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FADE | N:

EXT. KEY WEST - DAY

TI TLE: KEY WEST 1950

WE BEG N MONTAGE SEQUENCE

Vacati oners unl oadi ng off of cruise ships.

Restaurants and shops bustling with tourists and the jaded
bronzed deni zens that reside on the island. They carry
shoppi ng bags and stroll the shop-lined streets.

Endl ess swat hs of beaches covered with bathing beauties, old
creeps, and everybody in between.

END MONTAGE SEQUENCE

EXT. KEY WEST BEACH - DAY

The beach is bustling with activity, the sun is shining high
in the sky. Onto the beach wal ks M CHAEL W LLI AMS. M chae
isinhis early twenties, well-built, with a nice face and a
beachy white shirt with blue shorts. He wal ks toward down
the beach, littered with bathing beauties and grotesque

ol der wonen with fleeting young nen of the noment.

M chael turns his head to the left toward the shoreline
briefly, puts his hands in his pockets, and turns his head
to the right to scan the action closer to the Casa Rosada.

M chael continues wal king a nonent before stopping at a
metal rod |l eftover froma changing tent. He rests a nonment
bef ore GEORGE ROYAL, a well-to-do gentleman in his |ate
fifties, wal ks up beside him

GEORGE
Haven’'t been here | ong have you.

A startled Mchael turns to face George.

M CHAEL
Huh?

GEORGE

You're a bit on the pale side. Did
you just arrive?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

M CHAEL
Oh well, uh, yes. Just this norning
actual ly.

GEORGE
Well new visitor, | am Ceorge
Royal . But you’'ll just call ne

George, never mnd the Royal.

Ceorge | aughs, which further disarnms M chael, who is already
charmed by his new acquai nt ance.

M CHAEL
Nice to neet you George. |I'm
M chael WIIians.

GEORGE
It is lovely out this afternoon.
Say how bout a drink, the hotel bar
is right up the beach.

M chael shyly puts his hands back in his pockets, with mld
bl ushi ng, and a sudden coyness.

M CHAEL
Sure. You | ead the way.

M chael rises to walk with George up the beach toward the
hotel bar. They pass sone boi sterous sailors on the prow .
M chael pauses for a nonent before continuing onward behind
Ceor ge.

M CHAEL
(di sgust edl y)
Never net a good sail or.

GEORGE
Not a fan | take it.

M CHAEL
It’s just that they re so rootless,
they toss off any opportunities
given to them Wuat | could do with
their opportunities.

GEORGE
Under st andabl e, | guess. Wat's

your take on these gaudy old wonen
caking it on and descending on the
beach?

( CONTI NUED)
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M CHAEL
Well, they' re- uh- they re ok, not
really ny style.

GEORGE

(slyly)
Good to know.

DI SSCLVE TGO

EXT. ROSADA BEACH BAR - DAY

George and M chael step onto the deck-Iike bar situated
about 30 yards fromthe hotel. The bar is sparse, with
tabl es scattered about and JI MW wor ki ng behi nd the bar.
CGeorge and M chael stop at the bar-top.

GEORGE
Hello Jimmy, lovely to have you
back behi nd the bar.

JI MW
Good to see ya to Ceorgie. Wiat' |
it be? Gn and tonic?

GEORGE
No. No, | think it’ll be margaritas
t hi s day.

JI MW
Ri ght up.

George and M chael take a few steps toward a table, Ceorge
notions to sit, which Mchael does w thout the |east
hesitation. George then takes his seat, with a sigh of
relief.

GEORGE
So... what is your style?

M CHAEL
| don’t knowreally. Alittle nore
put together | guess. | just

respect a bit nore anmbition in
peopl e. Like nost of the people in
Washi ngton seemreally -uh..

GEORGE
... put together, professional, that
type of thing. Washington you sai d?
| s that where your people are fronf

( CONTI NUED)
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Jimy stops over and places the drinks on the table and
wanders back to the bar.

GEORGE
Qoh, thanks Ji my.

M CHAEL
Wl |l ny people are scattered about
now nostly. | was raised in
Washi ngt on. \What about your famly?

GEORGE
Vll, I'mall that's left these
days. | have a brother who | avoid.
My main business is in Newton, a
smaller on in Belnmont. I'"min the
cl ot hing business, | hadn’t
mentioned. Royal Clothes, that's
ne.

M CHAEL

(intrigued)

How i s busi ness these days?

GEORGE
Wl |l you can see that I'm here and
not at the store. It’'s quite well,
and this quasi-retirenent suits ne
oh too well. Cane down here after
Charlotte, that’s ny wife- was ny
wi fe, passed away three years ago.
She loved it here. Now | have an
agreeabl e suite in the hotel and
sone friends | get up with
frequently, especially Hilda.

M CHAEL
It is quite pleasant here. I'mfrom
Washi ngton, went to Princeton sone
year s ago-

GEORGE

Ah. Princeton. Did you by chance
pl ay sports? You have a really
athl etic | ook.

M chael smiles at this conmment and | aughs.

M CHAEL
Foot bal I . Thanks for noti cing.

CGeorge begins to stand when JCE MYERS, a tall, very thin

bl onde with red swmtrunks and little el se approaches the
tabl e.

( CONTI NUED)
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JOE
H ya Ceorgie. How goes it?
GEORGE
It goes. Ah, Joe Myers, M chae
WIllianms. Mchael here is from
Princeton. Joe’s a painter.
JOE
H, how are ya?
GEORGE
Well, you two get acquainted. |

must make a qui ck phone call. |
won’t be a nonent.

CGeorge wal ks away toward the hotel. Joe sits down and waits
a nonment until George has di sappeared inside.

JOE
Pai nter, ny eye. | wanted to paint
this norning, but it’s been sl ow
for Joe. | went to the canvas and

realized I hadn’t any paint. Can’'t
find a decent man around here to
save ny life.

CUT TGO

| NT. ROSADA LOBBY - DAY
Ceorge stands at the | obby desk on the tel ephone.

GEORGE
Hi | da? George, just calling to make
sure we're still on for this
af t er noon.
H LDA
(G0 S.)

O course, dearie. Twelve-fifteen.
"1l bring a cab around dahl i nk.

GEORGE
Alright love, 1I'll see you then.

Ceorge places the receiver back on the phone and pushes it
back toward the back of the desk, before turning to wal k
back to the beach bar.

CUT TO



EXT. ROSADA BEACH BAR - DAY

M CHAEL
Joe, when the hell did you get down
here? Last tine | saw you was that
time in New York two years ago. You
wer e shanel essy shacked up with
that oily oil heir.

JCE
Neverm nd about that, | been here a
few weeks. More inportantly, what’s
he told ya? How | ong ya known hi n?

M CHAEL
He’ s got a business in Bel nont, one
in Newton. Well off, dead wife,
no- -

JCE
(interrupting)
Jackpot! How is he?

M CHAEL
| only just met himtoday, | got in
this norning. Not everybody works
as fast as you Joe.

JOE
Bitch! Don’t knock my work methods.
They’'re rather effective.

M CHAEL
That’ s why you have no paints.

Ceorge returns to the table, causing Joe to rise and excuse
hi nsel f. George sits down.

JOE
Vell, nice to neet ya M chael. Mist
be running along, let you two keep
chatting. Hope to see ya' s around
happy hour, all the swell crowd
will be out. Life's short, Au

revoir.

GEORGE
Oh, so | ong.

M CHAEL
Goodbye.

Joe wal ks away fromthe table.

( CONTI NUED)
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M CHAEL
He seens pl easant enough.

GEORGE
| never met a man | didn't |ike.
Well | hate to cut it short, but |

have a |unch date with ny friend
Hil da. Lovely old girl, known her
for years. Say, have you any pl ans
for dinner?

M CHAEL
None yet, | only just arrived
r emenber ?

GEORGE

Yes, yes, of course. Wuld you care
to continue this conversation over
sonme dinner. Ira in the hotel
restaurant can do wonders wth

st eak.

M chael pauses for a nonent to null over this invitation.

M CHAEL
I'’d |Iike that.

GEORGE
Well alright! Let’s say neet at the
restaurant bar about 67?

M CHAEL
Sounds good to ne.

GEORGE
Most agreeable you are. Mist be
running off, see you this evening.

Ceorge rises and wal ks away fromthe table with a snle
M chael remains to finish his margarita, greedily pulling
Ceorge’s to his space al so.

CUT TGO

EXT. CLOTHI NG STOREFRONT - DAY

Ceorge and a ferociously dressed H LDA JOHANSON, | ooking very
over-the-top in a green pantsuit with an orange scarf and
oversi zed sungl asses, wal k down the sidewalk in front of the
clothing store called Hel ene’s. Upon reaching the door, they
pause for a nonent.

( CONTI NUED)
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HI LDA
Say listen Georgie, don't let ne
| eave this place without a new
scarf, this tired thing is doing
not hing for me these days.

GEORGE
It never did.

They open the door and head in.

I NT. CLOTHI NG STORE - DAY

The store is tended by two wonen in there late forties, who
seemto not even notice when CGeorge and Hilda enter. Hilda,
determ ned, nmakes a beeline for the | adies dress section.
George follows steadily behind her.

H LDA
Ceorge, dont let nme forget that,
um uh scarf. | know you’ re not

buyi ng anyt hi ng.

GEORGE
| own ny own clothing store, why
woul d | buy el sewhere dear?

HI LDA
Ch, Georgie would you look at this
gown!

Hilda pulls a billow yellow dress off the rack and | ooks at
Geor ge.

HI LDA
It | ooks just |ike the one | bought
fromyou when | went with you and
Charlotte on that trip. Renenber,
the one to New York for Charlotte’s
sister having that play or whatever
it was.

GEORGE
The one where you conpl ai ned t hat
you were al one.

HI LDA
The one where | was thankful for
not having ny |ate husband on. The
old thing woul d’ve made the trip
unbear abl e. Wherever he is, he
shoul d only stay there.

( CONTI NUED)
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GEORGE
Hi | da, don’t you ever get |onely
W t hout hi nf

HI LDA
No, besides who has tine to be
| onely, these young nmen just flock
to ne.

GEORGE
And then the flock to the other
young nen.

HI LDA
That’s to your benefit dearie.
Aren’t you feeling a bit lonely
t hese days, with Charlotte gone and
t hings, and | never see you with
anybody hardly ever.

GEORGE
Actually, | have a date for dinner
t hi s eveni ng.

A look of m|d disgust cones across Hilda's face at this
revel ation. She still continues sifting through the rack of
clothes with great hast.

Ceor ge becones suddenly sullen at this comment.

H LDA
Oh do you. Tell e everything. How
ol d?

GEORGE
H s name is Mchael and he’s about
23 or so |I'd say.

HI LDA
Oh George he's probably a customer.
Does he know about your business?

GEORGE
Vell yes, | nentioned it.

HI LDA
Oh Georgie, he is surely after your
noney.

for a nmonent before retorting.

GEORGE

Well, let’'s remenber, |’ m not

| ooki ng nmy best anynore and isn’t
( MORE)

He pauses
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10.

GECRCGE (cont’ d)
it just as valid to be loved for
your noney as for your cooking or
your face? Besides you' re right,
|’m 1l onely these days Dol face.

HI LDA
Sorry, you know | just don’t trust
t hese young things. Al ways on the
prow .

GEORGE

You woul d know what with the whol e
coterie of nmen you keep

HI LDA
First off, they are struggling
artists usually. I want to be a
patron of the arts. Also, not to be
vain, even though | am I like to

have attractive young nmen to escort
me around. They're |ike a bracelet,
t hat can speak and accept dinner.

GEORGE
So this bracelet that |’ m having
dinner with has a pretty face and
wants ny noney, it’'s the sane
situation. He may want ny noney, |
want his nice face. He’'s from
Washi ngton and went to Princeton,
and seens very agreeabl e.

H LDA
Well, at |least you got yourself a
fella. Want | should invite Joe, we
can nake it a doubl e date?

GEORGE

(sharply)
| think not.

Hilda' s eyes flare and she is oblivious to George’s | ast
comment as she has beconme enanored with a green skirt and
mat chi ng scarf. She greedily pulls the dress off the rack
and becones exasper at ed.

HI LDA
Oh Ceorgie, | think we have a
wi nner! | nust buy this! Let’s gol!
Look it even has the scarf, too

easy.

( CONTI NUED)
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H |l da races to the sales counter with George followi ng. A
rather dull salesgirl rings up Hlda. She pays quickly.

HI LDA
Thank you, | love finding nyself
bits of gorgeousness! Conme on

Ceor gi el

Ceorge follows Hilda out of the store.

EXT. CLOTH NG STOREFRONT - DAY
CGeorge and Hilda stop in the front of the store.

HI LDA
Joe shoul d be al ong-- neverm nd
there he is.

Joe wal ks up to the pair nodding to CGeorge.

JOE
Fi ni shed so soon?

HI LDA
Joe wait until you see the skirt I
bought. Let’s go to dinner tonight,
| nmust wear this imedi ately.
CGeorge woul d you like to cone back

with us?
GEORGE
No, | should be fine. You two go on
ahead, | have to get ready for
di nner.
HI LDA

Oh that’s right. Well you have a
nice time Ceorgie.

GEORGE
"1 try.

George gives Hlda a quick hug, he has becone tired of her
for the day.

JCE
See ya | ater George.

GEORGE
So | ong, Joe.

Joe and Hil da begin wal ki ng down the sidewal k. After a
nmoment, George begins walking in the opposite direction.

( CONTI NUED)
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CUT TGO

I NT. GEORGE' S HOTEL SUI TE - DAY

Ceorge’s suite is nicely furnished and has a distinct
lived-in | ook, with personal touches that nake it npst
economi cally el egant. George stands before a mrror hol ding
different shirts in front of hinself. A steady stream of
shirts go through this process, only for George to find them
unsui table. After putting a green shirt away, a picture near
the mrror catches CGeorge’ s eye. The picture is of George
with his wife Charlotte, taken at a fair sonme years before.

"WE BEG N A FLASHBACK SEQUENCE"

| NT. CHARLOTTE S SI CKROOM - NI GHT

A warnmly decorated roomwith a bed, table with an ornate

| anp, and chair. A weak, but immacul ately coifed Charlotte,
lies dying. CGeorge sits in the chair beside her bed, holding
her hand.

CHARLOTTE
add man, do you renenber all those
trips down to Key West? | wi sh we
coul d have gone this past wi nter.

GEORGE
|’msorry we didn’t. We shoul d’ ve
nmoved down t here when you got sick.

CHARLOTTE
Wel |, no use thinking about that
now. Besides, | mght have gotten

tired of the beach after awhile.
But you know, you should take
yourself down there after | go.

GEORGE
Maybe. | don’t know though.

CHARLOTTE
That’ s you all over, so indecisive.
Do it George, you love it down
t here.

GEORGE
Maybe.

The weakened Charlotte emts a light |augh and smles at
Ceorge. He sm | es back.



13.

"WE END FLASHBACK SEQUENCE"

I NT. GEORGE' S HOTEL SUI TE - DAY

CGeorge suddenly snaps back to reality. He decisively grabs a
red dress shirt and a black tie. He holds the shirt up to
hinmself in the mrror, an approving smle creeps across his
face.

CUT TGO

| NT. ROSADA RESTAURANT - NI GHT

Into the warmly decorated, plushly cushioned Casa Rosada
restaurant wal ks George in deep red dress shirt, black pants
and tie. He wal ks confidently to the bar, noting his watch
when he cones to stop. Jimmy appears.

JI MW
Eveni ng, CGeorge. Nice shirt.
Margarita?

GEORGE
Not this time. Gn and tonic if you

will, Jimmy.
JI MW
Al right.

GEORGE
Say Jimy, will you pass the phone?

JI MW
Sure thing.

Jimy pulls a phone fromunder the bar and pushes it across
the bar to George. Jimy begins mxing while George dials
and soon places the receiver to his face.

GEORGE
Hel l o, Hilda?
H LDA
(G S.)

Ceorgiel! Did it end already? You
wanna have a drink on it | ove?

GEORGE
No Hilda, it hath yet to begin. Do
you really think he’'s just after ny
noney. No matter either way.

( CONTI NUED)
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HI LDA
(CS)
Oh George! Wll you did nention his
col l ege, nmeans he nentioned it so
soon after neeting. College boys
after big gane.

GEORGE
dad to hear | 'min season... Hold
on a second.

Jimy has finished and delivered the gin. CGeorge, asiding
t he phone, addresses Jinmy.

GEORGE
Thanks. Say is Ira back in the
kitchen-- can you ask himto set up
two steak dinners with a cabernet
in ny suite please?

Ji my nods and di sappears to conplete this task.

HI LDA
(CS)
Ceor ge??

CGEORGE
Yes Dear ?

HI LDA
(CS.)
Have a good tine tonight.

GEORGE
Goodni ght Dear .

Ceorge hangs up the recei ver and pushes the phone back
across the bar, sitting down to start his drink. A half-hour
passes and the restaurant gradually fills up. Half-way

t hrough his drink, CGeorge notices Mchael, wearing an
acceptable but far fromsharp suit of gray and blue, on the
ot her side of the restaurant. M chael is scanning the
restaurant to find CGeorge.

GEORGE
Jimy, can | get two nore of these.

Ji mmy, w thout response, begins mxing. Mchael, having
spotted Ceorge is fast approaching, as George sucks down the
watery remains of his old drink. Just as he finishes,

M chael slides into the barstool beside him

( CONTI NUED)
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15.
M CHAEL
| hope I"mnot too terrible |ate.
GEORGE
No, you're right on tine. | ordered
some drinks, | hope you like gin.
M CHAEL
| do. dad to see you' re proactive.
GEORGE
As for dinner, | wonder if youd

like to have it a little nore
privately?

M CHAEL
| do enjoy dining quietly.

GEORGE
Winder bar. Ira should have it ready
presently.

M CHAEL

| think proactive is an
under st at enent .

Ceorge lets out a hearty laugh at this coment. Jimy sets
two drinks on the bartop.

M chael i
suit.

M CHAEL
Thank you.

fts his drink and takes a sip, Ceorge follows

M CHAEL
These are strong.
GEORGE
Wul d you have them weak?
M CHAEL
Well, no, | guess.
JI MW
Ch CGeorge, Ira has your neals
r eady.
GEORGE
Thanks Jinmmy. Care if we take this
drinks. | prom se not to steal the
gl asses.

( CONTI NUED)
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JI MW
You're fine to take anything you
wi sh, the hotel knows where you

live.
GEORGE
Good nan.
Ceorge sets a ten-dollar bill on the bar and turns to
address M chael, sipping his drink.
GEORGE
Vell, shall we?
M CHAEL

Lead t he way.

M chael and George rise and, drinks in hand, |eave the
restaurant.

CUT TGO

| NT. ROSADA HOTEL HALLWAY - NI GHT

Ceorge and M chael, drink glasses al ready enpty, approach
CGeorge’s suite door. George unlocks the door and the pair
enter.

CUT TO

I NT. GEORGE' S HOTEL SUI TE - N GHT

CGeorge’s suite has two el egant steak dinners covered by

gl eam ng silver lids. George enters behind Mchael. Ceorge
collects Mchael’ s glass and places it along with his own on
the counter. George notions for Mchael to sit down, which
he does, renoving his jacket beforehand. George grabs the

wi ne bottle off the table and pours two gl asses, upon
conpletion of this, he sits opposite M chael.

M CHAEL
| haven’t even opened that |id and
that snells like its going to be
t he nost anazi ng steak of al
ti mes!

GEORGE

Well, lets not waste anynore tine
i n suspense.

( CONTI NUED)
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The pair laugh and lift the lids to their respective

di nners. Wthout a word, they pick up their knives and forks
and dig in. They each take several bites, incautiously

si ppi ng their w nes.

GEORGE
Vell is it everything you dreaned
of ?
M CHAEL
If it’s not, it’s pretty dam
cl ose.
GEORGE

Ira, thats the cook, always does
fantastic work.

M CHAEL
My regards.

The pair continue eating.

CUT TGO

I NT. GECRGE'S HOTEL SU TE - N GHT

A short while has passed and both George and M chael have
moved onto their side neals and their next glasses of w ne.

M CHAEL
You know, that view from your
living roomis really nice.

GEORGE
It’s even better when the noon is
out. Not tonight, unfortunately.
You got a bit of sun today.

M CHAEL
Gh am | burnt up?

GEORGE
No, no. The beach seens to agree
wWth you too. You really should go
sailing while you' re here.

M CHAEL
| went sailing once up to Mine.
Was there on a trip when I was
younger, Dad had a summer house
there. Last tinme | went there was
after | graduated from Princeton.
It was sold while | was in Europe.

( CONTI NUED)
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CGeorge, suddenly responsive to this pronpt, pounces on the
subj ect of Europe.

GEORGE
Eur ope? What were you up to in
Eur ope? Sweden, a favorite |ocale
of m ne.

M CHAEL
Well after | graduated, | wanted to
travel and then | took a job with
Ameri can Express for about a year.
Not ny cup of tea, as they say.

GEORGE
So then you left that job and cane
back here?

M CHAEL
Yea, hard to stay living in Paris
W t hout a job. Cane back to
Washi ngt on about a year and a half
ago. Met Katrina alnost right after
| got settled back in. Onh sorry,
Katrina, that’s nmy fiancee.

CGeor ge appears responseless to this revel ation.

GEORGE
What’ s a young guy |ike yourself
getting married for? Nowadays,
there’s no rush into things. You
could wait till at least 30. |
shoul d know, although Charlotte was
a remar kabl e woman- -

M CHAEL
Vell it’s just that | don’t wanna
be left ainless-- |ike those

sailors on the beach. Marrying
Katri na woul d add sonet hing stabl e
and give status. Nobody really
trusts an unmarried man, do they?

GEORGE
Eh, if they're a widower, Ilike
me. But do you care for her at
all?
M CHAEL
Katrina s sweet, nice wife
material, very pretty. | care for
her a great deal, she’s wonderful.
( MORE)
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M CHAEL (cont’ d)
| can’t, obviously, parade this
i fe around Washi ngton.

Sol emity has coated George's face, for a noment he appears
shattered, suddenly his face tw sts back into nonchal ance
and a cheery smle and a strong | augh.

GEORGE
Yes, you're very right. Nobody
wants queers |ike us running around
t he Capitol. Best have sone good
tinmes before settling into that
prison.

M chael is sonmewhat taken aback by this sudden nood
changeover. He quickly accepts it and continues chatti ng.

M CHAEL
Vel |l yes,exactly ny reason for
bei ng down here while she’s away at

school... But her father is a
really big attorney, like ny old
man was, in D.C. |I'’msure he can
fix me up with sonething after the
weddi ng.

GEORGE
Anypl ace in particular? Wien' s the
weddi ng?

M CHAEL

|’d like the Foreign Services. As
for the wedding, it’'s sonetinme next
year after she finishes college.

GEORGE
Smart girl. I’msure you d be good
at the Foreign Services.

M CHAEL
| like to think so.

George raises his glass to toast, Mchael does the

sane. Just as George begins to speak, M chael drops his
glass and starts into convul sions. A | ook of cal med horror
overtakes George as he watched M chael collapse violently to
the floor.

GEORGE
Ch, shit!

( CONTI NUED)
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Ceorge rises and |l eaps for the phone on the counter a few
feet away. He grabs it and dials the hotel doctor, | ooking
at the hel pless Mchael jerking violently around on the

fl oor.

GEORGE
Hot el doctor? George Royal Suite
237. | have a friend and he’'s
having a sei zure!
DOCTOR GRANT
(OS.)
1’1l be there in just a few
m nut es.
GEORGE

kay. Hurry pl ease.

George hangs up the receiver, unable to assist, |ooking down
at Mchael. After a nonment, there is a knock at the door.
Ceorge steps over Mchael and whi ps the door open. Doctor
Grant, a dignified man in his late 40's wearing a brown

j acket and carrying a bag enters.

GEORGE
(pani cked)
W were about to toast and he
suddenly dropped his glass and that
happened. Whats wong with him
doctor ?

DOCTOR GRANT
Grab a spoon for ne.

G ant has crouched down to M chael, George grabs a sppon
fromthe counter and hands it to G ant, who places it
between M chaels teeth. G ant begins pulling exam nation
equi pnent from his nmedi cal bag. After several nonents

i nvestigation he pulls a syringe and small vile fromthe
bag.

DOCTOR GRANT
Cal m down Ceorge. It’s common
epi l epsy. This is just a great
seizure. Jad to see you al ready
t hought to stick the spoon in his
mouth. He’'ll be fine in a second,
this sedative is fast-acting.

Grant adninisters a shot and after several nonents M chael’s

body calnms and lies on the floor anbngst the broken gl ass
fromthe glass and plate he had took down with him

( CONTI NUED)
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GEORGE
Thank you Doct or.

DOCTOR GRANT
He'll be fine now. Can you put him
up for the night on your sofa?

GEORGE
O course. Help nme Iift him

Doctor Grant and George lift Mchael, awake but severly
weak, and carry himacross the roomto the couch. They lie
hi m down on the couch, and George puts a nearby pillow under
hi s head, before covering himw th a bl anket | ocated on top
of the couch.

DOCTOR GRANT
He should be right as rain in the
nor ni ng. Goodni ght Ceor ge.

GEORGE
Goodni ght Doct or.

George wal ks with Gant to the door. After the doctor exits,
George closes the door behind himand begins to clean up the
ness.

CUT TGO

EXT. KEY WEST BEACH - DAY
TI TLE: SOMVE DAYS LATER

George and Hilda sit on the beach, popul ated as always wth
it’s typical inhabitants. They sip margaritas, CGeorge
sitting up, Hlda |lying dowmn on a sky blue towel.

HI LDA
CGeorgi e, what ever happened with
t hat di nner the other night?

CGeorge | ooks to the Ieft and notices M chael, up and about,
wal king with a thirtysonething dignified man in the
di stance. He stares for a nonent.

HI LDA
Ceor ge?

GEORGE
Oh, sorry. It turned out to be
not hi ng.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 22.

HI LDA
He probably wasn’t worth a second
of your tinme love. You'll find a
nice little sonmething for yourself
t hough.

GEORGE
| know.

Ceorge turns to | ook down at Hilda, holding out his
margarita

GEORGE
Cheers.

Hi | da taps her margarita against George’s with a |loud clink.
They both take a long sip. George |lowers his glass and
conti nues gazing into the ocean.

FADE OUT

THE END



