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COLE
Beally?

MALCOLM
And vou know what else?

COLE
What?

MAT.COLM
Tommy Tammisimo sucked big time.

Cole smiles huge. Beat. Cole's sword drags on the tile as he
continues to circle around the hall. We get the idea he doesn't
want to be still.

COLE
...Maybe we can pretend we're going
toe see each other tomorrow?

Cole glances at Malcolm.

COLE
Just for pretend.

Beat. Malcolm exhales very slowly as he gets up.

MALCOLM
Okay, Cole, I'm going to go now...
I'l]l see you tomorrow.

Cole watches as Malcolm walks down the stairs to the entrance.
Cole stops moving.

COLE
{soft)
Sas you Lomorrow.

Malcolm's face shows his losing battle against his emotions. He
doesn't turn to look back.

CUT ToO:
EXT. CAR = LATE AFTERNOON

A rain-soaked bridge. A two-lane rcad merges to one lane arcund
a severe car accident. A rear-ended car has jumped the sidewalk
and hit the guard rail of the bridge. The driver is helped out
by police. He's shaken but okay. Folice flares guide the cars
as they crawl by.

Lynn and Cole are standing still in bumper-to-bumper traffic.

Lynn leans her chin on the steering wheel. She tries to stare
through the laver of water on the glass. She hits the windshield
wipers.

LYHNN
I hope nobody got hurt.

Beat. Lynn glances over to Cole who sits in his seat silently.
LYNH
You're wvery gquiet.
{beat}
You're mad T missed the play,
aren't you?

Cole shakes his head, "No."
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LYNN
I have two jobs, baby. You know
how important they are for us.

Beat.
LYNH
I'd give anything to have been
there.
COLE
I'm ready to communicate with you
now.
Beat.
LYNHN
Communicate?
COLE

Tell you my secrets.
The way he says the words gives Lynn a chill.

LYNN
What is it?

Cole takes a long time.

COLE
You know that accident up there?

LYNN
(confused)
Yeah.

COLE
Someone got hurt.

LYNN
They did?

COLE
A lady. She died.

LYNN
Oh my God.

Lynn leans over the steering wheel. She wipes the windshield
With her palm to see better.

LYNM
You can see her?

COLE
Yes.

Lynn gazes out the windshield at the line of red tail lights.
Beat.

LYNN
Where is she?

COLE
Standing next to my window.

A WOMAN IN HER LATE FORTIES, HELMET CRACKED, HAIR MATTED WITH
FRAIN AND BLOCD, STANDS STARING THROUGH COLE'S PASSENGER WINDOW.

Lynn looks over slowly. She doesn't see anything ocutside his
window. She eyes Cole.
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LYMNN
Cole, you're scaring me.

COLE
They scare me too scmetimes.

LYNN
They?

COLE
Dead people.

LYNH
Dead people?

COLE
Ghosts.

Beat.
LYNH

You see ghosts; Cole?

COLE
They want me Lo do things for them.

LYNH
They talk to you?

Cole nods, "Yes.™

LY¥YHNM
They tell you to do things?

Cole nods "Yes" again. Lynn becomes upset. She nods with grave
understanding. Cole watches her.

COLE
What are you thinking, Momma?

LYMNN
..=I don't know.

COLE
¥You think I'm a freak?

Lynn's eyes moves to Cole.

LYMNH
Lock at my face.

Cole gazes at her intense expression.
LY¥YNH
I would never think that about you

BT e O, P

COLE
Got it.

BEAT. GCole smiles a tiny smile. Lynn glances down.

LM
Just let me think for a second.

She drowns in her thoughts. BReat.

COLE
Grandma savys hi.
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