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| NT. KOANOLSKI' S BAKERY - KITCHEN - DAY

A news crew shuttles around a A GANTI C COOKIE. Standi ng by
are the KONOLSKI BROTHERS, GUSTOV and VOL, two SHORT, STOCKY,
MEN, along with MOTHER KOAMOLSKI and ot her bakery famly

enpl oyees. A "30 YEAR ANNI VERSARY" sign hangs in the

backgr ound.

BRUCE NOLAN | ooks into a make-up mrror, desperately trying
to place a | arge segnent of wayward hair.

BRUCE
Ch, od, no! The hair's wong.
This is a bad sign.
(calling out)
W really need to get a nake-up
person?!

The segnment producer, ALLY LOVAN, steps over.
, ALLY
Not in the budget. And not to
morrx, you're going to |ook great
Inthis.
She hol ds out a HAI R NET.

, BRUCE _ ,
A hair net? ' mnot wearing a hair
net. | just didthe hair
ALLY

(matter of fact)
Heal th code. In the kitchen or
a{ound the cookie, you gotta have
It

BRUCE
(to crew. re hair net)
You guy's should tell me this
before hand, this is like a huge
waste of ... noose.

Bruce spreads the hair net, bends down out of frane, cones up
| ooking ridiculous and very disgruntled.

, BRUCE
Remind me to swing by an el enentary
school after this and serve |unch.

Aly | aughs.



ALLY
You're a thing of beauty. In
three, two, one. . .

Bruce SNAPS from pissed to instant charismatic TV newsman.

(Note: \Whenever Bruce speaks on canmera he speaks in his
"REPORTER S VA CE" - that recogni zabl e, too-snooth delivery

that all news reporters seemto have. |n mathenati cal

Bruce's version i1s to the 7th power.)

BRUCE
For three decades the Kowol ski
Fam |y Bakery has been a nmai nstay
i n downtown Buffalo. Known for
their sinfully rich, creamfilled,
deep fried pol ski pierogis. And
t he occasi onal sugar induced coma
that follows. Today, in honor of
their 30 year anniversary, Mnma
Kowol ski and her sons CGustov and
Vol , decided to do something, a
little bit different. Tell ne
guys, how did this idea cone about?

QUSTOV

Vell, Vol said to ne, 'Gustov, why
don't we make the biggest chocol ate
chip cookie in Buffal 0?" And I

said, 'Yeah, sure.’

~BRUCE
Ww. Fasci nati ng.

Bruce steps up to the HUGE COXKI E

BRUCE
The previous Buffal o cookie record
was 3 feet, 17 inches baked by
d adys Pel snick. But this behenoth
cooki e clearly proving that Gustov
and Vol have nuch nore free tine.

term

The Kowol ski brothers and all celebrate in the background,

toasting with big mugs of mlk. Bruce steps forward,

dramati cally at canera, slow zoomin as he speaks.

~ BRUCE (CONT' D) .
As we witness the cerenonial
toasting wth mlk it makes one
pause and think. What are we
real 'y [ooking at here?
( MORE)

| ooks



Canmera i s

BRUCE ( CONT' D)
Is it just a big cookie or does
this cookie represent the pride of
Buf f al 0? Qur dedi cated and hard
working citizens the key

ingredient, with a few nuts thrown

in.
(motions his eyes to the
Kowol ski twi ns)
And finally, the |Iove of our
famlies ich provides the warm
chewy center making our bel oved

Buffal o the sweetest place to live.

in CLOSE as Bruce signs-off.

BRUCE ( CONT' D)
And that's the way the cookie
crunmbles. |'m Bruce Nol an,
Eyew t ness News.

Bruce's hair net SLIPS UP, PUFFING H'S HAIR I NTO A BUN ON THE

TOP OF H S HEAD.

The frame FREEZES.

The Kowol skis and bystanders all | augh

W PULL BACK fromthe TV and find Bruce hol ding the renote,

wat ching the recorded spot on TV. W are now...

| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE' S APARTMENT -

Bruce is with his longtine girlfriend, GRACE

NI GHT

She has a box

of photos on the coffee table in front of her organizing the

into a photo al bum

BRUCE
So, what do you think?

GRACE
It's good.

BRUCE

It sucks. It's a story about a
cookie. People with eating
disorders will be riveted,

(goes into huge pathetic

an characteék .

Dear Bruce, |ove the bakery piece.
| can't wait to vomt so | can nake
roomfor more cooki es.

GRACE

| thought it was funny. | |love the

Pﬁl{onEt' How d you get it To do
at”



BRUCE
What? |'mecutting that. They made
me wear that stupid thing. | don't
even | ook |ike nyself. The hair is
one of the nost inportant parts of
an on canmera persona. R ght out of
the gate, | lost the hair
advant age.

Q ace | ooks at a photo,

GRACE _
Ch, ny gosh, look at this one. M
sister is so drunk.

She places it in the al bum

BRUCE
Qace. Try to stay focused here.
| need your hel p.

RACE .
Aren't You taking this alittle too
seriously?

BRUCE
|t's sweeps Grace. It is serious.
There's an anchor job open. This
is inportant. This is our future!

Bruce points to the TV as he says "future," not realizing
he's pointing at the ridiculous image of hinself with the

hai r

Bruce coll apses into Gace's arns |ike a child.

net bun. Gace can't help but giggle.

RACE
' msorry.

has a fragile tenperanent.

_ BRUCE
(sighs) |
I'n1neverc90|ng to get anchor doing
these kind of assignnents. | want
ny work to matter.

GRACE
It does matter. You' re funny. You
make people smle. Cone on, take a
break, help ne put this al bum
t oget her.

He clearly



BRUCE
(reluctant)
Al right.

G ace holds up a photo.

GRACE
Ch look at this. It's the first
day we noved in together.

It's the two of them younger, | aughing.

BRUCE
(down)
Yeah, so full of hopes and dreans.

GRACE
Ch, here's ne at ny sister's
weddi ng. | caught the bouquet.

It's a picture of Grace overpowering the other bridesnaids
for the bouquet.

BRUCE

You | ook pretty intense, hun.
GRACE

Vel |, | was thinking about you.

G ace cuddl es into Bruce.

BRUCE
So, you're attracted to nme in sone
way, is that what you're trying to
say?

Grace roll s over onto Bruce.

GRACE
You have no idea.

BRUCE
| was saving nyself for the weddi ng
night, but if you keep this up, |
may | ose ny resol ve.

G ace stands, pulling Bruce up.
GRACE
Wll, that's the way the cookie
crunbl es.

They ki ss, stunbling toward the bedroom



BRUCE
Hey, that's a good |ine, but you
need nore resonance. Fromthe
di aphr agm
(newscast er voi ce)
That's the way the cookie crunbles.

GRACE
Ch, say it again.

BRUCE
(i gger) .
That's the way the cookie crunbles.

GRACE
(sweet, southern groupie)
Oh, | just love on-air
personalities.

BRUCE
(newscaster voice)
Vell then, let nme take these
clothes off and slip into ny hair
net .

G ace |l aughs, Bruce joins in as they disappear into the
bedr oom

aJr TO
A TELEVI SI ON SCREEN
We see the I NTRO FOR SI XTY M NUTES:

NEWS CLI P
adley, |'mMerely Safer,

?Q?

|'m Ed
and |

LESLIE STAHL is HHT IN THE NECK WTH A TRANQU LI ZER DART.
Her head wavers, then DROPS on the desk. The camera PANS t«
BRUCE, who | owers a banboo bl ow gun, cooly addresses carmera.

—

BRUCE o )
...Bruce Nolan. And this is Sixty
M nut es.

THE SI XTY M NUTES TI CKI NG CLOCK
D SSALVE TQO
BRUCE' S ALARM CLOCK - | T R NGS

W arein. . .



| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - MORN NG

Bruce lies next to Gace with a big smle on his face. Gace
hits the alarm rolls over snuggling close to Bruce.

GRACE
Sweety, time to get up...

She ki sses Bruce, gets up.

BRUCE
No, |'m having a great dream

The covers are R PPED OQUT OF FRAME. Bruce throws a nock
hi ssy fit.

| NT. BEDROOM - MORN NG
Bruce watches TV as he buttons his shirt.

SPORTSCASTER
...and the Sabers | ost anot her
close one last night. Four to
three to the Toronto Maple Leafs.

BRUCE
G course they lost, they' re ny
t eam

aJr TO

MOVENTS LATER

B;Pce checks his hair inthe mrror practicing his new sign-
0

BRUCE ,

"And that's the way the cookie
crunbl es. "

(calls to (?ace% ,
You know, | think there mght be
sonething to that cookie line.
Everyt hing great anchor has his own
signature sign-off.

(as Wl ter Cronkite)
"And that's the way the cookie
crunbl es.”

ANGLE - SAM
Peeing in the corner on the carpet.



BRUCE
Ch no! Gace, the dog!
RACE (O S.)
I'min the shower!
BRUCE

Ah
| NT. APARTMENT STAI RCASE

Bruce runs along carrying the peeing Samw th extended arns
dodges a nman ascending the stares, who gets sprinkl ed.

BRUCE
Whoops, sorry.

EXT. APARTMENT - GONTI NUGUS

Bruce makes it outside, sets Samdown on the grass. Sam
| ooks up innocently at Bruce, finished.

BRUCE
Ch, you're all done, huh?
B-e-a-utiful.

EXT. SMALL WONDERS DAY CARE - MORN NG

Bruce pulls up in his Ford Tauras to a cluster of cars
unl oadi ng kids. A 2003 MERCEDES SRL passes by.

GRACE
Ww, nice car, huh?

_ BRUCE
Yeah, if you want to rub your
success in people's faces.

Then Bruce notices a big nedical van in front of the schoo
wi th a BLOCD DR VE SIGN

BRUCE
What's with the hubbub?

. GRA
V¢'re having a bl ood dri ve.

BRUCE
Creepy. Needles, yech..

GRACE
Ch, that's a nice response.



- BRUCE
| nean, it's just so. . .
CRACE .
Hel pful and life saving?
BRUCE
Cnon, that's your...blood. It's

in your body and I don't think it's
supposed to cone out. Besides,
they stockpile that stuff. They
have an endl ess supply frozen in a
war ehouse sonmewhere then tel
everyone there's a short age.

GRACE
They do not. Now stop it. |I'm
giving. | have a very rare bl ood
type, AB positive.

BRUCE
Vell, I"'mIB positive. |B positive
they aint touchin' me with no

needl e.

G ace sighs in exasperation, starts out when...

GRACE
(suddenly renenbers
sonet hi ng)
o ..
She places a STRI NG OF PRAYER BEADS on the rearview mrror.
BRUCE

What' s that?

GRACE
Prayer beads. The kids nade 'em
Keep you safe.

BRUCE

Vell, | hope they work, cause it's
going take a mracle to get ne to
work on tine.

EXT. H GHWAY - DAY

Bruce is stuck in bunper to bunper traffic. He stares at the
prayer beads with a "thanks al ot" | ook.



10.

A big accident ahead. Bruce |ooks at his watch, he's
screwed. A person is CARR ED BY ON A STRETCHER, Bruce is

obl i vi ous.

BRUCE
This is just ny |uck.

Bruce's BEEPER sounds. He checks it.

BRUCE
The nmeeting's starting, perfect...
(t hi nks)
Screw it.

He | ooks to the right of the car in front of him then peel:
off onto the shoul der, passing tons of cars.

BRUCE
(I aughs) _
Gatch you later, lemmngs 1 It's
kill or be killed, onIY the strong
survive, no guts, no gloryl

SFX: SI REN
Bruce pulls over, funes.
BRUCE

(1 ooki ng heavenwar d)
Thank you.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Bruce screeches into a space, races out of the car, bunping
over a trash can, goes back to pick it up, sees a HOVELESS
MAN who sits peacefully next to a paint bucket and sign
boa&ds. The various "warnings" change daily. Today's SIG\
reads:

R EWE BLI ND?

Bruce looks at the sign quizzically for a beat, then
cont 1 nues on.

I NT. NEWBROOM - DAY

Bruce rushes through the newsroom rounds a corner and runs
right into BCBBY, the endl essly yamering PASTRY CART QUJY.



BOBBY _
Bruce the goose! Morning, Buddy.
Don't even nove, | got sonethin
special today. My nom made it just

for you.

BRUCE
Wl |, that's- Bobby, | gotta go-
I'mlate...

BOBBY

(bendi ng down)
You |1 ke Qiche?

He comes back up, proudly presents a slice of quiche.

BCBBY
You know, contrary to popul ar
belief the quiche was actually
invented by the Mayans, then stol en
by the French, They shoul da said,
"Hey, that quiche ain't yours, it's

Mayan! "
Bobby belts out a | augh.
Bobby, | csﬁpFF | —
BCBBY

Just taste it, taste it...

Bobby shoves a bite into Bruce's nmouth. Bruce feigns |iking
it wth exasperation.

~ BRUCE
Mm delicious, | really gotta go.

BCBBY _
That's a buck seventy-fi ve.

BRUCE
Can you get Kel ly- Ahh...

Bruge tosses the thought, digs into his pocket, fishing for
cash.

. BOBBY
(excited)
Ch, two o' clock, two o' clock, two-o-
five, two-ten...



12.

Bruce gl ances over, annoyed but freezes at the sight of sex

anchorwonan, SUSAN ORTEGA acr oss the room

BOBBY
Way out of our |eague, huh?

Bruce offers his noney to Bobby.

BOBBY o
You know, | saw themediting your
cooki e pi ece.

BRUCE
Real | y?

BOBBY
They nust have gotten high or
sonet hi ng, cause they was orderin'
everything, | had. Hey, how | ong
have you been interested in pastry?
'Cause |'ve got an aunt who nakes
bakl ava twenty | ayers deep.

(h Id'B )
ol di ng noney out
Bobby.
BOBBY
(gets a brilliant idea)

Maybe you could do a story on her!
Bruce tosses the noney on the cart, heads off.

BRUCE
Keep the change.

~ BOBBY

(calling after?
"Il give her acall, w'll talk
about it later!

| NT. STAFF MEETI NG ROOM - DAY
ON THE MONI TOR

EVAN

|'s sonmet hing killing your kids?
Find out tonight at el even.

Bruce |ooks at the sign quizzically for a beat, then
cont 1 nues on.



13.

I N THE ROOM

The norning nmeeting is well in progress. Leading the group
is the station manager and Bruce's boss, JACK KELLER, 50's,
constant furrow in his brow

Also in the room Bruce's fellow field reporter and rival
EVAN BAXTER, 30' s, a wal king statenment. |npeccable posture,
perfect speech, perfect everything and he knows it.

FRED DONCHUE, the ever jovial sports reporter; always tanned,
vai n weat herman, DALLAS COLEMAN and segnent producer Ally
Loman.

JACK
Ckay, pronps are approved, let's—

ALLY
Ah, isn't that last one a little
m sl eading? | nean, the story's
about flu shots. Do we have to
scare people to death?

EVAN
No, just into watching. O | could
change it to: "Sl ow news day, come
yawn with us. At eleven.”

FRED
Sniffles at el even i s nice.
DALLAS
Attack of the killer sniffles?
ALLY
(to Dall as)

The tanning booth is starting to
zap your brain, you know that ?

DALLAS
| don't use a tanni ng boot h.

A beat and they all crack up.

FRED
Cone on. You're turning orange.

EVAN
He | ooks Florida ripe to ne.

More | aughs.



14.

JACK
| woul d have swore | already said
this, but pronbs are approved. Now
can we nove on?

ALLY
Jack, shouldn't the pronos be
focusing on Pete's retirenent.
This is his |ast week.

EVAN
(1 eadi ng)
Yeah, yeah. Any word on the open
anchor position, Jack?

JACK

Evan, you' 11 know sonet hing when
know sonet hi ng.

Bruce bursts into the room The neeting stops. Jack doesn't
need to say anything, he just |ooks at his watch.

BRUCE
Sorry, Jack. It wasn't ny fault.
The traffic was —You guys al ready
pl ayed the spots?

JACK
N ce story, Bruce, but we're going
with Evan's piece on the sex
scandal at the mayor's office for
sweeps.

This hits Bruce hard. A beat of silence.

EVAN
And that's the way the cookie
crunbl es.

The ot hers chuckle. Only Ally remai ns synpathetic.

: EVAN =
|'mjust nmessin' with you, Bruce
See you' ve got to remenber that the
news roomis like a cookie...

More | aughs.
BRUCE
(re: Evan's perfect

post ure)
That's great Evan.
(MRE)



15.

BRUCE (cont ' d)
s you' re posture naturally that
good, or do you have to shove a
stick up there?

JACK
Ckay, knock it off... Bruce we're
hol di ng your story in reserve.
Now, can we get back to the board
SO0 we have sonething to air today?

Jack continues wth assignnents. Evan sits smugly, as Bruce
slides down into his chair, deflated.

| NT. HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Jack is at Bobby's cart, paying for a sandwi ch. Bruce
catches up .to him

BRUCE
Jack, Jack, hey. Can | talk to you
for a second?

JACK
Sure, Bruce. Wiat do you need?

BRUCE
Sneeps.

Jack takes his sandw ch and | eaves. Bobby |eans to Bruce.

BOBBY
Don't worry about it. | called ny
aunt, we're on.

Bruce | ooks at Bobby, continues after and catches Jack.

BRUCE
Look, Jack. Hear me out, ['m
getting desperate nman, | am pushi ng
forty and what have | got to show
for 1t? The point is, I've hit
sonme kind of a ceiling here. Sone
kind of anti-Bruce barrierl And
Evan is just lovin' it, by the way.
He gets the good stories, he gets
on sweeps. Maybe | have to be nore
l'i ke Evan.

JACK
You don't want to be li ke Evan
Evan' s an asshol e.

BRUCE
| can be an asshol e.



16.

JACK
No, Bruce. You can't.

Bruce thinks, then flips Jack's sandwi ch plate over. It
scatters on the floor. Jack and Bruce stare at each other
for a beat.

JACK

Are you going to pick that up?
BRUCE

Yeah, |'msorry.

Bruce bends down, starts picking up Jack's food.

BRUCE
It's just- this anchor position
looming, it's gotten nme nuts. ..

He hands the plate to Jack, as sexy anchorwoman SUSAN ORTEGA
saunters by.

JACK BRUCE
H , Susan. H , Susan.

SUSAN ORTEGA
H, Jack.

Bruce bl anches at this obvious snubbing.

JACK
Look, Bruce. You' re a good
reporter. You make peopl e | augh.
CGod knows today we can use it.

Bruce slunps, he's heard this a thousand tinmes before.

JACK
(beat)
Alright, tell you what. It's the
23rd anni versary of the Maid of the

Mst. | want you at N agara Falls
in an hour.

BRUCE
Maid of the Mst. That's always
live.

JACK
Yep.

BRUCE

Evan gets the live feeds.



17.

JACK
Vel |l now you and Evan get the live
f eeds.

BRUCE
I"mgoing live. |In sweeps.

JACK

Yes, but watch yourself, Bruce.
' ve seen your outtakes.

Bruce hugs Jack, pressing the sandwi ch agai nst his chest.

BRUCE
Yes 1 You will not regret this,
Jack.
(rel eases Jack)
| will not forget you when | go
nati onal .

Bruce takes of f, Jack | ooks down, peels the sandwi ch off his
chest. W hear children's joyous SHRI EKS..

| NT. SMALL WONDERS DAY CARE - DAY

A COUPLE DCZEN KIDS playing at G ace's self-starter business,
a one roomday care center filled with children and toys.

G ace turns, reacts.
_ GRACE _ _
Martin, are you eating the glitter
agai n?
ON MARTI N - AN ADCRABLE H SPANI C BOY

He shakes his head "no."

GRACE
Martin. Open your mouth. Abra su
boca.
He does. H's tongue sparkles with glitter.
CGRACE

Ch, you're not huh? Well, then
you' ve got a bad case of Li berace.

Gace's sister, Debbie,_ enters. She's wearing a nurse's
outfit. Her youngest, ZCE, 3, runs over to greet her.

ZCE
Moyl



They didn't teach you Spanish in
nursi ng school, did they?

_ DEBBI E_
Wll, it seemed |ike they were
speaki ng a foreign |anguage
soneti mes, but no. Probleno?

. CRACE
Martin has decided to explore new
food groups. _

(back to Martin) _ _
Martin, this is for art. Like this.

She spreads paste on the paper, sprinkles glitter.

_ DEBBIE
Is it so wong to tie themup?
CRACE
Deb— Marti n!

18.

Martin is busted with the paste spreader stuck in his nouth.

Q@ ace snatches it.

GRACE _
Ckay, go rinse your nouth wth
wat er. Lave su boca. Co.
(to Debhie) _
| swear that kid is going to poop
an or nament .

DEBBI E
(laughs)
You're good with them you know
You shoul d have some of your own.

GRACE
Don't start...

_ DEBBI E
Free mlk cow
_ QRACE
Debbie, don't call nme that.

DEBBI E
If the nmoo fits.

The phone R NGS.



19.

GRACE
Saved by the bell. Gab that for
me, wll you?

Debbi e does.

DEBBI E
Smal | Wonders Day Care.

EXT. NI AGARA FALLS - DAY

Bruce is on his cell phone, while the NEWS CREWraces around,
setting up for the report. The FALLS ROAR behind hi mand t he
Mat e of the M st sightseeing boat is in the b.g.

BRUCE
G ace?

| NTERCUT DAY CARE AND FALLS

DEBBI E
(cheery)
No, it's Debbie. The sister who's

ife you' re not wasti ng.

GRACE
Hey.

Grace GRABS THE PHONE

DEBBI E
(feigns innocent)
What ?
GRACE

Sorry, honey. M/ sister seens to
think she's ny nother. Were are

you?
BRUCE
(flying high)
Ch, Alittle place called the
winners circle. I'mat the Falls
doing a "live" report.
GRACE
Live? That's greatl
BRUCE

Yep, it's happenin', hun. | got
sweeps and I"'mlive. You know what
t hat nmeans?

(MCRE)



20.

BRUCE (cont' d)
They're seeing if | can think on ny

feet, like you mght have to do in
a live news anchor situation.
GRACE
Ch, ny gosh.
BRUCE

This is happening for us, Gace.
What we' ve al ways tal ked about.
Jack practically canme out and told
ne.

Grace quickly switches gears. She experienced the premature-
cel ebrati on before.

_ GRACE _
Wait, what do you nean practically?

BRUCE
Vll, he didn't spell it out, but
this is exactly what happened to
Susan Ortega right before she was
bunped up to the desk.

GRACE
(bei ng cauti ous)
| just want to nmake sure we're not
getting too ahead of oursel ves.

BRUCE
| totally agree, but in the mean
time you should start thinking
about what coast you want to live
on.

Ally interrupts, indicating the tine.

BRUCE
Ch, they're calling nme, | gotta go.

GRACE
Good | uck, honey. | |ove you.

BRUCE
| | ove you.
(hangs up)

Debbie turns to G ace.
DEBBI E

Mhnnn



21.

GRACE
Sopit.

EXT. NI AGARA FALLS - MAID OF THE M ST BOAT - DAY

Ally hustles Bruce toward the bow of the boat, as he pl aces
hi s ear piece.

ALLY
They want you close to the falls.
BRUCE
VWhat for? I'Il get soaked.
ALLY
That's the point. They want you to
hol d up this.

She hands Bruce a very stupid | ooking, blue "falls" shaped
UMBRELLA with the MAID G- THE M ST | NSI GNI A

ALLY
Part of the condition of us getting
t he excl usi ve.

Bruce takes the unbrell a.

BRUCE
Lovely. dad | wore ny tap shoes.

ALLY
Remenber, this is their 23rd
anni versary. Capacity is 59. They
cater to tourists, honeynooners. . .

BRUCE
And peopl e who are insanely
thirsty, | get it.

ALLY
And you'll be interview ng Irene
Dansfeil d. ..

She positions A VERY, VERY OLD WOVAN next to Bruce.

ALLY
... She rode on the maiden voya%f
with her late husband. Ckay, 9
seconds.

Bruce | ooks upward at the ridiculous unbrella. Mitters
encouragenent to hinsel f.



BRUCE _ _
90 seconds, I%oyng live. Think
anchor, think dignity,
(gl ances up toward
unbrel | al)
| gnore unbrella. Just have fun.

QJT TO
THE LI VE FEED I N THE CAMERA TRUCK AT THE FALLS
Sone of the CREW MEMBERS watch the feed.
ON TV
Pete Fineman i s reporting.

PETE FI NENMAN

... but because of the fast response
by our |ocal fire fighters, the
toxic chemcals were cleaned up

wi thout incident. Susan.

The fenmal e co-anchor, SUSAN ORTEGA:

SUSAN _
Bruce Nolan is standing by at
Niagara Falls with a report on the
Maid of the Mst sightseeing boat,
but before we go live to Bruce, we
have an announcenent to make. As
everyone knows, after 33 years, our
bel oved Pete Fineman is retiring.

Pete smles a proud, heart-felt smle.

SUSAN
Pete's shoes are virtual
i npossible to fill, but the show

must go on. And we coul d think of
no one bhetter than our very own
Evan Baxter.

ON BRUCE

22

Listening to the feed. Hs FACE GOES WVHTE. He stands in

shock.

Evan is seated next to Susan.



23.

SUSAN
Congr at ul ati ons, Evan. Looks |i ke
we'll be sitting side by side from
now on.

EVAN
Thanks, Susan. |'mthrilled and

honored. Like you said, no one can
repl ace the great Pete Fineman, but
I'l'l do ny best. | have to say |
amso proud to be a part of our
local comunity. O Buffalo. |
think a great city is a lot like a
great recipe really. Put in some
hard working citizens, add some
care givers, maybe a few nuts..

The ot her news anchors and Evan hi nsel f chuckle at "his"
joke. Bruce listens on the feed, beyond stunned.

EVAN ( CONT' D)
Al sprinkled with the strength and
| ove of our good famlies, that
ultimately creates a sweet place to
live. Thank you.

SUSAN
(touched)
Ww. That was amazi ng. And now
let's go live to wacky Bruce Nol an
out at N agara Fall s.

EXT. N AGARA FALLS - CONTI NUOUS

Bruce stands |like a deer in headlights, drenched, holding the
ridiculous unbrella. Ally signals Bruce he's on. He stares
into camera, nunb.

| NT. SMALL WONDER DAY CARE - SAME TI ME

The kids are gone. Grace watches the TV with a few ot her
t eachers. She's concer ned.

GRACE
Tal k honey, talk.

| NT. STUDI O CONTRCL ROOM - CONTI NUQUS
Jack rushes in, |looking at Bruce on the nonitor.

JACK
What' s goi ng on?



D RECTCR
We've got a Walt Disney.

CONSCOLE OPERATOR
Frozen solid.

JACK . .
He may not have audio. Check his
f eed, have Susan cover.

| NT. STUDI O CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Susan reacts to the nmessage in her ear piece
SUSAN

VW nmay be having a bit of technical
difficulty...

Evan smles in the background, clearly enjoying hinself.

| NT. STUDI O CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

CONSCLE OPERATCR
Feed' s good, Jack.

JACK
Conme on, Bruce, talk dam-it..
Ckay, get ready to pull the plug.

| NT. SMALL WONDERS CARE - DAY

GRACE
Pl ease baby, say sonet hi ng. .

EXT. NI AGARA FALLS - CONTI NUQUS

Li ke popping out of a coma, Bruce surges in.
seens very up and fine.

BRUCE
Thank you, Susan 1 Bruce Nol an here
aboard the Maid of the Mst at
N agara falls.

| NT. SMALL WONDERS DAY CARE - CONTI NUOUS

QRACE
Thank you, GCod.

Surprisingly,
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| NT. STUDI O CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

JACK
(sighs relief)
Thank God.

Jack pats the Drector's shoulder, heads out of the room
EXT. N AGARA FALLS - CONTI NUQOUS

BRUCE

First off, "I want to add anot her
congratul ations to Evan Baxter.
It's good to see what someone with
real talent can acconplish when
great opportunities are given to
hi minstead of ne.

(still smling)
Anyway, |'mhere, | believe with
Kat heri ne Hepburn's nom Tell ne,
why did you toss the blue "heart of
the ocean" jewel over the railing
of Titanic?

The A d Wonan doesn't know what to say.

BRUCE

Did you feel guilty at all letting
Leonardo Decaprio freeze, while you
were safe floating on the big door?
Do you think he woul d have survived
if you had taken turns, or were you
too afraid to freeze your big fat
ass off?

| NT. STUDI O CONTRCL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Jack rockets back into the room

JACK
Dd | just hear..?

BRUCE ,
Vell, | guess that's the way life

works, isn't it? Some people are
drenched, freezing to death, on a
stupid boat, with a stupid
unbrella. ..

~ (heaves the unbrella) ,
while others who aren't fit to Kkiss
wwHy,wemHm%manwa
confy news room sucking up all the
glorylll

25
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| NT. SMALL . WONDERS DAY CARE - CONTI NUQUS

GRACE
This isn't happening. This isn't
happeni ng. .

EXT. N AGARA FALLS - CONTI NUQUS
Bruce takes of f wal king, the camera foll ows.

BRUCE
Now, |ets speak to the owner. Cone
on in here, Bill.

Bill shakes his head "NO' as Bruce pulls himinto frame.

BRUCE
Bill, you.'ve been running the Mid
of the Mst for 23 years. Tell ne,
why do you think I didn't get the
anchor | ob?

Bl LL
Hey, man, | don't want any—

. BRUCE .

Do you think it's ny hair?

(Bruce messes his hair

l'i ke crazy)
Maybe ny teeth aren't white enough?
O like the great falls, is the
bedrock of nmy life slowy erroding
under neat h ne.

(noving cl oser to canera,

to an inch away)
Errodi ng. Erroooding.
Errodiiiing...

| NT. NEWS ROOM - DAY

Al work has stopped. Stunned staffers stare at the nonitor.
I NT. STUDI O CONTRCOL ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Jack stands with his jaw dropped, snaps out of it.

JACK
Aright, cut the feed! Cut to
black if you have to.

CONTRCL BOOTH OPERATCOR
["mon it.



27.

EXT. N AGARA FALLS - CONTI NUQUS

Bruce is now licking the canera lens. He steps back and
signs-off. Snooth as silk.

BRUCE ]
|'mBruce Nolan for Eyew tness
news. Back to you fuckers 1

I NT. STUDI O CONTROL ROOM - . GONTI NUQUS
Susan O'tega stares frozen bl ankly into canera.
SVASH QUT TO

EXT. OFFI CE BU LDI NG - DAY

Bruce is TOSSED QUT THE FRONT DOORS, his box of possessions
spilling on the ground. Bruce FLAILS at the buil ding.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY
Bruce carries his box to his car, when he HEARS A NJO SE.

A street GANG is hassling the HOMELESS SI GN GUJY. Pushing him
around, breaking and pai nting over his signs.

Instinctively, Bruce wal ks over.

BRUCE

Hey, come on guys. Wat are you
doi n' ? Just | eave him al one.

They turn, |ook at Bruce, |laugh and head off. Bruce hel ps
the Sign Quy up, |ooks after the Gang.

BRUCE
Yeah, you' d better keep wal kin'.

They stop cold, turn back to Bruce and CHARGE AT H M Bruce
attenpts to run, but they leap on himin a big dog pile,
sw ngi ng and Ki cki ng.

Bruce is left with a bloody lip, lying beside his car. W
hear the sound of smashing gl ass and scratching netal and the
gang running of f. Bruce slowWy gets up.

Reveal Bruce's car, WNDONS SMASHED, PAI NT SCRAPED and the
word "HERO' KEY SCRATCHED ON THE DOOR
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BRUCE (cont' d)
Just what you get for trying to
hel p soneone.

Bruce gets in, pulls out of the parking |Iot passing the
Homrel ess Man who sits beaten up hol ding a scrawl ed out sigr

"LIFE IS JUST"

BRUCE
Get a clue, buddy.

| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - N GHT
Bruce is pacing, holding an | CE PACK to his swollen |ip.

GRACE
Thank God you're alright.

BRUCE
CGCod, yeah. Let's thank God.
Thanks for everything, Lord. | am
so honored that ny horrible dem se
is a part of your |oving and
nysterious plan.

GRACE
Bruce, don't talk like that.
BRUCE
Oh, don't worry, he's not
listening. If he is he doesn't

care. Have you seen the news
|atel y? W got gangs, we got
drugs, we got corruption. What
kind of God lets that happen?
Every time we cure a di sease he
cones up with a new one!

(goes into God character)
Yeah, is this the |lab? Yeah, it's
God. They've just come up with a
treatnment for syphilis down there.
| think it's time to rel ease the
tai nted nonkey. Oh, and there's a
guy in Chio who's praying for
strength and wi sdom blind himand
cut off his |egs.

GRACE
So God is torturing us?

BRUCE
Thi nk about it, Gace. God is all-
power ful . He could fix everything
In five mnutes if he wanted to.

(MRE)
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BRUCE (cont'd)
But he doesn't want to. He doesn't
i ke ne.

Sam starts PEEING ON THE RUG

BRUCE
Ch, Perfect!
(to the dog)
But you're aimisn't so good, |I'm
over herel

GRACE

Bruce, please. This isn't his
fault.

BRUCE
G course not.
(hushed tone)
It's part of the nysterious plan.

G ace puts Sam outside. Returns, trying to cal m Bruce.

GRACE _
Honey, you're mad right now It's
understandabl e. And what Evan did
was slimy and wong. But your job
doesn't matter to nme. You matter
to me. You could've reallTy been
hurt. 1'mjust glad you re okay.

BRUCE
Ckay? News flash: I'mnot okayi
And |'mnot okay with the fact that
you think everything is okay. |I'm
not okay with a nmediocre job. I'm
not okay wi th a medi ocre apartnent.
|'mnot okay with a nediocre LIFE

Bruce angrily sw pes at the table knocking the photos and t he
photo al buns to fl oor.

GRACE
|s that what you have, Bruce?
A nediocre life? Well, I'"msorry
for being a piece in your nediocre
puzzl e.

BRUCE
Terrific. I'mdrowning and you

throw me a brick

G ace starts to cry.
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BRUCE
Perfect! 1'll have the worst day
of ny life with a side order of
guilt, please. |—I1 don't need

this.
Bruce grabs his keys and heads out.
I NT. CAR - NI GHT

It's RAINING now Bruce drives, going nowhere in particular.
Hs frustration is turning to desperation.

BRUCE
Ckay, God. You want nme to talk to
you? Then talk back. Tell ne
what's going on? Wat should |
do? Gve nea sign...

Bn&uce passes a BLI NKI NG YELLOW CAUTI ON LI GHT, doesn't
ice . .

BRUCE
|"mright here. Speak to ne.

A PEDESTRI AN stepping into the crosswal k, steps back out of
the way.

PEDESTRI AN
SLON DOMNN, ASSHOLE!

Bruce is oblivious.

BRUCE _
Al | need is sone guidance.
Pl ease send ne a signal.

A TRUCK TRANSPORTI NG VARI QUS ROAD SIGNS pulls in front of
Bruce. Four ways, blinking. The varied signs read: Yield,
Wong Way, Dead End, Do Not Enter, Stop.

BRUCE
Ch well, | guess you don't care.

Bruce spots the PRAYER BEADS hanging on the rearviewmrror.

BRUCE

Ckay, we'll do it your way.
(pul'l's the beads fromthe
mrror) _

Lord, | need a mracle. Please

hel p ne.
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He hits a bunmp and the BEADS DROP TO THE FLOOR  Bruce
reaches down, fishes for the beads...

BRUCE
Conme on, where'd you go?
(holds themup in triunph)
Ah ha!  AHHH

And BAM 11 BRUCE S CAR SLAMS | NTO A LI GHT POST.
EXT. STREET - LAKE EER E - CONTI NUQUS

Bruce stunbl es out, surveys his denolished car, then | ooks al
t he beads in his hands. He begins to | augh maniacally.

He spots the | ake, starts running toward it |ike a nmadman,
HEAVES THE PRAYER BEADS | NTO THE LAKE. He | ooks heavenward,
chal l enging the Infinite.

BRUCE
Ckay, if that's the way you want
it. The gloves are off, pal! Let
nme see a little wath! Smte nme oh
mghty smteri Wat, no pestil ence
no boils? Cone on, you got ne on
the ropes, don't you want to finish
me off?!  You' re the one who shoul d
be fired! The only one around here
not doing his job is YOQU What are
we, you're little pet project? A
hobby you tinker w th now and
agai n? Answer me. ANSWER Me!!

A beat of silence then Bruce's BEEPER GCES OFF. He cynically
chuckles at the timng, checks it, sees 772-5623.
BRUCE

Sorry, don't know you, woul dn't

call"you if I did.
Bruce wal ks off toward his wecked car, it BEEPS AGAI N

QaJrT 1O

CLOSE ON - AN ALARM CLOCK
The BEEPI NG conti nues. V& are in. . .
| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - MORN NG
Bruce wakes, slaps at the alarmclock, groggy, reaches for

the phone, finally realizes it's the beeper. He gets up,
begrudgi ngly, checks it. The same nunber.
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BRUCE

VWl l, hello again 772-5623, don't

hol d your breath.
Bruce tosses the pager on the bed, heads for the bathroom
The beeper BEEPS. Bruce stops in his tracks, turns, opens
the wi ndow, grabs the beeper and FIRES I T QUT. |t SHATTERS
agai nst a tel ephone pole. He calmy continues to the
bat hr oom
| NT. BATHROOM

A note is stuck in the bathroommrror, with an old picture
of he and G ace in happier tines. The note sinply says:

"l LOVE YOU. VE NEED TO TALK
G ace"

Peeri ng over top of the note, Bruce sees Samcircling on the
rug.

BRUCE
Ch, no.

EXT. STAIR WELL - CONTI NUOUS

Bruce runs down the stairs carrying the trickling, Sam
EXT. APARTMENT - DAY

Bruce sets Samon the grass. Samlooks up, finished.

BRUCE
What's the point?
BEEP, BEEP, BEEP...

Bruce wal ks over to the shattered beeper. He picks up a
smal| piece of it containing the LED read out: 772-5623

ON BRUCE - AMAZED

aJr TO
| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE' S APARTMENT - MOVENTS LATER
A PHONE - BRUCE DI ALS THE NUMBER
A PRERECORDED VO CE ANSVERS
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COVPUTERI ZED VA CE

Deni ed that pronotion at work? Is
life unfair? Everywhere you turn

is there sonmeone |less talented than
you reaping all the benefits ? Is

your nane Bruce? Then do we have

the job for you. We're | ocated at
77256 23rd Street...

Bruce reaches for a pen, begins jotting down the address.

COVPUTERI ZED VA CE
So conme on down, or we'll just keep
beepi n' ya.
EXT. WAREHOUSE - DAY

An ol d building on the outskirts of town. A faded sign
pai nted on the wall reads, OMN PRESENTS.

Bruce's denolished car enters frame. He studies the area anc
bui | di ng suspi ci ousl y.

Bruce cautiously noves towards the structure and then, STEPS
IN A PUDDLE. He SINKS UP TO H' S KNEE.

BRUCE
Per fect.

He gets out, shakes off his sopping | eg, and heads i nside.
I NT. OVWNI PRESENTS - DAY

Bruce enters and checks the BU LD NG DI RECTCRY. It reads:
OWNI PRESENTS UNLTD.

Personnel Rm 7

Accounting Rm 7

Security Rm 7

Creative Rm 7

VO CE (QS.)
You' re | ooki ng for room?7.

Bruce turns to see a JANITOR nopping the floor. He |ooks at
Bruce's wet leg, offers the nop.

JANI TOR
Want nme to even those up for you?
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- BRUCE
(feigns a smle)
How woul d' | get to room 7?

JANI TOR
That'd be on the seventh floor.
Stairs are right over there.

BRUCE
What about the el evator?

He points to an elevator bank a couple of steps away.

JAN TOR
Qut of order.

Bruce heads for the stairs.

JAN TCR
You mnd giving ne a hand with this
floor?

BRUCE
Wiat ? Yeah, | m nd.
He conti nues on.

SEVENTH FLOOR

The stairwel | door opens up to a LARGE ROOMw th a SI NGE
DESK at the end of an otherw se enpty space.

Bruce hears someone tinkering atop a tall |adder extendi ng
into a hole in the ceiling.

BRUCE
Excuse me. Hello. I'm abh,
!o_ok{ ng for whoever runs this
joint...

MAN (O S.)
Be right with y.a, just fixin' a
light. Tell me if it's working?

CLI CK and an | NSANELY BRI GHT WH TE LI GAT | LLUM NATES, shi ni ng
down blinding Bruce.

BRUCE

Yep, seens to be.
(wiping his eyes)
Kinda bright, though.
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An electrician, silhouetted in the bright light, descends t he
| adder .

MAN (O S.)
Yeah, it is for nost people. They
spend their lives in the dark..

As he tal ks he steps down next to Bruce and we see that it ic¢
the SAME JANI TOR

JANI TCR ( CONT' D)
. thinkin' they can hide fromne.

The two stand, angelically illumnated. Bruce tries to put
everyt hi ng toget her.

BRUCE
Ch, the elevator's broken, huh?

JANI TOR
Yeah, but I'Il get around to it.

The Janitor CLAPS HI'S HANDS TWCE and the |ight goes off.

BRUCE
You installed a cl apper?
JANI TOR
Nope. Catchy jingle, though.
('sings)

CLAP ON CLAP CFF. CLAP ON, QAP
OFF. THE CLAPPER

(cl aps twice)
You can't get it out of your head.

BRUCE
| gotta go.

JANI TOR
Ckay, but the boss'1l be right out.

The Janitor unzips his uniform revealing a very nice suit.
He extends his hand to Bruce.

JANI TCR
You nust be Bruce. |'ve been
expecting you.

BRUCE
Ch, this is hilarious. So you're
the boss and the electrician and
the janitor.
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_ JANI TOR _
Not hin" wong with rollin" up your
sl eeves, son. People underestinate
the benefits of good 'ol manual
| abor. There's freedomin it.
I-I_aEpl est people in the world stink
like hell at the end of the day.

He strolls down the room takes a seat behind the big desk.

JAN TCR
Your father knewthat. He was a
damm good wel der.

Bruce approaches the desk.

BRUCE
How do you know ny father? And how
did you get ny pager nunber?

JAN TOR
Ch, | know a | ot about you Bruce.
Pretty much everything thereis to
know. - Everyt hi ng gou' ve ever said,
done or thought about doin', is
right there in that file cabinet.

He points out a single drawer file cabinet.

BRUCE

(sarcastic)
Ww, a whol e drawer. Just for ne?
Mnd if | take a | ook?

JAN TOR
It"s your life.

Bruce pulls the drawer and it FLIES OPEN, DRAGE NG H M THE
FULL LENGTH OF THE ROOM —

The Janitor casually pulls a file.

JAN TOR

Now this last entry was a little
di st ur bi ng.

He thunps the file cabinet with his fist and the drawer
dramati cal 'y sucks cl osed, DRAGE NG BRUCE BACK. The Jani tor

reads fromthe file.

JANITOR
(reads, scanni ng)
Thanks for e\’\/’{e]%t hing, Lord.
(
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JANITOR (cont'd)
| amso honored that ny horrible
demse is a Fart of your |oving and
n¥ster|ous plan.. The gl oves are
off, pal.. Smte ne oh mghty
smter.

(asi de) _

' mnot much for blasphem ng but
that one made ne |augh. Ch, and
let's not forget "What kind of a
God woul d let this happen? | nean,
have you seen then news |ately?"

Bruce stands, dazed. e

BRUCE
Wio are you?

JAN TCR
|"'mthe creator of the heavens and
the earth. I'mthe al pha & onega
The first and the |ast.

BRUCE _

Sorry, it's not ringing a bell.
JAN TR GCD

|'m God, Bruce.

BRUCE _
Ch, you're God. Well that explains
everythingl That's how you know
everything about ne. That's how
you got up to the seventh floor so

qui ckl y. _

(pl acating) _
Vell, it's rea I& nice to meet you.
Thanks for the Grand Canyon and,

ah, good luck with the apocal ypse.

Bruce turns to | eave, BUT FINDS H MSELF WALKI NG R GHT TOMRD
Q0D AND H' S DESK. He tries again, and again.

BRUCE _
Ckay, | don't knOM/hOM/you're doi ng
that, but | really gotta go. This
place is obviously rigged in sone
way. W're on sone freaky hidden
carera show.

(playing to the "caneras")
...for which I will not sign a
rel ease, by the way! But you know
what, 1'd be a litfle nore
inpressed if you didn't use the
cheesy file cabinet illusion.
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BRUCE (cont'd)
Everyone with a brain in their head
woul d know that the drawer is being
fed through the wall from behi nd—

Bruce pulls the file cabinet fromthe wall, sees it has a
nor mal back.
BRUCE
Ckay. That's good. That's a good

one.
Bruce quickly puts his hands behind his back.

BRUCE
Ckay, CGod. How nmany fingers am|l
hol di ng out ?

Bruce extends three fingers.

QD
Thr ee.

He quickly pulls one finger in.

(€OD)
Two.

Eruce begins switching fingers rapidly. God doesn't miss a
eat

GoD
Four. Nine. Six. Eight. One...

One final attenpt, Bruce holds seven fingers.

BRUCE
Ckay, how about now.

He quickly pulls in two fingers.

(€OD)
Seven.

. BRICE
AH HA

Bruce proudly presents his single hand of five extended
fingers to God, then imrediately notices he has SEVEN FI NGERS
ON H S ONE HAND.

BRUCE
AAAHHH
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He shakes his fingers wildly and the two extra fingers
di sappear. God approaches Bruce.

QD
You' ve been doing a ot of
conpl ai ni ng about ne, Bruce. And
quite frankly, I'mtired of it...

Bruce backs away from Cod.

BRUCE
You stay away fromne! | don't
know what your doing. But whatever
you're doing is probably
acti onabl e!

GoD
Vel l, that's not very nei ghborly.
| brought you here to offer you a

j ob.
BRUCE
Job? What job?
QD

My !ob. You think you can do it
better, so here's your chance.
Wien you | eave this building you
will Dbe endowed with all ny powers.

BRUCE
Sure, whatever you say, Pal.

0 gp but Q0D STANDS BEFCRE HHMin the Janitor
ol di ng the nop.

3
:f—l'

aD
Al the power of Cod.

Bruce glances back at the enpty desk, turns back again and
God the Janitor has al so vaniShed. A beat, then Bruce
sprints out of the room

EXT. OWNl PRESENTS - DAY
Bruce barrels out of the building —

BRUCE
Ckay, that did not happen.

He races to his car stepping in the SAME PUDDLE, but this
time his foot doesn't sink, he WALKS RIGHT ACRCSS IT. He

pauses for a beat —



40.

BRUCE
ND.

He races on.

| NT. BRUCE S CAR

Bruce junps in, turns the key, the car turns over but doesn'i
start.

BRUCE
' m having a breakdown. That's
what it is. Just a nornal,
everyday psychotic epi sode, brought
on by tunor or brain lesion...

W hear the car wind down to nothing. Bruce rel eases the ke
pounds the steering wheel in frustration.

BRUCE
(to the car)
Cone on, startl
The car | NSTANTLY starts.
BRUCE

(deni al)
Vel |, that was | ucky.

Bruce backs up, peels out.

MIUSIC UP. "HE S GOT THE WHOLE WORLD IN HI 'S HANDS"
EXT. G TY STREETS

Bruce drives, whistling the tune, catches hinself,

i mredi atel y stops whistling.

BRUCE
(kay, just relax here. | did not
meef God and | do not have his

power s.

(1 aughs) ,
|f that was Cod, then |'m Mrio
Andretti.

| nstantly, Bruce's car PEELS QUT, races through traffic,
dodgi ng and passing cars right and left.

BRUCE
AAAHHHHHHHH! J!
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Suddenly there is a GQUY IN A RED PIT CREW SUI T st andi ng

bef ore Bruce waving a red flag. Bruce swerves to avoid the
man and SCREECHES into a pit stop. Several other red-suited
Italian men engulf the car. Bruce watches in amazenent as th
prof essional racing team jacks up his car, slaps on HUGE MAC
TIRES, gases hi mup, etc. PAUL NEWWAN | eans into the
driver's w ndow.

PAUL NEWVAN
Hey Mario, did you get that box of
dressing | sent you?

Bruce responds against his will I N PERFECT | TALI AN —
BRUCE
. in perfect Italian) .
Si, dovete venire sopra per i

pranzo un certo tenpo.
(SUBTI TLES: Yes, you nust
cone over for dinner sone
time.)

BruFe reacts shocked. The crew backs off and urges himon ir
Italian.

PIT CREW
Vet el Vet el

Bruce's car peels out onit's own, he struggles to control
t he wheel, f|naIIK pul ling over to a curb. H's car door
won't open so he has to crawl out of the driver's w ndow.

He rushes onto the sidewal k, backing away from his norma
hpoklng Tauras. Not know ng what t0 do,  he slips into a
i ner.

I NT. DI NER - DAY

Bruce qui ckly wal ks to a back corner booth. The only ot her
patron is an"OLD MAN seated at the counter.

BRUCE
It isn't real, it isn't real, it
isn't real..

An older. Sally Kirkland-type WAI TRESS, order pad in hand,
stands listening to Bruce with a rai sed eyebrow

BRUCE
Ch hi, ah, coffee please.

The waitress pours hima cup.
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WAl TRESS
W' ve got a special on soup today.
BRUCE
No, that's okay.
WAl TRESS
It's tomato.
BRUCE

A right, okay.
She heads off. Bruce sits thinking. Could it be real?
He | ooks at the SUGAR down at the end of the table, holds oul
his hand and t he SUGAR SLI DES ACROSS THE TABLE RI GHT | NTO H ¢
HAND. The CREAMER slides into his ot her hand.

Bruce is half scared, half thrilled. He pours some cream anc
sugar into his cup, |ooks around the table.

BRUCE
Excuse ne | need a spoooo. ..

Bruce chokes up a spoon into his hands, wipes it off with his
napki n.
BRUCE
That's alright, | found one.

The A d Man eyes Bruce suspiciously, gets up and nmoves
further down the counter.

The Waitress sets down the soup, heads off, then turns back.

_ WAl TRESS
| lieto ny sister.
BRUCE
What ?
WAI TRESS

(becom ng enot j onal )

And I'msleeping with nmy best
friend s husband. | know he's just
using ne but.. I'mjust so tired of
being alone. | don't know why |'m
telling you all this. Just seens
li ke you"d under st and.

BRUCE
(kay.
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WAl TRESS
(sets the check down)
Take care of that whenever you're
ready.

Bruce | ooks at the soup. H's look grows intense. He slowy
rai ses his hands over the soup bow ...

MJSI C UP: THE TEN COVMANDVENTS THEME

The front door blows open, as A WND SWRLS t hrough the dine
and with all the flourish of Mbses at the Red Sea, BRUCE
PARTS H S RED SQOUP.

Alittle cockroach scurries across the table, clinbs up the
edge of the bow and wal ks through to the ot her side.

&D (QS.)
Havi n' fun?

Bruce is startled and the soup splashes back to nornal
col I apsing on the cockroach. He | ooks up at God standing
besi de the booth. Bruce is now awestr uck.

BRUCE
You- He- Thy. ..

QD
Let's take a wal k.

EXT. LAKE ERI E - DAY

God | eans down, lets the little soup covered cockroach go.
God and Bruce then wal k al ong the | ake shore.

QD
(re: the cockroach)
Most people want to kill these

guys. I'mquite fond of em . Very
stream ined design. Like little
arnored tanks. Y know, they can
hold their breath for forty mnutes
and their cells divide only once
per nmolting cycle creating a
cytoskel eton with cell adhesion
that. ..

(cat chi ng hinsel f)
Ch, this is a bit over your head,
isn't it?

O f Bruce's | ook.



QD

Ckay, let ne explain the rules.
BRUCE

Rules ?
QD

Yeah, you left in such a rush |
didn't get a chance to explain.

BRUCE
Wl the two extra fingers freaked
me out alittle bit.

(€OD)

(1 aughs)
| figured that woul d get your
attention.. | did the sane thing to
Ghandi, he couldn't eat for three
weeks. Now, here's the deal. You
have all ny power. Use it any way
you choose. There are only two
rules. You can't tell anyone
you' re God. Believe nme you don't
want that kind of attention. And
you can't mess with free wll

BRUCE

Uh huh. Can |-ask why?
GD
(exci ted)

Yes you can. That's the beauty it.
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Suddenly a LARGE SAI LBOAT SAI L PASSES RI GHT BY THEM Bruce
| ooks to the sail, oddly, then..

WLE ANGLE -

REVEAL Cod and Bruce are now wal ki ng

ON THE LAKE

about 100 feet from the shore. They watch the sailboat pass.
Bruce is awestruck.

CGod di
He poc

(

o BRUCE
This is anazing.

cey) .
Ch, speaking of amazing...

s his hand in the Lake and pulls out THE PRAYER BEADS.
ets themas he talks.
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QoD
Since you're finished with these, |
think 1"lIl hang to 'em M ght cone

i n handy soneday.
W DE NMASTER - BUFFALO Cl TY- SCAPE

God and Bruce are tiny figures on the river, as CGod begins t
wal k away.

GoD
"Il be seein' ya.
BRUCE
Where are you goi ng?
GoD
' mtaki ng a vacati on.
BRUCE
God can't take a vacation. Can he?
Can you?
GoD
Ever hear of the Dark Ages? .
Besides, |'mcovered. You can fix

everything in five mnutes if you
want to, right?

ON BRUCE

BRUCE
...Rght.

Left alone, Bruce begins to carefully tip toe back to shore,
progresses to a full sprint.

| NT. GRCCERY STORE - DAY

G ace and Debbie stand at the check-out stand. Gace flips
t hrough a cel eb na%a2|ne, as Debbie places the last fewitens
fromthe cart to the conveyor belt.

In the background, throughout, Debbie's daughter, Zoe is
rﬁPblng randomitens of f the shelves and placing themon the
elt.

GRACE
(re: nagazi ne)
Cosh, this girl is so talented and
ﬁLI they ever talk about is her
ar.
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DEBBI E
Yeah, she should marry sonebody
fanmous, take the focus off.

G ace checks her cell phone screen.

DEBBI E
V¢ woul d have heard it ring.

GRACE
| know. It's just that he usually
calls during the day.

DEBBI E
He just needs to blow off some
steam he'll be fine.

GRACE
| hope so. |'ve never seen him
that mad. And | | ashed back—

DEBBI E
Ww, you | ashed? You never [ ash.
" m i npressed.

&RACE
| feel bad for him He's wanted
anchor for so |ong.

Zoe begins pulling groups of itens onto the belt.

DEBBI E
Vell, 1've been praying to win the
lottery for fifteen years, but it's
not going to happen. You know,
it's not all about noney.

The CLERK finishes ringing the last item

CQLERK
That' 1l be four hundred and twenty-
seven, eighty.-

DEBBI E

What ?!

Debbi e I ooks in a bag, pulls out a handful of various counter
itens. Zoe giggles and proudly holds up one of the hundred
or so Tic-Tac mnt containers.

DEBBI E
Zoe.
(to Aerk)
( MORB)
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DEBBI E (cont' d)
Hang on, | mght need you to un-
check a few things.

The people in Iine hemand haw, exasperated.

QJY IN LINE
Cone on, |ady.
DEBBI E
('snaps)

Hey, everybody back-off i

Zoe | aughs, enjoying the comoti on.

GRACE
Listen, | better get back. | want
to be there for him
DEBBI E
You're a saint, Gace.
GRACE
What can | say, | love him And if

| know Bruce, he's out there
wandering around wi th the wei ght of
the world on his shoul ders.

EXT. A TY STREETS - DUSK
Bruce struts down the street the enbodi nent of confi dence.

He turns shooting a finger at a fire hydrant, it BLASTS
WATER. KIDS run off their front steps, start playing.

A PRETTY ARL IN A DRESS, comes' wal king toward him As she
passes he BLONS A LITTLE AIR QUT OF THE CORNER CF H S MOUTH

and turns to watch her SKIRT FLY UP.

BRUCE
And he saw that it was good.

He spots a mannequin in a store w ndow di spl ay, wearing a
cool, casual outfit. He closes his eyes. \Wen he opens

them HE S WEARING THE COOL NEW QUTFI T and the mannequin is
dressed in his clothes. He checks his reflection. . . better.

Bruce rounds t he corner, sees the SAME GANG that beat hi mup
hangi ng out in the all ey.

BRUCE
B-e-a-utifull
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EXT. ALLEY

Bruce approaches the gang.

BRUCE
Hey guys, renenber ne?

The gang nmenbers turn to Bruce.

HOOD #1
Ch |l ook, it's the hero.

HOD #2
Hungry for another can of whoop-
ass?

HOCD #3 ,
Your stereo sounds great in ny car
man.

He and a coupl e other gang menbers |augh and hi gh-fi ve.

BRUCE .
Look, | don't want to fight you
Puys. So as soon as you apol ogi ze,
'I'l be on ny way.

A beat, then the Hoods BURST QUT LAUGHHNG A fewcircle
behi nd, surroundi ng Bruce.

HOCD #1

Ch, yeah. I'II.%%oIogize... The
day a monkey clinbs out of ny butt.

~ BRUCE
Wiat a coincidence. That's today.

The Hood gets a PAINED L starts gyrating around, then a
MONKEY cones climbing out the back of his baggy pants.

The Big Quy | ooks at Hood #1.
, Bl G GUY
D d that come out of your butt,
man?
Hood #1 faints from shock

BRUCE
Now |' mgoing to have to teach the
rest of you guys a |esson.
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HOCD #2

Yeah, you and whose arny?
BRUCE

Just ne... and ne...

ANOTHER BRUCE steps out from behind a stack of crates.

BRUCE
And ne, and ne, and ne, ne, ne, nNeE,
me and ne and ne.

As Bruce tal ks, DUPLI CATE BRUCE S begi n poppi ng out from
various spots, a doorway, hanging down froma fire escape, a
dunpster pops open, six Bruce's junp out.

BRUCE
PILE ON THE RABBI T1

THE BRUGES CONVERGE ON THE GANG —
Hood #2 is instantly tackled by THREE BRUGES —

ONE BRUCE kneel s down behind a hood, ANOTHER BRUCE pushes hir
down over his back. The two Bruce's high-five —

A Hood clinbs a fire escape. ONE BRUCE gives a hand up to
ANOTHER BRUCE, who takes pursuit. ANOTHER BRUCE | eans out of
a wi ndow SMASHES a potted plant over his head —

ON THE MONKEY - SCREECHI NG ENJOYI NG THE EXA TEMENT

Qur Bruce stands in the mddle of the action, happily
wat ching t he mayhem

HOCD #2
Let's get out of here, manl

Hood #2 takes off running, the gang nenbers foll ow

BRUCE
Ckay guys, Kum Ba Yal

The Bruce's jog over, leaping and diving into Bruce' s body.

BRUCE
"Il take it fromhere.

Bruce takes a deep breath, OPENS HI S MOUTH W DE, RELEASI NG A
SWARM OF LOCUSTS - -
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EXT. ALLEY - CONTI NUQUS

The gang streans out of the alley scream ng, COVERED I N
LOQUSTS.

Bruce exits the alley, the nonkey at his side. He |ooks dow
to t he nonkey.

BRUCE
Back hone for you, little one.

The nmonkey takes off back into the alley, as we see HOOD #1
stunbling to his feet.

HOCD #1
Nol  NOOGOOL

He takes off running, the nonkey in hot pursuit.
ON BRUCE

He bel ches and one |ast |ocust flies out. He reacts to the
unpl easant aftertaste and wal ks of f.

aJr TO
CLCSE ON - BRUCE

W widen to an UP ANGLE of him standing on the top of
Buffalo's tallest SKYSCRAPER. {douds swirl behind him He
| ooks out over the vast city lights, opens his arns and
proclains to the world.

BRUCE
| AM THE LORD THY BRUCE ALM GHTY
MW WLL BE DONE |

Bruce poses in dramatic god-like form Iightning crashes
behind him He is an awesone god.

I NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - NI GHT
Qrace sits on the floor next to the coffee table with a box

of photos working on the album She takes a sip of wine,
sets down the glass. Samwal ks over and laps up the w ne.

(to Sam)
Vel |, at |east | have someone to
drink with.

G ace hears Bruce comng up the stairs, singing.
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BRUCE
What if God was one of us. . .
Just a slob Iike one of us...
Just a stranger on a bus...
Trying to make his way. . .

G ace reacts a bit surprised by Bruce's happy tone, she get:
up, opens the door and t here stands BRUCE, beam ng smle,
hol di ng a very uni que BOUQUET OF FLONERS.

BRUCE
(fini shing song)
... hone.
GRACE
(re: the flowers)
Ch, ny CGod.
BRUCE
You can call ne Bruce.
GRACE
Wher e have you been? You're
Sso. . . happy.
BRUCE
Who woul dn't be on a night |ike
thi s?
(hol di ng out the flowers)
For you.
Grace takes the flowers, gives Bruce a kiss, still sizing uj
hi s nmood.
GRACE

These are amazi ng. What are they?

BRUCE

It's a totally new breed. A cross
pol i nati on between tulips and
Daisies. | call them Todayzees.

GRACE
Todayzees? Ckay. ..

G ace goes to put themin water.
I NT. KI TCHEN - QGONTI NUQUS

GRACE

Bruce, is there something you' re
not tellina me?
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BRUCE
Not hi ng of this world. Why?

GRACE
What do you nmean, why? Last ni ght
?/_019 weren't exactly happy with
ife.

BRUCE
Last night, | was only human.

Bruce backs out of the kitchen seductively.
I NT. LI'VING ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Bruce breezes through, casually instructs the stereo as he
passes.

BRUCE
CD 4, Track 7.

The Stereo illum nates and Barry Wite nusic plays.
EXT. BALCONY - CONTI NUQUS
Bruce opens the doors, steps onto the bal cony. He surveys

t he cl oudy sky, reaches up with his hand and ERASES THE
CLOUDS, LIKE ON A CHALKBQARD.

Still not conpletely satisfied he reaches up toward t he nool
and makes a LASSO NG MOTI ON, THEN BEG NS TO PULL.
aJT TQ

QUTER SPACE - BEH ND THE MOON

Earth far off in the distance - And with a THUNDEROUS RUWVBLE
the MOON starts MOV NG CLOSER TO EARTH.

BACK TO SCENE

Bruce adds a finishing touch by adding several stars with
points of his finger.

Q ace {oi ns Bruce on the bal cony and i s taken aback by the

perfectly orchestrated sky.
_ GRACE
Ww it really cleared up. 1've

never seen the noon that big.

Bruce puts his arms around @G ace from behi nd.



53.

BRUCE
W shouldn't waste it.

Bruce starts kissing her neck. G-ace turns, .they kiss and a
METEOR SHOWER | i ghts the sky behind them The kiss ends.

BRUCE
Bedr oom

GRACE
Fi ve m nutes.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

G ace grabs a neglige fromthe drawer, heads into the

bat hroom Bruce enters, adjusts the anbi ence of the room
BLONS THE LI GHTS QUT with a quick puff of air, LIGHTS CANDLES
with a gesture. H's clothes magically fall away.

| NT. BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS
G ace slips her neglige on, begins brushing her hair.

GRACE
['"11 be out in a mnute.

BRUCE (O S.)
Don't rush yoursel f. Sonmeti nmes
antici pation can heighten the

pl easur e.

Grace SHUDDERS a bit at the word "pleasure", quickly finishes -
brushi ng, picks up her lipstick. *

* % % %

BRUCE (O S.) *
It's a funny thing about, pleasure. *
CGRACE' S KNEES BUCKLE, causing the lipstick to snear across *

her face. She sits down on the toilet seat to get a hold of *
hersel f. *

BRUCE (O.S.)
It can be extrenely pleasurabl e.

G ace has a very POMERFUL ORGASM and slides off the toilet *
out of frane to the ground.

GRACE *
(out of control) *
Ch, oh. Oh ny... *

QJr 1O *



54.

BRUCE

Standing at the door with both arns extended toward the

bat hroom | i ke an WARLOCK CASTING A SPELL. Suddenly the |ight
hits himfromthe open bat hroom door and he quickly strikes a
casual pose.

G ace stands in the open doorway, panting |ike an animal.
She dives on Bruce, attacking him

I NT. KITCHEN - MORN NG
ON TV - THE MORNI NG NEWS

_ MORNI NG REPCRTER
In international news, Japanese
relief workers are staging a
desperate effort to rescue hundreds
of peogle stranded bY a freak tidal
wave that hit Kitamto Gty...

\& see renote footage of Japanese famlies being airlifted
fromroot tops.

o MORNI NG REPORTER
Scientists say the tsunam may have
been caused by what they're
describing as "unusual [unar
activity.” Mre on this, as it
devel ops. . .

@ ace half wat ches the newscast as she fini shes breakf ast.
| NT. BEDROOM - MORN NG

Bruce lies blissfully asleep. Big smle, life is good.

Then, we hear WH SPER NG - Li ke distant voi ces MJ NG al |
at once. Bruce wakes with a start. He |ooks around puzzl ed,
sticks his finger in his ear checking his hearing as the

voi ces fade away.

ANGLE - SAM

Grcling, getting ready to go on the carpet. Bruce casual ly
war ns.

BRUCE
Sam Uh uh uh.
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Sam | ooks at Bruce for a beat, then wal ks i nto bathroom

raises the toilet seat with his nose, and STANDS UP ON H S
TWD HI ND LEGS, HOLD NG HI S SNAUSAGE W TH HI' S FRONT PAWS (NQ
VE DON' T SEE I T) AND STARTS TO GO. He | ooks proudly back at

Br uce.

BRUCE
Good boy.

I NT. KI TCHEN

G ace places breakfast on the table. Bruce comes out, fully
dressed with a spring in his step.

. BRUCE
Good nmor ni ng.

RACE

ushy-| ovey, sing son
Good (rgorniyng. Cgoked ?/ou g%)l | ed
cheese.

BRUCE
o, ny favey.

Bruce sits, Gace sets down his plate, |eans close.

. GRACE
Last night was just...

Heavenl y?

QRACE
Mym hmm

Bruce enjoys his grilled cheese.
GRACE

It's_funnr, but when | woke up this
morning, [t felt like ny boobs were

bi gger .
Bruce | ooks away, guilty, trying to be nonchal ant.

GRACE
(hol di ng t hem up)
Do they | ook bigger to you?

BRUCE
Hih? Ah, no, they, ah, ook the
sane to ne.
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They aren't. They are clearly bigger. She holds them

GRACE
They're definitely bigger. They
feel huge to ne.

Bruce throws up his hands.

BRUCE
You got ne. Probably just a
hor nonal t hi ng.
(takes a quick final bite)
Vel 1, enjoy your breakfast, |'ve
gotta run.

GRACE
Where are you goi ng?

He stops, turns. A new confident Bruce.

BRUCE
To get ny job back.

MJUSI C UP:
EXT. BRUCE'S APARTMENT - DAY

Bruce heads for his severely beat-up junker car whistling
"What if God were One of Us."

I NT. BRUCE' S CAR
CLCSE ON - BRUCE

He gets in, fastens his seat belt, as two teenagers cruise b
on skat eboards, stop outside Bruce's w ndow.

- TEENAGER
(sincerely inpressed)
Ww, nice car nan.

_ BRUCE
Vell, it gets ne fromA to B.

MASTER - STREET
Reveal Bruce's car is now a brand new MERCEDES 2003 VI SI ON

SLR. He starts and revs THE PONERFUL NEW ENG NE and peel s
out .
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EXT. CTY STREETS - DAY

Bruce turns the corner into bunper to bunper traffic. No
problem the traffic magically opens up for him cars
Instantly swerving right and left clearing a path for Bruce.
He waves as he passes.

BRUCE
And the | ast shall be first.

EXT. POLI CE TRAI NI NG CENTER - DAY

A PCLI CE DOG HANK, perforns sone standard TAKE DOMS by
"attacking"” a "crimnal" (trainer) on the run. PHL, a
reporter froma rival station is wapping up his story.

PHI L

| certainly wouldn't want to be a
fugitive on the run with Hank,
Buf fal o' s nunber one police dog, on
the job. This is Phil Sidlenman
reporting from The Police Cani ne
Trai ni ng center.

(beat)
And cut it. Let's go, guys.

The crew start to wap up
ANG_LE - BRUCE

Watching the action fromthe side, holding his own hone vi dec
canera. Phil spots him

PH L
Hey, channel seven, right? You're
the guy that went crazy.

BRUCE

Yeah, | had a bad day. But things
are | ookin' up.

PHI L

What are you doin' here?
BRUCE

Just lookin' for a story.
PH L

(wavi ng the video tape)
Vel l, this pond s fished out.
Pretty standard stuff anyway.
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BRUCE
| don't know. My instinct tells nme
there's sonet hing nore.

PHI L
Vell, go with that. It's served
you well in the past, right?

Phil and a couple of his crew |augh, as they |oad the |ast of
their equipnment into the van and shut the doors.

TRAINER (O S.)
Hey, Hank found sonethingl

Phil turns back, Bruce and he exchange a gl ance.

Hank is D G3@ NG FURIQUSLY, naking a BI G HOLE. The Policenman
jogs over, joins the trainer. They watch as TWD DRESS SHCES
ARE UNCOVERED I N THE DI RT. Hank BARKS.

PCLI CENAN
We got a bodyl

PH L
(to his crew
Shit. Get the canera, now

EXTREME CLOSE ON - THE VAN S DOOR LOCK
It LOCKS AUTOVATI CALLY. The CAVERAMAN yanks at the door.

CAVERANVAN

It's | ocked and the keys are
i nside |
Bruce casuaII% turns his canera on, gives Phil a "tough
e

break" | ook, ads for the scene, as Phil and his crew
scranbl e around the van.
aJrt TO
N A TV .
DAN RATHER

The body of Jimy Hoffa was _
uncovered in a field today outside
of a canine training center in

Buf fal o New York. Local Buffalo
freel ance field reporter Bruce

Nol an was the first on the scene..
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W cut to the pre-taped story. Bruce stands with Hank and
his trainer before canmera, the body being exhurmed fromthe
ground behi nd hi m

BRUCE

Si nce t he di sapearence of Teanster
president Jimy Hoffa in the
ni net een sixties, his whereabouts
have renmai ned one of this country's
great unsolved nysteries. That is
until just nonments ago, when during
a routine training session, a
police dog named Hank sniffed his
way right into the history books.
As you can see behind us, the body
is being carefully exhumed and will
be transported to a hospital
facility where DNA testing wl |
confirmthe identity. That, of
course, only a formality as in a
bi zarre twist, the body was found
buried with a birth certificate and
conpl ete set of dental records.

(rubs Hank's neck)
Sort of a two-in-one for Hank
t oday, as norments |ater, he busted
a |ocal news canmera crewwth four
kilo's of marijuana.

W see footage of PHL AND HS NEWs CREW being cuffed on the
ground, as large stacks of narijuana plants are being pulled
fromthe van.

PHIL
|'ve never seen it before, | swear |

EXT. NEWS STATI ON - DAY

As Bruce pulls up in front of the building the NO PARKING
SIGN flies back into the bushes and the 'CURB TRANSFORVS
gO GrI]QEEN as though being sloppily painted wth invisible
rushes.

Bruce exits the car and snooths past the Honel ess Sign Quy,
who sits in his usual spot. H's sign reads:

"HEAVEN | S AT HAND. LEGGO YOUR EGGEO "
I NT. NEWSRCOM - DAY

Bruce cruises through the office, fielding greetings.
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VAR OUS OFFI CE STAFF
Ni ce Job, Bruce...\Way to go,
buddy. .. get 'em Bruce, etc.

Susan O'tega snooths up to Bruce.

SUSAN ORTEGA
H , Bruce.

BRUCE
(surprised)
h, Susan.. H.

SUSAN ORTEGA
Good work, |'mi npressed.

She give's Bruce a "look" and continues on. Bruce is a bit
inflated by the encounter.

Bobby the pastry cart guy wheels his cart up al ong side.

BOBBY

Hey, Bruce. Nice job, man. Wasn't
the same without you around here,

(1 eadi ng)
| hear Jack wants to see you.

BRUCE
That's the word.

BOBBY
You' re going to need your energy in
there. Can | interest you in a
donut ?

BRUCE
No, thank you, |'mnot hungry.

BOBBY
Cof f ee?

BRUCE
ND.

BOBBY

Fi ber grain bar with bee pollen and
Spiral 'na?

BRUCE
|'mreally not interested.
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BOBBY
Yeah, | don't blane 'ya, they taste
| i ke grass.

Bobby CUTS BRUCE OFF WTH H S CART. Bruce is forced to stop.

BOBBY
Tell you what? | wasn't going to
break it open until lunchtine, but
| made a batch of rhubarb that you
have got to try.

BRUCE
Bobby, | —
~ BOBBY _
Cone on, it's nY mot her' s recipe
she's practically cripple...
Bobby forces a ladl e of rhubarb out at Bruce.
BRUCE
No, | really- no...
BOBBY
Qpen uE, that's it, here conmes the
news chopper. ..
(nmakes sound of Chopper)
BRUCE

No, Bobby.. Bobby NO1 | said |
didn't want anything.

(turns, heading off)
Dam you. . .

Bruce continues off, as Bobby stops cold, adopts an odd
expression, then his EYES ROLL UP I N THEI R SOCCKETS, SPIN ALL
THE WVAR AROUND, THEN (G_LOW RED. LI TTLE HORN BUWPS PUSH UP
FROM H'S SKULL. He turns instantly denonic.

@nhpvgrly PERKY FEMALE OFFI CE WORKER appr oaches Bobby from
ehi nd.

FEVMALE OFFI CE WORKER
H, Bobby. Is there any of that
split pea soup left?

She is instantly hit in the chest with a streamof green
vomt. A beat and Bobby offers out a plastic spoon.

I NT. JACK'S OFFI CE - DAY
ON JACK
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He sees Bruce enter, immediately perks up.

JACK
(big laugh ,
There he i sl QOffaI Hai \What are
t he odds of that?

(1 hB I ith him
aughing al ong wi |
Ha! Wat are the odds?

JACK
Look, I'll be straight. W want
you back, Bruce. | want to tel

you, it wasn't ny decision to |et
you go. VWhen the big guy gives the

order, | gotta...
BRUCE
No harmno foul, Jack. | needed

sone tinme off to reassess ny goals
and get in touch with ny true self.

JACK
You did that in a day?

BRUCE
| magi ne what | can do with seven.

Jack pauses for an awkward beat. H's face grows serious.

JACK
| haven't been the best father in
the worl d.

BRUCE
What' s that ?

JACK

| curse a lot. | cheat on ny
taxes. My wife used to make ny
kids cal " me, when she was alive...

(breaki ng down)
...Now, | goto strip clubs, and
drink all night. But at |east
their open until four. \What are
you doing tonight?

BRUCE .
Oh, 1" mbusy doing...things.

Jack recovers, rejuvenated.

* Ok X X

* % X



JACK
Yeah, | gotcha. It feels good to
get that out. Thank you.

Jack gives Bruce a big hug.

JACK
Look, it's not in ny power to give
you anchor, but as far as field
reporting goes, if you're |ooking
for a bunp.

BRUCE
Jack, don't worry about that. Just
give me a canera and a crew and
I'I'l give you the news.

Bruce exits. Jack likes the new Bruce.
| NT. NEWBROOM

Bruce heads out as The Eyewi tness News opening plays on
several nonitors. Susan O'tega opens.

~ SUSAN
CGood_eveni ng and wel cone to
%/evmtness ws at six. |'m Susan
t ega.

EVAN
And |'m Evan Baxter. And here's
what's maki ng news. ..

63.

This stops Bruce. He watches Evan on a newsr oom nonitor.

devilish smle fornms on Bruce's face.

. EVAN .
A Potentlal scandal with the
Buffalo P.D. surfaced today when...

Evan' s voi ce suddenly beconmes HGH PITCHED, like a girls.

EVAN
(fal setto)

...the mayor denanded that the
Chief of Police issue...

(clears his throat)
...Un-hum that the Chief of
Pol i ce. ..

Evan tries to clear his throat again, but his voice renai
H GH PI TCHED.

ns

A



64

EVAN
SjA . (fal setto)

...the Chief of Police issue a
Qfsponse over allegations nade

I NT. JACK' S OFFI CE - SAME TI ME

JACK
What the hell is that?

Evan is starting to visibly sweat.

EVAN
(fal setto)
|'msorry. There seenms to be

sonet hi ng.

Evan shoots Susan a | ook to cover for him Susan tries to
cover with a joke.

SUSAN
Looks |ike ny new co-anchor nay
need a gl ass of water.
She | aughs, Evan laughs in a R D CULOUS H GH PITCHED G RLY
[«""*N LAUGH that makes it even worse. He sips the water and his
VJ voice returns.

EVAN
Ah, there we go. Sorry about that.
The Prime Mnister of Sweden
visited Washi ngton today as ny
little tiny nipples noved to France-
Evan stops cold, staring at the tel epronpter
I NT. TV STUDI O - CONTI NUQUS

The Director in the booth reacts.
. DI RECTOR
VWhat did he just say? Check the
pronpt er.
The Consol e (perator checks the text being fed to Evan.

CONSOLE OPERATOR
[t's fine.

DI RECTOR _
Wll, signal for himto keep goi ng.
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=N The Stage Manager notions to Evan, he reluctantly continues
/ r eadi ng.

I NTERCUT TV STUDI O AND NEWSROOM MONI TOR

EVAN

The White House reception committee
greeted the Prine R b Roast
Mnister and | do the cha cha |i ke
asissy girl...

(urged to keep going, so

conti nues sl owvy)
| lika do da cha cha..

I n desperation, Evan shifts fromthe pronpter to the paper
script on his desk.

EVAN
Sorry, we're having a few techni cal
difficulties, here...
r eadi ng)
In other n-n-n-n....n-n-n-n...

Evan' s NOCSE STARTS BLEEDI NG. A sudden stream out of one
nostril. Susan reacts. So does Jack. Bruce smles.

Evan sees the blood, tries to stop it but it only streans
faster. He keeps tal king, but the streamincreases. Susan
gets up, tries to help.

1
—_—

SUSAN
Sonmebody get sone napkins. Dall as,
hel p ne.

DALLAS

' mnot touching hinu
(realizing he's on canera)
| mean, |I'mnot really qualified.

Evan's hair | GNI TES.

SUSAN
Hs hair's on firel!

Dall as runs off.

BRUCE
(casual to an anmazed news
staffer)
You know, he does have a certain
pi zazz about him
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Susan reaches for a water pitcher, as a crew man steps in an
BLASTS Evan's head with a fire extinguisher. Evanis in
shock, his face now white.

The screen cuts to a "PLEASE STAND-BY" title card, then cuts
to an epi sode of "Dragnet."

ON BRUCE - It's fun to be God.
MUSI C UP/ MONTAGE UP
EXT. FAI R GROUNDS - DAY

Bruce is bored off his ass, interview ng sone BLUE HAI RED CLI
LADIES at the Mark Twain chili cook off.

BLUE HAI RED LADY
(tal ks so sl ow you want to
kill yourself)
M/ secret I1s | let the jalapeno's
mari nade in a spicy sauce for over
24 hours before | —

W see Bruce's pained face, realizing what horrible news thi:¢
is, when he gets an idea and SCHWWYWYWAAAAAAAM 11 AN ASTERO D
CRASHES to earth behind them

BRUCE

Hol d that thought, Hazel!

(Bruce wal ks back toward

t he expl osi on)
It seens sone type of neteor or
asteroid has, by chance, hit the
earth right behind the Mark Twain
Chili ook Gf.

EXT. SKY - DAY
Bruce is free-falling in full sky diving uniform

BRUCE

.. S0 renenber, it' SSKY d|V|ng
season at Od Pete's air
(grabs the ripcord)
This 1's Bruce Nolan..
(gives it a tug, doesn't
budge)
M/ rip cord appears to be a bit
st uck.

Bruce yanks agai n harder, nothing, then again and the cord
rips free fromthe suit.
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BRUCE
This is a very unfortunate turn of
events. |'mheading toward the

earth at a very precarious speed...

The caneraman pops his shoot and we see Bruce continue to
streamtoward the ground below. He falls into a wooded ar ea.

A CAVERA ON THE GROUND pi cks up the coverage, runs through
the brush with other BYSTANDERS to find Bruce |aying on top
of a BIG HAI RY CREATURE.

BYSTANDERS (O S.)
He's okay...Wiat's that?...1t's
Bi?foot!...Bigfoot broke his
falt. . .

Bruce stands groggy, points to a dazed Bi gf oot.

BRUCE
Ah ha! You are real

| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE' S APARTMENT - DAY
Bruce sits watching a hockey gane on TV. He follows
‘s p

I
intently with his eyes, as though controlling it's
GQOAL, SABERS! THE CROAD ROARS!

t he pucl
at h.

QJr TGO
GOAL, SABERS! THE CROWD ROARS!
aJr 1O
G ace sits aside him working on the photo al bum
GRACE
Do you believe how they' re playing?
(beat)
Ch, honey, woul d you hand me the
scl ssors?

Bruce diverts his attention, when the Sabers screw up and the
crond GROANS. Bruce imediately turns, | ooks intently at the
puck and GOAL, SABERS! THE CROAD ROARS!

| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - MORN NG

CLOSE ON - BRA CLASP

(Qrace's BOBS ARE EVEN BIGER. Bruce is trying to hel ﬁ her
|

fasten her bra, but it's a good three inches from touching.
Bruce shrugs "got me."
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EXT. BUFFALO ZCO - DAY

Bruce is doing a report just outside the Pandas' encl osure.

BRUCE
In the past, zoo officials have
been unable to get these Panda's to
mate, but that doesn't seemto be a
probl em t oday

REVEAL A MALE PANDA whol eheartedl y hunpi ng anot her PANDA.

BRUCE

And the nood seens to be catching
o ..

W DE SHOT of the enclosure - PANDA S are coupled off and
hunpi ng everywhere. Mdthers are frantically covering
children's eyes, ushering themaway fromthe exhibit.

QUI CK CUTS OF DI FFERENT NEWSBCASTERS ON TV

NEWSCASTER
Hs stories are all over town...

NEWSCASTER #2
...fromunearthing Jimy Hoffa...

NEWSCASTER #3
...to an asteroid crashing to
earth. Bruce Nolan is rapidly
becom ng known as. . .
EXT. BUFFALO - DAY

A BI LLBOARD bei ng put Kf with a big smling Bruce with arns
extended. It reads: "M. Exclusive".

| NT. HOCKEY ARENA - N GHT

A close up of Bruce on the Junbotron.

ANNOUNCER
Ladi es and Gentl enen, pl ease
wel cone M. Exlusive, Buffal 0's

own, Bruce Nol an.

Bruce starts SI NG NG THE MOST AMAZI NG GOSPEL SI NCER/ JAZZ
VERSI ON OF THE NATI ONAL ANTHEM ANYONE HAS EVER HEARD.

BRUCE
Ch, say can you
seeeEEEEeeeeeEEEEeeeee. . .




69.

ON GRACE - I N THE STANDS : *
Debbi e turns to her, she shrugs. *
GRACE *

| didn't even know he coul d sing. *

| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - DAY

Grace opens the bat hroom door, revealing SAM SI TTING ON THE
TA LET SEAT W TH A NEWSPAPER UNDER HI S FRONT PAWS. Sam BARKS
and G ace quickly closes the door.

| NT. HOCKEY ARENA - NI GHT *
Bruce sings, still on the sanme word. *
BRUCE *

. . . eeeEEEEeceeeeEEEEEFFFFFeeeee. . . *

| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - DAY

Bruce finishes running a bath, gets into the tub but SLIPS as
is UNABLE TO SINK and ends up sliding around ON THE WATER

i ke on a sheet of glass. He tries to break through, can't.
Then, he concentrates and finally LOAERS | NTO THE WATER

| NT. HOCKEY ARENA - NI GHT *
Bruce dramatically finishes the national anthem *
BRUCE *

...of the ¥

Br aaaaaaaaaaAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAVE | . *

He hits an inpossibly high note and the rink glass SHATTERS | *
Bruce is projected on the ARENA JUVMBOTRON. He shoots his *
arns up, the crowd goes nuts! "M. Exclusive" flashes on the *
screen. *

EXT. WOODS - DAY

A Mob of phot ographers flash photos |ike crazy, as Bruce
stands casually with his arm around Bl GFQOOT.

BRUCE

...and that's the way the cookie
crunbl es.

EXT. FAI RGROUNDS - DAY

Bruce surrounded by Hazel and other chili cook off
contestants shouts up fromthe bottomof the crater hole:
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BRUCE & CHI LI CGONTESTANTS
(in unison)
And that's the way the cookie
crunbl es!

I NT. HOCKEY ARENA - DAY *
The words FLASH on the junbotron and the entire crowd chants:

CROND *
And that's the way the cookie *
cr unbl es! *

MUSI C OQUT/ MONTAGE OUT
| NT. BEAUTY SALON - DAY
Gace lies in full body wap, while Debbie is in the process

of being wrapped by MARGARI TA, a rather ruff Spanish Sal on
at t endant .

DEBBI E
So this is what success buys you.
GRACE
| guess.
(wi ggl i ng around)
| feel Iike a human taquito.
DEBBI E

Well, thank M. Exclusive for ne.
He's on a quite a roll. What'd he
do nake a deal with the devil?

GRACE .
And he's taking me out tonight to
di nner at Chez L' Anour.

DEBBI E ,
Vell, la-ti-da. Mke's idea of a
romantic evening is Chez Szzler.

Margarita pulls the wap tightly around Debbie.

DEBBI E
(to Margarita)
What does this do again?

MARGARI TA
Est S para su grasa.

DEBBI E
Grasa? Doesn't that nean fat?



GRACE
Afraid so.

Debbi e eyes Margarita.

Margarita

Margarita senses the attitude and pulls tighter.

reacts.

GRACE
(gushi ng)
So, Bruce said and | quote:
"Prepare yourself for an anazing
evening that will change our |ives
forever."

reaches Debbie's waist and YANKS tightly.

DEBBI E
Good - you wouldn't want to | eave
any spare oxygen in there.
(back to G ace)
Wait a second, you don't think he's
going to propose, do you?

GRACE
| don't think anything.

DEBBI E ,
You do. You think he's going to
pr opose.

QRACE
Vel |, he's always sai d when he gets
his career together, you know .-

And his career is nore than
togﬁéher. | nean, come on, Chez
L' ur. Change our lives...

DEBBI E .
| don't know, hun. I mean, | |ike
Bruce but that man's priority |ist

is him him him then himsone
more and then you.

- GRACE .
Vell, he just mght surprise you.

DEBBIE
That's what |"mworried about.
(re: Margarita)
Careful, you mssed a spot of free
flowi ng circul ation.

Debbi e

71
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DEBBI E
That'd do it.

Margarita noti ons for Debbie to | ay down and | eaves. Debbi «
struggles to | ay down.

DEBBI E
Let's see, how do | —

Debbie slides to the ground, G ace cracks up, gets up to
hel p, but also in mumy wap, topples on top of her. They
both |l augh and struggling to get up.

Heari ng the ruckus, Margarita enters and gasps.

MARGARI TA
Lesbi anas1

G ace and Debbi e crack up harder.

DEBBI E
Hey, 1'Il take that over fat...

Margarita tries to pull themup, but falls too.

MARGARI TA
No sexo, no sexol

G ace and Debbie can't stop | aughi ng.
INT. CHEZ L' AMOUR - N GHT

A waiter pours the first trickle of wine into Bruce's gl ass.
Bruce whiffs it, tastes it.

BRUCE
Very good. |If you run out just
bring ne sonme water, |'Il take it
fromthere.

G ace | ooks over the nmenu as Bruce notices peopl e at variout

tabl es eyeing him He glances up to a ceiling |ight and

:QEDLRECTS ITwith his mnd, so it SPOTLIGHTS HHMin gol den
i ght.

TWDO CUTE GIRLS with dates SM LE and wave. He waves back.
GRACE

Should we ask for a nore private
tabl e?
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BRUCE
Huh? Ch, no this is fine right
her e.

Bruce | ooks at Grace lovingly. He takes her hand.

BRUCE
| was going to wait until after the
meal, but I think it's going to
just bust out of nme if | don't do

It now.
@G ace beans, | ooks at Bruce with total | ove.

BRUCE
You ready?

RACE
(nervous)
| think so

BRUCE
| got anchor.

QG ace's face falls. She does her best to cover.

] BRUCE ]
Evidently, they're having problens
with Evan. He"s finishing up the
week and | go |ive Mnday.

GRACE
That's great, honey.
Congratul ati ons. Ww. So that's
what' s tonight is about?

BRUCE
Wl |, yeah. Grace, | got anchor.
V¢ got anchor!

She's having a hard tine covering her |et down.

- BRUCE
(noticing her flat
read|0%

Wiat's the matter?

GRACE
Wll, to be honest, | thought that

maybe toni ght, you—
The TWD CUTE @ RLS interrupt, approach Bruce.
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CUTE G RL #1
I'n]sorry,_but we had to cone over.
W& just think you're anmazing and...

CUTE G RL #2
Vll, we can't believe it's you!

They both | augh, Bruce enjoys the attention.

BRUCE
(1 aughi ng al ong)
Yep, 1t's ne.

QUTE GRL #1
Can we get a picture with you?

BRUCE
Veéll, sure.
(glances to G ace)
Just one second, hun.
(leans to G ace) _
Eaﬂg. W better get used to this,
uh?

Qrace sits watching the two girls take turns sitting on
Bruce's lap, taking pictures. Sees Bruce relishing in the

rsSitls attention. (ne girl gives Bruce a peck on the cheek and they
leave. (Qace is clearly upset.

GRACE
You have lipstick on your face.

B
Ch, thanks...

RACE

Bruce, we need to talk. | thought
we had an under st andi ng—

Suddenly, the WH SPERS start again. Bruce | ooks around,
figures it's comng fromthe restaurant patrons.
BRUCE _
Ww. It's kind of loud in here.
G ace | ooks around the quiet romantic setting.
RACE
Wiat are you tal king about? It's
not | oud.

The VWHI SPERS GROW | N VOLUME.
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BRUCE
Geez. ..
(shouts to the restaurant)
----- - GOUD YOU ~KEEP TT DOMW --- - -

GRACE
Bruce, this isn't funny.

 BRUCE
(talking loud .over the
"racket")
VWHAT? WOULD YOU EXCUSE ME FOR A
SECOND?

He gets up and darts off.
| NT. CHEZ L' AMOUR KI TCHEN - QOONTI NUOUS
Bruce races through the restaurant kitchen holding his ears -

EXT. ALLEYWAY - N GHT - OGONTI NUQUS

He BURSTS out the kitchen exit into the aIIeY. Uncl asps hi s
ears, but no relief. The whispers are now |oud voices. W
s%art to make out fragnents of words "M ease," "Help ne,"
etc.

Overwhel ned and scared, he slides down the alley wall,
covering his face, then TOTAL SILENCE —

Bruce lowers his hands and finds hinsel f SITTING ATOP A H (H
MOUNTAI N PEAK.

ab(QS.)
Real |y sonething isn't it?

CGod sits down next to Bruce.

B
|s this heaven?

CGod | aughs at this one.

GD

|t's Everest. You should try
flipping on the D scovery Channel

every now and then. Vell, | guess

you can't now, being dead and all.
BRUCE

| ' m dead?l

Cod | aughs.
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GD

No, I'mjust nessing with you.
BRUCE

Those voi ces. ..
QD

They're prayers, Bruce. You keep
ignoring themand they're going to
build up on. you like that. You
didn't think being God was going to
be all fun and games did you?

BRUCE
Prayers? Those are prayers? Wy
can't | understand then®

a snowball in his hands as he talks.

GoD
You aren't listening, son. Let's
see, you've had ny powers for over
a week now and how many peopl e have
you hel ped?

BRUCE
Ckay, so maybe |'ve righted a
coupl e of the wongs in ny own

l[ife. I was going to get around to
others. | can do both. | can help
t he worl d.

GoD

The worl d? That wasn't the world,
Bruce. That was just Buffal o,

bet ween Commonweal t h and 57t h.
Didn't want to start you out with
nore than you can handle. Now how

you doi ng ot herw se? Personal life
I n good shape?
BRUCE

Yeah. Everything is great.

A DOCRWAY OPENS |ike a crack in space. Grace steps out, sees

Bruce.

GRACE _
Bruce? What are you doi ng out
her e?

Wth that, the terrain TRANSFORVS back into the alley where
G ace has been standing all along. She can not see . (od.



BRUCE
Ch, ah,
(to God)
She can't...
(CGod shakes his head, back
to G ace)
| just, ah, needed a little fresh
air.

Bruce fakes a coupl e big breaths.

GRACE
Bruce, what is going on? The
second | want to tal k about us you
run out on ne.

QD
(to Bruce)
Everything' s great, huh?

BRUCE
| wasn't running out on you...

GRACE
You know, | actually had the crazy
i dea that you were going to ask ne
to marry you tonight.

GoD
Now it's heating up.

BRUCE
(to God)
You are not hel ping.
(back to Grace)
.me at all here, G ace.

QD
(sarcastic)
N ce recovery.

Bruce | ooks to God to shut up.

GRACE
Not hel pi ng you what ?
BRUCE
(to G ace)
Look hun, | want to tal k about

this. This just isn't a good tine.
kay?

77
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GRACE
VWen is it a good tine? It's never
a good time.

GoD
She's got a point.

BRUCE
(to God)
Stay out of this.

G ace looks at himlike he's nuts.

GRACE
Wio are you tal king to?!

Just then, the WH SPERS start in again. Bruce reacts.

BRUCE
Ch, not now.

Bruce puts his hands to his ears. Gace takes this as him

not wanting to listen to her.

BcoD
You' re going to have to answer
those things, y'know.

, GRACE ,
Fine. You know what? |'mgoing to
go home and if by some mracle it
suddenl y becones a 'good tine', you
know where to find ne.

(starts out, then)
And speaking of time, you're
running out of it.

@G ace heads back into the restaurant. Bruce stands
conpletely frustrated.

BRUCE
(to God)
Thank you.
D ,
You want sone friendly advice?

BRUCE
No.

God sm | es.

* &k Kk ok *



79.

GD
You wanted the job, Bruce. |
suggest you get to it.

| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - DAY

G ace is asleep in the bedroomwhile Bruce paces inthe
l'i ving room

BRUCE
Ckay. . . Prayers.

He concentrates for a second and in an instant, theW SPERS
start in.

 BRUCE |
Ckay, first off, this creepy
whi Sper thing has got to go
(paces)
O gani zati on and managenent. |
need a system Sonet hi ng
concrete. ..
(an idea)
Prayer files 1
(commands)
%er all prayers be organized into
iles.

Bruce WAVES H S HAND- - -
I nstantly, the roomis JAMVED FULL CF FI LE CABI NETS.

BRUCE
Too bul ky. Ah! Prayer post-its!

Instant |y,
WTH A PERSGN S PRAYER REQUEST begi n sl appi ng down attaching
thensel ves to everything in the room

Bruce hinmsel f becones a big post-it mumy. He pulls the one
covering his nouth.

BRUCE

S oppy. |
(an idea)

aJr 1O

Bruce sits before a Hgh Tech computer sitting on a desktop
\M HFAD t ha famiie "Van' va Cnt Mai l" eniind hita

the files are 8£Ee and mllions of POST-IT S, EACH *

b I .

* o * F

>
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BRUCE
Wl cone to the information super
hi ghway. No nmess, full bless.

A COWPUTER PROGRESS BAR titled "Downl oadi ng Prayers" appears
on screen, there's a long, long way to go.

Bruce watches and waits, bored - |ooks at his watch.

D SSOLVE TO
BRUCE - MORNI NG
He's fallen asleep by the computer. As he wakes he sees:

"1,567, 432 unread nmessages"”

BRUCE
Whoa.
Suddenly, Gace bounds out of the bathroom
GRACE

Ckay, this is getting ridiculous I
G ace's boobs are enornous! A heal thy D cup.

GRACE
| have to see a doctor. There's
definitely something wong wth ne.

Bruce junps up fromthe conputer, hides what he's doing...

BRUCE
No. You | ook great.

GRACE
| look Iike a hooker I My whole
body is changing.

Sﬁg turns profile, her back sways causing her ass to stick
out .
- GRACE _
t “back didn't used to arch |ike
i s.

Bruce gets up, walks to Gace.

, BRUCE ,
| think you | ook anazing.
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GRACE _ _
Bruce, | feel |ike our relationship
I's becomng all about sex.

BRUCE
Noit's not. Come on, give ne a
hug.

CRACE

No, Bruce. Cone on.
She breaks away and sees the conputer is on.

GRACE
What's that? What are you doi ng?

Bruce tries to cover.

BRUCE
Ch, ah. Nothing. Surfing the
internet...for stories...

GRACE
s this why you didn't cone to bed?

BRUCE _
?bi ah...Honey, you're going to be
ate.

GRACE
No, |' mnot.

Bruce | ooks over Qace's shoul der and ADJUSTS THE CLOCK FCRTY
M NUTES FORWARD. Grace turns and is surprised.

GRACE _
Ch ny goshl Howdid | sleep this
late? 1've got to run. Are you
giving ne a ride?

BRUCE
Don't need to.

Bruce notions to the wi ndow. G ace wal ks over, |ooks out and
S ..

A NEW SPORTY RED CONVERTI BLE wapped in a WH TE BOW
BRUCE

FBPpy two nonths and four days
before your birthday.

¥k ok * *

* %
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GRACE
- (gasps)
you're crazy. Can we afford that?

BRUCE
"Il work it out. Just trust me.
Bruce dangles the keys in front of her eyes.

GRACE
If you're trying to buy your way
out of the hot water you're in,
it's not working. . .
(l ooks at the car)

Vell, it's working alittle...

Bruce smles.
QJUT TQ
GRACE DRI VES OFF | N HER NEW CAR
Bruce turns away fromthe wi ndow, gets back to the conputer.
BRUCE
Ckay. Let's start with sonething
easy. _
., (typing)
Find: Sports, .. Sabers.
(readi ng)
Pl ease make the Sabers win the
pl ayoffs, good. Please, please |et
the Red Wngs beat the Sabers.
Bruce puzzles over the two prayers. Starts typing.
BRUCE
Yes to you, |oyal Sabers fan. And
no to you.
typing)
And your goalie has turrets.
Bruce smles, this is fun
MUSIC UP: MC JAGEER "GOD A VE ME EVERYTH NG | WANT"
MONTACE - BRUCE ANSWERS PRAYERS
CLOSE ON COWPUTER SCREEN
Emails scroll, stop at:

Fil bert Davi dson RE: GYM CLASS

* % X ok X X
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I NT. H GH SCHOOL GYM - ROPE CLI MBI NG DRI LL - DAY
A BULLY taunts a FAT KID WTH HORN R MVED GLASSES.
ANGLE BRUCE - WATCH NG FROM THE BLEACHERS.

The FAT KID nervously grabs the rope and nuch to his
surprise, he CLIMBS I T LIKE STALLONE I N CLI FF HANGER

Bruce is in the stands, pleased. He flicks his finger upward
and the BULLY' S gymshorts SHOOT UP H'S BUTT CRACK - a
supernat ural wedgy.
Filbert flexes his flabby arm amazed.

CUr 1O
CLOCSE ON - COWPUTER SCREEN E- MAI L
Ester Maha RE: BANKRUPTCY
| NT. BANK OFFI CE - DAY
Bruce | ooks in the bank wi ndow and sees a very stressed,
ESTER sitting in the loan officer's office, tears in her
eyes. As she opens her purse for a tissue, IT IS FUL CF
CASH. She regi sters shock and j oy.

BRUCE
Ask and ye shall receive.

CUT TO
CLOSE ON - COWUTER SCREEN E- VAl L
Bella Wnters. RE - PARKING
EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY
d ose on a mddl e-aged woman driving a car in a parking |ot.

M DDLE AGED WOVAN
Please let. nme find a space.

She drives right by Bruce who smles. . .

BRUCE
Knock, and the door shall be
qen . .

Bruce nakes a KNOCKI NG MOTI ON and. . .
ANGLE - HANDI CAPPED SPACES
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Al the signs fall off their post. The painted wheel chair
synbol s on the pavenent ani mate WHEELI NG THEMSELVES OFF THE
SPACES. She pulls into the now open spaces.

EXT. PRI SON YARD - DAY

Bruec watches a stickball game in progress. One PR SONER
chases a batted ball to the prison wall revealing a HUGE HCOL
to freedom

PRI SONER

(1 ooks heavenwar d)
Thank you, God.

EXT. BEASLEY CONSTRUCTI ON SI TE - DAY

Constructi on workers stand staring down in awe as wonan afte
worman on t he sidewal k bel ow, STOP, RAI SE THEIR TOPS AND FLASI
THEM

QONSTRUCTI ON WORKER
Thank you, God.

I NT. SMALL WONDERS DAY CARE - DAY

G ace bends over to help with a craft, revealing anple
cl eavage.

ANGLE - MARTIN AND THE OTHER BOYS STARI NG AT HER, EYES W DE.

MARTI N
G aci as, dios.
(Subtitles read: Thank
you, God.)

He shovel s a scoop of paste in his nouth.
CLOSE O\ COVPUTER KEYBQARD

Pruge s hands typing responses. H's fingers nove faster and
aster.

FRAGVENT MONTAGE OF OVERLAPPI NG | MAGERY - TEXT AND VI SUALS:

"I want to be bigger" text and dissolve to a young nan
growi ng six inches. He smles wide —

d ose up conputer t ext snlppets di ssol ve over one anot her:
"Pl ease elp ny stock go up" "..ny stock..." "...nmake a
killing in the narket.

Then another "I want to be bigger" this time dissolve to a
grown man, peeks down his pants, smles wde —
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EXT. BUFFALO A TY STREETS - DAY

Bruce wal ks al ong head high, FULL OF H MSELF. He audibly
hears sni ppets of prayers, snapping off responses.

VARl OUS PEDESTRI ANS
|'ve got to find a better
job...Cone on light, turn...Cod, |
wish | were thinner...

Pronotion with 15%raise...It's
green. . . Donuts are now heal thy. ..

| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - DAY

Bruce sits at the conputer, |ooks at the total prayer
requests, his jaw drops. 3 MLLION and grow ng.

BRUCE

Ch, cone on. Wat a bunch of
whiners. This is going to suck up
ny whole life.

Bruce gets an idea, pulls down a menu on the conputer,
hi ghli ghts "ANSWER ALL" types in the word "YES' and hits
enter.

The conputer takes over, ANSWERI NG EACH EMAI L AUTOVATI CALLY.
Bruce smles and gets up.

CLCSE ON - THE COVPUTER SCREEN

W see the list scroll by, everything from"LOST CAT" to
"MORE MONEY" "MAKE ME SMARTER' "NMAKE ME TH NNER " ETC.

"YES' "SEND', "VYES' "SEND' and on and on.

MUSI C QUT/ END MONTAGE

| NT. EYEW TNESS NEWS STATION - JACK S OFFI CE - DAY

ON JACK

Very unconfortable, struggles for the right words as he's
firing sonebody.

- JAXK
Look this isn't easy for me. W're
starting to get some conplaints
and... Vel |, Bobby, things just
aren't working out.
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JACK' S POV

Egggy's denon-| ooki ng head, slowy ROTATES 360 DEGREES ON H

JACK
(scared)
An, you can keep the cart if you
like.
We can SEE BOBBY' S BREATH NOW
BOBBY
(deep denoni ¢ voi ce)
Thanks. |'ve grown kind of

attached to it.
EXT. SVMALL WONDERS DAY CARE - DAY

Bruce pulls up, Gace, her BODY BACK TO NORMAL, wal ks up and
hops i n, happy.

GRACE
Look! I'mback to normal. It was
the wildest thing, | was worried,
so | said a prayer and the next
thing I know | was completely
healed. It was like a mracle.

BRUCE
(f akes happy)
That's great.

GRACE
So, you're taking ne to lunch?
This is rare—
(cat ches herself)
But wonder f ul

BRUCE
(h, |'ve got something better than
| unch.

Bruce pulls out. They drive off,

GRACE (Q S.)
Ch, you'll never believe it.
Debbi e won the lotteryl
BRUCE (Q S.)

Real | y?
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GRACE (O S.) _
But get this, there were |ike 433
thousand ot her winners, so it only
aid out 17 dollars. Can you
el ieve the odds of that?

EXT., UPSCALE HOME - DAY

Bruce | eads her out of the car.

BRUCE
Keep 'em cl osed. ..
(I aughi )CE
aughi n
Wat 1s t%i S*

EXT. UPSCALE HOME - DAY
Bruce | eads Grace through the gates.

BRUCE
Ckay. .. Open your eyes.

Q@ ace does and sees A STAGEER NG MANSI ON
QRACE
Ww. This is a bit overwhel mng.

. BRUCE :
| know, it's incredible. Cone on
in, |ook.

| NT. MANSI ON

As amazing as it is, it's interior design is way over the top :

ritzy. Painted ceilings, gold trimeverwhere.

RACE
_ (laughing)
This place is hilarious. Are you
doing a story here?
BRUCE
coy) .
No. ess again?
Q ace turns to Bruce confused.

_ BRUCE
[t's mne...ours.

* o %

* X



GRACE
What ?

BRUCE
(beam ng)
This is our new hone. Cone on..

Bruce pulls Gace up the stairs.

GRACE

This had to cost—I can't even

i magi ne how nmuch this had to cost.
BRUCE

7 mllion. That was the asking,
but I got a deal.

GRACE
Wh-VWhat am | missing here? You
can't afford this. Youre a
reporter. Buying cars is one
t hing, but this—

Bruce grabs a hold of G ace.

BRUCE
W'l have the noney. Listen to ne
closely. I'"mgetting anchor.

Then, |'mgoing to get spotted,
offers will come flooding in to go
national, and then you and | are
nmoving to New York Gty to a place
that will put this to shame. This
has been ny exact dream ny whol e
life and it's finally going to
happen. Every step just how I
pictured it.

Grace just stares at Bruce.

GRACE

There's only one probl em
BRUCE

What ?
GRACE

| hate it.

Bruce is surprised.



GRACE
What were you thinking? Wiy didn't
you tal k to ne about this?

BRUCE
| wanted to surprise you.

GRACE
M ssi on acconpl i shed.

BRUCE
Honestly, | thought you' d be a
little nore appreciative.

GRACE
Aﬁpreciative of what ? The f act
that you didn't include nme on a
maj or |ife decision or that we now
live in the Sultan of Bernai's
house?

BRUCE
~ (under his breath)
Li ke pearls to swi ne.

GRACE
What is that supposed to nean?

BRUCE
Let those with ears hear.

GRACE
What i s happening to you? You're
changi ng.

BRUCE
Exactly. For the better. I'm not
oor and struggling. And naYbe
hat threatens you. I'mtellin
you, there are plenty of women who
woul d love this place.

GRACE o
Yeah, and so would their pinps.

BRUCE ,
| can't believe this. | did all
this for us.

GRACE ,
Us? What us? You always said when
your career takes off we'd get
married. \Wat happened to that us?

* o

* ok ok oF



BRUCE
| want that.

GRACE
"That'. You can't even say the
wor d.

BRUCE

Marriage, | want marriage, okay.
It's just not a great tine right
NOowW.

GRACE :
Not a great time. What is that,
our mantra? This is never going
0 change. . .

G ace heads down the stairs.

BRUCE
Cone on G ace, lighten up. ,
Tomorrow s Saturday. The office is
throwing ne a party here, for
getting anchor. Let's enjoy the
ride for a while. W're’just
starting to have sone fun.

CGRACE
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SuddenIK, the TOLET FLUSHES of f camera. Gace sees Samin
ro

t he bat

CGRACE

And what in God's name is going on
with that dogl?

om sprayi ng some deodori zer before he exits.

Grace pul I's her cell phone .out of her purse, heads for the

door.
GRACE
' mgoing to have Debbie pick ne
up.
BRUCE
@ ace.
GRACE

I'mso,rr}/ but 1 won't be attendin
your little party tonorrow. And i
you would like to see me after |
wll be at our hore.
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She starts out.
GRACE (CONT' D)

Ch, and that poor, struggling gu
you tal ked about I miss himo

ON BRUCE - BUMVED
PARTY MJSI C UP:
| NT. UPSCALE HOVE - N GHT

The PARTY OF PARTIES is in order. The place is jam packed
with co-workers, fellow reporters, and vari ous news contacts

Everyone is in an ecstatic nood, many prayers havi ng been
recently answered. W MOVE THROUGH THE PARTY and hear
sni ppets of various conversations.

BUSI NESSMAN
I'I'l drink to that! M/ tech stocks
tripled in five days.

They clink gl asses.

WOVAN
You seemtall er

JCE
| am

FATHER TYPE
M/ son pitched a no hitter!

HEAVYl SH WOVAN
h,lpst 47 1bs on the Krispy Krene
iet.

ON SAM
Vil king on his hind |legs, delivers a cold beer to Bruce

ON BRUCE

Vel on his way to plastered, takes a swig, then glances at
the beer.

(pointing to bottle
Corona. Line next tine:



Sam wal ks away, his tail between his |egs.

Bruce maneuvers down the hall dancing, high-fiving, drunkenly

accepting the praise comng at himfromall sides.

PARTI ERS
There he is. . . The manl.. Al
hai | our new anchor!

BRUCE

Bl ess you. Bl ess you.

PARTYI NG SPORTS QUJY
Hey Bruce, who do you like in the
gane toni ght?

BRUCE
Put your noney on the Sabers.
Coach prays a | ot.

A FRENCH WAI TER approaches Bruce.

FRENCH WAI TER
Ah, M. Nolan, we're running out of

hors doerves. |'mafraid we under-
ordered, sir. And the people are
hungry.

BRUCE
Wat do you have left?

The Waiter holds up a snall basket.

FRENCH WAl TER _
ly three chips and two shrinp.

- BRUCE
gconfydent)
Just take it around.
The Waiter gets a confused | ook.

aJr TQ

CH PS OVERFLON NG SHRIMP SPI LLI NG QUT OF BASKETS, HANDS

REACH NG GLUTTONOUSLY FOR THE BOUNTY.

92.

The Wai ter wal ks al ong amazed as handful s of shrinp and chips

are pulled fromthe smal | basket.

Partiers crond around Bruce, start to chant.

*

*
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CROND
Speech! Speech!! Speech!

Bruce takes center stage, quiets the crowd.

BRUCE
| " d thank you all for comng, but
the liquor is free so nmaybe you
shoul d THANK ME

Everyone | aughs.

BRUCE
And now let nme tell you a story.
There was a man who had two sons.
The younger son took his
i nheritance and squandered his
nmoney on a life of lust and
debauchery. | LOVE THAT GUY!!

Everyone throws their hands up and continues to party.

Bruce's big smle fades. He |ooks around the room hoping to
spot Grace. He grabs a phone, wal ks out to the bal cony,
dials —

He gets their answering machine, hears their outgoing nessage
t oget her from happier tinmes. He hangs up.

FEMALE VO CE (O S.)
Hey there.

gruce turns, sees SUSAN CRTEGA, conpletely stunning in a sexy
r ess.

SUSAN
H Bruce. What are you doi ng out
here all al one?

BRUCE
Ch, ah, | was calling Gace.
~ SUSAN _
Yeah, | didn't see her in there. |

| ove the new place, by the way. So
how are you and G ace doi ng?

BRUCE
| don't know, we had a fight
earlier. Ever since | .. [,
things are different now and...
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SUSAN
You're on fire Bruce. Some wonen
can't handle fire. Sonme can.

Susan snooths cl ose to Bruce.

SUSAN
You know, | always had an instinct
about you. | knew you were going
to nmake sonet hing of yourself.
BRUCE
Real y?
SUSAN
There's sonet hing special about you
Bruce. | like special...
BRUCE

Look Susan, | don't know, |—

Susan grabs Bruce, kisses himpassionately. Bruce doesn't
joinin, but doesn't fight it either.

ANGLE - THE FRONT DOOR
G ace and Debbi e enter.
~ DEBBIE
So this is your new place, huh?
RACE
Cozy, don't you think? Cone on
help me find him
They head into the room

DEBBI E _
You sure you want to do this?

GRACE

| don't know. It's his big night.
| don't want to spoil it. | know
how much this neans to him

DEBBI E

So much for |ashing back...
G ace stops dead in her tracks. Her face drops.

(RACE S POV - BRUCE, still lip-locked with Susan Ortega.
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DEBBI E
Ch, boy.

Bruce turns and sees G ace.

BRUCE
Qace, |...

QRACE

. (fighting back tears)
CGet the car, Deb.

_ DEBBI E
R ght.

- BRUCE
G ace, wait.

G ace foll ows Debbi e out.
EXT. UPSCALE HOME - NI GHT
Bruce foll ows G ace outsi de.

BRUCE
Grace, cone on.

G ace stops, opens her purse, tosses the keys to her new cal
in Bruce's chest.

GRACE
Here. | don't want your car.
don't want your things. . . | don't

want you

BRUCE
Come on, don't say that. | was
just calling you—

CGRACE
And you thought Susan's nouth was

t he phone?

BRUCE
| didn't think you were com ng—I
nean, | ... | screwed up, okay.
Let me nmake it up to you.

GRACE

How about a boat, Bruce?

BRUCE
If that's what you want.
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- GRACE
Yeah, a big boat and oh, maybe two
bags of cash, you know, the ones
wi th the big cartoon dollar signs
on the front. Then I'Il be happy.
Because |'mjust hol | ow insi de.
Debbie's been right. Al this

tinme. | defended you, told her
there was good in’'you. Another
side to you. Wll, | just saw that

other side and | don't want
anything to do with it.

Debbi e pul Is up, Grace storns off to the car. Bruce foll ows,

BRUCE _
G ace, cone on, don't do this.

GRACE
G back to your little co-anchor.
QO is that ho-anchor? ——

tearing)
I caée backg%ere to apol ogi ze. How

stupid am|?
Gace turns and heads to the car.
BRUCE _ _
You're the one that didn't |ike the
new pl ace!
G ace gets in, slams the door.
BRUCE
You can't walk out on ne! I'mthe
al pha, lady! I'mthe Onega!
Debbi e peels out.
BRUCE
ﬁdesperate last attenpt)
| coul d nake you st ay!

Bruce is left alone in the mddle of the street.

_ BRUCE
Fine! | don't need you! | have
everything | need. d you hear
t hat ?!
(yel I'i ng)

| have EVERYTH NG



I NT. UPSCALE HOVE - MOMENTS LATER
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Bruce wal ks in, Susan is waiting for him

SUSAN

| was right. She couldn't handle

the fire.

Bruce | ooks at Susan wth disgust,

then glances to a FIRE

ALARM on the wall, nentally TRRGGERS IT. The sprinklers turn
on, as well. People scream rush toward the exit.

Bruce sits down on the sofa, being rained on by the
sprinklers, alone. He finally plops back and God is sitting

next to him
QD

ending time wth sonme real

Enjkoyi ng your party? Yeah, nothing
| i'ke sp

friends. Any shrinp left?

BRUCE
G ace left ne.
QD
| know.
BRUCE

ﬁcertain)
She' Il take me back.
~ (uncertain)
WIl she take me back?
coD)
Wul d you take you back?
Bruce mulls this over,- then..

BRUCE

How do you make someone | ove P/ou
when you can't effect free wll?

a0
Vel come to nmy world, son. You cone
up with an answer to that one, you

| et me know.
G f of Bruce thinking...

CUr TO

k)
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| NT. DEBBIE AND M KE' S HOUSE - MORNI NG

G ace's alarmgoes off. The radio conmes on and it plays a
John Cougar Mel | encanp song. But the lyrics are different.

JOHN COUGAR MELLENCAWP
Here's a little ditty,
about Grace and her man Bruce,
two Anericans grow ng up,
needi ng to make a truce.

G ace's eyes pop open. |s she dream ng?

EXT. DEBBIE' S HOUSE

Bruce hi des behind a hedge, watches G ace j og past.

ON CGRACE

noti ces sonething CARVED IN THE TREE it reads: "GRACE +
BRUCE". Carved in the next tree, "A COUPLE FOR THE AGES".

Carved in the next tree, "COVE ON ALREADY, d VE H M ANOTHE
CHANCE"'. She does a doubl e take, conti nues on.

| NT. COFFEE SHOP

Grace reaches in her purse to pay for her coffee and a buncl
of PICTURES FALL OUT. They are all of Bruce and G ace. She
thinks, definitely didn't -put themthere.

I NT. SMALL WONDER S DAY CARE - DAY

G ace is hel ping one of the kids, when she notices sonet hing
outside the window. It's a cloud formation that strangely
| ooks like BRUCE (in profile) HOLDI NG HANDS WTH GRACE.  Shq
reacts as the imagery nelts away into a very faint "FORA VE
HM"

EXT. SMALL WONDERS DAY CARE - LATER

Gace is talking with one of the other teachers. The kids,
pl ayi ng dodgeball in the background, |augh and scream | ouder
and | ouder. Gace turns and sees...

Bruce getting pelted by multiple balls.

BRUCE
Ckay, surrender, surrender.

He wal ks over to @G ace.

BRUCE
H.
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GRACE
H..

BRUCE
I, ah, have ny first anchor
t oni ght .

GRACE
That's great. | hope it goes wel |
for you.

He's hit in the head by a ball. Gace can't help but smles
Bruce | eaps at the opportunity.

BRUCE
| mss you.
(of f her silence)
| just took the first step, shot
nysel f out on the | edge, awaiting
vul nerably your response.

GRACE
. I don't know what to say.

BRUCE
How about you | ove ne and you' |l
t ake ne back.

GRACE
No, Bruce.
BRUCE _
Cone on, what about all the signs?
GRACE

What ? How do you know about that?
Dd you talk to Debbie?

BRUCE
(beat)
Wuld it helpif I told you | acted
i ke an ass?

Martin i s standing nearby.

MARTI N
Hey, you said ass.

BRUCE
It's okay as long as you nean a
donkey. | didn't add "hole."” It's
only bad when you say "ass-ho—
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GRACE
Alright, inside, Mrtin.
(to the others)
Ckay everyone, inside.

The kids race in. G ace starts to follow

BRUCE
Grace, please. None of this seens
ri ght without you.
(of f her reaction)
Is that a glimer of hope | see?

GRACE
| have to go...

She starts off. . .

_ BRUCE
Vi t.

Bruce DRANMATI CALLY RAI SES A HAND TOMRD GRACE, like putting a
| ove spell on her.

BRUCE
Now how do you feel ?

She looks at him oddly.

QRACE ,
... Are you out of your mnd? Have
you been dri nki ng?

o BRUCE ,
Drinking? Sure. I'mdrunk with
PONER
Bruce RAI SES BOTH HANDS | N FULL HEXI NG FASH ON. . .

BRUCE
... LOVE MEL!!

GRACE
(a beat)
You need hel p.

She heads back inside. Bruce throws his hands in the air,
frustrated.

EXT. SMALL WONDER S PARKI NG LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Bruce heads for his car as he sees a two guys in PRISON SUTS
(fromthe prison yard) drive off withit.

* X X X
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BRUCE
Heyll That's ny car!!

| NT. BRUCE' S CAR - CONTI NUQUS
The PR SONERS drive off |aughing.

PRI SONER #1
Ha, nice wheels, huh?

BRUCE sits up in the back seat.

BRUCE
Thou shalt not steal.

The prisoners JUWP.

BRUCE
Car, show themthe way out.

Instantly, the car doors fly open and the seats tilt sideway:
dunpi ng the prisoners.

BRUCE
Wiat is wong with the world?

| NT. EYEW TNESS NEWS STATION - TV STUDI O
ON ATV MONI TOR

NEWS ANCHOR #1

The Dow skyrocketed again today and
with a new influx of paper _
mllionaires, analysts are warning
of a potential run on banks..

& see a stock graph superinposed on the screen with a
| udicrous junp Straight up off the charts.

CHANNEL CHANGES TO

NEWSANCHOR #2
The scene nearl¥ turned vi ol ent
when hundreds of disgruntled
Buffal o residents protested the
results of |asts weeks fluke
lottery results..

CHANNEL CHANGES TO
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NEVS ANCHCR #3
...another 37 arrests today at the
Beasl ey Construction Ste for
i ndecent exposure. . .

& see wonen getting pulled anway one by one into police vans,
after they flash their tops. In the background, a "Grl"s
Gone WId" van is there rolling tape of each flashing.

ON JACK

JAXK
The world's gone nad.

Jack clicks off the monitor. Bruce hustles in from nake-up.
An air of forced confidence about him Nothing and no oneis
going to ruin his big nonent.

JAKK _
Ch, there you are. Your big debut.
How you feeling?

BRUCE
You know what? |'m good. The show
nust go on.

Bruce sits in the anchor desk, breathes in the reality.

~ SUSAN
(whi sper s) .
Bruce, if | had any idea G ace was
going to be there last night...

BRUCE _
Susan, you didn't do anything
wong. In fact, | found the

monment rat her pl easurabl e.

Susan shudders, tries to conpose hinself.

SUSAN
(flustered) _
(h, really. . . that's nice.

JAKK
Ckay, the Sabers just won the
St anl ey CUP. It'svgettlng_pretty
crazy out there. 're going to
kKick live to Fred at the stadi um
Ch, and Bruce, you won the pool
agai n. Exact score, dead on.
TMentﬁ-three to one, who woul d have
t hought .

*
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. STAGE NANAGER
In five, four..

o JAX
This is it, you good?

Bruce nods, straightens in his chair, prepares for his drean

ON THE MONI TOR

The Eyewi tness News opening plays, then fades away to Bruce
and Susan.

SUSAN
"' m Susan Otega.

BRUCE
|''mBruce Nolan and here's what's
maki ng news—
And the screen goes to STATIC. Lights dimin the studio
JACK
What hapgened? VWhat the hell
happened*

The Stage Manager listens to his wire.

STACGE MANACER

Ve lost the signal. It's another
power surge.

JAXK |
Aw, geez. Ever since that dam
asteroid hit.
The power cones back up.

STAGE MANAGER
W' re back.

SUSAN

V¢ apol ogi ze for the interruption
and now back to the news. Bruce. . .

BRUCE
Thank you, Susan—

Susan gets a feed in her earpiece.
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SUSAN
|'msorry, we're going live to Rupp
arena where the Buffalo Sﬁbers have
won the Stanley cup. Fred..

Bruce is noticeably bot hered.
QJr TO

| NT. SABERS LOCKEROOM

Fred is with the coach. The teamis cel ebrating, chanpagne
rai ns down.

FRED
Thank's Susan. |'mhere with coach
Tucker who has | ead the Sabers to
their flrst chanpi onship in 22
years. .

ON BRUCE' S mounting frustration. He gives a | ook.

FRED
Tel | ne coach..

Fred' s face registers A PANED LOK He tries to keep it
together A beat of silence..

ui ck
I hadgqto ugg t he restroom

rb Erops the mc and runs out. Of the coach's puzzled
ook. ..

| NT. NEWS STATI ON

JACK
Wat the hell?

Bruce covers.

' | | %et back to the Saber victory
injust a nmonent. In other news—

Again, STATIC .. Jack tosses his headset.

JACK
Ch, for the love of Godl What is
it now?

The Stage Manager again listens to his wre.
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STAGE MANAGER
The whol e booth is down.

CRASH A BRICK flies through a front window. Bruce turns ti
see. ..

EXT. DOANTOWN - NI GHT

A FULL ON R OT in progress. College students, city dwellers
going crazy. Cars are burning, people are out of control.

Escaped convicts are running in and out of stores |ooting
ri ght alongside ordinary citizens.

The Kowol ski brothers and Momma Kowol ski are hel pl ess agai nst
t he onsl aught as pillagers run out of the bakery carrying
cakes, pies, bread - whatever they can get their hands on.

Bruce stunbl es through the mayhem confused.

BRUCE
What' s goi ng on?
COLLECE KI DS
Partying, man. Woool|!! Sabers |

They continue to trash the area.

BRUCE
But your team won

Cars are being rolled over. A lone POLI CE OFFI CER protects
hinmself with his shield as he's pelted with various debris.
The Officer PULLS BRUCE down behi nd a car.

POLI CE OFFI CE
Stay down.

BRUCE
VWere are the other officers?

POLI CE OFFI CE
VWhat ot her officers? Half the
force just retired. Said their
"ship cane in." You better get
home pal. It's dangerous out here.

he Gficer heads out. Bruce stands, then quickly DUCKS, as
bottle is tossed through a w ndow that has a Iotto sticker

nit

o -
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Rl OTER
The lottery sucks! | only won 17
bucks i

BACK TO SCENE

Bruce | ooks up at a burning building with a flamng "M.
Excl usi ve" bill board above - it cones CRASH NG DOM. Bruce
| ooks out over the rioters.

ON BRUCE

We see the anger build in his face, |ike Mdses | ooki ng down
on the Israelites. He RAISES HS ARVS. DARK CLOUDS SWRL I N
THE SKY. WND BLOAS. LI GHTENI NG CRACKS.

BRUCE
Hear, O Buffal o, you have awakened
ny wath. Vengeance is m nel

A BOLT OF LI GHTENI NG shoots right into the mddle of the
rioters, scattering them People flee in every direction as
THUNDER CRASHES and |ightning bolts continue to strike.

Bruce stands alone in the street, surveys the snol dering
mayhem then reaches into his pocket and pulls out the key

God gave him He grips it tightly and...

I NT. OVNI PRESENTS - N GHT *

Bruce stands there, sees God as he originally found him
noppi ng. God | ooks up at Bruce, not surprised to see him

BRUCE

They're all out of control. |
don’t know what to do.

GoD
You mnd giving me a hand with this
floor first?
Gf Bruce's look. . .

D SSALVE TO
LATER

Bruce's sl eeves roll ed up, nopping next to God.

aD

"Poor man wanna be rich, rich man
wanna be king, king's disatisfied
‘cause he rules everything..."

( MORF)

* ok k *
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AD (cont'd)
(to Bruce)
Springsteen. | like a little Boss

in ny head while I"'mworkin'...

They finish up. God | ooks back at the sparkling floor,
sati sfi ed.

(€O D)
There we go. Wonderful thing. No
matter how filthy something gets,
it can always be cl eaned right up.

God col |l ects Bruce's nop.

BRUCE
What happened? | gave everyone
what they wanted.

God sets the nops down.

aD

Si nce when does anyone have a cl ue
about what they want?

God hol ds up a REMOTE AND CLI CKS, changing the roominto the
DI NER where Bruce first parted his soup. (NOTE: Wenever the
room "changes" we're actually still in the room but seeing a
full projection of an environment on the walls and col ums)

The ol der waitress, G nnie, clears sone dishes..

[€oD)
Remenber G nni e?

G nni e bends down behi nd the counter and when she conmes back
up she is a hot 21 YEAR QLD.

QD
G nni e thought she | ost her beauty
when she got older. I'mtrying to

convi nce her otherw se.

G nni e bends down agai n, and when she cones back up, she is
HER OLDER SELF agai n.

God clicks the renote, changing the environnent into a SCHOOL
YARD. W see the grade school where Filbert Davis, the boy
Bruce hel ped up the rope, is in a fight.

QD

Ah yes, Filbert. Brilliant young
man. He was going to be a great

poet .
(MRE)
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Q0D (cont'd)
The soul of his work woul d have
been built out of his hardships.
He woul d have touched m|lions.
(feigns cheery)
But now he's headed for a career as
a professional westler.

CGod clicks, changing the environnent into a CONDQ W& see a
| onel y woman (who found the cash in her purse) sitting
depressed, rocking in a chair.

QD
Ester Maha. | |ove Ester. Ester
was bankrupt. She was going to
have to eat her pride and call her
sister. Wuld ve got the tw of
themtogether again. Instead, she
bought a condo In Florida.

God clicks the renote again...

GD
(recalling Bruce's own
wor ds)
And have you seen the news lately?

W see footage of the ARCTI C SEA and NORTH AND SQUTH PCLES. .

o NEWSCASTER #1
Scientists believe |ast weeks
asteroi d may have knocked the earth
off it's access resulting in the
rapi d accel eration of the nelting
of the polar caps. . .

Adick. Mre footage of FLOCDWATERS and RI SI NG TI DES. .. *

'NEWBCASTER #2
And nore tidal wave activity
reported and resulting in
devastating floods all' tied to |ast
weeks abnormal lunar activity...

Adick. W see footage of DECI MATED CROPS.

NEWSCASTER #2 _
That swarmof | ocusts spotted in
Buffal o has nul tiplied, weaking
havoc on local agricultural crops.
Food and produce prices are
expected to skyrocket.

* % ok % * % % ok ok % * * Ok ok ok

*

¥ % % % ok X
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QoD
(to Bruce, again using

Bruce' s wor ds S)
Now what kind of a God |et's that
happen?

God clicks the i mages off.

GD
Not as easy as it looks, is it?
This God business.

BRUCE
So what do | do?

God smles, asks himagain what he asked himin the alley...

A&D
You want sone advi ce?

BRUCE
Yes.

CGod smles, starts to walk away. ..

GD
Everybody wants a mracle, Bruce.
Want ne to do everything for 'em
But what they don't understand is,
they're the one's holding the
power .

de claps the bright ceiling light on, wal ks over to the
atter.

BRUCE
Wait. Were are you goi ng?
aQD
This is good-bye, Bruce. You've
| earned a lot. | think you should

be abl e to handl e t hi ngs now.

God clinbs, ascending into the Iight.

BRUCE
What if | have a question? Wat if
| need you?

God stops, |ooks down to Bruce.

* % % o X
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GD
See Bruce, that's your problem
That's everybody's problem You
keep 1 ooking up. . .

He smiles and disappears into the light, |eaves Bruce
t hi nki ng.

| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE' S APARTMENT - DAY

Bruce stands in the apartnent, Samat his side. No signs of
Grace. The bed is nmade. Enpty.

Then, he notices the BOX OF PHOIGS, the inconpl ete al buns.
He pi cks up a photo of he and Grace in an even tinier
apartnment, Samis a puppy, they have little noney, and
despite it all look very happy. Bruce smles at the nenory.
Reaches for a stack of photos...

EXT. G TY STREETS - MORN NG

Bruce sits in bunper to bunper traffic. A mn's car is
broken down in the mddl e of the street causing the
bot t | eneck.

Bruce sees THE SIGN GQUY by the side of the road. H's sign
reads: ALL FOR WON

Bruce | ooks out at the other drivers honking and shouting at
the frustrated man.

CUT TO - the stalled car is nowrolling to the shoul der and
we REVEAL that Bruce is doing the pushing.

I NT. BRUCE AND GRACE' S APARTMENT
THE COVPUTER

The auto-function is answering "YES' to the prayer emails.
Bruce clicks cancel, turns off the conputer.

I NT. SCHOOL YARD

Filbert Davis is beating up another kid. Bruce watches at a.
di st ance.

BRUCE
Bruce giveth and Bruce taketh away.

Suddenly, Filbert goes to throw a punch but his punch has no
sting. The bigger boy | ooks down and grins.

CLOSE ON FI LBERT - SUDDEN FEAR I N H' S EYES



| NT. SCHOOL CLASSROOM

The teacher stands before the class, reading a student's
paper .

TEACHER
"Pain". By Filbert Davis.

As she reads the poem PAN TO Filbert Davis seated in class
with a ripe BLACK EYE

EXT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - MORN NG
Bruce is waiting for Samto pee

BRUCE
Cone on, Sam Let's do this the
right way... GCh, alright...

Bruce pulls out a SWATCH OF CARPET, lays it on the grass.
Sam happily goes. They wal k of f together.

BRUCE
That's not normal you know.

| NT. HARDWARE STORE - DAY

BobbY pl aces three blue home address nunber tiles on the
counter - all nunber 6.

BOBBY
(denoni c voi ce)
Do you have these i1 n red?
Bruce wal ks up behi nd Bobby.

BRUCE
Ckay Bobby, it's time to cone back

Bobby HI SSES at Bruce, turns | NSANELY DEMONI C.

BOBBY
LEAVE ME HOLY MAN CR | WLL FEED ON
YOUR SQUL! I't

BRUCE
(casual)
Un-damm you, Bobby.

Bobby instantly transfornms to nornal.
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BOBBY
Hey thanks, Bruce. .
, &holds out a cookie)
Bi scotti?

| NT. NEWSROOM - DAY

Evan is packing his things at his desk, still |ooking nuch
wor se for the wear. Bruce wal ks up to him
EVAN
You' re probably here to gl oat over
t he anchor position. Go ahead, |'m
sure | deserve it.
BRUCE
You know, Evan. |'ve been a real
pri ck.

Evan stops, |ooks up at Bruce, confused.

BRUCE
You were born to anchor. |'m not
taking the position. GCh, and |
never really congratul at ed you on
getting the job in the first place.
Congr at ul ati ons, Evan.

Bruce offers his hand, Evan takes it. Wen their hands neet
there is a kind of ELECTRI CAL CHARCE that passes between
them Bruce wal ks off, Evan is confused when he catches his
reflection in the mrror. HE S BACK TO NORNAL!

I NT. JACK'S OFFI CE - LATER
ON TV

Evan i s nmanning the anchor desk and | ooking good doing it.
Jack is relieved.

~ EVAN BAXTER ,
In the fipancial world, things are
settling back to normal in what
anal ysts are calling a fluke market
fluctuation..

Bruce enters.

BRUCE ,
You nmade the right choice, Jack
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JACK
So what about you? Wiat will you
do?

BRUCE
Wth your permssion, | think I"]

go out there and make the people
[ augh. To quote a friend, "Cod
knows we could use it."

Jack sm |l es.

JACK
Per m ssi on grant ed.

Bruce turns to go, then turns back.
BRUCE
Ch, are you hungry? | know a pl ace
t hat nakes a nean tomato soup.
EXT. STREET - NI GHT

Bruce wal ks al ong side Jack. Jack tal ks and tal ks, happy t«
have the conpany. Bruce opens a door for Jack, leading to..

| NT. DI NER
Bruce and Jack take a seat at the counter.

WAITRESS (Q S.)
Cof f ee, gentl enen?

Jack and the waitress |ock eyes - there's an instant
attraction. Bruce sn|es.
. BRUCE .
Jack. This is a friend of mne,
Cindy. Cindy this is Jack.

JACK G NDY
(smtten) (smtten)
H . Hi.
EXT. EYEW TNESS NEWS STATI ON - DAY

ON THE HOMELESS SI GN QUY
H s sign reads:

"G0D BEE GOOD HONEY"
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PULL BACK to reveal BRUCE, sitting next to himwth his ow
sign readi ng:

"WHATEVER f| £ SAI D"

Wth a little arrow pointing to the Homel ess Sign Quy.
EXT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - DUSK

Bruce paces, waiting for Sam

BRUCE
You can do it, Sam Wthout the
carpet. Cone on.

Sam does. Bruce cel ebrates, does a happy dance and is
surprised to see Debbie standing there.

DEBBI E
(re: the peeing dog)
Looks |i ke your rain dance worked.

_ BRUCE
Debbi e. Hey. You know, | never
got to apol ogi ze for—

_ DEBBI E
| didn't really conme to chat, |
cane for Gace's things.

| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT

Debbi e is packing itens into a box. She sees the photo
al buns on the coffee table. She flips through, surprised.

DEBBI E
They're full... You did all this?

Bruce nods. Debbie | ooks at Bruce, sizing him up.

DEBBI E
You really hurt her, you know.

BRUCE
| know.

Debbi e starts to go, but turns back.

DEBBI E
You know what | do before | go to
sleep every night? | tuck ny kids
in bed, | eat a scoop of ice cream
and wat ch Conan.

( MORE)
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DEBBI E (cont' d%
You know what Grace does? She
prays. Most of the tinme for you.
This not only touches Bruce, but it gives himan idea.
| NT. BRUCE AND GRACE S APARTMENT - N GHT

Bruce sits anxiously at the conputer with Sam checks the e--
mails and types in GRACE CONNELLY. He hits "search". 1,273
entries appeéar.

BRUCE
The wonan does pray a |ot.

He types in "Qace and Bruce" and eagerly awaits. There are
335 matches. He checks a few..

"Dear CGod, please help Bruce to find hinself, find
contentnent, find You."

"Dear God, please help Bruce. He's struggling to find
meani ng. "

"Dear God, help Bruce to be happy. He can't seemto
find his way..."

Over and over, he finds the sane prayer, the sane entry every
morning and ni ght for nonths on end.

Bruce i s touched.

_ BRUCE
She still loves ne, Buddy.
He KI SSES SAM and races out.
EXT. DEBBI E HOUSE - N GHT
Bruce stands in front of the house with flowers, another
SEECIa| creation. He looks at the |avish bouquet, then sets
Eefp1domn, pi cks a single, nornmal Daisy fromthe garden.
er.

He heads for the door when he hears crying. It's Gace. He
| ooks up, sees a light onin the upstairs guest room

He clinbs the fire escape and | ooks in the w ndow.

GRACE is sitting on the bed crying. As Bruce watches her
cry, feeling her enotion, it starts to LIGHILY RAIN.

QRACE
Pl ease God. Pl ease. ..
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Through her tears she is praying. Bruce |ooks at her wth
total |ove.

RACE
Please God. | still love him..

Bruce smles, thankful.

GRACE
...but 1 don't want to love him
anynore. Please God. Help ne to
forget.
(cries)
| don't want to hurt anymore. |
want to forget.

Bruce just stands there, stunned. He gets it. He raises a
hand, and with a sinple wave, he perforns an excruciatingly
selfless act. He lets Grace go.

ON GRACE
Her face changes. She wi pes her eyes. The pain is lifted.

And it is Bruce now who feels that pain. He |ooks at Gace.
A sad smile.

EXT. ATY STREET - N GHT

Rai n droplets splash on the river where Bruce first raged at
God. He stands in the mddle of the street, | ooks up
heavenwar d, weakly. Hunbl e.

. BRUCE
You win. |'mdone. Please. |
don't want to do this anynore. |
don't want to be God.

si ghs
M eas(e, gi1el)p ne.
And with that, the rain stops. The dark clouds slowy open

as beans of |ight cut through, shining down upon Bruce,
birds begin to chirp.adding to this magical nonent as. . .

HONKL  HONKI
A MAC TRUCK SLAVMS THROUGH FRAME, MOAS BRUCE DOMN. H s spirit
remains in the sanme spot, | ooking confused, then STREAKS UP
heavenwar d.

FLYI NG POV
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SHOOTI NG HEAVENWARD | i ke a m ssile, THROUGH THE CLOUDS,
THRQUGH THE SKY to...

A HUGE WHITE ROOM- No walls, just white as far as the eye
can see. The flooring is the whitest of white puffy clouds.

Bruce finds hinsel f standing there. He |ooks around and when
he turns behind him he sees GD. Hoating on nothing, as
though sitting in the nost royal throne.

BRUCE
Aml...?

(€OD)
You can't expect to kneel down in
the mddle of a highway and live to
talk about it.

BRUCE
But why? Why now?

. GD
| work in nysterious ways, son.

A beat as Bruce takes everything in.

- BRUCE _
You knew it all along. You knew i f
| got everything | wanted, | would
ruin ny life.

God doesn't respond, just |istens.

BRUCE
So I"'mdead... Ckay. If thisis
what you want. Ckay, okay...

God holds up the PRAYER BEADS, tosses themto Bruce. Bruce
| ooks at the beads, then up at God, puzzled.

QD
Go ahead, use 'em

BRUCE
Alright... |I've learned that
don't know as nuch | thought |
did...
QD _
Boy, you can say that again.
BRUCE

Hey, |'mpraying here.
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QD
Sorry, go.
BRUCE
| could have just one thing in

| f
the world. It would be for G ace
to live a happy, joyful life. And
that she finds soneone...
(getting enotional as he

realizes what he's

sayi ng)
...that she finds soneone that wll
treat her with the | ove and respect
t hat she so deserves.

God smles the nost satisfied of sml es.

GoD
Now that is a prayer.
(beat)
Véll, | better get on that one.
See ya, Bruce.

Of Bruce's puzzled reaction he DROPS THROUGH THE CLOUDS -

FALLI NG POV - BACK DOM TOMRDS EARTH, back THROUGH THE
CLAOUDS, and right | NTO ANOTHER WH TE ROCOM where. . .

BRUCE EYES OPEN and he GASPS FOR BREATH  The PRAYER BEADS
still clutched tightly in his hand.

TWO DOCTCRS stop giving Bruce CPR, see that his vitals have
returned . .

NURSE
He' s back!

INTERN
BP 40 over 110 and ri sing.

DOCTCR #1
(to Bruce) -
Bruce? Can you hear me?
(Bruce nods)
W al nost | ost you there.

W DER ANGLE - The WHI TE ROOM is a HOSPI TAL ROOM - Bruce is
heavily brui sed and bandaged.

DOCTCR #1
You lost a lot of blood. It wasn't
easy to find a match - you're a
very rare blood type.
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Bruce | ooks to the blood bag, sees "A/B Positive" witten o
the si de.

CLOSE ON BRUCE - THINKING H'S M ND RAG NG

BRUCE

(groggy whi sper)
A B Positive...

DOCTOR #2 (Q S.)
You shoul d thank God for donors.
xé gon't have a ot of that type on
and.

NURSE
There's your angel now

Bruce turns toward the hospital door and sees...
GRACE

A cotton swab taped to her arm Now he renenbers where he
heard of that bl ood type.

GRACE
(re: her swab)
| hear that all of this winds up in
a war ehouse sonmewhere. But you
kpopéne, |'m a sucker for this
stuf f.

The doctors give Gace the nod to enter as they go, |eaving
the two of themalone. Gace tentatively approaches.

GRACE ,
| don't even know what |'m doing
here. But... Wen | heard that
you' d been in an accident and that
you mght not nake it. . .

She starts to cry.

BRUCE
Hey, |'m okay.

GRACE
Does it hurt?

BRUCE ,
Only when | talk., and smle... and
y' know, exist in general.
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G ace | aughs. That's one thing Bruce could always do, is
make her laugh. Gace spots the prayer beads in Bruce's
hand, raises his arm

GRACE
Ch ny gosh, you still have those?

Bruce | ooks at the prayer beads, then |ooks at G ace. He
remenbers his prayer to God and the enotion wells within hir

GRACE
What is it?
BRUCE
Nothing. It's just really nice to

see you.
She goes to him Bruce sits up a bit and they enbrace.
O SSOLVE TO
EXT. ATY PARK - DAY

A BIG BLOOD DRI VE in progress. Everyone is there, Gace,
Sam Debbie and Zoe, G nnie and Jack, the Kowol ski brothers,
Momma Kowol ski, Evan, Susan, Dallas, Fred. Bobby serves
various food itens fromhis cart.

BOBBY

You know, French Toast was invented
by tavern owner, Joseph French, who
had a poor know edge of granmar,
and did not know how to use the
possessi ve apostrophe, so he called
It French Toast instead of French's
Toast . ..

Pull back to reveal BRUCE, crutch under one arm cast on his¢
leg, mc in hand, reporting. He's now talking in his OM
VA CE, nuch nore hinself.

BRUCE
This is Bruce Nolan at Buffalo's
first annual "Be the Mracle" bl ood
drive. Renenber, the life you save
may be mne, so hurry down. | had
a close call and, well, can you
i magi ne what |ife would have been
i ke without ne?

Laughs in the background, fromthe people that know Bruce.
Bruce wal ks over to the Kowol ski Brothers.
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BRUCE
In honor of this event, the
Kowol ski br ot hers have baked a one-
of -a-ki nd, creation.

The brothers proudly unveil the special cookie and we see
that it's a HUGE SYRI NGE SHAPED CHOCOLATE CH P COXI E

BRUCE

Sure, alittle creepy and a
shamel ess plug, but we |love 'em

(Bruce breaks off a little

pi ece, takes a bhite)
Mmm good needle. Remenber, that's
Kowol ski's bakery. The bakery that
gets nore air time than a high
speed chase.

Everyone | aughs. The Kowol ski brothers beam

Bruce takes a seat as a VOLUNTEER NURSE pulls up his sl eeve,
revealing the prayer beads worn around his wist. She ties
off his arm starts to probe for a vein.
BRUCE _
To be honest, |'ve never been a big
fan of shots. . .

The vol unteer now i s swabbing Bruce's armand Bruce is
starting to sweat.

BRUCE
(nervous)
Ckay, we're good to go...They just
stick it into ny arm Breaking
t hrough the skin, of course..

The volunteer pulls out the needl e and Bruce PASSES QUT COLD.
Gasps, the Nurse leans close, total silence, then:

BRUCE
BLLLAAAAI

Bruce jolts awake maki ng the Nurse and several people junp.
They all | augh.

BRUCE
Had you going, didn't 1111111

He reacts to the nurse PCKING the needl e i n. Everyone | aughs
nor e.
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BRUCE
No, this is nothing. In fact, this
is the second time |'ve given bl ood
this week. For those of you who
haven't heard, |1'd |ike you to neet
the soon to be Ms. Exclusive.

He throws a ook to Gace who smles in return. The crowd
appl auds.

BRUCE
This is Bruce Nolan reporting for
Eyew t ness News.

The canera cuts. Bruce lowers his mc, turns to G ace.

BRUCE
So, what'd you think?

GRACE
| don't know, | thought it was very

pl easur abl e.

Bruce smles, they kiss...

As the blood drive continues, we push through the crowd,
headi ng sonewhere. Bodies clear frame and we see the
HOMVELESS MAN sitting on a park bench. H's sign reads:

THEE END
The Homel ess Man smles into canera. W continue forward and

in a slow, nysterious, subtle fashion his face slowy
transforns into the very pl eased, FACE CF GOD, who W nks and

e . .
CUT TO BLACK:

ROLL CREDI TS
BRUCE ASKS GOD 20 QUESTI ONS

*



