R de or D e
By
Chl oe Wei ss



| NT. APARTMENT - MORNI NG

EMLY (late 20’s, put together and organi zed but far off,

| ost ook in her eyes) adjusts the pillows on her couch and

strai ghtens a | oving photo of her and a nman. This apartnent

| ooks immacul ately clean and tidied with little el se besides
t he essential s.

She goes to her kitchen counter and scribbles a note:

NOTE
To whonmever may find this letter...

She finishes witing the letter, sets the pen down and takes
a deep breath. She grabs only a $20 bill as she heads out
t he door.

EXT. STREET - LATE MORNI NG

Emly tries to wave down several cabs with no |uck. One
finally pulls over.

I NT. TAXI - LATE MORNI NG

PETER (taxi cab driver, early 40's, wde smle plastered on
his face) pulls up to Emly. Emly gets in.

PETER
How s it going! Good norning.

EM LY
Hi, uh, you can drop ne off a bl ock
fromthe Brooklyn Bridge. Thanks.

Peter drives off.

PETER
Oh, are you going for a nice walk
over the bridge? Such a nice day to
be out si de.

EM LY
Un ..
(pause)
"’ mgoing to neet someone there.

PETER
Me and ny wife |ove taking wal ks
over the bridge. That view .. wow.
Don’t you just |ove New York?

Emly politely smles. She | ooks out the window at a row of
worn down, crunbling, dull brick apartment buil dings.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

PETER

My wife's not from around here.
She’s a small town girl from
Nebraska. So you can i nagi ne when
she cane here... Boy. It was a
funny thing taking her around the
city for the first few tinmes. She
just couldn’t get over all the
skyscrapers and bustle. Funny

thi ng, because this is all |’ve
ever known! Are you from around
her e?

EM LY
Yes.

(anot her thoughtful pause)
Born and rai sed.

(silence)
You're very friendly for being a
New York Gty local...

PETER
Life is too short to be crabby al
the tine.

Emly stares enotionless at a couple wal king their newborn
its stroller as they drive by. Peter coments.

PETER
Don’t you just love to see that?
(beat)
So you know everything there is to
know about the city too, huh? You

still got all your famly out here
t hen?

EM LY
Vel l, no, actually.

Em |y touches the space on her enpty ring finger where you

can see a

tan where a ring once was.

PETER
Oh. Well | guess that’s what
friends are for! Wiere's all your
famly | ocated then? | al ways
wonder how anyone could find a
better place to live than here.

The cab passes a small park where a murder of crows suddenly

di sperses
di stant.

in front of the cab. Emly s face is cold and
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CONTI NUED: 3.

EM LY
They’ ve passed.
PETER
Aw, well |I’msorry M ss.

There is a silence while Peter and Em |y are thinking.

PETER
So spring is comng up soon. You
have, uh, any spring cleaning
pl ans?

EM LY
Un no, | don't think so.

PETER
Spring is a great season
especially for New York. Get sone
color inthis city. Sonetines the
nmonot onous col ors of grey and dul
red everywhere can get to ya. The
weat her is already getting warmner!

A lone tear rolls down Em Iy’ s cheek. Peter notices through
his rear view mrror.

PETER
You know what M ss, | know how you
feel -- about |osing soneone. It’s

the worst feeling in the world
| osi ng people. A piece of you just
goes mi ssi ng.

EM LY
You’ ve | ost soneone cl ose too?
PETER
(nods)
Certainly a hard experience to go

t hr ough.
Now t he cab passes | oom ng grey and bl ack skyscrapers.

PETER( CONT. )

| lost all nmy famly when |I was
real young. Dad left, nom overdosed
years | ater

(pauses to think a while and

t hen nmunbl es)
Hell, it’s just a matter of tine
before ny wi fe goes too.
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CONTI NUED: 4.

EM LY
Huh?
PETER
Ch, sorry. | didn’'t nmean to say

t hat out [ oud.
Roles switch and Em |y starts asking the questions.
EM LY

What do you nean, "a matter of tine
bef ore she goes too?"

PETER
She’ s sick. Stage 3 breast cancer.
EM LY
| mso sorry.
PETER
Yeah. It’s a real shane. But you
know... | still feel very grateful

and happy. The fact that | got to
spend even one day with her in ny
own shabby life - well that neans
the world to ne.

EM LY
You're not scared?

PETER
Scared of what?

EM LY
Losi ng her.

Emly starts fidgeting with her hands then her cl othes;
anything to distract her from breaki ng down.

PETER
Oh, I'mscared shitless. But | have
everything in this city to rem nd
me of her. Even though she’s
bedri dden right now, every tine I
drive through this city giving
rides to people | try and see
everything through her eyes.
al ways pretend she’s sitting next
to nme in the passenger seat
poi nting out every little thing in
the city. That way |’ m never
lonely. | guess that’s why | hate
silent car rides too.
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CONTI NUED: 5.

Peter fixes his gaze on an old coupl e hol di ng hands, sipping
on coffee. The car behind himhonks as the light in front
has changed to green.

EM LY
| lost nmy husband about a year ago.
And |’ ve been so dam |onely. |
hardly know what to do with nyself.

PETER
lt’'s bad?

EM LY
Wrse than | coul d have ever
imagined. | |lost a part of nyself.
A piece just went m ssing. Nothing
ever feels right.

PETER
You know. .. even when they’'re not
physically here, they're still with
us
EM LY
How? All | feel is enptiness.
The | oud, poundi ng sounds of a jackhamrer drilling into the

ground ring in Emly’ s ear as they pass sone construction on
the street. She wi nces.

PETER
It’s hard when soneone is such a
huge part of your life. But what |
realized is that on Earth we're
selfish. W want the people we |ove
right next to us whenever we need
them When they nove on after life
to wherever they go, it’s alittle
harder for us. But they' re fine up
there. They get to be with us, al
happy - free of all their worries.
On Earth we nmake oursel ves hurt
W t hout them But they’ re doing
just fine. | would just inmagine
that the spirits of those |I've | ost
go on doing stuff along side ne
whet her or not | can physically see
them That’'s what | do now and ny
wife is still alive! 1 don't know,
that’ s what gives ne peace of n nd.

They both sit there in silence for a few nonents.
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CONTI NUED

The Br ookl

EM LY
So you think ny husband coul d be
sitting next to ne in this very
cab?

PETER
On | think your husband is with you
wher ever you go. He’'s your guardi an
angel now. |I’m sure he just wants
you to be all right. He'd hate to
see you suffering.

EM LY
Do you think you'll get to walk the
bridge with your wife one nore
time?

PETER
Only if there was a mracle. W
have to take things day by day. The
key is to never conpletely |ose
hope. Tonorrow i s always a chance
for a better day.

EM LY
But what if |’ve been having shitty
days for the last 340 days... You
just | ose hope by that point.

PETER
There is always hope. You have to
hang in there for the sake of
your sel f and your husband. You
can’t let himdown. Every day w |l
start getting a little better.
Maybe you' Il forget your sadness
for a nonent tonorrow and that
al ready means progress.

yn Bridge appears about two bl ocks away.

PETER
Well, it looks like we’'re al nost to
the bridge. You sure you want nme to
stop here? Kind of a chilly day to
be neeting a friend outside!

Emly looks longingly at the bridge contenplating whet her
this is really her final stop. She | ooks back at her
ringless finger and | ooks back up at Peter.
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CONTI NUED: 7.

EM LY
Yeah, this is the only place | can
meet this friend.

Peter sm | es and nods.

PETER
Well, it was a pleasure talking to
you Emly.

Emi |y hands himthe twenty.

EM LY
Thanks. Thanks for your advice. And
keep the change.

PETER
Hey, one nore thing. A final piece
of parting advice. \Wen your
t houghts and enotions get to be too
much sonetinmes focusing on the
si npl est things help. Do yourself a
favor. Go out onto that bridge and
wait for the clouds to part and
when you feel that littlest ray of
sunshi ne and warnth think of that
as your guardi an angel. The
smal | est pleasures in life are the
nost conforting.

Em |y nods and | eaves the cab.
EXT. BROOKLYN BRI DGE - DAY

Em |y goes to the railing of the bridge and | ooks out. The
sky is overcast and only a few ot hers popul ate the bridge.

A strong breeze blows and Em|ly’s hair goes wild and covers
her face. She grips the railing of the bridge. Wen the
breeze stops she uses one hand to clear her face. She pauses
m dway and | ooks at her |eft hand which remains gripping the
railing. A single ray of sunshine is now gl ow ng on her

hand.

She | ooks up and smles. Her eyes well up with tears. She
turns as she hears the happy shrieks of two young children
chasi ng each other down the bridge.

She | ooks back at the water, takes a deep breath, and wal ks
away. She heads back towards the street and hails a new cab.
One pulls over.



I NT. TAXI CAB - DAY

EM LY
H . Can you take ne to the fl ower
shop on the corner of Franklin and
Laf ayette? | owe soneone sone
fl owers.

The cab driver takes off away fromthe bridge. Emly | ooks
forward at the hustle and bustle of people walking to their
next destination. She smles, a small glimer of hope in her
eyes.



