










































































































































































CHARLIE
My hearing is not what it was. It
gsounded like you said you want me
to preach at your funeral party
with vou sitting therev?

BUSH
Yes, sir.

CHARLIE

(shaking his head)
You know I ‘ve talked to God a lot
about you over the years and he
said he broke the mould when he
made you. Said you were sure
entertaining to watch but way too
much trouble.

Buddy grins.

BUSH
Well.

CHARLTE
What would you want me to say at
this funeral?

BUSH
Whatever you want to, Charlie.

CHARLIE
(to Buddy)
Could you give us a minute?

Buddy starts to get up.

BUSH
Sit still.

Buddy plops back down.

CHARLIE
What's the matter? You scared to be
alone with me?

BUSH
He can hear what's said.

Buddy is surprised again. So is Charlie.
CHARLTE

All right. After you left here..
did you do the right thing?
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Felix locks up at the beautifully crafted pulpit.

BUSH
I did.. what I thought was right.

CHARLTE
You confegsed? Agked forgiveness?

Bush lcooks off and the muscles jump in his jaw.

CHARLIE
Did you tell her, Felix?

Charlie sighs, leans on his knees, and drops his head.

CHARLIE
You came a long way for nothing
then.

Bush's eyes jerk back to Charlie and they are hot.
Buddy tenses.

BUSH
You gelf-righteous..

CHARLIE
Don't you dare..

BUSH
I built my own jail and put myself
in it! And I stayed in it for 40
goddamn vears! No wife, no kids, no
friends! That's not enough?

CHART.TE
You know it isn't.

BUSH
(tears welling up)
Well. Why don't you come and say
that then, Charlie? Hell, say it
alll T don't care.

CHARLIE
Not on your life.

The air is so heavy you can't breathe it. Bush suddenly gets
up and leaves. Buddy starts to follow. Charlie puts his hand
on him to stay. They sit in silence a moment.

CHARLTE
How much do you know about him?
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BUDDY
Almost nothing, sir. I just work at
the funeral home.

CHARLTE
Do you know he built this churchr?

BUDDY
No?!
(looking around)
How's a man like him make something
like this? I mean, I know he's a
good carpenter but this is..

CHARLTE
Magic?
(off Buddy's lock)
Maybe it's the best of him, maybe
he put his soul into it, I don't
know.

BUDDY
What yva'll were talking about..
what did he do? Who was he supposed
to tell?

CHARLIE

(thinks)
For him and God to know I guess. I
wish I'd never been put between
them, that's for sure.

(beat)
I will tell you that he showed up
here half dead. I had just started
preaching. Over the next 4 vyears we
built this.

BUDDY
Are you coming to the funeralr?

Charlie sighe and locks around.

INT. HEARSE/MOVING/PMP - NIGHT

Buddy and Bush are both lost in thought. Finally..

BUDDY
Can I ask you something?
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BUSH
Do you have to?

BUDDY
Yeg. What are we doing? Since the
day vyou came intc the funeral home,
I don't think anything has happened
that you didn't want to happen. I
Just don't know where it's going.

BUSH
There's a whole lot of things that
you don't know. Like what a dog
dreams. You can make up a story
about him chasing rabbits but you
don't know if there's rabbits in
there or not. And he can't tell
you, can he?

BUDDY
Not unless he's a very special dog.

They snort together.

BUSH
Pecple don't sgay what they mean
either so you don't really know any
more about them then you do about
that dog's dream.

BUDDY
But what..?

BUSH

(loocking away)
That time you left my house I saw
you stop and look back. You wanted
to know what could make somebody
like me.

(cff Buddy's uneasy lock)
Well here you are, son, here you
are.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - EVENING 96
Frank is putting money into a casket. He checks his watch.
FRANK
(mutters)

Where are you..r?

Lighting flashes and the lights suddenly go out.
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EXT. OUTSIDE OF TOWN - NIGHT 97

The hearse creeps down the road

INT. HEARSE - NIGHT 98

Buddy locks tired. Bush is sitting up ramrod straight,
thinking hard about something.

BUDDY

I better stop and tell Frank we're
back. He's probakly had 2 or 3
hissy fits by now.

(looks out at the rain)
Why don't you stay the night at the
house and I'll take you home in the
morning?

The sgimple kindness seems to short Bush out. Buddy doesn't
notice, he's still looking ahead.

BUSH
Well, I... I ain't stayed with
nobody in a.. in a long while.

BUDDY
It's fine if you want to.

Bush lcooks as if he might say yes but he NOTICES where the
car 1s passing through and..

BUSH
Let me out.

BUDDY
What?

BUSH
Stop the car.

Bush starts to open the docor. Buddy stops abruptly.

BUDDY
You can't walk. It's too far..

Busgh climbe out with his shotgun.

BUSH
Put the money in a casket.
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BUDDY
You might as well get back in, I'1l
follow you all the way.

BUSH
(snape the qgun closed)
Get the hell out of here, boy!

Buddy's eyes are defiant. Bush slams the door and walks away,
croseing over a fence and out into a dark field.

BUDDY
Not responsible. Not responsikle.
Shit.

He slams the steering wheel.

OMITTED 99
OMITTED 100
INT. FUNERAL HOME - NIGHT 101

Buddy is putting the money into the foot of a casket. A 1lit
candelabra sits nearby. There is NOISE, like the muted sound
of something breaking. Buddy jerks and listens.

BUDDY
Frank? Hello? Mr. Bush?

He stuffs the money into the casket, grabs the candelabra,
comes back, seals the 1lid, and starts into the office.

EXT. CEMETERY - NIGHT 102

Under the trees crooked rows of ccld ghostly headstones
glisten in the darkness. An old pocket lighter flares to
reveal Bush staring at a pot of yvellow flowers. He holds the
lighter to a tombstone and brushes away the debris. It reads:
MARY LEE STROUP B. 1874 D. 18%4. THUNDER rolls.

Close on Bush's face as rain begins to fall..

BUSH
They keep talking about
forgiveness.. ask Jesus for
forgiveness.. I never did nothing
to Him..
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OMIT 103/104/105 103

INT. FUNERAL HOME - NIGHT 106

Frank enters with a flashlight. He sees that his desk and
files have been ransacked. He rushes into the casket room.
Several caskets have been thrown to the flocr. He goes to the
one where the money is, finds that it is sealed tight, and
gighs with relief. Hearing something he whips the light
around and sees Buddy on the floor.

INT. FUNERAL HOME - NIGHT/LATER 107

Frank examines a cut and bump on top of Buddy's head by *
flashlight and dabs it gently with a cloth.

FRANK
The cut's not bad but how's the *
head? *

He moves his finger across Buddy's eyes.

FRANK
Follow it.

He locks him over carefully. He's had experience.

FRANK
Dizzy? Double wvision? Nauseous? *
(cff Buddy's no) *
You'll be ckay. Did you see who it *
was?
BUDDY

No. I was putting the money in..
heard glass breaking.. locked up
the casket quick and.. boom..

FRANK
You did good.

BUDDY
Doesn't feel good. *

INT. DARROW HOUSE/LIVING ROOM - LATER 108
Mattie sits beside a fire, knitting a baby blanket by an oil

lamp. All at once the lights sputter on, the radio lights up,
warms, and begins to PLAY, as a KNOCK at the door..
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INT./EXT. FRONT DOOR/DARROW HOUSE - CONTINUOUS 109

Mattie pulls the door open. Bush is standing there soaking
wet, breathing hard, holding his shotgun. She draws back
reflexively. He looks into her.

BUSH
Please, Ma'am.

INT. DARROW HOUSE/BEDROOM - NIGHT 110
Bush stands with a towel arcund him, shivering.

Mattie opens a dresser drawer. Inside the drawer, is the
carefully arranged tableau of a watch, a ring, a stethoscope,
and some clothes. She hates to disturb the drawer but pulls
out a pair of black pants and a white shirt, lays them on the
bed, and walks out.

INT. DARROW HOME/LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 111

Mattie steps from the kitchen with a steaming mug as Bush
comes down the stairs in clothes that are too loose.

Still shivering, Bush steps uneasily in front of the fire.
Mattie hands him the hot mug. He looks uneasily at the yellow
flowers on the table nearby.

BUSH
Thank you.

MATTTIE
What are you doing here?

Burned through, a log falls in the fire. Bush jerks oddly and
moves away.

BUSH
Can I sit a minute?

She stares at him then nods at a chair. She keeps standing
behind the other chair.

He bends over the mug and seems to lock up inside.
BUSH

You want to know why I have your
sister's picture on my wall?
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MATTTIE
I'm not stupid, Felix. No, I take
that back. How long was it going
on? She was already married when I
met you. Were you Jjust making up to
me to get to her?

Bush i1s so still he loocks like a gargoyle.

MATTTIE
If you're not going to talk, leave.

BUSH
Can you help who you love?

Mattie's face tells us that she has asked herself that
guestion many times.

BUSH
I've had 40 years to think abcut it
and T still don't know.

MATTIE
I don't know either, so..

Slowly the gargoyle unfolds. His eyes drill into her.

BUSH
I want to tell you how it was. If
vyou don't want me to, I'll go.

Mattie sighs from down deep in her shoes then comes around
and sits down.

MATTTIE
Don't lie to me. When did you take
up with herv

BUSH
I came to see you and she was
there, hanging clothes on the line
with your mama.

Bush stares out the window so hard, Mattie turns to see what
he is locking at..

BUSH
She turned around..

(as Mattie turns back)
..and.. I promise you that I did
not know that I had a heart till
right then.
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Tears well up in Mattie's eyes.

BUSH
You were a fine fine girl. I didn't
know why you wanted anything to do
with me but I was gonna keep coming
to see you 'till my luck ran out.
(beat)
2And then I saw her.

MATTTIE
She was married! And she wasn't
Just my sister, she was my best
friend. We told each other
evervthing. I can't.. how long did
it go on?!

Bush's face is so white it looks like a death mask.

MATTTIE
How long?

BUSH
It's still going on, Little Bit.

Mattie tries to absorb that. The truth and tragedy of it
touches her in way that she is not prepared for. They sit
there in silence. She suddenly wipes her face and scowls.

MATTIE
Did you have anvything to do with
her death?

The mug trembles. She sees it.

MATTIE
Tell me.

Like a fish jerked from the water, he mouth opens and closes,
but nothing comes out.

MATTIE (CONT'D)
Felix!
(cff his haunted silence)
Get out of my house! NOW!

Bush stands up quickly and starts for the docr.

MATTTIE
And go to helll!

BUSH
Been there.
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He staggers, tries to catch himself but slides down against
the wall.

Despite her anger, Mattie starts toward him.

INT. DARROW HOME/LIVING ROCM - NIGHT/MOMENTS LATER 112

Bush sits on the floor, pale as moonlight. Mattie is beside
him with a stethoscope in her lap.

MATTIE
You need to see a doctor..

He raises his eyes to her but says nothing. They look into
each other for a long moment.

MATTTIE
Just tell me, Felix. Did you hurt
Mary or not?

Bush stares into her then suddenly gets up, picks up his
shotgun and goes out the door without a word.

INT. FUNERAL HOME/FRONT DOOR - NIGHT 113

Frank is putting the files back in the drawers when he hears
a NOISE. He reacheg into the drawer and turns with a pistol
in his hand.

Bush is standing in the doorway with his shotgun.

FRANK
What the hell?!

Bush glances at the pistol, at the open drawers of the
cabinet and desk.

BUSH
They get 1it?

FRANK
No. Buddy sealed it up in a casket.
Took a crack on the head, but..

BUSH
(cold dark look)
Is he all right?

FRANK
Yeah.
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BUSH
You gsure?

FRANK
I was an army medic¢. He'll be fine.

But Bush is still dark.

FRANK
But you ought to take those clothes
back and get something in your
size.

BUSH
They get the whiskey?

INT. FUNERAL HOME/QOFFICE - NIGHT/LATER

Frank sits with his feet on the desk. Bush sits across
him. They each have a cup of whiskey.

FRANK
Brought the money back, huh?
(cff Bush's absent nod)
Listen, I've been thinking.. What
if we had the party at your place?
People are going to want to see the
land they're getting so..

BUSH
Don't know.

FRANK
Well, think about it, we could..

BUSH
Don't know that I'm doing it.

FRANK
What?!

BUSH
Thinking to call it off.

FRANK
You can't!

BUSH
Damn well can if I want to.

FRANK
No no no, it's in motion!

71.
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BUSH
If I say no, it's no. Send the
money back.

FRANK
You're killing me! I bought things,
hired pecple.. promised money,
everybody in town is hoping to..

BUSH
I care about this town as much as
they care about me.

FRANK
It's what you said you wanted and
I've busted my ass for you. So why
don't you want it anymore? You owe
me that.

BUSH

(long beat)
It was the end of the line, tell it
all, get out of jail party. But I
guessg I ain't got the goddamn guts
to open my own mouth and I can't
get nobody to talk for me sgo the
hell with it. And to hell with me.

Bush grabs his shotgun and goes. Frank sits, stunned.

115 INT. BUDDY'S HOUSE-EARLY MORNING 115

Buddy sits at the breakfast tabkle, holding his son. He opens
and closes his eyes, checking out his vision. Kathryn, at the
stove, sees him out of the corner of her eye.

KATHRYN
Are you having trouble seeing?

BUDDY
I see you're mad.

KATHRYN
I'm not mad. I'm concerned

She shoves the skillet off the burner and comes to him.
BUDDY
(squints up)

No, you're mad.

She tenderly touches his head.



KATHRYN
If I could get my hands on whoever
did this, yvou'd see mad.

FRANK (0.S.)
Buddy! You up?!

Frank rushes in, lifts a phantom hat to Kathryn,

scrapes

chair, pulle on the baby's toe, and looks at Buddy.

FRANK
Trouble.

BUDDY
What's the matter?

FRANK
Bush is pulling out.

BUDDY
What?

FRANK
What happened yesterday?

BUDDY
I told you, we went up to Illinois
and met a preacher.

FRANK
But what happenedr

BUDDY
He asked the preacher to come to
the funeral. He said no.

FRANK
Son of a bitch, that's got to be..
(to Kathryn)

Sorry.
(to the baby)
Sorry. Where's the preacher?

BUDDY
It won't do you any good.

FRANK
Why not?

BUDDY
He knows something about Bush,
something bad, I think.
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FRANK
What is it?

BUDDY
Wouldn't say but..

FRANK
Well if Bush wante him, by God,
Busgh is gonna get him.

KATHRYN
(slams the skillet down)
You want eggs, Frank, or will the
skillet do?

FRANK
What? What's wrong?

KATHRYN
What's wrong? My husband has his
head bashed in and all you care
about is this party!

FRANK
It's not like that, Katie, this is
for all of us. You're like.. family
to me.. I..

KATHRYN
This is not how family acts!

FRANK
Well, I'm sorry. I've never had any
practice.
(gets up/to Buddy)
You okay?

Buddy nods. Frank leaves. Buddy mutters to the bkaby..
BUDDY
Stay out of her way today, partner.
116 EXT. MATTIE'S HOUSE - MORNING 116
Mattie is on her kneeg trying to plant bulbsg in the hard cold
ground. Her trowel barely gouges the earth. She stabs it

again and again into the ground.

MATTIE
Fool, it's too late for bulbs..
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Suddenly she hurls the trowel as far as she can, then a
handful of bulbs.. then her hat.

MATTTIE
.. L00 goddamn late..

INT. FUNERAL HOME/OFFICE - DAY 117

Buddy is surrounded by bags. He is copying down names conto
raffle tickets and putting them in bin for the drawing. There
ig a MAN standing guard by the front door with a rifle.

INT. BUSH'S BARN - DAY 118

Mule stands with his ears back, upset. Bush, back in his old
c¢lothes, is angrily planing a board. The box of his casket
minus the 1lid is on sawhorses behind him.

OMITTED 119

INT. CHARLIE'S HOUSE/SOUTHERN ILLINOIS- LATE DAY 120

A blurred image becomes clear as a magnifying glass lowers

to a page of a stamp collection book. Fingers fill an empty
space with a prized additicon. A LOUD KNOCKING startles him

and the stamp is placed slightly crocked..

Reveal Charlie Jackson scowling at the crooked stamp. He gets
up, does a double-take cut the window. MORE LOUD KNOCKING.

INT. CHARLIE'S HOUSE - LATE DAY 121

Charlie opens the door, sees Frank standing there. The hearse
is parked outside.

FRANK
Reverend Jackson?
(Charlie locks at hearse)
Frank Quinn, Quinn funeral home.

CHARLTE
How'd you find me?

Frank just smiles, takes off his hat, and offers his hand.
Charlie gives him a long look and reluctantly motions him in.



Frank enters,

CHARLIE
I was going to play scme dominos
this afternoon. But something told
me to stay home. I should have
played dominos. Is he out therer?

FRANK
Bush? No, sir.

CHARLIE
You sure?

FRANK
Pretty sure.

CHARLIE
Did you check the back?

Frank snorts, liking Charlie immediately.

FRANK
You told Bush that you wouldn't
come to the funeralr?

CHARLIE
If he got that, why are vou here?

FRANK
To help you rethink it.

CHARLIE
I don't need any help.

FRANK
Have you rethought it?
(0ff Charlie's look)
So there is a need.
(beat)
First off, Bush doesn't know I'm
here.

noting the clean simple home of man with
orderly mind. Charlie motions for Frank tco sit down.
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CHARLIE
I wouldn't be go sure about that.
(cff Frank's lock)
He's got a way of making people do
what he wants them to.

Frank squirms, knowsg it true.

CHARLIE
Is he really a hermitr?

Frank whistles and takes Bush's poster out of his coat.
Charlie jerks at the picture of the wild man.

FRANK
He came to see me after he'd been
here, wants to call the party off.

CHARLIE
I don't care.

FRANK

Said he'd meant it to be a.. end of
the line, tell it all, get out of
jail funeral but that he didn't
have the guts to open his mouth and
he couldn't get anvbody to talk for
him. You know anything about that
part?

(cff Charlie's sigh)
At first he said he wanted
everybody to come who had a story
about him. But he didn't want to
hear their bullshit stories, did
he? Pardon my language. He wants to
tell one, doesn't he?



CHARL.TE
About time.

FRANKFRANK

Whatever he did, it's been locked
up in him for 40 years and he can't
get it out.

(0ff Charlie's look)
I think he told you. You may be the
only person he told. And now he
wants you to tell it for him.

CHARL.TE
Because he won't.

FRANK
Or can't.
CHARLIE
Or won't.
FRANK
Or can't.
(beat)

At least he wants the truth to come
out, give him that.

CHARLTE
(long stare)
I'11 think about it.

FRANK
Is there a boarding house around
here?

CHARLIE
I said I'd think.

FRANK

Yeah but if you're not coming, I'm
not going back. I made promiges I
can't keep to pecople I care about.
This falls apart they won't blame
Busgh. Bank will take my business..
If I'm gonna have to start over
again, might as well be from here.

Charlie scowls at him.
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INT. FUNERAL. HOME - DAY 122

Using a tool, Buddy unseals the casket to put the new money
in it and discovers that the rest ¢f the money is gone! He
can't believe it. He yanks back the casket bed lining..

Omitted 123

INT. BUSH'S BARN - DAY 126

Bush i1s sanding the beautiful 1id of his casket. It is
leaning against the wall and sawdust is drifting down all
over him. He suddenly stops, rubs the wood tenderly, muscles
up the heavy top to put it on the box and staggers back. It's
not the weight, something is wrong. Sweat pops out on his
forehead. He forces himself to the casket and drops the top
down hard, staggers back against the loft ladder, slides down
to the ground, and stares at the casket. Is this it?

EXT. CROSS ROADS - DAY 127
The hearse sits on the side of the rocad. Road signs give the
mileage to different destinations.

INT. HEARSE - DAY 127A
Frank is lying in the back of the hearse, his head propped up
on an old suitcase. He sips from his flask and stares out the
window, thinking.

INT. BUSH'S BARN - LATE DAY 128
Busgh is still on the ground propped against the ladder. His
eyes are cloged and the fading light steals acrose his face
that is as still as it can be. The sawdust makes him look
almost wooden. A shadow crosses then comes closer.

Buddy is sure he is dead but Bush's eyes open.

BUDDY
What are you doing, sir?

BUSH
Getting a suntan.

Bush starts to get up then falls back against the ladder.
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BUDDY
Are you stuck?

BUSH
You have no goddamn idea how right
you are, soh.

Buddy moves to help him up but Bush waves him off.

BUSH
I'll sit here a minute.

Bush lcooks at the butterfly bandage on Buddy's head.

BUSH
We're a palir, ain't wer?

BUDDY
Are you sick?

BUSH
Just going through the motions.

BUDDY
What does that mean?

BUSH
There's Alive and there's Dead.
And there's a worst place in
between them that I hope you never
know nothing about.
(darkening)
Do you know who hurt your

BUDDY
No, sir.

BUSH
Sonsabitches.

BUDDY

It doesn't matter. Listen. Frank
went somewhere and the raffle money
is gone.

BUSH
You figure he took off with it?

BUDDY
I don't know. I don't want to think
that. But the money's not here and
I don't know where it is. He said
he'd call and he never did.
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Buddy glances into the shadows and sees the casket looming on
the sawhorses. He stares at it..

BUSH
Well.. what do you want to dov

Buddy locke back at Bush.

BUDDY
I don't..
(realizing just then)
I want to make this funeral for you
if you want it.

BUSH
(a long look)
Hell. Do it if vyou can.
(beat)
I guess for everyone like me,
there's cone like you, son. I about
forgot that.

Buddy holds out his hand to help Bush up but Bush forces
himself up on his own and walks out.

OMITTED 129

INT. CHARLIE'S HOUSE/SCUTHERN ILLINOIS - EVENING 130

Charlie site at hie desk, staring blankly at his crooked
stamp. Suddenly Fate in the form of Frank Quinn looms at the
window. Charlie knows he is there but he won't look at him.

INT. BUDDY'S HOQUSE/BEDROOM- DAWN 131

Buddy, Kathryn, and the baby are sleeping scundly. There is a
SCRATCHING NOISE. Buddy sits up, grabs a baseball bat and
falls back asleep. The scratching starts again. He opens his
eyes, surprised to see the bat in his hand. He hears the
scratching. He looks around, sees something at the window. He
slides to the floor, crawls on his knees, and looks out.

Frank is standing there, scratching on the screen. Behind him
is Charlie, looking very unhappy about standing in the near
dark in a small southern town, scratching on a screen.

Buddy realizes what he is seeing and starts to smile.
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EXT. BUDDY'S HOUSE - DAWN 132

Frank, Buddy, and Charlie are on the porch, watching the
world come to life. Charlie locks ag if he is hoping for some
kind of sign from above.

BUDDY
I'm glad you decided to come, sir.

CHARLIE
Free will is not all that it's
cracked up to be.

BUDDY
(at Frank)
Did you take the money out of the
casket?

FRANK
Yeah.

BUDDY
Why didn't you tell me?!

FRANK
I forgot.

BUDDY
You forgot?! Where is it?

FRANK
In the hearse, under the
flocorboards.

Charlie remembers that Frank said he wasn't coming back and
gives him a look. Buddy is giving Frank the same lock.

FRANK
What? Nobody steals a hearse. Now
all we got to do ig take the
Reverend here to Bush and..

BUDDY
I forgot to tell you, Mr. Bush
already said he would do it.

FRANK
You're shittin' me?!

Charlie gets up and starts walking away..
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CHARLIE
Where can I catch a train?

FRANK
You can't leave you just got here.

CHARL.TE
Watch and learn.

FRANK
Hold on..

CHARLIE

Where's the station?
EXT - BUSH'S LAND/ROAD - MORNING 133
A tractor pulling a trailer with a big old honking generator
on it, a truck lcaded with equipment and workers for the big
event rumbles down a dirt road. The Quinn Funeral home hearse
completes the unlikely parade.
INT. BUSH'S SHACK - MORNING 134
Bush, dressed in his new suit, shirt, and shoes is a striking
figure. The old hermit is gone. He lcoks into the mirror.
EXT. MATTIE'S HOUSE - MORNING 135
Horton hold the car door open for Kathryn who is holding the
baby and looking back puzzled at Mattie's house. Finally she
sighs and gets into the car.

INT. MATTIE'S HOUSE - MORNING 135Aa

Mattie stands staring out the window. She is not going.

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - MORNING 136

At the top of a wide clearing, a truck with a Circus Ad on
the door 1is being set up to become a stage.

The tractor and truck pull into the clearing and drive to the
circus truck.

The hearse pulls in and parks. Frank, Buddy, and Charlie
climb out of the hearse, look around, and stand frozen.
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Trucks and cars are parked everywhere arcund the big
clearing! Many PEOPLE have been here all night with fires,
tente and lean-tos. Many MORE PEOPLE are arriving now.

CHARLIE
Expecting a crowd?

Frank and Buddy give each other a look.
FRANK
Honestly? We don't have a clue
about what's going to happen here.
SET-UP SEQUENCE:
The big old honking generator is unlcaded. Holes are dug. 10
foot poles are slid from the truck and huge speaker horns are

attached. Speaker poles are pulled up and set into holes.

Frank directs a gang of 6 KIDS who are selling raffle tickets
making sure they know that he has his eyes on them.

A BAND arrives on the back of pick-up truck.

The Generator kicks on belching smcke everywhere. Frank is
yvelling Whoa Whoa! Disaster in the making.

OMITTED 136A
OMITTED 137
OMITTED 138
OMITTED 138A
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OMIT 139

INT. BUSH'S SHACK - DAY 140

Bush stands staring out the checkerboard window. He sees
Charlie apprcaching and opens the door for him. Charlie
climbs the steps, appraises the shack, and stares at Bush.

CHARLTE
Pretty nice jail.

Charlie enters and looks around the little room.

BUSH
Why did you change your mind?

Charlie just loocks at him, the unspoken words lcouder than any
reason he could give.

BUSH
Thank vou.

CHARLTE
How do you want to do this?

BUSH
I don't.

He gets a haunted look that catches Charlie off guard.
BUSH
I'm gonna try and tell it, Charlie,
I really am. But if I can't get it
done, would you do it? I want it
sald. Please, sir.

Charlie sighs from down in his shoes and starts for the docr.

BUSH
Tell'em the box is in the barn.

OMIT 141

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/BACK ROAD - DAY 142

Carl's truck is half hidden off the road. Carl, Gary and
THEMAN get out of the truck.
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Carl tucks an old .45 in the back of his pants. Gary and
Theman grab three gas cans off the truck, give one to Carl,
and clamber down a deep gully and start up the other side.

Tom peeks out from behind the big garbage barrels.

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - DAY 143

The generator is working! And standing on the flat bed truck,
which i1s now a stage, an ANNOUNCER introduces a hot blue
grase group The crowd is huge now and listens as the group
kickes off a song.

Behind the stage Frank is ccllecting money from the boys who
are selling the raffle tickets, making them turn their
pockets inside out. The generator makes a strange ncise,
Frank eyeballs it, and it labors on.

Buddy walks up, nudges Frank, and nods out at the huge crowd.
Can vyou believe thisg?! Charlie walks up and says something
that we cannot hear.

INT. BUSH'S SHACK - DAY 144
Pacing the cage, Bush peeks out the window.

BUSH
You asked for it you old ornery
sonofabitch, now what are you gonna
do?

INT. BUSH'S BARN - DAY 145

Frank, Buddy, and Charlie enter the barn and see Mule hitched
to the wagon. On the back of the wagon is a simple and
rustically elegant casket with the initials FB carved into
the center board. It scbers them all.

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/GULLY - DAY l46

Carl, Gary, and Theman hide and watch Frank, Buddy and
Charlie walk Mule and the wagon away from the barn and down
the road. Carl eyes Bush's shack and starts for it.

GARY
Hey, hey, where you going? He said
the woods..

CARL
Closer.
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And he takes off.

THEMAN
He's crazy!

OMITTED 147
OMIT 148
EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - DAY 149

The bluegrass fiddle plaver nods to the others to quickly end
the song. Now we see why. Frank, Buddy, and Charlie have
brought the wagon with the coffin into the field. Everyone
guiets, remembering why they are here. They park the wagon
behind the hearse.

Frank and Charlie walk toward the stage. Buddy peels away.
Frank calls after him to come with them to the stage but
Buddy waves them away. He wants no part of that. He sees
Kathryn and Horton threading their way through the crowd and
moves toward them instead.

Frank and Charlie climb the makeshift stairs up to the stage.
Charlie site down on a folding chair while Frank goes to the
big microphone and stares with satisfaction at the huge
Depression-era Woodstock crowd.

FRANK
Good afternoon ladies and
gentlemen. I'm Frank Quinn of Quinn
Funeral Home. Welcome to the live
funeral party of Mr. Felix Bush!

People don't know whether to clap or not. Scme do and the
rest of them pick it up.

Buddy gets to Kathryn and hugs her and the baby.

BUDDY
Where's Mattie?

KATHRYN
She wouldn't come. I don't..

FRANK
I've done some things in my life,
but never this. Bet you haven't
either, bet no one has.

(MORE)
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FRANK (cont'd)
(winke back at Charlie)
We try to make things predictable
and safe but i1f we don't risk
everything to get what we want, we
don't want it enough.

OMIT 150

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - CONTINUQUS 151
Frank finds Buddy in the crowd.

FRANK
The person who made all of this
happen for us dcoesn't like the
spotlight but Buddy Robkinson is the
heart of Quinn Funeral Home and I'm
proud to know him.

Buddy is embarrassed and moved. Kathryn's eyes gsoften.

EXT. BUSH'S SHACK - DAY 152

Carl is sloshing gasoline ontco the back porch while Gary and
Theman keep nervoug watch at the far end of porch. Suddenly
Carl feels a shotgun's cold metal on his neck and the .45
being ripped from his belt and thrown to the ground.

BUSH
Sonsabitches.

Carl drops his can. The other men drop their cans but Gary
starts to pull a pistol from his back pocket.

BUSH
Go on, I'll paint the porch with
his head.

CARL

Don't do it!

Gary drops the pistol.

BUSH
Now pick up them cans and keep
pouring.

CARL

What?
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BUSH
You heard me.

The men cautiously pick up the cans..

BUSH
Pour it on your head. All of it.

The men look at each other. Bush cocks the other barrel of
his shotgun.

THEMAN
I won't!

BUSH
Pour it or die, I don't care which.

The men hoist the cans and start to pour the gasoline over
them. Burning and gpitting they empty the cans. Suddenly
Theman bolts, moaning and running blind with gas in his eyes.

BUSH
I got two barrels, anybody else
wants to rabbit, now's the time.

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - DAY 153
FRANK

I know many of you have heard

stories about Mr. Bush. But today

I've been told that we're going to

hear another kind ¢f story, his.
A murmuring moves in a wave across the crowd as they see..
..Bush enters the field with his shotgun pointed at Carl and
Gary's backs. They are drenched with gas and it is burning
them through their clothes.
Buddy, Kathryn, and Horton see Bush.

Quinn and Charlie follow the crowd's eyes to Bush.

QUINN
Holy Mother of..

SHERIFF DEPUTIES beside the stage see Bush.

But everyone remains frozen, not knowing what has happened or
what to do now. Is this the crazy Bush of the legends?
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Buddy starts toward Bush. Kathryn tries to stop him but he
pulls free and walks slowly toward Bush.

A shot rings out!
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Carl and Gary hit the ground like dead men.

The c¢rowd hunkers and scatters.

Horton steps in front of Kathryn and the baby. Buddy freezes.
Charlie rushes up beside Frank at the microphone.

Carl rolls up and turns to Bush and seeg blood seeping out
onto his shirt beneath his coat.

Bush whirls and sees..
..Carl's old 45 still smoking.
The gun is in Tom's small shaking hands..
CARL
Don't hurt him! It's my fault.
PLEASE, PLEASE..

Bush cracks his shotgun, walks slowly to the boy, gently
takesg the .45, empties the shellsg, and hands the gun back.

BUSH
A gecond chance is a precious
thing, son. Don't waste it.

The boy plops down, overwhelmed.
And suddenly everyone is in moticn.

The Deputieg run toward Bush. Frank and Charlie rush from the
stage. Kathryn and Horton are going.

Buddy arrives at Bush first and sees the blood weeping onto
his shirt.

BUDDY
Are you alright, sir?!

Without turning Bush glances at the Deputies.

BUSH
Tried to burn me out. Let the boy
be, he didn't mean nothing.

As the Deputies get a hold of Carl and Gary, Frank, Charlie,
Kathryn and Horton arrive. Carl looks at Horton with pleading
eyes and nods to Tom.

CARL
Help him, Gus, please..
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Horton goes to the trembling boy and picks him up.

Bush suddenly walks into the trees without looking back.

INT. WCGM RADIO STATION - DAY 153A

The Announcer hangs up the phone on the wall, rushes to the
turntable and 1lifts the tone arm from the record that is
playing.

ANNOUNCER
Folks, I've just received word of a
tragic turn of events at the Bush
Funeral Party. It seems that Mr.
Bush has been shot. I repeat, Mr.
Felix Bush has been shot. There is
no word of condition..

INT. MATTIE'S HOUSE - DAY 153B
The radic is playing but we don't know where Mattie is.

ANNOUNCER (0.S.)
When I know more I will let you
know. I'm sure he would appreciate
your prayers..

INT. BUSH'S SHACK - DAY 154

Busgh stands at the mirror, his shirt unbuttoned and pulled
back. The bullet caught the muscle just above his clavicle.

Buddy, Frank and Charlie rush in.

BUSH
Close the door.

Charlie slamg the door. Frank examines the wound. Buddy
stares in shock at the old roping burns scars on Bush's
chest.

FRANK
Missed the bone. Got any alcohol
and clean rags?

Bush nods at the cabinet. Charlie finds an amazing assortment
of herbs and roots, alcohol and old sheets ripped into rags.

BUDDY
Why don't you egit down, sir?
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BUSH
Beil some water and I'1ll tell you
how to make me a poultice.

Frank takes the rags and alcohcel from Charlie

FRANK
This is gonna hurt.

BUSH
Don't sugar coat it.

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - DAY 155

Everyone is standing around in shock.

EXT. BUSH'S SHACK - DAY 156

Kathryn waits anxiously near the porch with the baby.

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - DAY 157

Horton steps up to the microphone. The shocked crowd turns to
him. He closes his eyes and bows his head.

REVEREND HORTON
Lord, you say you move in
mysterious wayse and we believe you
because we don't understand much of
anything. And so we come to you
today not seeking answers to what's
happened here but asking you to
help us open our hearts a little
more to each other and find some
forgiveness and understanding.

INT. BUSH'S SHACK - DAY 158

Frank has cleaned the wound. Buddy has made a poultice that
Bush is pressing onto the wound as he hears the last of
Horton's prayer over the loudspeakers.

BUSH
Pretty good pravyer. Mighta been
wrong about that preacher.

CHARLIE
Why don't you lay down, Felix?
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Bush thinks about it, sees a way out. For a second he looks
like he might take it. Then he shakes his head, puts a rag
over the poultice and pulls his shirt up.

BUSH
Let's go 'fore I lose my nerve.

BUDDY
Are you sure?

Bush scowlg at the huge blood stain on his shirt. He locks at
Frank's white shirt. Frank just stares at him. Bush keeps
locking. Finally Frank sighs and starts loosening his tie.

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - DAY 159

The bluegrass band sings a good hymn. The crowd is still
stunned and talking, not knowing what to do.

INT. BUSH'S SHACK - DAY 160

Buddy gently helps Bush into his jacket, which has a bullet
tear in it along the shoulder but Bush seems okay with it, to
Frank's relief.

Frank is putting on an old faded shirt of Bush's. As Bush
starts for the door, he comes up beside Charlie.

BUSH
You ain't nervous? All them white
folks out there?

CHARL.TE
There's white folks here?!

BUSH
Stick with me, you'll be all right.

CHARLTE
You're the one they're shcooting at.

As Charlie opens the door, Bush stops, all his misgivings
flooding in with the light. He looks at Buddy.

BUSH
Pretty interesting day so far, huh
boy?

Bush straightens himself up and gces out the docr.
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EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - DAY 161

Charlie, Bush walk through the murmuring parting crowd toward
the stage. Frank and Buddy are close behind. Buddy is looking
for Kathryn. She spots him and moveg toward the stage.

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - DAY 162
Bush and Charlie go up the steps to the stage.

At the last second, Bush stares at the big microphone and
stops, unable to go cn.

Charlie gives him a lock then goes on up to the microphone
and loocks out a the sea of white folks.

CHARL.TE
I'm Reverend Charlie Jackson. Felix
wants to continue with his funeral.
And he's asked me to say a few
words.

Just below the stage, Buddy and Frank are Jjoined by Kathryn.

Charlie glances back at Bush, turns inward, searching for the
words. Finally he holds his hands out, wide apart.

CHARLTE

We like to imagine that good and
bad, right and wrong, are miles
apart. But the truth is, very often
they're..

(brings his hand tocgether

and laces his fingers

tightly)

..all tangled up with each other.

Bush raises his head and looks at Charlie's back.

CHARLIE
Some 40 years ago Felix Bush
dropped into my life and then
dropped cut. In between he built
the most beautiful sanctuary that
I've ever seen. A lot of wonderful
things happened in that church.

Suddenly Bush breaks away, moves up besgide Charlie, and puts
his hand on his shoulder.
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BUSH
Thank you, Charlie. Thank you.

Charlie gives him a long look then steps away from the
microphone and moves back to where Bush was standing.

Bush stares at the microphone, takes a breath, and walks up
to it, and looks out over the huge crowd.

BUSH
Had to go clear to Illinois to find
somebody that had anything good to
say about me. Hell of a thing.

His voice bocms ocut over the crowd, startling him. He looks
down, sees Buddy, Kathryn, Frank and Horton.

He loocks cloger for someone meost important but she is not
there. The crowd murmurs. Finally..

BUSH

I'm not a smart man or a wise one.
I don't know what kind of man I am.
I was always restless, thought I'd
see the world. But I didn't hardly
go nowhere.. on purpose..

(beat)
Because.. because I did something
that I was ashamed of. Something I
couldn't ever fix.

(glances around)
Ya'll probably think you know what
vou'd do or what you wouldn't. And
I wish you good luck with that. I
really do.

(beat)
When I told Charlie what I'd done,
he told me to confess to God and
the law and to.. to someone else..
so I could get forgiveness. But I
didn't want forgiveness.

(beat)
I needed to hold on to what I did..
to be gick from it every day of my
life. 80 I never told nobody else.

He stops, not knowing how to go on. The crowd has quieted
completely.

As as his evyes sweep over the sea of expectant faces, he
suddenly SEES HER coming through the crowd.
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Mattie's here. Seeing that Felix appears to alright, her face
changes from conflicted concern to open unbridled hatred.

The lock takes Bush's breath away. But he suddenly seems to
accept it as his due and when he talks, it is only to her.

BUSH

I fell in love with a married lady.
And scomehow she fell in love with
me. It was the only time that T
have been in love.

(gathers himself)
We made a plan to run coff and start
a new life but she didn't show up
at the time that we said we'd meet.
I got a funny feeling and I went to
her hcuse.

Buddy, Kathryn and Frank all see Mattie now, see Bush talking
just to her.

BUSH
Her husband answered the door.
(beat)
He had blood on him.

For Mattie all of this is like window into the past being
suddenly thrown open and she i1s haunted and mesmerized.

BUSH
I hit him pretty hard, knocked him
down. Can't remember going upstairs
but I remember I saw a hammer on
the steps and it had blood and hair
on it.

The crowd gasps. Mattie is trembling.

BUSH
I found her in the bedroom. She was
crawling across the floor.
(beat)
But before I could get to her and
help her up.. a kerogene lamp hit
the wall. And then her husband
Jjumped on my back. Funny what
happens sometimes when things go
wrong. It's like the clock stops
and you have all the time in the
world to think. I could see that
her husband had set the downstairs
on fire before he came up.
(beat)
(MORE)
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BUSH (cont'd)

2And as I was slamming his head into
the wall, trying to get shed of
him, I could gee clear as anything
that it was all my fault. If I'd
Jjust never spoke to her..

(beat)
2And as I was thinking about that, I
saw that the lamp he threw had set
the room we were in on fire too.

Bush forces himself to keep locking into Mattie.

BUSH

2And then T realized that I was on
fire. I tried to put myself out but
I couldn't, everything was..

(beat)
I dropped him, turned around and
saw her lying on the floor and
called her name. She lcooked up at
me..

(beat)
..and the next thing I knew, I was
flying..

A loud recar of fire and crushing timbers..

EXT. BURNING HOUSE - NIGHT 163

A man on fire bursts through the second story window of a

burning house. He lands hard and rolls across the yard to
smother the flames.

With his clothes still smoking, he unbeliewvably tries to run
back into the hell. But the fire is too hot and he cannot. He
screams like a mad man and runsg into the trees..

EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - DAY le4d

The crowd is motionlesgs. Nothing is moving. It is as if the
whole world has stopped. Frank, Buddy, and Kathryn are
frozen.

Bush and Mattie are looking into each other, one anguished
soul to another.

BUSH
I don't know how I got out the
window.
(beat)
{MORE)
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BUSH (cont'd)

No matter how many timesg I play it
in my mind, I can't remember
Jumping. I thought I killed him,
but maybe he pushed me, I don't
know...

(lost as ever..)
I swear to you, if I left her in
there.. everything I know about
myself is a lie. But that don't
matter.

(beat)
I didn't get her out, Little Bit, I
didn't. I'm sorry.

INT. BUSH'S SHACK - DAY 165

Bush sits on the edge his bed. His face i1s drawn and haunted.
The door cpen and cloges. He doegn't look up.

Mattie sits down beside him. Tears are streaming down her
face. S8he lays her head gently on his shoulder.

MATTIE
Oh, Felix..

He sniffs her hair and tenderly touches it.
BUSH
Wonder if her hair would be white?
EXT. BUSH'S LAND/FIELD - END OF DAY/MONTAGE l66
A MAN chooses a winning raffle ticket from a wire cage.

A poor YOUNG COUPLE with SEVERAL CHILDREN win the raffle! The
promise of a new and better life begins for them.

The big funeral party breaks up people wind their way home.
The big ¢ld honking generator coughs off.

Mule is lead back to the barn.

The equipment is disassembled and loaded back on the truck.
The microphone stands alone on the stage. He got it said.
EXT. BUSH'S SHACK - DAY le7
Buddy, Frank, Horton, Charlie, and Kathryn and the baby wait

outside, giving Bush and Mattie time. Buddy takes the baby
and heolds it close.
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Finally Mattie and Bush come out of the shack and walk down
to the others. No one knows what to say. Finally..

BUDDY
How you doing, sir?

BUSH
Just fair, son.

HORTON
Carl said Ray paild them to set the
fire. Paid them to break into the
funeral home too.

FRANK
Can't stop pulling Aces out of his
ass, can he?

HORTON
Spend his money on lawyers now. You
know how thrifty they are.

Frank motions to Buddy and they go to Bush. Buddy is still
holding the bkaby, Bush looks tenderly at Buddy and the baby.

BUSH
What's his name?

BUDDY
Larry, Lawrence, after my dad, sir.

BUSH
He ain't gonna throw rocks at me,
is hev

BUDDY

Not if knows what's good for him.

BUSH
You boys did goocd. Real gocd.
Let's settle up.

BUDDY
We don't have to do that now. You
get some rest.

FRANK
(a look/ then)
Yeah. We'll come out tomorrow.

BUSH
Bring my shirt back, I just got it
broke in.
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Bush pulls Buddy aside. Frank stares over at them but can't
hear what they are gaying. He moves over beside Mattie.

FRANK
Are you alright, Mattie?

She loocks up at Frank for a long moment, her face softening.

MATTTIE
Oh, I don't know. I'm still moving,
I guess..

He doesn't know what that means but she has finally really
locked at him and that's something he'll hold onto.

Kathryn comes and hugs Mattie as.. Bush and Buddy come back.
Bush goes to Charlie.

Frank is staring at Buddy, locking for a clue as to what Bush
gsald. Buddy gives him nothing,

BUSH
Thanks again for coming, Charlie.

CHARLIE
I'm proud of vyou.
(meaning it)
Thank you for my church.

BUSH
Did you ever get my bill?

HORTON
Can we get a ride our car's about 2
miles down the road.

Everyone piles into the hearse. There is no back seat so they
all have to crawl in the back door and sit along the sides.
It makes everyone smile. Mattie gives Bush one last fleeting
embrace then climbeg in. Bush looks in on them all for a long
moment all then closes the door.

As the hearse moves out, he waves to Buddy who is looking out
the back window. Buddy waves back.

BUSH
(to himself)
Loock at that. My funeral and
evervbody's in there but me.

The hearse pulls onto the road and drives away.
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The place is suddenly quiet and beautiful. He locks down the
road through the fading dust and sees a WOMAN walking slowly
toward him. He squintes, recognizes her, and his face fills
with a timeless love.

EXT. BUSH'S LAND - DAY - TWO MONTHS LATER 168

It's a cold day beneath the spreading pecan tree. Mule stands
hitched to the wagon. The three dog grave markers are
frosted.

A fourth grave marker just like the others leans against the
tree. It i1s freshly carved with: Felix Elijah Bush. A pot of
fresh yellow flowers sit beside the marker.

Busgh's beautiful handmade casket i1g inside his grave.

Frank, Mattie, Charlie, Buddy, Kathryn, and Horton stand
begide the grave. Several MEN with shovels wait near the
tree. Charlie's eulogy is more of a one-sgided conversation
which Bush would probably love.

CHARLTE
Well, Felix, this one's for real, I
guess. I didn't actually see them
put you in the box so..

Charlie glances over and notices "Charlie" on one of the
dog's grave markers. He snorts and shakes his head.

CHARLTE
Wherever you are, you're probably
giving scomeone a hard time or
something wonderful and priceless
Just to confuse them. Not
everything can be figured ocut, nor
evervbody. I wish you peace from
the burdens of your mind and heart.
I wish it for us all.

Mattie moves toward the edge of the grave. Frank puts a hand
out to catch her should she should stumble. She stares down
at the FB on the coffin, opens her hand, and letgs the picture
of her sister drift down onto the coffin.

EXT. HILLSIDE - LATER 169

Everyone moves away as the men fill in the grave. Buddy and
Kathryn move up beside Frank and Mattie and Charlie. Buddy
tosses the ball of hermit money to Frank.
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BUDDY
A 50 on the outside, all ones
insgide. Less than $100.

FRANK
What?!

CHARLIE
I told you. Nobody listens to the
preacher.

Buddy pulles some papers from his coat.

BUDDY
The day of the party he told me
about the will he had in the secret
drawer of his table. He left the
raffle money to all of us.

Everyone ig shocked, touched.

BUDDY
(to Frank)
But you have to pay for Mule's
upkeep for the rest of his life.

Charlie grins and Buddy flaps the papers at him.

BUDDY
2And he set up a fund for the
upkeep of your church.

CHARLIE
What's the catch?

BUDDY
No catch, sir.

CHARLTE
Still don't get it, do you? With
Felix, there's always a catch.

BUDDY
Maybe he just knew you'd go crazy
wondering what 1t was.

They all laugh and move down the hillside. As the laughter
fades we see in their faces the impact that Felix Bush has
had upon them. Buddy feels the comfort of this odd but
growing family and stops and looks back at the grave and the
pot of vellow flowers. His curiosity about the fearsome old
man has not abated. Nor will it ever.





