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INT: HOUSE, DAY

JOE GILLIS and his MOM are alone in Joe's house, a total
dump. Joe's sprawled out on the couch, beer in hand.  Mom is
crying quietly in a corner, hugging a ratty pillow. The
doorbell rings.

JOE
God damn it. What the fuck now.

He pulls the door open, revealing BONNIE, who smiles and
extends her hand.

BONNIE
Mister Gillis?  I'm Bonnie --

JOE
What the fuck do you want.

BONNIE
I'm Bonnie Macintire with Neverland
Insurance.  You have a fantasy
policy with us. You said there was a
problem...

JOE
Damm right there's a problem!

BONNIE
Can you tell me about it? Our
company is --

MOM
(Mom cries more loudly,
drowning her out)

Ahh huhh huuuuuh!  Huuh!

JOE
(to mom:)

Shut up, idiot.
(to Bonnie:)

That's my mother. She's depressed,
no thanks to you, and your pig-ass
policies.

Mom hugs the pillow harder, wails, nods.

MOM
(Mom cries more loudly,
drowning her out )

Aaahh huuh huhhh huh haanhh!!

1



JOE
Keep it down, stupid!

BONNIE
I'm so pleased to meet you, Mrs.
Gillis.(consults her clipboard) So
it says her you've had an issue ---

JOE
-- with my fantasies. Yeah. Like
they keep going weird on me! Like I
was fantasizing about being a
homeowner. Cause I never had nothin'
but a stinking little apartment.
Then my grandma dies, and she wills
this place to me. Like it totally
sucks! I wanted a mansion, not
another fuckin' pigsty to live in!

Bonnie consults her notes, looks around, shrugs.

BONNIE
It's a house. Four walls. I don't
see what the problem is.

JOE
Tell her, mom!

MOM
My mother is dead, because of your
stupid insurance company!

BONNIE
Of course she is. She had to die, so
your son could inherit. Nothing's
free, Mrs. Gillis. (consults her
notes again) I don't honestly see
what the problem is.  We've met the
terms of his policy. I don't know
what you expect me to do.

MOM
(screeching)

She's dead! She was only eight-
three. And all we get is this
horrible place. You better fix it,
damn it. Or we'll sue you for breach
of contact!

BONNIE
But he got his fantasy! He never
specified what kind of house. The
policy states...
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MOM
Well then, what about my fantasy? I
wanted her to live with me forever,
and never die! I had insurance too,
you know.  And I loved her. I want
her back, damn it!

BONNIE
All right, all right. I'll call the
company.
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