"Have a Nice Day..."

by
M chel J. Duthin



FADE | N:
I NT. LOUI SE'S APARTMENT - DAV

Erik Satie's 1st Gymmopedi a plays sadly on a stereo in an
apartnment as the first sun rays appear.

The roons are small, but are a nmess just as if a hurricane
had bl own everyt hi ng up.

However, sonething is m ssing.

Open drawers are half enpty. Cearer spots on the wall show
franmes were hung there.

An open wardrobe with only fem nine clothing.

On the floor, a picture under frane of a young couple wth
a broken gl ass.

The PLUNK PLUNK of a dripping faucet into water can be
hear d.

As we keep advancing to the bathroom the noise increases
i ncredi bly and sounds deaf eni ng.

PLUNK PLUNK PLUNK

BATHROOM

In the bathroom steamis everywhere.
The bathtub is full of steany water.

The PLUNK PLUNK ceases all of sudden.

Seated on a chair, LOUSE (md 20s), wearing a gown, stares
at the bat htub.

She rai ses her head. Her eyes are puffy and red |like she
had cried a lot. Her hair is a ness. She | ooks desperate.

BETWEEN HER FI NGERS, A STRAI GHT RAZOR
Loui se takes a deep breath and kneels by the bat htub.

She | eans over and plunges her hands into the hot water.



HER HANDS AND THE STRAI GHT RAZOR LOOK DI STORTED I N THE
WATER

She puts the razor against her wist. She sighs a last tine
and --

A TELEPHONE RI NGS | N THE APARTNMENT
Loui se freezes. She hesitates.
Her face changes and becones |ighted. She al nbst smles.

LQUI SE
(to herself)
That's him

She drops the razor to the bottom of the bathtub and gets
up. Hands dri pping, she steps out of the bathroomto the --

LI VI NG ROOM

Loui se rushes to a cell phone, sits on the sofa, and picks
up the phone w thout checking the caller’s ID

LOUI SE
(on the cell phone)
Tin? | knew you'd call and --

A BEEP can be heard in the phone.

COVPUTER GENERATED VO CE (V. Q)
(in the cell phone)
Congratul ati on. You have been
chosen by our jury to contest to
wna TV set. If you want to
contest, dial 1 --

Louise's sm | e fades out.

LOUI SE
(on the cell phone)
I"msorry, but --

COVPUTER GENERATED VO CE (V. Q)
(in the cell phone)
If you want being put through to
an operator --



Loui se pushes back violently the cell phone that falls on
the carpet and she still can hear the netallic voice from
t he receiver.

COVWPUTER GENERATED VO CE (V. Q)
(in the phone, nuffled)
Be sure we appreciate --

Loui se keeps staring at the phone.

LOUI SE
(to herself)
A machi ne.
(nervously sneering)
Saved by a -- fucking machi ne.

COVMPUTER GENERATED VA CE (V. Q)
(in the phone, muffled)
-- have a nice day.

DEAD TONE

Loui se gets up slowy and wal ks back to the bathroomlike a
somanbul i st.

BATHROOM

Loui se reenters the bathroom She w pes the steam out of
the mrror and faces it.

Her fingers brush her face, her winkles, her nose, her
l'ips.

LOUI SE
Li sten, pathetic little girl.
Don't do that stupid shit again.
He doesn't worth it. Do you hear
me? He's just a | ousy bastard.

Pulling with her fingers on each side of her nouth, she
draws exaggeratedly a big smle that rather |ooks |like a
gri mace.



LATER

Louise is in her bath, washing up. A loud soul mnusic song
resounds through the apartnent.

LATER

Facing the bathroom mrror, Louise wears nmake-up. She
finishes to draw sone red on her 1ips.

LATER

Still facing the mrror, Louise is radiant. She wears a
beauti ful summer [inen dress.

She's a different young wonman, ready to conquer the whole
wor | d.

LI VI NG ROOM

The apartnent is transformed back and neat.

Loui se wal ks to the door, a trash bag in hand, and takes
her keys and her cell phone on the table. She checks her
cell phone, and | ooks at a small mrror by the main door.

LOUI SE
(to her reflection)
Fuck him

She steps out of the apartnent.

EXT. CTY STREETS - DAY

It is a nice sunmer day. Sun is high in the innmacul ate bl ue
sky.

Loui se wal ks, taking her time, crossing hurried people. Her
light dress sways at her rhythm c pace.

She appears to watch the everyday |ife around her this |ike
an out si de spectator.

She enters a park.



EXT. PARK - DAY
Loui se sits on a bench, under the trees shade. Pigeons coo.

She stretches out her white |l egs and reclines her head
back, rel axed.

She cl oses her eyes and enjoys the quietness.

LATER

As if she was waking up froma long | ethargy, Louise opens
her eyes and sits back.

A bawl i ng LI TTLE BOY wal ks by her with his MOTHER. He keeps
pul ling her nother's arm

LI TTLE BOY
Moml | want an ice cream

The not her sighs and grabs himto the ice cream stand.

LATER
Loui se eats a huge ice cream

She scans around when her eyes neet a casual young nman,
TERRY (26), who stares at her behind his sungl asses.

Loui se acts naturally, but keeps peeping at him
Terry keeps | ooking at her, smling.

After a while, Louise |ooks nervous and spills sonme nelted
ice creamon her dress. She junps with surprise and tries
to wpe it up, when a hand hol di ng a handkerchi ef enters

t he FRAME.

Loui se rai ses her head.

Terry stands before her, holding the hankie. He wears his
shades on the forehead and sm | es at Loui se.

Loui se pretends not seeing him but |ooks anused. She takes
t he handkerchief and wipes the ice creamwth it.



TERRY
Funny way to break the ice --
cream

Loui se gives himback the handkerchi ef and, not | ooking up,
nods t hank you.

TERRY
Do you al ways eat this way?

She | ooks away.

TERRY
Hope you have a good dry cl eaner.

Loui se gets up with a furious stare.

TERRY
Hey! |'m j oki ng!

Loui se lowers her head to her ice cream and checks if it is
not nelting again.

TERRY
My nane's Terry.
She is still not | ooking.
TERRY
If you can't speak, |'m an expert

in sign | anguage.

Loui se raises her face to himwith a shy smle. He has
i ncredi bl e blue eyes.

She sits back

LOUl SE
I'"m Loui se.

TERRY
You're prettier when you snile
(a beat)
I"mnot used to talk to unknown
young wonen, but this tinme,
believe ne -- | couldn't help it.

Loui se sizes himup. He | ooks so cute and cl unsy.



LOUI SE
It mght sound weird, but I
bel i eve you.

TERRY
(noddi ng to the bench)
May | ?

She nods to Terry. He sits by her.

As he turns to her and they start to chat --

LATER

They both have a good tine. Terry speaks with | arge noves.
Loui se laughs like a little girl.

She gets up

LOUI SE
Time to go.

TERRY
| want to see you again.

She | ooks down to himw th her nost ravishing smle.

LOUI SE
Today was the first day of the
rest of ny life.
(a beat)
Ckay. Tonorrow. Sanme bench. Sane
tinme.

She | eans over his cheek, gives hima kiss, and she is
al ready gone.

As she wal ks away, she puts her hand on her heart, smling.
She crosses the park gateway.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Happy, Louise wal ks on the pavenent and turns a last tine
to the park, seeing Terry still seated on his bench | ooking
at her wal ki ng way.



She waves slightly at him

Her cell phone rings. She takes it out her purse and checks
the caller’s ID

It reads: TIM

Loui se steps on the road and keeps on wal ki ng, hesitating
to answer the phone.

This is at the last nonent she sees the cab hurling onto
her, screeching its tires.

The shock is inevitable...

EXT. PARK - DAY

Seen from Terry's POV, Louise is thrown in the air and
bunps on the cab hood.

He freezes with horror.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Loui se slans hard on the road and lies |ike a dislocated
marionette, her cell phone still in hand.

Peopl e gat her around, horrifi ed.
FADE OUT:

COVMPUTER GENERATED VA CE (V. Q)
(muffled with a slight
echo)
-- have a nice day.



