Pur pose
By

Davi d Schwart z

An introverted raindrop nust discover his purpose in
life before he falls to his death.



FADE | N:
EXT. SKY - DAY

A vast expanse of blue is blanketed by puffy white cl ouds.
They turn gray, swelling with rain.

RAI NDROPS burst forth, tunbling downward.

BILL, a lone raindrop, flails as he descends, surrounded by
ot hers. FRANK, an older, nore confident raindrop, slides up
besi de him

FRANK
First fall, huh?

Bl LL
(1 ooki ng around)
Too obvi ous?

FRANK
Li ke a deer in the headlights.
(beat)
" m Frank, by the way. You?

Bill glances around, searching for an answer.

Bl LL
| don't have one.

Fr ank chuckl es.

FRANK
What about...Bill?

Bl LL
Sure. | guess.

Frank faces the cloud for a nonent then returns his attention
to Bill.

FRANK
You okay, Bill?

Bl LL
What's the point? We're falling.

FRANK
(gesturing to the others)
We all are. Doesn't nean life isn't
worth [iving.



Bill |ooks at the other raindrops, sone spinning playfully,
ot hers screamng in terror

Bl LL
How could | live a fulfilling life in
a short |ifespan?

Frank chuckl es know ngly.
FRANK

That's for you to figure out. So, what
do want to do with your big debut?

Bl LL
Frank, there's no "next act".

FRANK
Ch, there's always sonething. Maybe
you'll nourish a plant or land on a

wi ndshi el d and annoy soneone.
(l eans cl oser, nock whi spering)
Ever thought about becom ng a puddl e?

Bl LL
A puddl e? Real | y?

Frank chuckl es, giving a slight nod.

FRANK
Hey, puddl es are inportant.
Refl ective, calmng...sonetinmes ducks
play in them Kids splash in them

Bl LL
(under his breath)
Wonder f ul .

EXT. SMALL TOMN - DAY

Rai ndrops splatter all over the paved roads. PEOPLE casually
wal k al ong the sidewal k hol ding an unbrella over them

They plummret through anot her cl oud.

For a nmoment, the world bel ow becones visible, a sprawling
small town bustling with |ife.

FRANK
See that? People down there, rushing
around, figuring things out. Every
drop hel ps.



Bill watches the town grow cl oser

Bl LL
Do you think they've got it al
figured out?

FRANK
Not everybody, but that's the beauty
of it! They try anyway.

Bill ponders this as Frank nudges him

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Alright, Bill. Tine to focus. What's
sonet hi ng you' ve al ways wanted to do?

Bl LL
See the worl d?

FRANK
You're in luck! You're living the
dream C ouds, sky, the view bel ow.

Bill sighs, sonmewhat defeat ed.

Bl LL
This ain't Paris or Rone.
FRANK
Maybe not, but in your next life, who
knows what you'll see?
Bill admires at the beautiful town as he and the ot her

rai ndrops inch closer to their final destination.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Li sten, kid, ny stop is com ng up.
You' re gonna do great.

Bl LL
Frank, wait! |'mnot ready yet!

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
None of us ever are. But that's the
thing, Bill, falling isn't the end.
It's just the next step.

Bill watches helplessly as Frank splatters onto the roof of a
fl ower shop. For a nmonment, Bill hovers in freefall, watching
the tiny droplets of his friend glisten on the tiles.



Bill spots a black unbrella below him He | ands and gli des
off of it, briefly passing a still raindrop, holding on for
dear life.

EXT. FLOWER SHOP - DAY
Rai ndrops scatter onto flowers, |eaves, and soil.

Bill lands softly on the edge of a vibrant red petal,
shinmrering in the sunlight.

He exhales, taking it all in.

ANNE, a nearby raindrop resting on the petal above him
chuckl es.

ANNE
Ni ce landing. First tine?

Bl LL
Thi nk so.

Anne slides beside him now resting on the sane petal.

ANNE
" m Anne. You?

Bl LL
Bill. Afriend gave it to ne.

ANNE
That's a special gift to have.

Bill watches the droplets pooling in the soil bel ow

Bl LL
Do you believe everyone has a purpose?

ANNE
Pur pose isn't sonething you "believe"
in. It's sonmething you "l eave behi nd".

Bill watches a nearby flower stand taller, drinking in the
water fromthe rain.

Bl LL
Yeah. .. maybe it is.

Anne nudges a little closer.



ANNE
Pretty view, huh?

Bl LL
Yeah. It really is.

A qui et noment. Then, the petal tilts downward.

ANNE
Ready?
Bill nods, now fully confident.
Anne and Bill slide together, their forns nerging into a

| ar ger rai ndrop.

They fall gently into the soil. Nearby, a tiny sprout
energes, small, but grow ng.

FADE OUT



