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INT. FUNERAL HOME PARLOR -AFTERNOON

CLEMENT G. READ, a funeral director, paces back and forth
beside a table holding several funerary urns. He looks at a
pair of expensive antique rings in his hand. He takes out a
cell phone and starts to make a call. His hands shake so
much it takes several tries to make the call.

BRUNO
(on the phone)
Hello?

CLEMENT G. READ
Hi. This is Clem -

BRUNO
(on the phone -
interrupting)
You got the payment?

Clement hesitates.

CLEMENT G. READ
Um - sort of.

BRUNO
(on the phone)
Sort of won't do.

Clement shakes so hard that he puts the two antique rings
down on the table. He looks at them as he talks.

CLEMENT G. READ
I have some untraceable valuables.
Not money.

Bruno is quiet for several moments.

BRUNO
(on the phone)
OK. I'll come pick them up. They
better be worth it, or your
gambling days are over.

Bruno cuts off the connection and Clement puts away the cell
phone. He starts to pace back and forth again.

Clement stops when he hears a door open down the hall. He
glances at the rings, grabs them.



He opens one urn, but it is full of remains. He grabs
another that has a distinctive flower pattern. It is empty
and he places the rings in the urn.

In his haste, he knocks the table and several urns almost
topple. He manages to keep them from falling over in the
chaos.

Clement turns back to the door and takes a deep breath and
tries to look calm.

The door opens and VIOLET SMITH enters the room. She is
about thirty and dressed all in black.

VIOLET SMITH
Mr. Read. How are you? Is my mother
Jessie's urn ready?

CLEMENT G. READ
I'm just dandy Miss Smith. Your urn
is ready.

Clement turns and looks at the urns and picks up one with a
distinctive flower pattern. He hands it to Violet Smith.

VIOLET SMITH
Thank you.

Violet hefts the urn and looks puzzled.

VIOLET SMITH
It is lighter than I expected.

CLEMENT G. READ
Not to worry. Human remains don't
weigh very much.

Violet gives a lop-sided smile.
VIOLET SMITH
Mother always wanted to lose some
weight. So I guess there is some
irony that she finally has.

Violet's eyes glisten. She blinks. After a moment she turns
to leave. She hesitates and looks back at Clement.

VIOLET SMITH
Thank you again.

Violet leaves the room.

Clement waits for the door to close, then turns to the urns
on the table. He grabs an urn with a distinctive flower



pattern and opens the lid. It is full of human remains. He
jumps in shock. He looks at the remaining urns. Three of
them have the same distinctive flower pattern. He quickly
checks each of them. They are all either full of remains or
empty. There are no rings.

He looks at the first urn and notices it has the label
"Jessie Smith." He grabs it and runs towards the door.

When he opens the door, BRUNO, all two meters and two
hundred kilograms of him block his way.

CLEMENT G. READ
Uh Oh.



