From Death To Love
INT. APARTMENT- DAY

Small, comfy, with windows to the city. Modern chic interior design. Abstract paintings litter apartment walls in a neat, decorative fashion.

Phone rings six times. Answering machine picks up. We hear a woman's recorded voice.

Voice: Hi this is Cindy! I can't take your call right now but I promise if you leave me a really good message I'll call you back.  Really, I will!

Somber woman's voice: Cindy, it's your Mom.  I got bad news.  Uncle Jack died.  The funeral is going to be this weekend.  I've already found the cheapest flight for you, so give me a call so we can get everything settled...

EXT. CITY 

Old town avenue with several big-display shops lining the street.

Cheerful, pretty, young woman in her mid-20s steps into view. She smiles as she walks down the street towards camera. She comes across a bald middle-aged man wearing a white apron stained with blood and fish guts.  He is arranging his store front display of catches. Cindy continues to walk past as she speaks to him. 

Cindy: Hey Frank! Got any new fishing stories for me?

Frank: Hey Cindy! For you darling, anything.  Did I tell you about the time I was in out with my crew and we had to fight during hurricane Andrew back in ‘92?  Almost died, we did. But boy was it good fishing!

Cindy: (laughs) I'll bet it was! Can't wait for the next time, huh?

Frank:  Oh yeah, of course.  Hey, maybe next time I'll catch a big rockfish and we can have dinner together, huh?

Cindy: Sure, Frank. Just don't let your wife know, OK?

Frank: Oh yeah, that broad.  She doesn't love my fishing stories like you do.

Cindy: Bye Frank.

INT. PET STORE

Very colorful, cute little store. Pictures of pets and their owners plastered all over the walls with cutout-designed borders.

Cindy walks in.  A nerdy girl with black-rimmed glasses is standing behind the counter.

Cindy: Hi Jackie! Isn't today wonderful? I just can't wait to see what kinds of people we're going to fix up with new puppy, kitten, or parakeet toys with today!

Jackie: Oh yeah, It's wonderful.  I broke a nail this morning already and got a speeding ticket last night.  I'm sure today will be the day where Prince Charming comes and swoops me off my feet.

Cindy: You never know, Jackie! Life always has a plan of occurring when you're not looking for it.

Jackie rolls her eyes.

A clean cut, dweebish fellow steps up to the counter from the back of the store. He addresses Jackie.

Fellow: Uh, excuse me, miss.  I'm looking for a dog collar.  I just got a new puppy!

Cindy: A new puppy? Oh, how cute. What kind?

Jackie(pointing): Back behind that display over there.

Fellow: Jack Russell Terrier.  I named him Barker. Get it?

Jackie: Oh hilarious.

Cindy: Oh how cute!

Fellow: So, Jackie... do you have any pets?

Jackie: I did once, but it died.

Fellow: Well, you could always come and play with Barker and me.  He loves being around people. You'd like him.

Jackie: Gee, thanks.

Pause.

Fellow: OK, well, thanks Jackie. Thanks Cindy. See you around!

Cindy: Bye!

Jackie: Adios. (under her breath) Sucker.

Fellow leaves store.

Cindy: Now what's wrong with a guy like that?

Jackie: What, Dweebo-Do-Right? Surely you can't be serious?!

Cindy: Hey, you'll never know 'til you give it a try.

INT. BASKETBALL COURT

Typical Gym basketball court. White painted brick walls on a yellowish wooden court.

We see the hero, Josh, sweating, and four of his friends playing against five other unknown characters. Josh passes the ball back to his friend, then runs a pattern and receives the pass back and takes a jump shot. The balls goes in. The players finish up and shake the hands of the other team to congratulate them. Josh and his friends all take seats on the bleachers.

Sean(Josh's Best Friend): Nice shootin' there, Tex.

Josh: Thanks, Sean. You did good today; you're getting better with those pass-plays.

Friend #2(Riley): Yeah, next time maybe you can pass to me. Then, I'll show you the Riley Two-Step!

Friend #3(Austin): Two-Step? More like Foo-Step!

The group erupts in laughter.

Friend #4(Steve): This was fun today.  You guys up for it again on Saturday?

Josh: No can do, Steve-O. Gotta go back home this weekend for a funeral.  My Aunt Lucille passed away.

Sean: Hey isn't that the aunt who...

Josh: The aunt who I couldn't stay far enough away from?  The one and the same. I didn't really want to go to the funeral, either, but my dad pretty much implied that it was family duty to go.

Steve: Dude, isn't that a little insensitive of you? I mean your aunt DIED.

Josh: Trust me, you wouldn't want to go if you knew this woman either.  I just hope I don't run into any of my exes back home while I'm there.

Austin: Why, man? How many you got back there?

Josh: More than I want to count.

Sean: Well, let's see... there's Lucy...

INT HAMBURGER JOINT. 

We see teenage Josh getting up from the table, where Lucy is sitting, to go to the bathroom.

Sean: ... Blonde-headed bombshell that couldn't keep her paws off of all the other guys

Lucy tilts her head and smiles and winks at the boy across the room.  The boy slyly smiles back.

INT. WOMEN'S BATHROOM.

Lucy is slammed back against the stall as she starts making out with the boy.  It is a moment of passion and lust.

INT. HAMBURGER JOINT. 

Josh walks back to find an empty table with a note that says "We're over. Sorry."

Josh's face is shocked.

Josh: Hey come on, have some respect.  We clearly had different tastes.

Riley: Yeah, you liked her, she liked other guy’s cocks. Simple math, really.

Josh: Hey!

Sean: Then there was Marcy..

INT. COLLEGE CLASSROOM

A large lecture hall with somewhere around 100 students sit, listening to a college professor.

Marcy has dark black hair and sexy librarian glasses.  She plays with the end of her pen in the corner of her mouth.

EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS GROUNDS

A picnic blanket where both Josh and Marcy are sitting on.

Josh looks overwhelmed and dumbstruck as Marcy continues talking to him.

Josh: Hey that was good while it lasted.  She was way too smart for me, though.  I often felt dumb when she would bring up conversations like the frequency of Haley's Comet and how many earth years and what it would take to be living in the "Star Trek" era.

Sean: Or how about Jamie? You guys were such a good couple...

EXT. COLLEGE GRADUATION

We see Jamie and Josh side by side as they pose for a picture together.

Josh: Well, it was great, but when she decided to move to L.A. to be with her new Rock'n'Roll boyfriend after a night at a rock concert with me, I figured it was time to go our separate ways.

EXT. VW BUS.

Jamie gets in the van and a long haired, shirtless musician follows and closes the door behind him.

The bus heads off onto the open road.

INT. BASKETBALL COURT- BLEACHERS

Austin: And that's why you go to a college far enough away from home that you don't have to see someone you know every time you go to the local watering holes.

Sean: Don't worry about it Josh, I'm sure the right girl's out there for you.  Take Kristi and me.  She can't get enough of me, and I'll be damned if I couldn't get enough of her sweet, heavenly body.

Josh: Yeah, yeah, yeah.  I just hope I can find some way to make sure my mom doesn't have me go up and kiss my dead aunt.  Rotting flesh and lipstick isn't my idea of a good time.

Steve: Ewww, gross!

EXT. PLANE LANDING 

The planes jets roar and the tires skid as it breaks.

EXT. FRONT - FUNERAL HOME

We see a procession of cars parked out front. A family dressed in black is getting out of a car and walking towards the funeral home.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - VIEWING ROOM 1

An open casket sits at the front of the room. People are lining up to pay their respects.  About 30 people in the room, All dressed in black, except for Cindy. Cindy is wearing a light purple dress.

Cindy steps up to view her Uncle Jack.  We see Uncle Jack lying there, a large man with a grumpy-looking face.  He is dressed in a nice suit.

Cindy looks plainly at the corpse. She stares, wide-eyed for a moment, then look around.  She then looks and sees Uncle Jack is wearing a working watch.  Cindy looks back at Uncle Jack's face. She stares at the watch, and watches it tick by for five seconds.

Cindy lightens up.  She then starts sniffling and crying loudly into her hands, then runs out of the room.  

As she is running out, she sees a room with a bunch of caskets, open and closed.  She see's a bright purple casket with the door open. Her dress almost matches it.  She walks toward it.

Cindy looks over her left shoulder, then her right.  Nobody.  She proceeds to climb into casket.  She lays down and closes her eyes.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - VIEWING ROOM 2

Josh stares at the open casket of his Aunt Lucille.  20 or so people have congregated in the room for the service.  Next to Josh is his mother and father.

Aunt Lucinda is a wrinkly old woman with a bitter looking face, covered in makeup and lipstick.

Josh's mom nudges Josh.  She nods her head down towards Aunt Lucinda, puckers her lips, then motions again down to Josh's dead aunt.

Josh curls his upper lip in disgust and disbelief. He scrunches his nose and closes his eyes as leans down to peck the corpse on the lips.  He gets a whiff of the makeup on the corpse along with embalming fluid and immediately feels as if he will become sick. He runs out the room to find a bathroom.

We hear his hurls and groans as we watch people look at each other.

INT. HALLWAY

Josh steps out of the bathroom.

He looks both ways, and is about to start walking back to Viewing Room 2 when snaps his head back and sees the room with the bright purple casket and others.  He also see's that Cindy is laying in the casket.  He walks towards the room.

INT. CASKET ROOM

An open room with two entrances, windows, several caskets, and no other people in the room, save Cindy.

Josh looks at Cindy with a look of sorrow.  His face then turns to bewilderment, as he steps closer to the casket.  He takes a step back. He also looks over both his shoulders.  He steps up to casket again, and takes a closer look at Cindy.

He leans in slowly and kisses Cindy on the lips softly.  Cindy’s eyes open wide as she 

holds her lips closed tightly.  She then slaps Josh so hard that he flies back a few feet.

Josh lands on his back and lays there for a a few seconds, surprised. He ruffles his eyebrows and the groans slightly as he gets up.  

Cindy, again, is lying there, eyes closed. Josh takes a step forward and once again leans in to look at Cindy.  After a moment of pause, Cindy opens her eyes and pulls Josh by the tie in to her lips.  

Josh struggles and pulls back and hits his head on the casket door as he steps back.

Josh: Oww!

Cindy sits up.

Josh: What are you, crazy?!

Cindy: What?!

Josh: What are you doing?! Are you playin’ a trick on me or something?

Cindy proceeds to get out of the casket and stands in front of it.

Cindy:  Hey, you’re the one who kissed me first. I had to slap you, it wouldn’t have been lady like  not to.

Josh:  Uh, OK... Then why did you kiss me again then? And what are you doing, laying in an open casket? What are you, sick or something?

Cindy: Hey last time I checked this was a free country, and this coffin happened to match my dress, so I thought I’d get in and imagine what it would be like at the day of my viewing after I died. What are you doing going around kissing people in caskets?  I should be asking you if you’re the sicko!

Josh:  Well... I had to.

Cindy:  Had to?

Josh: Yeah.  You were just lying there.  So pretty. So fair.  I don’t think I’ve ever seen someone so fair and beautiful before.  I just had to kiss you.

Cindy:  Aww... You think I’m fair? That’s so thoughtful.  Noone’s ever called me fair before.  What do you mean by fair? Do you mean like ‘My Fair Lady’? Because I’m not like her.  I’m a just and honest woman, I think.

Josh:  Woah, slow down. No, I meant beautiful. But really... why would you want to imagine when you were dead?

Cindy: Relax, I’m not that morbid.  I was just thinking about what people would be saying.  You know, what kind of life had I lived...  Did I live an honorable and adventurous life?  I was just seeing if I’m on the path to having lived a fulfilling life.

Josh:  Well are you?

Cindy:  I don’t know.  Maybe.  Don’t you ever step back to assess where you are in life? Where you’d like to be?

Josh: I don’t know, sure I guess.  But I don’t do it in coffins!  

Cindy:  Ok, well where do you do it then?

Josh: I don’t know- anywhere but coffins!

Cindy: Geez, give it a rest, will ya?!  Clearly I was mistaken about you.

Josh: Mistaken? About what?

Cindy: Well I thought you were cute, and you kissed me, so you obviously have good taste in women... But now I’m not so sure by the way you keep carrying on and on about coffins and all.

Cindy walks off briskly.

Josh: Wait!

Cindy stops and turns her head toward him.

Josh: I'm sorry. Please, come back.  I'm Josh.  What's your name?

Cindy: Cindy.

Josh: Cindy, I have a confession.  

Cindy: A confession? Do I look like a priest?

Josh: Yes, a confession.  I admit that I definitely was startled, but I want to start over. Clean slate.

Cindy: Oh yeah? How do you suppose to do that?

Cindy curls up a smile.

Josh:  Well, for one thing, let's get out of this place, it gives me the creeps.  I just had to kiss my ugly Aunt Lucy and got sick.

Cindy:  Aww gross, and then you kissed me?! What's the big deal with kissing your Aunt anyway?

Josh: She's dead.

Cindy: Oh...

Josh: And at least I didn't use my tongue.  

Cindy:  Eck, typical male.  Always putting your instinctive urges over civilized cleanliness...

Josh:  Will you forgive me?

Cindy: Hmm.... I guess I can.

Josh:  Cool...  You wanna get outta here?

Cindy:  I thought you’d never ask!

Josh and Cindy walk out the funeral home together.

EXT. FUNERAL HOME

Josh opens the door of his car for Cindy.

Cindy: Do you like Chinese?

Josh:  I’m not really hungry now, if you know what I mean...

Cindy: Oh yeah, right.  Sorry.

Josh gets in his side and starts the car. Car drives off.

Cindy: So where are you from?

FADE TO BLACK.

