DEAD SURE
by Daryl Henry

EXT. CENTRAL CALI FORNI A COAST - DAY

VI EMED FROM ABOVE, a city of small consequence nestles at
the foot of purple nountains on the verge of a cool green
sea. It is early norning on an iridescent day in spring.

Acconpani ed by the SOUNDS of exotic AN MALS and BI RDS, the
CAMERA SLOALY DESCENDS t o:

EXT. LUXURI ANT HI LLSI DE Z0OO - DAY

Featuring the Great Apes GROITO, in particular, an:
ORANGUTAN CAGE

Al is peaceful, until a gangly YOUNG MAN swoops down from
a tree on the end of a rope, msjudges his rel ease and
lands in a heap in front of the cage.

On the other side of the bars a nountain of red wool rolls
on the ground | aughing. FRANCI S JEREEN dusts hinself off.

JEREEN
"Il get the hang of it yet, Bert.

The orangutan recovers. Jereen, 22, undisciplined dark
hai r and soul f ul %reen eyes, sits on his heels, his arns
dangl i ng between his knees. |In identical poses, man and

ani mal consi der each ot her.

JEREEN ( CONT' D)
So, hows it goin' ?

Bert shrugs.

JEREEN ( CONT' D)
You gettin' it on with anybody?

Bert gl ances over his shoulder at a trio of reproachful
femal e orangutans, turns back to Jereen, sighs.

JEREEN ?CONTI@
Yeah, | know how you feel.

Jereen takes a candé bar from his pocket, passes it
t hrough the bars. ert eagerly peels off the wapper,
begins to eat when

VA CE OFF

Jereen! How many tinmes have | told
you, no people food.

( CONTI NUED)



Bert quickly stuffs the rest of the bar into his nouth.

ON A PATHWAY

KARI - ANN ROUSSEAU, 40, strawblond hair in a pony tail
confronts themin nuddy boots, arnms akinbo. She's wearing
She same kind of green shirt with the sanme Zoo insignia as
er een.

ORANGUTAN CAGE

Jereen holds up his palmtoward Bert. The Man of the
Forest holds up his palm too.

JEREEN
Lat er.

Bert conceal s the candﬁ wr apper under his foot as Kari-Ann
throws hima dirty |ook. Jereen di sappears down the path.

UTI LI TY SHED

Qutside is a PAY PHONE. Jereen drops in two quarters,
dials. As he waits, he massages the back of his head.

JEREEN ( CONT' D)
(into phone)
Hello, this is Jereen.
(beat)
Li sten, these headaches are killing
me. Can't you get me a prescription
or sonet hi ng?

VO CE OVER PHONE
Not yet. The doctor's waiting for
our tests to conme back. W should
now by t onorr ow.

JEREEN

(di scour aged)
Sur e.

He hangs up, enters the shed, reappears with a shovel and
pail, continues on to the:

LI ON GROTTO

He enters the sinulated African woodl and cautiously,
meki ng sure the carnivores are safely in their cages.

A sinewy MALE LION with a bitten-off ear watches intently
thrPugh bars as Jereen begins to scoop droppings into his
pail .

EXT. CONDOM NI UM COWPLEX - DAY

In a eucal yptus grove. Seen better days.

( CONTI NUED)



Jereen rounds a corner on a BICYCLE, head bent, teardrop
hel net | ow over his eyes, flying.

He skids to a stop in a half-circle, clinbs off, parks.
Conposi ng hinsel f, he enters a two-story condo

di sti ngui shed by crossed US and Republic of Vietnam FLAGS
above the door

I NT. JEREEN CONDO - DAY

Martial MJSIC pl ayed |loudly greets Jereen as he enters a
living roomconpletely taken over by a table-top D ORANVA
of the 1968 SI EGE OF KHE SAN.

DeftI%AFositioning pl astic soldiers, guns and tanks is

Wi r N JEREEN, 56, wearing a cano T-shirt. He does not
| ook up as:
VWAI N
How s it going, son?
JEREEN
(not true)
Ckay.
The lie causes Wain to | ook up
VWAI N
Your head okay?
JEREEN
No.
VWAI N
You hear fromthe doc?
JEREEN
(down)
Not vyet.

Wai n wat ches his son maneuver around the diorama on his
way to the stairs

VWAI N
Cour age, boy. Renenber, you're a
Jer een.

JEREEN
Ri ght, dad.

Jereen passes beneath a framed COLLECTI ON of Vi etnam
mlitary nmedals, none for conbat, goes upstairs to:

H S BEDROOM

A virtual nuseum of nonkeys and apes. QGuarding his bed is
a giant stuffed orangutan. He nudges it aside and
stretches out, rubbing his tenples.
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