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FADE IN:

EXT. LAKE HOUSE DECK - SUNSET

The tranquil lake glistens in the waning sunlight. JAMES (in
his 40’s) and BEN (preadolescence) continue their
conversation on the wooden deck with a couple of fishing
roads.

JAMES
You know Ben, now that we have been
here for some hours, I can’t help
myself to think how lucky you are.

BEN
Why do you say that?

JAMES
Well, because being a grown-up
sucks. It just all a big trap.

BEN
(raising an eyebrow)
Really, Uncle James? I thought it
was awesome.

James chuckles, takes a swig of his beer.

JAMES
You think so, huh? You think it's
all fun and games?

BEN
(nods)
Yup. No homework, no bedtime, and I
can do whatever I want.

James smirks, shaking his head.

JAMES
Trust me, kid. It ain't all, it's
cracked up to be. Responsibility,
bills, and, oh, the dreaded 9-to-5
grind.

BEN
Don’'t worry uncle James I will
handle it better than you do.

James turns to Ben, amusement in his eyes.



JAMES
Oh, really? You think you could do
a better job than your old uncle
here?

BEN
Absolutely. I will be free to play
video games all day and eat ice
cream for breakfast.

James laughs and pats Ben on the back.

JAMES
You've got it all figured out, huh?

Ben grins, swinging his legs back and forth.

BEN
I could stay up past midnight, too.
No bedtime!

James's smile fades as he takes another sip of his beer. Lost
in thought.

JAMES
You know, I used to think like you.
Just couldn't wait to grow up. But
then, well, life happens.

BEN
What do you mean?

James gazes at the serene lake.

JAMES
You see, when you grow up, you get
trapped in this cycle. Bills pile
up, work consumes you, and
suddenly, the things you used to
love fall by the wayside. At some
point, you only find peace in
vices.

Ben frowns, trying to comprehend.
BEN
So, you're saying you can't do

anything you enjoy anymore?

James nods. A touch of regret in his eyes.



JAMES
Yeah, that's the thing. Adulthood
means sacrificing the things you
love for the things you have to do.

BEN
But you get to make the rules,
right? No one tells you what to do.

James smiles.

JAMES
Sure, but then you're responsible
for every decision you make. No one
to blame but yourself.

Ben looks out at the lake. Deep in thought.

BEN
So, what's it like, being a grown-
up?

James gazes at the setting sun. The weight of adulthood
bearing down on him.

JAMES
It's like fishing, Ben. Sometimes,
you catch a big one, and it's
exhilarating. But most of the time,
you're just waiting, hoping for
something to take the bait.

BEN
That sounds boring.

James chuckles and tousles Ben's hair.

JAMES
You're lucky, kid. Enjoy your
homework, your curfew, and your
apple juice. You've got more
freedom than you know.

Ben takes a thoughtful sip of his apple juice, as the sun
dips below the horizon, casting a tranquil scene over the
lake.

EXT. LAKE HOUSE DECK - NIGHT

The night sky is adorned with stars. Ben and James have moved
their chairs to sit closer to each other.



JAMES
You know, Ben. There's a certain
beauty in having no
responsibilities. The freedom to be
carefree like a kid.

BEN
I guess that does sound nice.

They sit in comfortable silence, listening to the soft sounds
of nature.

JAMES
But you should also know that
growing up has its own kind of
magic. You get to explore the
world, learn new things, and become
whoever you want to be.

BEN
Really, Uncle James?

JAMES
Absolutely. It's not all bad. You
just have to find the right balance
between responsibility and fun.

Ben takes a deep breath, inhaling the crisp night air.

BEN
I'll grow up, but I'll remember to
keep a bit of that kid's magic with
me.

James smiles, his eyes reflecting the starlight.

JAMES
(warmly)
That's the spirit, Ben! And when
you do grow up, we'll have these
memories to remind us.

The tranquil lake glistens under the night sky. Ben, now
inspired by his conversation with Uncle James, decides to
take action. He grabs a fishing rod that's leaning against
the deck's railing.

BEN
Uncle James, I want to try fishing.
Will you teach me?

James is delighted by Ben's enthusiasm.



JAMES
Of course, Ben! Let's give it a
shot.

They set up the fishing gear, and James shows Ben how to cast
the line. Ben's first few attempts result in the bait
plopping into the water without success.

BEN
This is harder than it looks!

But Ben doesn't give up. He tries again and again, with James
offering guidance and encouragement. As time passes, Ben
becomes more determined to catch a fish. After numerous
attempts and a lot of patience, Ben finally feels a tug on
his line. He starts reeling it in with all his might. The
fish puts up a fight, and Ben struggles to bring it closer to
the deck.

JAMES
(grinning)
That's it, Ben! You've got this!

Ben's face is flushed with effort as he continues to reel in
the fish. After an intense l4-minute battle, he finally lands
it on the deck.

BEN
(panting)
I did it, Uncle James! I caught a

fish!

James claps Ben on the back, a proud and knowing smile on his
face.

JAMES
That's the spirit, Ben. Sometimes
in life, you have to fight and
struggle to get what you want. And
when you finally achieve it, the
feeling is incredible.

Ben looks at the fish in awe, holding it up as a symbol of
his determination and success.

BEN
I get it now, Uncle James. Growing
up might have its challenges, but
the journey can be just as
rewarding as the destination.

James nods, a deep sense of pride in his eyes.



JAMES
You're absolutely right, Ben. Life,
like fishing, has its ups and
downs. It's the struggles and the
triumphs that make it all
worthwhile.

They share a heartfelt moment. The uncle passing on life
lessons through the art of fishing, while the nephew learns
about the balance of responsibility and fun.

FADE OUT.

THE END



