Deathly Brilliant
~Pilot~
By Shawn M. Beechner

Cold Open

--INT.--  FUNERAL HOME MAIN SERVICE ROOM
We arrive at the main funeral parlor as a service in taking place.  Mournful music plays in background as row after row of grieving friends & family of deceased can be seen.  Many in attendance look emotionally distressed, as they wipe away tears.  A Priest eulogizes the deceased, giving his sermon with the utmost authority.  We are then introduced to the deceased, a male of 70 odd years laying within a casket.  They are surrounded with flower and wreath gifts, photo remembrances, and off to their side, we see the funeral home director Gordon Mumforde.  He is a resounding 50-something with an appearance of someone who was born to dwell in a dimly-lit Funeral Chamber.  Dark hair, sharp dressed, and hawkishly observant, he gives off the most confidently anxious vibes to those around.  The Priest ends his eulogy in a spectacular manner, slamming his fist on the pedestal before him with conviction.  
PRIEST
			...and you will KNOW my name is the lord, 
			when I lay my vengeance upon thee!  
			Amen.

SERVICE GUESTS
				(In unison) 
			Amen.

Gordon proceeds to walk to podium, and give directions to pallbearers for casket procession.  Mournful music continues as pallbearers take their places along both sides of casket.   They lift casket in unison off pedestal, and proceed to start walking it out of room.  Still weeping friends and family begin to follow.  Seconds later, the casket falls to the ground, pallbearers still holding it's now broken-off side handles.  Shrieks are heard, as panic sets in amongst crowd.  The deceased wife falls to the ground next to the casket.  Gordon races over to exhausted family of deceased.  He crouches down, unsure of what to do next.  He reaches in his coat pocket, looking for something, anything to help the situation.  He ends up pulling out a coupon from his funeral home, which he hands to deceased man's widow.  It is for a BOGO free funeral service.

GORDON
				(smiling hopefully)
			There there- here, next one's on me my dear!

The widows eyes roll back in her head as she faints. Gordon still hopefully smiles at the rest of the grieving, all looking both shocked and enraged.  He proceeds to look straight ahead and shrug.

-Insert show opening credits-

Act 1
Scene 1
--INT.--   FUNERAL HOME  --  MID-DAY
Gordon and Brandon Scott are walking through Funeral Home chatting.  Brandon is a thin, dapper, well-cut 34 year old associate director at the home.  A born salesman, he oozes charm, charisma and confidence, crossing into insatiable arrogance and sheer pomposity.  

BRANDON
			There is nothing we could have done; those 
			people wanted the cheapest casket on the market.

GORDON
			For damn sure, they should have gone the extra 
			mile for their dear old Grandpa Jim.

BRANDON
			Sure the old kook is spinning in his grave 
			right now.

GORDON
			Literally?

				(They look puzzled at one another)

BRANDON
			That's a matter they will have to take up with 
			the graveyard, not us!

GORDON
			Ahh, you're like the son I never had.

David, Gordon's eternally quiet son can be seen looking defeated, lowering his head while standing off alone by himself
Gordon & Brandon walk past a closed casket.  They hear something

GORDON
			Did you hear something?
					         BRANDON
			No- what is it?

GORDON
				(motioning to casket)
			Something- in there...

BRANDON
			Don't scare me like this Gordon; you know 
			this place is haunted to the high hills.

GORDON
			I'm going in.

Gordon proceeds to open casket, only to find his Father laying in it
Gordon and Brandon take step back in sheer surprise

GORDON
				(yelling) 
			Dad!

BRANDON
			Oh god!

GORDON
			Mother of...

William, the disheveled elder grey and senile patriarch of the home opens his eyes, and reaches up to grab Gordon by his throat

WILLIAM
			What did I tell you about using Balsa wood caskets?!

GORDON
				(shaking) 
			That's its generally frowned on upon!

WILLIAM
				(letting go) 
			Than can you please stop doing it!

Gordon and Brandon look at each other, bemused

GORDON and BRANDON
				(in unison)
			Yes Mr. Mumforde.

WILLIAM
				(smiling) 
			Good!  Now get me out of this deathtrap!


They help him get out; Ruth walks in.  At 48 years of age, she could pass for 60, having been through the wringer at the Funeral Home.  Dated clothes, tangled hair, and enough alcohol in her breath to put down a horse; Ruth has a sheer indifference that is hard wrap ones head around.


RUTH 
			Gordon, the new girls here.

GORDON
			Splendid!  Send her right into my office!

RUTH
			Whatever.
				(rolls eyes walking away)

BRANDON
			New girl?

GORDON
			Yes!  Think she might be exactly what this 
			place needs.

Scene 2
--INT.--  FUNERAL HOME OFFICE  --  MID-DAY

Cut to Gordon sitting in his office at his desk.  He hears a knock at his door.

GORDON
			Come in!

Kait walks in room.  She glows with an energy, curiosity and excitement to her; the exact opposite of the rest of the Funeral Home.  With long strawberry flowing hair and fashionably thrifted clothes, she contrasts sharply the dark and dreary overtones of the Home.   

GORDON
			Well sit down!  You must be Kait?

KAIT
			Hi, yes, it's a pleasure to meet you, Mr. Mumforde?

GORDON
			Call me Gordon..  I've heard so much about you!

KAIT
				(Laughs) 
			About me? From...who?

GORDON
			Facebook!  It's like I already know you!

KAIT
				(Looking uneasy) 
			Oh yeah?

GORDON
			Yes!  You finished top in your class, 
			at what was it, the University of Toledo?  
			Fine institution.  And you traveled 
			Europe last spring; had quite a time 
			in Amsterdam from the looks of it (winking at her).

KAIT
				(looking even more uncomfortable) 
			How about the position?

GORDON
			How about a drink?

KAIT
			I really don't, at least not this early.

GORDON
			I'll hear nothing of it.  

Pours both of them incredibly strong drinks
Gordon hands drink to Kait

GORDON
				(Gives Toast)
			To the newest employee of Mumforde And Sons 
			Funeral Home! 
				(takes giant gulp)

KAIT
				(sips on drink)
			Wait, don't you want to interview me?

GORDON
			I know people.  And you're good people.  
			Anyone who would give their nephew a remote 
			controlled airplane for his 9th birthday is good people!

KAIT
				(looked bemused) 
			How...why do you even know that?  

GORDON
			Welcome aboard!  My dear sister Ruth will show 
			you the in's and out's of Mumforde And Sons.

KAIT
			Thanks Mr. Mumforde?

GORDON
			Again, just call me Gordon!  
				(starts looking serious) 
			And whatever you do, just remember; 
			don't go downstairs.

KAIT
				(looking around) 
			Okay.  Why?

Gordon starts smiling and laughing
Kait starts smiling and then laughing along
Gordon stops laughing and gets serious
Kait keeps laughing till realizing Gordon is serious and stops immediately
Gordon starts smiling and laughing again

Ruth sends message to Gordon via telecom

RUTH
			There's a Mr. Wilsey here to see you.

GORDON 
				(answering on telecom)
			Oh right!  Send them right in.  I'm sending Miss 
			Moore right over to you now Ruth.

RUTH
 				(on telecom)
			Oh yeah?

GORDON 
				(on telecom)
			Yes.

RUTH 
				(on telecom)
			Oh yeah?

GORDON 
				(on telecom)
			Yes.

RUTH 
				(on telecom)
			Oh yeah?

GORDON 
				(on telecom)
			Yes, damn it!

RUTH
				(on telecom)
			Blow it up your ass.

Gordon hangs up telecom

GORDON
			It's been a pleasure Miss Moore!

KAIT 
				(Awkwardly tries to leave office)
			Which way is it to-

GORDON 
				(cutting her off)
			Next!

A larger commanding sixty-something gentleman with a derby hat, glasses, and plaid shirt walks in pushing Kait aside, and sits down

GORDON
			Mr. Wilsey I presume!  So glad to finally meet 
			you in person!

MR. WILSEY
			The pleasure is all mine.  So you know why I'm here?

GORDON
			Of course!  You and your family are looking
			to have Mumforde and Sons host your dearly
			departed Mother Irene's funeral service.

MR. WILSEY
			This is correct sir.  We heard your home puts on 
				(making italic hand gestures) 
			"unorthodox" services, ones that not every place 
			around is willing to do.

GORDON
			You have done your homework chap; We here at 
			Mumforde And Sons are willing to go the extra distance, 
			no matter what it takes, to make a loved one's transition 
			from this life to the next exactly the way they would.
			have wanted it.

MR. WILSEY
			Splendid.

GORDON
			What exactly is your family looking for?

MR. WILSEY
			So let me cut to the chase Gordon; my mother 
			loved taking cruises.  She went on 77 of them in 
			her life, to all over the world.  Her last wish to me 
			was that she would be able to take one more, before 
			being buried at sea.

GORDON
			Hmm, interesting...

MR. WILSEY
			This is very outside the box.  Don't know 
			if you have ever put on something like this 
			before.  But, a service on a cruise ship is 
			what she wanted.  Can you make this happen?

GORDON
			So you know sir, in all my years, I've never heard of anything 
			quite like this.  You are aware the logistics 
			of this, and just the costs, are both, well, extraordinary...

MR. WILSEY
			Yes, I am aware of all of that.  My mother left 
			behind an estate valued at well over 7 million dollars.  
			We are more than able to take care of everything on 
			our end, if, you can make this happen.

GORDON 
				(thinking)
			Deal!

MR. WILSEY
			It should be mentioned that there are several 
			possible... illegal complications that could arise 
			from this too.

GORDON
			Illegal?

MR. WILSEY
			Yes, very, if you'd like me to explain-

GORDON
				(Cutting him off)
			Deal!

Gordon reaches over, and they shake hands

GORDON
			I'll get the paperwork drawn right up.  
			You have come to the right place Mr. Wilsey; 
			we will do this exactly as your dear mother 
			would have wanted it

MR. WILSEY
			Thank you so much!

Mr. Wilsey leaves office

GORDON
				 (on telecom)
			Ruth!  We need to book a cruise, pronto!

RUTH 
				(on telecom)
			I'll drink to that.

Camera cuts to Gordon sitting back smiling and reflecting in his chair

GORDON
				(to himself)
			You did it again ol' boy.

Act 1
Interlude 1
--EXT.--  OUTSIDE FUNERAL HOME  --  EARLY EVENING

We come across Darryl sitting in Hearst outside funeral home.  Darryl has become more on edge with every year spent driving at the Home.  Proper yet oversized clothing aside, Darryl has a short stance with an even shorter temper.  A delivery truck pulls up behind him and crashes into back of car

DARRYL 
				(Looking up into rear view mirror)
			       Oh no he didn't!  You gotta be kidding me!

Darryl exits car and meets up with other driver at back of car

DARRYL
			       What the hell man?!  You didn't see me sitting here in this Hearse?

DELIVERY DRIVER
			      Sorry man, brakes stopped working on me.

DARRYL  
Oh you better have some good insurance son!

Darryl throws his hat on ground, while yelling and pointing to damage

Act 1
Scene 3
--INT.--  FUNERAL HOME OFFICE  --  EARLY EVENING

Brandon finishes up phone call

BRANDON
			Thank you so much!  I'll see you Thursday.  Thanks! 

Hangs up cell phone

BRANDON 
				(to self)
			Yes!  Hell yeah. 
				(clinching fist)

Brandon walks over to Ruth & Kait's desks in office

BRANDON
				 (To Ruth and Kait sitting at their desks)
			Guess who just sealed the deal ladies?

RUTH
			Oh yeah?

KAIT
			For what?

BRANDON
			Wait, you're the new girl right?

KAIT
				(smiling)
			That I am.

BRANDON
			Brandon Scott, at your service. 
				(extends hand to Kait, smiling)

RUTH
			Eek.

BRANDON
			Well, as I was saying, I just booked the cruise ship.  This funeral is on!

KAIT
				(looking confused)
			Wait, what?

RUTH
			I'll bring the booze.

BRANDON
			No need, we're all good to go, Thursday afternoon.

KAIT
			But... Cruise?  What are you talking about?

BRANDON
			Cruise ship Funeral babe, it's part of the game
			 when you're part of Mumforde And Sons.

KAIT
			You're telling me they're...we're... putting 
			on a funeral service aboard a cruise ship?

BRANDON
			Aye aye Captain.
				(winks at Kait)

RUTH
			Dear god.

BRANDON
			Let Gordon know, okay Ruth?  I'm going on lunch. 
			Want anything Kait?

KAIT
			Nah, I'm good thanks.

BRANDON
			Right, lets plan for dinner instead?  
				(smiles and winks at Kait as he exits)

RUTH
			Jackass.

KAIT
			Is this a good idea?  A funeral on a cruise?  
			Isn't there laws or something against this?

RUTH
			Kait, let me give you some advice.  Never
			 question what goes on around here; it'll drive 
			you to drink.

Ruth pulls out flask from her purse and gulps it down

Act 1
Scene 4
--INT.--  FUNERAL HOME  --  MORNING

Chaos can be seen at the Funeral Home as everybody is running around carrying items, as Gordon walks through the mess yelling out orders

GORDON
			I need all of this stuff out to the cars pronto!  
			We have a funeral to put on at sea ladies and 
			gentleman, and we do not, I repeat, DO NOT 
			have the capability of going back for anything 
			we missed.

Gordon walks past workers hammering away on casket, David trying to carry an overload of chairs through home, workers making tiki light crosses
Gordon stumbles upon Kat, his very dark goth teenage daughter looking through very dark colored beach wear.  She holds them up to herself in the mirror to see if they match her medium length black hair, and studded accessories.  Nonchalant and distant, she never ceases to confound Gordon.  

GORDON
			What on EARTH are you doing?

KAT
			I need to make sure I look good on the boat Dad.

GORDON
			What? It's a bloody funeral for Christ's sake!

KAT
			Yeah, but like, on a boat.

GORDON
				(Becoming enraged) 
			It's a ship!

KAT
			Whatever.

Gordon stares at her angrily while walking away.  He runs into his father, dressed in full scuba gear

GORDON
			DAD!  What are you doing?

WILLIAM
				(enthusiastically) 
			Just gettin' ready for the trip son!

GORDON
			But Dad, we're only on this trip for business.  
			We're not going to explore the bloody coral reef 
			or some madness like that!

WILLIAM
				(Puts on Scuba mask) 
			That makes one of us!

William proceeds to walk away in diving flippers, much to Gordon's dismay

We can see workers closing up doors on Funeral Home vehicles, and getting in their cars.  

GORDON
				(confidentially, while putting on pair of shades) 
			I think we got this ladies and gentleman; 
			not a single thing can stop us now...

Act 1
Scene 5
--EXT.--  PIER  --  MORNING

Screen instantly flips to the funeral home vehicles all parked around a dock.  A coast guard officer is talking to Gordon outside the cruise ship

Officer
			What I said was there's no way you're bringing 
			that body aboard this ship!

GORDON
			But we have a funeral service to perform 
			tonight!  We need to get on that boat and now 
			sir!

Officer
			Firstly it's a ship sir.  And secondly, that will 
			not be happening, at least under my watch.

Brandon, Gordon and Kait exchange nervous glances


Act 2
Scene 1
--EXT.--  PIER  --  MORNING

Gordon & Brandon are pacing nervously around the dock.  Kait and Ruth are right to their side.  Their hearse with the casket is just out of view, hidden behind planks and supports.  Dock workers and passengers are scurrying to get things ready to set sail

GORDON
			Bloody effin' Christ, how in the bloody hell 
			are we getting that
				(motions to casket) 
			on that! 
				(pointing to ship)

KAIT
			We can think of something!  Maybe we can 
			sneak it onboard?

GORDON
				(Sarcastically) 
			Oh yeah?!  I'll just hide it under my coat, 
			no one will notice!

Rejected, Kait looks down

BRANDON
			If you ask me, I say we just bribe 'em.

GORDON
			Nobody asked you!

KAIT
			We just need to keep calm and-

GORDON
				(cutting Kait off)
			Keep calm?! You've gotta be kidding me! 
			My god woman!

RUTH
			Well, while you kids are playing nice, I'm 
			gonna go get a drink at the open bar on the ship. 
 
GORDON
			We have a situation here!

RUTH
			Nothing a little tequila can't solve, aye Captain?

She nudges and winks at Gordon before she walks over to passenger loading area

GORDON
			God, that woman is insufferable!

BRANDON
			Not to be a buzzkill here, but the ship is gonna 
			be heading out, and soon.  

KAIT
			Where's everyone else?

BRANDON
			They're all already on the ship.

GORDON
			Wait, everyone?!

BRANDON
			Yes, everyone.

GORDON
			Why exactly did everyone board already?!

BRANDON
			Nobody thought there would be a problem.

GORDON
			Ahhhh!!!  So we're stuck here trying to get a 
			bloody (bleeping) casket on a cruise ship that's 
			about to head out to sea by ourselves?!

He stares down Brandon as Brandon stares back and then looks away
Gordon proceeds to yell out an expletive laced rant, causing several event to happen during course of rant, including birds flying off pier, ship horn blaring, old-timey women on ship gasping, Darryl dropping his food, and Ruth taking a gulp of her drink
Kait and Brandon stare at each, and back at Gordon, taken aback

GORDON
			AAAAHHHHHHHH!!!!

He proceeds to storm off, pushing luggage over as he heads back towards land

BRANDON
			That was interesting.

KAIT
			Very.

BRANDON
			Wonder what now?

KAIT
			Wait till he's calm and collected.

They both turn to hear a car horn blaring, and distant yells from Gordon

BRANDON
			Probably not.

KAIT
			So what's the plan?

BRANDON
			I don't know.

They both look to see anchor rising on ship

SHIP CREWMAN
Last call, all aboard!

KAIT
			We gotta do something, and now.

BRANDON
			But we can't get the casket on the ship, at least 
			not here we can't.

KAIT
			Wait, can we get it on the ship somewhere else?

BRANDON
			Well, maybe, but it's not set to stop anywhere else 
			on this trip, just back here in two days.

KAIT
			Hmmm, there's gotta be a way...

DARRYL
				(from aboard ship, frantically yelling down)

			Hey! You guys better get up here and quick!

BRANDON
			We can't!  

KAIT 
			They won't let us bring the casket on the ship!

DARRYL
				(looking confused) 
			Hold up, I'll be right down!

BRANDON
			Oh no..

KAIT
			Maybe he can help.

BRANDON
			Or not...

They watch as Darryl is stopped by ship's crew from leaving ship; he ends up making a scene for all to see as he yells at crew

BRANDON
			Well, that's one crisis averted.
				(he turns back to watch ship slowly 
				pull away from port)

BRANDON
			We gotta come up with something, and now.  
			Or else this funeral ain't happening, and that means 
			the home's gonna be out one big fat pretty penny, 
			if you know what I mean.  
				(as he talks, he realizes Kait is perplexed, staring 
				at a mass of small boats at piers edge)

BRANDON
			Earth to Kait, is there anyone in there? Hello?
				(motions to knocking Kait on her head)

KAIT
			Okay, listen, I've got an idea.

BRANDON
			All I'm ears, love.

KAIT
				(rolls eyes and sighs heavily) 
			Forget it- just follow me.

Brandon follows her, trying to keep up as she criss-crosses around pier, unsure of what she has her sights on.  They wind up at the mast rope of an old fishing boat, Captain and all

BRANDON
			Oh, you should have just said you wanted to 
			go fishing?

KAIT
			You want to do this?

Brandon motions to let her go first
KAIT
				(to Boat Captain) 
			Hey!  We need your help!

BOAT CAPTAIN
			Sorry miss, got some live ones to go catch.

He starts up boat and starts pulling out from Pier

KAIT
			Darn, sorry!

BRANDON
			What are you thinking?

KAIT
			Maybe one of these fishing boat's can get 
			us to the ship.

Brandon stares at her for what feels like an eternity

KAIT
			Bad idea?

BRANDON
			No, it's brilliant.  Knew you had it in you.  
			Now let's go get ourselves a boat babe.

They wander down the pier, trying to get the attention of other Boat Captain's, with no results.  They eventually come upon a sea-worn looking vessel, headed by a grizzled looking fisherman.  The Boat Captain has a hat that's been across the seven seas, and a beard that looks to have survived a typhoon in every one of them.  Worn dirty fisherman's shirt and pants round out his seaworthy complexion.  His voice, raspy and beaten down by years of tides and ocean air.

BRANDON 
			Okay, I'm done playing games; we're getting this 
			boat and that's that.

Brandon hops right down onto the boats deck, and starts walking towards the Captain briskly

BRANDON
			Now you listen to me Captain, we need your 
			boat and we need it no..OWWW!!!

As he's talking, the Captain whips a large fish around, slapping Brandon across his face

KAIT 
				(shrieking) 
			Oh, sir!  Please, I'm sorry, my friend was too forthcoming!
			We really are in desperate need of help, and you're the 
			only one who can help us...

BRANDON
				(shocked) 
			He slapped me with a fish!

BOAT CAPTAIN
			Aye, never board a man's vessel without being asked aboard.

BRANDON
				(still shocked and reeling) 
			With a fish!

KAIT
			I'm so sorry Mister Captain, we're in dire straits 
			right now.

BRANDON 
			Right across my face!

BOAT CAPTAIN
				(as he sizes Kait up, looking her over) 
			Aargh, so what is this situation you speak of?

KAIT
			We need to borrow your boat.  We need to get 
			that casket on the pier onto that cruise ship, and 
			now! 
				(she motions over to the casket, 
				and to the ship heading out to sea)

BOAT CAPTAIN
			Hmm, looks like you have quite a predicament 
			on yours hands.  I could surely get you to that.
			liner, but it wouldn't be cheap, aye?
 KAIT
			We'll write you a check!  Brandon, you've got 
			the check book?

BRANDON
			He hit me with a fish, I'm not giving this guy anything!

BOAT CAPTAIN
			Aye, maybe you and I can work a trade.

KAIT
			A trade?

BOAT CAPTAIN
			Aye.  As much as I like riches, I even more like 
			vessels.  Give me your boat, and we have a deal.

KAIT 
				(confused)
			But we don't have a boat?

Sea Captain glances up at their Hearse parked on the deck.  Kait looks bewildered and unsure of what to do.  She glances back at Brandon, looking agitated, but sure of what needs to be done

BOAT CAPTAIN
			Daddy needs a new set of wheels.  Keys please, 
			my dear?

Brandon unwillingly tosses them to the Captain

BOAT CAPTAIN
			Aye, let's get ready to set sail mates.

Act 2
Scene 2
--EXT.--  FISHING BOAT  --  AFTERNOON

The Captain's old rickety worn out fishing boat can be seen chugging away through the waters, heading out to sea.  Kait and Brandon are standing next to the railing of the boat, with the Captain on the deck.  An air of suspense fills the air as they cut through waves.   We can see the casket, laying on the deck of the boat.  They can all see the cruise ship in the distance

BRANDON
			This is insane.  We'll never catch them in time.  

KAIT
			We'll make it, I just know it.

BRANDON
			Gordon's gonna kill us either way.  Guess we can 
			just enjoy the ride.

KAIT
			Yeah, suppose so.  Just can't shake this feeling though.

BRANDON
			What's that love?

KAIT
			Just... that we're in danger. 

BRANDON
			Well, don't see how things can get worse than 
			they already are.

Just as he finishes his sentence, they hear sirens wailing from the shore.  In the distant they spot lights flashing, and see boat's pulling away from the dock.

BRANDON
			Oh shit.

KAIT
			What?

BRANDON
			Coast Guard babe, them bastards don't fool around.

KAIT
			Maybe they got a different call.

BRANDON
			Oh yeah?  Maybe there's another fishing boat 
			trying to take a corpse out to sea?

KAIT
				(She slowly rolls her eyes)  
			Well, I hope they're doing better than us on the ship...


--EXT.--  CRUISE SHIP  --  AFTERNOON

Funeral Home workers can be seen mingling on deck with guests.  Preparations for the upcoming funeral are being made by the wave pool.  William Mumforde wanders past everyone in his scuba outfit.  Kat is in her bathing suit, hiding in a dark shaded corner.  Ruth is chugging a bottle of Tequila.  Darryl is looking over the banister nervously.  Others are having a limbo contest, and drinking margaritas.

DARRYL
			Where are they man?  Damn!  We got a funeral 
			to put on.  Man, they gotta get here and now!

RUTH
			Lighten' up, we're on a cruise ship with an 
			open bar.  
				(Ruth belches before handing Darryl 
				her empty bottle)


--EXT.--  FISHING BOAT  --  AFTERNOON


We're brought back to what has become a boat chase, with two coast cutter cruisers gaining ground on the old rickety fishing boat

BOAT CAPTAIN
			Don't forget, that Caddy's mine all mine, ya ocean barnacles.

BRANDON
			Why does every sea captain sound like that?

KAIT
			Brandon, they're getting closer.

BRANDON
			Think we're just about done babe.

They look back, to hear guards yelling at their boat through mega horns

COAST GUARDS
			Stop your vessel at once!  We will fire upon your 
			ship if you refuse to stop!  This is your only warning!

BOAT CAPTAIN
			It was a good life.

KAIT
			There's a buoy!
				(Kait points to a marker buoy, only a 
				few hundred feet ahead)

BRANDON
			Got any more idea up your sleeve?

Coast Guard officers prepare to shoot at the Captain's vessel.


KAIT
				(Looking back at the Coast Guard ships, 
				about to fire on their vessel)
			Duck!

The firing guard immediately fires upon their ship, a bullet passing quickly through their hull

BRANDON
			Shit!  

BOAT CAPTAIN
			Aargh matey's, fasten ye' seatbelts.

The Captain push's his boat's accelerator to full throttle; Kait and Brandon get thrown around the vessel.  They immediately pull away, before the coast guard cruisers catch right up behind them

BRANDON
			They're almost right back on us- think that's all she wrote babe.

KAIT
			They're reloading.  Get down!

The  Coast Guard officer can be seen, reloading his rifle
Brandon and Kait look fearfully at one another from across the ships decks


Act 2
Scene 3
--EXT.--  FISHING BOAT  --  MIDDAY

The Coast Guard Officer raises their rifle again to shoot.  Kait braces herself as Brandon wraps his body around a post on the ship.  The Captain, still at the helm, is humming the theme to an old sea shanty.  
The Coast Guard Officer puts his finger on the trigger while taking aim.  As soon as he's about to shoot, a man on a Jet Ski comes out of nowhere, causing both Coast Guard ships to have to steer away from their target.  The Coast Guard officer is thrown off from his boat.  We than realize it's Gordon who is the man on the jet ski.  His formal suit is torn apart, and he has an evil grin on his face as he gets his craft in the way on the Coast Guard cruisers.  

GORDON
			Ahhhhhhh!!!!

Kait and Brandon finally realize what's going on behind them

BRANDON
			Holy shit!  It's Gordon!

KAIT
			It is!  It is!  We're gonna make it!

CAPTAIN
			Aargh, so... we got water kiddies.

Water starts bubbling up from their vessel's deck

BRANDON
			Oh no.

Gordon wildly intercepts and blocks the coast guard vessels from getting anywhere, ferociously
Water is now pouring into fishing boat, rising up past sides of casket

KAIT
			We're so close!  Only a couple hundred yards till...

BRANDON
			...we go down with the ship.  We gotta do something 
			and now.  
				(He motions to random life savers laying 
				around boat's deck)
			Let's get all of these tied to the casket

KAIT
			Wait, what?

BRANDON
			Trust me on this.  Gordon's got those guards 
			wrapped up.

Gordon can be seen and heard laughing hysterically as he gets Coast Guard cruisers going in a circle

CAPTAIN
				(Looking back at Gordon) 
			Aargh, a seaman of my own heart.

KAIT
			Look- the buoy!  We're about to pass it!

BRANDON
				(Watching as Fishing Boat finally 
				makes it to International waters)
			Thank god.

Water pours over the sides of the steadily sinking vessel

KAIT
			We're sinking!  No!

CAPTAIN
				(As he leaves cabin, lifesaver in hand) 
			Aargh, a fine vessel she was.  Say hello to ol' 
			Davey Jones for me.

The Captain walks over the side of the ship, and drops into the water

BRANDON
			Wait, the guy from the Monkees?

KAIT
			Quick, abandon ship!

Kait and Brandon both leap off opposite sides of the fishing boat with its full deck sinking below the water line.  The casket starts floating along as the cabin of the boat starts to go under.  Looking back they can still make out the cruise ship in the distance, anchored at sea.  Brandon and Kait both swim over to the casket, and its plethora of lifesavers and ropes wrapped all around it

BRANDON
			You alright?

KAIT
			Yeah, just a little shaken up.

BRANDON
			Tell me about it.

KAIT
			Look!

Gordon emerges out of the distance aboard one of the Coast Guard cruisers

BRANDON
			That son of a bitch!  

KAIT
			Yes!  We're saved!

Gordon eventually steers boat next to them

GORDON
			Sorry I'm late to the party, traffic jam, you know.

BRANDON
			You devil you, how did you fight off the Coast 
			Guard like that?

GORDON
			Skill, luck, rage; I don't know, bourbon?

KAIT
You're amazing Gordon, you saved the day, and us!

GORDON
				(Trying to pass off the compliment) 
			Awe, it's nothing; just another day in paradise,
			Miss Moore.
				(Throws rope to Brandon)
			now tie this to the casket there, we got a cruise to catch guys

They all stop and watch as the Captain floats past them all on a lifesaver, singing an old sea song.  They all stare at each other as he passes by out of scene


Act 3
Scene 1
--EXT.--  CRUISE SHIP --  NIGHT

Night has fallen on the high seas.  We find the cruise ship brightly lit through mood lighting, tiki torch crosses and candles burning on the deck.  The different members of the funeral home mingle on the deck, along with many guests of the funeral party.  We arrive as the funeral service itself has ended.  The people wear a combination of dark funeral clothes, and brightly colored beach wear.  The casket is in the center of the deck on the bow, wreaths, flowers and palm trees all around.  There are chairs on both sides, with a pedestal in front.  A priest is seen being congratulated by many.  There's also a large, long table of food being brought out by the ship's crew.  Gordon and Mr. Wilsey are chatting on the deck

GORDON
			I'm so very, very glad that you're happy with 
			everything Mr. Wilsey.

MR. WILSEY
			This is beyond anything I, or my mother, could have 
			dreamed or hoped for.  I know she's looking down, 
			grateful for everything we did to make this what it 
			was for her.

GORDON
			My thoughts exactly.  It wasn't easy by any stretch 
			of the imagination, but, we said we were going to do it 
			and by god, we did it!  Cheers.
				(taps his wine glass to Mr. Wilsey's)

Brandon and Kait are seen talking near the food tables

 BRANDON
			So how about that?  We actually put on 
			a funeral on a cruise ship.  Never thought I'd 
			see the day...

KAIT
			It's nothing short of a miracle it happened.  
			And I can't believe what it took to make happen.  
			But I'm relieved it all worked out.  

					        BRANDON
			That makes two of us.  

The Beach Boys "Kokomo" starts playing in background on ship

BRANDON
				(Looking into Kait's eyes, while extending  hand) 
			May I have this dance?

KAIT
				(Smiling)
			I'll pass, but... thank you for everything 
			Brandon.  You're really something else 
			aren't you?

They exchange a smile as we see the Casket, now being slowly rolled to the side of the ship by pallbearers.  Friends and family of the deceased stand besides, many holding one another.  Ruth can be seen chugging from a flask, William walking around in his wet suit, and Darryl looking all around nervous.  A priest stands beside, reading some last words, all while Kokomo plays.  As the Priest finishes, Gordon gives him a toast.  The members of the funeral home share smiles and toasts as the casket covering is folded.  The pallbearers carry the casket down from the cart, and onto a sliding roller conveyer.  Friends, family and workers take a step away as the casket rolls on the conveyer to the edge of the deck.  The casket rolls over the edge, falling straight into the sea.  The chorus of Kokomo can be heard playing as  the upright casket floats in the ocean next to the ship, waves crashing against it.  We can see overhead the funeral party aboard the ship, watching intently from its railing as the casket starts going under.  The ship begins setting sail as bubbles rise up from where the casket sank, moonlight shining down overhead.

The End
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