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FADE | N:

EXT. CTY STREET - MORN NG

The sun rises behind a curtain of downtown buildings. Cars
and buses fill the streets.

INT. CTY BUS - DAY

JIMW (20's), wearing tattered clothes, rides a bus. Wen
it stops, SAM (40's), turns in his driver's seat and hands
Jinmmy a cup of coffee.

EXT. CTY STREET - MORN NG

HOMELESS PEOCPLE sl eepi ng on makeshi ft beds al ong the
si dewal ks. Enpty stares from desol ate faces. Sam covers
Jinmmy in a bl anket.

EXT. BUS STOP - MORNI NG

A city bus conmes to a rolling stop in front of a bus stop
The air brakes squeak.

The bus doors open, revealing Sam |eaning on the |arge
steering wheel. He peers down at the bus stop bench.

SAM
Hey Ji mmy!

No response from Ji mry who is huddl ed, fast asleep on the
wood bench.

Sam wi ggl es around the steering wheel and takes a step towards
t he bus door. He pauses, thinking, and turns back. Picks
up a white bag. Descends the bus steps..

SAM
Hey Ji mmy.

Jimry squirnms, trying to get confortable. Hi s hand covers
his face trying to keep the rising sun out of his eyes.
Squi nts and blinks.

JI MW
Anot her day?

SAM
Anot her day, another buck.

Sam hands Jimmy a dollar. Holds out the white bag.



JI MW
Some day I'Il pay you back.

SAM
Yeah, sure. No problem

Jimmy takes the bag, stares at it. Looking up at Sam..

JI MW
Donut s?

SAM
Two gl azes. Just like you like 'em

JI MW
What about cof fee?

SAM
Ri ght .

Sam runs back up the bus, grabs a cup of coffee.

JI MWY
(calling after Sam
Bl ack. No sugar. No cream

Samreturns in a nonent.

SAM
Black and bitter. Just |ike you
like it.

Jimry takes the cup and raises it to his |ips. Takes a sip.

JI MW
Now t hat's coff ee.

Sam wat ches as Ji my opens the bag and takes a donut out,
munching it.

JI MWY
A man's got to have breakfast if
he's goi ng anywhere in life.

SAM
That's for sure.

Ji mmy gl ances around hi nsel f.

JI MW
You know, |'m al nbst done.

SAM
We've been through this. W're
finished.



JI MW
Yep. But this tinme |I'mgoing to get
things right.
SAM
You should ride with ne to the west
si de today.
JI MW
(agitated)

Too many eyebal | s.
Sam | ooks back at the bus for a nonent, then back at Ji my.

SAM
It's early. Few passengers.

Jimmy stands up. Paces back and forth, hands and arns wavi ng.

JI MW

Too many eyeballs. Too many thoughts
to deal with. People talking
nonsense, interrupting ny intellectual
di ver gence.

(1 ooks at Sam
How am | supposed to get anything
done?

SAM
It would do you good.

Jimmy wal ks to the shopping cart behind the bus stop bench.

JI MW
| like it here. Fewer eyeballs. No
wavel engt h j anm ng.
(beat)
Have you seen ny typewiter?

SAM
No.

JI MWY
That's okay.

Jimmy takes another bite of the donut.

JI MWY
Damm t hese are good.

Samturns to get back on the bus. On the bus steps, he | ooks
back at Jimmy...

SAM
She's on ny route.



JI MW
Who's going to take care of the bus
st op?

SAM
They're going to take down the bus
stop in a few days.

JI MWY
Take down? This is the end of the
line. As long as I'mhere, there's
going to be a bus stop.

SAM
You think about it, okay?

JI MW
The bus stop?

Sam shakes hi s head...

SAM
You should go to the west side.

JI MWY
There's no bus stops there.

Sam t akes a seat behi nd t he wheel ..

JI MW
(yelling over the
roar of the bus)
You're ny best friend! Sonmeday you're
going to inherit ny wealth. MIIlions!

Ji mmy | aughs and chews on the donut. W thout another word
Sam cl oses the bus doors.

EXT. CTY BUS - STREET - CONTI NUOUS

Samis bus rolls forward, and nmerges into the city traffic.

EXT. BUS STOP - DAY
Jimry takes bites fromthe donut and sips the coffee.

JI MW
(shaki ng head)
Take down the bus stop? Yeah, right.
Hel |, stranger things have happened.
| think it's better if you just turn
off the lights.
( MORE)



JI MW (CONT' D)

You t hinki ng of sleeping again? W
j ust woke up.

(rmocki ngly)
Ri se and shine. Rise and shine.
How s anyone going to get any work
done around here. OCh, now you want
to work? Why don't we go to the
west side. The west side? Angelina?

Jimmy lets out a heavy sigh.

JI MWY
That's not possible.
(beat)
She's busy anyway. How do you know?

He | eans back in the bench..

JI MW
| know these things. She's not...you
know? Ready for a relationship with
a Pulitzer prize. You're so full of
shit. Wat are you scared of ?
Were's ny typewiter? You have no
typewiter. You have no story. No

book. Nothing. | have it. [It's in
my head. | just got to sort it out,
that's all. You're pathetic. Wen

are you going to grow up? Wen are
you going to stop wasting tinme. Go
see Angelina. She's been waiting
for so | ong.

Jimry tries to straighten out his shirt and coat.

JI MW
Lower your voice. People are going
to start talking. You know | don't
like that. More divergences? It's
not constructive.

A WOVAN and a CH LD wal k up to the bus stop, avoiding to get
too cl ose.

JI MW
You see? Huh? They're thinking
you're crazy. And they're not?
The Wman shoots a | ook at Jimmy, holds the Child closer.

Jimy | ooks at her. Smles.



JI MW
(to Woman)
It's a beautiful norning. Are you
going to the beach?

Anot her bus arrives. The Wnman and Child get on quickly.

EXT. BUS STCP - LATER
The day is dark. Coudy. Rain slices down on the bus stop.

Jimmy sits on the bench holding a cup that is filling up
with rain water. He stares at the cup. Smling. Chuckling.
Shi veri ng.

JI MW
Al nost full now. Don't let it
overflow. | got it.

(beat)
Isn't that like life? Rainis life.
Sonetines it conmes down hard.
Sonetinmes the drops can fill up a
man's cup. It can overflow. That's
when you know you've had too nuch.
Too nmuch life. It can nmake you snap.
Drink the water. Drink the life.
Don't let it overflow

Jimry takes a gulp of the rain water. The cup is al nost
enpty.

JI MW
Rain is life.

He holds it out again so that it fills up with water.
JI MW

(smling)
That's better now.

Anot her bus pulls up. The doors open. [It's Sam
SAM
(yel 1'i ng)
Jinmy! You still here?
Jinmmy | ooks up. Wet. Shivering.

JI MW
VWhere el se would | be?

SAM
It's raining.



JI MW
(1 ooki ng around)
Yeah. That's life.

He stretches his arns out...

JI MWY
It's good. See? | have it here. |
drink it before it overfl ows.
SAM
Come on. Cet on the bus.
JI MWY
How do | know it's tine?
SAM
It's tine.
Ji mry stands up...
JI MWY
Do you think ny typewiter's there?
SAM
Sure.
JI MWY
Hold on. 1've got to get ny notes.

Jimry goes into the shopping cart full of junk, tucks a wad
of paper inside his coat.

JI MWY
What about ny ot her stuff?

SAM
"1l bring themto you later.

Jinmmy gets on the bus, dripping wet. The bus doors cl ose..

EXT. CTY BUS - AFTERNOON
The bus stops on a street with rows of hones.
SAM
This is it.

JI MW
(1 ooki ng out the w ndow)
You can't stop here. There's no bus
bench.



SAM
You'll have to wal k the rest of the
way. It's the third house on the
right.

JI MW

VWhat's there?

SAM
Life, Jimmy. Life.

JI MW
How did you find this place?

SAM
You gave ne the address. Renenber?

Jinmmy | ooks at Sam for a nonent...
JI MWY
You sure are a nice man. |'m going
to repay you soneday.

Ji mry wal ks down the street, clutching the roll of notes.

EXT. HOUSE PORCH - CONTI NUOUS

He pauses, | ooking over his shoul der towards the bus. Then
he knocks on the door.

A nmonment | ater the apartnent door opens, revealing Angelina
(20"s), shoulder length hair. Perfect nails.

ANCELI| NA
Oh, ny God. Jimy?
JI MW
| ' m back.
ANCELI| NA

| can't believe you.

She | ooks at himfromhead to feet. Seeing the wet clothes
and filthy appearance. Not sure if she should hug him

I NT. HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM

She opens the door wider. As he steps forward into the snal
room she starts to hit him Fists banging his shoul ders.

ANGELI NA
God dam you! VWhy? Why? Wiat took
you so | ong?



JI MW
| don't know --

ANGELI NA
-- How |l ong was | supposed to wait?

JI MW
l...I"msorry. There was no bus
stop --

ANGELI NA
-- What the hell were you thinking?

JI MW
| had notes, and --

She hits himin the shoul der again. Eyes watering.

ANGELI NA
-- Don't you ever |eave ne again!
You hear? You swear?

JI MWY
(conf used)
There's no bus stop here.

She gives hima hug, squeezing him not wanting to | et go,
as tears roll down her face.

ANGELI NA

Don't ever leave ne like that...
JI MWY

Why you crying? D d soneone die?
ANGELI NA

No, Jinmmy. No one's died. | can't

bel i eve you.
Sonet hi ng behi nd Angel i na catches his eye.

JI MWY
Is that ny typewiter?

On a desk near the windowis an old typewiter with a stack
of papers next to it.

He lets go of her and wal ks slowly towards the typewiter.
H's fingers gently touch the machine.

ANGELI NA
(W pi ng eyes)
Just where you left it. | haven't

noved a thing.



10.

JI MWY
You have no idea how long |I've | ooked
for that.
(turns to face her)
Did Sam put it here?

ANCELI| NA
Who' s Sant?

JI MWY
He's one of ny friends.

She glares at him

She t akes

JI MWY
(seei ng her | oo0k)
My best friend.

ANGELI NA
-- Stop it! Just stop it!

JI MWY
He's ny friend. He's a bus driver.

ANGELI NA
Shit. Shit! Arrggh.

a deep breath, controlling anger...|ooking over

t he ragged figure.

She hel ps
up papers

ANGELI NA
C non, get out of those clothes.

JI MWY
Can | put on ny favorite shirt?

hi mtake his overcoat off. He places the rolled
he brought with himnext to the typewiter.

ANCELI NA
VWat are those?
JI MW
My book notes. [|'ve been witing.
That's what |'ve been telling you.
(softly)

It's a great story.

He wal ks away down a hallway. Monents |ater, the sound of
t he shower com ng on

ANGELI NA
How? You didn't even have your
typewiter.



11.

JIMW (O S.)
The library let me use their
typewiter. | wote ny book there.

| NT. HOUSE - KI TCHEN

She wal ks to the table with the typewiter. Her fingers
touch the papers. She | ooks back towards the sound of the
shower .

She opens the rolled up papers, the manuscript that has
absorbed this man's life.

She gasps. Drops the papers on the floor. Blank pages.

ANGELI NA
VWhat the f --

A soft knock on the door startles her. Crossing the room
qui etly, Angelina opens the door.

I NT. HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM
She tries to straighten out her hair and cl ot hes.

It's Sam standing at the porch.

ANCELI NA
Can | help you?
SAM
My nane's Sam | brought a friend
over here. Jimmy?
ANCELI NA
You' re Sanf? You brought Jinmy here?
SAM
Yes ma'am |'msorry, but | forgot

to give himthis.
He hol ds a book out. She takes it. Laughs.

ANGELI NA
Thank you.

SAM
Yeah, sure thing --

ANGELI NA
-- | mean...thank you for bringing
hi m back



12.

She | ooks over her shoul der..

ANCELI NA
Sonetimes he just --

SAM
-- Look...I"mjust glad he's finally
where he should be. You take care
of him

ANCELI NA
I will.

He turns and | eaves.

I NT. HOUSE - LI VING ROOM - AFTERNOON

She cl oses the door, clutching the book. Monents |ater,
Ji mry cones wal ki ng back into the room drying his hair with
a towel. He's shaved and cl ean.

JI MW
VWho was that?

ANGELI NA
Your friend. Sam
(hol di ng the book out)
He dropped this off for you.

He reaches out to the book in her hand, and we see that it
istitled "My Bus Stop by Janes F. Harvand".

JI MWY
Ch, yeah. That's ny book. Were
did | leave that thing. Sam said he
woul d | ook after it.

ANGELI NA
You wote this?

He shrugs.

JI MW
I, uh...sort of. Sam hel ped a bit.
(whi spers)
| didn't have a typewiter.

He opens the book to the first page, show ng her.

JI MW
Here's the best part.

The page reads "I dedicate this to ny beautiful wfe,
Angel i na".



13.
She starts to sob..
JI MW
| didn't want to cone back with
not hi ng to show.

He gives her a hug, kisses her head.

EXT. BUS DEPOT - MORNI NG

An ol d brick bus depot wwth offices at the far end. A city
bus is idling at the curb side. Sam heads to the open doors,
and grabs the handrail.

Anot her BUS DRI VER (40's) runs up to Sam

BUS DRI VER
Hey Sam Hol d up.

Sam st eps down fromthe bus.

BUS DRI VER
Soneone dropped this off for you.

The Bus Driver hands an envel ope to Sam who | ooks at it
briefly.

SAM
Fan mail ?

BUS DRI VER
Maybe it's a secret admrer.

SAM
Yeah, right.

The Bus Driver heads back to the brick building.

I NT. CTY BUS
Sam settles into the driver's seat, closing the doors.

He | ooks at the envelope in his hands. Carefully opens it.
Inside there is a note and a check. He |ooks at the note.

JIMWY (V.Q)
Thank you ny friend for |ooking after
me. You are a true friend. |I'm

gl ad we net.

Sam | ooks at the check.



14.

SAM
Son of a bitch. A mllion bucks.

Then out the bus w ndow.

SAM
Huh.

He takes the check, crunbles it into a ball, and tosses it.

EXT. G TY BUS - STREET

The bus pulls away, and drives down the street, past the bus
st op.

| NT. HOUSE - KI TCHEN

Jimry is sitting in front of the typewiter. He starts
typing, as Angelina conmes over. She |ooks at himcuriously.

ANGELI NA
Anot her story?

JI MWY
Yep.

ANGELI| NA

VWat's this one about?

JI MWY

You know how soneti nes peopl e can be
lost? That's what this is about.
Just a guy driving a bus all day,
being nice to people, because at the
end of the day his life is really
enpty. So he hel ps ot hers.

(adj usting the

typewiter)
That's all he has to hold on to.

ANCELI| NA
Huh?

JI MW
(1 ooking up at her)
Sonetinmes the nicest people in the
world are just... lonely.

Ji mry | ooks back down at the typewiter and starts tapping
away at the keys.

FADE QOUT:
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