but both of you, thank you.

(beat)
Thankful though, that’s an entirely 
different animal. Thankful I have 
come to realize means you’re giving 
gratitude for what someone else has 
done for you, without asking, 
without hesitation from them. I’m 
not thankful for a damn thing. 
Everything I have I worked so hard 
and sacrificed so much to get. I’ve 
done it on my own without anyone 
else’s help, well, a few people but 
they weren’t always what I expected 
them to be.

Walt grabs a dinner roll. He takes the sharpest knife he can 
find and begins buttering it up. Then--

WALT (CONT’D)
Thankful, no I’m not. Grateful, 
sure. I’m grateful for a lot of 
things. I’m grateful for everything 
you say you’re thankful for. 
Family, health, money, a home. I’m 
grateful that whatever God exists 
or doesn’t allows me to have the 
ability to have all these things 
and keep them. For that I am 
grateful, not thankful.

Walt focuses his attention on Hank specifically.

WALT (CONT’D)
And if someone tries to take the 
things I’m grateful for away from 
me, the only thing he will be 
thankful for is when I put him out 
of his misery.

Walt and Hank remain with their eyes locked tight and fierce.

WALT (CONT’D)
Now let’s eat.
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WALT (CONT'D)



Walt bites into the roll. A loud CRUNCH as we--

FADE OUT.
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