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FAde In:
in a pickle is FRANKIE
Frankie is standing by the cash register at Rosco’s Rascals (Pets ‘n Stuff). He is frustrated and mumbling to himself.  Frankie’s long-time friend and ex co-worker Greg walks into the store. 
GREG
How’s it goin’, Frankie? You don’t sound so good.  
FRANKIE
No, I’m not. I’ve been tryin’ to balance the books for Da Boss before the End of the Month.  
GREG
Yeah, they updated the QuickBooks Pro software again, eh?  Did you run the patches?
FRANKIE
Yes.

GREG
It’s a bit weird at first but it’s better than the old version. Here, lemme show you.
Greg takes hold of the mouse and pokes around in QuickBooks for a few seconds to see what version Frankie is using. Frankie reacts with a scowl.
GREG
So you’re stuck at entering Bill’s expansive expenses, eh?
FRANKIE
I’m trying to.

GREG

I see what your problem is, Frankie.  You need to update the sequel [SQL] database—
Cell phone rings.  Ring tone is “Fly Like an Eagle” by Steve Miller Band.
FRANKIE

I gotta get this-it’s Da Boss.
Frankie presses the Talk button on his phone and slips it to his right ear.
FRANKIE
Rosco’s Rascals Pets ‘n Stuff, can I have your last name? 
BILL
Rosco here: Call me back in five. Seven-Zero-Eight—Five-Five-Five-Zero-One-One-Eight.  Got dat?
FRANKIE
Yes sir.  I’ll call you back in five.
BILL
Eh, Frankie, whaddya mean, can you have my last name?  You a cop now or somethin’? 
FRANKIE
Oh, no—I’m sorry Boss.  I worked in dat Call Center for so long, sometimes I forget.
BILL
Still havin’ flashbacks, are ya? 
FRANKIE
Yes sir.
BILL
You’ll get over it soon. Call me.
FRANKIE
Not a problem.
BILL
Better not be.
Frankie presses the End button on his cell phone and sets it down.  
GREG
Wow.  Sounds like Mr. Rosco is out for blood today.
FRANKIE
You could say that.  Now what were you saying about sequel [SQL]?
GREG

Oh, you basically just need to reinstall sequel and restore your database.  I can do it for you--
FRANKIE

No—that’s okay. I can do it myself. 

GREG

Okay, big man, suit yourself.  Can’t say I didn’t offer!  By the way, did you hear the latest about the Cubs?

FRANKIE

Yeah, they signed dat pitcher from Costa Rica.  Har-mon-o Pres…

GREG

Hermano Perez.  They call him “HP”.

FRANKIE

Like Half Pint?  Ha!

GREG

Hey—you better call Da Boss back.  I gotta run home and feed my fish.

FRANKIE

Oh, Yeah, thanks for reminding me. But, wait just a sec, I need to talk to you about something.
Frankie picks up his cell phone and presses it a few times and slips it to his right ear.

BILL

Rosco here, whaddya want?

FRANKIE

Hey Boss, it’s me Frankie.

BILL

Oh, yeah, yeah, yeah – tanks for callin’ me back.  I got a call from a friend of a friend.  I’m at dis house on the northwest side.  It’s got like over 100 animals here.  We’re gonna start a shelter.

FRANKIE

A shelter?  Like a pet rescue?

BILL

Yeah-yeah-yeah.  We’re gonna call it Rosco’s Rescue.  Hey, can you send over Chan and Wang with the truck?

FRANKIE

Right away sir.  What’s the address?

BILL

500 Harding Avenue.  Dat’s Five-Zero-Zero H-A-R-D-I-N-G Avenue.  Got dat?

FRANKIE

Got it.  I will text Chan and Wang.

BILL

Texting, shmexting.  Whatever works. See ya.
Frankie takes his cell phone and presses a few buttons. 
CUT TO:
CHAN RESISTS ROSCO
Chan is in the driver’s of the Rosco’s Rascals (Pets ‘n Stuff) truck with Wang sitting in the passenger seat. They are parked at a McDonald’s enjoying lunch.  Wang’s cell phone rings.  Ringtone is an Eddie Van Halen guitar solo.  
WANG

Hey Chan, I gotta text from Frankie.  Da Boss wants us to boogie. We gotta meet him to pick up a buncha strays.
CHAN

Tell Frankie they have to wait.  I’m still workin’ on my Big Mac.

WANG

I dunno, Chan.  That ain’t a good idea.  Remember what happened to Berna?
CHAN

Yeah, Berna was doggin’ Da Boss big time.  Da Boss don’t like people lyin’ to him.  Not good.  Not good at all.

WANG

Concrete don’t make good shoes, isn’t that right, Chan?
CHAN

Good point.   
Chan shoves the last of his Big Mac into his mouth, starts the truck, and throws it into gear.  The truck tears out of the McDonald’s parking lot, and then suddenly stops.
CHAN

Hey wait a sec—What’s the address?

WANG

500 Harding Avenue.

CHAN

Hey—that’s Sue’s old place!  Wasn’t Berna livin’ there?

WANG

She was, until Da Boss took care of her.

CHAN

Good point.  Call Sue and let her know.

WANG

By your command, master Chan.

CHAN

Don’t get lippy with me, mister.  Just call her.

Wang presses his cell phone a few times and then slips it to his ear.

WANG

Suzie?  

SUZIE

This is Suzie.  Wang?  Is this Wang?  It’s been sooo long since I heard from you.  How are you doing?

WANG

I’m doing great.  Master Chan here won’t let me drive, he says I’m too old.  Ha!  Ever hear of such a thing?
CHAN

Gimme that phone!

Chan grabs the cell phone from Wang.  Wang surrenders it, shrugging his shoulders.
SUZIE

Is Chan there too with you?

CHAN

Hey Sue—this is Chan.

SUZIE

STOP CALLING ME SUE!  Geez, Louise.

CHAN

I’m so sorry, Sooz.  I forgot.  Anyway, Da Boss wants us to take the truck to your old place.    

SUZIE

On Harding?
CHAN

Yep.  That’s the one.

SUZIE

Why are you going over there?

CHAN

He wants us to pick up a bunch of animals there.  Must be strays.
SUZIE

I’m at work right now, but I need a break.  My boss is driving me crrrazy with all the End of Month reports.  I’ll meet you over there.

Chan

It’ll be great to see you again, Sooz. See you in a few.

CUT TO:
SUZIE INVITES JANAY
Suzie, Manager of the JC Central Call Center, walks over to Janay, Supervisor of the JC Central Call Center and taps Janay on the shoulder.  Janay turns around and smiles.

SUZIE

Hey lady, you need a break.  Let’s go to lunch together today.

JANAY

Sounds good to me.  Right now?

SUZIE

Yep. I’ll drive.  

CUT TO:
CHAN AND WANG MEET ROSCO
The Rosco’s Rascals (Pets ‘n Stuff) truck pulls up to the run down house on Harding Avenue.  Bill Rosco walks up to the truck talking on his cell phone via a Blue Tooth headset.

BILL
Yeah, after we clear ‘em out, we’ll clean it up.  See ya, bye.
WANG

Hi Boss.  So, what’s the game plan?

BILL

We’re gonna get all the poor animals outta here, then clean up the place.  You guys ready to work?

WANG

Yes sir.  

BIll

Good.  How about you, Mr. Chan?

CHAN

Oh, sure, not a problem.

BILL

Better not be.  Pull da truck aroun’ to the back and load her up.  Oh, I better tell ya one more ting.

CHAN AND WANG

What’s that?

bill

The smell is horrible in dare.  Hope you didn’t eat yet.

Chan and Wang look down at the McDonald’s wrappers, then back at Bill Rosco, and smiles.

CHAN

No problem, boss.  
bill

Better not be.

CHAN AND WANG

We’re on it.

bill

Are you too twins or somethin’? Talkin’ together all da time. Too funny.

Chan puts the truck in gear and heads toward the back of the house.

CUT TO:
GREG WAITS FOR FRANKIE
Greg is still at Rosco’s Rascals (Pets n’ Stuff), and patiently listens as Frankie reveals a personal secret.

GREG

Okay Frankie, what’s up?  What were you gonna tell me?

FRANKIE

Yeah, let me copy this one file over…there.  Oh, yeah, okay, I was gonna tell you something as a friend.

GREG

Okay, Frankie, spit it out.

FRANKIE

I.. I’ve been thinking about this for a long time—

Frankie’s cell phone rings again.  “Fly Like an Eagle” ringtone again.

GREG

Da Boss, again?

FRANKIE

Rosco’s Rascals Pet’s n’ Stuff, how can I help you?

BILL

Rosco here:  I need you to meet me here now.  We need your help.  Just let Danielle watch the store while you’re gone.
FRANKIE

Okay Boss, I’m on my way.

BILL

You better be.  And, bring your friend Greg-the-Bat.  I know he’s there.

FRANKIE

Okay, why do you call him that?

BILL

Cuz he’s always hangin’ around my store like a bat!  I should just hire him.  Maybe I’ll do that today, too.  See you in 7 minutes.

FRANKIE

Yes sir…  Danielle, can you cover for me while I’m gone?  

DANIELLE

Not a problem.

FRANKIE

Better not be.
CUT TO:
SUZIE DRIVES JANAY
Suzie climbs into her crossover vehicle and Janay gets in the passenger side.  Almost simultaneously, they pull their seatbelts and click them on.
JANAY
Put down that cell phone before you start driving, girl!  
SUZIE

Okay…  The NxGen System crashed again. Not good.

JANAY

So…where are we going for lunch?

SUZIE

Hold on, just one more text.  Done.  What did you say?

JANAY

Where are we going for lunch?

SUZIE

We’re going to my favorite Mexican restaurant, but first we have to head over to my old place.

JANAY

What’s goin’ on over there?

SUZIE

Wang called me and begged me to stop by.  Something big is going down.

JANAY

Okay, sounds good. I hope NxGen is workin’ before we get back.  All those people calling in all at once…
SUZIE

No worries.  It’s all good. 

JANAY

How long will this take?

SUZIE

It better not take too long.  I’m starving.

JANAY

You’re always starving, girl!

SUZIE

You know it.

CUT TO:
FRANKIE OPENS UP TO GREG
Greg continues to listen to Frankie, as Frankie drives over to Suzie/Berna’s place.  Greg switches off the Sports Radio.

GREG

Sometimes I just HATE baseball.  Bunch of millionaires acting like little kids.  Okay, big man, you got my full attention now, what’s up?

FRANKIE

I’ve been thinkin’ ever since I almost died from that bad infection I had last year…and with my mom passing away… about serious things like God and what happens after we die, ya know what I mean?

GREG

I know what you mean.

FRANKIE

There’s got to be more to this life than just workin’, barely paying all the bills, bein’ a sports fan for distraction, getting’ old, retirin’ and dyin’—and then everyone forgets about you, right?

GREG

I agree with that.

FRANKIE

I was going through my mom’s stuff and I found her old Bible.  She had pictures in it, obituaries, and…
GREG

I think we gotta turn here.

FRANKIE

You’re right. Suzie’s old place is right up the street.

GREG

What else did you find?

FRANKIE

I found a list with a whole buncha people’s names on it.  It’s a prayer list.  She was praying for me, our family, my friends and co-workers.  She was such an awesome lady, and I miss her dearly.

GREG

Frankie, I know how you feel.  Here’s some Kleenex.  I have an idea for you:  you could carry on your mom’s legacy and keep praying for the people on her list. Or, you could take her prayer list and build your own list.

FRANKIE

Thanks Greg… good idea and thanks.. thanks for listening.  
Frankie and Greg pull up in front of Suzie’s old place and a few seconds later, Suzie and Janay pull up behind Frankie.   

CUT TO:
JC CALL CENTER REUNION ON THE SIDEWALK
Frankie, Greg, Suzie, Janay meet Bill, Wang and Chan on the sidewalk.  Suzie systematically greets each person there, hugging them all.
SUZIE

It’s sooo good to see all of you on such a beautiful day.

GREG

Suzie, you always were the sunshine of the office, even on the darkest days.

CHAN

Sooz, you still look the same.

SUZIE

Awwww….thank you…  Oh, Janay, I will hug you too.

JANAY

Thanks, girlfriend.  You’re the best.

FRANKIE

Suzie, I miss working with you.

SUZIE

Thanks Frankie.  Hey, have you been crying?

FRANKIE

A little.  We can talk later.
WANG

Okay, Mr. Rosco, why are we all here?
I don’t see any animals and all you’ve done is talk to us out here for the last 10 minutes.

BILL

Okay, I like Wang’s style.  Direct and to-the-point.  Look up on the porch.
CUT TO:
BERNA’S BACK
Frankie, Greg, Suzie, Janay, Bill, Wang and Chan turn to look up at the porch.  Berna’s standing there, waving nervously.

BERNA

Hi Guys.  Why don’t you all just come in so we can talk.

BILL

Hey, you heard da lady – let’s go inside.

WANG

There’s no way I’m goin’ in there—

GREG

Bill:  whhat’s this all about?  I thought Berna was “taken care of”?

BILL

Come on in:  we’ll explain everything.

WANG

Well if Rosco says it, then I’ll do it.

CHAN

Amen to that, brother Wang.

CUT TO:
BERNA’S DINING ROOM
Frankie, Greg, Suzie, Janay, Bill, Wang, Chan and Berna walk into Berna’s house.  The dining room table is formally set for eight places.  A wonderful spread of food fills the table and a side table. 

BERNA

Go ahead and take a seat.  

JANAY

Anywhere?

BERNA

Sure—there’s no assigned seating.

WANG

Well I’m gonna sit by Chan and GB. Greg is that okay?

GREG

I can never get away from you guys.

Chan AND WANG

That’s right!  

BERNA

Okay, is everybody good… and settled?

SUZIE

Yes.  

BERNA

Okay, good.  First, I need to apologize.  Suzie and Janay:  I’m sorry for the way I was acting while I was still employed with JC Call Center.  I was wrong.  I was wrong in SO many ways.  Please forgive me.  Please?

SUZIE

I forgive you, Berna.

JANAY

I forgive you, too.

BERNA

Thank you so much.  You have no idea how much that means to me.  I have to explain something.  When I was going through my valley, I mistreated all of you, and caused half of our staff to be laid off…and now you’re working at the Pet Store, am I right?

FRANKIE

Yes, that’s right.

BERNA

I’m so sorry for all the pain I’ve caused you and your families…

BILL

What Berna is tryin’ to say is: on her last day at the JC Call Center, I “happened” to call in and Berna answered the call.  She was a-cryin’ on the phone and told me her situation.  I told her I could take care-a her—I told her, I got “connections” to get her the real help she needed.  All the rest of you heard was I “took care of her”.  And…I did. I’m happy to say that after 18 months in serious rehab, an’ much prayer, she’s standin’ before you now, whole.

BERNA

Thank you so much, Mr. Rosco.

BILL

It wasn’t me, it was Him.  Jesus healed you.  He healed you physically. He healed you emotionally and mentally.  We’re here today to celebrate a victory.  Victory over brokenness and sin; and victory to overcome past hurts and pain between old friends.  

FRANKIE

Bill, can I say somethin’?

BILL

Yeah, Frankie, whaddya want now?

FRANKIE
Rosco, you’re my hero.  You always have been.  But one more question.

BILL

What’s up?

FRANKIE

Can we eat?

BILL

Hold on.  Just hold on:  Just one more thing to celebrate. I have here a buncha diplomas.  See here?  Rosco University. Like dat?  I made it up myself.  All a-you, in one way or another, are graduates of my Bible Study, whether you realized it or not.

First, Berna:  here’s your Rosco University diploma.

BERNA
Thank you.
Bill

Suzie?  Here’s yours.

SUZIE

Thanks Bill.  

BILL

Janay?  Here’s yours.

JANAY

Oh, thanks!

Bill

Chan?  There you are.

CHAN

Thanks Boss.

BILL

Wang?  You’re a good man, Mr. Wang.

WANG

Just doin’ my job, Boss.

BILL

Greg?  Thank you for being Frankie’s friend.  He’s needed a best friend for a long time.

GREG

Thanks Bill.  I will cherish this diploma.

BILL

Finally:  Frankie.  Here’s your diploma, son.  Keep up the great work.
FRANKIE

Thanks Rosco.  Now can we eat?

BILL

You’re a funny man, Frankie. Sure, let’s dig in—but wait!

FRANKIE

Now what?

SUZIE

Frankie, Frankie, Frankie.  We got to pray first.

FRANKIE

Oh yeah.  Let’s pray.
Smiling, Frankie holds up his hands; quickly the group joins hands as Frankie begins to pray: thanking God for forgiveness, restoration and victory.
FAde Out:
The End
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