KiLE

SNOWY EXTERIOR: PARK - NIGHT

JACK AND KYLE ARE WALKING INTC FRAME AND JACK LOOKS AROUND,
POINTS TO THE O.C. SWINGS.

JACK:

Seems like yésterday I was pushing b m
you on that swing over there.

(SMILING OFF THE MEMORY) You'd always ’#

say "Higher, Daddy! Higher!" (TO
KYLE) Do you remember?

KYLE LOCKS AT JACK, SHAKES HIS HEAD NO.

XKYLE:

SEE JACK, SAD OFF THIS. BUT HE

JACK:

KYLE:

Sorry.

WAVES IT OFF FOR KYLE'S SAKE.

It was a long time ago.

I remember other stuff -- like how
you used to play "choo-choo" to get
me to eat my veggies. And how
patient you were when you tried to
teach me how to play catch.

JACK LOOKS AT HIM, KNOWS WHAT HE'S DOING.

JACK :

KYLE'S SILENCE CONFIRMS BUT

REGRET.

JACK:

KYLE:

JACK:

Your mother told you about those
things, didn't she?

_JACK PUSHES PAST HIS "ABSENT-DAD"

Wanna walk over to the pond?

It's an
ice rink now.

We could rent skates.

novas—yeu—learned-in-Vangesuver: Or
we could hit toboggan hill like we
talked about.

If it's okay, I'd rather build a
snowmarn.

Sounds great. Lucky for you, I'm an
expert snowman builder.

AS EXCITED KYLE SMILES, THEN STARTS TO GATHER UP THE SNOW
INTO A BALL, JACK WATCHES HIM, BEAMING.

JACK:

I'm so glad you and your Mom decided
to visit.

AS KYLE SMILES BACK AT JACK, CUT TO:
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