The W sh
By
Paul Wods

Screenpl ay copyri ght paul . woods @l ovenondays. co. uk

Paul Wbods 2012 07974 313165



FADE | N:

I NT. LI'VING ROOM 14 FEBRUARY 2013 P. M

MEGAN slim nedium height, late sixties is pacing up and
down arns folded tightly, waiting for something to happen.

MEGAN stops, turns and wal ks over to the fireplace, next to
the clock is a large franmed photograph of Louis Arnstrong
sinply signed Satch. She picks it up and a soft smle
appears, she then rubs a tear away from one of her eyes.

MEGAN turns to the table there are two boxes. The first is a
pi nk box she opens it and renoves the contents Val entine
cards fromthe previous 40 years and starts to place these
carefully and selectively along the top of the fireplace.

The second box is fromthe bakers she gently renoves the
cake and begins to place 4 candles in a circle around the
HAPPY 40t h ANNI VERSARY icing, then lights them

The room lights are turned down | ow, MEGAN | eans over makes
a wish and blows out the four candl es on the cake.

She sm | es.

MEGAN V. O
Can’t believe he’s not here. Do
W shes really cone true.

She quickly turns and | ooks at her |eft shoul der and brushes
it looking both quizzical and bl essed.

MEGAN V. O
D d sonet hing or soneone just touch
my shoul der, no it cant be.

MEGAN V. O
Can it?

The door gently opens.

MVEGAN
Hello is that you Jane.

She turns and sees a man all dressed in white.

MVEGAN
Oh ny god.

ALF is standing in the doorway smling.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

ALF
Hel | o Megan had to see you for at
| east one nore tine, it happened so
qui ck we never did say goodbye.

He wal ks over to the fireplace where MEGAN i s standing puts
his arnms around her and ki sses her. Pauses and | ooks at the
photo of Satch and smles.

VEGAN
It doesn’t seemforty years ago
when we net at the club Iistening
to Louis playing West End Bl ues.

ALF
You know i still go there when
can, its free for spirits and stand
where we stood and |isten to West
End Bl ues being played and pretend
we are hearing it for the first
ti me again.

MVEGAN
On ALF wi shes do cone true.

ALF
Megan, | could not, not be here
today of all days, | prom sed we

woul d spend every val entine our
anni versary together and we wll,
until we meet in heaven.

MEGAN
s this not heaven then.

She | ooks at Alf and smles the sweetest of smles.

ALF
Heaven is where we are, | have to
go or I will not be allowed back
next vyear.

ALF ki sses her again and waves bye.

MEGAN smiles a thousand smles and as she watches him | eave
t hrough the door the sound of West End Blues plays in the
backgr ound.

MEGAN
See you next year ny |ove

FADE QOUT:



