The ol den Murders

A Weddi ng To Di e For

Teaser
FADE | N:
EXT. THE CTY OF M RA DEL MONTE - DAY

Establishing the rolling hills and the ocean view. Only
thirty mnutes from Santa Barbara, this upscale area stil
has a small town feel

I NT. JUDI TH ZI NDEL' S KI TCHEN - MORNI NG

JUDI TH ZINDEL (late 30s) is dressed in Prada heels and a
short Sax Fifth Avenue pantsuit, looking as if she is off to
an exclusive club rather than a PTA neeting. She's chopping
celery.

The light reflects off her perfect hot pink nails as she
m xes the ingredients for tuna salad. Her son, SAMMY (10)
sits at the kitchen table playing with his breakfast.

In the background, the TV banters about the |atest Holl ywdod
gossip. Her nail accidentally catches on sonething. She
curses and sticks it in her nouth.

Sammy, sitting at the table, turns to | ook at his nother.

SAMW
You ought to get those fake nails |ike
Franki e's nom

Judith grinmaces.

JUDI TH
You, | don't want to hear from Stop
pl aying with your food.

MARVI N ZI NDEL (early 40s) a bookish accountant, cones in,
swi tches the channel to CNN and turns up the vol une.

MARVI N
Li sten, they've starting trials for a
new denentia drug.

JUDI TH
(whi nes)
Marvin. . .

MARVI N
"' m wat chi ng real news.
( MORE)



MARVI N ( CONT' D)
(motions to TV screen)
VWhat do you think? Mybe we shoul d ask
Nat han

JUDI TH
That crazy alta cocker should be taking
t hem

SAMWY
Al ta Cocker?

MARVI N
ad nan.

Sammy i s about to nmake a response. His nother gives hima
| ook as SUSAN ZI NDEL (17) a pretty girl clad in skinny jeans
and a hoodie, runs in and reaches for a bagel.

Her not her pushes it aside and hands her a | ow fat yogurt.
Susan sighs and brushes her |long dark hair out of her face.

SUSAN
Mbt her . . .

JUDI TH
(to Sammy)
Sammy, finish eating!
(to Marvin)
Why ask Nat han anything? He thinks he's
t he 007 of Mossad.

SUSAN
What makes you think he isn't? He saved
Bubbe's and ny butt in Israel.

Judi th shakes her head. She's heard this story too many
times. She turns to her husband.

JUDI TH
What about your nom and Leisure Vill age?
They won't hold a place for her forever.

MARVI N
Judith!  Not now. |'ve got to get to
wor K.

JUDI TH
It's never now. It's not that | don't
like her but... we could rent the back
house. | thought we deci ded she needed
a retirement community.

She sees Marvin shaking his head and pouts.



The sound of a MOTORCYCLE ENG NE i s heard.
Marvin notions toward the door.

FANNY ZI NDEL (a slightly zoftig attractive spry md-|ate
50s) enters the kitchen. She wears bl ack | eather pants and
a |l eather jacket over a red turtleneck. Around Fanny's neck
is a zindel nedallion - the Tree of |life with a birthstone
for each of her children and five grandkids. Taking off her
hel net, she shakes out her auburn, obviously dyed, hair.

JUDI TH ( CONT' D)
Mot her Zindel! Don't you ever knock?

FANNY
VWat? |'ma stranger now? |If you didn't
want me to wal k in, you should | ock your
doors. Just be glad I'm not sonme gonif.

JUDI TH
| should be so | ucky.

She angrily stuffs an apple into one of the lunch bags as
Susan runs to her grandnother and hugs her.

SUSAN
Bubbe! Don't listen to her. You're
al ways wel cone.

JUDI TH
| better not find that bike of yours on
nmy | awn agai n.

FANNY
So it's your lawmm now? Can | help it if
the battery on ny wheelchair is charging.

SAMWY
| think the bike's cool.

MARVI N
Mom you know that bike gives nme spilkes.

Fanny gives a |augh. She takes the bagel that Susan had
reached for and going to the fridge takes out the cream
cheese.

SUSAN
Everyt hi ng makes you nervous, Dad.
(to Fanny)
My friend, Ben, is into Harleys.

MARVI N
And he really nmakes nme nervous.



FANNY
So it's Ben now? 1Is it serious?

Fanny liberally spreads the cheese onto the bagel.

SUSAN
G am . na!

FANNY
Just renenber, if you want to sell the
cow, don't give the mlk away.

Susan bl ushes.

SUSAN
We'll talk |ater when they're not around.
s Aunt Ethel really making us wear those
awf ul pink dresses?

FANNY
" mnot sure...

MARVI N
h? Sonething the matter?

FANNY
(shrugs)
This Raynond fellow...l don't like him
so nmuch. There's sonmething | can't put
nmy finger on.

JUDI TH
Wiy do you have to put your finger on
everything? 1t's not your weddi ng.

Judith takes the tub of cream cheese away from her, puts it
into the fridge and slans the door.

Fanny goes to the fridge, takes the tub of cream cheese out
and puts it down on the table.

Judith glares and is about to speak.

MARVI N
Ladi es. . pl ease. ..
FANNY
(to Susan)

All the bridesnmaids are wearing the sane
pi nk gowns, Sweetheart. But you can
shorten it and wear to your prom

Susan nmakes a face.



SUSAN
Ri ght .
FANNY
(to Marvin)

Come. @G ve your nother a kiss.
Marvi n wal ks over and gives her a peck on the cheek.

Fanny | ooks over as Judith starts putting the kid' s |lunches
i nto paper bags.

FANNY ( CONT' D)
You call that a lunch? You're starving
nmy grandchi | dren.

JuDl TH
Mar...vin...!

MARVI N
Mb. . t her!

FANNY

Al right. So ny grandchildren go hungry.
Anita woul dn't have let...

Marvin puts a cautionary hand on her shoulder. He talks to
Judith while | ooking at Fanny.

MARVI N
| bet Raynond knows sonet hi ng about that
drug conpany. Could be a good investnent.

FANNY
What conpany?
JUDI TH
It's not inportant.
FANNY
(to Judith)

Did you get the nessage about the sale
on snoked tongue?

JUDI TH
(gritting her teeth)
Yes, Mother, | got it.

FANNY
So you bought sone for Marvin. Yes?

JuDl TH
Ye. . no. No, | didn't.

Marvi n | ooks over fromthe news.



MARVI N

Wy not ?
JUDI TH
Because. The very thought of it disgusts
ne.
SUSAN
But | |ike tongue, too.
SAMWY

So does Ben.

Susan bl ushes and gives his chair a hard hit.

JUDI TH
(to Fanny)
And you're here, because...?
FANNY
Because you're such a pleasure to be
ar ound.
JUDI TH

Marvin! Talk to your nother.
Marvin rolls his eyes.

FANNY
Talk to nme about what?

Susan takes her nother by the el bow

SUSAN
Cone on. W'Ill be late to school.

FANNY
Susa -le...

The wonen pause at the kitchen door. Sammy trails behind.

Fanny takes the dirty dishes to the sink.

JubDl TH
You don't have to...
FANNY
Alittle elf will do it, maybe?
(to Susan)
You'll cone to Ethel's after school. W

need help with the table place cards and
decorati ons.

SUSAN
Sur e.

As the Judith and the kids | eave the room Fanny turns to
her son.



FANNY
(sighs)
You shoul d have married Anita Fine.
MARVI N
Mom enou%h. You' ve got to cut Judith
sone sl ack.
FANNY
So? \What are you suppose to talk to ne
about ?
On Marvin's reaction --
FADE QUT:
Act One

FADE | N:
| NT. FANNY ZI NDEL' S BACK HOUSE - A FEW HOURS LATER

Fanny paces as her friend NATHAN WEI SS (m d 60s), a short
bul | et shaped, fiery man sits in front of the television,
dri nki ng coffee, absorbing the news on CNN

The kitchen/ dining area is conpact, but cute. A single
bedroom can be seen in the back.

FANNY
Blind and deaf, |'mnot. They think
don't know about their Leisure Village
plan. M, with old people. Feh!

NATHAN
[t's not him It's her.

FANNY
He's a dog on a | eash. Wen she says
sit, he sits. And she gets himto rol
over.

NATHAN
Your son ..

FANNY
He's a nebish when it cones to her.

NATHAN
And since when does he stand up to you?

He pats her butt as she wal ks by.

NATHAN ( CONT' D)
Cone. Sit.



FANNY
| don't like this Raynond.
(she picks up the
invitation)
Et hel's making a big m stake. She hardly
knows. . .

Hi s CELL PHONE RI NGS.
He turns so that Fanny can't hear.

NATHAN
| under st and. B' sedar.

He hangs up and turns to | ook at her.

FANNY
| know. | know. Back to Israel.
Nat han shrugs.
NATHAN
"Il be on tinme for the wedding.
FANNY
And there'll be world peace.

(sighs)
I"lI'l make you a nosh for the plane, just
in case you get hungry.

NATHAN

(grins)
Just in case.

| NT. ETHEL MENDELSON S HOME - LI VI NG ROOM - AFTERNOON

Chairs are set u& around a folding table as Fanny's younger
sister, ETHEL MENDELSON (55) |oosely directs the others iIn
the witing of the place cards. Petite and sweet, Ethel, a
former nodel, is a tfashion statement. What she doesn't have
in brains, she makes up in | ooks. She wears Ionﬁ fl ow ng
skirts, and perfect nake up; she | ooks younger than her years.

Fromoutside, there is the periodic distant sound of a dog
BARKI NG

Susan sits next to Fanny who sits next to BEVERLY GOLD (35),
t he grooml s daughter. Beverly is spoiled and self absorbed.
She's thin, alnbst anorexic 1 n appearance.

BEVERLY
(whi nes)
No. | want a real chopped liver swan.

ETHEL
| hate chopped liver. No.
( MORE)



ETHEL ( CONT' D)
Besi des you keep conpl ai ni ng about the
noney we're spendi ng.

BEVERLY
And why shouldn't 1? It's ny Daddy's
nmoney and you're spending it.
Fanny gl ances at Ethel, who bl ushes.

The phone RINGS. Ethel picks it up.

ETHEL
Yes, | know Dr. Who, he's a dog. He
bar ks.
(sighs)
Al right. 1'll bring himinside. Have
a nice nap.
FANNY
Agai n?
ETHEL

Thank goodness |'m noving to Raynond's.

FANNY
Just be glad you're not being shipped
out to Leisure Village.

Susan shoots her a | ook.

The door opens and in wal ks DR. RAYMOND GOLD, 60, the groom
to be. He's still wearing hospital scrubs.

The doggy door sw ngs open. MACINTOSH, a Jack Russel
Terrier, bounces in, BARKING at Raynond.

ETHEL
Macki e!

The dog goes straight to Ethel and junps up on her lap. She
pets him

Raynond takes a | ook around and senses the tension in the
air. He goes over to Ethel and bendi ng down, kisses the
back of her neck. He kisses his daughter, too.

RAYMOND
You girls having fun?

BEVERLY
Daddy, | want. ..

RAYMOND
It's Ethel's wedding.



BEVERLY
It's yours, too.
RAYMOND
Honey, groomlis are only along for the
ride.
Beverly gl ares.
BEVERLY

But Daddy. . .
Raynond takes Ethel's hand and kisses it.

BEVERLY ( CONT' D)

| see howit is. |'mjust chopped liver.
Fine. Don't count on nme for the rehearsal
di nner.

She stands and storns out of the room as the dog BARKS at
her, follow ng her out the room

FANNY
Even he knows.

Raynond takes a seat at the table next to Ethel.

ETHEL
This i s Fanny's granddaughter, Susan.

Susan takes his extended hand and stares at hi ma nonent.

SUSAN
Have we net?

Raynond rai ses her hand and kisses it.

RAYMOND
| don't believe so.

SUSAN
You' ve been on the news.

RAYMOND
"' mjust a hunble gas passer. You nust
be thinking of nmy brother, Charlie.

FANNY
(frowns)
You have a brother? H s nane's not on
the list for the head table.

ETHEL
They' ve had their differences.

10.



11.

FANNY
| see.

RAYMOND
We shoul d make one anyway, just in case.

Beverly rushes back into the roomas the dog continues
snappi ng at her heels.

RAYMOND ( CONT' D)
Sonet hi ng wrong, Sweetie?

BEVERLY
| forgot...
(irritated)
Get that perverted aninmal off ne!

Everyone turns to see Maclntosh, his front paws gripping
Beverly's leg, hunping her. Beverly tries kicking himaway.

FANNY
Here, Mac. Here, boy.

The dog turns and runs to Fanny as she takes a treat out
fromher |arge "everything" bag.

Beverly grabs her purse and storns out.

ETHEL
Fanny. ..
FANNY
VWat? | always have them You never

know when they m ght cone in handy.

SUSAN
(1 aughs)
| f Bat man had your everything bag, he
woul dn't need his utility belt.

Everyone | aughs.
CUT TO
| NT. FANNY ZI NDEL'S HOUSE - KI TCHEN -- AFTERNOON

A plate of Fanny's al nond mandel broit cookies lies in the
center of the table. Susan reaches for one and stops. The
newspaper is open. A mgjor article refers to new drug.
Phot os of protesters surrounding the research |abs at HRI

FANNY
Every day a new wonder drug that's
supposed to be God's answer to

( MORE)



12.

FANNY ( CONT' D)
Al zheimer's. Two weeks later, it's
forgotten.

SUSAN
| bet ny Momcould use it. Sonetines |
t hi nk she's ol der than you.

FANNY
G ve her a break, she tries.
SUSAN
| know. She's very trying.
FANNY
(pushes the plate to

Susan)
Go on. You eat like a bird.

SUSAN
Mom says |'mgetting fat.

Fanny pushes the plate closer and Susan hesitates before
pushing it away. She points to the article.

SUSAN ( CONT' D)
You really think HRI is testing drugs on
ani mal s?

FANNY
That's why they're protesting. No one's
been allowed into their labs. There's a
| ot of unsubstanti ated accusati ons
fl oati ng around.
(She points to the

article.)
Oy!' HRI's CEOis a Gold. | wonder..
SUSAN
If they're right, HRI is hurting
animals...let's go talk to the marchers.

CUT TGO
EXT. HUMANETI CS RESEARCH, INC. (HRI) - AFTERNOON
A nunber of chanting protesters hold signs depicting ani mal
abuse and picket the gated driveway of HRI. Cars HONK in
support as they go by. Cbserving the group are Fanny and
Susan.
The gate slowy opens. The CHANTI NG i ncr eases.

The darkened Mercedes pulls out slowy.



13.

A young African Anmerican worman, CECI LA ROGERS, 25, runs up
to the line.

She throws red paint onto the |uxury car.

CECI LA
That's for taking ny dog, you bastards.

Four LAPD OFFI CERS cone to stand between the surging
denonstrators and the car.

The driver of the Mercedes rolls the wi ndow down. It's
CHARLES GOLD. He's Raynond's tw n.

From their vantage point on the picket line, Fanny and Susan
can only stare.

CHARLES

Get themthe F out of ny way!
SUSAN

It's Raynond!
FANNY

Can't be. He's at the hospital.
Charl es continues to rant.

Cecila rushes forward again, this time with a rock in her
hand, and is detained by two of the officers.

CECI LA
| want ny dog back, Mster, or I'll turn
you into dog food.

CHARLES

(to officers)
Thank you. Now arrest her.

CECI LA
| swear if you've taken him you're dead
nmeat .
SUSAN
(shout s)

Are you using animals? Did you take
t hat woman's dog?

CHARLES
No comrent.

The police continue to restrain the protesters.
CECI LA

You have ny dog! We'll get you just
i ke you got ny dog.



14.

Charles starts to put the wi ndow up. Fanny hurries over to
the police line near the car.

FANNY
(shout s)
You' re Raynond' s brother?

He | owers the w ndow.

CHARLES
You know my br ot her?

Their eyes neet for a |ong nonent.

FANNY
(i ronic |augh)
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