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EXT. LAKE — DAY

We see still black water. In SLOW MOTION, the outernost wave
of a wake creases through the frame. Then another. And
anot her.

We PAN up to see two old nmen in a small outboard headi ng down
a canal toward a | ake.

CATTAI LS -

J.T., the man piloting the boat, now paddl es, pushing the
boat through a patch of cattails. HOLLIS sits at the bow,
bending the cattails aside. Both are in their seventies.

HOLLI S
...S0 then, after Dub's daddy nmde
that old nmud pie, he slung it right
at M. Del aneter. Pow

J. T.
Who?
HOLLI S
M. Delaneter. Henry. You-know
who' s daddy.
J. T.
Uh- huh.
HOLLI S

So that nudpie hits himright in
the eye. Knocks himclear back
onto his bohunkus. So he's rollin’
around, holding his eye, when |Io
and behold there's Maybell Larkin.
She seen what's happened, and she
| eads Henry off back to her house.
Wel | she and her nmonme tend to him
and what you'd figure'd happen
happens and they court the whole
rest of the sumer and conme next
sumer they're nmarried and two
summrers after that... he
(notioning)
shows up.



J. T.
VWhat's your point, Hollis? |'man
old man.

HOLLI S
My point is, he starts off as a
nmudpi e and finishes out pretty much
the sane. Don't seem|ike nuch
progress. Kinda depressing if you
t hi nk about it.

J. T.
I'd say that's a lotta tal king for
so little payoff. \What do you
t hi nk, Charlie?

HOLLI S
Leave hi m al one.
J. T.
VWhat's the matter?
HOLLI S
You know how superstitious | am
J. T.
I'"mjust tal king.
HOLLI S
Well just don't... just don't say
his name. | don't want you wakin’
hi m up.
J. T.

| swear Hollis, if commpn sense was
noney you couldn't nail a postcard.

J.T. pilots the boat to a small clearing inside the cattails,
what appears to be a fishing spot.

They wait a nonent as the water becones still.
J. T. (CONT' D)
Alright then, let's do it. Were is

he?

HOLLI S
Ri ght here.

Hollis sets a can on the seat between them

J. T.
In our bait can?

HOLLI' S
Uh- huh.



J. T.
Oh Hollis, for Pete's sake.

HOLLI S
| thought it was pretty
appropriate.

J. T.
Sentinmental, yeah. Appropriate,
no.

HOLLI S
Well heck J.T., you don't have to
make me feel like a heel. Day's
sad enough as it is.

J. T.
('si ghi ng)

Fine. Let's go.

HOLLI S
I'"mnot doing it.

J. T.
Why not ?

HOLLI S
I just... uh-uh, no.

J. T.
Hol |is.

HOLLI S

You should do it, you knew himtwo
whol e years before ne.

J. T.
But you were his best friend.
HOLLI S
And as his best friend, by the
power vested in nme, | appoint you
to do it.
J. T.
There's nothing to be scared of.
HOLLI S
I"'mnot... well you're scared as
ne.
J. T.
I'"'mnot scared. | just don't think

' m supposed to do it.

Beat .



HOLLI S
What should we do?

J. T.
Let's fish.
HOLLI S
Good idea. "C'" would want us to.
J. T.
I"'msure "C" would like to be here
hi nsel f.
HOLLI S

In heaven you get to fish everyday.

J. T.
Heaven?

Hollis turns to J.T. with a dirty |ook, not appreciating his
inmplication that their friend didn't nmake the cut.

HOLLI S
Let's fish.

J. T.
Did you bring bait?

HOLLI S
VWat's the point of stepping into a
boat 'l ess you got bait?

LATER -
The guys' cane fishing poles now hover over the water

J. T.
...so0 | feel sone mmgazine in the
mai | box and I'mthinking 'this nust
be my Today's Fi sherman or maybe
the swinsuit issue cane early.' So
| pull it out. And you know what
it was? Mdern Maturity.

Hollis' blank face fails to deliver the desired indignation.

J. T. (CONT' D)
Modern Maturity. A mature person
doesn't mail dirty linmericks to the
mayor until he agrees to nmake nore
handi cap spaces. A mature person
doesn't drink a half bottle of
rot gut whi skey and then parade
around the park gazebo in the
m ddl e of the night buck naked.

HOLLI S



That was you?
J.T."s turn to give a dirty | ook.

HOLLI' S ( CONT' D)
You better be careful, J.T., your

age.
J. T.

My age what ?
HOLLI S

Wel |, you know how when you're the

average Joe Nobody, and you're
weird, they'll say 'that Joe
Nobody, he's weird.' But if said
Joe Nobody gets rich, well sir, now
he ain't weird, he's eccentric.

J. T.
VWhat's your point, Hollis?

HOLLI S
My point is, you. Wen you were
younger, the stunts you pulled, you

were "wild and crazy." You do that
stuff now, you're "senile." They
catch you, they'll lock you up in

the ol d people's hone.

J. T.

They're already trying to.
HOLLI S

Wo.
J. T.

More or less. M family. Wth the
subscription. The non-slip mat in
the shower, that g-d ginko crap
they make nme swal | ow.

They see J.T. Forrester: O d Mn.
That's my new job now, that's ny
new address. | just want to shake
"em and say 'you don't know ne.

You don't know nmy history. You
don't know that | |inp cause a
Jerry eighty-eight mllinmeter
shattered nmy knee in the war. You
don't know I net Ernest Hem ngway
at a bullfight in Madrid and drank
with himtil sunup. You don't know
I've read every book by

Ki erkergaard or that | backpacked
across South America.' They don't
know and they don't care.



HOLLI S
We're WWTwo. They're WWW

J. T.
You know The M ddl e Ages, what el se
they called then? The 'Dark Ages'.
And now | know why. And if the
m ddl e ones are dark, then what the
hell cones after that? Charl--

Hollis turns sharply.

J.T. (CONT' D)
"C', got off easy.

HOLLI S
"C' ended up tal king through a tube
in his throat.

J. T.
Yeah, but it all worked out, didn't

it? Mavis'll be sitting pretty
after her settlenent.

Si | ence.

HOLLI S
| believe | want a cold drink.

He opens the cooler and pulls out a drink

HOLLI S ( CONT' D)
You want one?

J. T.
Okay.

Hol lis hands one to J.T., closes the cooler, and sits back
HOLLI S
What ever happened to Rock Creek
Col a?

J. T.
They don't meke it anynore.

HOLLI S
| wonder why.

J. T.
Don't know.

Si | ence.

HOLLI S
Rock Creek Cola was a good drink



J. T.
Yes it was.

Holl'is | ooks concerned. He pulls up his line to check his
bait: still there. He lowers it back into the water

HOLLI S
Do you believe we get what we
deserve at the end?

J. T.
(uni nt erest ed)
| don't know.

J.T. feels Hollis' eyes on him waiting for himto
reci procate the question.

J.T. (CONT' D)
Hollis, do you believe we get what
we deserve at the end?

HOLLI S

What | believe and what | hope are
two different things altogether.
Do we get what we deserve?
Probabl y.
But what | hope is that, before we
do, maybe we get one chance to say
sonmet hing, just this one nonent
when the timng is right and
everthing is ordered just so and we
get to speak sonmething, sone piece
of wi sdom we' ve picked up during
this long, hard trip, and we say it
and maybe the wind picks it up and
carries it to someone el se who
needs to hear it right then and
then maybe their trip won't be so
har d.

(beat)
Do you ever get afraid?

He pauses as he half turns to J.T., then continues.

HOLLI S ( CONT' D)

| do. | get afraid. O being
around ny famly, that 1'Il be a
burden to them But | get afraid
of being alone, too. That doesn't
make sense, does it? No. That's a
contradiction. |It's bad enough our
bodi es betray us, but now ny nind
does too.

(sighs, eyes getting

m sty)

Sometinmes | just think about how
many people are out there in the



worl d, feeling alone. All of us.
Wal ki ng next to each other, feeling
al one. Working together, feeling
al one. Breathing, living, fishing--

J. T.
Hollis, please, don't get yourself
all worked up, alright? Ain't
not hi n' sadder than sone old fart
crying. Let's talk about sonething
el se.

HOLLI S
| want to tal k about this.

J. T.
I"'mtrying to fish

HOLLI S
But this is something on nmy m nd.

J. T.
Can we do it later?

HOLLI S
Alright, let's talk about the
weat her. That okay?

J. T.
(relieved)
Yes.
HOLLI S
Let's tal k about the goddam
weat her.
(nearly yelling)
It sure is sunny today. |'Il say.

Can you believe the weather we've
been having? My, ny, | hope it
| asts. The weat herman said
yesterday was a record high. You
don't say.

(back to J.T.)
Yes, J.T., let's talk about the
weat her, 'cause guys |i ke you and
me, we're young, and we got all the
time in the world to tal k about
things that matter.

J. T.

Godami ghty, what's gotten into you?
Are you off your nedication?

J.T. forces a | augh.

HOLLI S
You like to tease nme 'cause | think



about things. You think I'm
simple, I"'ma fool. But you make
fun of things you know not hi ng
about and that makes you a bigger
fool than I'Il ever be.

J.T. stares in stunned silence. Blinks.

J. T.
Well hell, Hollis, if.. | nmean, if
you want tal k about fear and al

t hen...
Hollis' shakes his head as if to say 'that wasn't ny point."'

J.T. sits thinking. H's face changes fromtense to sober as
he renenbers sonet hing.

J.T. (CONT' D)
"Il tell you about a time. Wen I
had my cancer. | wasn't scared of
that though. | figured, we al
have a death conming, at |least | get
to look mne in the eye. Then one
day the doctor does the test and
poof -- gone. Not in rem ssion, not
even on the radar. Conpletely
di sappeared, no explanation. And
that's when | got scared, because
sonmething like that snells |like a
mracle. And you know | don't go
in for all that. But there it was,
right on doc-o0's print out, that...

mystery.

HOLLI S
God heal ed you.

J. T.
That isn't exactly conforting,
Hollis. If there is a God, then
really am screwed.

HOLLI S
But at |east you wouldn't be al one.

A significant pause.

J. T.
| uh...
(clears his throat)
Sorry about making fun of you. You
know, this day and all. And
understand that's what's got you
al | boogered.

Hol lis | ooks away, brow furrowed.



J. T. (CONT' D)
You alright?

Hol | i s shakes his head.

J.T. (CONT' D)
What's the matter?

HOLLI S
| gotta tell you sonething. Been
wei ghi ng me down. For a while now.

J. T.
(carefully)
Al right.
HOLLI S

Me and Mavis, we had a thing.

J. T.
Hol I'is!  \When?

HOLLI S
Summer forty-eight.

J.T. does sone mmth.

J. T.
Not forty-eight.

HOLLI S
Yes.

J. T.
No.

HOLLI S
J.T..

J. T.
No, they were married spring of
forty-eight.

Hollis nods sorrowfully. J.T. sits back in his seat, taking
in this revelation. After a moment he sniles and shakes his
head.

J.T. (CONT' D)
No, you're figuring wong.

HOLLI S
Uh- uh.

J. T.
Nope. No.



Si | ence.

HOLLI S
J.T., please...

J. T.
Hollis, your nmenory ain't what it
used to be, okay? That's all
You're just m srenenbering.

HOLLI S

NO No, no, no. That's what
happened. | know that's what
happened and when it happened.
was there. | remenber... |
remenber she'd play denn Ml ler
real loud on the Victrola after "C
left so | could just happen by and
I'd know. | renenber the pattern
on their bedspread was two little
yel l ow stripes next to a big yell ow
stripe. | remenber she'd put his
picture face down before and 1'd
set it back up 'cause | didn't
care. | wanted himto watch us. |
wanted himto see that she was
mne, not his. Wsn't any wedding
band that woul d change that.

(beat)
| keep losing nore and nore of ny
menories and every night | pray
that when |I wake up the next
nmorning, this will be one of them

HOLLI' S ( CONT' D)
Just tell nme I'malright, J.T.
Okay? Just tell me this is howit
pl ays out for everybody and
promise I'l1l believe you.

J. T.
| don't know what to tell you,
except that wherever "C' is, he
doesn't give a damm what happened
now.

HOLLI S
There's just these certain things
t hat even when you let go of them
they don't let go of you. That's a
| ousy thing to carry for so |ong.

J. T.
(dawni ng)
And this is your |ast chance to put
things right with him



Hollis nods in silence.

J. T. (CONT' D)
Are you square now?

Long pause. Finally, a small nod.

HOLLI S
| think so.

Si | ence.

J. T.
I think so, too.

Anot her nonent passes, then Hollis takes the can, opens it,
and gracefully decants the ashes in an arc across the stil
wat er .

HOLLI S
Goodni ght, Charlie. See you soon.

A breeze plays over the water and riffs through the pair's
remai ni ng, graying hair, unbeknownst to them fulfilling
Hol I'is'" wi sh.

J.T. looks out across the water, speaking al oud, but not
necessarily to Hollis.

J. T.
And we | ove and toil and rage and
dance and turn, turn, turn and
not hi ng changes, but everything
changes and we think that these
ties that bind us to each other are
hol di ng us back, henm ng us in but
you realize, you realize that
they' re actually holding us
toget her and that w thout them we'd
fly apart into a mllion pieces
and we dwell in that gap between
the way things are and the way we
t hought they woul d be and between
the hurt we perpetrate and the | ove
we receive and pass on we get |ost,
so easy we get lost and this nonment
is quickly passing but listen to
me: in the end though, wouldn't
you agree that it's anmazing? Isn't
it amazi ng?

HOLLI S
Let's go hone. The fish aren't
biting anyway.

J. T.
They never do.



J.T. starts to pull the start cord on the engine, when Hollis
stops him

HOLLI S
J. T.
J. T.
Huh.
HOLLI S
Do you think reincarnation is real?
J. T.
God, | hope not. I'mtoo tired to

do all of this again.
He CRANKS t he engi ne and they notor off.

We HOLD on the black water until it once again becones
pl aci d.

FADE OUT.



