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FADE IN:

sapphiresapphireINT. FUNERAL HOME- DAY TIME

A heart-rending atmosphere, two brothers are grieving their father’s recent death. 



Man:
I’m deeply sorry about your father’s death Walter.


Walter:
(Sarcastically) I know you are, isn’t that why you are here?

                Man:                                   (Confused) Well of course, I’ve known him ever since we were young. So if there’s anything, (brief pause) anything I can do for the two of you fellows, please do not hesitate on asking me. 
              Walter:                                 (Even with a more sarcastic tone)    Hmm....(Pretending to Think) I know what you can do. How about, bringing him back to life?

                Man:                                (With a sense of awkwardness and embarrassment)Umm... as much as I would want to, I can’t. Well I have to get going now. 

Bruce spots his brother Walter, and slowly begins to head towards him.

Walter:
(Yelling out loud) Great, leave us!! Leave us like our father did! 

The Man exists; Bruce loudly taps Walter on the shoulder from behind. 



     Walter:(CONT’D)

Ohh Geez, For Pete’s shit; you scared the living hell out of me!  

                                  Bruce:
Me? Look what you did to that poor man(pointing at the man). Walter, what the hell did you do this time?!!


Walter:
(Puzzled and looking for an answer)But brother dear, you know I’m still very emotional about all this tragic, undeserved, all of a sudden bullshit, (sarcastically) due to our father not dying and not leaving us to suffer.


Bruce:
Walter Johnson, (With a serious look on his face) don’t you realize what you’ve done? 


Walter:
I know, I know, he was a good friend of father and all, but..(Bruce interrupts him)


Bruce:
It’s not that! Genius, it’s just that he could of have helped us with the funeral expenses. (disappointed look)

Walter:             

(Sarcastically) Well then, I’m sure he hasn’t gotten that far,           
why don’t you just tell him to   come back.


Bruce:
(Furiously) Walter, God damn it! Why don’t you grow up for once and start acting your age? This is serious matters, I mean common, you have to accept the fact that dad is gone and he will never come back. 

          
Walter:
(Full of rage and ready to throw a punch)Don’t tell me what to do, I should be telling you what to do, I’m older than you, remember!


Bruce:
(Insulted and shocked) Well, you certainly don’t act like it! I mean, you don’t even have a job, you never had a job. You’ve always been dependent on father for money


Walter:
Hmm.. I wouldn’t be talking I were you, Mr. Great Businessman who declared bankruptcy two months ago. 

A well dressed man with a nice suit walks inside the premises and interrupts the argument.                                                                        
                 Lawyer:
Greetings gentlemen, sorry to hear about your father’s death, my name is Atty.Gaufer and I’m you father’s lawyer. As his lawyer...(Walter interrupts)

Walter:
Listen, Garfield...(Lawyer buts in immediately)

Lawyer:

It’s Gaufer, Mr. Johnson


Walter:
Gaufer, Garfield, Gouford, Whatever. (pauses) The point is that this isn’t the best time right now.(Gives the lawyer a dirty look and expects him to leave.)So, please if you don’t mind.


 Bruce:
(Unexpectedly speaks) Hmm.. I would have to agree with my brother for once.


Lawyer:
I understand... I know this isn’t the best time..


Walter:
(Whispers under his breath) Yea... No shit 


Lawyer:
Fair enough, To wrap things up,(Gives business card to Bruce)here is my contact information card. Give me a call whenever the two of you are ready to discuss your father’s will. (Exits)                      

The moment after the lawyer leaves. Bruce glances at Walter                                                                           

          
Bruce: 

Wait, did I hear it right? A will?


Walter:
Man, yeah that’s what I heard as well 


Bruce:
Father never mentioned anything about a will.


Walter: 

Hmm.. I wonder what things he could have possibly left us. But I’m getting the hell out of here; this place is making me even more miserable. 


Bruce:
You’re right Walter, let’s head to dad’s house for the night and we’ll call him up first thing in the morning.





  CUT TO:

INT. FATHER’S HOUSE – NEXT DAY

Early in the morning after the funeral at the Johnson’s residence, Bruce is talking on the phone with lawyer.


Bruce:
Yes, uhuh, ok.... I understand. Thank you for your patience. And also I’m sorry about yesterday’s incident. So we’ll be at your office shortly after eleven. bye.(Hangs up the phone)

Walter walks in, and notices Bruce putting the phone down


Walter:
(Tired look)The hell was that?


Bruce:
(In Denial) Who? What you talking about?


Walter:
(Becomes Suspicious) The one you were talking to.

Bruce:
Ohh that, that was just a wrong number, they were asking about a package.


Walter:
(Surprised) A package? who the hell do they think we are FEDEX or something?(Brief pause) Oh by the way did you end up calling that Garfield lawyer person?


Bruce:
(Denial) Umm. no I tried earlier on, but his phone seemed to be dead or something. 


Walter:
Oh well I guess, we’ll just try later on then. 


Bruce:
All right then, I’m going to head upstairs and start cleaning up dad’s room, (looks at Walter)so you coming or what?


Walter:
(About to sit on the couch to watch some TV) I say, we leave the way it is, I like it that way. You go ahead if you want. I’m still very emotional from all the commotion.(Smirks behind Bruce’s back while turning on the TV. But fails to realize that Bruce saw him.) Hehehe...Sucker!!






  CUT TO:

INT. UPSTAIRS - BEDROOM

Bruce sits down on the bed, and slowly begins to shed a tear.



Bruce:
Very Emotional, he starts talking to himself.

You know what, I’ve had enough of this shit!(Takes a moment to catch his breath) All of his life he has been relying on father. He’s so selfish, that bastard, I can’t believe we’re actually related.  He doesn’t deserve a penny of dad’s will. He needs to grow up, I mean common, that poor bastard is forty five year old. You know what, I think I should deserve all of dad’s will; he has to learn his lesson someway or another.(Pause) Walter has been spoiled long enough. And for mother, may she still rest in heaven alongside dad.
Bruce manages to clean room, and suddenly realizes the time. He immediately heads downstairs and crosses paths with Walter at the bottom of the stairs.


Walter:
You done already? I was just on my way to help you. (Bruce interrupts)



Bruce:
Really!, I could of sworn you I’ve seen you heading into the kitchen


Walter:
(trying to cover the evidence)What makes you say that? 


Bruce:
Umm..the toaster is still on..Genius. Listen, I don’t have time for this non sense, I have a doctor’s appointment at eleven.



Walter: 

But, I thought you hated going to the doctor’s?



Bruce:
(Sarcastically) Umm..(Pauses and thinks) You’re right, but you know what, I think its time for me to finally grow up and face my fears.



Walter:
Oh all right, I’ll make sure to let you know if Garfield calls.



Bruce:
(smirks) Oh yeah I totally forgot about that. I should be back sooner than you think. (exits)






  CUT TO:

INT. ATTORRNEY’S OFFICE- SAME DAY

A dull room with waiting chairs on either sides of it. Bruce enters.

Secretary:
(with a fruity voice) Hello sir! How may I help you?



Bruce:
(Amused by her voice) Oh, well, I’m looking for Atty. Gaufer.I have an appointment at eleven.


Secretary:
You are Mr...?


Bruce:
( Speaks with a James Bond tone) Johnson...(Brief pause) Bruce Johnson 

Secretary: 

(Turned on by his firm manly voice) hmm let me check (looks down at her list, moment later she finds the name) Oh yeah Mr. Johnson, If you would kindly take a seat for now, and Mr. Gaufer will be with you momentarily.
Bruce takes a seat, picks up a magazine and starts to read.
BACK TO:
INT. FATHER’S HOUSE - SAME
                                                                                    

Walter wakes up to find the phone ringing.



Walter:
(Exhausted and Aggravated) Hello?



Stranger:
Hi, is Mr. Bruce Johnson there?



Walter:
Umm. Well he’s not here right at the moment. Can I take the message?



Stranger:
Well, can you please have him to call me at this number.(gives phone number) He can come pick up his lost wallet anytime he wants.



Walter:
(confused) Wallet!(shaking his head) Ohh..damn Bruce when is he Ever going to learn (pause) Where you say you found it again?



Stranger:
He left it in my cab, when I was dropping him off outside the lawyers office. He seemed to be in some sort of a rush.



Walter:
(With a great sense of puzzlement) Office? Lawyers office Wait....(Quickly realizing what’s happening) I see what that bastard is up to. (Whispers under his breath).Tomorrow I’ll make sure that son of a bitch will actually spend the entire day at the doctor’s office.



Stranger:
What was that? 



Walter:
Oh nothing, just talking to myself



Stranger:
Well all right then, I have to go now. Thanks again for taking the message.


Walter:
(Immediately interrupts)Wait!! Hold on (hesitates for a moment)Can you take me there?



Stranger:
Where?



Walter:
To the same place where you dropped him off. (Walter gives the cab driver his address and hangs up the phone)

BACK TO:


INT. LAWYERS OFFICE - SAME 
Back at the lawyer’s office, Bruce is still waiting patiently.


Secretary:
Mr. Johnson... Mr Gaufer is now ready to see you. Please proceed through this hallway, it’s the last door on your right hand side. (While pointing at the hallway)


Bruce: 

Well thank you Miss. 

Bruce proceeds at the long dimly lit corridor

Bruce: CONT’D
(knocks on door) Hi good morning, may I please enter?


Gaufer:
Oh Mr. Johnson, please come in I been expecting all morning.(shakes hand) So where’s Mr. Walter?


Bruce:

(quickly thinks of an excuse)Oh um... he couldn’t make it today. He is still very, very devastated about the tragedy. But he asked me to come on his behalf.


Gaufer: 

(Surprised and altered)Oh Well that’s a shame, I guess will just have to start without him.(Reaches for paperwork)


Bruce:

All rightly then, so what’s the verdict? (Interested)


Gaufer:

Well before your father passed away, he left the two of you a will. Also it’s my job to assure that each of you brothers gets an equal share of it.


Bruce:

(Anxious) I assure you that will not be a problem. (Pauses and smirks) My darling brother will definitely get a part of it. 


Gaufer:

Fair enough, Shall we begin? (Reaches under the desk and pulls up a small delicate box, and places it on the desk). Here is what you’re father left(Puts hand on top of the box)


Bruce:

(With excitement, reaches out for the box) Well thank you Mr. Gaufer, do you mind if I open it right now?  

Gaufer:

Well you may, Mr. Johnson, as soon as you sign this paperwork (hands out form and pen) as proof that you, indeed received the package.  

Bruce:

Signs the papers anxiously and reaches to open the box. But suddenly is interrupted by a loud sudden scream

Walter:

Woh,Woh,Woh (Screams loudly) What the hell, do you think you’re doing?(The lawyer interrupts)

Gaufer:

(confused)What’s going in here. Mr Walter what seem to be a problem here?
              Walter:

(Still very aggravated and irritated)I’ll tell you what the problem is, that little son of a bitch of my brother is a selfish bastard!!.(pointing at him)He tried to set me up so that he could come here alone to take it all for himself... (Bruce interrupt)

Bruce:

(Stands up) You don’t deserve this in the first place. Secondly, I’m not the selfish one, you are. You need to learn your lesson bro (Sarcastically), I mean it’s time for you to grow up. Dad’s death didn’t even made you drop a single tear, face it, your main concern now should be who will support you.

Walter:

(Slaps Bruce in the face)Don’t you ever talk to me like that, ever. Did it ever come to you that this whole time that I was with him, I was taking care of him, What about you Bruce? Where were you when dad needed us?(lawyer interrupts)

Gaufer:

I’m sorry gentlemen, please take this outside (points at the door). 

Bruce and Walter heads towards the door both of them fighting . Bruce carrying the package.

          




  CUT TO:

INT. OUTSIDE OFFICE - SAME

Walter:

Bruce you bastard give me the package!

Bruce:

Screw you, this package belongs to me

 Walter grabs the package but rips it open; a stuffed animal falls to the ground

Bruce:

(Screams) See what you did? Again, for the frigging million time!

Walter:

(Bends over and picks up the stuffed animal).What the hell is this piece of shit?(Examines it closely)

Bruce:

Takes the stuffed animal from Walter, spots a letter attached to it. 


Bruce CON’T
(Starts to read message)
”I knew this was going to happen. I would have left the two of you something of value but it would had been worthless since knowing the two of you, you would’ve fought over it. My best advice for the two of you is to take care of one another and not forget to put flowers on top of my grave. P.S. roses preferably (. Love Craig Johnson”.

Walter:

What the shit? Man father is still pain in the ass even though he’s dead.

Bruce: 

You know what, You can have this?(Hands Walter stuffed animal)Father was right all along we should have learned our lesson a long time ago.

Walter:

Your right, Bruce. I mean it’s just us in this world now. The least we could do is to get along.

Bruce:

Yea you’re right, let’s get the hell out of here

Walter:

So what now? What do we do?

Bruce:

Man Father pulled a good one on us.

Walter:

Yes he did. But you know what (puts arm on Bruce’s shoulder).

Why don’t we just sell the house and flight out of the country.

Bruce:

Man, now were going to get along!



          FADE OUT.

THE END
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