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INT. APARTMENT - BEDROOM - DAY

A clock TICKS from somewhere within the room.

A naked dead man sits on the floor next to the bed with an

extension cord around his neck. The extension cord is tied

to the headboard of the bed.

This is TOM (40s).

TRACY stands in the doorway with Tom (his soul, dressed in

all white). The two of them stare at the body.

TRACY

You turn some pretty freaky tricks.

TOM

This is a mistake. That wasn’t

supposed to happen.

TRACY

Well, too late now!

TOM

Oh my God, what have I done?

TRACY

Yourself, that’s for sure. Damn,

you’re hung.

Tracy covers her mouth.

TRACY (cont’d)

Oops, sorry, no pun intended.

TOM

This is...I can’t believe it

ended...like this?!

TRACY

Oh it’s nothing to be embarrassed

about. If it’s any consolation,

this will make a great conversation

starter.

TOM

What is my wife going to think when

she finds me like this?

TRACY

..."I should’ve married Mike from

next door?"
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TOM

And the kids...oh God, what if they

find me first? They’ll be home from

school soon!

TRACY

Then school won’t be the only place

they learn something new. Welp,

shall we?

TOM

Shall we what?

TRACY

Well, it’s time for you to go.

Sorry, "move on".

Tracy turns to leave but Tom stops her.

TOM

Wait! Can’t you just...put me back

in there? This wasn’t supposed to

happen!

TRACY

You want me to put your soul back

into your body?

TOM

Can you do that?

TRACY

Oh sure. Would you like for me to

wipe your ass, too? You did shit

yourself when you died.

TOM

Cut the bullshit. Can you or can’t

you?

TRACY

Not with that attitude.

TOM

Please. I have a family. I have a

life.

TRACY

Correction: you used to have a

life. I’m an angel of death, not a

miracle worker. And they get paid

more too, so not fair.
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TOM

You get paid to do this?

TRACY

Per appointment.

TOM

So, what, are you, like, a death

whore or something?

TRACY

Why does everyone keep calling me a

whore? I mean, it’s true, but is it

that obvious?

TOM

This is insane. This is crazy.

TRACY

Relax, you’re just going through

the stages of grief right now. Once

you find acceptance, you’ll feel

much better. It’s easy, I’ve

already accepted it--

(impatient)

--now let’s go.

TOM

So, this is it?

TRACY

Just the beginning. Come on, you’re

not the only appointment I have

today?

TOM

What do you mean "appointment"?

TRACY

It’s like a doctor’s office. A

date, a time, rescheduling...

There’s even a 24-hour cancellation

policy.

TOM

Why wasn’t my "appointment"

canceled? That’s not fair!

TRACY

Tell me about it! I could be having

bottomless mimosas with Susan from

HR right now.
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TOM

So, this is it. I’m dead. I’m

actually dead.

TRACY

Hey, hey...it’s not so bad. At

least you got to have me as your

guide into the afterlife.

TOM

What’s that gonna be like?

TRACY

Beautiful. Gorgeous. Amazing.

TOM

Really?

TRACY

I dunno. Isn’t that what you wanted

to hear?

TOM

You’ve never been?

TRACY

Are you kidding me? I can’t afford

a trip like that.

TOM

Well can’t you just...move my body

then? Make it less...embarrassing?

TRACY

Yeah...No. Per company policy, I’m

not allowed to touch or move the

body. Plus, I just got my nails

done.

TOM

Then can you cover me up?

TRACY

’Cause nothing yells "Surprise!"

like the kids finding their dead

naked dad dressed like a ghost.

TOM

Then at least my...you know...

TRACY

Ugh, fine. Prude much?
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TOM

I died from autoerotic asphyxiation

and you think I’m prude?

TRACY

I’m just saying, show off what

you’ve got.

TOM

They’re my kids!

TRACY

Okay! Okay! Sheesh!

Tracy pulls the sheets off the bed and covers Tom’s dead

body’s lap.

TRACY (cont’d)

Happy now?

TOM

I’m dead.

TRACY

Oh don’t be so dramatic. Ready?

TOM

I guess I have no choice.

TRACY

That’s the spirit!

Tracy holds her hand up for a high five, but Tom doesn’t

reciprocate. She turns her high five into a thumbs up.

He turns and leaves. Tracy turns to leave, but looks back at

Tom’s body once more.

TRACY (cont’d)

Damn, you look like a lot of fun.

She leaves the bedroom.

Tom’s body remains on the floor.

The clock continues to TICK.

FADE OUT.


