
LEE
Well...I doubt they're gonna do 
that to Joe.

PATRICK
But why would you ever do that to 
anybody?

LEE
I don’t know.

PATRICK
Unless you were shot in the face or 
somethin’.

LEE
Maybe they have to take your face 
off and soak it in something and 
then put it back so it doesn’t rot 
away in front of everybody. 

PATRICK
I may puke any second.

LEE
I didn’t bring it up.

They stop outside Gallagher’s Funeral Home. Lee takes out his 
wallet to give Patrick some money.

LEE (CONT’D)
Here. You wanna get a milkshake or 
go look at the gun shop or 
something while I talk to them?

PATRICK
I’ll come in.

INT. GALLAGHER’S FUNERAL HOME. DUSK.

Lee talks to the FUNERAL DIRECTOR, 60s. Patrick looks at 
brochures and peeks into some of the rooms and chapels.

EXT. GALLAGHER’S FUNERAL HOME. DUSK.

Lee and Patrick walk away. The wind is punishing. 

PATRICK
What is with that guy and the big 
Serious and Somber Act?
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LEE
I don’t know. 

PATRICK
But seriously, does he not realize 
that people know he does this every 
single day? 

LEE
I don’t know. Who cares?(Stops) I 
think I parked the other way. Sorry.

They reverse direction and start walking into the wind.

PATRICK
Why can’t we bury him?

LEE
It’s too cold. The ground’s too 
hard. They’ll bury him in Spring. 

PATRICK
So what do they do with him til then?

LEE
They put him in a freezer.

PATRICK
Are you serious?

LEE
Yeah. That’s what they do with 
them. They put ‘em all in a big 
freezer until the ground thaws out.

PATRICK
That really freaks me out.

LEE
It doesn’t matter. Where’d I park 
the car?

PATRICK
What about one of those mini-steam 
shovels? 

LEE
What?

PATRICK
I once saw one of those mini-steam 
shovels one time in a graveyard in 
New Haven. It dug a perfect little 
hole in about two seconds.
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LEE
I don’t...really know how you would 
get ahold of one. Or how much it 
would cost -- 

PATRICK
Why can’t we just look into it?

LEE
If you wanna find out where to find 
one and see how much it costs and 
change all the arrangements with 
the mortician, and call up Sacred 
Heart and talk to Father Martin and 
change the arrangements for the 
funeral service, be my guest. 
Otherwise let’s just leave it. OK?

They turn onto a SIDE STREET. The wind picks up brutally. 

PATRICK
I just don’t like him bein’ in a 
freezer.

LEE
I don’t either. But it isn’t him. 
He’s gone. It’s just his body. It 
doesn’t matter.

PATRICK
I’m just sayin’ it kinda freaks me 
out.

LEE
Oh come on! Where’s the Goddamn 
car?

PATRICK
I don’t know, but I wish you’d 
figure out, ‘cause I’m freezin’ my 
ass off. 

Lee looks at Patrick, who is shivering in his inadequate hip 
semi-grunge corduroy jacket, scarf, and fingerless gloves.

LEE
Don’t you have a normal winter 
coat? 

PATRICK
Yes.

LEE
Why don’t you have gloves 
with fingers on them? 
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PATRICK
Because I didn’t know we were going 
on a major arctic expedition, 
that’s why. 

Another gust of wind blows right through them.

PATRICK
Jesus!

LEE
God damn it!

LEE
Where the fuck did I park the 
fucking car? 

EXT/INT. BEVERLY STREET/LEE’S CAR. DUSK.

They see the car on a long sloping street and run to it. They 
get in and slam the doors. Lee turns on the engine.

LEE
God damn it’s cold!

PATRICK
What’s the matter with your winter 
jacket? 

LEE
Seriously, Patty --? 
It’s on already! 

It’s all the way up! It takes 
a minute to warm up, so just 
relax, OK? 

Just be quiet.

PATRICK
Just turn the heat on! 

Well turn it up a little! 
It’s blowin’ fuckin’ freezin’ 
air on me. What year did you 
buy this thing? 1928? Where’s 
the horse that goes with this 
fuckin’ car? Maybe he could 
breathe on us.

LEE
Patty, I swear to God -- 

PATRICK
I know: Why don’t we just keep my 
Dad in here for the next three 
months? 

LEE
Would you shut up about that 
freezer please? You want me 
to have a nervous breakdown 
because there’s undertakers 
and a funeral? Who cares? 

PATRICK
You could save a fuckin’ 
fortune! 

No...
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PATRICK (CONT’D)
I think we should cremate him and 
forget it. Fuck the funeral and 
fuck the freezer and fuck the 
fuckin’ burial in Spring.

LEE
That’s what’s in his will.

Lee starts driving. He holds his hand to the air vent.

LEE (CONT’D)
‘K, it’s gettin’ warmer.

PATRICK
I got band practice. Can you drive 
me home so I can get my stuff and 
then take me over to my 
girlfriend’s house?

LEE
Sure. 

EXT. MANCHESTER. SANDY’S HOUSE. DUSK.

Lee pulls up in front of a small ranch house with a big front 
yard. Patrick twists around to gets his stuff from the back.

LEE
This the same girl as who was over 
at the house?

PATRICK
No. That was Silvie. This is Sandy. 

LEE
Oh.

PATRICK
But they don’t know about each 
other. So please don’t say anything 
in case it comes up. 

LEE
OK.

Patrick grabs his electric guitar and mini-amp from the back 
seat. Lee watches him run across the lawn, then drives away.

INT. LEE’S CAR (MOVING) NIGHT.

Lee drives through Manchester.
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