"every dog has his day" 


AN ORIGINAL SCREENPLAY BY jeffery S. Winkler


flashback in black and white 





fade in:


1. ext. children’s playground, durban, south africa, cira 1950’s - afternoon





A tree branch RUSTLES in the autumn breeze. ROLL OPENING CREDITS. A single leaf gently falls from the branch.





About 10 BOYS, age 8 and 9, are playing cricket. One of them accidentally hits the ball over the fence. The BOY calls to YOUNG HOWIE, a thin whimpy kid.


BOY





Howie, get the ball will ya?





HOWIE reluctantly walks over to the fence. With difficulty, he climbs over it. 


2. EXT. Other Side of Fence - afternoon


To his surprise, the ball is in the mouth of a small sharpie, wagging its tail, and looking hopefully at him. YOUNG HOWIE tries to get the ball, but the dog runs away. The dog let’s him get close, and runs away again as if playing a game.





YOUNG Howie





You little shit head!





YOUNG HOWIE then lunges for the ball, and the dog bites him on the finger.





3. EXT. Playground - afternoon


The other BOYS hear HOWIE screaming in pain.





Fade out. End black and White flashback.


4. ext. santon, south africa, expensive house- morning


It’s a very good neighborhood, and there’s a perfectly polished brand new blue Mercedes in the driveway. HOWIE WHITTER, a stockbroker with striking good looks in a expensive suit, walks out the front door carrying a briefcase. He is tall and sleek with a well-defined jaw line. He catches sight of a male dog urinating on of his bushes.  He runs up to the dog screaming.





howie


Get out of here you fucking mutt! Off with you!





While running across his yard, he accidentally steps in a mound of dog shit.





howie


Ah shit! Damn!





He makes a big deal of trying to scrap it off on the ground. While he’s doing this, his briefcase accidentally opens and papers flutter everywhere. He awkwardly chases them around and picks them up. Neighbor kids are heard giggling at him. He then walks over to the Mercedes. He catches sight of an infintesimal speck of dust that no one else would ever see, and walks over to flick it off. He then polishes the area with the sleeve of his shirt and spends a long time inspecting it. He steps back and admires his car from the distance. Eventually satisfied, he whistles as he eventually gets in his car and pulls out of the driveway.





5. ext. petshop - morning





A litter of sharpie puppies huddle in a dog basket seen through the pet shop display window.


ANGIE SAKSTEIN, a tall slim attractive brunette, aged 26, stops infront of the pet shop display window to admire the cute little puppies that yelp sweetly at her.


From the puppies' viewpoint, ANGIE presses her face to the glass like a fascinated child. She then leaves to enter the pet shop.


int. petshop - morning


ANGIE enters the shop and walks up to the counter. An OLD MAN at the counter looks up from a crossword puzzle.


Old man


Can I help you?





ANGIE


(Taking out a checkbook from her handbag)


Yes, How much for the brown Sharpie?


old man


(Smiling Doubtfully)


Well, Ah, those pups are worth quite a lot of… (Interrupted)


ANGIE


(Abrupt)


How much?





                                  OLD MAN


(Taken aback by her)


Four thousand Rand!


Begin background music.


ANGIE writes out a check.





cut to flashback in black and white:


2.EXT. car dealership - morning


This scene is in black and white signifying a flashback. We see HOWIE wandering around a new car dearlership, and then stopping to admire the same Mercedes we saw earlier. Then we see HOWIE writing out a check. The same background music continues throughout the scene, and ends at the end of the scene.





end flaskback in black and white. cut to: 


3. ext. petshop - morning


From the window puppies' viewpoint, ANGIE walks past the window carrying a small puppy as she glances past the camera towards the other pups that weren't so lucky.


angie -v.o


(High pitched, loving tone)


Today's you're lucky day hey boy!?


4. int. Howie’s bedroom - evening


HOWIE is in bed with a young beautiful blonde woman named MEGAN. They are in the nude. They are frolicking under the sheets obviously having a great time.


5. EXT. HOWIE’S HOUSE - evening


There are KIDS playing on the sidewalk. A car pulls up. Howie’s wife, ANGELICA, a frumpy middle aged woman in a suit gets out, and walks to the house. She unlocks the front door, and walks in.


6. INT. HOWIE’s BEDROOM - evening


HOWIE and MEGAN have not heard anyone come in the house. HOWIE is kissing MEGAN’s neck passionately. Then we hear the door to the bedroom open. HOWIE and MEGAN suddenly stare intently at the door, which the audience doesn’t see. HOWIE has an expression of horror while MEGAN looks only confused.





angelica- v.o.


(screaming)


Aaah! What the hell....


HOWIE


(stumbling over his words)


It’s not what you think.


angelica- v.o.


Who the fuck is this?


megan


Who are you?


howie


Sugarplum, please let me explain...


megan


Are you a former girlfriend?


angelica


I’m his wife.


Megan


(turning to Howie with hatred)


What? You’re married?


howie


Please, this is very awkward.


We hear the door slam, as ANGELICA leaves. MEGAN then gets out of bed in the nude, and throws her dress on. HOWIE begs her to stay but she ignores him.


howie


please...let me explain...it’s over between me and her...please...


MEGAN storms out. HOWIE doesn’t have time to get dressed so he just wraps a sheet around himself, and chases after her.


7. EXT - Howie’s house - evening


We hear ANGELICA’s car SCREECH away. Then MEGAN walks out of the house. Then HOWIE comes out also, chasing after her, wearing only a sheet. She ignores him.


HOWIE


She’s an old shrew. You can hardly blame me. All the stuff I said before was true...please...


Then the same dog that was urinating on his bushes comes up to him. The dog grabs hold of HOWIE’s sheet, pulls it off, and runs off with it. HOWIE is left standing there in the nude.





HOWIE


Fuck!


The KIDS burst into hysterical LAUGHTER. MEGAN laughs also. HOWIE runs back inside.


8. EXT - Howie’s house - morning


HOWIE leaves his house as the previous morning, except looking very sullen and dejected. All of a sudden he sees the male dog, this time urinating on his Mercedes. Howie screams. Howie runs towards the dog, and throws his briefcase at it. The dog just runs away. When the briefcase hits the ground, it opens, and papers flutter everywhere. He chases the dog down the street before stopping. 


howie


(screaming and crying)


Come back here you fucking bastard! Get your fucking ass over here you coward! If you show your sorry ass here again I’ll sell it to a Vietnamese resturant!


howie


(screaming at the surrounding houses)


The next mutt I see will be turned inside out! Do you hear me?





HOWIE bursts into tears when he inspects the car. He takes some tissue paper out of his pocket and uses it to try to clean the dog urine off the car. Still crying, he picks up some of the papers that blew around. Then he gets in the car and drives off.


9. ext - sidewalk in downtown - afternoon


ANGIE is sitting in a coffeeshop reading the newspaper. She’s wearing a miniskirt. HOWIE is walking down the sidewalk. He stops dead in his tracks when he catches sight of ANGIE through the window.


Camera from HOWIE’s P.O.V., focuses intently on ANGIE’s legs.


howie- v.o.


Well, well, what do we have here?


HOWIE whistles as he walks in the coffee shop.


10. int. coffee shop - afternoon


The camera focuses on ANGIE who is intently reading a section of the newspaper about dog shows.


HOwie- v.o.


It was on April 5, 1881 that Britain restored Transvaal’s independence with Britain supervising foreign affairs.





angie


(startled)


what?


HOWIE slides into the chair opposite her.





HOWIE


You’re reading the article on the events leading up to the Boer War. I find the article inaccurate in several details.


angie


(embarrassed that she’s not reading anything so intellectual)





Oh no! I was looking at the results from last week’s dog shows.





HOWIE


(trying to hide his discust)





Oh really? I’m a big fan of dog shows myself.





angie


(pleasantly surprised)





That’s great! I’ve entered my babies into many shows! Poor things haven’t won yet, but they’re good sports about it. I tell them not to be sore losers.





HOWIE


(his discust deepening)





Yeah? That’s great!





angie


Have your dogs won anything?


HOWIE


Um...My ex-wife hated dogs.


angie


(shocked)





That’s horrible!





howie





Yeah, I know.


angie


How could some not like such precious babies? They’re so cute! They would never hurt anyone!


HOWIE


It’s hard to imagine.


angie


I would never be with anyone who didn’t like dogs!


howie


That’s why I left her. My name is Howard Whitter. You can call me Howie. I’m a stockbroker.





He shakes her hand.


angie


Wow! I’m Angie Sakstein.





howie


It’s my pleasure.


angie


What’s your favorite breed? Mine is sharpies.





howie


Oh sharpies definitely.


angie


Guess what? Just yesterday I got Snookie, my new sharpie. He’s so cute, just a puppy, not even broken in yet. He leaves little presents all over the house!


howie


How charming.


angie


You’ve got to come see him! He’ll melt your heart!


Howie


Shall we go right now? You busy?


angie


yeah, ok


howie


We’ll take my car. I have a brand new Mercedes.


angie


Wow!


HOWIE pays ANGIE’s check, and they leave the coffee shop 


11. int. sakstein living room - late afternoon


A little pink rubber ball rolls into frame towards us, followed by SNOOKIE, the Sharpie pup, who enthusiastically grabs the ball with his mouth. As he lifts his head, we notice his newly engraved collar tag that reads "SNOOKIE". We follow him to ANGIE who lies on her stomach to receive this new bundle of joy. SNOOKIE refuses to let the ball go and they play wrestle together.


ANGIE


(Giggling and speaking in high pitched tones)


Come on Snookie-loo give it to Mommy…that’s it.


SNOOKIE finally releases the ball and ANGIE hugs and cuddles him lovingly. She picks up the ball and throws it out of frame. We follow the ball as it rolls and stops infront of someone's black leather boots.


HOWIE bends down to pick the ball up with a piece of tissue paper.


SNOOKIE yelps at his feet, trying to get the ball. HOWIE throws the ball through a gap in the glass sliding door. 


SNOOKIE darts towards the gap, and crashes into the glass sliding door. He gets up unhurt and barks at the sliding door and then at HOWIE. Their two other dogs with collars that read "CUDDLES", a miniature poodle and "BOWZER", a bulldog, stand staring silently from the other side of the sliding door.


howie


(muttering to himself)


Fuck, not another mutt!


ANGIE


(fawning, picking up SNOOKIE)


Where’s my pitty sing! He’s my baby! Yes he is! Awww! What an adorable little boy! Give Mommy kiss! Yes! Oh yes he is my cute boy!


HOWIE groans, and the camera focuses on the discusted expression on HOWIE’s face as this torrent continues. He looks like he has a headache coming on.


angie - v.o.


Aww! Snookie’s my snookie boy! Yes he is! Snookie’s a wuffer! Oh look! Oh wow! Look how cute he is! He’s Mommy’s little boy! Oh yes he is! Oh yes he is!





Howie clears his throat.


howie


I was wondering if I could have a drink.


angie


I’m sorry. What will you have? Gin and tonic?


howie





That’ll be fine. Thank you


12. int. Angie’s bedroom - late afternoon


ANGIE lies on her stomach on the bed reading a book titled "Puppy Psychology". 


SNOOKIE lies at the foot of the bed chewing a pair of slippers.


HOWIE enters the room, climbs onto the bed behind her and kisses her gently on the neck and shoulders. ANGIE pushes him away, ignoring his attempts to speed up the relationship. HOWIE speaks soothingly yet is visibly frustrated.


howie


Oh babes, you mean more to me than any other woman I’ve ever known.


ANGIE continues ignoring him. He finally relents.


HOWIE


Ok, I'm sorry. Just I thought we made a connection. You’re the only woman I’ve ever met who loves dogs as much as myself.


He begins kissing her neck and shoulders. She slowly turns over and they kiss passionately. She stops and lifts his head up. 


She speaks in a serious yet romantic tone.


angie


Howie, darling, I want to make sure that you’ll be a good father to my babies. I think you should get to know each of them better. I won’t go further in our relationship unless they approve. Here’s what I think you should do...


cut to:


13. Ext. public PARK PARKINGlot - SUNSET (+- 18 :00)


HOWIE jogs towards his brand new Merc, tugging on a leash with SNOOKIE at the end of it being dragged along struggling to keep up the pace. 


howie


You're not getting your grubby little paws on my new upholstery this time!


HOWIE opens the boot, and gets out a piece of plastic.


He opens the back door, spreads the plastic over the leather seat, and picks SNOOKIE up. SNOOKIE starts to yelp as HOWIE puts him in the car. As he removes SNOOKIES leash, SNOOKIE jumps out of the car. Howie is pissed and tries to pick him up, but SNOOKIE growls and snaps at HOWIES attempts to pick him up. 


howie


(Angrily)


What's your problem you ugly mutt?


HOWIE attempts to pick SNOOKIE up again. SNOOKIE snaps his jaw and catches HOWIES finger. Howie screams with pain. 





HOWIE


(Fuming)


That’s it, catch your own ride home!


HOWIE slams the back seat door shut, jumps into his brand new Merc, and starts the engine. His foot floors the accelerator. The car shoots forward, followed by a distant THUD. His foot hits the brake. HOWIE curses under his breath. For a few seconds he just sits there. Then he very slowly gets out the car. As he walks he bends to inspect.


The camera very slowly pans across the ground, following HOWIE’s line of sight. Then all of a sudden, SNOOKIE’s dead body comes into view.


In front of the back tyre, SNOOKIES limp body lies squashed to the tar. There is blood splattered everywhere. HOWIE jumps back in disgust.


howie


 (Grimacing) 


Oh shit!


He covers his nose with his elbow, and with his other hand reaches for tissue paper in his pocket. He bends down to check the body for vital signs. He shakes his head to himself. HOWIE opens the back door and gets out the plastic. He puts the plastic over the body. 


He then notices blood on the white walls on the tire. He takes another tissue from his pocket and tries to whipe it off.


He reaches toward the body to lift it. He pauses and looks at his hands. He carefully finds a grip on the plastic. He picks up the lifeless dog, while being careful not to get his hand bloodied. He's about to put the body on the back seat, but pauses for a moment to think about his new upholstery.


In the silence he HEARS the FLOW of the nearby JUKSKEI River that runs through Sandton and Alexander.


HE turns to look in the river direction. 


We move in towards the edge of a bridge that looks over the river, as HOWIE enters the frame carrying SNOOKIES body wrapped up in the plastic. HOWIE seems a bit out of breath. His body trembles nervously as he lifts the body over the edge and drops it.


The body falls slowly, landing in the water with a SPLASH.


cut to:


12. Int. Angie’s BedROOM - evening


ANGIE is sitting up in bed reading the book on puppy psychology. Then HOWIE enters. She looks up at him and smiles.





angie





			Did Snookie enjoy his walk?





HOWIE sits on the edge of the bed, and holds her hand.


Howie





I have some bad news.





angie





What? Is he alright?





howie





He got away from me.





angie


(worried, upset)





What? Where is he?





angie


(calling him)





Snookie! Snookie!





howie





I was walking him. He seemed to be having a great time. Then I put him in the car, and took off his leash. Then he bolted out of the car. Then he ran off.





ANGIE screams.





HOWIE





I chased him but I just couldn’t catch him.





angie


(hysterical)








Oh my God! Oh no! Where is he? You go get him back !





howie





I would not worry. I’m sure Snookie is just playing a joke on us. I’m sure he’ll come back on his own. Tomorrow morning you’ll see him sitting outside the sliding glass door wagging his tail.





angie


(crying)





He’s just a little puppy! He’ll die out there!








howie





Nonsense! Dogs are very intelligent. There have been times when a family moves, and a dog will walk across the entire country to find his way back home. Dogs can find their way home over hundreds of miles. Snookie was less than a mile from home. He’ll be fine.





angie





I’ll go hunt for him.





ANGIE starts to get up but HOWIE stops her.





howie





You don’t want for Snookie to see you all upset do you? What if Snookie saw his Mummy crying? No, I’ll go hunt for him. I can promise you that very soon Snookie will be with Cuddles and Bowzer.





ANGIE becomes increasingly hysterical. She collapses into HOWIE’s arms crying. HOWIE cradles her in his arms, hugging and kissing her. The audience can see HOWIE grinning, trying to hold back laughter.


13. int. sakstein livingroom - night


Through a closed door we HEAR ANGIE'S SCREAMS and CRIES slowly die down. DR. COLIN KAHN, young, handsome, aged 33 comes out of the SAKSTEINS main bedroom and into their living room. We track back as he walks towards us. He speaks softly.


dr. kahn


I've given her a sedative, which should calm her down for a while.





As we track back, we reveal HOWIE standing at the sliding door with his back to the doctor who stops behind him. 


HOWIE continues sipping a glass of red wine while staring blankly out the glass sliding door and into their small garden. HOWIE'S tone is smooth and calm. He slowly swallows his wine that’s been lingering in his mouth.


howie


(Blankly)


Thanks Colin.


DR. COLIN KAHN acknowledges HOWIE'S reply, and leaves.


HOWIE smiles quietly to himself and then looks down at CUDDLES the miniature poodle curled up on the Persian carpet.


howie


(Whispers)


Hey Cuddles, wanna go walkies with daddy?


CUDDLES jumps to his feet in fear and runs towards the main bedroom YELPING and WHINING quietly.


HOWIE smiles to himself as he takes another gentle sip of red wine, rolling it slowly around in his mouth.


Being background music. The camera pans over the mantlepiece showing pictures of ANGIE with BOWZER and CUDDLES at dogshows. End background music.


14. int. angie’s livingroom - night


HOWIE is sitting in chair. ANGIE slowly walks out from her bedroom.


angie


			


Is he back?





howie


(sighing)





I’ll go out and look some more.





HOWIE reluctantly heaves himself out of the chair with a grunt. He gets his coat, and walks out the front door. Then ANGIE goes to the phone, and punches in a few numbers.


angie


(talking on the phone)





Hello, police?...I want to report a lost dog...It’s a sharpie puppy. He answers to Snookie. A friend of mine was walking him when he got away...I’m Angie Sakstein... 


Portebello Road...I know he must be terribly afraid...yes I’ll be here...thanks





She hangs up. 





15. int. angie’s livingroom - morning


ANGIE is walking when she notices something in the wastepaper basket. She reaches in and pulls it out. It’s one of HOWIE’s tissues with blood on it. She then walks outside.


16. EXT. ANGIE’s HOUSE - morning


HOWIE’s Mercedes is in the driveway. She walks up to it, and kneels down. She sees blood on the whitewall of one of the tires.


17. INT. ANGie’s livingroom - morning


ANGIE is sitting on the couch. CUDDLES and BOWZER are playing on the floor. HOWIE comes in whistling a happy tune. He’s carrying groceries and a bouquet of flowers. He hands the flowers to ANGIE.


howie





Hello, honeybun...I got you some See’s candy. Soft centers are your favorite, right?


He puts the groceries away.


angie





Has he come back?


HoWIE





Who?...Oh Snookie, no. I’m sure he will. In the meantime, enjoy Cuddles and Bowzer while you can. You’re lucky to have two wonderful dogs. You’re lucky to have a man who loves you.


He sits on the couch next to her and starts kissing her. She pushes him away. She then pulls the bloody tissues from her pocket.


angie





What’s this?


howie





Oh, I had a bloody nose earlier. It’s because I was so upset about poor Snookie.


angie





There was also blood on the wheel of your car.


howie





It’s mud. I was driving all over the place looking for Snookie.


angie





No, it looked like this.


howie





I don’t know, maybe I was cleaning mud from the wheel, and accidentally used the same tissue that had blood from my nose. Now, you have to eat something. Let’s say I make you breakfast? How about scrambled eggs? Would you like that, hmmm?


HOWIE kisses her, than gets up off the couch.


18. INT. ANGIE’s LIving room - afternoon


ANGIE is pacing the floor. The phone rings, and she instantly picks it up before the first ring ends.


angie


yes?


19. int. police department - afternoon


It’s a busy office. There’s a large number of people walking back and forth in the background. A uniformed officer is sitting at his desk on the phone.


police officer


(talking on the phone)





Ms. Sakstein? I think we found your dog.


20. int. angie’s living room - afternoon


angie


(overjoyed)





Thank God! Oh thank God! You have no idea what this past day has been like! Where is he? I want to see him!


21. int. police DEPARTMENT - afternoon





police officer


(uncomfortable)





I regret to inform you that he’s deceased.





22. int. angie’s living room - afternoon


There is a look of abject horror on ANGIE’s face. The camera focuses on her face as we hear what the police officer says.


police officer - v.o.





Children found the dog’s body in the river this morning. He had clearly been run over. It looked like someone had run over the dog, and then threw the body in the river. I’m sorry.


ANGIE drops the phone and collapses.


23. EXT. ANGIE’s HOUSE - evening


HOWIE’s Mercedes pulls into the driveway. HOWIE gets out whistling a happy tune, and walks up the front door, and goes in.


24. INT. ANGIE’s LIVING ROOM


HOWIE comes in, and ANGIE rushes up to him, and kisses passionately. HOWIE is very much surprised but doesn’t look a gift horse in the mouth. ANGIE’s demeanor is totally different. She acts very seductive throughout the scene.


howie


(surprised)





Wow! What’s this for?


HOWIE puts his arms around her waist.


angie


(seductive)





For just being you. I want to apologize for the way I acted before. I was a real bitch.


howie





Nonsense!


angie


(seductive)





Having you here has really made this difficult time easier. I couldn’t have gotten through it without you. I don’t want you to feel unappreaciated. Is there any way I can show you my appreciation?


howie


(turned on, sarcastic)





hmmmm...I don’t know


ANGIE takes off her blouse.


angie





Snookie would want for me to be happy, so I thought why not be happy, that’s what he would have wanted.


ANGIE strips to her underwear.


howie


(between kissing her)





Most definitely. We can’t disappoint little Snookie can we?


HOWIE is turned on, and starts undressing. ANGIE takes off her underwear so she’s in the nude.


angie





I always say people should be more like dogs. Dogs have no inhibitions when it comes to sex. They do it anytimes, any place with anyone.


HOWIE’s ready to do it right there, but ANGIE turns around and walks to her bedroom. HOWIE chases after her.


25. iNT. ANGIE’s BEDROOM - EVENING


ANGIE comes in, gets in bed, and acts very seductive. HOWIE rushes in, awkwardly gets out of his pants, and jumps in bed. He kisses her neck. BOWZER is in the room watching them.





HOWIE





I can’t tell you how often I’ve imagined this. I have never been so...


All of a sudden ANGIE jumps out of bed.


HOWIE





What is it, love?


ANGIE rushes over to HOWIE’s pants, picks them up, and her puts her hand in the pocket.


HOWIE





What are you doing?


She pulls out the keys to the Mercedes. The camera focuses on the keys.


HOWIE - V.O.


(upset)





Hey! Whaddaya think yer doing!


ANGIE then grabs a robe and rushes out of the room. HOWIE, furious, jumps out of bed, and then frantically tries to put his pants on while chasing after her, at one point hopping on one foot.


26. EXT. ANGIE’S HOUSE - EVENING


There are KIDS playing on the sidewalk, who stop to watch the activities. ANGIE rushes out of the house wearing a robe, and runs towards the Mercedes. HOWIE then runs out, chasing after her. 


howie


(screaming)





You bitch!


ANGIE is fumbling with the keys, trying to unlock the driver’s side door, when HOWIE tackles her. He tries to get the keys away from her but she holds on tight, and then gets away from him. HOWIE doesn’t want to provoke her since she has the keys, and could jump in the car and drive off.





howie


(screaming)





What the hell you doing!


angie


(screaming)





I’m going to push your car into the river.


HOWIE


(screaming)





Why?


ANGIE


(screaming, crying)





You care more that fucking car than you do Snookie!


howie


(screaming, furious)





You’re insane! This is rediculous!


angie


(crying)





You murdered him!


howie





What are you talking about?


angie


(crying)





You ran over him!


HOWIE





I did no such thing.


ANGIE





Liar! You ran over him, and threw him in the river!


Howie





Alright, I did do that. However, it was a complete accident. He ran in front of the car.


ANGIE bursts into tears.





ANGIE


(crying)





You murdered him, you bastard!


hOWIE





The mutt ran in front of the car! It could happen to anyone! It could happen to you! If the same thing happened to you, would you blame yourself like you’re blaming me?


ANGIE





Yes!


HOWIE





Well, great, but there’s no reason to blame me since it’s not my fault. The dog ran in front of the car. Now, give me the keys.


ANGIE


(crying)





Why didn’t you tell me? Why did you lie to me?


HHHHHowie





Because I thought you’d freak out! The thing is you freaked out anyway, even without knowing about it!


ANGIE





You’re not even bothered by the fact that you killed him!





HOWIE





How could you be so attached to a dog that you only got the day before? How could you grieve for a dog you never saw before yesterday! If you met a human yesterday and they died today, would you be as upset? Go to the pet store and get another one!





ANGIE then lunges for the car. HOWIE runs towards her. She manages to unlock and open the driver’s side door when HOWIE reaches her. He tries to grab the keys away from her but she holds on tight. She’s holding onto the keys, and he gets ahold of the keyring. They play tug-of-war, trying to get the keys away from the other person. ANGIE walks across the front yard trying to get away from HOWIE. They struggle for some time.


ANGIE





You bastard!


Howie





I’ve had about enough of you!





They continue to struggle. ANGIE’s robe falls open, revealing everything. ANGIE lets out a SCREECH. The KIDS burst into LAUGHTER. She uses one hand to close it, which means she’s only holding the keys with one hand, which allows HOWIE to finally pull the keys away from her. She SHRIEKS and reaches for them. Since HOWIE’s slightly taller than her, he holds them slightly out of her reach. Snarling, she pulls his arm down to get them in reach. In a last ditch effort to keep them away from her, he tosses them over the neighbor’s fence. Her eyes follow their trajectory. She runs towards them, and stops when she realizes they’re over the fence.


angie


(crying)





You’re going to pay for what you did! I never want to see you again!





howie





Thank God!


ANgie


(screaming)





Now get out of here before I call the cops!


ANGIE then runs back inside. HOWIE gets in the Mercedes. He reaches into his pocket, and then remembers that he doesn’t have the key for the ignition.


howie





Fuck!


With a grunt, he gets out and walks over to the neighbor’s fence. He looks over the fence. Then with difficulty, he climbs over the fence.


27. EXT. NEIGHBOR’s BACKyARD - evening


HOWIE sees the keys near the corner of the house. He walks over and kneels down to pick them up. He suddenly hears ferocious barking. He looks over his shoulder, and there’s a look of horror on his face. Then the camera shows a view from close to the ground, which could be either HOWIE’s P.O.V. while kneeling, or a dog’s P.O.V. The view is of two muscular ravenous doberman pinchers, barking and running at top speed towards and then past the camera. We then return to a view of HOWIE, who puts his arms in front of his face as the dog’s descend on him. He SCREAMS.


28. EXT. ANGIE’s HOUSE - evening


The camera focuses on the neighbor’s fence. We hears the two dogs barking and snarling. We hear HOWIE screaming at the top of his lungs.


29. ext. neighbor’s backward - evening


HOWIE is huddled in a ball with the arms over his face. The two dogs are tearing into him. He’s covered with blood. He hear the dogs barking and HOWIE screaming.


30. ext. angie’s house - evening


The KIDS run away. We continue to hear HOWIE screaming, and then the screams slowly die away.


31. INT. Angie’s HOUSE - evening


ANGIE looks anxious and picks up the phone. Then she slowly puts the receiver down and sits on the couch. ANGIE smiles to herself as she takes another gentle sip of red wine, rolling it slowly around in her mouth.





32. ext. jukskei river bank - evening


A tree branch RUSTLES in the autumn breeze as a single leaf gently falls from the branch.


fade to black. roll credits
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