














GEORGE:

Tugging Charlie away
Dude let’s go.
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CHARTLIE:
Oh come on! I'm trying to bury my
cat, man! Have a heart!

I wish you a good day 1T,

Don‘t forget! My offer is still on
the table!

F GEORGE :
Knock it off!

ANGEL and CHARLIE walk away from the funeral home.
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ANGEL:
It's getting pretty late. What do

AW S
fﬁif: GEORGE and CHARLIE start walking away.

~ you say we take a break for now and

- meet again tomorrow to get the last
few things. I can print out the big
picture of Fred when I get into 3
work. ; a

CHARLIE doesn'’t respond.

rm A ; L: (CONT'D)
Is that cool with you?

He sounds sad.

Sure. I'"ll see you tomorrow

CHARLIE. begins to walk home. His hea
in the middle of the street, sobbing
home. He goes into his apartment,
heads to his bedroom. i

THE NEXT DAY

is he
the doo:
dlge







EL :
We've been running around all day
1 yesterday for this! You can’t give
up now. This is the last send off
you’re going to get for Fred, you
have to be there.

c .
1 1 Al Just go away, George
T |
ThACU GEL:
You know wﬁgEFL?ine. Buted (18 be

down there at 5 burying YOUR cat.
All I can do is hope you’re going
% to be there. For your own sake.

CHARLIE rolls over to turn away from the angel. He walks
away, leaving a Euneéa% %EEEEEEESE by the picture. frame.

CUT TO:

4:50 THAT SAME DAY

m..&L. . X . F
CHARLIE is still in bed. He rolls over and sees the
1nv1t§téga at the side of the bed. He reaches for

t. At the top 1is a ?'_mmf Him and F
sits up and opens the blinds, looking ocut his bedro

5 He sees ANGEL standing by the tree digging a hole.
and runs downstairs, hoping he’s not too late. GEO

up at C through the window and smiles. He s
portrait unfinished of FRED by the tree in the X

gemba s CHARLIE gets out of bed, grabs on a cha
L for the door. He locks the door behind him and r
stairs.

AT THE GARDEN

1 (Without turning around) I knew
you’d come. i

I couldn’t %are owing

oportunity to say

They both sit beside each other







