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FADE | N:
EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY

A couple is chatting on a path leading to a suburban house.
GARY (38) carries a bag full of goods, while AW (34) takes
her keys out her purse.

GARY
-- as he was stuttering to get
his words out | said: "If you

wal k the way you tal k, you won't
go very far..."

AWY
(smling)
That's a good one Gary.

She opens the front door. She's about to enter when she
notices Gary's face. He has turned white as he stares
i nside the house.

Any turns her head --

I NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Everything in the living roomis inside out. It |ooks Iike
a tornado has passed through the room

The | anps [ ay broken on the floor. The curtains and the
sof a cushi ons have been ripped. And there are feathers
ever ywher e.

Sitting on the fireplace, a large Main Coon cat licks his
hai r.

On the threshold, Gary drops his bag.

GARY
Holy shit!!

AW
Gary, please.

Furious, Gary enters the house.



GARY

(shouting)
I"'mfed up with this fucking cat!
I"'mgonna kill it!

The cat stares at himw th i nnocent eyes.

GARY
(shouti ng)
This tinme --

He paces to the cat, grabs himby the skin of the neck,
wal ks back to the main door.

AMY
Gary, no!
I NT. CAR - DAY

Gary opens the door of a sedan, throws the cat on the
passenger seat, and sits behind the wheel.

Desperate, Any stares at himfromthe doorstep.
Gary starts the car.

GARY
This tine, buddy, 1'll be
mer ci | ess!

The cat purrs and quietly lies on the | eather seat.

EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY

and

Tires screeching, the sedan speeds away in front of Any's

sad eyes.

I NT. CAR - DAY
Gary nervously drives.

GARY
Two years! Two years you’ ve been
shitting on nel Two years you’ ve
been playing with ny nerves!



On the passenger seat, the cat doesn't mnd at all. He
keeps licking his hair.

GARY
Two years | fight with ny
al l ergies! Crying, sneezing,
scrat chi ng!

EXT. STREETS - DAY

Gary's car drives fast through different streets. He turns
to his left, his right, through several rotaries --

The sedan enters the city limts. The traffics gets denser.

I NT. CAR - DAY

Hi s hands squeezing the wheel tightly, Gary | ooks for sone
pl ace to park with reddi sh eyes.

GARY
I won't kill you. Anmy would never
forgive ne.

He notices a parking lot and drives in.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Gary's car parks between two others cars.

I NT. CAR - DAY
Gary sighs and presses a button. The wi ndow goes down.

GARY
["ll show sonme nercy sonehow.

He grabs the cat.

GARY
Adi os am go.

He passes the cat through the wi ndow and |lets himdrop on
t he ground.



EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

The cat stands on the concrete ground, | ooks around, and
finally di sappears under a car.

GARY
Good ri ddance.
I NT. CAR - DAY
Gary pulls on the gear lever and drives on, a large smle
on his face.
LATER

Gary whistles. He turns his head to the passenger seat and
starts to dust the hair off the seat with a gri mace.

Looki ng ahead, he has just enough tinme to hit the brakes.
The car stops only three inches froma WOVAN pushing a
stroller.

The worman gives hima dark | ook. Gary excuses hinmself with
an enbarrassed snile.

As the woman passes by, Gary accel erates.

EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY

Gary parks his car in front of the house. He stops the
engi ne, takes his keys, and turns to the house with a
satisfied smle.

Gary freezes.
On the doorstep, Any stands, caressing the cat in her arns.
Gary gets out of the sedan, frantic, and approaches Any.

GARY
VWhat the Hell is he doin' here?

AW
My treasure found his way back to
mummy. Isn't he | ovely?



Wthout a word, Gary grabs the cat from Any's hands and
noves back to the car.

AW
Gary!
I NT. CAR - DAY
Gary opens the door of his car, throws the cat on the
passenger seat, and sits behind the wheel.
EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY

Screeching the tires, the sedan speeds away.

I NT. CAR - DAY
Gary nervously chuckles. H's eyes are reddi sh again.

GARY
(to the cat)
| don't how you made it, but |
guarantee you won't again!

He snuffl es.

The cat sits on the passenger seat, serenely sniffing at
the car’s air conditioning system

GARY
Enjoy the fresh air.
EXT. STREETS - DAY
Gary's sedan drives fast through different streets. He
turns to his left, his right, through several rotaries --
I NT. CAR - DAY

The | andscape is now urban, with factories and warehouses.
Big trucks cross Gary's car.



EXT. ABANDONED WAREHOUSE - DAY

Gary's sedan stops in front of a | arge abandoned war ehouse.
The place is deserted.

Gary opens the door, gets off the car, the cat in his arns.

He steps to the wecked door of the warehouse.

GARY
You'll like it there. The place
shoul d be alive with thousands of
rats --
(cynically)
-- Treasure.

He puts the cat in front the door. There is a hole on the
bottom part. He pushes the cat inside with his foot.

Once the cat has di sappeared inside the warehouse, Gary
sprints to his car, slanms the door, and drives away in a
shrieking tires noise.

EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - DAY

Just like he did before, Gary's car parks in front of the
house. He stops the engine, takes his keys, and turns to
t he house.

Once again, on the doorstep, Any stands, caressing the cat
in her arns.

I NT. CAR - DAY

The cat is roughly put on the passenger seat.

GARY
Did you swal l ow a conpass?

He pulls on the gear |ever --

I NT. CAR - SUNSET

Gary drives on a deserted forest path. The inside of the
sedan i s shaken.



Gary pulls on the hand brake and turns to the cat. Hi s eyes
has turned red and fluffy. He sneezes and nervously
scrat ches the back of his head.

GARY
(to the cat)
Wel cone to your new ki ngdom Hi's
Maj esty. Stupid squirrels, stupid
raccoons, and stupid birdies wll
be your new stupid subjects.
EXT. FOREST - SUNSET
The cat in hand, Gary gets out of the car.

He steps on a few feet when he stops. He can hear the
giggling of a nearby river.

He gri ns.

Gary paces to the direction of the noise, crosses several
bushes, and finally faces a river.

He rai ses the cat over the waters --
and hesitates.
He |owers his fluffy eyes to the aninmal.

GARY
Ch, and what the fuck.

He drops the cat on the ground and, wordl ess, quickly
di sappears into the forest.

The cat | eans over the riverside and | aps sone water.

I NT. SUBURBAN HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - N GHT

Any sits in an arnchair by the w ndow under a reading | anp.
Qut si de, night has cone.

Tel ephone rings. She quietly picks up the receiver.

AW
(on the phone)
Yes, Gary?



GARY
(filtered, in the phone)
Tell ne. Is the cat hone?

At Any's feet, the cat is laid on his side, purring.

AW
(on the phone)
Yes, Gary.

INT. CAR - N GHT
Gary is on the cell phone, in the sedan.

He tries to remain calm

GARY
(on the phone)
Wul d you pl ease put himon the
phone, |'m fucking |lost and |
simply need fucking directions.

FADE QOUT:



