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FADE IN

INT. BAR - NIGHT

Empty.  The BARTENDER looks up as JEFF walks in, face hidden
beneath a detective style hat. 

Jeff pops the collar on his weathered trench-coat and sits
at the bar.

The bartender grabs a glass.

BARTENDER
Rough day?

Jeff speaks with an exaggerated growl of a voice.

JEFF
Day?  Life's a bitch.  And she's
been fucking me since the day I laid
eyes on her.

The bartender pours Jeff a drink.

BARTENDER
Slow night.  Lay it on me. 

Jeff eyes the glass.  He slouches deeper in his seat.

JEFF
There was this problem a few months
back.

FLASHBACK

INT. JEFF'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Crummy place.  Barely furnished.  A janitor's uniform is
thrown over a couch.

JEFF, 40s, not the most handsome, sits on a crate in the
dark, glaring at an eviction notice.  

The echo of a crying child outside grabs his attention.

INT. APARTMENT BUILDING HALLWAY - NIGHT

Jeff zips up his janitor uniform as he shuffles down the
dimly lit corridor searching for the source.

He rounds a corner and spots, YHANNA, 30s, fancy camera
hanging from her neck, fishes through her purse for her keys. 

BETTY, terrible 2 year old, is the wailing siren.
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JEFF (V.O.)
Don't know what came over me.  My
kinfolk always had strange sayings
growing up, you know?

Yhanna stops her search.  She knows someone is behind her. 
Betty stops crying. 

Yhanna slowly turns to find Jeff, bent down, inches from
Betty's face.

JEFF (V.O.)
Pops always said, when a lil' one's
crying, an angel's slowly dying.

Jeff suddenly makes a funny face.  Nothing uniquely different
from any other funny face, but just... THE FACE.

Jeff moves closer to Betty while making The Face. 

Betty just stares... then bursts out in giggles.

JEFF (V.O.)
And when you hear their laughter,
the angel is getting its wings.

Yhanna finds her keys and rushes Betty inside.  She glances
up at Jeff, back to his normal self --

But he gives her The Face. 

Yhanna can't help but to grin.  She leans on the door,
suddenly interested.

EXT. PARK - DAY

Betty plays with several other children.  Jeff, cleaned up,
walks about with Yhanna, as she snaps pictures of the gardens.

JEFF (V.O.)
Life meant nothing to me, except for
those two.  They were my everything.

CRYING. Yhanna rushes to Betty, who cradles her knee in tears. 

Yhanna works to calm Betty down.  Betty suddenly lightens
up. 

Jeff stands over her, making The Face.  Betty laughs.

Yhanna notices another CHILD snickering.  Then another. 

Soon, every child in the park erupts in laughter with their
attention on The Face.
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Parents laugh as well.  Yhanna can't help but to join in.

INT. YHANNA'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

A picture of Jeff, Yhanna and Betty sits on the windowsill.

JEFF (V.O.)
They were the wind to my wings.  The
sun to my flowers.   

Betty sleeps on the couch.  Yhanna leads Jeff to a closet
door.  She opens it to reveal a small DARK-ROOM with a red
light. 

Her developing pictures hang up to dry.

Jeff admires a picture of the three of them, when Yhanna's
hand slides up his back.

Jeff turns to a seductive Yhanna.  He leans in for a kiss. 

INT. JEFF'S APARTMENT - DAY

Partially clean.  A work in progress. 

Jeff stands in his doorway as the LANDLORD waves the eviction
notice around in a fury. 

JEFF (V.O.)
But my uncle always had this saying...

Hands on his hips, the landlord awaits Jeff's reply. 

JEFF (V.O.)
If a man can't wash his own laundry,
he damn sure can't handle anyone
else's load.

Jeff stares into his fuming landlord's eyes. 

Jeff makes The Face.

The Landlord glares at Jeff -- then chuckles.  Jeff makes
The Face even harder.  The landlord erupts in laughter.

JEFF (V.O.)
And that's when I knew I fell on
something golden. 

(scoffs)
Fuck a Laundromat.  Life was getting
dry-cleaned.

BEGIN MONTAGE
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INT. SMALL OFFICE - DAY

The BOSS chews Jeff out.  Head hung low, Jeff fiddles with
his mop. 

But he slowly pulls his head up to reveal The Face.

The Boss bursts into laughter.

INT. APARTMENT HALLWAY - NIGHT

Jeff and Yhanna, dressed for a night out, accidentally bump
into a group of TOUGH GUYS.  They glare at Jeff --

But barrel over in laughter. 

Jeff observes the laughing thugs with The Face.

EXT. CAR - DAY

A police officer doubles over in laughter as he walks away
from Jeff's car, tearing up a ticket.

Jeff watches him go, all while making The Face.

CAMERA FLASH 

END MONTAGE

Yhanna puts down her camera as she finishes up chuckling.

YHANNA'S LIVING ROOM

Jeff changes his face back to normal after taking a picture
with Betty.  Jeff plops down in front of the television.

JEFF (V.O.)
It was perfect.  I was on cruise
control while watching my old life
in the rear-view.  But my grand-mama
always used to tell me... 

Yhanna and Betty give Jeff a big kiss before heading into
the dark-room.  Jeff turns up the volume on a football game.

JEFF (V.O.)
... You can catch a fish today, but
it doesn't mean you're guaranteed
one tomorrow.

INT. YHANNA'S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The CHEER of a crowd from the television jolts Jeff awake. 
He clicks off the television.  Dead silence.
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Jeff turns around.  All the lights are off.  Jeff gets up
and searches the kitchen and the bedroom.  Empty.

Jeff peers at the dark-room's door.  He knocks.  Listens. 

INT. DARK ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Jeff opens the door.  Red light strikes his face.  He takes
a step inside -- but falls back in horror.

Yhanna and Betty lay on the ground, faces horribly screwed
in a grin, eyes wide, with saliva running down their cheeks.

Jeff's eyes scan the walls.  Pictures of The Face, everywhere.

INT. JEFF'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Jeff sits in a dark corner with a bottle of tequila.

JEFF (V.O.)
Weeks passed.  Work, bills... nothing
mattered to me.  All's I knew was
that, that face was dead to me.

Jeff stands and grabs his coat and hat.  He heads out.

JEFF (V.O.)
I needed a way to pass the guilt.  I
needed something to happen to me. 
Something bad.   

EXT. DARK ALLEY - NIGHT

Jeff stumbles through.  He falls over a pair of trash cans.

JEFF (V.O.)
So I went out looking for a
sonafabitch to bang me up a bunch. 

Jeff lies there, peacefully, until the sound of a CRYING
CHILD brings him to his feet.

Jeff spots a HOMELESS BOY, 10, balled up beside a dumpster. 

Jeff wobbles over and offers the boy a few dollars.  The boy
looks up with teary eyes, then drops his head back down in
his lap.

Jeff chews on his bottom lip, then taps the boy on the head.

The Homeless Boy gazes up again, sniffling.

Jeff removes his hat... and makes The Face.

The boy smiles.  He starts to giggle.  Then laughs.
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JEFF (V.O.)
Then it hit me.  Something my old
lady always used to tell me when I
was no older than this kid.  Something
that brought ease to my pain.

Jeff puts his hat back on and strolls down the alley.

END FLASHBACK

INT. BAR - NIGHT

Jeff throws a shot back.  He pulls out a few bills and tosses
them on the bar.  Jeff gets up and heads for the door. 

BARTENDER
Uh, if you don't mind me askin',
what'd your mom used to say? 

Jeff stops.  He turns.  Jeff pulls off his hat to reveal --

The Face, permanently stuck there.

JEFF
... Do I even got to tell ya?

The bartender steps back in shock.

Then starts to smirk. 

Jeff places his hat back on as the bartender rolls over in
laughter. 

Jeff pops his collar, and heads out into the night...

FADE OUT
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