
EXT. THE BUS STOP - DAY 

SUZY (20s) stands alone at the bus stop. She wears a pink 
poof of a party dress and remains perfectly still with the 
exception of the constant chomp of her bubble gum. 

She blows a bubble. It pops. 

A Port Authority Bus pulls up, swallowing Suzy. It drives 
away. Suzy remains.

WALTER the clown now stands next to Suzy. He holds a bushel 
of balloons. Like Suzy, he does not move. He is cranky. Even 
his painted on smile cannot mask his deep seated frown. 

Suzy stares straight ahead of her and continues to chomp. 

SUZY
Do those balloons make you float? 

WALTER
Sometimes. 

SUZY
Can I have one? 

WALTER
Sure kid. 

Walter gives Suzy a balloon. 

SUZY
Are you going to or coming from a 
party? 

WALTER
Cancelled. You? 

SUZY
Skipped it. 

WALTER
Too bad. You look like a real 
scream. 

They hear a bus. Both look to the left. 

SUZY
Want to go on a date? 

WALTER
Why not. 



Suzy lets go of the balloon. 

The bus pulls up. It drives away. Suzy and Walter disappear. 

A couple on an old timey tandem bicycle drives in the bus’s 
wake. The woman rings her bike bell. 

INT. PORT AUTHORITY BUS - DAY

Suzy and Walter sit side by side on the bus. Walter still 
carries his bushel of balloons. 

SUZY
I’ve never dated a clown before. 

WALTER
Me either. 

SUZY
You’re going to have to get rid of 
those balloons. 

Walter lets the balloons go and they float to the top of the 
bus. 

The bus stops. 

SUZY (CONT’D)
Let’s get off here. 

Suzy and Walter stand. They get off the bus. 

EXT. PHIPPS CONSERVATORY. DAY 

Suzy and Walter walk toward the dome structure of the Phipps 
Conservatory. 

INT. ORCHID ROOM AT PHIPPS CONSERVATORY - DAY

Suzy and Walter walk side by side among the lush green 
plants. 

Suzy takes her gum out of her mouth and sticks it on the 
underside of one of the plants.  

SUZY
Do you know any magic tricks? 

WALTER
I’m not a magician. 
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SUZY
I am. 

WALTER
Oh. 

SUZY
Do you want to see a magic trick? 

WALTER
Not really. 

SUZY
Listen. If we’re going to be 
together you’re going to have to 
quit the sad clown act.  

WALTER
Do you like hotdogs? 

SUZY
I hate them. 

INT. QUIET STORM - DAY

Suzy and Walter sit across from each other at a small red 
table. In front of each is a cup of coffee. A tiny plate of 
merengue cookies sits uneaten in the middle of them. 

Suzy slides three empty coffee cups around the table. 

SUZY
You can’t eat any cookies until you 
guess the right cup. 

Walter points to a cup. Suzy lifts it. There is nothing under 
it. 

SUZY (CONT’D)
Wrong. 

Suzy pops a cookie into her mouth. 

SUZY (CONT’D)
Now guess again. 

Walter guesses. Suzy lifts the second cup. Nothing.

SUZY (CONT’D)
Wrong again. 

Walter points to the third cup. Suzy lifts it. Nothing. 
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SUZY (CONT’D)
I told you. I’m magic. 

Suzy twirls her hands and a cookie appears. She gives it to 
Walter. He takes it, looks at it briefly, and then eats it. 

SUZY (CONT’D)
I’ve got a proposition for you. 
From the looks of things, you’re 
not a very successful clown. I 
think I know what will make you a 
star. 

WALTER
What? 

SUZY
Me. 

WALTER
This here’s a solo act. 

SUZY
Let’s make it a double. 

Walter lifts up the cup of coffee and drinks it.

His red smiley face starts to run into the white makeup 
plastered on his face. 

SUZY (CONT’D)
Your smile is running. How’s about 
I buy you that hotdog? 

EXT. HOT METAL BRIDGE - DAY

Walter and Suzy mosey across the Hot Metal Bridge. Walter 
holds a hot dog in his hand. 

SUZY
The way I see it every clown needs 
something special, something that 
makes him really pop. You ever 
heard of Stinky the clown?

WALTER
Yes. 

SUZY
Of course you have. I don’t think 
you’re like Stinky. What makes you 
better than all the other clowns? 
Can you make balloon animals?
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WALTER
No. 

SUZY
See? That’s not even an impressive 
thing and you can’t even do it. 

WALTER
I thought this was supposed to be a 
date. 

SUZY
It was, but we just didn’t seem 
compatible. But, I feel fate 
brought us together for some 
reason, and if it’s not love then 
it must be money. Let me be your 
something special. 

Walter hands Suzy the hotdog. 

WALTER
No thank you. 

Walter walks away.  

Suzy stops walking.  

People push Suzy as they try to get around her. She does not 
move. 

She takes a bite of Walter’s half-eaten hotdog. 

INT. PORT AUTHORITY BUS. DAY

Suzy sits alone on a seat.  

She takes out a quarter. She moves her thumb. It’s gone. She 
moves her thumb again. It’s back. Over and over again. 

A fat man sits down next to Suzy. He takes out a cheeseburger 
and eats it. 

EXT. PITTSBURGH STREETS - DAY

Suzy walks. Aimless. She passes rows of cars, and houses 
behind these cars. She does not stop. 

The couple on the old timey tandem bicycle rides by again. 
The woman rings her bell. 
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EXT. A PITTSBURGH STREET - DAY 

A steep incline.

Suzy sits in a lawn chair on the side of the road. 

An empty lawn lies face down a few feet away. 

On Suzy’s right is a beat up Coup de Ville, on Suzy’s left is 
a Buick.  

Cars drive in front of Suzy. She disappears and then 
reappears again. 

She pulls a piece of gum out of her dress pocket. She pops 
the gum into her mouth and chomps. 

EXT. WALTER’S HOUSE - DAY 

Walter steps out of his three story brick apartment building. 

His face is ready with a fresh coat of paint. 

A red and white awning hangs overhead. 

He holds a leash. At the end of the leash is a cat.

He goes down the pavement path leading to the road and walks 
straight up to Wanda in her lawn chair. 

WALTER
What are you doing here? 

SUZY
Waiting for you. 

WALTER
How did you know where I lived? 

SUZY
I looked up “clown” in the yellow 
pages. Who’s this? 

Suzy motions to the cat. 

WALTER
Pookie.

SUZY
Is she part of your act? 

WALTER
No. 
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SUZY
Too bad. 

Suzy stands up. 

SUZY (CONT’D)
Listen. Ever since you left I can’t 
stop thinking about you. Every 
plant, every bridge, I just see 
Walter. 

WALTER
I thought we weren’t compatible. 

SUZY
We’re not. But about what I said 
before: You’re not an unsuccessful 
clown. Well you are, but when I 
said that I didn’t intend it in a 
mean way. I just meant we could be 
better together. 

WALTER
Okay.

SUZY
Let me teach you magic, Walter. You 
too, Pookie. 

INT. BUS - DAY

A little boy is sitting with his head tilted towards the 
ceiling. He watches the balloons on the top of the bus. 

He lifts his arm and opens and closes his hand. The strings 
are too high for him to reach. 

He stands up on his seat. He reaches for the balloon, arms 
outstretched. Standing on the tips of his toes, he just 
manages to get it. 

He sits down tightly grasping the string that joins him and 
the balloon.

EXT. PITTSBURGH STREET - DAY

Suzy, Walter, and Pookie walk down the hill of a one way 
street. Cars drive up the hill past them.  
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EXT. PITTSBURGH STREET. DAY

An ice cream truck roars by playing “Pop Goes the Weasel.”

A group of screaming children chase after it. 

EXT. ICE CREAM TRUCK - DAY 

Suzy, Walter, and Pookie stand in line at the ice cream 
truck. In front of them are three small children no older 
than ten. 

One by one the children get their orders. Dreamsicle. Screw 
ball. Ice cream sandwich. 

SUZY
Two cones. Vanilla. 

WALTER
Sprinkles. 

An arm reaches out of the ice cream truck window and hands 
one cone. Suzy takes it. She gives it to Walter. The arm from 
the ice cream truck hands Suzy another cone. She keeps its. 

SUZY
Let’s go learn some magic. 

EXT. SCHENLEY PARK - DAY
Suzy and Walter stand on the green grass of Schenley Park. 
The Cathedral of Learning stands erect in the distance.

Suzy holds three multicolored scarves in her hands.

She throws them all around as though they were balls being 
juggled. One by one the scarves disappear. 

She reaches behind Walter’s head. One scarf appears. She 
reaches behind pookie’s head. Another scarf. 

She reaches behind her own. One extra long scarf appears. 

She twirls it around and it breaks into three new scarves. 

She hands them to Walter. 

SUZY
You try. 

Walter takes the scarves. 
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He waves them around and tries to make them disappear, 
reappear, or do anything at all. Nothing happns. 

He puts his hands into his pocket. When he pulls them out 
there is nothing in his hands. 

SUZY (CONT’D)
Empty your pockets. 

Walter turns his pockets inside out. The six scarves fall to 
the ground. 

EXT. SCHENLEY PARK - DAY

The little boy from the bus walks through Schenley park, red 
balloon in hand, ice cream cone in the other. He licks the 
ice cream cone. 

Squirrels scamper across his path and he chases them. 

EXT. SCHENLEY PARK - DAY

Suzy and Walter are in the same spot as before. 

SUZY
Try again. 

Walter throws the scarves around. 

Some end up on the ground, others end up on his shoulders and 
head, and one ends in his hand. Nothing disappears. 

Pookie stares. 

The little boy with the red balloon walks toward Walter and 
Suzy. He stops and watches. 

SUZY (CONT’D)
Again. 

Walter repeats the same scarf dance. He grows frustrated.

He keeps trying to get the trick right but the scarves do not 
magically disappear.

He has a fit. He throws the scarves all around. He rips them 
up and stomps on their pieces. 

WALTER
I hate magic!

The little boy laughs and claps. He lets go of the balloon. 
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It floats up into the sky. 

The little boy sees this and begins to cry. 

Walter pulls something out of his pocket. He puts it to his 
lips and blows. A red balloon inflates. 

He ties a string to it and gives it to the little boy. 

WALTER (CONT’D)
Dry those eyeballs, kid. 

The little boy takes the red balloon and stops crying. 

SUZY
I was wrong. 

WALTER
Wrong?

Suzy picks the scarf pieces up, balls them in the palm of her 
hand, and reveals one big scarf. 

SUZY
You don’t need any tricks. 

EXT. SCHENLEY PARK - SUNSET

Suzy, Walter, Pookie, and the little boy with the red balloon 
walk up a hill. They cross over the mound and disappear. 

A red balloon floats up into the sky. 
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