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FADE | N: ESTABLI SHI NG SHOT OF BLUE AND VWH TE BUS POLE SI GN
EXT. CTY STREET - MORN NG

ANGELI NO GUERRA, m d-70s, of mniature grizzled stature,
carrying a large unbrella, shuffles up the street toward the
bus stop.

EXT. BUS STOP

A MAN, |ate 30s, stands just under the covering of the stop.
He's engrossed in the classified ads section of the paper.

DI EDRE MEYERS, early 70s, wllowy figure, silvery gray hair
to her shoul ders, high cheekbones, sits upon the bench. She
hol ds a white and black cat in a box on her | ap.

Angel i no reaches the bus stop. Diedre gives hima warmsmle.
Startled, the cat ducks down in the box.

ANGELI NO
(slight Italian accent)
Hel |l o, young | ady.

DI EDRE
Good nor ni ng.

ANCELI NO
Do you mind if | sit beside you?

DI EDRE
No. Pl ease.

Angel i no pl ops down beside her and | eans his unbrella against
the seat. He peers into the box.

ANGELI NO
Cat .

Dl EDRE
Yes.

ANGELI NO

Never did |like cats nuch

Dl EDRE
Most men don't. Cats rem nd them
too much of what they're not.

Angel ino stares at her with one eyebrow rai sed.

ANGELI NO
Oh? And why do you have a cat here?



DI EDRE
I"'mtaking himto the vet.
Feline AIDS. He needs to get
injection every week to help
i mmune system

The man peers over the classified ads,
He goes back to reading.

He has

an
hi s

gl ancing at the cat.

ANGELI NO

Thi n.
DI EDRE

Never used to be. Hi s nane is Cow.
ANGELI NO

Cow?

She lifts the cat hal fway out of the box.

DI EDRE
Look at
li ke a Hol stein cow.

Angel i no studies the cat.

They sit

ANGELI NO
Al DS, huh?

DI EDRE
Not exactly |ike human Al DS,
close. It's the begi nning of
end for him I'mafraid.
(beat)
He's like a child to ne. |
had children

ANGELI NO
Ah.
(beat)
" m Angel i no.

DI EDRE
Di edre.

n silence for a nonent.
ANGELI NO
Your cat would like sardines,
Dl EDRE

Way. . . | guess he woul d.

him See his markings? Just

but
t he

never

no?



ANGELI NO

(proud)
| was top Fisherman here in San
D ego. Long tinme ago. Sardi nes and
tuna. The water here was filled
wi th many, many fish. Now.

(shrugs)

not so many.

DI EDRE
(t hought ful)
Not so many fish left in the sea.
(sad smle)
Many thi ngs have changed since we
wer e young, Angeli no.

ANCELI NO
Yes, too many. | do not I|iKke.
DI EDRE
But I'msure you can still catch a

fine fish.
Angel ino | ooks at her with renewed interest.
The nunber 3 bus heads toward the stop.
Di edre closes the cat in the box.
Angel i no wat ches.

She gathers the box up in her arnms and stands. Angelino
st ands too.

The bus pulls up. The doors SW SH open.
The man with the classified ads jaunts up the stairs.
Angel i no opens up the unbrell a.

ANCELI NO
Pl ease. Share ny unbrella.

Di edre | ooks up at the sunny, cloudless sky and then at
Angel i no.

ANGELI NO
(shrugs)
Just in case.

She accepts his invitation and steps under the unbrell a.
wal ks with her to the bus.

He



Di edre stops at the open doors. He pulls back.

DI EDRE
Aren't you com ng?

ANGELI NO
(shakes head)
| take the nunber 5.

Dl EDRE
Oh.
(beat)
Then it was nice neeting you,
Angel i no.

He nods.

She enters the bus. The doors SLAM cl osed and the bus roars
away in a cloud of exhaust.

Angel ino stares after the bus.
BUS STOP - DAY - MONTAGE

Angelino, with his unbrella beside him and Diedre with the
cat in the box, sit at the bus stop. They converse and | augh.

The man with the classified ads peers at the couple over his
paper. He smles, then goes back to reading.

BUST STOP - DAY - MONTAGE

Di edre, Angelino, with his unbrella, and the cat sit at the
bus stop. Diedre pulls a book out of a shopping bag and shows
it to him CLOSE ON BOOK: Chicken Soup For the Fisherman's
Soul . Angelino thunbs through it. He nods and sm | es.

BUS STOP - DAY - MONTAGE

Diedre and the cat sit at the bus stop. The man with the
classified ads sits next to her. Diedre and the man conver se.
Angelino shuffles up with his unbrella. The man | ooks from
Angelino to Diedre. She shrugs coquettishly. Angelino stands
hi s ground.

The man nods resignedly and noves over. Angelino slides in
besi de Di edre, keeping his back to the man.

Angelino | eans his unbrella against the seat, takes a piece
of hard candy out of his pocket, and hands it to her. She
gives hima glowing smle



Angelino turns and gives the man a narrowed eye | ook. The
younger man gl ances away, his smle threatening to becone a
full -bl owmn | augh.

BUS STOP - DAY - MONTAGE

D edre and Cow, wait on the bench at the bus stop al one. She
appears anxious, looking for. . . Angelino! She smles as he
shuffles up, with his unbrella, and presents her with a cream
puff. He pats the cat's head.

BUS STOP - DAY - MONTAGE

The unbrella sits alone at the bus stop as Angelino escorts
Diedre to the bus, carrying the box.

Angel i no hands her the box. She doesn't seemto want to | eave
him She reluctantly nounts the stairs. The bus doors cl ose
them of f from one anot her.

Di edre on the bus. She waves to Angelino through the w ndow
as the bus | eaves the stop. He waves back.

BUS STOP - DAY - MONTAGE

Angelino sits alone at the bus stop, a snmall bakery box in
his lap, unbrella by his side. He smles to hinself and
waits.

BUS STOP - DAY - MONTAGE

Angel i no stands at the bus stop, |leaning on his unbrella. The
nunber 3 bus comes and goes. She's not on it. D sappointnent
saturates his face.

BUS STOP - DAY - MONTAGE

Angelino shuffles up to the enpty bus stop, a bouquet of
flowers in one hand, unbrella in the other, eyes searching
the area. He eases hinself down. He sits and waits.

And waits. . . . And waits.

Finally, he stands and picks up his unbrella. He goes over to
a trashcan and stops in front of it. He |looks at the bus stop

one nore tinme. In surrender, he deposits the bouquet in the
trashcan and | eaves.

END MONTAGE

EXT. BUS STOP - LATE AFTERNOON



Angelino sits at the bus stop, unbrella next to him The
nunber 3 bus pulls up. Angelino sits up straighter, hopeful.

The man with the classified ads cones off the bus though no
| onger toting them He now wears a conpany badge, and is
dressed better.

The man nods to Angelino and starts to head up the street.
Angel i no keeps his eyes on him Suddenly, he stands.

ANGELI NO
You! Wait!

The man turns around.

ANGELI NO
The woman with the cat. Have you
seen her?

VAN
(shakes head)
Not since her cat died.

Angel i no steps back in surprise.

VAN
If you're lookin' for her, | know
she lives just up the road on
Skyl ar Dri ve.
(beat)
It's a short street.

The man gives hima smle and wal ks off. Angelino watches him
go, thoughtful.

EXT. SKYLAR DRI VE - DAY

Angelino shuffles up the street. He carries a small box in
his hands. He glances left to right as he nuddl es al ong.

EXT. DI EDRE' S APARTMENT - PORCH

Di edre | azes on her porch stairs, gazing out at the street,
sadness and | oneliness apparent in her eyes. She plays with
Cow s har ness.

Angel i no sees her. He brightens and waves. She doesn't notice
him He frowns and goes over to where she sits.

ANGELI NO
Hello, Diedre. I have not seen you
at the bus stop.



Di edre gives hima blank stare. She doesn't smle.

DI EDRE
I know. My cat's gone now so there
isn't a reason to take the bus any
| onger. |I.

Diedre lets the sentence fade. She sighs.

Angel ino sits down beside her. Suddenly, the box noves. She
stares at it, curious.

Dl EDRE
VWhat's in there?

Angel i no studies her face for a nonent.

ANGELI NO
| once knew a wonan who carried a
cat in a box. Now you can say you
know a man who does so too.

He opens up the box and a black and white cow kitten pokes
its head out and mewls. It sports a green velvet ribbon
around its neck. Diedre smles.

Dl EDRE
OCh, Angelino! He's beautiful.

ANGELI NO
You |ike hinf Then he's yours.

She gasps, and picks the kitten up. She cuddles it and hol ds
the kitten out in front of her. She squints at the ribbon.
There's sonething attached to it.

She touches the sonething. It's a gold and dianond ring. She
turns w de eyes on Angelino.

ANGELI NO
I'ma man who knows what |'mnot. |
don't need a cat to tell ne. And
"' m not anything w thout you,
Diedre. WII you marry ne?

Suddenly, a couple of raindrops fall fromthe heavens and
| and on Angelino's hand. . .and the porch. Angelino |ooks up
at the sky. He stands. He gl ances around for his unbrella.

ANCELI NO
I"'msorry. | do not have ny
unbrel |l a today.



D edre stands. She holds the kitten cl ose. She goes over and
opens the door to her hone.

DI EDRE
Come in then, Angelino. And the
answer is. . . yes.

Angelino smles. He takes her hand and she | eads hi minside.
FADE TO BLACK
FADE | NTO

EXT. ANGELINO S HOVE - A FEW MONTHS LATER

Angel ino and Diedre share a quiet nonment with their getting
bi gger by the mnute cow kitten

FADE QUT.

CREDI TS ROLL
THE END

In nmenory of ny own cow cat, and ny dear friend, M.
Leslie Davis, June 23, 1966 - April 2, 2005, who al ways
bel i eved in ne.

Take care of each other.



