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EXT. PIER - DAY

RAY JONES, 23, wal ks along a scenic boardwal k. He pauses to
| ook out over the waters of Lake Ooligatory. His cell phone
rings.

RAY
Hello? ©Ch, H, Mm

He’s not exactly eager to talk to her. He leans on the pier
railing.

RAY ( CONT' D)
No, no work yet. |’ve got resunes
out. Made a |lot of phone calls

t oday.

Ray’ s not her has sonethi ng supportive to say.

RAY ( CONT' D)
Yeah, | suppose. No, |I’'mnot going
to call Uncle Louie. Because |ast
time he had work for nme, | was

snaking toilets all day. Right,
wel | washi ng machi nes can’t be nuch
better.

At that nonent, a large trout flings itself out of the water
and | ands at Ray’s feet. Ray is puzzled.

RAY ( CONT’ D)
Umm hmm I know, | know.

The fish gasps, drowning in the open air. Ray considers
it. He nudges it with his toe, neaning to push it back in
t he water.

FI SH
(in a Brooklyn accent)
Hey! Stop it, I'mtrying to
die here!

Ray nearly drops his phone off the pier. He funbles and
catches it. He |looks around. Did anyone el se hear that?

RAY
VWhat ?

FI SH
Can't a fish conmt suicide in
peace?



RAY
(i nto phone)
I 1

Mom m goi ng to have to call you
back. Sure, sure, I'll talk to
Loui e.

He hangs up. He crouches down close to the fish.

RAY
Did you say suicide?

Fl SH
Yeah, you know, the | ast
hurrah. [|’ve had enough of this
life. Hello, sweet death.

The fish coughs.

FI SH ( CONT' D)
... | can feel it com ng now...
(GASP) The darkness is closing
in. ..

Ray stands up, dunbfounded. He |ooks around again. No one
is paying attention to the fish’s dramati c scene.

Ray sees, down on the beach, a little girl with a bucket
meki ng a sand castl e.

Ray | eaps into action. He runs down the pier the short way
to the beach and runs across the sand.

EXT. BEACH - DAY - CONTI NUQUS

RAY
Hey! Little girl! 1’1l give you
five bucks for that bucket.

He doesn’t wait for an answer. Ray shoves a fiver into the
girl’s hand, snatches her bucket, and runs to the water. He
fills the bucket and runs past the girl again. She sits,
confused, the noney in one hand, a plastic shovel in the
ot her.

EXT. PIER - DAY - CONTI NUOUS
The fish is blubbering to itself.

FI SH
Mama, Papa, is that you? |'m
comn’, | can see that light at the
end of the tunnel!



Ray scoops up the trout and dunps himinto the bucket. It’s
a small bucket and a big fish, but at least his gills are
under wat er .

FI SH ( CONT' D)
What the Hell? Hey buddy, who do

you think you are? | don’t need
rescuin’!

RAY
Cal m down, fish. You' re not dying
t oday.

FI SH

What do you care?

RAY
| don’t know. But you nust have
| anded at ny feet for a reason.

Fl SH
Yeah, | got a reason. To die! Go
belly up! | got troubles, pal, and
you’' re not hel ping. Hey, where you
takin me?

Ray carries the bucket down the pier with a determ ned | ook.

I NT. RAY’ S APARTMENT - KITCHEN - N GHT

Ray sits at the kitchen table. H's |aptop is open to the
website for | NTERNATI ONAL AQUATI C I NSTI TUTE. He scri bbl es
furiously on a pad of paper. He rips off the page and adds
it to the ness on the table. Several sheets of paper are
covered wth drawi ngs and phrases |i ke RAY JONES AND HI S
AMAZI NG TALKING FISH One page is a list with the title
SCI ENTI FI C RESEARCH CASH $$$$! The names NATI ONAL
GEOGRAPHI C, SM THSONI AN, JACQUES COUSTEAU FOUNDATI ON.

Fl SH
You got any food in this dunp? |
mean, as long as |’mtrapped here,
you know. . .

The fish (and his bucket) sit on the floor in the mddl e of
t he kitchen.

Ray grunts and points to the fridge.

FI SH ( CONT' D)
What charm ng hospitality.



The fish hops the bucket across the room THUWP THUWP

THUMP

Over Ray’s shoul der, we see the refrigerator door
open. After a nonent, it closes again.

The chair
head over
the table.

Ray | ooks

FISH (CONT'D) (O.S.)
You know, you should really eat, a
growi ng boy |ike you.

across from Ray squeaks back. The fish pokes his
the edge of the table. He flips a ripe |Ienon onto
Then a bottle of tartar sauce.

FI SH ( CONT' D)
What d’ ya say? Care for sone
seaf ood?

up, suddenly paying attention.

RAY
Hey! Get back in your bucket!

FI SH
Ch, for Neptune’'s sake! Just |et
me die!

RAY

No deal. You re a talking fish
and there’'s got to be a way to make
a living off you.

FI SH
You're dream ng, kid. Cet a rea
job. 1'"mworth nore dead than

alive, anyway. Just ask ny
wi fe. How about a ni ce beer
batter?

The fish heaves a bottle of inported beer onto the table.

RAY
Bucket !

The fish grunbl es and hops back down. He splashes into the

bucket .



I NT. RAY’ S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - N GHT

Ray lies in bed, staring at the ceiling. The bucket sits on

the floor nearby, under the light of a small |anp.
Fl SH
Go ahead, chief. Get sone
shut-eye. 1’1l still be here in
the norning. O maybe 1’1l go for
a wal k, get sone fresh air. De a
little.
RAY
Don't you dare. |I'ma |ight
sleeper. [I’'Il hear it if you try
anyt hi ng.
FI SH

Yeah, yeah. G night you jerk

| NT. RAY' S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - MORNI NG
Ray's cell phone wakes himup. Barely.

RAY
Hel | 0?7 Who? Uncle Louie? Oh,
man, what tinme is it? Hey, | don't
know what Momtold you, but |’'ve
got sonething el se goi ng on today.

Ray | ooks down at the floor. The lanp is there. Bucket and
fish are gone. Ray sits up fast.

RAY ( CONT’ D)
| know, you could use the
hel p. Could you hold on a m nute?
(calling out)
Hey! Hey fish! \Were are you?

There is the sound of a toilet flush. The bat hroom door
opens and THUWVP THUWMP THUMP the fish and bucket hop out.

RAY ( CONT’ D)
Damm, you scared ne!

FI SH
Nature called. You don’'t expect ne
to pollute my owmn water here, do
you?



RAY
(back on phone)
You know what, Uncle Louie? |

think I will come dowmn. |’ve got
sonet hing to ask your opinion on
anyway.

He reaches for a pen and paper.

RAY ( CONT' D)
Yup. The First Rate Laundronat on
12th. Cot it.

| NT. LAUNDROVAT - DAY
Uncle Louie is a no-nonsense kind of guy.

LOUI E
So after you clean the lint traps,
there’s one unit in the back | want
you to take a |l ook at. The notor’s
runnin’, but the water isn't
flowin right. | renmenbered how
good you were with plunbing that
time, so | thought of you for this

j ob.

RAY
Sure, | appreciate it. Say, Uncle
Louie, | have sonething I wanted to

ask you about, as a businessman...

LOUI E
You know, it ain’t easy findin
good hel p these days. It’s good to
know ny sister’s kid is a
handyman-i n-t he- maki ng.

RAY
Sure, |I...

LOUI E
So then, if you have the tinme, this
pl ace coul d use a once
over. There’'s a nop in the utility
closet. | see you brought your own
bucket .

Ray | ooks down at the bucket. Water, no fish.



LOU E (CONT D)
That shows initiative. Alittle
weird -- | nean, | got ny own
bucket here -- but | get it. So
once you nop up, give ne a

call. 1’ve got three other
| aundromats where | could put you
to use.

Ray is subtly scanning the roomfor the fish.

RAY
Ckay, yeah. Thanks, Uncle Louie.

LOUI E
Don't nention it. So |I’ve got sone
errands to run. Call ne if you
need anyt hi ng.
Louie leaves. Ray is left standing with his bucket.

Ray kneels down on the floor, |ooking under tables, between
appl i ances.

He conmes upon a worman putting clothes into a dryer.

WOVAN
| s there a probl enf
RAY

Vell, actually, I'’mlooking for
a. .

The woman cries out in surprise.

WOVAN
What the hell? Ugh!

The fish is in the dryer wwth her [aundry.

RAY
Thank God, there he is!
WOVAN
What is wong with you? | just

washed t hose!

RAY
No, it wasn’t nme. The fish junped
in there on his own!

Ray starts pulling clothes out of the dryer to get to the
fish.



WOVAN
(hysterical)
Are you nental ? Gve ne those!

FI SH
(softly)
C non, Ray. Help a guy out. Set
it to permanent press and close the
lid. It would be so easy.
RAY

Look, lady, | just want to get ny
fish back, okay?

WOVAN
Cet away from ny cl othes, you
freak!

She gives hima shove and grabs the rest of her
unmenti onables. She flings the fish onto the floor.

Ray nakes a nove toward the fish, but stops when the woman
turns on him

WOVAN ( CONT’ D)

Don’t you cone near ne! [|’'Il| cal
the cops! You're lucky I don’t sue
this dunp.

Wth her clothes basket under her arm the woman stonps out.

Once again, Ray is alone with the fish. He lies there,
tw t ching.

Fl SH
Little hel p?
| NT. LAUNDROVAT - LATER

Ray sits on top of a washer. The bucket, now with fish
Sits next to him

There’s a long sil ence.

RAY
My |ife sucks.
FI SH
Your life sucks? I'ma fishin a

bucket !



RAY
Four years of liberal arts, and I’'m
nmoppi ng | aundr omat s.

Fl SH
Yeah? Well, try getting up in the
norni ng knowi ng your wife is
| eavi ng you for some young
guppie. Us trout are supposed to
mate for life. Doesn’t that nean
anyt hi ng anynore?

RAY
Man, that’s tough. |’ msorry.

He thi nks for a noment.

RAY ( CONT’ D)
Maybe it's nmeant to be. | nean,
who says you can’'t start
over? There's other fish in the
sea.

FI SH
Are you TRYING to insult ne?

RAY
| just think there's got to be
somet hi ng out there for

you. Killing yourself over a woman
is just... sad.
FI SH

Yeah, sad. Like nmopping floors in
a | aundr omat .

RAY
See? You don’t have it so bad.
They | augh.
Fl SH
Maybe all | need is a change of
scenery.
RAY
Li ke the inside of a bucket?
Fl SH
Li ke Bernuda. | got a cousin down

there. Maybe | could drop in on
hi m



RAY
That’ s the spirit.

EXT. PIER - DAY

Ray carries the bucket and fish along the pier.
the railing.

RAY
Vell, | guess this is it. Take
care of yourself.

Fl SH
You, too.

The fish | ooks out over the water, about to junp.

FI SH ( CONT' D)
Thi ngs are gonna turn around for
you, kid. You Il figure out what
you want to do with your life.

RAY
Thanks. Have a good tine in
Ber nuda.

Fl SH

"1l send you a postcard!

10.

He stops by

He stops.

The fish | eaps out of the bucket and into the open water.

Ray wat ches hi m swi m awnay.

THE END



