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FADE | N

EXT. CHURCH - PARI S. DAY

CLOUDY. A DQZEN CARS, DECORATED with ball oons and ri bbons,
par ked outside. ONE CAR stands-- A VWH TE LI d ER M CRO CAR
It’s broken-down and rusty

ERNEST HAYES, 30s, brown hair, handsone, struggles exiting

the Ligier. The door is stuck. He PUSHES and PUSHES- -
Not hi ng. He gi ves up.

INT. LIG ER CONTI NUQUS

Er nest catches heavy breaths, drained, evidently DRUNK

Takes out a pack of cigarettes. STARES at it.

ERNEST
(Re: pack of cigarettes)
Wiy aren’t you killing nme faster?.

Do you fuckin' job.

Pulls one cigarette out. Lights it.

EXT/INT. CHURCH LIG ER - PARI S. CONTI NUQUS

Ernest rolls down the w ndow, exit through it. BOOM He
falls on the ground. GROANS in pain

Picks hinself up fromthe ground. Dusts off his tight suit.
Shoots | ook at his car.
ERNEST( CONT’ D)

You're nmessed up as ny life old
friend.

| NT. CHURCH. DAY

DONNA COOK, 30s, long blonde hair, in wedding dress, stands
in front with HANK REESE, 50s, A PASTOR right next to them

The church is full. GREAT ATTENDANCE. It’s awful ly quiet.
PASTOR
We gat hered here today, to

cel ebrate the | ove of Donna and
Hank.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

The door swi ngs open, everyone's ATTENTI VE.
Er nest enters. Takes a | ook around.

ERNEST
Is this a funeral?. 1" m|l ooking for
a weddi ng.

Donna’ s astounded. Enbarrassed nore than anyt hi ng.

ERNEST
(Noti ces Donna)
Never m nd.

He wal ks, greeting everyone on his way. Hello, H,
do. He sits anong the people in the front row

ERNEST( CONT’ D)
Morning Donna. O is it

af ternoon?-- any who-- | cane to
tell you, you' re making a big
m st ake.
DONNA
Are you drunk?
ERNEST
No. Wait--- | mght’ve sipped

courage to ny system that’s not
the sane as getting drunk.

HANK
(To donna, inquisitive)
Who is this cl own?

ERNEST
My nane is Ernest. And your G ey
balls don’t deserve to be anywhere
near Donna.

SIGHS all around the church. Ernest finds his feet,
the room

ERNEST( CONT’ D)

Who’' s ever been in |ove here?

(to a nerdy | ooking guy)
You?. | don’t think so. Your outfit
say 'l ama virgin

(to an ol d | ady)
How about you nma’ an?. No?. You do
| ook like the only thing you' ve
ki ssing the | ast decade, are cats
and puppi es.

how you

surveys

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

DONNA
That’ s enough. You’'re ruining ny
day. | think you should | eave.
HANK

You heard her, out!

ERNEST
(Sentinmental)
| drove six days straight. No
sl eep. | was driven by one thought,
that you' d see ny face and be
rem nded of what we were.

(then)
You only marryi ng grandpa for
stability. | get it, | do.

(after a beat)
But that doesn’'t change the way I
feel about you. | |ove you, and
"1l always do.

Donna’ s touched, al nost teary.

ERNEST( CONT’ D)
Bye Donna. Have a great life.

He wal ks away. SUDDENLY STOPS. wal k to the weedi ng cake.

ERNEST( CONT’ D)
(Re: to cake)
| think I'll have a piece for ny
road trip. | hope you don’t m nd.

He buries his head on the cake. SIGHS all around. He stands
up straight.

ERNEST( CONT’ D)
Yeah, that tastes |i ke bad
marri age.

Heads out again.

ERNEST( CONT’ D)
(shout s)
Save noney for the marriage
counsellor. And get a lot pills for
grandpa, he m ght not be getting a
boner soon.

Exits.
THE END



