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EXT. BASEBALL DI AMOND AT A COVWUNI TY PARK - SUMMER DAY

Two teenage boys with baseball mtts throw a basebal |l back
and forth in the hot summer sun.

REUBEN (18) crouches behind home plate, pounding his mtt
with his fist, and waits for JOE (12) to throw the ball from
the pitcher's nound.

REUBEN
Come on, Joe, is your arm made of
| ead? Put her right here! | can take
it!
JCE
kay, Reuben, but you're going to

regret it!

Joe throws the baseball as hard as he can. Reuben catches the
ball and falls backward into the dirt, pretending the throw
was too nmuch for him

JCE
| got you, Reuben!

REUBEN
(laughi ng and pi cki ng hinsel f up)
Good job, Joe! That was great! You'l
be pitching for the New York Yankees

soneday. |'ll be cheering you on at
Yankee Stadium Come on, your turn to
cat ch.

The two boys exchange a spirited high-five as they switch
positions.

Standi ng on the pitcher's nmound, Reuben takes his tinme before
pitching. Joe quickly catches the ball.

JOE
Don't be soft, Reuben; pitch it!

Over head, the hot sun di sappears as black storm cl ouds race
across the sky. Rough winds rustle the trees, bringing rain
and | oud thundercl aps.

The two boys | ook up, feeling the cool rain on their hot,
sweaty faces.

REUBEN
We'd better go honme, Joe. This | ooks



REUBEN ( CONT. )
li ke a bad storm

As the two boys hurry across the park,
fromthe sky, throwi ng Reuben to the gr

j agged lightning hurls
ound. Joe rushes to

the boy's side and shakes him but Reuben does not respond.

I NT. | NSI DE REUBEN S HEAD

Reuben opens his eyes and sees a beauti
him shimering with white |ight.

REUBEN

ful LADY bendi ng over

You're too beautiful to be real.

must be dead.

LADY

(her voice like a thousand

tinkling w ndchi nes)

Not quite, but close enough. You've
been chosen, Reuben, to do a great
deed. You've proven what a kind and

t hought ful big brother you' ve

been

with little Joe. He adores you and
will growto be a great man because of
your positive influence. The world

will end today unless you can stop it.
REUBEN
(trying to lift his head)
What are you tal king about? I'mno
saint. I'mno hero. | don't even go to
church on Sunday. |'m nobody. | can't
stop the end of the world. I'mno

super hero, | ady!

LADY
(softly chuckl es)
It only takes one good person
this tide of disaster, Reuben.

to stop
You' ve

been chosen. If you refuse, the world

will end, and your brother wl

REUBEN
VWhat do | have to do?

LADY
Accept the gift and use it.

REUBEN

| die.

VWhat's the gift? Howwill | know what



REUBEN ( CONT. )
to do?

LADY
LOVE. The gift is LOVE, Reuben - nore
LOVE than you' ve ever felt. Your heart
will tell you what to do. Believe ne;
LOVE is nore powerful than any
super power .

REUBEN
Al right. | accept.

Anot her fiery bolt strikes Reuben, but it isn't |ightning
this tinme.

EXT. BACK AT THE PARK - DAY

Reuben wakes up, his face drenched with rain and his brother
bendi ng over him shaking him

REUBEN
' m okay, Joe. | feel like a new
per son.

He pushes his brother aside and junps to his feet. Laughing,
he grabs his brother and hugs himtightly.

REUBEN
"Il never |et anything happen to you,
Joe. | love you too nuch.
JCE
(crying and huggi ng hi m back)
| thought | |ost you, Reuben.
t hought you were dead. | |ove you,

t 00.

The wind's intensity | essens, and the two boys race through
t he park gates.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE ENTRANCE TO THE PARK - DAY

Wearing a dripping yellow slicker, a HOVELESS MAN st eps
before them bl ocking their path.

HOVELESS MAN
| need noney, man. G nme sone cash.

Thunder cracks so loudly that Reuben stops in his tracks and
covers his ears with his hands. He pulls Joe behind himfor



safety. He shows the man his enpty hands.

REUBEN
| don't have any noney.

HOMELESS MAN
Boys |i ke you al ways have noney. G ve
it to me now

The wi nd whi ps up again, blowing rain into Reuben's eyes.

W pes his armacross his face and sm | es.

HOVELESS MAN
Cone on, hurry up

REUBEN
All | can give you is a hug and all ny
| ove.

HOVELESS MAN

| don't want no damm hug! Go on, get
out of here, you crazy notherfucker.

Reuben waps his arns around the man. Instantly, the w nd
tapers off, and the rain slows down. \Wen he rel eases him

the man stunbles away, nuttering under his breath

REUBEN
| understand now, Joe. Al | have to
do i s keep huggi ng peopl e.

JCE
(shivering)
| don't know what you're talking
about. That lightning did sonething to
your head, Reuben. Just stop it! |
feel scared. I"'mwet and tired, and |
want to go hone.

REUBEN
No, you're right, little brother. This
m ssion belongs to ne alone. You run
home and tell Momand Dad |1'I| be
there soon. Here, let nme hug you.

Reuben hugs his brother, and the w nd suddenly st ops.

REUBEN
See, | told you, Joe. It's working!

He



| NT. REUBEN AND JOE' S HOUSE - DAY

Joe rushes into his parent's m ddl e-cl ass house, slanm ng the
door behind him He's dripping wet and visibly upset.

JCE
Momi Dad! Sonething's wong with
Reuben.

Joe's FATHER and MOTHER hurry into the hallway fromthe
l'iving room

FATHER
Where's Reuben? Wiy are you al one?

MOTHER
What's wong, Joe? Has sonet hing
happened to your brother?

JCE
"1l explain in the car. W've got to
find him Hurry!

I NT. A SMALL NEI GHBORHOOD COFFEE BAR - DAY - CONTI NUOUS

Reuben enters a warm and cozy coffee bar. Al though he | eaves
a water trail all over the floor, his face radiates warnth
and exal tation. CUSTOVERS watch himcuriously as he
approaches the CASH ER

CASHI ER
Can | help you, Sir?
REUBEN
Yes, | need to hug you.
CASHI ER
Excuse ne, Sir? | can't let you do

t hat .

As the words tunble out of her nmouth, rain and hail batter
t he roof overhead. Reuben points to the shop w ndow.

REUBEN
Do you see that storn? It's the end of
the world. That stormis going to kill
all of us unless | stop it. | need to
hug you and everybody else in this
pl ace.



CASHI ER
Did you want to place an order, Sir?
If not, I'"'mgoing to have to ask you
to | eave.

REUBEN

| don't have any nobney.
The cashier pulls out her cell phone and calls 911

CASHI ER
| need the police here right now to
deal with a demandi ng custoner. He
won't listen to nme, and he won't
| eave. He's trying to touch custoners
in the store. Thank you.

REUBEN
You had to do that, but it won't stop
the storm

The wi nd rages outside, blow ng hail against the shop w ndow.
Vi sible dents bl em sh parked cars.

REUBEN
(appealing to the other custoners)
| love you! This stormw Il not stop;
it will only get worse. The only way |
can stop it is to give you ny |love and
great big hugs. | know it sounds
crazy, but | need you to trust ne.

The wind wails around the building, rattling the front door.

GRANDMOTHERLY WOVAN

You can hug ne, young man. | need a
good hug. My husband is in the
hospital with pneunpnia. I'Il take a

chance on you

Reuben wal ks over to her table and engulfs her in a warm hug.
The rattling stops.

REUBEN
Thank you, ma'am | |love you with al
my heart. And | hope your husband
recovers soon. |Is anybody else willing

to take a chance?

H PPl E- LOCKI NG DUDE
So let's just have one big orgy in the



HI PPl E- LOOKI NG DUDE ( CONT. )
m ddl e of the floor, man. Who do you
think you are, Jesus Christ?

REUBEN
| "' m nobody. But | was given a m ssion
to save all of you. Can | hug you?

HI PPI E- LOOKI NG DUDE
What the hell, dude? Gve ne a hug if
that's what floats your boat.

Reuben noves over to the young man's table, and they enbrace.
The wai |l i ng stops.

REUBEN
Do you see what | nean? The wind is
al ready dyi ng down. |s anybody el se

gane?

A LI TTLE BLOND BOY
You're all wet. | don't want a wet
hug.

The wi nd wails again, and Reuben turns to the boy and his
not her.

BOY' S MOTHER
|"'msorry. He doesn't like to get wet.
He won't go swi nm ng, and baths scare
hi m

REUBEN
It's okay; it's okay. My little
brot her never liked getting wet, but I
taught himhow to swm Now, he's a
chanpi on swi nmer. He wins blue ribbons
and owms a shelf full of trophies.

A LI TTLE BLOND BOY
Real | y? Okay, you can hug ne.

Reuben noves over to the boy's table and hugs him The w nd
stops wailing again.

A LI TTLE BLOND BOY
(cl appi ng hi s hands)
It worked!

REUBEN
O course, it worked. Can | hug Monmy,



REUBEN ( CONT. )

t 00?

The little boy nods, and his nother sm | es encouragingly.
Reuben and the nother enbrace. The hail stops falling.

REUBEN
It's working, folks! Pretty soon, you
will all be driving hone safe and

sound.

Hands shoot up in the air. Reuben navigates his way from
table to table, giving each occupant a big hug.

Gradually, the wind dies down. A gentle rain nelts the hail

In the corner, a PALE- FACED YOUNG WOVAN eyes Reuben
suspiciously. He takes a step toward her table.

PALE- FACED YOUNG WOVAN
Don't you dare touch ne! That's what
nmy brother said right before he raped
me. "You'll be all right, Annie.
| ove you and need to touch you."

She pulls a small pistol

fromher purse and points it at him

Reuben stands still, raising his hands in the air.
REUBEN
It's okay - Annie, you sai d? Nobody's
going to hurt you. I want to stop this
storm

PALE- FACED YOUNG WOVAN
It's just a stupid storm Nobody can

stop it.

REUBEN
At least, let nme try.

PALE- FACED YOUNG WOVAN
You' re just another pervert, like ny

br ot her.

REUBEN
| m sorry about what happened to you.
(he waves his hand toward the
ot her custoners)
Wiy not let us help? Is there famly
we can call? The police will be here

soon. Pl ease.

. put down the gun



PALE- FACED YOUNG WOVAN
Nobody can help me. My brother is
dead. | shot himright before com ng
here. | want to die now.

The gun goes off, hitting Reuben's right shoul der.

REUBEN
Pl ease, Annie, killing nme won't solve
anyt hing. Let ne help you.

Qutside, wind, rain, and hail escalate to hurricane-like
force, ripping small trees fromtheir roots. The front w ndow
shatters, throw ng broken glass onto scream ng custoners.

The woman fires the gun again, grazing Reuben's right side.
H s face contorts with pain as he | oons over the wonan's
tabl e. When she fires again, the bullet tears through his
bel l'y.

Reuben falls over, wapping his arns around the woman's
shoul ders.

REUBEN

(grunting)
| love you.

The wonman shrieks and drops the gun.

PALE- FACED YOUNG WOVAN
Get off ne, you perverted bastard!

She tries to push Reuben off of her, but he's too heavy. She
gi ves up and begins to cry.

PALE- FACED YOUNG WOVAN
l-1"msorry. . .Please forgive ne. |
| oved ny brother, but he betrayed ne.
| didn't nmean to hurt you. It's not
your fault. Please don't die!

The storm di sappears, and brilliant sunshine illum nates

cl ear blue skies. TWD POLI CE OFFI CERS rush into the shop. One
officer calls for backup and an anbul ance while the other
checks Reuben's pul se.

Joe rushes into the shop wth his nother and father.

JOE
Reuben!



10.

Joe tries to rush to his brother, but his father holds him
back. Sirens whine in the background.

OFFI CER CHECKI NG PULSE
He's alive.

REUBEN S FATHER
(engul fing his son and wife in a
bi g hug)
Thank God!

Cust oners and EMPLOYEES cheer and hug each other with tears
stream ng down their faces. PARAMEDI CS enter the shop wth a
gur ney.

The paranedics retrieve Reuben's body, strap it onto the
gurney, and head for the door.

The police officer stands the pale young woman up, cuffs her,
and foll ows cl ose behind. Her clothing is covered w th bl ood.

As the gurney passes Joe and his parents, Joe throws hinself
across REUBEN S body.

JCE
| love you, Reuben. 1'll be cheering
you on until you get well.
Reuben noans.

REUBEN
.love. . .you. . .Joe.



