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| NT. HOUSE - EARLY MORNI NG

BARLEY, an elderly collie-cocktail, lays by the front
door.
BARLEY' S POV:

BOBBY, early-forties, shuffles quietly down the hall

BOBBY
Ready?

Barley slowy rises. Bobby puts a | eash on him

BOBBY
Let’s shake a tail.

Bobby opens the door, they start their walKk.

EXT. CEMETERY - MORNI NG
BARLEY’ S POV:

Barl ey and Bobby wal k past a cenetery. Bobby pauses, and
smle as he recalls a nenory.

BOBBY
Gievers and freakers, renmenmber?

Bobby | ooks at Barley and grins wistfully.

EXT. CEMETERY - MORNI NG
FLASHBACK
SUPER: 98 Dog Years Ago

A younger Bobby sits cross-|egged over a grave. Eats from
a box of "Entenmann’s Donuts’. On his lap is a DRAW NG
Next to the grave is an unopened bottle of JACK DAN ELS.

| NSERT DRAW NG

Agrimillustration of a sad, young boy huddl ed over a
bed, where a wonan | ays dead. In the doorway, is a |arge,
brutish man. He | oons nenaci ngly over the boy.

END | NSERT

Bobby wi pes a single tear fromhis eye. Gets up, places a
DONUT on the gravestone. He opens the BOITLE.

BOBBY
You gave this to me on ny seventh
bi rt hday. Said, when | turned 21

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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BOBBY (cont’ d)

we'd drink it together and you'd

share your deepest, darkest

secrets.
Bobby pours the bottle over the grave and saves the | ast
swig for hinself. He gulps half, and then spits the rest
cont enpt uously over the grave.
He pl aces the picture beside the tonbstone.
As Bobby | eaves, he hears a RUSTLE coming froma bush. He
investigates and finds in the bush a trenbling PUPPY.
Bobby | ooks around the cenetery.

BOBBY
Hey, buddy. How d you get here?

The puppy whi npers. Bobby picks up the pup. They stare
into each other’s eyes.

BOBBY
Only grievers and freakers hang
with the dead. Which are you?
The puppy PEES on Bobby.

BOBBY
The | atter.

Despite the pee, Bobby | aughs.
END FLASHBACK

EXT. PARK - MORNI NG
BARLEY’ S POV:

Barl ey pees on a bush, then sits next to Bobby. They
overl ook a pond. Bobby scratches Barley' s ears.

BOBBY
Renmenber Dai sy?
EXT. PARK - MORNI NG
FLASHBACK
SUPER. 91.5 Dog Years Ago

Barl ey and anot her dog, dodge in-and-out of the pond.
Bobby wat ches, while he sketches in a pad.

( CONTI NUED)
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KASSY (0S)
He | ooks great.

Bobby turns to see KASSY. Kassy is in her md-twenties,
be-spectacled, athletic, pretty, with gentle smle.

Bobby fl ashes confusion, then recognition.

BOBBY
Kassy, yeah?

KASSY
Bi ngo. Bobby, right?

BOBBY
Uh- huh. You |ive around here?

KASSY
Just dog-sitting.

Bobby points to the dog Barley plays wth.

BOBBY
Who' s that?
KASSY
Dai sy. He have a nane yet?
BOBBY
Bar | ey.
KASSY
Hops and...?
BOBBY

Sorta fit | guess.

KASSY
He settl ed down?

BOBBY
Has his nonents.

Kassy notices Bobby’s draw ng.

KASSY
Are you an artist?

BOBBY
More of a hobby.

KASSY

Me goofing off on a guitar is a
hobby. That’'s art, ny friend.

( CONTI NUED)
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BOBBY
You t hi nk?

KASSY
My brother was an artist. A
critic once said his paintings
"magi cal ly captured the eterna
bl ossom ng of life with the
epheneral nel ancholy of decay’.
O, sone artsy fartsy bullshit.
Me? | just said he was
amaze- bal | s.

BOBBY
Sounds it.

KASSY
Looks |i ke your gifted too.

Bobby smiles, slightly enbarrassed. Barley saunters over.
Kassy | eans over to pet him but Barley backs away.

KASSY
Still shy around strangers?

BOBBY
He’s a work in progress.

KASSY
Aren't we all?

Kassy takes a treat from her pocket and patiently holds it
out for Barley. He approaches cautiously, then takes the
treat fromher hand. She lightly pets his head.

BOBBY
He |ikes you.

KASSY
He’s learning to trust again.

BOBBY
Wsh | could help himnore.

Kassy | ooks at Bobby, and then Barley, considering.

KASSY
Maybe | can assi st.
BOBBY
| can’t afford a trainer.
KASSY
Quid pro quo. Pay ne back in
drawi ngs of the dogs I sit. | can

sell themto their owners. 20%
comm ssion to pay for the
training.

( CONTI NUED)
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Bobby | ooks at Barley, then at Kassy, then his draw ng.

BOBBY
You could sell these?

KASSY
They' d sell thensel ves.

Barl ey BARKS in apparent agreenent.

BOBBY
Okay. Deal .

KASSY
Meet me here tonorrow at noon.

Kassy | eashes Dai sy, starts to depart.

BOBBY
It’s a date.

KASSY
Ch, is it now?

Kassy w nks at Bobby.
KASSY
" Bobby and Barley.’ The dynam c
duo.

END FLASHBACK

EXT. CAFE - MORNI NG
BARLEY' S POV.
Bobby pulls up a chair to a table, sips on a LATTE. In
front of him is a BLUEBERRY MJFFI N. He | ooks down at
Barl ey, places the nuffin in front of him
BOBBY

Bon appetite, non petite chou

fleur.
EXT. FLASHBACK - CAFE - AFTERNOON
FLASHBACK
SUPER: 87 Dog Years Ago

Bobby and Kassy are snuggled up to each other at a table
outside the cafe. Barley |lays on the ground.

( CONTI NUED)
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BOBBY
Mon petit chou fleur? Seriously?
Did you just call nme your little
caul i f1 ower.

KASSY
It'’s a term of endear nent.
BOBBY
Yeah, well when | think,
"cauliflower’, it rem nds nme of

the nol dy veggies in ny fridge.

Kassy pauses for a nonent, considers sonething.

KASSY
They' re noldy, 'cos they're
negl ect ed.

BOBBY
So’s ny bed.

KASSY
Ever notice how much Barley | oves

my yard?

BOBBY
(Pl ayi ng al ong)
Now t hat you nmention it...

KASSY
And the view fromthe roof. Dude,
the vi ew.

BOBBY

Way better than an apartnent
facing a seedy strip club.

KASSY
Don't forget the sweet snell of
urine and the dul cet roars of
gunfire and sirens.

BOBBY
Your point, young | ady?

KASSY
|’ msaying, splitting rent is
both practical and | ogical.

BOBBY
That’'s your pitch?

KASSY
Wi ch brings ne to the inportance
of a guard dog.

Kassy takes Bobby’s hand.

( CONTI NUED)
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KASSY
| |l ove you, Bobby. How s that for
a sales pitch?

BOBBY
It’s no Aengarry den Ross,
but... | say... oui, oui, non

petit chou fleur!
Bobby and Kassy snooch tenderly.

BOBBY
But, can we see how this neeting
goes first?

KASSY
O course, ny cute cucunber.

Bobby sinply shakes his head sardonically. Kassy nods.

KASSY
Yeah, works better in French.

Bobby gl ances at his phone.

KASSY
No matter what, believe in
your sel f, okay?

BOBBY
Aye, aye, Cap’n.

Kassy gets up, gives Bobby a kiss. Barley sits up at the
sane tinme. Kassy grins lovingly at Barley.

KASSY
Wanna cone with nme, today?

Barl ey | ooks at her, then Bobby. He |ays back down next to
Bobby. Bobby shrugs apol ogetically.

KASSY
One day, Bar. One day you'll
| eave his side.

Kassy gives Barley a kiss on the head. And Bobby too. She
wal ks away.

Bobby smiles until her back is turned. He pulls out a
FLASK from his hip pocket, drinks. Barley |ooks at him

BOBBY

What? | don’t judge you for
i cking other dogs’ asses.

( CONTI NUED)
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MARY ( CS)
M. Kennedy?

Bobby hurriedly tucks the flask away and ri ses.

MARY, petite but terse, in her late-forties, in business
attire, stands with a FOLI O under her arm

BOBBY
Mary?

MARY
Ms. Braithwaite.

BOBBY
Ms. Braithwaite. Thanks for
neeting nme. Can | get you-

Mary sits down at the table, and DROPS the folio down in
front of Bobby.

MARY
| reviewed your graphic novel
manuscri pt .

BOBBY
Thank you. |-

MARY
It’s cute. But predictable.
Unusual , but forced. It felt |ike
| was reading sonething an arti st
regurgitated froma book

BOBBY
|’ ve never read a-

MARY
Normally | don’t do this in
person, but through all the
bl uster and pretense, | can sense
within you is an authentic arist
wai ting to energe.

BOBBY
Waiting for what?

MARY
If | could unlock that magi c box,
|’d be asking for nore than 15%
BOBBY
So...7?

MARY

So, keep digging. Find your
truth. Wite fromyour heart.

( CONTI NUED)
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BOBBY
But | thought 1I-

MARY
Good day, M. Kennedy.

Mary gets up. She pauses, |ooks at Barley, half-grins.

MARY
| had one just like him Ws ny
soul mate... through all the ups,

downs, and beyond.
Mary | eans over and ki sses Barley on the head.

MARY
Good | uck, M. Kennedy.

Mary wal ks away, |eaves the folio behind.
BOBBY
(G unbl es)
Fuck. Me. Sideways.

Bobby gets up, his face burns with rage. He | ooks across
the street at a bus stop. Next to it is a D VE BAR

Bobby’ s phone BUZZES.

| NSERT PHONE SCREEN

A text nmessage from KASSY: Good |uck ny ’'cute cucunber’.
BACK TO CAFE

Bobby frowns, pockets the phone. He heads to the bar. On
the way, he throws the folio into the trash.

END FLASHBACK

| NT. COM C BOOK STORE - MORNI NG
BARLEY' S POV:
Barl ey and Bobby enter a com c book store.

HARVEY - a scrawny, bearded man in his |ate-forties, wears
bl ack jeans and a Green Lantern t-shirt.

BOBBY
VWhat's shakin', Harve?

HARVEY

Stayin’ alive, dude. How ' bout
you? When's the next vol unme out?

( CONTI NUED)
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BOBBY
Decenber .

HARVEY
Hel | yeah!

Harvey reaches behind the counter and grabs a doggy treat.
He THROANS it to Barley. It lands on the floor. Barley
doesn’t nove. Harvey | ooks over at Bobby, concerned. Bobby
briefly shakes his head.

Harvey sighs sadly, comes out fromthe behind the counter
and kneels down in front of Barley. He pats his head.

HARVEY
| renmenber when you were a timd
pup. Back before Papa becane the
next Stan Lee!

BOBBY
Back before a |otta things,
br ot her.

Harvey gl ances at Bobby who sniles back dol efully.

I NT. COM C BOOK STORE - DAY
FLASHBACK
SUPER: 70 Dog Years Ago

Bobby is behind the counter, he warily engages a young
custoner. The customer departs. Bobby takes a flask from
hi s back pocket and takes a |ong gul p.

He pockets the flask, as Harvey energes froma back room

HARVEY
Way the return?

BOBBY
Said it was bogus.

HARVEY
Cvil War? Marvel’s Civil War?

BOBBY
Apparently it’s nothing like the
film And not as good.

HARVEY

Five years sober... and it’s days
i ke today that test ne.

( CONTI NUED)
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BOBBY
Oh. Uh. Yeah. Congrats on the
five years.

HARVEY
Ain’t no thang. Hardest part’s
admtting | had a problem
Everything after was gravy.

Harvey notices Bobby’s disconfort.

They | ook

HARVEY
How s the witing?
BOBBY
Bl ocked.
HARVEY
Wy ?
BOBBY
You know... there’s this place.
Kassy wants to nove. |’ m broke. A

|lotta stress, nan

HARVEY
Kassy | get. Broke |I feel ya. But
this place? Dude, ¢’ nobn

BOBBY
VWhat? My plate’s full.

HARVEY
O what? Shit?
(Sm | es synpathetically)
Don’t give up, brother. Your
stuff’s epic.

BOBBY
I f wishing made it so.
HARVEY
You know... Quentin Tarantino

started as a video store clerk.
BOBBY

That story’s so old it even sends

Barl ey to sl eep.

down at Barley asleep on the floor and chuckl e.

Harvey picks up the returned graphic novel and waddl es
away nmunbling to hinself.

HARVEY
Nothing like the film eh? Little
fucker face.

( CONTI NUED)
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Once Harvey is out of sight, Bobby takes out the flask,
t hi nks better of it and puts it away again.

END FLASHBACK

EXT. BARBER SHOP - MORNI NG
BARLEY’ S POV:

Barl ey and Bobby are outside a nei ghborhood barbershop.
The place is abuzz, full of Iife and good cheer.

Bobby recalls a nmenory, sighs heavily.

BOBBY
Worst. Haircut. Ever.

One of the barber’s waves at Bobby, he smles fondly,
waves back

Bobby whistles: A shave and a haircut, two bits’.

EXT. BARBER SHOP - MORNI NG
FLASHBACK
SUPER 68 Dog Years Ago

Bobby’ s outside the sane barbershop, but it’s in a state
of decay. There’'s also a FOR SALE sign on the door and a
bunch of junk piled up outside on the stoop.

Next to Bobby is NATHAN, a heavy-set fifty-sonething
commercial real estate agent, wearing a suit. Barley
perches between the two.

Bobby is agitated. He | ooks at a check.

BOBBY
$1,456. Is this a joke?

NATHAN
There were a dozen |iens against
the property, Robert. Your father
ran up a hefty debt.

BOBBY
Yeah. Drinking and ganbling || do
that. But why am| getting fucked
for his bullshit?

NATHAN

(Shrugs apol ogetically)
| truly amsorry.

( CONTI NUED)
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BOBBY
Seriously? You ve plundered 5% of
ny inheritance while | wal k away
wth jack shit. How am | supposed
to buy a house? Can’t buy a
Goddanmm Lincoln Log cabin with
this crap.

Looki ng for a distraction, Nathan notices Barley. He
kneel s down to pet him He smles, whinsically.

NATHAN
Unh, | had a Husky cal |l ed Max
growi ng up. Man, the trouble we'd
get into. He was ny brother in
arns.

Nat han | ooks up to see Bobby seething at him
NATHAN
I, uh... | have an appointnent |
shoul d get to...

BOBBY
Don't let me keep you.

Nat han nods unconfortably, pronptly goes to his car.

Bobby notices an agi ng LEATHER STRAP anongst the pile of
junk. Suddenly, he burns with RAGE. He grabs the strap and
THROAS it at Nathan’s car as he notors away.

BOBBY
ENJOY MY | NHERI TANCE, ASSHOLE

Barl ey BARKS, in synpatico.

Bobby gl ares at the barbershop. SPITS at the door. Takes a
drink fromhis flask. Barley gazes at Bobby. Whi npers.

END FLASHBACK

EXT. NEI GHBORHOOD STREET - MORNI NG
BARLEY’ S POV:

Bobby and Barley stroll down a picturesque street. They
pause outside a house with a white picket fence.

Barl ey peers up at Bobby, who seens renorseful.

BOBBY
Not ny best day, was it?

Barl ey uses the rest-stop to |lay down again.



14.

| NT. NEI GHBORHOCD HOUSE
FLASHBACK
SUPER: 64 Dog Years Ago

PETER, a scholarly, lean, man in his | ate-sixties, shows
Bobby and Kassy the house. Behind Peter’s back, outside,
there’s a 'FOR SALE sign in the yard.

Kassy’'s nood is eager and happy. Bobby, norose and vacant.

KASSY
How | ong have you been here?

PETER
Thirty two years.

Kassy ent husi astically hooks Bobby’ s arm

KASSY
You can feel the positive vibes.
Don’t ya think?

BOBBY
| suppose.

Kassy snells Bobby’s breath and notices his dark nood. As
a distraction, she turns to Peter.

KASSY
Why are you selling?
PETER
After ny wife, Alice passed and
the kids left... the place felt
too big for just little old ne.
KASSY
| " msorry.
PETER

Ch, don’t be. W gave it our full
nmeasure. And then sone.

Bobby goes into the living room Eyes a famly photo. A
man, a wonan, two young boys, and a Labrador.

BOBBY
Your boys?

PETER
Aly and Barry. They live in
Portland now. And the dog is the
| ate, great, Bagel. She was the
glue that held us all together
for a generation.

( CONTI NUED)
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BOBBY

Turned out well, did they?
PETER

My boys? Well, let’s just say

Ali ce deserves the credit.
BOBBY

( Sar doni c)

Yeah. Thank God for NMom
KASSY

Bobby.
BOBBY

Mot hers. They’'re the best. O, so
| hear. Never knew m ne. She died
hat chi ng thi s chi cken.

KASSY
Baby. Pl ease.

BOBBY
VWhat ?

Kassy sm | es apologetically at Peter.

Bobby continues on to the kitchen. There, he sees a box of
ENTENMVANNS DONUTS. He frowns. He opens the box, grabs a
donut, takes a bite.

PETER
Umn excuse ne?

KASSY
Bobby. What are you doi ng?

BOBBY
(To Peter)
What, you don't like to share?

PETER
Shar e?

BOBBY
My Dad was the sane. He once
caught ne eating one of his
preci ous donuts. And you know
what he did? He sat nme down, and
made nme eat four boxes. FOUR
That’s thirty two donuts, if
you’ re counti ng.

Kassy tenderly touches Bobby's arm He shrugs her away.

( CONTI NUED)
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KASSY
Bobby. Don’t.

BOBBY
And then, when | couldn’t hold it
down, and started to puke, he
whi pped ne with a | eather strap
-- you know, the kind they use at
a barbershop. Strap in one hand.
Bottle of JD in the other,
shouti ng bet ween smacks: ’ You
don’t deserve shit. You ain’t
shit. You' ll never anount to
shit".

Bobby spits out another donut bite into the sink.

BOBBY
"Ain't shit’. Bet the worst you
said to your eight year old boys
was... ’'Brush your teeth’ or
"Cl ean your rooni. Right?

KASSY
Baby, we shoul d go.

PETER
| think that woul d be best.

Kassy ushers Bobby to the door. Barley follows dutifully
behi nd them Kassy has tears in her eyes.

KASSY
(To Peter)
|"mreally sorry. He's going
t hrough a rough patch.

PETER
He’s lucky to have you.

Peter shuts the door. Wal ks over to the window -- which is
open -- he can see and hear themargue in his front yard.

KASSY
Let ne help. O soneone el se.
There’s no shane init.

BOBBY
You don’t get it, do you?

KASSY
Get what ?

BOBBY

Sonetines, what's broke, can’'t be
fi xed. Not now. Not ever.

( CONTI NUED)
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KASSY

Don't say that. Not to ne.
BOBBY

| amwho | am | ain't shit.
KASSY

Pl ease don't do this.
BOBBY

It’'s done.

Bobby wal ks away. Barley sits by Kassy, who cries. Barley
| ooks up at Kassy. Then Bobby. Pauses, then bolts after
Bobby, who stunbl es haphazardly down the street.

Peter, closes his wi ndow Shakes his head, sighs.

END FLASHBACK

EXT. ALLEYWAY - MORNI NG
BARLEY’ S POV:

Bobby and Barl ey pass an alleyway. Barley sits down
stubbornly. Bobby | ooks down the alley, sighs.

BOBBY
| still owe you one.
EXT. ALLEYWAY - EARLY MORNI NG
FLASHBACK
SUPER: 58 Dog Years Ago

Bobby’s PASSED QUT in his car. His face is bloodied and an
enpty bottle of whiskey is on the passenger seat.

A series of |oud BARKS stirs Bobby. But not fully awake.
The BARKS get |ouder. Then, a THUNDEROUS rap, rap, rap
agai nst the passenger side wi ndow. Finally, Bobby groggily
energes from his drunken stupor.

Kassy, stands outside, vigorously rattling the wi ndow with
her fist.

KASSY
Bobby! Are you okay?

Bobby rubs his eyes.

( CONTI NUED)
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BOBBY
(Croakily)
Kassy? What’' s goi ng on?

Bobby unl ocks the doors. Kassy opens the passenger side,
sees the bottle, THROANS it angrily into the alleyway.
Barl ey BARKS, and junps into the backseat of the car.

KASSY

W’ ve been | ooking for ya..
BOBBY

we?
KASSY

Yeah. Me and Barl ey.
Bobby | ooks over at Barl ey, who pants back at him

KASSY
| got a text fromyou |ast night.
Said you' d gotten into a fight.
And you’' d wi shed the ot her guy
had killed you.

BOBBY
VWat? |... |I... last thing I
remenber was going to Kell’s. |
got a bourbon, and then. | dunno.
Bl acked out.

(Pauses)

How d you find ne?

KASSY
Barl ey. Must’ve got out the back

W ndow.
Bobby sees the back w ndow s open.

BOBBY
Barley, left ne?

KASSY
First time, ever.

BOBBY
Shoul d’ve tried this years ago.

Kassy’ s unnoved, she has tears in her eyes.

KASSY
You have to nake a change, baby.

BOBBY
Not sure | can

( CONTI NUED)
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KASSY
Look at Barley. LOOK AT HM At
first, he cowered at his own
shadow. But he changed. Because
he felt | oved and stopped being
defined by his fears.

BOBBY
He’' s a dog.

KASSY
W’'re all strays, Bobby. Until we
find our forever hones. Then it’s
up to us whether we stay or keep
ranblin’ on.

Kassy wi pes the tears from her eyes.

KASSY
Al ex had a hone. He was | oved.
But he was too weak to face his
denons. He made a choice, and it
nearly broke our famly. But I
al so nade a choice to not |et
grief cripple ne.

Bobby | ooks away agai n. Ashaned.

KASSY
That doesn’t nean 1’1l blindly go
through it again. So, this is
your girl, your forever hone,
beggi ng you to nake a change.

Barl ey |icks Bobby's he ear. Bobby nuzzles, his dog.

BOBBY
Hey, Freaker.

Bobby thinks. He smles apologeticallly at Kassy. Takes a
deep breath. Reaches into his pocket. Takes his phone out.
He dials. Kassy watches curiosly.

BOBBY
(I'nto the phone)
Harvey. Hey. How s it goin?

(Li stens)

Yeah, | know | sound like shit.
(Voi ce trenbl es)

| uh. 1... 1 gotta problem And

... | need sonme help.

Bobby starts to cry. Buries his head into Kassy’'s
shoul der. She holds himtight, tears in her eyes.

She | ooks at Barl ey, as Bobby' s continues to sob. She
nmout hes the words... "Thank you".
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END FLASHBACK

EXT. COVWWUNI TY CENTER - MORNI NG
BARLEY’ S POV:

Bobby and Barley reach the end of the street. On the
corner is a neighborhood community center.

BOBBY
Si x years.

Bobby | ooks down at Barl ey.

BOBBY
My hero.

| NT. COMMUNI TY CENTER GYMNASI UM - MORNI NG
FLASHBACK
SUPER 44 Dog Years Ago

In the mddle of a gymmasium are ten chairs in a circle.
A variety of people sit in them drinking coffee.

Bobby is one of the folks. He stands up. They wait for him
to speak. Barley is not with him

Bobby | ooks around the group. Anbngst themis Harvey, who
beans back proudly.

BOBBY
H . |I’m Bobby. I'’man al coholic.
| ve been sober for two years.

The group of peopl e applaud Bobby and in unison say:

GROUP
W\l cone, Bobby.

BOBBY
| wanted to take a nonent to
t hank you all for the support and
| ove you’ ve shown ne. Especially
my sponsor, Harvey. | |ove you,
man.

Harvey nods, sm | es back.

BOBBY
Two years ago, | was down in a
hole. And | convinced nysel f
there was no way out. | didn’t
deserve one. 1'd let nyself be

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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BOBBY (cont’ d)
defined by a broken, man, who
hated the world, and bl anmed ne,
for losing the love of his life.
| was angry at him But now
understand his pain. As | nearly
lost the love of ny life. | took
her for granted. | was selfish
and she deserved nore than ny
weakness. You see... she |ost her
brother, Alex to a drug overdose.
And there |I was, putting her
t hrough hell again. | wouldn’t
have bl amed her for duckin outta
dodge. But she’s a warrior.
Wuldn't let nme fade away. Not
wi thout a fight. But | knew... we
all got our Iimts, right? And
|’d tested hers. So, | had a
choice... be the denon or get to
gettin’.

Bobby pauses, catches his breath.

BOBBY
It’s because of her. And you all
that 1’ m here today, happy and
heal t hy.

The group appl auds.

I NT. COMMUNI TY CENTER GYMNASI UM - CONTI NUOUS

Bobby and Harvey are alone in the gymasium cl eaning.

BOBBY
Two years. And it still feels
wei rd.

HARVEY

That’'s 'cos the pain of the past
is closer now, than the joy of
t he future.

BOBBY
You know, for com c book nerd,
you can be surprisingly poetic.

HARVEY
Not sure whether to say, ’thank
you or ’'fuck you

They | augh. Harvey suddenly renenbers sonet hi ng.
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HARVEY
Oh, before | forget.

Harvey pulls out a FOLIO, froma bag slung over his
shoul der. He hands it to Bobby. Bobby holds it,
deferential for a nonent, and breat hes deeply.

BOBBY
Ww. So, this is it?

HARVEY
Speak of being poetic. That's
sone next |evel shit.
Bobby | ooks at the door.

BOBBY
Wsh ne | uck

HARVEY
You nmake your own | uck, Brother.

Bobby and Harvey hug-it-out.

EXT. COVMUNI TY CENTER - CONTI NUOUS

Harvey and Bobby exit the comunity center. CQutside on
the grass is KASSY. Barley, sits next to her, he wears a
BLUE BANDANNA around hi s neck.

Harvey nods to Bobby, pats himon the back, waves at Kassy
and goes off down the street, whistling.

Bobby goes to Kassy, and plants a kiss on her |ips.

KASSY
My cute cucunber
BOBBY
Mon petit chou fleur. | don’t

deserve you

KASSY
That's very true. But life
W thout M. Barley would be a
| ovel ess, neani ngl ess voi d.

BOBBY
| knew it. You' re only with ne,
'cos of the dog.

KASSY
Si nce day one, pal. Day one.

Bobby | aughs. Kassy notices the folio, that Bobby hol ds.
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KASSY
VWhat's that?

Bobby hesitates..

BOBBY
Remenber that literary agent?
KASSY
Mary? Ms. Braithwaite if your
nasty?
BOBBY

Yeah. Her. Despite the rejection,
she gave ne sone hel pful advice.

KASSY
VWhich is?

BOBBY
Wite fromthe heart.

Bobby hands Kassy the folio.
KASSY
This is the one you ve been
wor ki ng on for six nonths?
Bobby nods. Kassy carefully takes it out of the folio.

BOBBY
Junp to the | ast page.

Kassy | ooks at Bobby curiously. He nods back.

BOBBY
| think you' Il like it.
(Under hi s breath)
At |east, | hope you will.

| NSERT | MAGE ON SCREEN

A full-page bleed. The frame is an i mage of BARLEY sitting
in front of a woman (KASSY). Both characters are highly
stylized;

Barl ey | ooks |Iike sone kind of 'Battle Dog’, clad in
gol den, opul ent arnor.

Kassy is depicted as a beautiful, *Warrior Angel’.

She holds a small, silver box danging fromBarley' s collar
-- in the box is a dianond ring.

A di al og bubble in the right hand corner of the frame
reads:

WII you"?
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END | NSERT ON SCREEN

Kassy hol ds her hand over her nouth in disbelief. She bows
down to Barley. Lifts his bandanna to reveal a snmall box.
She opens the box. Inside is a DI AMOND RI NG

BOBBY (0OS)
WIl you?

Kassy slowy rises. Full-blown water works.

KASSY
Too nmuch? Too corny? Too girly?

BOBBY
As far as pitches go... it’s no
G engarry den Ross, but... |
it'll do.

Kassy grabs Bobby, kisses him passionately.

KASSY
Are you ki dding? |I'm al ready
t hi nki ng about a a castle
weddi ng. How s that for girly?

BOBBY
Castle. Church of Elvis. As |ong
as we’'re together, 1’ m happy.

Bobby | ooks at Barl ey and w nks.

BOBBY
Wel | pl ayed, Bar.

Barl ey sighs contentedly as his humans enbrace.

END FLASHBACK

EXT. VETERI NARY BUI LDI NG - MORNI NG
BARLEY’ S POV:

Bobby sits down on a stoop in front of the buil ding.
Barl ey |ays down, and puts his head on Bobby’s I ap.

Bobby slowy, tenderly strokes Barl ey’ s head.
BOBBY
Not hi ng to speed up, nothing to
sl ow down, right?

Bobby gl ances up at a tree and gently sways with the
breeze as a tear trickle down his face.



I NT. FLASHBACK - VETERI NARY BUI LDI NG - MORNI NG

FLASHBACK
SUPER: 97.9 Dog Years Ago

25.

A younger Bobby sits in the waiting room a snmall crate

bet ween his | egs.

A young woman ( KASSY) cones over and hands Bobby a paper

bag filled with puppy-related health itens.

KASSY
Okay. G ve himthe de-worm ng
medi ci ne and the puppy fornul a
twi ce a day.

BOBBY
Anyt hi ng el se?

KASSY
He has sonme seperation anxiety.
But now he’d found his forever
honme, I'msure he'll thrive.

Kassy peers into the crate and smles sweetly.

KASSY
Got a nane yet?

BOBBY
Wrkin on it.

KASSY
Call nme if you have questions.

BOBBY
|’d love to call you. | nean..
you know what | mean.

Kassy | aughs and | eaves the waiting room

A man, (FRED) in his early-forties, enters.

Fred is sullen. Hs face is red and puffy with tears. He

hol ds a collar. He slunps down opposite Bobby.

Fred stirs fromhis gloomto |ook inside the crate.

FRED
Mutt ?

BOBBY
Bona fide dog cocktail
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FRED
Mne was a lab/collie m x.

BOBBY
Was?

Fred holds up the collar. Nods sadly.

BOBBY
Oh, I'm.. I'’mso sorry.

FRED
We had a good run. He lived to be
105... in dog years.

BOBBY

That’' s a hel l uva run.

FRED
He was by ny side through thick
and thin; Two marriages. Three
ki ds. Four jobs. And the death of
nmy Dad. He was al ways there.

BOBBY
What was his name?

FRED
Hops.

BOBBY

As in, Hops 'n Barley?
Fred nods. Bobby | ooks into the crate, smles.

BOBBY
Bar | ey.

Bobby gets up to go.

FRED
The dog years.

BOBBY
VWhat’' s that?

FRED
The dog years. They’'re a snapshot
of an era. So, don’t slow down
and don’t speed up. Just... be in
t he nonent.

BOBBY
Uh, thanks. And again, sorry for
your | oss.

Fred nods. Bobby opens the door. Bright |ight bursts
t hrough. Bobby puts on his shades, | ooks at the crate.
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BOBBY
k. Let’s shake a tail.

END FLASHBACK

| NT. HOUSE - AFTERNOCON

a childs room a small girl lays on the floor, draws
a col oring book.

I n
in
SUPER. Gretchen - 38 Dog Years A d
GRETCHEN S POV

She hears a door SHUT downstairs. She gets up to
i nvesti gate.

She stops at the top of the stairs to see her Daddy and
Mommy enbrace in the hallway. Daddy’ s sobbing, he holds a
Barley’'s collar in his hand. Mommy cradl es him
They notice Gretchen at the top of the stairs.
BOBBY
Hey, princess. It’s a beautiful
out si de. Wanna go to the park?

G etchen nods. She goes down the stairs. Daddy swoops her
up. She | ooks at his face. Wpes a tear away. Kisses him

BOBBY
Alright, let’'s shake a tail.

The fam |y huddl es together in a warm enbrace.
Sonmewher e outside, a dog barks.

END.



