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ANNA

Thanks, and for the love of God,

stop trying to resurrect me. Those

neighbors of yours don’t know what

the hell their doing.

JACK

But...it worked.

ANNA

Umm. Yea, sure it did.

Jack gives Anna a look of confusion.

ANNA

I’m not Casper the friendly ghost,

Jack. I can’t just float through

objects like a swarm of paranormal

atoms. I’m tangible.

Jack sits in silence.

ANNA

What?

More silence.

ANNA

Earth to Jack?

Anna begins waving in front of him. Jack attention snaps

back.

JACK

What did you just say?

ANNA

Earth to Jack?

JACK

No no, before that.

ANNA

I’m tangible?

JACK

You literally just told me that you

can’t float through walls. That

means you can’t leave.

ANNA

(Pauses)

Listen Jack. It’s...it’s nothing

against you. I was going to-
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JACK

(Ignoring)

Hold that thought baby, this is a

fucking miracle! No no, this is

beyond a miracle, this is divine

intervention! Divine fucking

intervention!


