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Clementine & Clyde
"The Lonely Musician"
By Lucas Evangelista.

1  EXT. CLEMENTINE’S HOUSE - DIA

Clementine and Clyde are lying on the grass looking at the clouds. Clementine is bored.
CLEMENTINE
What a boredom Clyde! Is there nothing for us to do?
Clyde looks at Clementine without getting up.
CLEMENTINE
I know, we could go help the baker!
CLYDE
I don't think he will want our help.
CUT- Baker inside the bakery buried in flour, he raises his arms furiously.
BAKER
Damn it!
Clementine stands up, now sitting, looks at Clyde.
CLEMENTINE
Then we can help Mrs. Spider!
Clementine jumps to her feet, exuding excitement.
CLEMENTINE
She always needs help.
Clyde rolls his eyes, looks at Clementine, and stands up.
CLYDE
But it won't rain, today the forecast is sunny!
CLEMENTINE
But you don't know, they made a mistake! Let's go to Mrs. Spider's house!
Clementine begins to walk, Clyde accompanies her by pulling a newspaper from her pocket (but he has no pockets).
CLYDE
I'm sure it won't rain...


2 EXT. GREAT WALL IN THE MIDDLE OF NOWHERE - DAY.
Clementine and Clyde arrive at the Great Wall, in the distance it was possible to see a silhouette high up. Clementine screams.
CLEMENTINE
Mrs. Spider, do you need help???
The distant silhouette reveals itself to Mrs. Spider, who waves to the duo.
MRS. SPIDER
Hello, guys! Come up here!
Clyde holds Clementine in his arms and stretches over to Miss Spider.
MRS. SPIDER
I bought a pulley, now I don't have to climb anymore!
CLEMENTINE
But what if it rains? What are you going to do?
Clementine's eyes are tangled, Mrs. Spider pulls out an umbrella.
MRS. SPIDER
I got this excellent umbrella as a gift. Don't be like that dear, I'm sure someone else needs your help!
Clementine and Clyde go down to the floor again, Clementine is unmotivated, looking at the floor with a drooping face.
CLYDE
It's true Clementine, surely someone may be in need of help!






3 EXT. NEXT VILLAGE - DAY.

Clementine runs through the streets of the village, with the scene in motion, desperately asking if anyone needs help, Clyde accompanies her.
CLEMENTINE
Do you need help?!
Everyone is scared. 
MONTAGE-Clementine jumping in front of several strangers and asking frantically.
A man in a hat gets upset and yells at Clementine, turns to her.
MAN IN HAT
If you really want to help someone, there is a request board, everyone who needs help puts a request there!
The camera moves quickly towards the mentioned frame, a small creature approaches, a gnome reaches to reach the frame, but it misses.
GNOME
I need help to hold my request for help!
CLEMENTINE
Great idea!
Clementine and Clyde head to the board, completely ignoring the gnome jumping up and down to try to arrest his request. They begin to look closely at the board analyzing the calls for help.
CLYDE 
Look at this one, Clementine.
Clyde points to a crumpled notebook sheet, the handwriting is a scribble as if it were written anyway. Clementine picks up the sheet and looks.
CLEMENTINE
It seems... Desperate.

GNOME
Please, I need help!
Clementine jumps up, landing with a heroic pose.
CLEMENTINE
Let's help this desperate stranger!
GNOME
My request...
Clyde reaches out and pins the Gnome's request to the board.
GNOME
Thank you!!
Clementine and Clyde leave the scene, soon after the request preached by Clyde comes off and the wind carries it away. The Gnome whimpers.
GNOME
Aaaaah...


4 EXT. SUNNY PLAINS - DAY.
Clementine and Clyde walk across the plains as they read the written request on paper.
CLEMENTINE
"I need help to compose a song for my beloved, I will sit all afternoon under a sad tree."
CLYDE
Perfect, now we need to guess where he is!
CLEMENTINE
But it's not too difficult! We just need to see if there's anyone under a tree!
The shot of the scene opens up revealing numerous trees around the plains.
CLYDE
We're going to be looking for this guy all afternoon!


CLEMENTINE
We just have to ask Mr. Willow. He knows all the trees in the Valley!
Clyde once again rolls his eyes, Clementine picks up her pace, and Clyde follows along.
They approach a weeping willow, the Mr.Willow, who all tearful greets them.
MR. WILLOW
Hello, Clementine, snif, snif. hello, Clyde!
CLEMENTINE
Mr. Willow, we need help! Did you see a guy under a sad tree?
MR. WILLOW
I haven't seen anyone lately, snif.
CLEMENTINE
He looks desperate.
MR. WILLOW
Oh, yes! I saw it! He went that way!
Mr. Willow doesn't point to any side (after all, he doesn't have arms). Clementine and Clyde keep walking.
MR. WILLOW
No! It was there!
Clementine and Clyde go in the opposite direction.
MR. WILLOW
Not there, over there!
Clyde projects himself on the ground in the shape of a compass.
CLYDE
Can you tell which way exactly he went?
MR. WILLOW
He went there!
Again it doesn't point in any direction, Clyde carries Clementine out of the scene and faces tied.


CLEMENTINE
Bye, Mr. Willow!
MR. WILLOW
You are going down the wrong path!
They leave Mr. Willow to grumble alone as they leave the scene.
MONTAGE- Time-lapse of the sun moving.

5 EXT. NEXT TO THE SAD TREE - AFTERNOON.
Clementine and Clyde are exhausted from searching, a distant figure playing guitar under a sad-looking tree.
CLYDE
I never hear any kind of help from Mr. Willow again!
Clementine identifies the figure as the musician who owns the request.
CLEMENTINE
It's him Clyde! The desperate musician! Let's talk to him!
Clyde squints as he identifies the figure.
CLOSE UP on the musician's clothes, hair and guitar. Clyde grabs Clementine by the shoulders, looks desperate with wide eyes.
CLYDE
Clementine, he's a punk! I know a punk very well!
Clyde looks at the musician squinting.
CLYDE
We should leave here as soon as possible...
Clyde returns his gaze to Clementine and she is no longer there, she is walking towards the musician.
CLEMENTINE
Hi, I'm Clementine! And that's my best friend, Clyde. We came to help you. You look kinda... desperate.
The musician rises in an outburst of fury.

MUSICIAN
I'm not desperate!! Hu-Um, I'm sorry, my name is Frank.
Now identified, Frank looks awkward, with his hand on his neck continues.
FRANK
I need help composing a song for my girlfriend... It's been a while since we've seen each other...
Clyde interrupts by pulling Clementine away from Frank, turning his back on Frank as if protecting Clementine from a beast.
CLYDE
I know your type well! Don't approach Clementine! We are leaving. We want nothing to do with you or your punk band!
FRANK
I don't even have a band anymore... The people kicked me out.
Frank is now completely awkward. Clyde looks at Clementine as if announcing the end of the world.
CLYDE
Did you see Clementine? Not even his band wanted to be with him!
Clementine looks at Clyde with big, tearful eyes almost like a dog without an owner and begs.
CLEMENTINE
Let's help him Clyde! Please...
Clyde looks at Frank, turns his eyes to Clementine, sighs, bows his head and accepts.
CLYDE
Okay. But I'm watching you! Punk!
Clyde sounds menacing, stretching his head towards Frank as he squints and approaches.

6 EXT. THE SAD TREE - AFTERNOON.
Now the climate seems friendlier. The three talk around the tree.



FRANK
I feel like I've forgotten what love feels like... I need to feel it again to write something for her.
Clyde fills a makeshift cup made from the lid of a coffee thermos and returns it behind him (his mysterious all-round pocket)
CLYDE
The best way then is to list the elements of "one love" and synthesize it in song form with what you are feeling right now.
Clyde makes the whole conversation more didactic than it really needed to be. Soon he pulls out a notepad.
CLYDE
Okay, what is love?
CLEMENTINE
Like a punch in the stomach!!
FRANK
Like butterflies in the belly!
CLEMENTINE
As if you were in the clouds!
A glow rises behind Frank.
FRANK
You know someone so well that you feel that you have known each other for centuries as in past lives and that nothing could separate you but time itself...
A silence takes over the conversation, a noise from a duck to the sky interrupts the silence. Clyde writing everything down accurately.
CLYDE
Hmm... Uhum... We already have what we need, now we need it...
CLEMENTINE
Let's feel the love!!
Clyde is interrupted, Clementine and Frank run away with their arms raised towards the field.
CLYDE
But that's not what I was going to... ah... Why do I still try?!
Clyde looks up, tenses his arms in a gesture of impatience, slowly and with his shoulders slumped he follows the fools.


7 EXT. OPEN FIELD - TARDE.
A classical song starts playing, on the screen appears a message with vintage lyrics "What is love?".
The text changes, "Butterflies in the stomach"
CUT- Clementine and Frank use nets and are catching butterflies. It all seems like a joke.
CLOSE-UP - Butterflies smiling, as if playing with the duo. So Clementine and Frank take the butterflies with their hands, bring them closer to the face, the butterflies' countenance is now one of terror, an apocalyptic scenario, the classical music is now heavy, a dark symphony.
Frank and Clementine put the butterflies in their mouths, chew them and swallow them. Both face each other.
CLEMENTINE
yes, not bad...
Frank
Hm, not bad.
After a short pause, CUT to the two tossing and turning on the floor, their faces are blue and wrapped up.
FRANK
It was not a good idea!
CLYDE
Definitely not.
Clyde slaps his forehead and scratches it on his notepad.

Another vintage text invades the screen, "A punch in the stomach".
CUT- Frank has an American football helmet on. Ambient sound takes over the scene.
FRANK
Clementine, let me know when you go...
Clementine interrupts Frank by punching his stomach with a boxing glove. He falls to the ground writhing in pain. Clementine lifts the helmet she also wears.
CLEMENTINE
Do you feel the love?
FRANK
No.
Clementine shrugs. Clyde looks restless, scratches his pad again.

"It's like I'm in the clouds," he invades the screen.
CUT- The shot moves from bottom to top, showing a makeshift tower of scrap metal that extends into the clouds. Up there we see Clementine and Frank. Frank's torso is immersed in clouds, Clementine looks at him, pulls up his shirt.
CLEMENTINE
Are you feeling something?
FRANK
It's cold... I don't think I can breathe!
The screen reads, "As if I've known someone for years."
Now Frank is sitting at a romantic dinner table next to a stranger, the stranger stares at Frank, his heavy breathing takes over the scene.
FRANK
I don't love him!
Frank shook his head, the stranger starts crying and bangs his head on the table.

8 EXT. ARVORE TRISTE - ANOITECER.
Frank is sitting on the treetop, frustrated. Clementine is lying on the ground looking up at the sky. Clyde analyzes his notebook.
CLEMENTINE
We couldn't help at all... I'll never be a hero like that...
FRANK
We tried so hard... Where did we go wrong?
CLYDE
Where will it be???
Clyde stops flipping through his notebook and seems hesitant to answer. His countenance drops and he is moved by the situation.
CLYDE
You didn't do anything wrong. Perhaps, they just got it the wrong way.
Frank grumbles as he retreats with his arms on his knees.
FRANK
We only felt nausea, pain, we ran out of breath and it was embarrassing...
Frank gets up excited, he noticed something he was ignoring, Clementine looks intently at him getting up too.
FRANK
Yes! That's what Love is! It's that strange feeling, it's painful, it's cold, suffocating and uncomfortable! Thank you Clementine, I can feel the love again!
Frank takes out his crumpled notebook and starts writing madly. Clementine fills her chest, opens a huge smile.
CLEMENTINE
I'm the best! There's nothing "A Clementine" can't solve!
CLYDE
... Yeah... Okay... Let's go Clementine, it's getting late!
Frank picks up his guitar, seems to tune it.
FRANK
Don't you want to hear me play the song for her?
Clementine turns to Frank, with a lot of excitement and a childish twinkle in her eye.
CLEMENTINE
Of course!!!!
Clyde rolls his eyes, and with the greatest impatience in the world sighs.


CLYDE
We are already here... What can be worse than the rest of the day?

The three of them leave the scene towards the field, as they distance themselves, they talk.
FRANK
I knew you were going to help me, you are very smart!
CLEMENTINE
I'm the best!

9 EXT. CEMETERY - NIGHT
The trio walks through the cemetery. Clementine is afraid, Clyde is apathetic, with a curious look. Frank is excited.
CLEMENTINE
Are we too far from your girlfriend's house?
FRANK
We're already coming!
CLEMENTINE
Not a very pleasant place to live...
FRANK
That's it, we've arrived!
CLEMENTINE
Here?
They stop in front of a tomb. Clyde understands the situation, looks with a sad look at the tombstone, turns that look to Frank, puts his hand on Clementine's shoulder.
It starts to rain. 
Clementine puts her hands on her hips.
CLEMENTINE
All's well when all ends well!
Clyde pulls the newspaper out of his "imaginary pocket."

CLYDE
Oops, didn't it end up raining?
The plan begins to distance itself from them. 
CUT- Mrs. Spider on top of her pulley, in the middle of a brutal lightning storm.
MRS. SPIDER
Boys? I need help.
She opens the umbrella, the wind pulls it and turns it upside down.
MRS. SPIDER
AAAAAAAAAH!


END.
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