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A young Wman’s Voice is heard over _various shots of
Kankakee, Illinois. It’s Summer, 1974.

A ROAD SIGN on a rural back road reads, W/ cone to the Gty
of Kankakee! Just below. Buy Local. H re Local.

WOMAN' S VA CE |
Sone people don’t mnd sinple
lives. They |ook forward to the
dusk. The sound of |oneliness nmakes
t hem happy.

CORN FI ELDS sit quietly under a fading-sun sky.
WOVAN S VO CE ( CONT’ D)

| never wanted that life. | wanfed
to hear the city. Its roar. | did

for alittle while too, nodel ed up
inwndy city itself.

COURT STREET, the primary vein of town. Taverns, delis,
ni ght cl ubs.

WOVAN' S VA CE (CONT’ D)
Cat al ogs nostly; Sears, ﬁ/e el,
Eaton’s. | wasn't one’ a the tops,
but close toit. | was told that
during the years | graced their
pages | noved nore pant suits than
anyone el se.

A BOAT LAUNCH RAMP, a Father and Son |ower a cruiser into the
river.

WOMAN S VA CE (CONT’ D)
They wanted nme for |ingerie too,
but®l wouldn’t doit. [ had a
feeling, y know, that if | did
that... well...you can’'t go back
fromthere. And if | ever net a
man... | was right, too. Your
Fat her woul d never have gone for
t hat ki nda busi ness.

THE KANKAKEE RI VER, picturesque, dotted with ski boats,
ontoons and bowiders. Sumrer’s here and sungl ass days and
here’s a wonderful BUZZ in the air.

WOVMAN S VA CE (CONT' D
Ch, we had such deep feelings for each
other, Of course, | knew he wasn’t
long for a town [ike this. The world
out Side just gave hima better shake

at things. | guess | could be nad..
But he gave ne you, Nancy. | always
knew you were speci al . en you were

{ust ive years old, this man canme up
one at the mall.

TWO BROTHERS skitter across a wake aboard an inner tube.

_ WOMAN S VA CE (CONT' D
Cane [I%ht up. to ne and asked.
you mght be interested in d0|n%
sone nodeling. | said, no, uh-uh,
she’ s too young.



WOVAN S VO CE ( CONT’ D)

There's training still to be done.
chuckl es)

Truth is you robabl coul d’ ve been

a star right then. thrnk art of

me just wanted you for nysel f.

THE YESTERYEAR, an el egant wat erfront restaurant Quest s
arrive by boat. TH THE RESTAURANT W NDOA5, a packed
Sat urday” night crowd. Tabl es of well-heeled nmen and wonen.

vwmmmrs VA CE (CONT’ D)
Wien | was a girl, ny Mom woul d
tal k about Shlrley Tenpl e. How t he
sane word cane to everyone’s nlnd
when they saw her... Sparkle..

THE KANKAKEE Rl VER, ANOTHER VI EW

far anay fromthe action. It’s qui escent here, heavenl
Fl SHE| casts on a sandy shore. A nodest current GU ES

WOMAN S VA CE
Sone people just have it. You have
it, Nancy..
CLOCSE ON THE R VER BANK
and the CURRENT LOUDER as it rolls over rocky shoals and —
WOMAN' S VA CE
. You sparkl e.
CLCSER STILL ON AN EDDY
| eaves and twigs swirl and THE CURRENT EVEN LOUDER NOW ZQOOM
IN on the vortex as it GETS LOUDER AND LOUDER and —
| NT. BATHROOM — AFTERNCON

CLOSE ON RUNNI NG WATER AND SHAMPQO SUDS i nside a sink basin
as brown hair is rinsed.

LATER — RUBBER- G_LOVED HANDS shake a m xi ng bottl e SHOOSH-
SHOOSH SHOOSH. Hair dye is applied to the bromn roots. The
thi ck, murky substance spread to the edges with a brush.

A WDER SHOI' REVEALS

a MODEST BATHROOM wi th passe tiling, cluttered with beauty-
maki ng accessories. A RADIOis set to a rock station.

In the mrror CCNNIE RI SH (the voi ce we’ ve been hearlng)
stands over the sink applying the dye to an unseen chil
She’s 30, single nother, nore girl than woman and that’s
i ntentional : nnie's petrified of aging.

CONNI E

Wien | was pregnant with I
prayed that you were pret y



Conni e chuckl es, al nost enbarrassed.

I NT. CONNI E'S BEDROOM - AFTERNCON

THE HUM OF A HELMET DRYER Conni e stands over the child
snmoki ng a Tareyton 100, watching a kitchen tinmer w nd down.
DI NG final drag and Connie takes the dryer hose fromthe

Ppld hood’ s aperture. Reaching back, she shuts off the UFOG
i ke hub, renbves the cap now and teases the hair.

CONNI E ,
CGo ahead and stand up, girl.

The oung girl stands, WE SEE HER NOWVin the vanity mrror.

RI SH™ The nost beautiful 9-year-old we’'ve ever seen.
Under that al nost white-hot gol den hair, the purest unmarked
face and the nost brilliant cerul ean eyes, eyes that stand
out in a crowd.

CONNI E ( CONT’ D)
You have his eyes.

A long nonent. Nancy studies herself fiercely in the mrror.

NANCY
No | don’t. Not at all. If they
| ook |i ke anyone, it’s you.

That warns Conni e who | eans cl ose.

CONNI E _ _ _
You' ' re the nost beautiful girl in
t he whol e worl d, Nancy.

A DI SCORDANT CONCERT OF FEMALE VA CES —

I NT. MARRI OI'T HOTEL, CONFERENCE ROOM — MORNI NG

A nmakeshi ft DRESSI NG ROOM adorned with a Mss Dairy Princess
1974 banner and filled with THE FACES OF TWDO DOZEN YOUNG

G RLS. Painted wth eye shadow and nascara, dabbed with
bronzer and foundation. Hair |n_updos,_bouffants, French

tw sts, high walls of hair fortified wth hairspray.

And over it all, the VA CES OF NCWHERS,pepPering their
restive daughters with el event h-hour directives.

Conni e and hbnc% have found sone space in the corner. Connie

aﬁglles powder Dblush to hhncx’s cheeks, while Nancy spies THE
J| S as they anbl e about the Banquet Room Anong them a

m ddl e- aged, HEAVYSET JUDGE. Nancy locks in on himintensely.

CONNI E
Nancy. Nancy | ook at mne, honey.
Irritated Conni e’ s broken her focus, Nancy turns away.
CONNI E ( CONT' D)

Ch | see. | guess sone little girl

doesn’t want Sungol d Ml i bu Barbie.
It can’t be ny Nancy. Nancy has
every Barbi e except that Sungold —



Nancy offers her cheeks again, as Conni e knew she woul d.
CONNI E ( CONT’ D)
Mrm hnm
| NT. BANQUET ROOM NMARRI OTT —MORNI NG

JUNI OR CONTESTANTS circle the stage |like dolls on a conveyor
belt. A G LDED THRONE sits vacant, a faux jewel ed Princess
crowmn atop the pink vel vet uphol stery waiting to be bestowed.

One-by-one, the girls stand beside the MC and i ntroduce
t hensel ves. It’s Nancy’'s turn.

She flashes an inpish smle, covers her nouth in an oops.

NANCY(SCEAW’E»
... Hot fudge sundaes.

LAUGHS and COOS. It’s w nning.

Nancy noves alon?, her eyes instantly |ock in on Heavyset
Judge like a wanton single girl capturing her target across a
bar. Wien his eyes find hers, they glean1ex0|tedI¥, By the
time she makes her turn, he's becone deeply hypnoti zed.

STAGE —LATER
The NOW CROMNED DI VI SI ONAL W NNERS PCSE, bouquets in hand.

PUSH N ON_ NANCY —front _and center. Junior Mss Dairy
Princess. She's a star. Bright, sparkling, ready to expl ode.

EXT. NANCY' S BEDROOM — AFTERNCON

Gl DE ACROSS THE WALLS OF NANCY' S ROOM Pageant sashes,

ri bbons, trophies, too many to count and not a 2nd Pl ace
among t hem derneath each trophy is an acconpanyi ng Barbi e.
Unopened, unt ouched.

CONNNE (QC)
—next weekend' s Juni or Butterf/z.
Then M dwest Celebrity. Seens |ike
we don’t have tine to enjoy ‘em

W arrive at the end of the shelving where a space has been
cl eared. Conni e places the new Junior Mss tropRé here. Just
bel ow, Nancy deposits an enpty box for Sungol d | i bu Barbi e.

QUTSI DE THE WNDOW a MOWI NG VAN is parked next door.



EXT. R SH HOVE ( BUNGALOW STYLE), BACKYARD — AFTERNOON

Nancy plays with the orange tanned anorexic doll, conbing its
hair; adnonishing it for letting it get so wld.

A RUBBER BALL rolls before her. She searches for its source.
A FACE peers over the top of the neighboring fence. JI MW
KEENE, 10, the new nei ghbor: |ong-haired and red-bl ooded.
Ignorinﬂ him Nancy | ooks back down and continues to conb the
dol1’s hair.

J

Jimy VAULTS the fence, and heads over, stopping wthin
|ncEes of hhncyi H s eyes never |eave her as he bends down to
ic :

p up the ba
JI MWy
Hey.
Nancy sniffs
NANCY _
What’s that snell? Are you wearing
per fune?
JI MW _
No. Aqua Velva. I'll be shaving
soon... |’mJimy.

(no answer)
Who are you?

She stands and | ooks at himfor the first tinme. Toe-to-toe.

NANCY _
That’s for you to find out.

She turns away and wal ks back towards the house.

JI MWY _
...Winna be ny girlfriend?
She pauses at the rear door, her back still facing him

NANCY
You' re not ny type

JI MW
Ch yeah? Wl |l what’s your type?

] NANCY
R ch and fanous.

She smles to herself, then her face goes slack and she turns
back to Jimy, her expression |aissez faire.

NANCY ( CONT" D)
You can cone swinmring with ne
tomorrow i f you want.
_(patron|2|ng%
If it’s okay with your parents.

He regards her as if discovering a new species, as the BACK
DOOR SLAMS shut behi nd Nancy.



EXT. KANKAKEE Rl VER, DOCK — AFTERNCON

At op a beach chaise, Connie’s fallen asleep with an
alarm ngly scarl et sunburn devel opi ng. Nearby, a BEVY OF
CHI LDREN swi m around a dock, Nancy and Ji mry” anong them

hhncy clinbs uP the steps of the slide. dides down head-
first. She surtaces, clears her face.

PSSSK! - sonet hi ng SCREAMS ACROSS THE SKY. A TRI O OF TEENS
lighting bottle rockets off a nearby dock.

Just then, Jil DIVES into the water, SWNMS over to the
teens, ingratiates hinself and is quickly lighting his own
bottl e rocket. PSSSSK

A queer feeling burgeons inside Nancy. ForeiEn. New. Most |
it hurts. She swi ns back toward the dock, SPLASHES sone water
at Conni e who wakes with a start, her sungl asses | opsi ded.

FEET SHOOSH NG THRQUGH LEAVES, G DDY LAUGHTER —

EXT. WOCDS — AFTERNOON

TRACK NANCY AND JI MW as they p
C

ay a gane of cat-and-nouse.
Nancy races past trees; Jimy

I
hases wi th abandon.

LATER — SER ES OF SHOTS

Jinnyfs | ost siPht of Nancy. Tries to follow her distant,
fleeting footfalls and gi ggl es.

He slides down _an ESCARPMENT. .. Bounds across a thin,_ BABBLI NG
ROCK STREAM . . Scal es_an_enor nous fal | en HARDWOOD, . . Pushes

t hrough cl ouds of FOREST SHRUBS...the trail grow ng rockier,
the forest nore dense, the trees m sshapen..

Finally, he pauses. Through the |eaf-thick treetops, dﬁ%light
is dying fast. For a noment, he al most | ooks nervous.

stops at the trunk of an ANCH ENT ELNL a giant el der statesman
towering over the young upstart birch, prne and firs. Then —

NANCY (Q C.)
Scar ed?

Nancy’ s head energes fromthe ground |ike a periscope, and
t hen” di sappear s agai n.

Jimy nears, | ooks down into THE NEOLI TH C FI SSURE i n whi ch
she stands: a deep groove in the forest floor.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
Use the | adder.

Ji my descends an OLD WOODEN LADDER propped agai nst one the
ﬂahhs oflnP?s-covered nmudst one. Jimy’ s entranced by the
idden cleft —

JI MW _
How d you ever find this?



NANCY
Everyone’s got a place no one el se
knows about it — this one is mne.

o JImw _
Yeah, right. | know about it now

(wy smle)
No you don’t... You' re |ost.

H s face changes: he is. Very |ost. Turnln?_back to Nancy,
her focus is el sewhere. He watches as her fingertips wor
back-and-forth the scores of an ancient etching in the
nmudstone. Her hand clears to reveal a long-forgotten

decl aration of love: Jimy Loves Nunu

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
Ww, | ooks |ike you ve already got
a girlfriend.

A nonent passes.

o JI MW
That’s right, Nunu.

In spite of herself, she A GAES. Then | ooks at himw th the
nost ﬁler0|ng stare and then takes off raC|n% away up the
trench. He watches her go, glances back at the nme” + you
sentinent in the rock face, and then hightails it after her.

BLACK
NANCY A ND DANNY

| NT. ALYSSA' S BOUTI QUE — AFTERNOON — 1981
CLOSE ON FI NGERTI PS grazing al ong chiffon bl ouses.

hhncx, now 16, slender and radiant, drifts through the aisles
of this upscale |adies boutique, her hands touching

ever th|nP as if to nmenorize a texture or cut to be fitly
recalled lNater. At home. Al one.

BEH ND THE COUNTER, TWD PUFFED- UP sal escl er ks snoop Nancy.

FI RST SALESCLERK
Look who’ s back.

. SECOND SALESCLERK
She was in yesterday.

FI RST SALESCLERK _
| haven’t caught her yet. But it’s
not just sticky-fingers with that
one... She’s a collector.

Nancy’s radar is tuned-in. She turns suddenly and approaches
the counter, eyes fixed on the two wonen who stiffen.

_ FI RST SALESCLERK ( CONT’ D)
(afraid) _ _
Can |...help you with sonet hi ng?



NANCY _
When's the Fall line arrive?

FI RST SALESCLERK
(smaljoms%
Sonetine in the next two weeks.

NANCY
Ww. That far away?

SECOND SALESCLERK
At | east. Maybe three.

A long, awkward beat. Nancy seens troubled, |like she's
staring right through the | esclerks. Slowy, they realize
she’s not staring at themat all. Turning their heads, the
see the object of her affection: a stunning RED SI LK VERSA
DRESS hanging in the display window. Price tag: $295.

They turn back to_hﬁncY but she’s al ready out the door
standi ng on the sidewal k. Her eyes careening and caressing
the Versace on the other side of the storefront w ndow.

I NT. KOEHLER S DOLLAR STORE, MAI N STREET — AFTERNCON

Connie’'s in un

uni f orm —apr on, nanetag_and Koehl er’ s vi sor
—HUW NG bl it hel [

y as she builds a display of kitty litter.

EXT. KOEHLER S DOLLAR STORE — SAME

Astride her bike, Nancy watches Connie stack, A MANAGER
approaches and points out sone flaw he sees in the display.
Conni e begi ns taking the boxes down one-by-one.

Nancy | ooks away in vicarious enbarrassnent and takes off.

EXT. R VERVI EW Dl STRI CT —KANKAKEE —ON Bl KE WHEELS TURNI NG

as Nancy crui ses down the road, head smﬁvelin? from si de-t o-
side as she takes in the ESTATE HOVES on the tree-lined road.

She st ops pedalin% suddenly, lets her sneakers scrape the
round and bring herself to a stop. She stares, awed by - THE
RETTI EST HOUSE I N TOMN. Behi nd wrought iron gates, a [on

drive wnds to a stunning, asymetrical QUEEN ANNE VI CTORI AN

MANSI ON: steeply pitched roofs, turrets, gables. She studies

t he hone, every angle and line, then —

BEEP! Startles Nancy. A MERCEDEZ- BENZ 250 SEDAN has arrived
at the gates and is trying to ride through.

| N THE BACKSEAT, two distingui shed-1ooking nmen in tail ored
suits: GERALD SMALL, 60s, and his son, STEPHEN SMALL, 40s.
Nancy watches as CGerald malignantly scol ds Stephen for sone
unknowabl e deci si on.

TAP- TAP- TAP. THE DRI VER pantom nes for Nancy to clear out.
Soon Ceral d’'s taken notice and TAPS as wel | .

Undaunt ed, Nancy noves her bi ke nere inches, just enough for
the Mercedes to slip past.



She watches the car as it travels up the drive and is stil
wat chi ng when THE DRI VER opens the car doors for Stephen and
Ceral d, "and they begin to di sappear behind the automatically
cl osi ng Front te.

— PONG- PONG- PONG —

EXT. GRASS TENNI S COURT, COUNTRY CLUB — AFTERNOON
A FOURSOVE CF WH TE- SKI RTED WOMVEN play a friendly gane.

Standi ng outside the court’s perineter fence, Nancy watches

t hese wonen of |eisure as |f she’s studying for the bar exam
The wonen LAUGH following a particularly errant smnng Nancy
mmcs their laugh. Ha-ha-ha. Isn't happy with it justs
her inflection - Ha-ha-ha.

ROCK MUSI C BLARES froma BMN 3-Series Convertible as it
breezes past behi nd hbnc% and smnngs into the |l ot adjacent to
the courts. The driver 20, pped- col | ar pol o and
argyle sweater, lowers his mraparound shades to view Nancy.

He doesn’t say a word, instead allow ng his wheels and wav
bl onde hair to do the talkin 9 Nancy’ s t hi nki ng, when —PCP —
the trunk opens like an invitation.

| NT. PARAMOUNT THEATER — NI GHT
A COUPLE FULLY ENTW NED al one i n the BACK ROW necki ng.

VO CES ON SCREEN
Hardin call ed todag. He said
everyt hing shoul d be cleared up by
next week, 1'll get the noney
He apol ogi zed for the del ay.

A PAIR of HANDS reaches around Chad s head and pushes him

ama reveal i ng Nancy. Her eyes sud enI riveted to t he action
he screen, Matty Wl ker (Kathleen rnerk Ned Raci ne

&NVIIlan1FUrt) in the final act of Law ence asdan s BODY

RACI NE

They' ve been stalll ng. They

draggin it out, hoping they'd cone

up With sonme way to inpli cate you.
Matty turns and | eans against him |ooking into his face,
full of |ove.

MATTY
But they haven t been able to.

Soon it be all ours. That mhy

we' ve got to hol d together

I't won™t be long, thén we'll et

aﬂay fromhere.  Qut frontunder al
is

MOVE | N ON NANCY | ooking as if she is having sonething
tantanount to a religious experience.



10.
MATTY (Q C.) (CONT D)

Al we have is each other. |'d kill
nyself if | thought this thlng
mould destroy us. | coul dn’ ake

—

EXT. R SH HOUSE —N GHT

Chad lifts Nancy’'s bicycle fromthe trun k of his Beener, sets
it down on the Sidewal k, and then leans in for a kISS hhnc¥
| ets himhave a chaste one. He junps into his car and is of
She wat ches himgo and then starts wal ki ng her bi ke toward
her front door en she suddenly notices —

JI MW starin% at her fron1across the lawn. He stands next to
a HARLEY SX-125 MOTORCYCLE, tank top still sullied froma day
of donkeywork. He's 16 now, hIS long hair and natural build

exude a brutish sexuality.

Her face grinmaces and she drops her bi ke noving quickly
toward him

_ NANCY
Ji my!

He shakes his head know ngly, and inmedi ately di sappears
i nsi de his house.

- NANCY (CONT" D)
Shoo (Caug )

She turns on her heels and heads back to her own house.

MATTY (Q C)
Ned, | don't know what you think,
but you're wong.

| NT. PARAMOUNT THEATER — DAY

A Saturday matinée at the end of long run. Nancy sits al one
inthe front rowwth her neck craned up at the screen, her
![lpt nmout hi ng the words now by heart — albeit a cold one at
a
MATTY/ NANCY
| haven't done an¥1h|ng to hurt
ou. | love you ou've got to
eli eve ne.
RACI NE

Keep tal king, Matty. Experience
shows | can be convi nced of
anyt hi ng.

MATTY/ NANCY
It's all ours now, Ned. W could
| eave tonight if we wanted. It's
over.

NANCY' s FACE a perfect nmirror of Turner’'s matching every
nuance of “surprise” and fal se indignation.



11.

EXT. KANKAKEE Rl VER, CLIFF —NMAG C

i escent. Peaceful. Then, in the distance, TW FI GJRES DASH
OMRD A CLI FF S EDGE — Aancy and Ji my —AND LEAP OFF —

SPLOOSH SPLOCSH! they' re swal |l owed by the river

Rl VER

Nancy surfaces fromthe junp. Looks around for Jimy. He’'s
nowhere. The water slowly becones placid again. Concern
regi sters on her face when —

Jimy bursts up and DUNKS Nancy!

N]
Cot cha, Nunu!
She SPLASHES h|n1playf IIy t hen wat ches as he backstrokes
away, enjoying the warm sun on his face.
S Jimmy?
JI MW
Mym hmm
How cone %ou broke up Wi th ne?
(of f his I augh)
| m serious.
JI MW

The reason was driving a BMWV

NANCY
Ch, that’s so stupid. He's not hing.
Lala Kat hl een Tur ner
I'd kill nyself if | thought this
;hkng rould destroy us. | couldn't
ake” i

JI MW
Quit the act, Nancy. It’s okay,
really, | get it.
NANCY
What’'s there to get?
JI MW
Wio you are. Wiat you want. |
under st and, y’ know.
She swins out towards him Waps her arns around his back.
NANCY
Sonetinmes | think you' re the only
person who does.

He | ooks back at her. Eyes on eyes. A long, anxious nonent.
She noves in to kiss himwen —



12.

Jimy slips underwater only to energe seconds |ater on the
riverbank. dinbs out of the water, nounts a boul der and | ays
out in the sun. Nancy’s indignant.

NANCY ( CONT’' D)
That was a cheap trick

He puts his hands behind his head, shuts his eyes and lets
out a very satisfied SIGH

JI
End of the rai nbow up here, Nunu.
Better hurry, the sun won’t be
around nuch’ [ onger.

She takes a nonent, then swins toward him dinbs onto the
boul der and | ays beside himin the vani shing sun.

I NT. RI'SH HOVE, NANCY' S BEDROOM —EARLY EVEN NG

Pageant trophi es and Barbi es have been repl aced by fashion
magazi ne tear-outs of 80’'s nodel s; banal vignettes of New
York, Paris and Vanity Fair portraits of relevant actresses.
Eddi e Money’s ‘ Baby Hold n’ shouts fromthe Patrol man radio.

NANCY OPENS A BUREAU DRAVWER. The bl ouses |nS|de_net|cquus!Y
fol ded and arranged. Mst haven’'t been worn, price tags still
attached. You may very well recognize sone of the |abels from
Alyssa’s Boutique. Her search ends on three enbl azoned words:
Here Cones Trouble. It's a t-shirt of a cartoon girl with a
cone-hither smle — Perfect!

THE GUTTURAL BUMBLE OF MOTORBI KE ENG NES

Nancy noves to the wi ndow. Next door, Jimmy’s in his driveway
wearing a classic racer notorcycle jacket, surrounded by a
GANG TEENAGE HARLEY SX- 125 RIDERS. They're mngling Wwth a
PACK CF HOT CHI CKS (20s), planning the night ahead. He's the
youngest of this group, and strangely its | eader.

Plans are set and —VRRMW —the bikes start up and Nancy
wat ches yearningly as they vani sh down the road

EXT. R VERVI EW D STRI CT, KANKAKEE —NI GHT
Propitious Victorians on a street lined with old-growth El ns.

WOMAN' S VO CE (QC)
W shouldn't be too late. ..

| NT. STEARNS HOVE, ENTRYWAY —NI GHT

TOM & ELLEN STEARNS, a handsone, favorable young couple,
wal k toward the front door, Nancy brings up the rear hol ding
t he hand of 4-year-old SCOITY dressed In a one piece ronper.

. ELLEN STEARNS
... and if we are, don't worry, Tom
will give you a ride home. Lemre
hink if I"mforgetting anything...



13.

She pauses at the door to inventorr the contents of her )
clutch. Tom stares at Nancy’s nubile body, envious his son is
t he one hol di ng her hand.

ELLEN STEARNS ( CONT’ D)
Ton? Tont®

TOM STEARNS
yeah?

El l en | ooks up, shakes her head: what a ditz.

ELLEN STEARNS
Bye, Nancy.

Nancy waves, smling at Tom He blushes. The Stearns are off.

| NT. GREAT ROOM —N GHT

Nancy reads a nmagazine on the couch while Scotty beeps, boons
and smashes toy frains together.

I NT. UPSTAI RS HALL —NI GHT

Nancy carries a sleeping Scotty to his room

I NT. MASTER BEDROCOM WALK-I N CLOSET —N GHT

THE DOORS OPEN and Nancy steps
ns

I nsi de. Surveys El |l en’s gowns,
shoes, cocktails dresses. Ru

i e
a finger along each garnent.

DETAI L SHOTS —

Nanc separath a group of hangers, locates her ‘one’: a chic

bl ack cocktail dress.

Nancy Bulls the dress straps over her shoul ders. Reaches her
hands back, slides up the back zi pper.

She slips on high heels. Dabs her eyes with nmascara at the
vanity. Puts on dianond earrings. A necklace. A bracelet.

Finall¥...hbncY stands before the Cheval mrror. The outfit’s
conpl ete. She Tooks 10 years ol der and strangely gl anorous,
as If she’s stepped out” of the society pages.

She retreats, glances over her shoulder to the mrror on the
RBBOSlng_mall, keen to anal yze everK angl e. Suddenly, SCOTTY
EARS in triplicate, reflected Iike an echo.

Nancy turns to find himstanding in the doorway sucking his
t hunb. An anxi ous beat: she’'s busted. The two continue to
stare at each other. Eyes on eyes: a Mexican stand-off.

The nmoment is broken by Nancy. Her eyes narrow and she stares
hypnotically at the little boy. And then, as if feeling the
beat of a song only she can hear, she begins to Cha-Cha.

Scotty stares, oddly nesnerized.



I NT. STEARNS HOVE, ENTRYWAY —LATER THAT NI GHT

CLCSE ON NANCY' S PALM as El | en hands her cash and cl oses her
bl ack vel vet clutch. She’'s drunk.

ELLEN STEARNS
Thanks for... Gnight...

She wobbly trudges up the stairs, |eaning on the railing.
Tom appears at the end of the hallway, |eering.
Al set? TOM STEARNS
I NT. MAZDA RX-7, MOWING —N GHT
Tomis fighting to keep his eyes off Nancy. Hard.

TOM STEARNS _
Enpl oyed anywhere el se this sumer?

| lifeguard with ny friend Tammy.

Nancy reaches into the purse at her feet. The stretch nmakes
her t-shirt clinb up her back and Tom |l eans for a better
view. Wien he raises his eyes, she’s looking at him He
sm | es innocuously as she pops the guminto her nouth.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
Snells new in here.

TOM STEARNS
Just a week old now... Ellen's

nmaki ng ne return it tonorrow

Maki ng you?

TOM STEARNS |
It’s the smart nove. Wth Scotty so
young and private schools. Wat”s
next, she says, @ ow a beard and
head for California?

He | aughs, then goes quiet, pondering his w thering manhood.

Nancy puts her feet up on the dash. Switches the RAD O on.

NANCY
How fast can it go?

TOM STEARNS
(knows exactlyl
Ch, | don’t know "12A Rotary: 120,
125 tops.

Nancy’s looking at him It’s a challenge to turn her on.

Sonething in Tonis face changes. He turns off the main road.
Pushes a button on the panel. Lowers the w ndows.




He downshifts. The CAR GROANS, com ng alive.

The noi se and sudden speed al arm Nancy who for a nonent seens
to regret having posed the dare.

Tom downshi fts again. JAVS the gas! THE SPEEDOVETER hits 80.
Cinbs to 90...100...

He gl ances over at Nancy. Her hair is a wildfire in the
whi ppi ng wi nd. She’s smling now, and | aughi ng.

Downshi fts again! The Mazda’s PURRI NG NOW...110...120... 125!

He’ s exhilarated! Rapture! He LAUGHS and SMACKS the steering
wheel - fuck geah! shifts and brings the car back to a
normal pace. But he’s feellng good about hinself, bold, and
he | ooks over at Nancy’s sunburned | egs. She catches it.

NANCY _
You know Alyssa’s on Main Street?
TOM STEARNS
It’s a boutique, isnt it?
NANCY ,
Mrm hmm .. where your wife shops.
She shifts her body to face him
 (CONT’ D)
There’ s a beautiful Versace gown

behind the counter. Red silk. |’ve
been saving up, y’ know, but...

TOM STEARNS
Uh huh.

_ NANCY _
It’s right there in the w ndow
H s denseness is irritating Nancy. One | ast chance —
NANCY ( CONT’ D)

Sonetimes I’'lIl go and just _stare at
it. Picture nyself init. The way
it would fit ne.

Tom sm | es dunbly.
She gives up and puts her head up agai nst the w ndow.

~ TOM STEARNS .
So where is it you're |ifeguarding?

But she’s done tal king.

EXT. R SH HOVE/ | NT. MAZDA RX-7 —N GHT

The RX-7 idles by the curb. Nancy's about to open the door
when she | ooks out the w ndow.
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JIMW S IN H S DRI VEWAY, straddling his notorbike. A 21-YEAR-
QLD BLONDE at his side. He's explarning the gears and she’s
giggling. Hs hands slide up the back of her bl ouse.

Nancy turns to Tom

NANCY
VWalk me to the door.

TOM STEARNS
Ch. I'"'msorry. O course.

He steps out of the car. Wen he wal ks around to the
passenger side, Nancy's still inside. He opens her door.

. TOM STEARNS ( CONT' D)
Everyt hi ng okay?

(sotto)
The boy next door scares ne.

She extends her hand, Tomtakes it and she steps out of the
car. They wal k up the steps to the front door and she turns
to him and stares right Into his eyes. He grows increasingly
unconfortable with the attention, espeC|aII¥ around t hese

wi t nesses. Wiich of course is precisely what Nancy wants.

TOM STEARNS =
Your Monis probably waiting up for
you, don’t you think?

Suddenly, she waps her arns around Tom Iooking past his
shoul der toward JIHHY _but he’s well up to speed and cl ocki ng
her stagecraft. Sone hln?_passes between the two: a private
understanding, a silent Tip of the hat.

hbncY rel eases Tom as quickly as she enbraced himand wth
little fanfare heads inside.

Tomis confused but nmanages to nake his way back to his not-
| ong-for-this-world Mazda and drive off.

VRMWM the engine of Jimy’s notorbike growls to |ife. Bl onde
waps her arns around himso tight. They ride off into the
night. Blonde hair blows wildly. It is a dancing fire.

| NT. THE KEENE HOVE —AFTERNOON —FALL —1991

THE DOOR OPENS to reveal a now 27- YEAR-COLD Nancy, not an
ounce of her beauty has faded. She's tall, thin; blonde hair
pul | ed back revealing those drop-dead eyes.

Jimy’ s nother, MRS. KEENE, 60s, apron-clad, stunpy and good-
natured, stands in the entryway.

MRS. KEENE
What a surprise! H, Nancy.

NANCY _
(offers a neasurlng cup)
M/ nom was wondering if you coul d
| ban us sone sugar.



I NT. FAM LY ROOM — AFTERNOON

The Zenith TV is set to the Local News. Nancy wanders the
room settles near a sideboard littered wth PHOTOGRAPHS COF
JIMW through the formative years; with friends, at prons, on
sports teans, P05|ng by his notorcycle; always among an ol der
crowd. The pictures share a single notif: Jimmy’' s a pacer

MRS. KEENE (O C.)
(fromthe Kkitchen)
She nust be so glad to have you

horme... | kinda mss her com ng
over for coffee in the afternoons
though — filling me in on all your

oi ngs-on whil e you were away. New
ork nmust have been so exciting.
You were there for what?

(flat
Thr ee weeks.

MRS. KEENE (Q C.)

Well, as far _as |I’mconcerned, it’s
their |loss. They should be so | ucky
to have a P!rl as pretty as you in
t hei r nodel'i ng agency —I nean how
tall do you really need to be?

(ch "o the subj t)
cnangl n e su ec
W s Jimiys :

MRS. KEENE (O C.)
VWl l, he’s very busy these days.
Too busy i f you ask” ne. Never know
when we’re gonna hear from him

. NEWS ANCHOR (O C.)
—Big news for a | ocal conpany.

Nancy’ s eyes dart over to the TV. Above the anchor’s
shoul der, " a photo of STEPHEN SMALL, (we recognize himas the
br owbeat en son fromthe Mercedes), now in his 50s.

~ NEWS ANCHOR ( CONT’ D)
M d Anerica Hol di ngs announced
todaY that it’s being _acquired by
Regal International. The deal
estimated to be in the $60 mllion
dol Il ar range, sees Md Anerica

selling its 11 Chi cago-based radio
stations and 2 cabl e tel evision
stations to the privately owned
radi o broadcaster. Md America
Chai rman Stephen Smal |l said he

hopes Regal will retain nost of Md
Anerica’ s nearly 400 enpl oyees.

Shifting back to the pictures, Nancy brings a franme out from
behi nd the others. It's Nancy and Jinmmy. Their 9-year-old
smling faces peek out through a pile of |eaves.

MRS. KEENE (O C.)
Cute aren’t they?
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Before Ms. Keene arrives, hbncx i nconspi cuously slips the
picture frame into her coat pocket.

Ms. Keene hands Nancy the sugar, fondly reviews a pre-fornma
dance photo of Jimmy Sliding a corsage on Nancy’'s wi st.

MRS. KEENE (CONT' D)
The two of you al ways shared such a
speci al bond.

Nancy feels exactly the sane way.

INT. G LMORE'S D NER, KANKAKEE —NI GHT —ON NANCY MoVl NG

ACROSS THE BUSY DINER FLOOR with a coffee pot in hand, plate
of french fries in the other. Wiite shirt strategically
unbuttoned so the shape of her breasts can be nmade out. She
arrives at a booth, dispenses the fries to a young girl.

NANCY
There you go, doll

Enpties the remaining coffee into the Mdther’s nug. STROLLS
back toward the counter, then pauses upon seeing a TR O OF
POLI CE OFFI CERS stand to | eave and drop two $5'S as a tip.

Nancy sets the enpty coffee pot on the machi ne behind the
counter, wal ks that way and begins to gather the dirty
|ates. In a perfected sleight of hand, she stretches across

I
he boot h mn} her right hand while her left coolly slips a
r

$5 dollar bill into her apron pouch.
CGENE, 50, the M I quetoast owner, approaches. He still lives
with his nother. He's probably gay.

GENE

That’s not your table, Nancy.
Maggi e shoul d be doi ng that-

NANCY
Ah, I'’mall caught up anyway.
She CARRIES the dirty plates into the —

THE KI TCHEN

| eaves them for the di shwasher, findF
i i

e her burning cigarette
the ashtray and sucks it back to life.

A TA LET FLUSHES. Seconds | ater TIFFANY, 22, wal ks out of the
enpl oyee bat hroom nursing an eight-nonth belly. She sits on
a crate, exhausted, flush.

TI FFANY
Do ne a favor, Nancy? Cone and get
me when | have a table.
Nancy nods, disgusted by the size of her torpedo belly.

NANCY _ _
The heck are ¥ou doi ng stil
working, Tiff~



_ TI FFANY
Lil’ Alex is gonna need to eat.

Nancy gat hers her order fromunder the heat IanP and CRUI SES
back onto the diner floor. BEH ND THE COUNTER, the
curnudgeonly JANI CE, 60, has discovered the enpty coffee pot.

JAN CE
Who left the fucking coffee pot
enpty again!?

| gnoring it, Nanc ains a booth, dispenses the plates to a
Tgil @) (]:gLCﬁAL ELD\éREY WOMEN. P P
NANCY .
Tur key. .. Tuna. .. Chi cken-Fri ed. ..
Movi ng back across the floor, she’s intercepted by CGene.

GENE
Have you seen Tiffany, Nanc?

Nancy apﬁéaises THE GQUESTS waiting to be seated: Dad's in a

bl azer, ma pant suit. Kids | ook well-behaved. Bingo!
i NANCY
Tiff’s running a fever. 1’|l take
‘emin ny section
GENE

You re a lifesaver

Nancy grabs nenus and escorts the famly to a booth.

INT. GLMORE S DINER —NI GHT (3: 00 AM

Nancy’ s behind the counter staring down at an article in
1% . It’s the nodel Linda Evangelista. Young, beautifu
the world hers. She underlines certain passages and quot

|,
es.
EXT. GLMORE S DINER —EARLY MORNI NG (6: 00 AM

Nancy squints fromthe sun as she wal ks across the gravel.

I NT. RI'SH HOVE, NANCY' S ROOM — AFTERNOON

The roomis crowded with col or-coordi nated garnent racks;
dresses, skirts, blouses, jeans.

On the bed, Nancy
e

| eeps with a satin sleep nask, duvet and
sheets askew. Th

s
digital clock reads 2:45 PM

I NT. RISH HOVE, FAM LY ROOM — AFTERNCON

hbncr’s on the couch snoking a cigarette, the VOGUE opened in
her Tap, the article now fraught with stars and asteri sks.
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NANCY

——honeg, | didn’t wake up for |ess

t han $5, 000. .. You haven't |ived

until you ve eaten at the Le

Meurice in Paris...

(didn’t like the sound)

Le Meurice... Le Meurice...
She consults her French-English D ctionary on the coffee
tabl e beside the brimmng ashtray, still rehearsing —

NANCY ( CONT' D)

...\ wouldn't 8et out of bed for
| ess than $5, 000. ..

| NT. MAZDA 929 (NANCY' S CAR), MOVI NG — AFTERNOON

CLOSE ON A CASETTE TAPE, ‘Nunu’s Platinum M x’, inserted into
the tape deck. Eddie Money’'s ‘Baby Hold On’ begins as —

Nancy snokes, shakes her shoul ders, SINGS to the nusic.

EXT. THE PLUVSTEAD — AFTERNOON
A worn-down | ocal’s tavern. Neon signs announce Colt Malt
Liqour and Schlitz Bull. The Mazda rolls into the gravel |ot.
| NT. THE PLUVSTEAD — MOMVENTS LATER
A SMXXY CAVE. Nancy enters in a pair of dark sungl asses,
wal ks up to the bar and flags the geriatric BARTENDER

, _ NANCY

Find Kit and tell her Nancy' s here.

_ BARTENDER
Fi nd her yourself.

Wal ki ng out of the kitchenis KIT, a hi?h school cl assnate of
Nancy’s and a waitress here. She’'s a liftle firecracker.

NANCY
Hey- hey, Kit-Kat.

Kit | ooks up. At the sight of Nancy, a wide smle awakens.

| NT. MCDONALD S — AFTERNCON

CLOSE ON THE KIT'S TOTE BAG as she pulls out a thick binder
di vided into sections by perfectionist |abeled, colored tabs.

Nancy and Kit snoke cigarettes in a booth just outside the
‘Play Pit’, reviewsing the binder. It’s a veritable

encycl opedi a of Kankakee's charnmed circle: tear-outs fromthe
‘ Soci ety’ page, newspaper columms on corporate nergers,
Country d ub newsl etters and nonprofit donor |ists.

Kit’s not reall¥ a friend, rather a source of information. A
girl who works the sane circles and pursues simlar goals.
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KIT
Too bad about Peter.

NANCY _
Vell, he didn't have the will or
t he way.

KIT
| heard..

Nancy lifts her eyes, studies Kit.

KIT (CONT' D) _ _
Vel |, Y’knoma just...about his wfe
and all. Going to your house and...
(shri nki nQ) _
She's crazy... As shit.

Nancy focuses back on the newspaper. STEPHEN SMALL is
pictured at a fundrai ser beside his nother, ELAI NE

KIT (CONT' D)
| tell you ny sister’s settlng nme
up with” a dentist fromJoliet
Nancy feigns a yawn: bore ne.

KIT (CONT' D) .
Oh! | knew there was sonet hing |
had especially for you.

She digs into her tote and fishes out a Kankakee Country d ub
newsl efter. Witten across the top: Perfect for NANCY!!! Kit

flips through the pages, stops on a circled PHOTO sandw ched
bet ween TWO SM LI ( LES Is the 5th wheel: a nodestly
handsome, husky man in his 40s.

KI T_( CONT’ D)

Brett Faber. Fam |y owns a buncha
car dealershlps. Alittle birdy who
cocktails at the club says he’'s the
Last Man Standing at the main bar
every night.

Nancy stares at the photo, already planning her outfit.

Li ke shootin’ fish. I owe ya, Kit.

A beat. Kit |ooks |ike she wants to say sonething. Finally —
KIT .
Then | et ne ask you a questi on.

Ckay, shoot.

KIT
How cone you canme back?

Nancy | ooks |ike she m ght be vulnerable to such a question.
Her tace takes on a _distant | ook, as if she were splitting
atons in her head. Then -
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NANCY ]
.1 made a mstake, Kit.
Kit’s face winkles, surprised by Nancy’s adm ssion. Then —
CONT’ D)

NANCY (
New York’ s not rel evant anynore.
Read any fashi on nagazi ne and

they' Il tell you the sane. The
i nportant designers have all |eft
for Paris and London.

KIT
You net sone people while you were
there, right?

NANCY )
Hmtm nm Second stringers, Kit. Users,
you know t he type.
Kit nods like the Iap dog that she is.
(CONT' D

_ NANCY
They didn’t care about ncy — you
know what | nean?

I NT. RISH HOVE, FAM LY ROOM —NI GHT

A bonb of craft accessories has expl oded on the coffee table
as Conni e decoupages OLD PAGEANT PHOTOS OF NANCY onto coffee
mugs. The years haven’t been kind to her. She traded beauty
for conveni ence and got shortchanged. Her skin sags as if
invisible fingers are pulling it down and she’s put on

consi derabl e wei ght .

She holds the mug up to the light: Nancy with 1st Place in
the Mss Sweat Pea pageant. Connie smles, calls upstairs —

CONNI E
Nancy, honey, you al nost ready?
| NT. NANCY' S BATHROOV] UPSTAI RS — SAME

Nancy reviews her cocktail dress before the mrror. Adjusting
the sides of the V-neck inperceptibly. Over and over.

NANCY
Fuck. .. fuck...no you fuck...fucker!

Then. ..she stops abruptly. Tilts her head slowy to the
right. Atrace of a smle enmerges on her face —

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
Ready!
INT. CONNIE S FORD LTD, MOVI NG —NI GHT

NANCY' S REFLECTION in the vanity mrror as she | engthens her
eyel ashes, reviews her make-up, her cheeks, her smle.

Conni e drives, cigarette dangling fromher |ips.
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NANCY
How do | | ook?

She apprai ses Nancy. Just like old tinmes. Fixes a hair.

CONNI E _
Most beautiful girl in the world.

Nancy nakes a E fart. The car idles outside a LARGE AND
STATELY CLUBFKLE; Upl i ghting reveal s, Kankakee Country d ub.

Nancy opens the door and steps out.

CONNI E (OOVTI?
Hey! What about your coat, goofy?!

(w nks)
Then he won't see ne.

_ CONNI E
Just |ike your Father.

The cheer | eaves Nancy's face. She glares at Connie.

NANCY )
Don’t ever say that to ne again.

BOOM —she SLAMS the car door shut.

| NT. KANKAKEE COUNTRY CLUB, MAIN BAR —NI GHT
FRI DAY- NI GHT- CRONDED and Nancy pushes her ma% toward the bar,
e

m ndful of the |ighting above: she wants to seen.
She settles on a stool hts a ci arette and casts her line
toward the cliques of ha nmen. ey sense her gaze like a

fire at their backs and en she nakes eye contact, they
qui ckly | ook el sewhere. Nancy scoffs: pussies.

SOVE Tl ME LATER ( LATE)

Dead NOW. hhnCY at a high-top, the ice in her Nhr?arita
| et el ed. The bartender approaches in a polyester
ves . Looks around, then |eans close —

PALMER
How d things work out with Dr.
Cal dwel | the other night?

She glares at him wouldn’t you | ove to know.

PALMER ( CONT’ D)
He didn't feed you that bullshit
about letti n? you use_ his sunmer
house in Nantucket, did he?

o mask her m scal cul ati on

Nanc% freezes for a nonent, tries t | ¢
a ings the full ashtray toward him

and | f-succeeds. She fl

NANCY
CGo dunp that out.



Pal mer wal ks away revealing.,.BRETT FABER ..in Nancy's |ine

of sight. Drinking alone, still 1n a suit, top button undone.

She stubs out her cigarette, wal ks across the bar.

NANCY ( CONT' D)
You got a light?

BRETT FABER
What happened to yours?

NANCY
(caught, adjusts) _ ]
Maybe | got tired of reaching into
ny” purse.

She stabs a cigarette between her lips. He lights it.

BRETT FABER
You here al one?

NANCY _
Now, I am Cane with a friend but
then she wasn’t feeling well.

BRETT FABER .
Al alone and a girl |ike you. That
doesn’t add up

NANCY
| was never any good at math. ..

He smles and she does, too, and —

EXT. KANKAKEE COUNTRY CLUB, PARKING LOT —NI GHT
They STUMBLE out of the entrance. Nancy’s | aughing.

NANCY
—we woul dn’'t get out of bed for
| ess than $5,000! And the travel -
do you travel, Brett?

BRETT FABER
Sure. Soneti mes.

NANCY
Wl |l you haven’t L
eaten at Le Meuric
me back there? WI

I VED until|l you’ ve
el WILI
| you?

He pulls her close. They Kiss. Desperately. He squeezes her
ass. Then —TIRES RCOLL R GRAVEL. HEADLI GHTS.

oot 12 WOMAN S VO CE (O.C.)
e !

Brett |ooks. Hs WFE s inside a Chevy station wagon. TWD
KIDS in the backseat. Pulled frombed. Tired, cold, bundled
i ke Eskinbs. H s excitenment nelts. He lets go of Nancy.

_ W FE
Get in the car, Brett.
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NANCY
You re...nmarried...?

Brett clinbs into the car. Wfe's eyes neet Nancy’s.

W FE
(nauseat ed)
| know who you are.

The station magfn rol s away. Nancy drunkenly stunbles toward
t he payphone. al s a nunber, shivers and covers herself.

NANCY
Mont®?

INT. G LMORE'S DI NER —NI GHT SHI FT

BUSY AND LQOUD tonight and Nancy’'s flustered as she HUSTLES a
tray of sundaes toward a booth. Arr|V|ng she dol es out the
desserts to a MOTHER and a YOUNG DAUGHTER

YOUNG DAUGHTER .
| wanted whi pped cream on m ne.

Nancy rolls her eyes, HURRI ES back behind the counter,

nmuttering vituperatively along the way. Gene’s working the
regi ster, taking cash. She crouches down and searchesthe
refrigerator for Ready-Wip.

GENE
Can you take a one-top, Nanc?

. NANCY
Does it look Iike | can take a
fucki ng one-top?

GENE
(sotto as he | eaves)
Quess not...geez Loui se...

hhncy | ocates the Ready-Wip and ugon standi ng up sees the
one-top by the door. It’s STEPHEN SVMALL. Nancy’'s wheel s turn.

NANCY ) _
CGene! CGene |I'1l take him —put him
in ny section! Gene!

JANICE (O C.)
Too |l ate, Princess —

Jani ce cruises out of the kitchen. Nancy watches as she finds
a nmenu and escorts Small to his table.

LATER

Nancy’ s on break. Absent]| Ieafk&E t hrough a magazi ne. Real ly
SHE''S WATCHI NG JANI CE TEND TO SMALL. Wen Jani ce | eaves for
the kitchen, Nancy springs into action. She grabs a coffee
ot, checks her |ook in the glass as she passes, opens her
| ouse a bit and | ands at Small’s boot h.

, NANCY
Lil" nore coffee there?
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) SVALL
W t hout | ooki ng up)
" mfine.

Think fast! She assesses the table: crunbs are scattered.

NANCY
Ch, geez. Let me get those for you.

Produci ng_a rag, she | eans across the table and wi pes it

down, hopln% Snal mnll | ook at her. He doesn She lets her
hand graze his draws his hand back sh arP y and finally
Iooks at her. She s hopeful. Instead she gets; indignantly —

SMALL ,
Have the other girl bring ny check.

Burnt -up, Nancy storns off.

I NT. MCDONALD S, BOOTH — AFTERNOON

Nancy and Kit. A cloud of cigarette snoke. hbncy S reading
the "Society’ section while Kit reviews a charity newsletter

—1 was thlnkln%iof headlng over to
the bar at the H /ton tonight

There’s a |l egal nal practice
conference in town —

KIT
Boonmer Flemng' s party is tonight.

NANCY
Done that. Last thing | need is
Booner trying to maké me a one-
nlght stand. Everybody knows he’s
her pes.

KIT
Heard Ji Keene’s in town and he
m ght be stoppin’ by.
| NT. RISH HOVE, LIVI NG ROOM — AFTERNOON

Nancy stands behind the w ndow sheers of the front w ndow

peering out watchfully at Ji S parents house. But there is
no sign of Jlnny {us hIS mot her doi ng sone weedin The
worman turns suddenly as if she knows she’s being waiched, and

qui ckly Nancy recedes behi nd the curtain.

EXT. PARTY HOUSE (BOOVER FLEM NG S HOUSE) —N GHT

LOUD MJUSI C EMANATES fromthe estate honme. Connie’s Ford LTD
idles and Nancy clinbs out wearing a green cocktail dress.

NANCY
"1l call if I need ya.
The Ford drives off.



MOVE W TH NANCY as she wal ks uE_the sl ope of the front yard
in those high heels and that skintight dress. She gains’the
front door and pauses. THROUGH THE W NDOA5, a crowded

foyer, blanketed w th PECPLE DANCI NG

Nancy’s alone and walking into a party alone is ridicul ous.
She waits, lights a cigarette and lurks in the shadows.

VA CES; A GROUP CF PECPLE wal k up the awn, As they enter
Nancy brings up the rear, follows theminside —

BOOVER FLEM NG S HOUSE

LOUDER HERE and Nancy rai ses her arns, allows herself to be
swal | oned by the crowd and dances |ike she's al one.

MEN STARE. Suddenly - a MAN, 30s, is pushed towards Nancy by
TWO BUDDI ES. He tries to go back, but they force hi mout
again. He crinsons. Doesn”t help that he’'s the worst dancer
we’ ve ever seen or that he possesses a face only a nother
could |l ove on payday. H's large nose looks as if it were

br oken and never  heal ed perortlonaIIK_and he appears
chronlcalkz perﬁlexed, as it he lost his keys and can’t

r emenber ere he |last had them

This is DANNY EDWARDS

Nancy accepts the pity case if only to garner herself nore
attention. And boy she’s taking Danny for a ride, GEttln?
cl ose, then retreatlng, Grcling, teaS|n%, tenPt|ng: on the
whol e gi ving himthe biggest hard-on of his life,

Soon the crowd’s created a circle and ALL EYES are on them
and EVERYONE' S CLAPPI NG Danny’ s buddi es nudge one anot her
You believe this shit!?

Danny finds an awkward groove, but he never touches Nancy.
He's"too shy, too polité. He [eans in, over the nusic —

I M DANNY

The son% reaches its bridge and she Pushes up against his
chest. Their eyes neet. If{’s a nonent that |astS much | onger

than a nonment. For Nancy, i1t’s an anonynous pair of eyes. For
Danny, she’s a mracle. Just when Danny’s finding a rhythm —

A HAND GRABS NANCY AND PULLS HER AWAY. |t’s BOOVER FLEM NG
28. Owner of this house, |ocal coke dealer, and, fromthe
| eather fringe jacket and big hair, an avid Bon Jovi fan.

Danny wat ches as hbncyfs dr agged amax. H s friends approach.
Nudge him But he's still staring. She doesn’t | ook back.

NANCY AND BOOMER FLEM NG

as they | eave the crowd, wal k down a hallway —

BOOVER _
—You don’t wanna hang with those
| osers. Everyone’s downstairs.

27.



28.
What tinme’s Jimy com ng?
BOOVER
Ch | ate-late probably.
NANCY

But you' re sure he’s com ng?

BOOVER _
Yeah yeah, he’s com ng. G nme one
second, huh.

Booner pauses, KNOCKS on a door in the hall. Mnents |ate
it’'s opened by a brick shithouse bl ack man, CLARENCE, 30.
Wi | e Booner and O arence tal k in hushed voices, Nancy peers
| NSI DE THE OFFI CE. Anot her man, Y, 30, stolid, nustached,
wei ghs cocai ne on a Deerln? scale. There’s a lot of it,
divided into gram and ei ghth bags nostly. Finally —

BOOVER ( CONT' D)
You know Nancy.

C arence nods ‘hey’ then closes the door, |ocks i Boorer

t.
and Nancy continue along, DOM the stairs and into —

BOOVER S BASEMENT

a huge, open space: a boy’'s wet dream W do a SLOW 360-
DEGR%E PARI AR(fJND THE BASEMENT. . .

... BOOVER i ntroduces NANCY to sone GROOVEY GUYS and G RLS.
But Nancy could give a shit and interrupts with a barrage of
questions —Do you guys know Jimy? Wat tinme’s he supposed
to be here? But” you”re sure he’'s com ng?. ..

...MIV on the big-screen TV, a B-52’s video...

... THE WALLS are covered with posters; Def Leppard, Chicago
Bears, Sylvester Stallone...

... PECPLE pl ay arcade ganes, pool, air hockey, snoke pot...

ARRI VE AT NANCY NOW as she takes a seat on a couch. Cocaine’s
on the coffee table and she razorblades it into lines...
rolls a dollar bill...snorts a line...rubs her nose...

VERY CLOSE ON NANCY NOW as she thinks about Jimy. A smle
fornms on her face. She puts the straw down to another line —

BOOVER S BASEMENT, SOMVE HOURS LATER

CLCSE ON THE Bl G SCREEN TV. MIV: The Cure now. The lights are
very dimand Nancy’'s fallen asleep on the couch along with
sone others. She cones to slowy, finds her sight. The cl ock
reads: 3:13 AM



BOOVER S FOYER — SAME

Just a few dawdl ers. Anong thenh Danny and a friend N CK, 30,
vanilla, prematurely bal ding, chat UP two whol esone brunettes
in ski sweaters. Danny’s aimis a cute w ndbag, BARBARA

: BARBARA o
—right nowl'min Ceriatrics but |
wanna work in maternity. Babies
¥’knomn Do you |ike it here so far?
There’s not " nuch to do in Kankakee,
is there? Sonme nights it’s so quiet
| can hear the river 5 mles away.

DANNY _
Ch no, there’'s lots going on. |’'ve
been out al nost every Friday night.

. BARBARA
You' re just being nice. | can tell.

The CLI CK- CLACK of high heels gets Danny’s attention. It’'s
Nancy. Looking around. Briefly, he lets hinself believe she's
ooking for him Hope fades as Nancy wal ks up the stairs.

UPSTAI RS HALLWAY

Nancy opens doors she passes, peers inside. Each room enpty
or filled wth SCREW CQUPLES. Then...she sees sonething —

DOM THE HALLWAY, a BEDROOM DOCR is open. Nancy nakes out
BOOVER, CLARENCE and GARY inside. They' re talking to a grou
of unseen nmen. THERE'S A DEAL GOIWS[%NW. Booner opens a kilo
of coke. Dips a finger, tastes it. Takes a bunp. Then Gary.
Then O arence. Nods all around: it’s good. Boomer pulls cash
froma zi pper bag...soneone steps forward to retrieve it...

..ot s JIMW O KEENE, wearing his classic racer |eather
jacket. Full head ot hair: nore handsome and cool than ever.

Jimy tucks the cash away. The nen exit the room

Nancy hi des behind the partition. They pass her one-by-one.
Booner, O arence, Gary, Four Men in Jimy’'s Crew (all” very
hip, bad, cool). Jimy's last. As he passes —

) NANCY
Ji my.

He turns. Eyes-on-eyes. He doesn't speak: just smles at her.

~ BUSI NESS ASSCCI ATE
Let’s ride, Jinmy.

] ) JI MW
A me five m nutes.

BUSI NESS ASSOCI ATE
Fuck, man, we gotta roll —

] . JI MW
Fi ve m nut es.

Wien he tal ks, they listen. The rest of the crew wal ks out.
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| NT. BATHROOM — MOMENTS LATER

Nancy sits on the sink. Ji stands before her. They’ ve been
sitting here for a few nonents just | ooking at one anot her.

finall
You fust...ygde of f.

JI MW
| had to get out... Kinda surprised
to see you' re back hangi ng around.

A long beat. Nancy |ooks into his eyes. He knows what
happened in New York. More inportantly what didn’t.

JI MW (CONT' D
No matter what, it wouldn’t have
been the way you dreaned it anyway.

~ NANCY _
| hate it here, Jimmy. | hate it.

JI MW
Then | eave. Get on a bus. o
sonewhere. You got any noney?

- NANCY .
Take me with you, Jimy. |’'d be
great in Chicago.

JI MW
Yeah. . .yeah you probably woul d.

Vell then...?

JI MW _
Conme on, Nunu. Who do you think
you're talklng to? I’ mnot one of
our easy marks around this place,
know how you’'re built... and at
our age, ih atow this size, even
he marks have a pretty good idea
of who you are.

(unfazed% )
Don’'t tal k that may, Jimy. C non,
let’s go. Let’'s get outta here.

She slides a hand inside his jacket, under his shirt and rubs
his chest. Down to his crotch now He takes her hand away.
She tries to kiss him He turns his head.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
(earnest, desperate even)
Don’t |eave ne here... Don't’'| eave
nme here again.

A long beat. He | ooks |ike he’'s making a decision. Finally —

. JI MW _
Alright. Two m nutes. Be outside.



bl oons)
Yeah? Ji my yeah? Huh?

He | ooks at her, pulls her hair back so he can see her face.

JI MW
Now fi x your hair back, Nunu. So
you can get under the hel net.

He wal ks out. Nanc%/ stands, turns on the sink, looks in the
mrror. She's excited, anxious: the world i s possibl e!

(S|ng|ng
wanna dance w th_somebody/ |
vnanna feel the heat with sonebody/

She takes a deeﬁ breath. Releases it. She's about to exit
when —VRVMWM Tha

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
On fuck!
EXT. BOOVER FLEM NG S HOUSE — MOMENTS LATER
NANCY RUSHES QUTSIDE. Al that remains of Jimy are the
taillights of his notorcycle. Slowy even they vanish.
EXT. BOOMER FLEM NG S HOUSE, CURB —M NUTES LATER
Hear t broken and shi vering, Nancy snokes a cigarette.

NEAR THE HOUSE, Danny and N ck exit. N ck SEES Nancy on the
curb and nudges Danny.

NI CK
Go over. Ch go see, you pussy.

Danny wal ks over to Nancy. Hesitantly -

DANNY _ _
Excuse ne. |s everything alright?

She | ooks up at himw th those beautiful eyes. Sore and red
fromcrying. It breaks his heart.

He takes off his coat and puts it over her shoul ders.

| NT. PONTI AC BONNEVI LLE, MOVI NG —NI GHT

Ni ck drives, Dann% in the passenger seat. Nanc srmkes a
cigarette in the bac It's getting smoky. N c

DANNY
You from around here, Nancy?
&r;ot hi ng)
nny and this is N ck.

Ni ck gives a wave. Still nothing.

t famliar notorcycle grow . Stops her cold.
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EXT. R SH HOVE —NI GHT

The Pontiac rolls into the driveway. An utnost gentleman,
Dann% steps out, opens Nancy’'s door and wal ks besi de her UP
to the hone. Qutside the front door, she stops, takes off the
jacket and holds it out for him He takes it back.

_ DANNY _

Li sten, Nancy, | had a real nice
time wth you toni ght and uh, well
| was wondering if You m ght |ike
to do it again sonetine soon...?

The very thought of it turns her stomach. She nakes a sour
face at” Danny and wal ks i nsi de.

I NT. NANCY’ S BEDROOM — AFTERNCON

ON A PRECI SELY ARRANGED CLOTHI NG RACK, each garnent adorned
with a detailed manila taﬂ descri bing date | ast worn; persons
of note, occasion, and other pertinent information for Nancy
to strategi ze and organi ze every arrow i n her quiver

CLOSE ON A FINE LI NE MARKER HOVERI NG OVER A MANI LA LABEL | N
PROGRESS. Septenber, 17th. Friday. Jimy and —

Nancy wites in Locals, then reconsiders, crosses it out and
fills in Losers., She attaches the | abel to the green cocktail
she wore last night, neatly inserts it in the clothing rack.
KNOCK- KNOCK. Conni e peeks her head in, dressed for work.

_ CONNI E
Madej a sonet hi ng.

She hands Nancy a honenade ‘sand candle.’ It’s ghastly.
NANCY
... Thanks, Mm..

Nl E .
See you | ater, beautiful.

Conni e shuts the door.

I NT. CONNI E' S BEDROOM — MOVENTS LATER
corner, a poster of Tom

nth
1. Dotting the bureau, Sears

t he
Sell eck stares down fromthe wall ¢
backﬂrounds show Conni e and
ive

[
e
ortrait photos with varying

ncy over the years. Al ongs
HEAD%HOTS from Nancy’s short

Connie’'s ‘craft desk’ sit?
[

ese are framed poorly lit
ved nodel i ng career.

NANCY enters the room bends down and reaches under the bed.

MOMVENTS LATER

TEAR SHEETS FROM NATI ONAL CLOTHI NG CATALOGS. Al l  depicting
Conni e, a real beauty back then. The day pant suits went out
of style was the saddest of her life.
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Nanﬁ%ﬂleafs t hrough, until...sonething hidden between Rﬁﬁﬁﬁ'
A PHOTO worn _from age and consideration. A 3-YEAR QLD

held in her FATHER S arns, a smling 19- YEAR LD CONN E at
his side. He's handsone, alnost indecently so, with an easy
%rln and the earned nuscles of a man who works for his wages.
Those startling eyes, just |like Nancy's, gaze off-canera. As
if searching for sonething el se not present in the picture.

She runs her finger over the photo. Touching her Father’s
face. Then Connie’s. So young. Smling. Beautiful once.

I NT. CONNIE S BATHROOM — MOMENTS LATER

Nancy stands before the mrror, breathing |i ke she’s been
scared. And indeed she has been by Conni e’s unabated descent
to normality. Reaching up, her fingers pull down the skin on
her face in"an attenpt to mmc the ravages of age.

Shaken, hbncx stops and puts her hands on the sinktop,
shaki ng her head, convincing herself it won't happen to her.

INT. G LMORE'S DI NER —NI GHT SHI FT

AFTER THE DELUGE. Nancy’s pl acing salt-and-pepper shakers in
t he boot hs enpl oyi ng her sleight of hand to deposit half the
tips in her apron. nmet hi ng catches her eye and she pauses.

| TS DANNY. Waiting for a table, hands in coat pockets.

Nancy U-turns, |eaves the shaker trg%LPn t he counter and
appr oaches the booth of an ELDERLY PLE, her back to Danny.

- NANCY
Everything tasting okay?

Torpi d nods. Nancy gl ances over her shoul der to nmake sure
Danny’ s not being seated in her section when...

... SMALL WALKS I N, shakes Danny’s hand. Nancy’s confused,
wat ches as they wal k to a booth, She strategically noves near
their section and begins to refill ketchup bottl es.

SVALL _
...that’s what N ck said...You were
runni ng your own business, no?...

DANNY
...That’s right...it was based over
i n Bedford, i 0..

Nancy |l eans, trying to listen closely —

WOMAN' S VO CE (QC)
M ss? Excuse ne, M ss?

SVALL _
...l could use soneone |ike you.
For the house, but also with' the
famly restaurant...Cone by
tonorrow, |I’Il show you around...

WOVAN S VO CE (O C)
Mss!? MSS



Nancy whip-turns to a VERY TINY OLD WOMAN. St ares daggers and
NﬂRﬁﬁES oeer to her booth. g9

VERY TINY OLD WOVAN
(suddenly t|n1d2 )
My fishis cold. |I think...?

Nancy SNATCHES the plate away and vani shes into the kitchen.

LATER

Nancy wat ches Danny’s booth at a distance. Janice drops off
the bill. Small examnes it carefu!ly, | ays down sone cash,
reexamnes it and takes a dollar bill back. He turns the bil
to Danny now. The nen stand, shake hands. Small puts on his
coat and exits the restaurant —CLI NG CLI NG

Danny sits back down, adds his half to the bill.

, NANCY (Q C.)
G ve her a few extra bucks.

Danny | ooks up. Nancy stands before him

. DANNY .
Ch hey, hi. H, NancK. | didn’t
know you uh, you worked here.

in nostly... | wa
_for the othe
I d sone real
rlier and...

DANNY
Ch no, you were fine.

NANCY
So anyway. .. Yes.

DOWNVN—
DD
<=
o050
c

DAN
What’'s that?

NANCY
| never answered you. Yes. Yes |’|
go out with you..

DANNY
Danny.
~ NANCY
Danny, right.

You sure? | nean —
(she nods _
Vel |l K uh, en did —

NANCY
Saturday. 7. There’'s a place called
Vittorio’s on Eldridge.

DANNY
Yeah. Yeah sure. Saturday.
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Nancy wal ks away. Danny puts his wallet away. It's |like the
wi nd” s been knocked fromhim In the best possible way.
NANCY (Q C.)
Here you go.

It STARTLES him He junps. Nancy hands hima napkin with her
phone nunber witten on it. Now she’s really gone.

| NT. MAZDA 929, PARKED — AFTERNOON

From across the river hhncY spi es The Yesteryear Restaurant
with aTRalr of binoculars. ITnside, Small is giving Danny a

tour. ey exit to the deck where Danny appreciates the view

I NT. FIRST | MPRESSI ON BEAUTY SALON — SATURDAY AFTERNCON

CLCSE ON A MAGAZI NE_TEAR- QUT OF KI M BASI NGER as Nancy hands
it to a HAR STYLIST and slips into the salon chair.

- NANCY _ .
—I1 want it exactly like this, the
way they sweep over the eyes —

M NUTES LATER —Nancy’s CHAIR i s _spun around to the mrror.

Her hair | ooks exact i ke KimBasinger’s. But Nancy doesn’t
see it that way. The bl ood | eaves her face.

SECONDS LATER —Nancy STORMB out of the salon —

NANCY ( CONT’ D
—Buncha fucki ng MORONS

The STYLI STS stand, apopl ecti c.

I NT. MAZDA 929, SHOPPI NG CENTER PARKI NG LOT - DAY

The car i s parked and Nancy’'s SOBBI NG - Wiy? Wiy? Wy? Wy?.
She BEATS her fists against the steering the wheel.

Needi ng a fix, she forages

the gl ove conpartnent, pulls out a
d anour magazi ne and tears throu

gh pages.

| NT. NANCY’ S BEDROOM VAN TY —EARLY EVEN NG

ON NANCY’ S FACE. Eyes intense, like she’scﬁg ting herself
psyched up for a sports match, PULLI NG BACK, we reveal she’s
starln? at herself in the vanity mrror. The Vittorio’s nmenu
sits atop the wood and itens have been circled, starred.

Qutside, A CAR DOCR | S SHUT. She doesn’'t blink.

I NT. RISH HOVE, FAM LY ROOM —EVEN NG

Conni e’s on the couch in her weekend sweats, under a
crocheted af ghan, watching an epi sode of Wio’'s The Boss?

DI NG DONG. Conni e stands, opens the door. Danny holds a
bouquet of roses, dressed in Dockers and a Sears button-down.



36.

CONNI E
You must be Danny.

. DANNY
That’s right. Danny Edwards.

CONNI E _ ,
Call nme Connie. Cone in, come in.

_ DANNY
Ni ce wi de driveway you got out
t here, Conni e.

s inside the hone. Eyes sweep over the space.
craft projects adorn the walls and side tables; pom
s, paper filigree flowers, bottle cap franes.

Conni e

Danny step
pom ani

S
ma

DANNY ( CONT’ D)
VWw, soneone’s an artist, huh.

CONNI E
Ch yeah. It’s Picasso, Van Gogh and
Conni e R sh.

DANNY
(dead. seri ou_s&
Is that right? Like a tean?

CONNI E
(never m nd)
Nancy! Nancy honey, Danny’s here!

_ NANCY (O C.)
| n-a-m nut e.

, . CONNI E
Sit down if you want, Danny.

DANNY :
Ch no. I'mfine standing.

Conni e plops back into the couch. Somethi ng fl aky happens on
TV frylpngppan-on-the- head-type nonent. Da%ny RC%\RS IOF1)'hen —
CL

| CK- CLACK- CLI CK. Danny turns to find Nancy com ng down the
tairs in an asynmmetrical ruffle-shoul der dress.

(7))

DANNY ( CONT’ D)
(not a word, just a sound)
... \WOW. . .
EXT. R SH HOVE —MOMENTS LATER
Exiti r&%Kt he hone, Nancy i medi at eIY not es Da_nn?é’ s FORD PI CK-
UP TRUCK. She’s taken aback slightly, but quickly nasters
this letdown: it could be a weekend car.

Danny j ogs ahead to open her door.

INT. VITTORIO S RESTAURANT, KANKAKEE —NI GHT

Choice Italian. Intinmate anbi ence. Nancy hands the wine |ist
back to the WAI TER



NANCY ) _
—the *85 Felsina Chianti. And |’ 11
have the twin |obster tails.

Unbeknownst to Nancy, Danny is already adding prices in his
head, hoping he can"afford this bill

. DANNY
(thinks, vacillates)
Y know, I'mriding a diet. Just a
m xed sal ad for ne.

n, stares into

Waiter collects their nenus, Na i I Nt (
sone deeper insight.

. ncy | eans
Danny’ s eyes as though reading them for

I
m

NANCY
Talk to nme, Danny. Tell ne all

about you.
~ DANNY _

Vell, | just noved here from Chio.
Quess it's been about a nonth now.

_ NANCY
Busi ness reasons?

DANNY

Most 1y, yeah.

He slathers butter onto a piece of bread. Wile he chews —
DANNY ( CONT’ D)

| come froma pretty big famly.
Mo Dad and four sisters; CJnd%,
Bet Sara and Dawn. |’ mthe baby
of the Edwards clan. The girls are
uite a bit ol der than ne, thouPh
hey all got husbands, kids —a
that good stuff. | was kinda the

haEpy acci dent for ny _folKks,

y’ know. They call me” Thunper. See,
when | was little I'd stand up in
nK crib and bang ny foot to get
their attention, you know, |Ike —

Nancy’ s eyes gl aze over. She | eans back in her chair.
_ DANNY (CEAW'E%a _
like the rabbit in nbi ?

NANCY
Wiy does every guy feel the need to
do that ?

Do what ?

Bore a girl
Do you real
want to hea

<=

DANNY
Ch, | thought you wanted —
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NANCY _
What want, Danny, is to know
mhere ¥ou re going — the part of

your story that ntght i ncl ude ne.
DANNY
(enbarrassed)
okay. I’ntsorry, Nancy. It’s

just that, well.
What is it?

sh
hbthsngy)lt’s not —

) NANCY
Say iIt.

DANNY
u're so glamorous, Nanc

Wll, yo
rprlsed you’' re not a nodel or
in

|"'m su
sonet h

NANCY
(brlghtens at th|s¢
Vell, | was... in New York

DANNY
Www. The Big Apple, huh? Wuld I
have seen you in any nagazi nes?

He has unwittingly asked the wong questi on.

NANCY
(shifts tone sharBa
nn

What did | +ust sa YQ Does
that part of ny story i ncl ude you?
DANNY
No, | guess not.
NANCY

Ri ght .

(seducti ve)
Now, what type of busrness are you
in? Can you sa)ée You can’ ‘ can you?
It’s sone Big cret, |sn it?

DANNY
Oh no. There's nothing secret about
it really —

NANCY
It's radlo No, no, no: TV. It's
TV, isn't it?

DANNY
No. Me? TV? No, no -
) NANCY
Bi gger ?

_ DANNY
Bi gger than what ?
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The waiter arrives with the Chianti and offers Nancy the
cork. She sniffs it: a real bon vivant. A sanple is poured
into her glass, She nmakes a big show of swirling it, sniffing
t he bouquet, sipping the wine and allowing all parts of the
mouth to experience its flavor. It’s intermnable. Even the
Waiter sighs. Finally, she nods -

(no cl ue)
Very eart hy.

Waiter pours the wine into their glasses, |eaves the bottle.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
Do you travel a lot, Danny?

. DANNY'
Just to visit clients nostly —

NANCY
That’s the thing wwth ne: | love to
travel. Just the other day | spent
a whol e hour reading an article
about the Fontainebleau in Mam.

. DANNY
Mam? Ch | don't go that far.

So this business in Bedford just
kept grow n? and grow ng. So much
0 n

so you had expand and now here
you” are.

DANNY
Here | am

They smle. Nancy offers her glass. CHEERS —CLI NK! Upon

Si Bpl ng the wine again, it’s bDitter. She begins to fish ice
cubes out of her table water and deposit theminto her w ne
gl ass —TI NK-TI NK- TI NK. Peopl e stare.

NANCY
| have a feeling about you, Danny.
Thi ngs are just gonna burst w de
open here for you.

DANNY
Vel |l 1 hope so.

NANCY
Me, too, Danny...

She reaches across the table. Takes his hand in hers.
NANCY ( CONT’' D)
. Me, too.
| NT. DANNY' S Pl CK- UP TRUCK, MOVI NG —NI GHT

Nancy’ s got a good buzz going as she lets the wind cool her
face. She takes in a deep breath. Even the air seens sweeter.



Z777. 7777, The pager affixed to Danny’s Dockers glows. He’'s
quick to silence it. But he’s thinking. Nancy notices.
( _ NﬁNCY
carin
What is itg

: DANNY
Ch it’s nothing...just one of
clients. I'Il just go after | drop
you of f.

NANCY
No. No no, go now... If you' re not
enbarrassed to have nme with you.

DANNY _ _
Enbarrassed? You? | just didn't
want to put you out.

NANCY _
You're not putting nme out. | didn't
wunna go home yet anyway.

He | ooks over at her. She’'s smling at him

Pl CK- UP TRUCK, M NUTES LATER

Danny i nspects addresses as he crawl s down the road, turns
into a drive stgeﬁéng in front of the wought iron gates of
— THE PRETTI EST E" 1IN TOM.

Nancy shoots forward sharply.
. NANCY
Is this it? Is this the place?
_ DANNY =
| think so. He said it was 1258.

gabspIuIeIX certain)
12587? This is 1258.

Danny rolls down the w ndow and presses the intercom

DANNY
H there. I1t’s Danny Edwards.

Nancy waits anxiously. THE GATES OPEN a portal to another
worl d. She GASPS, grabs Danny’s thigh and SQUEEZES I T TI GHT.

_ DANNY ( CONT’ D)
(kinda likes it)
Everything alright?

( dd_hwyty

noddi n

Uh- huh. J

The truck progresses and the Queen Anne cones into view
Nancy’'s face i's nearly agai nst the wi ndshield. Her breathing
is |abored. Her fingers digging deeper into Danny’ s | eg.

40.



EXT. QUEEN ANNE NMANSI ON — SAVE

The pick-up idles. VALETS approach and assi st Nancy as she
steps down and gapes the mansi on.

Danny offers his arm Nancy accepts and they stroll up the
wal kway |ike guests arriving at a gal a.

I NT. SMALL'S HOUSE, FOYER —NI GHT

AN AUGUST, CATERED AFFAIR for the THE PRI VI LEGED, ENTI TLED
PEOPLE of Kankakee. A STRI NG TRI O pl ays.

Smal |l and his nother, ELAINE, 85, grave-faced and thin, are
fini shing a conversation with an ATTRACTI VE BRUNETTE, 50.

ATTRACTI VE BRUNETTE
—N ce to see you, Elaine. Very
nice to neet you, Stephen.

When Brunette’'s safely out of earshot, Elaine’s smle fades.

_ ELAI NE SVALL
What did you think?

. SNVALL _
Thi nk? We tal ked for three m nutes,
Mot her. | hardly know her.

ELAI NE SVALL
You hardly know anyone. That’s why
| waste nmbney on these things...so
ou |l neet soneone. | didn"t Iike
er. Elaine? How about Ms. Small?
There’s Wlliams friend.

El ai ne_ signals an ELEGANT RED- HEAD. But Smal |’ s focused on
sonet hing el se: the MALE SERVER, 20s, passing out chanpagne
fl utes behind the wonman.

SVALL .
Mm She’s pretty, isn’t she?
A nonent passes.
ELAI NE SVALL
St ephen? St ephen?
SVALL _
(comes out of his gaze)
ELAI NE SVALL
That man’s here.
She's referring to Danny just inside the front door.

ELAI NE SVALL (CONT' D)
Hurry up and get himin the
kitchen. 1'll talk to WIliam

El ai ne sl ogs towards Red- Head.
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NANCY AND DANNY

VWait by the doorway. Danny sees Smal | wavi ng hi mover.

_ DANNY _
"Il just be a couple’ a mnutes.
He heads that way. Danny and Small vani sh down a hal | way.

Al one, Nancy wades throu%h the crowd, soaking in the noneyed
gentry; the gowns, the c anﬁagne flutes, the chandelier, the
grand staircase. Finally, she”s where she bel ongs.

She tilts an ear to the CONVERSATI ONS she passes. Topics
include children at Northwestern; SEP | RAs, a Mediterranean
cruise. Nancy's drunk on life, dreany. Then —

A TAP on her shoul der. Nancy turns. ELAINE SVMALL hands her a
pile of dirty napkins and soiled toothpicks. Before Nancy can

expl ain that she's not the help —
ELAI NE SVALL
Wll...don't just stand there.

Li vid, Nancy PUSHES her way through the crowd, not opposed to
bunpi ng those in her way as she noves into —

THE KI TCHEN

where a PACK OF TUXEDO CLAD CATERERS stanp around and. ..
soneone’s head is in the oven. Nancy steps forward to get a
better view and slowy discerns —

NANCY
Danny. .. ?
Danny slides out, squints to see Nancy.
DANNY
Ch, hey, Nanc. Al nost through. Just
a defective bake el enent here.
Thing's totally fried.

NANCY
A bake-a-what? What're you. .
what’re you...doing in there?

The realization cones to her slowy, |ike bread rising.

I NT. DANNY’ S Pl CK- UP TRUCK, MOVI NG —NI GHT

NANCY SMOKES a cigarette, head agai nst the wi ndow. She won’t
| ook at Danny who™s confused, reliving the night in his head,
searching for blind spots. Finally —

NANCY
You re a liar, Danny. If that's
even your real nanme:

DANNY
What el se would it be?



NANCY

| saw you in the diner taIkinP W th
M. Snall. Ch yeah you' re real big.
(parrots him

I had gy own busi ness i n Bedford
and |’ d be happy to stop by the
house, M. (On- and- on- and-on -
yeah big deal you turned out to be.

A long beat. Nancy FIRES her cigarette out the w ndow.
DANNY

|’msorry if you feel | did

sonet hi ng wohg, Nancy. Yeah, | had
a little handyman business in
Bedford. | called it (dds and Ends.

. NANCY
How fucki ng perfect. The Qdd part.

DANNY ,
Busi ness wasn’t bad, | just felt
ke | was splnnln? ny wheels a
t, y know and never really
ft Bedford. And N ck, the one
a
g

i
bi
|l e
that drove you honme the ot her
night, he’s an old friend and —
Nancy’ s getting bored, rolls her eyes.

DANNY ( CONT’ D)
- well he said he d introduce ne to
sone people to eNP get ne started
That’s how I 1. He
needed soneone to help out ar ound
t he house and at that restaurant

he’s got. | was glad to have the

work. That’s all 'there is toit. No

Iylng or retendlng to be sonethlng
m not , m j ust, "y’ know. .. ne.

NANCY
Yeah, what ever.

He SIGHS, unable to hide his disappointnent.

EXT. R SH HOVE —NI GHT

The pi ck- UP rolls into the drive. Before it comes to a stop
Nancy bursts out, SLAMS the door and stanps toward the hone.

| NT. NANCY' S BEDROOM — NI GHT

NANCY SCBS ON THE BED. Tries to conpose herself but her chest
heaves and the sobs return.

| NT. NANCY’ S BEDROOM — MORNI NG —A SERI ES OF SHOTS

—The digital clock reads 7:15 AM and, strangely, Nancy’'s
wi de awake, sitting up in bed arns crossed, thi nking.

—Nancy PACES around the room The gears are turning.
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—Nancy slides out a small filing cabinet fromunder her bed.
| nsi de: accordion files | abel ed nanme. Tabs include; Peter
Snyder, Esq...Ben Faber (Married Fuckhead)...Ji nmy Keene.
Each file contains a history of the relationship:” photos,
articles, likes/dislikes, outfits worn...

—Nancy stands in the center of the room Surroundi ng her on
the carpet, photos fromthe files have been dunped and spread
into acircle. The nen’s faces stare up at her. Each photo is
iven a cursory assessnent and pronptly KI CKED QUT OF THE
RCLE upon not living up to Nancy’'s standards. SOOSH SOOSH
SOOSH- SOOSH. Over - and-over. Face after face sent out |ike

wi ndbl own | eaves. Nancy’s working up a sweat.

—Finally, ONLY ONE PICTURE REMAINS, 1t’s the photo Nancy
lifted fromMs. Keene's house earlier. Nancy and Jimy. Her
head falls into her hands. Hel pl essness overwhel ns her. She
can't see a way out of this. Then,..PUSH IN ON Nancy as her
head rises above her fingers: an idea flickers to life.

I NT. DANNY’ S APARTMENT, BEDROOM — MORNI NG

A nodest place with an ascetic’ s sense of confort. Myvin
boxes litter the floor, yet to be unpacked and an Chio Sfate
Buckeyes Foot bal | banner” hangs above the tw n bed.

The PHONE RI NGS shri!IK. Danny stirs under the covers, throws
a hand over to the night stand, brings the phone to his ear -

DANNY
(dds and Ends. .. Danny. ..

NANCY (O.C) .
| need to ask you sonet hi ng.

He sits up and clears his face.

DANNY
Nancy...?

NANCY (O C.)
Are you serious about us?

DANNY
What ... ?

NANCY (Q C.)
About wussss, Danny! Qiur future
t oget her.

DANNY
Uh, well...yeah sure, Nancy.
NANCY (Q C.

G mme your address. "ve got sone
work to do.

I NT. DANNY’ S CLOSET —LATER THAT MORNI NG

WHOCSH! Nancy pushes aside a series of shirts on a cl oset
rod. Takes them down one- by-one, sizes themup and tosses
themto the fl oor.



Eann¥ wat ches fromthe doorway as shirt-after-shirt |ands at
his feet. He’'s confused and deeply groggy.

Nancy noves to the pants. They fare even worse.
_ NANCY
What tinme is it?

DANNY _
Uh, 8:30. Wiat’'s this about, Nancy?
NANCY _
Let’s go. It opens in a half hour.
I NT. RETAIL STORE, DRESSI NG ROOM HALLWAY — MORNI NG
NANCY TAPS HER FOOT | MPATI ENTLY, waiting on Danny.
DANNY (O C.)
|"mnot sure this is really ne.
NANCY
Let me be the judge of that.
Danny steps out wearing a Searsucker blazer and white pants.
. NANCY (CONT’ D)
You're right. It’s not you. GCet
back in there and try the next one.
| NT. DANNY’ S APARTMENT, HALLWAY — MORNI NG

MOVI NG DOAN A TRAI L OF DEPARTMENT STORE SHOPPI NG BAGS, wire
hangers, tissue paper, size stickers, price tags: the
remmants of a full-scal e shoppi ng bender.
At the end of the hallway, ARR VE AT NANCY sitting on the
edge of the single bed shoking a cigarette. Tapping her f
NANCY

Hurry up! |1’ve gotta go to work.
Danny cones out of the bathroomin a far nore casual outfit.
Bl ack t-shirt, stonewashed bl ue jeans, black |eather boots
and his hair’s slicked back with gel.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
Tuck the shirt in.

He tucks the t-shirt into his jeans: A Rebel Wthout A d ue.
NANCY ( CONT’ D)
Were’'s the jacket?

. DANNY . .
It’s kinda hot in here, isn't it?

| need to see it with the jacket.

He sligf back into the bathroom reenerges mearin% t he
CLASSI C RACER MOTORCYCLE JACKET. Just Ii1ke Ji my Keene.

oot .
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NANCY ( CONT' D)
Ckay now wal k toward ne.

He does, in his usual lunbering gait. The PHONE RI NGS
NANCY ( CONT D)

Don’t you dare answer that.

_ DANNY
It nkghtkbe a %%st0ﬂer.
icks u e phone
0 3 h aby, N ck.

(dds and Ends, Danny. .
Nancy’s BOLING Gesturing for himto cut it off. Finally —
DANNY ( CONT’ D)
Can | uh, can | call you back,
N ck?... Ckay.

He hangs t he phone up.
NANCY
C ogged toilet?

DANNY .
You know Ni ck. He’s hel ping ne
start-up ny busi ness.

NANCY _
Yeah, well there’s a new busi ness.
And no | osers allowed. Now go back
and do it again. Shoul ders back,
hand in your right pocket.

He does exactly as she says. Wil ks toward her again.

_ NANCY ( CONT’ D)
CGo again. And get nmad.
DANNY
Mad at who?

_ NANCY
Thi nk of soneone. Wasn’'t anyone
ever mean to you?

DANNY
| " m from Bedf ord, Nancy.

NANCY
What, no one in Bedford ever told
you your nose was too big?

He touches his nose self-consciously, stal ks back down the
hal | . Wal ks toward Nancy again, a bit pissed-off. If you
didn’t know any better you™d think it was Ji my Keene:

DANNY
Are we done with this now?

Nancy drops her cigarette in a Coke can and grabs her purse.

NANCY .
You' re taking nme to dinner
tonorrow. Be'in ny driveway by 8.
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And she’s gone. Danny’s nore confused than ever.

INT. TAF FRI DAY’ S RESTAURANT —FCLLOW NG NI GHT

A Pai nted Fingernail PUSHES F17 On a G BSON WURLI TZER JUKEBOX.
A 45 obediently drops onto the platter, and Eddi e Money’'s
‘“Baby Hold Ov " fills the joint.

Danny messily picks apart a basket of chicken mjngs, Nancy
hasn”t touched her fajitas. She’'s snpking and studying him
i ke a zoo keeper studying the behavior of a new baboon.

NANCY
You had a | ot of custoners over
there in Bedford, didn't you?

DANNY _

Ch yeah. At least fifty, 1'd say.
NANCY

How d you keep track of themall?

DANNY
had one’a themlittle Rol odex
Rlnganajlgs. Names, addresses,

I
t
phone nunbers, invoice copies —

NANCY
And these custoners, they’ d call on

you, all hours of the night, to
cone and fix things?

DANNY
| f there was an energency, sure.

NANCY .
Cone here, Danny. Sit next to ne.
He notions to stand —

, (CONT' D)
W pe your face first.

He opens a wet-nap, cleans his face. Sits beside Nancy now.

She reaches into her Purse under the tabletop, stealthily
pul s out a small vial of cocaine.

NANCY ( _
Have you ever seen this before?
(he shakes his head
| want you to watch what | do.

She taps a bit of coke onto her finger, snorts a bunp.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
Ckay your turn.

She taps another bit onto her finger. Brings it to Danny’s
nose. snorts it, |ooks confused, then swall ows hard.

_ NANCY($CEAW’E»
Does it feel good?



He nods, unsure. Rubs his nose. Another tap onto Nancy’s
finger. Up to Danny’s nose. He snorts. H's heart beats
faster. He | eans back in the booth, a bit dazed.

. NANCY (CONT" D)
| think it’s tlneYyou expanded your
busi ness, Danny. You’ re not
ut|I|2|n% your talent the way you
e

coul d. The way you shoul d.
DANNY

kay... Are you going to help ne?
NANCY

If you want. Do you want nme to help
you, Danny? |Is that what you want?

He | ooks over at her. She’s irresistible. He nods.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)

(whi spers)
You lI'i ke this song, Danny?
DANNY
yeah.
NANCY

Then it’'s ours.

EXT. ‘THE BLUE ROOM N GHTCLUB — KANKAKEE — NI GHT

Danny watches, as Nancy flirts with the riproi ded DOORVAN, the
PU¥ never taklnP his eyes off her chest as he reaches down and
ifts up the velvet rope. Nancy signals for Danny to foll ow

I NT. ‘' THE BLUE ROOM N GHTCLUB — KANKAKEE — SAME

MOVE W TH NANCY AND DANNY as they enter the crowded club. The
dance floor is a throbbing sea of people. It’s a happening
pl ace. .. for Kankakee.

Nancy takes stock of the place. The cool cats and deal ers
pack™into sem -circul ar booths on the periphery. That’'s where
she notices Booner, Gary and d arence.

Nancy and Danny arrive at the bar.

NANCY
Oder me a martini. Get yourself a
scot ch rocks.

DANNY
Scot ch?

She gl ares. He understands. Wiile Danny | ooks for a
bartender, Nancy spies Booner’s booth where he is just now
bei ng dragged onto the dance floor by a brunette with an

i npressive rack.

NANCY
Stay here. Don't nove and don't
tal k to anybody.



FOLLOW NANCY as she Pushes her may onto the dance floor, and

right into Booner’s line of sight
BOOVER
Nancy!
NANCY
Ch, hey.
BOOVER

Who are you here with!?

NANCY _
No one. Just ny boyfriend.

She signals Danny back at the bar. He’ eatlnP naraschlno
cherries fromthe bartender’s suppl y She could burn h
(unj npresse)
uni npr esse
Who i's ng

NANCY
| nmet himat your party, dummy. You
know hi m

Danny’s dancing, rolling his shoul ders.

BOOVER
doesn’ t renenber
o the fuck is he”

NANCY
That’s Danny Edwards. You know
Dann he was a big operator over
in evel and.

BOOVER
Vel |, what’s he doing here?

You're Iooking it. Mwved down
here just to be with ne.

Booner studi es Danny. Nancy’s about to wal k anay —

BOOVER
Bring himby the table. W re all
hangi ng out:

NANCY _
Maybe, yeah. W' re not staying |ong.

AT THE BAR —MOMVENTS LATER
Nancy slides in beside Danny. He hands her the nartini.

DANNY _
| like this joint. Good vibe, good
I'ighting.

He sips his scotch: the strength stuns him

She presses up against him
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NANCY
Tel |l me sonet hing funny, Danny.
Make ne | augh.

DANNY
Ceez | don't knom/ Nancy. |’ m not
so funny, Y
(chuckl es, rerrenbers)
Vell, | did have this crazy dog.

Nancy’ s al ready LAUGH NG stealing gl ances at Booner’s boot h.

BOOVER S BOOTH

Booner slides in. darence and Gar we net them at Booner’s
party) are there, each with TWO GQ under their arns.

BOOVER
(signals Eanny
You recognlze t hat "guy over there?
_ CLARENCE
Who? Pi nocchi 0?

BOOVER
That’ s Danny Edwards, man.

CLARENCE
Who the fuck is Danny Edwards?
_ BOOVER _
Big nover in O eveland. Big nover
GARY _
So what the fuck’s he doing here?

. BOOVER
He’s with Nancy.

They watch the bar. Nancy’s | aughing, hands all over Danny.
GARY

Cotta have sonething pretty na{or
going for himif that fuckin' tease
I's letting himsniff her ass. How
long’s he'in town?

BOOVER _
He’ s fucking here, man. Like for
good here.

They’ re thinking about their own business.

AT THE BAR
Nancy’ s giggling, watching Booner’s booth and giggling and —

Booner stands, WAVES her over. Nancy smles privately, grabs
her purse and pulI's Danny by the hand —

NANCY
Renenber what | sai d?



_ DANNY
VWait. Are these the guys? Now ?
NANCY
Yes, these are the guys. Yes, now.

DANNY
Ch. Wll now I’ mnervous, Nancy?
Nancy ny hands are sweating —

NANCY
Just renenber what we tal ked about.
Al ways answer a question with a
questiion. Never | ook at anyone.

He’ s noddi ng, addl ed. They arrive at Boomer’s boot h.

NANCY ( CONT D)
H guys! | want you to neet Danny.

Hand shakes and hell os all around.

BOOVER
Si ddown, si ddown.

NANCY
W can’t really stay... Coupl’a
Danny’s friends are having a party.

BOOVER _
Nancy tells me you just noved into
t own, Danny.

DAN
(re: Nancy)
Can you bl ane” ne?

Danny’ s starinP at the wall, nervously TAPPING his thigh. She
hugs  his armaffectionately, squeezes it so he' |l stop.
_ CLARENCE .
What ki nda work’d you do in
d evel and, bigfella?
: NY
Did a lotta work in devel and. Wat
about it?

. GARY
You | ooking to do a lotta that sane
wor k her e?

DANNY
Cotta do something, don't 17

Booner, O arence and Gary exchange | ooks. Finally —

BOOVER
Wiy don’t you cone by the house
t onorr ow, nny.

DANNY
(to Nancy
Are we around tonorrow?
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Nancy FLICKS a zippo and brings the flame to her cigarette.

. NANCY
VWhat tine tonorrow?

| NT. BOOVER S ESTATE HOVE — TOMORROW NI GHT
BOOMVER, NANCY and DANNY wal k across the foyer —

BOOVER _
—How much product were you moving
back in O evel and, Danny~

DANNY
You' re really gonna ask ne that?

, BOOVER
Ri ght. Cotcha.

—into the hallway now. Booner opens THE OFFI CE door and they
wal k inside. Around a table, darence and Gary wei gh and cut
coke. O arence nods a ‘hey’; Gary chooses to ignore them

Booner sits behind a Iar%e mahogany desk, Nancy and Danny
take chairs across fromhim Frominside his jacket, Boomer
produces an eighth and taps sone out onto a mrror.

_ BOOVER ( CONT’ D)

Private stock... .
(as he razorbl ades |ines)

W’ ve been noving a kilo every two
weeks. Anything nore and you're
putting it on the radar. You're
Rgnna wanna stay clear of the

rthside. Get in with those peop
and suddenly everything snells |
shit and chicken grease.

| e
ke
Booner snorts a line. It’s good.

BOOVER ( CONT' D)
Fuck ne...

He
tu
li

passes the straw to Nancy. She snorts a |ine. Danny’s
rn. WHOOSH. It makes his hose itch and he | ooks agitated,
ke he m ght sneeze.
_ DANNY
It’s nice, real...y know. You
selling this in the clubs?

Thi s? B R

Then, as if he failed to realize Danny’s quick wit —

BOOVER ( CONT’ D)
(1 aughs) _
- Yeah right. W keep things
si npl e. Probably not what you're
used to, but it’s howwe like it.
The cops are cool until you give
‘ema reason not to be.
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DANNY
A reason not to be?

_ CLARENCE
Wavi ng your noney around. You wunna
spend, spend sonepl ace el se.

_ GARY
Li ke d evel and.
_ DANNY
(i nnocently)
Oh yeah?
A tense beat. Gary glowers at Danny. To nollify —
BOOVER
Be cool, Gar, Danny knows. W'l
get ¥ou set-up with the clubbable
stuff. C and cut it to where
everyone’s happy and our man’s got
the cl ub scene down.
DANNY
Qur man? Who's our man?

. BOOVER
Cecil. He's cool.

C arence approaches and hands Danny a hal f-kilo of coke.
Danny sits very still, looks at Nancy for direction. She
smles and puts the straw to another”|ine of coke.

I NT. DANNY’ S Pl CK- UP TRUCK, MOVI NG — NI GHT

Dann%, all smles in the racer jacket, drives while Nancy
wat ches himturning over future inprovenents in her m nd.

NANCY _ _
W're gonna need to trade in this
truck for sonething el se.

DANNY
But | need this for ny work.

NANCY
That’s what | nean, dummy.

Nancy scans the buil dings up ahead.

NANCY (CChﬂ“&%
Ckay, pull over here. "Il wal k
the rest of the way.

Danny parks in front of a closed pharnmacy in the downtown
busi hess district, and cuts the engine.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
| bought you a few presents.

She takes a small, cutely wwaﬁped gift fromher purse and
hands it to him He unwaps the box, Inside: a LEDGER and a
set orlBUSINESS CARDS with a Jack-of-all-Trades caricature in
overalls.
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The name ‘ dds and Ends’ is witten underneath along with
Danny’ s phone nunber and, in bold, 24 Hours a Day, Days a
Week, 365 Days a Year.

DANNY
VWw. .. That even | ooks |i ke ne.

NANCY
| want you to hand themout to your
custoners. Don’t forget, Dann
It's ver% |nPortant hat they're
al ways able to reach you.

EXT. ‘*THE BLUE ROOM N GHTCLUB — NI GHT

DANNY AND NANCY wait in the |ong line. Nancy wears
sungl asses, head | ow, using her hand to fence her face.

Suddenly, they're waved ahead by THE BOUNCER and t hey st
the front. Just inside is a black man, 30s, stylishly dr

ep to
es
in jeans and a sports coat. This is CECL

sed
CECl L
C evel and Danny?

DANNY
Who are you?

_ CEC L
Cecil man! He's cool, Sani

Bouncer lets Nancy and Danny into the club. As they wal k —
CECI L (CONT' D)
Heard | ots about you, Danny. | got
égu a nice hip hot spot by the bar.
and get yourself set-up

Cecil signals two stools at the corner of the bar he’s
clainmed wwth his jacket, then wanders back into the crowd.

Upon taking the stools, Nancy lights a cigarette while Danny
reviews his | ook and bobs his head to the nusic, feeling
good. Of Nancy’'s glare, he stops.

Cecil returns, drops off a nustached guy in AVI ATOR GLASSES
AVI ATOR (LASSES

coolly to Dann

éi ght bgl I Y)
Danny thinks to hinself. That doesn’'t work. H s eyes shift to
Nancy who, with her c!garette_hand, nonchal antly rai ses three
fingers. Reaching inside his jacket, Danny produces three
bi ndl es and neets Aviator’s hand under the bartop. Wen Dann
oPens his palmthere’s $250 cash in it and Aviator’s gone.
stares at the cash like the ﬂudgeon of a magic trick the
mechani cs of which he still hasn't grasped.

He slides the cash in a ZI PPER BAG Cecil returns, |eaves a
PREP for Danny who hands him $80 under the bar. And waits.

Eyes shift back to Nancy. She raises one finger. Danny pal ns
one bindle to the Prep who casually pockets it and | eaves.



Bef ore Danny can put the cash in the zipPer bag, Ceci
returns with TWDO FUN- LOVI NG BLONDES. He | ooks at Nancy and —
A SERIES CF TI ME CUTS

Danny stands beside an ECLECTIC M X OF CLUBGCERS, wat chi ng
Nancy for signals. She touches her earrings. She scratches
her chin, rubs her nose, holds up fingers; one, two, three,
four. She coughs. Finally —

Danny smles and shuts his eyes, indicating he’s got it al
covered. PUSH I N ON NANCY as” she wat ches Danny and WE RE —
| NSI DE THE RI SH HOVE, FAM LY ROOM

Nancy settles into the couch. On the coffee table: a stack of
MEN S STYLE MAGAZI NES. She starts fromthe top, flips through
an ‘' Esquire,’ stops on a photo of Patrick Swayze and —
DANNY’ S IN A SALON CHAIR

as Nancy hands STYLI ST a tear-out of PATRI CK SWAYZE and —

DANNY’ S THE VERY PI CTURE OF PATRI CK SWAYZE

as a BOUNCER opens the velvet rope for himand Nancy. They
walk into a N CLUB where Cecil’s waiting and he puts his
arm around Danny and points out two stools by the bar and —
WE' RE | N BOOVER S BASEMENT

as Booner bangs amay on a gane of Asteriods. Turns to find
Danny wal ki ng down the stairwel|l —

~_ BOOMVER
(snlllngg

Back al ready*
QU CK DETAI L SHOTS —
CLARENCE AND GARY cut PRODUCT with INCSITOL into a netal bow -
VWEIGH I T on a DEERI NG SCALE —
FUNNEL I T into LARGE ZI PLOC FREEZER BAGS, seal them —
POUR I T onto WAX PAPER atop Danny’s kitchen table and WE RE —

I NSI DE his apartnent where he neasures PRCDUCT on an
el ectronic scale and -

WE RE UNDER THE BARTCOP, ON THE DANCEFLOOR, BEH ND A BANQUET,
as BINDLES I N FAST CUTS are dealt by Eannr. H s techni que
|nPrOV|ng wi th each exchange. After a while even we can’t
catch what he is doing.

ON H' S KI TCHEN COUNTERTOP, CASH | S STACKED & BANDED | NTO TI GHT
BUNDLES. MORE PRODUCT |'S PREPARED, NANCY REFINES H'S “LOK.”
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SHOEBOX AFTER SHOEBOX FI LLED WTH CASH & SLI D UNDER THE BED

NANCY' S FLI PPI NG THROUGH A ‘ MOTOR TREND NAGAZI NE
pauses on a photo of a Harley Davidson Low R der and WE RE —

| NSI DE THE HARLEY- DAVI DSON DEALERSHI P

as Danny straddles that very sanme Low R der. Likes its feel

IN AN EMPTY STRI P MALL PARKI NG LOT

Danny sits on the Harley' s passenger pillion, hhncr in the
rocker seat listening as he instructs her on the clutches,
| evers and controls on the instrunent panel.

LATER —Nancy_practices on the bi ke. Danny watches as she
engages and dlsenga?es the clutch, pitching her forward and
jerking her back. It all resenbles a drunken nechani cal bul
ri de and Danny ROARS with |aughter..

... Not Nancy. Strangely she’s deadly serious about getting
t hi s down.

MARRI OTT HOTEL, DANNY AND CECIL I N AN ELEVATOR

DING the doors open and they wal k down a hal |l way —

CECI L
—1 been telling Booner for years.
Go to the Northside. Check out the
Nort hsi de. Lotta opportunities on
the Northside. He don’t listen

, DANNY _
(like he’s lived here his
whol e life) )
Yeah, but you go to the Northside
and everything starts to snell Ii
chi cken shit.

ke

ER%¥YKNCCK on a door, FRAT BOY answers, a WLD I NI TI ATI ON

L
roars behind him Danny flashes two eight-balls.
NANCY’ S FLI PPI NG THROUGH A ‘' GENTLEMAN' S QUARTERLY’
a Kevin Costner feature. Bull Durham slicked-back hair, five
o’ cl ock shadow, | eather jacket, white button-down and —

THE NEW FIVE O CLOCK SHADOW ‘ KEVI N COSTNER  DANNY

smaggers into a NNGHTCLUB with Nancy on his arm feeling
goo . Up ahead, MANACER renoves a ‘Reserved’ sign froma
oot h and Nancy and Danny slide in. Danny lights a chgarette.
Here cones Cecil with a P OF PARTY d RLS and W —



| NSI DE BOOVER S OFFI CE

as Booner opens the door revealing Danny. Back agai n.
BOOVER _ _
Fuck, Edwards! You are working it!

NANCY’ S ON THE DANCE FLOOR OF A NI GHTCLUB

Sweati ng and stoned, watching Danny work a booth. Grls hang
on him @Qys want his attention. Cecil escorts groups of
people to and fro. It’s a revolving door of business.

She smles at her creation, DANCES MORE FURI QUSLY THAN EVER

NANCY CLOSES A ‘ SPORTS FI TNESS' NAGAZI NE

it’s the last in her stack. She lights a cigarette, |eans
back and smles. Looking to her right, there’s a new stack of
magazi nes: Luxury and Style. A smle curls and SHE —

GLIDES INTO A LORD & TAYLOR STORE
arnmed with a color-tabbed Lord & Tayl or catal og under her
arm Up ahead, TWD SALES ASSOCI ATES chat —
NANCY
You two. Foll ow ne.
M NUTES LATER — Nancy crui ses the store ul ting her

, cons
catal og, pointing out itens; dresses, +ackets, scarves.
Trailing her, the Associates arns are filling up. Fast.

LATER —First Sales Associate is ringing up the itens, while
t he Second Associ ate downs a bottled water. Exhausted. The
total flashes on the register: $5,595. Blasé, Nancy opens an
envel ope of cash and begi ns handi ng over $100's and —

CLOSE ON A REAL ESTATE CONTRACT

as Danny signs his nane on the bottomli ne.

Behi nd Danny, Nancy’s been staring at a COLOSSAL ESTATE HOVE
turns to THE AGENT now as though awakening from a dream
NANCY EMERGES FROM HER BEDROOM

arnms brimmng with garnments. Connie follows. She s upset.

~ NANCY
—Il’mfive mles up the road, Mm

CONN E
But | hate the quiet, Nancy.

Buy a bird.
A bird? Connie starts to SCB.
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CONNI E
| don’t want a bird! | want Nancy!

CLOSE ON A CORKBQOARD - NANCY' S OFFI CE ( ESTATE HOWE)

and Nancy pins on inmages torn from DESI GN MAGAZI NES. Specific
details circled in RED MARKER notated with Nancy’s
handwiting repeating a single refrain: Copy this!

HOUSEWARM NG PARTY ( ESTATE HOVE)

Nancy’ s givin? Kit the grand tour of the now furnished hone,
dragglng her through the crowd |ike a puppy. Each roomis an
exact replica of one we saw on the corkboard.

Kit strokes a set of ball oon curtains.

NANCY _
Those are inported. From Asi a.

KIT
Wwww. Does Danny have a brot her?

MOVI NG W TH BOOMVER, CLARENCE, GARY & THEI R ENTOURAGE

as the¥ wal k up NANCY & DANNY’ S DRI VEWAY. Eyes registering
t he | EY, GO KART, and HS N HER JET SKIS — a bl atant and
stupid display of sudden wealth parked in front of the house.

Qpening the gate, they enter the BACK PATI O Beautiful pool,
| avi sh™l andscapi ng, |ots of fol ks partying, doing coke.

Booner wat ches Danny work the grill in a big chef’s hat.
G arence angrily whispers to Booner, whose eyes never | eave
Danny. As a herd they head deeper into the party and we’'re —

ON A LINE OF HOPEFUL CLUBGCERS WAI TI NG QUTSI DE A NI GHTCLUB

Trapped like the others is NNCK with a group of LOCAL LOSERS.

Then, Nancy and Danny are escorted to the front by SECURI TY.
Danny wears shades and Nancy keeps her head down as if
paparazzi m ght pop out and snap her photo.

Nick’'s face winkles: [s that...no, no it couldn’t be..
| NSI DE THE Nl GHTCLUB STACKED UP FROM A DI STANCE PASSI VELY
OBSERVE THE TWD DEAL UNAWARE OF THE OBSERVER.

QUTSI DE THE NI GHTCLUB

Danny’ s hand snat ches ahﬁ&ece_of paper stuck to the

wi ndshield of Danny’s BMNM3 it reads: Get rid of this car
i diot and sl ow the fuck down! He | ooks nervous and hands it
to Nancy who crunbl es the paper and drops it to the ground.



DANNY SI TS UP I N BED

He stares off aEpearing to still be bothered by the note.
Finally, he | ooks down at the | edger on his |ap and begins
maki ng” careful notes: wei ght nmeasurenents, club & custoner
nanes, nightly take.

He reaches over and takes cash froma zippered bag, slips a
rubber band around it and places it in a shoebox aiready full
of neatly stacked bills piled |ike cordwood.

NANCY APPLI ES AN AGE- DEFYI NG LOTI ON

bef ore the BATHROOM m rror. Shuts off the light, walks into
THE ENORMOUS MASTER BEDROOM But . ..Danny’s not 1 n bed. She
puts on her sl eeping mask and slips under a satin duvet as —

DANNY CLOSES THE LEDGER

clinbs under the sheets of his single bed and shuts off the
[ight on the night stand.

NANCY AND DANNY TOUR A MARINA W TH A BOAT DEALER AND W' RE —

ON A JET BOAT ( THE VERY SAME MODEL NANCY SAW EARLI ER)

as it CRU SES ACRCSS THE KANKAKEE RI VER. NANCY SUNBATHES on
the bow Danny’'s at the helm It’'s now their boat and for a
nonent, Nancy” al nost seens content.

Then —a SPEED BOAT crui ses past. SMALL'S AT THE WHEEL, a

YOUNG STUD at his side. Nancy's contentnent fades as quickly
as it blooned. She watches Small’ s speedboat vani sh.

CLUB EQUI NOX NI GHTCLUB, LADI ES ROOM

TWD TEASED- HAI R BLONDES snort coke by the sinks.

. ~ BLONDE #1
Fucklng Pi ekarski! Cocksucker! It’s
all goddamm baki ng soda!

BLONDE #2 _
G evel and Danny. Cuts it

Go see
real fair. He's the best around.

They check their | ook, their busts and then exit. Nancy
energes froma stall. She’'s been I|istening.

CLUB EQUI NOX — LATER THAT NI GHT
Danny, in sungl asses, charns a crowded boot h of custoners.

Nancy and Cecil stand at a distance, speaking privately.
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. CEAL
—wel I shit yeah. Everyone knows
the way to stretch a product is to
step on it. Problemis, people
catch on and they don’t buy your
shit no nore.

_ NANCY
Only if they know it’s been cut.

CEC L
Anyone who parties for real knows
when it’s been cut... Unless you
use Inositol. Inositol don't burn.
That’'s what Boom uses al ready — but
he find out you're nessin” with his
product and you in sone deep shit.

CLCSE ON | NOsI TAL

dunped into a netal m xi ng bow . Bann% opens a kil o bag of
C&G cut coke. Using measuring spoons he carefuI!Y scoops out
the coke and dunps it in with the Inositol. Cecil sits next
to him keeping the math. Across the kitchen table, Nancy
reads a nagazi ne, casually overseeing the process.

NANCY
VWhere are we now?

CECI L
W' re down to 35%
LATER —Cecil SNORTS a |line, smles to Danny and Nancy —

CECI L (CONT' D)
It’s perfect. No burn.

Nancy’s turn. She puts a straw to the |line, SNORTS. She

| ances over at the nagazi ne: a PORSCHE ADVERTI SEMENT OF A
| TE 911 TURBO

THE WH TE PORSCHE 911 TURBO, MVI NG

Nanc Eositiv_el %/ FLI ES al ong the river, matching the speed of
al QAT flitting across the water and WE —

BACK AT THE KI TCHEN TABLE
MORE | NCSI TOL IN THE M XI NG BOAL. Danny scoops in some coke.

Nanc% snorts lines. They're on a bad bender and their eyes
are bl oodshot and desperate for sleep.

CECI L
That’ s down to 20%
Nancy puts a strawto the end of a |line of coke and WHOOSH.
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NANCY' S DO NG MORE LI NES
right here in the NIGHTCLUB boot h. Total Iy uni nhi bited.

An ANGRY MALE CUSTQOVER apProaches, | eans across the booth and
fires a gram bag at Danny!

~ ANGRY MALE CUSTOVER
T fuck is that shit, Danny! You
cheap fucking twat!

Danny, utterly stoned, just stares back dunbly.

_ ANGRY MALE CUSTQVER ( CONT’ D)
| said - WHAT THE FUCK | S THAT —

Before he gets another word out - CECIL’'S FI ST COVES ACRCSS
H S FACE! W LD FI GHT BREAKS QUT!

Eann% doesn’t nove. Neither does Nancy who | eans down to
anot her Iine of coke. Raising her eyes, she gl ances BOOMVER,
CLARENCE AND GARY I N A BOOTH ACRCSS THE FLQ]%. Wat chi ng her.
BACK TO THE KI TCHEN TABLE

MORE | NCSI TOL | N THE M XI NG BOAL. hhncy | ooks across the
table at Cecil. Danny’s passed-out in the chair.

CECI L
10%

NANCY
(fucked- up)
Take it | ower.
EXT. NANCY & DANNY' S ESTATE HOVE, BACKYARD — MORNI NG

FALL NON The pool water is nurky, the | andscaping pallid and
scraggy. The jacuzzi is a boiling pot of water. Nancy' s arns
are on the pavers. She’s fallen asleep in here. Last night.

Danny approaches, kneels, shuts off the bubbles and tilts her
shades down. The sun frightens her |ike a | oud noise.

DANNY
W' re outta mlk, baby. You need
anyt hi ng?

She noans sonething that resenbles a no. He | owers her
sungl asses over her eyes and she’s back asl eep.

| NT. GROCERY STORE, CHECK-QUT LI NE —DAY
Danny holds m |k and powdered donuts. ZZZZ. H s pager gl ows.

| NT. PHONE BOOTH — AFTERNOON

Danny’ s on the phone —



62.

DANNY
Fby-hey Boomman, it’s O evel and D
% |:your age. |I'muh, across from

s like you said —
THE SCREECH OF TIRES! Danny turns. Qutside, a Mercedes pulls
up beside his Porsche. CLARENCE AND GARY BURST QUT! Gary
takes a crow bar to the Porsche w ndshield and — SVASH

Danny ducks. Clarence is comng towards him He tries to hold
t he door shut. A struggle ensues which Danny quickly | oses.

G arence_storns inside. Danny YELLS as O arence P LS him
TheEyelllng ends when a PALE- HORSE PUNCH CONNECTS WTH H' S
NCSE and he coll apses like a fold-up chair.

I NT. BOOMER S OFFI CE —LATE AFTERNCON

DANNY’ S FACE. Badly bruised. Hs right eye is bl ack-bl ue,
swol | en shut. Through his |left eye he's ooklng at Boorer,
A arence and Gary as though peering through a dense fog.

BOOVER
Half our clients freebase, Danny.
Half. Did you really think we
weren’'t gonna find out?

Danny’ s head snmarts and he w nces.

BOOVER ( CONT’ D).
How you were ever a hanme’in
Ceveland, I'll never know. But ne
and you, Danny, we’re done. Over.

Don’t even fugking t hi nk about
novi ng product inthis town again.

EXT. NANCY & DANNY' S ESTATE HOVE, KI TCHEN —N GHT

Danny sits in a chair at the kitchen table, head tilted back
two Qtips crammed up his nose, ice pack on his eye.

Nancy’'s across the table in a flow ng white nightgown.

, NANCY
—he said that? Orer? He used that
exact word?

DANNY
And done. Over and done.

. NANCY _
But did it sound |ike he neant it?
O was he trying to scare us?

NY
No, no they seened pretty certain.

Nancy does a short line, lights a cigarette. Stands. Paces.

NANCY
You know, fuck them |’ msorry.
They’ re scared of us, Danny.
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~ NANCY ( 'I@
W' re bigger than all of them now
and they think they can just push
us out of town. Well we won't go
away so easily will we?

( 'INY t )
very willin 0 go awa
el I, y’%noma I %ould%’t ni%d —

roll)
V' them out. That’'s what
we

o0
oC

DANNY
How we gonna do that, Nancy?

. NANCY )
st ops pacin
...Vé’llpgoprigh? over em.

UNDER DANNY’ S TWN BED —A SI NGLE SHOEBOX SLI DES TOMRDS US

DannK opens the lid and takes out the |ast two renaining
stacks of cash Nancy hasn’'t yet had tinme to spend.

I NT. PORSCHE TURBO 911, MoV NG —CHI CAGD — DAY

Wat chi ng out her wi ndow, Nancy narvels at the height of the
bUI|dInES towering over a cainy of changi ng | eaves. The

si dewal ks bustling wth activity. The babel of trains and
taxi horns. Everyone’s goi hg sonewhere.

Danny tilts his head to see out the cobwebbed w ndshi el d.

| NT. THE DRAKE HOTEL, M CH GAN AVENUE, CH CAGO — AFTERNCOON

Fi ve-star |uxury. hbncy and Danny check-in. Receptioni st
can’'t help but stare at Danny. That hi deous bl ack eye.

| NT. THE DRAKE HOTEL, ROOM 312 — AFTERNOON

o

Nanc aPpIies her make-up i ront of the mrror. Her
d 's the best she’s

nfro r
cocktail dress is uncommonly understated: it’s
| ooked in a while.

Danny sits on the bed, shucking pistachios, watching TV.
DANNY
Wiy won’t you tell ne who you are
nmeeting w th?
She ignores the question. He appears in the bathroom doorway.
_ DANNY éCtnﬂ’E»
(like a child)

C non. Who're you neeting wth,
Nancy?
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~ NANCY
Just a friend... Order sone room
service if you' re hungry.

~ DANNY
(excited by thIS%
Room servi ce, really”

She hands hi mthe nenu.
. NANCY
You just pick up the phone and tel
t hem exactly what you want.

She grabs her purse and exits the room

| NT. THE DRAKE HOTEL, HOTEL RESTAURANT — AFTERNOON

El egance personified. Nancy sits at a table for two, wait
d ancing around at the LAWERS and BUSI NESS- TYPES and t he
dainty, bird-like WVES, she feels a bit like an uninvite
guest. ddly vul nerabl e, vaguely uneasy.

I ng.
ir
d

A shadow cones over her shoul der. JI MW KEENE | eans close to
her ear. G ves the place a once-over: not his style.

JI MW
Let’s get out of here.

VRRVMM —

EXT. ASTOR STREET, CH CAGO S GOLD COAST — AFTERNOON

JIMW' S HARLEY SOFTAI L cruises down the El mcanopied road,
hbnc%’s arns wrapped around his wai st as she watches in awe
of the stately residences: historic, aristocratic |uxury.

She squeezes himtighter as the bike slips into the alley of
an Art Deco nansion.

I NT. JI MW KEENE S NANSI QN, BATHROOM — AFTERNOON

Nancy washes her hands under the british nickle faucet of a
one-slab Corinthian marble sink. She finds her gane face in
the antique mrror, and |l ets her eyes wander across Jlnny’s_
meticulously laid out Italian toiletries. The only anomaly in
t he scene, a supernarket contai ner of AQUA VELVA "Nancy lifts
it to her nose and inhal es deeply.

I NT. JI MW KEENE S NMANSI QN, GREAT ROOM — SAME

A FIRE ROARS in the free-standing fireplace. Nancy apprai ses
every appoi ntnent, runs a finger along each curve.

Unbeknownst to Nancy, Jimmy enters fromthe back of the room
and stops to observe her "shop.” She m schievously tilts the
mantel mrror askew and he sml es.

JIMW (O C)
How much, Nancy?



But she's still apPraising the roomcasually, as if Jimy’s
cone to her for a ravor and not vice versa

NANCY
Just enougg to get us started
again. .. nny nade the m stake of
etting too big. Now we’re being
ullied out of town. But | guess
you al ready know t hat.

_ JI MW
A version of it.

. NANCY .
If it neans agythlng, he’ s | eavi ng
Kankakee for evel and. Were he
made hi s nane.

JI MW
(laughs, off | o00k)
Don’t bullshit me, Nancy. | know
G eveland. Its names. And |’ ve
never heard of any Danny Edwards.

| f she’s caught she doesn’t let on.

NANCY _
It’s a one-tine thing, Jimy. If
you don’t want to be a part”of it
you're free to say ' no.

JI MWy _
| don’t want any part of it.

A DOOR OPENS and a BUSI NESS ASSOCI ATE energes from a near by
STUDY (we recognize himfrom Booner’s party).

, BUSI NESS ASSCOCI ATE
Jimy. It’s California.
(sees hbncy)
You want themto call back?

JI MW
(shakes his head ‘no’)
Just give ne a mnute.
Associ ate nods and cl oses the door.

Jimy | ooks at Nancy, thinking, and then wal ks out of the
room Only now does” Nancy al | ow her doubt to show. But not

for long. Jinmmy returns a nonent |ater, crosses to Nancy and

hands her a piece of paper.

JIMW (CONT' D ,
There’s a nunber inside. If shit
goes South with your boyfriend —

NANCY
That won’t happen —

_ JI MW _
If it does...and they offer hima
deal for this guy... You tell him
to take it.
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NANCY
One of these days, |’mgonna have a
score even you can’t pass up

JI MW
Do ne a favor: don’'t tell ne about
it. Just call ne when it’s all over
and 1l buy you a drink.

They’' re cl ose. Very close. Enough to kiss. She | ooks good.
And" he notices in a way that’s different than before.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
There’s a cab outsi de.

He hands her some cash for the fare. She accepts and wal ks
towards the door. Before she’'s gone —

JI MW ( CONT' D)
Nancy. . .

She stops, but doesn’'t turn to him He doesn’'t know what to
say, or maybe he does, just not howto say it. Finally —

NANCY o
|"ve gotta go. Danny’s walti ng.

And she | eaves.

I NT. TAXI, MOVI NG —LATE AFTERNOON

Nancy lights a cigarette, |lowers the window It was harder
t han” she 't hought, "seeing him Mich harder

She opens theriece of paper. There’s a name and a phone
nunber — CGERRY TI FFANY, # 312-215-7789.

| NT. THE DRAKE HOTEL, ROOM 312 —NI GHT

CLCSE ON THE PHONE PAD. Nancy dials the nunber fromJimy’s
paper and hands the phone to a nervous Danny.

DANNY
H there, is this Gerry?

| NT. CGERRY TI FFANY’ S HOUSE, CH CAGD, BACK PATI O — DAY
An ASI AN MAI L- ORDER BRI DE cl eans the pool wth a ski mrer

CGERRY TI FFANY, 50, sits in a patio chair. He | ooks like the
manager of a discount el ectronics store. He's staring at
Nancy and those crossed | egs. She's allomnng_lt, but clearly
getting bored of the dolt as her cigarette dies away.

GERRY Tl FFANY

~(hasn’t | ooked at Danny)
| 1ike you, Danny.

DANNY
Yeah? Wow t hanks, GCerry.



Cerry leans forward to see if he can see up Nancy’'s skirt.
She shifts to give hima better view. Not all, of course.

. GERRY TI FFANY
(noddi ng)
A lot.

| NT. GERRY Tl FFANY’ S OFFI CE — QUI CK DETAI L SHOTS
DANNY HANDS GERRY an envel ope of cash and —

CLOSE ON A SAFE as Cerry spins the dial, turns the handl e,
renoves a kilo of cocaihe and —

DANNY TUCKS THE KILO OF COKE into a duffle bag and WE RE —

| N GERRY Tl FFANY' S DRI VEWAY as THE PORSCHE reverses out of
Cerry’s drive and FLIES down the road.

I NT. PORSCHE 911 TURBO, MVI NG —N GHT

Danny drives, fretted by the still-cobwebbed w ndshi el d.
Beside him Cecil’s excited.

CEC L
—Booner gon’ be sorry he never
i stened! "Northsi de gon’ nake us
rich, Danny! | know it!

Danny wat ches the Passing hetto: dil apidate
on stoops |ooking for trouble. Wl cone to th

KNOCK- KNOCK- KNOCK —

d hones, people
e Northside.

| NT. GHETTO HOUSE, NORTHSI DE — NI GHT
Ceci| pushes the iron door open slowy, |ooks around.

TWD YOUNG BLACK CHI LDREN sit on the couch passing a 2-Liter
bottle of Muuntain Dew between them In the Lazy-Boy is an
E VH TE WOVAN i n an oversized t-shirt of a sinuous
roll ercoaster. Al focused on the TV. Cop Chases 19

CECIL
H there. Alonso in?

Bl ank st ares. FinaIIY, t he Enornmous Wonan BANGS on t he wal
behind her. Mnents later, a tall, broad-shoul dered bl ack
man, ALONSO, opens a bedroom door.

_CEA L (CONT' D
There he is.

ALONSO
Cone on back.

Danny and Cecil enter THE BEDROOM and take a seat on a sofa.

Cecil small-tal ks. Al onso while Danny’s eyes wander. Bed
sheets over the w ndows.
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On the night stand, drug ﬁaraphernalia and a pistol. A
PREGNANT BLACK WOMAN on't he bed snokes a crack pipe, her eyes
in some other orbit.

CEC L
—Danny. Danny. Danny- nman!

DANNY

snaps out of his gaze
uh? &hatg What ' s that’?g )

) CECI L _
The shit, man. The shit.

Danny reaches into his jacket, hands Cecil an ei?ht-ball. The
Pregnant Wonan’s staring at hhmw th those big sfoned eyes,
eyes that have seen a mllion things. He's sweating, uneasy.

I NT. NANCY & DANNY’ S ESTATE HOVE, FOYER —N GHT

Danny enters, visibly shaken by his visit to the Northside.
He hangs his coat on the rack and calls upstairs.

DANNY
hbncy?_hhncy we need to tal k about
sonet hi ng.

. NANCY (O C.)
[’min ny room

DANNY
Vell, | need you down here. Now.

He waits....and waits. FlnaIIY he MARCHES UP THE STAI RS
tries her bedroomdoor. It’s [Tocked. He BANGS on it, hard.

~ DANNY (CONT' D) |
Coshdangit Nancy! Open this door!

He SHAKES THE KNOB. Then —CLICK —the | ock. He opens the
door. Nancy's there in a silk chem se, eyes raised: well?

DANNY ( CONT’ D _
| can’t do it any nore. And not hing
you can say or do’'s gonna change ny
mnd. That”s all there is to if.

She evaluates himsilently, carefully. Decides he's serious
and goes digging into her mnd s bag of tricks.

NANCY
Ckay.

DANNY
... kay?

NANCY
If you can’'t do it, Danny, |’ m not
gO|ng to _make you... Now cone
inside. Sit on"the bed with ne.

Nancy noves to the bed, sits, pats the space next to her
indicating for Danny to sit.
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Rel uctantly, he steps inside and sits beside her on the bed.
She switches on the TV with the renote, starts to run her
hand through his hair. Rubs his neck and shoul ders.

NANCY (CONT' D) .
|’ mglad you re hone. | "m ssed
you. .. Handsone Danny. ..

DANNY
There was this girl, her freakin
eyes were all nuts —and the kid

You're just tired. W ve had a | ong

coupl e of days, haven’t we? Want ne

to make it better?
He nods. Furtively, she opens the night stand drawer and
produces a bottle of Aqua Velva (the very sane bottle we saw
In Jimmy’s bathroom). She pours a bit into her hands, rubs it
on Danny’s neck; his ears, his cheeks, his hair. Al over.

She puts the col ogne back in the drawer and lies on the bed.
Props her head on her hand.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)

Danny. ..
(he turns to her)
What are you waiting for?

He's waited so long for this and, as though pulled close by
her eyes, he falls onto Nancy and ravi shes her.

Reachi ng over to the night stand, she shuts off the |ight.
Pul | s Danny cl ose, her head over his shoul der as she breathes
in the Agua Velva. Takes it deep into her |ungs.

- NANCY ( CONT' D)
(a thin whisper)
SJdirmmy. ..

| NT. GHETTO HOUSE, KI TCHEN, NORTHSI DE — NI GHT
CLOSE ON DANNY. Tired, stoned, sweating, but back at it.
Ceci| watches as TWDO BLACK MEN, 30s, sanple sone coke

CEC L
W got a deal or what, fellas? W
got other stops still to make.

Fi dgety, Danny stands abruptly.

FI RST BLACK NMAN _
Hey hey - where the fuck you goi ng?

. DANNY
| gotta piss.
| NT. GHETTO HOUSE, BATHROOM — MOMENTS LATER
Danny’ s taking a piss when —A COWOTI ON SWELLS QUTSI DE —
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MEN S VO CES (Q G
POLI CE! _HANDS UP!I HANDS | N_THE Al Rl
GET ON THE FUCKI NG GROUND FUCKHEAD!

Danny STARTLES, quickI% buttons his pants. Sone piss stains
t hrough. He noves to the door, opens it. CECAL S in the

al l way, face down, PLAI NCLOTHES NARCOTI CS SQUAD MEMBERS (| ed
by the” Two Bl ack Men sanpling the coke) handcuff him

THE COPS SEE DANNY! He quickly shuts the door. Locks it.
Moves to the wndow, slides it open and tries to mnggle out .
H s pants get caught. He PANICS as he tries to unhook them

BOOM BOOV BOOM THE DOOR S BEI NG KI CKED | NI

DANNY
Ch crap oh crap oh crap oh —
BANG | TS FLUNG OPENl THE NARCOTI CS SQUAD rushes in, WRESTLE

DANNY TO THE GROUND. He WRI THES as they turn hi mover. El bows
and knees in his back as they handcuff” him

I NT. NANCY & DANNY’ S ESTATE HOVE, MASTER BEDROOM —N GHT

THE PHONE RINGS. Nancy tries to ignore it. Finally can’t and
reaches a hand to the night stand.

NANCY
Hel | 0?... W0 is this? .. Wo?. ..0n,
what do you want, Danny?
(1 ong beat)
You got what ?

I NT. FIRST TRUST BANK —THE NEXT MORNI NG

Nancy waits as a TELLER pecks away at her conputer.

TELLER
|”msorry, mss. Seens a freeze has
been pl aced on that account.

NANCY
Vel |l un-freeze it.

Tell er laughs. Nancy didn’'t think it was funny.

EXT. NANCY & DANNY' S ESTATE HOVE — DANNY’ S ROOM — AFTERNCON

Nancy takes the shoeboxes out from under Danny’s bed. One-
after-another. Al enpty. She’'s getting angry.

I NT. ‘' THE BLUE ROOM N GHTCLUB — NI GHT

ON NANCY DANCI NG TO THE PULSATI NG MJSI C,_ her e%es fiercely in
8ane;node_as she scopes BOOMVER, CLARENCE and Y near by,
ancing with a GROUP OF FUN-LOVI NG HOT G RLS.

She DANCES her way towards them and positions herself
directly in Booner’s sightline. Lifts her arns, gyrates her
hi ps: anything to nmake herself stand out.
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Booner nudges Gary and C arence. The¥ stifle | aughs. Nancy
stares blankly, her mnd trying and failing to process the
feeling of being ignored. She’'s as naked as a snake.

DI NG DONG —

I NT. CGERRY TI FFANY’ S HOUSE, FRONT DOOR — NI GHT

Cerry TiffanK, clad in a terrycloth robe
or

opens the door on
Nancy in a s

t cocktail dress. She smles coquettishly.

GERRY TI FFANY
(1 ooks her ug-and-domn)
Oh fuck yeah, baby, you | ook hot.
He offers his hand. They wal k across the foyer —

GERRY Tl FFANY_( CONT’ D)
What happened to Donni e?
He got bori ng.

GERRY TI FFANY
Lucky ne. Wat’re you dri nki ng?

_ . NANCY
Amartini. Drty.

Cerry bites his |lip and VEERS to the bar.

CGERRY_TI FFANY
CGo on outside. Everyone's out back.

Nancy freezes. Cearly she expected to be al one.

NANCY
Everyone?

Cerry presses a wall swi tch. ELECTRI C CURTAI NS SEPARATE
reveal 1 ng the BACK PATIO Around the pool, a raucous and
weird scene. dder nmen (some naked) cavort in the pool wth
foreign wonen, barely 18. Lots of coke on the tabl es.

The mrth on Nancy’s face nelts into a scow and —

I NT. MCDONALD S, BOOTH — AFTERNOON

—IT S STILL A SCONL as she sits across fromKit who i
deeply intimdated by Nancy’'s dark nood and hopes to p
as she opens her binder.

S
| ease

KIT
——I’n1sorr%, Nanc. | didn't even
y' know, | heard about Danny, but, |

didn't realize, all that nbney —
Nancy whirls her finger: fuckin’ get on with it, Kt

Kit offers a KANKAKEE C. C. NEWSLETTER, points to an event
photo of a WH TE- HAl RED MAN she’ s | abel ed Nancy! Nancy!
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] KIT (CONT' D)
Ri chard Dawes. E. S. Q

MOVE |N ON THE PHOTO OF RI CHARD DAVES, ESQ as —

Rl CHARD DAVES | S STARI NG AT —
NANCY from across the MAIN BAR AT KANKAKEE CC and —

NANCY AND RI CHARD DAWES ARE | N THE COAT ROAM —

behi nd the racks. He's kissing her neck, groping her.

NANCY
Whoa whoa, take your foot off the
gas a bit there.

But he’s not payi _ng_ attention as he grows aggressive, ro_u?h
even. He tries sliding a hand up her “dress. ncy i t.

Rl CHARD DAVEES
Ch for fuck’s sake! Look at you.

NANCY
... T fuck does that nean?

He regards her sadly, as if she were the sole person in the
worl d not in on the" | oke.

Rl CHARD DAWES
...You re a slut.

Awar eness dawns on Nancy. In a %z?roxysm of anger, she SLAPS
Rl CHARD ACROSS THE FACE. Hard. er and over —

NANCY
FUCK- FUCKI NG- ASSHOLE—+UCKER —

He covers hinself, finally FLAILS AN ARM whi ch KNOCKS Nanc%
BACKWARD t aki ng a rack of coats down with her. Looking at her
atop the furs and m nks, Dawes CHUCKLES:. she’s pathetic.

VA CES near by. GUESTS APPROACHI NG Dawes slips away.

TWDO COUPLES enter. See Nancx struggling to her feet. They
know her and turn their backs.

I NT. C RCLE K, MAGAZI NE SECTI ON — MORNI NG

Nancy grabs mal\gazi ne after nmagazine fromthe rack. Headlines
i ncl ude: The w,__Wiol esone You. Being Hs Grl Next Door.
Getting Rd of the Bad GrlI Wthin.

I NT. MALI BU SUN SALON, WAI TI NG AREA — AFTERNOON

Nanc?/’ s TAPPI NG her nails anxiously. Tear-out portraits of
‘“whol esone girls’ fanned out on the table before her.

STYLI ST
Nancy, honey, be patient.



Nancy SI GHS. (pens an ‘ Esquire’ fromthe salon’s stock. Flips
t hrough t he paPes aimessly, until...an article captures her
interest. She leans forward. ..

CLOSE ON THE ARTICLE. WE SEE words: $1 nillion Ransom Pai d.
Young Socialite Buried, Kept Alive for 80 Hours. Famly Paid
Ki dnappers. AND Pl CTURES: gh Society. A pl %/vxood box.” A
traumati zed Young Grl returned to her Parents.

Nancy unwi nding all of it.

I NT. NANCY & DANNY' S ESTATE HOVE, MASTER BEDROOM —N GHT

THE NEW WHOLESOMVE NANCY enters and begins to undress. The
answering nmachine |ight blinks and she presses it.

ANSVEERI NG MACHI NE
You have 78 New Messages.

DANNY’ S VA CE

Nancy, it’s Danny —
(del ete) _

Hey there Nanc uh, it’s Danny —
del et e o

It’s me. Just uh, in jail here —
(del ete?

H, Nancy. [t’s Danny...Danny

Edwards calling for you. | guess uh
you're out...again...

Bored, she | eaves for the bathroom On the enpty room —

DANNY (O C.)
...l know you’re nad at ne, Nancy.
And | want you to know that I’'11"do
anyt hi ng, anything, to make things
right between us. ..

Nancy returns in a night %gwn and sits on the bed. Suddenly
very interested in what nny has to say.

DANNY (O C.) (CONT' D)
Anyvay, | %Jot to talking with the
State’s At orne}/ about ny _
situation. He offered to help ne if
| gave_hi msone information about
Gerry Tiffany.

Nancy sm rKks.

DANNY (O C.) (CONT' D)
And uh, well | guess it was hel pful
cause they reduced ny charge and
theK’re letting nme out, Three nore
weeks and |'ma free bird. It’d be
real good to see if you if you're
around and...want to, y know. ..

She reaches into her purse, and slides out the Esquire.

EXT. NANCY & DANNY' S ESTATE HOVE — MORNI NG — 3 WEEKS LATER
A TATTERED FORECLOSURE NOTI CE qui vers in the bushes.
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Nancy exits the hone just in tine to watch her Porsche being
t owed away b¥ a REPO . She looks in the driveway. Al that
remains are the Harley and Danny’s ol d pi ck-up.

EXT. ILLINO S STATE PRI SON — AFTERNCON

hhncy sits on the open tailgate of the truck, noving this way
and that, adjusting her pose.

THE PRI SON. GATES OPEN and Danny steps out. For a nonent, the

sun too bright, he doesn’t notice nc%, He | ooks around
dunbly, Iike wal king back in mght be his best option.

Yoo hoo!
DANNY
n%s to see her)

hat you! ?

NANCY

squi
hbnc§?qls

Hurry up!
I NT. NANCY & DANNY’ S ESTATE HOVE — ON DANNY MOVI NG

Fromenpty roomto enpty room Al o
[

re i s gone.
Nancy can” be heard busying herself :

DANNY
—They took it all?

_ th[N’éﬁ)Cl) _
Everythln?. You didn’t think things
woul d j usi go back to the way they
were, didja”

DANNY
(yes)
| gueSs not. ..

He enters THE KI TCHEN where Nancy hands hima dull ham
sandwi ch. Devoid of chairs, he sits on the island.

DANNY ( CONT' D)
Were're we gonna |ive?

. NANCY _ _
M/ nom said we could nove-in with
her until we get on our feet.

She sits beside him offers the * Jobs’ section of the | ocal
newspaper and points to an ad she’s circled.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
They' re | ooking for a Sal es
Associ ate at hul er’s Hardwvare.

DANNY .
Y know, | think it’s tine to get
out of here. The whol e town knows
about ne.
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Knows what ?

DANNY _
Mha} |’ ve done. That |’ve been in
jail.

NANCY
You reallx think a |l ot of yourself
don’t you~

Danny | ooks confused.

NANCY ( CONT' D)
No one cares about you,,DannK.,
They’ re much too busy with their
own” probl ens.

DANNY
| don’t know, Nancy. |’ve been
thinking a lot |ately. About nmaybe
headi ng back to Bedford. @ ving
(dds and Ends anot her shot.

NANCY
The handynman t hi ng?

DANNY
(vul nerable) _
|’d really like it if you canme with
me. | know ny folks can’'t wait to
nmeet cha and ny sisters are d¥|ng to
hear about your days in New York —

NANCY
| don’t want to hear about New
York! You' re a quitter, Danny.

_ DANNY
Quitter? No, nol'ma starter —

NANCY
You're a quitter, Danny. You ve
cone all this way and you’' re about
to take a maj or Step backwards.

_ DANNY
You think going back to Bedford' s a
step back?

_ NANCY _
You just said so yourself. Going
back to Bedford.

He’ s suddenly carried away by Nancy’' s manufactured sincerity,
She noves in for the kill:

NANCY (CONT' D).
What_Ypu need right nowis
stability. Look right there: )
Schul er’s has served the conmunity
since 1935. Doesn’t that seema
little nore practical ?

Danny bites into the sandwi ch, and then finally — nods.
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I NT. RI'SH HOVE, FRONT DOCR — AFTERNCOON

Connie’s bursting with excitenent as she hol ds the door open
for Nancy and Danny carting their bel ongings in.

CONNI E
—GCh |"m so happy, Nancy! H,
Danny! So handsoire!

She ki sses his face behind a stack of Nancy’'s garnents.

| NT. NANCY' S BEDROOM — NI GHT
Nancy reads a Cosnp sitting up in bed.

Danny wal ks in, hangs his towel, YAWS. Mves to the bed and
is about to clinb in when...Nancy holds himoff.

NANCY
| don’t think I'’mready for al
that just yet.

DANNY
Ch. . .sure. ..

She indicates an inflatable nmattress box in the corner.

| NT. SCHULER S HARDWARE STORE - N GHT
Danny, clad in a Schuler’s vest and nanetag, checks in with a
PAI R OF CUSTOMERS he passes in the aisle —
DANNY _

Hel p you fol ks wi th anythi ng?
No- t hank- yous. He conti nues alon?, | ooking for an outlet for
his do-it-yoursel f know edge, but to no avail.
I NT. RISH HOVE, FAM LY ROOM —NI GHT

Danny sl unps on the couch while Connie ‘scrapbooks’ photos
from her sal ad days of nodeling.

_ CONN E _
Thi s was n¥ ‘62 spread in Eaton’s.
The year of the sweater dress.

N THE KI TCHEN, Nancy files her nails, keeping close watch on
Danny and hi s burgeoni ng ennui .

| NT. SCHULER S HARDWARE STORE — AFTERNOON

Danny stacks bag after bag of peat noss.

WOVMAN S VO CE (O C.)
C evel and Danny?

Danny turns. W recogni ze the TWD TEASED- HAI R BLONDES from
when” Nancy overheard themchatting in the club bathroom



They' re dressed for a hot night out, just-purchased keg
bucket i n hand.

DANNY _
Oh hey —Kelly right? And McKenzi e?

_ BLONDE #1
Do you, like...work here...?
DAN
Ch no, | nean —ne? No way —
BLONDE #2

Tell me about the NeverKi nk Hoses.

DANNY
The never-what who?

He follows their eyes to a button on his vest: Ask Me About
Qur Never Ki nk Hoses!

DANNY ( CONT' D)
Wat's that all about —

By the tinme he | ooks up, they ]girls are off. Armin-arm

LI NG as they bounce out of the store. Into a running
CORVETTE wai tin b%R}he entrance where_ they pronﬂgl?f et "the
LEATHER CLAD MALE DRI VER in on their discovery. owers his
gl asses, peers inside, incredul ous —

LEATHER CLAD

(big lau h?
No- Fucki ng-Way! d evel and D! ?
That’s just sad.

A REV of the engine, and the CORVETTE roars off.

I NT. RISH HOVE, KITCHEN —NI GHT

ON AN UNTOUCHED DI NNER PLATE: neatl oaf, corn, Oe-lda fries.
Danny | ethargically pokes at it with a fork.

. CONNIE _
Not feeling so hot, sweetie? O
just don’t '|i ke Mormma’ s neat | oaf ?

Conni e CHUCKLES. Danny’s too depressed.

DANNY .
| " m gonna head up for the night.
He discards his plate in the sink and EXITS THE HOVE

Conni e turns to Nancy. Nancy shakes her head sullenly.

Wiile he was_in jail, the nen nade
himdo certain...things.

CONNE
(knows those things)
Ch dear.
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Mhrm hmm

I NT. NANCY' S BEDROOM —LATER

Danny’s on the blowup mattress, staring up at the ceiling.

DANNY
Nancy...?

NANCY (O C.)
Go to sleep.

DANNY
... Do you ever think about the way
t hings  used to be?

Across the roomin her bed a tw nkle cones to Nancy's face

Danny’'s got a captive audi ence now as she rolls over and
| ooks down at him

_ DANNY (CONT' D).
Sometinmes | think about "it...
wal king into those clubs with you
on ny arm..

FLI CK —Nancy turns on the lanmp and, froma nearb% stack of
magazi nes, finds the Esquire and opens it at the booknarKk.

NANCY
Here. | want you to | ook at
sonet hing, Danny. It’s inportant.

She offers himthe nagazi ne.
. NANCY_(CONT’ D
How big is M. Small?
DANNY _
Whaddaya nean how bi g?

H s hei ght.

DANNY
| don’t know. 5’10, 5’ 11.
(starts readi ng)
What...what is this...?
UPSTAI RS HALLWAY, MOMENTS LATER

Danny BURSTS out of Nancy’'s bedroom turbid and shaking his
head. Nancy follows —

DANNY
—OCh no. No, no, no, no.

NANCY
What’ re you no-ing about?

energes fromthe bathroom hair up in curlers,
TV ‘ Abdorneni zer’ VI BRATI NG | oudl y around her wai st.

As- Seen-
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CONNI E _
Hey! What’'s going on with you two?

Danny RUSHES down the stairs and out the front door.

CONNI E ( CONT’ D)
(to Nancy)
Sonet hi ng wr ong, honey?

Nancy gesticul ates: he’s lost his m nd.

N ght mar es.

CONNI E
O those nen?

Nancy nods, heads downstairs.

EXT. R SH HOVE, SI DEWALK —NI GHT

his m nd.

Danny’s WALKING in circles, rattled and trying to disabuse

Nancy stands with her arns firnly crossed.
DANNY

It’s crazy, Nancy.
NANCY

_(obdurate¢ _

No it isn"t. You said you d do

anything. | saved the message. Do

you man% nme to play it back for

you, Danny?
DANNY

Takes but

What | nmeant, Nancy, was |’'d do
anyt hi ng wit hin reason.

NANCY _
Cnhhh, ohhh now you’re choosing. Is
that it? You' |l do anything asllong

as anFthing i s what you want.
see. now your type.
a nonment for her to produce the requisite tears.

NANCY (CONT' D).
| can’t believe | threw it al
away.

DANNY _
... Threw what away, Nanc? I'mstil
here, we’'re still together —

NANCY

Not us! My npdeling career, Danny!
They were " waiting fTor ne in New
York, y’'know Buf | stayed faithful
to our love. | believed your stupid
messages, telling nme how nmuch you

| ove nme, how you™ || do anything for
me. Yeah, just keep talking, Danny.

Experience shows | can be convi nced
of anyt hi ng.
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She SOBS and wal ks back inside the hone.

I NT. NANCY’ S BEDROOM — MOMENTS LATER

In preparation for Danny’s inevitable return, Nancy renoves a
BORA- B RESORT BROCH fromthe night stand and sets it

open on her | ap.

KNOCK- KNOCK. Danny peeks his head in coyly.

NANCY
|’ mbored wth you now GCo away.

He wal ks in anyway and takes a seat
eyes follow hers down to —

besi de her. Slowy his

The three color slick advert, it opens to the inmage of a
gl anor ous %oung worman reclining in a chaise on an inpossibly

whi t e beac

above the azure water of the fanpbus atoll. In her

hand, a SUNRI SE COCKTAI L garnished with every color of the

ral N0DoOw.

Nancy cl oses the brochure to reveal

THE COVER of the thing,

a picture of a COUPLE BEI NG MARRI ED beneat h an arbor of
orchi ds agai nst a backdrop of twin pal mtrees.

And scrawl ed in bold across the Top:

NANCY AND DANNY. .. FOREVER!!

Wthout realizin
A slight nudge f
t hei r "way around
n
r

and drop” down i
she finds the a

.S
S

NANCY ( CONT’ D)

0
hi houl ders a bit (
0 | ap where she turns the pages until

g it, Danny’s eyes drift over to the Esquire
rom Nancy and he picks it up. Her arns find

| i ke a hangman’ s noose,

| mss it, too. ing on your arm

They all [ooked up to us.

Everyone

wanted to be |i ke Nancy and Danny.

(enbarrassed chuckl e)

| used to practice witing ny nane.
COver and over: Ms. Danny Edwards.

_ DANNY
| just don't want to hurt anyone.

NANCY .
Hurt? Jesus, Danny, what Kkind of

girl do you think | an®

He cranes his neck to neet her eyes,

ready to make sone

val uation. They’re cherubic, shinmering.

(CONT’ D)

NANCY
No one gets hurt. And we get back
to where we were. That’'s what you
want, isn't it? You said so.

DANNY
But |I...don't even...know how —

NANCY o
Ssshhh... I’ explainit all...
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I NT. SCHULER S HARDWARE, LUNCH BREAK — AFTERNOON

LBin? the photo fromthe Esquire as his guide, Danny sketches
a coffin-l1ke box in a conposition book.

NANCY (V. Q)
Ld t he box, "Handynan.
ein

You' Il bui ;
li in the article.

Exactly
QUTSI DE SCHULER S, DANNY LOADS PLYWODOD | N H S CARGO BED

EXT. R SH HOVE, DRI VEWAY —N GHT
Danny LUGS the pl ywood sheets towards the garage.

NANCY (V. Q)
['ll make the call to M. Small.

Looki ng up, he SEES Connie in a snock, Fainting a wat ercol or -
by- nunber of a Unicorn under a waterfall. He freezes.

NANCY SMOKES AT ‘ THE YESTERYEAR RESTAURANT' BAR —NI GHT

EYES focused on SVMALL eating dinner with a BRUNETTE, 50s.
Cearly this is a date set-up by his nother, as Small is nore
interested in the passing Busboys.

. NANCY (V. Q)
This is daire Schneider fromthe
Sheriff’s Departnment. There’s been
a break-in at The Yesteryear.

DANNY (V. Q) _
Ch, that’s good, Nanc. Caire
Schnei der .
NANCY (V. Q)
Shut up.
THE RI SH HOVE GARAGE DOOR RI SES TO REVEAL NANCY —N GHT

She | ooks around, expecting sonething that isn’'t here — she
isn’t happy about it.

NANCY (V. Q) .
You need to cone down right awvay.
| NT. NANCY’ S BEDROOM — NI GHT
Danny sits on the air bed, hangdog. Nancy paces, seething.
NANCY
—Wy don’t | see any progress?
DANNY
It’s your Mom

NANCY
What about ny nom ?
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DANNY _
She’ s al ways here using the garage!

I NT. CONNI E' S BEDROOM —LATER THAT N GHT

Nancy CRIES crocodile tears. Connie sits beside her,
consol i ng, brushing Nancy’s hair.

_ - NANCY _
—it’s just that, with ¥ou al ways
here, ne and Danny don’t have any,
y’ know, private time.

CONNI E _
Ch, honey. Way don’t | ask Drew if
| can pick up sone night shifts..

NANCY
And t he garage, too.

CONNI E
But that’'s ‘craft shack’, Nanc.
And | host the gals on Thursdays.

NANCY _
Ch here we go! Enough of the junk.

CONNI E
(sotto, a bit hurt)
Not junk...self-inprovenent..

NANCY )
Mom It’s junk, And if you hafta
host, nove it inside. Danny needs
t he space. He wants to try and
br!ng_ln sone extra noney for us
bui | di ng bi rdhouses.

NANCY STROLLS THE SI DEWALK OUTSI DE SMVALL' S HOUSE — AFTERNCOON

H dden behi nd sungl asses, naki ng sure no one’s around, she
SNAPS phot o-after-photo with a POLARO D | NSTANT CAMERA

NANCY (V. Q)
Wien he steps into thé garage,
you' Il be there waiting for him

INT. RISH HOVE, FAM LY ROOM —N GHT (LATE)

Nancy watches a rerun of Falcon Gest fromthe couch. Connie
breezes past on her ma¥ out to work. The instant the DOOR
CLCSES, ncy reaches for a WALKI E- TALKI E.

NANCY
She’ s gone.

Seconds | ater, DANNY BOUNDS DOM THE STAI RS and WE RE —
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| NSI DE THE GARAGE

HE MOVES Conni e’ s EASEL, holdin% her wor k in_progress, asi de
The toll painting of an Emmett Kelly-1ike pai nt-Dy-nunber
clown face that sStares back at Danny.

LATER — Goggl e-cl ad now, he GU DES A JI GSAWt hrough a
carefully marked sheet of plywod and —

BACK | NSI DE NANCY’ S BEDROOM — MORNI NG

THE DI A TAL ALARM CLOCK BLARES. Nancy lifts her sleep nask, a
drowsy eye views the clock: 6:00 AM ™ She grabs the wal kie —

_ NANCY
Her shift’'s over

| NSI DE THE GARAGE, DANNY SHUTS OFF H S JI GSAW
[ifts his goggles, picks up his wal kie —
DANNY ,
Copy that, Nanc. Made sone solid
progress here tonight —
NANCY (Q. C.)
Good, now shut it down, hurry up!
DANNY
Copy. Shuttin’ ‘er down.
DANNY PUTS H'S TOOLS AWAY —THROA5 A TARPAULI N OVER THE BOX —
LUGS THE BOX | NTO A CORNER BEH ND THE HARLEY, QUT OF SI GHT
EXT. R SH HOVE, FRONT DOOR — MORNI NG

Conni e’ s returnin? from wor k Lyst as Danny slogs fromthe
house in his Schuler’s garb. S eyes weary, sore, red.

CONNI E
Soneone’ s up early.

He GROANS | ethargically and clinbs inside the pick-up
CONNI E (CONT’ D)
... Poor thing.
NANCY' S BEDROOM @G.I DE ACRCSS HER WALL- OF- FAVE CORKBQARD

Now adorned with A COLLAGE OF POLARO D PHOTOS: vari ous angl es
of SMALL’' S HOUSE, THE YESTERYEAR, SMALL'S MERCEDES, etc..

St eppi ng up to the board, Nanc ins on an adverti senment of
LETE&L 9%%2(%1 PUSH IN ON MEL %JESCAFS HANDGUN as —

NANCY (V. Q)
You' || need a gun, Danny.
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DANNY DRI VES H' S PI CK- UP THROUGH THE NORTHSI DE

DANNYtgv.Cl)
A gun!? What for”

o ~NANCY (V.Q)
I ntimdation.

| NT. GHETTO HOUSE (ALONSO S HOUSE), NORTHSI DE —N GHT

Al onso digs through a box in the closet. Stands now and
offers Danny a 9 PI STOL. Danny appraises its heft.

DANNY _
(cl uel ess, noddlngz
CGot a nice weight to it, y know

GARAGE, DANNY ASSEMBLES THE CUT WOOD, HAMVERS DOMWN NAI LS

and we’'re beginning to see that a box is taking shape —

NANCY (V. Q)
Take Route 102 out to Heil and Road,
you' Il say.

NANCY’ S MAZDA 929, MOVI NG —A RURAL AREA QUTSI DE KANKAKEE

Route 102. Passing corn fields, s
energes: Wéichert North Road. Pul

ilo
I
down the secluded dirt road fl anke

barns. A street sign
t he shoul der. Looks

0
y heavy woods. SNAP

| os
St
db

NANCY (
That’'s where |11
That’' s where we' ||

Across the street, Nancy watches an ELDERLY FARMER anbl e t he
{ﬁmshof hl? corn field, "teasing the silks, gauging them for
e harvest.

.Q)
nmeet you.
hi de” hi m

| NSI DE SCHULER S HARDWARE STORE, QUI CK DETAI L SHOTS OF DANNY
Lifting itens: EXHAUST HOSES. LI GHTBULBS. A 12-VOLT MOTCOR

W RE SH NG A MN ATURE FAN. A DA TAL TI MER SW TCH
GARAGE, DANNY PARTI TI ONS OFF A COVWARTMENT W TH W RE MESH NG
at one end of the box and | NSTALLS A 12-VOLT MOTOR | NSI DE

AT THE OPPCsI TE END, DANNY SAWS OUT 6 | NCH Cl RCLES
and tests their size against the | NTAKE AND EXHAUST HOSES.
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I NT. RI'SH HOVE, UPSTAI RS BATHROOM — NI GHT

d oaked in a BLACK MOCK TURTLENECK, SWEATPANTS, GLOVES, and
MOTORCYCLE HELMET with tinted visor, Danny stands before the
mrror, rehearsing.

, DANNY

Listen to ne and no one gets hurt.

~ (nore earnest)

Listen to ne, pal zone, and nobody —

_ NANCY (Q C.)
Strai ghten your shoul ders.

Nancy sits on the lip of the bath, painting her toenails.

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
Add a fuck or fucker. 1"l shove
this gun up your asshol e, fucker.

DANNY
Ch | don’t know, Nancy.

, NANCY .
~ (tired, shoos hi maway)
Fine. Go practice sonewhere el se.

UPSTAI RS HALLWAY, MOVENTS LATER

Danny exits the bathroom MJIVBLING to hinself under the bul ky
hel net as he WALKS DOMN THE STAI RS —

DANNY _
...mybe | don’t wunna shove it..up
your asshol e. .

... I NTO THE KI TCHEN. .. where he opens the refrigerator. Takes
out the mlk and chocol ate syrup. As he m xes the two —

DANNY ( CONT' D
... How woul d you feel if soneone
asked you to shove it |n_¥our ass?
| bet you wouldn't like it...

He lifts his visor to have a taste when... H S EYES VI EW THE
FAMLY ROOM CONNILE and her ‘Craft Cub gals. Fifteen or so
DI VORCEES and SEPTUAGENARI ANS staring right at him Wde-
eyed, di sturbed.

DANNY ( CONT’ D)
Oh hey... H there...

ON CONNI E, deeply concer ned.

DETAI LS SHOTS —NANCY PHOTOGRAPHS PAY PHONES ( PEMBROCKE)

—The Mazda rolls into a Phillips 66, Nancy rolls down the
w ndow — SNAP

NANCY (V. Q) _
W'll record his voice and use it
to nake the ransomcalls...



—The Mazda rolls into a Sunoco — SNAP!

~ NANCY (V.Q) (CONT' D)
Mt her, it’s Stephen. |’ ve been
k; dnapped. |’ mgoing to be buried
al i ve.

—The Mazda rolls into a Grcle K —SNAP!
~ NANCY (V.Q.) (CONT’ D)
I1’I'l remain here until a mllion
dol | ars cash has been pai d.
QUTSI DE THE KANKAKEE COUNTRY CLUB — AFTERNOON

ELAI NE SVALL exits with a CLI QJE OF AFFLUENT WOMVEN. They
share casual farewells and El aine noves into the |ot.

_ NANCY (V. Q)) o
Don’t involve the authorities.
You’ re bei ng wat ched.

She | ooks confused, as if she can’t renenber where she
parked. A FRIEND nears, directs Elaine to her Cadillac.

PAN TO —Nancy wat ching frominsi de her Mazda.

NANCY TRAPES THROUGH EAGLE MUNI Gl PAL PARK
surveying the BALL FI ELDS, CONCESSI ONS STAND, and the |ike.
_ NANCY (V. Q) o

Drive the noney to Eagl e Minici pal

Park. There’s a dunpster behind the

concessi ons stand.
GARAGE, DANNY HOOKS A M NI ATURE FAN UP TO THE 12-VOLT MOTOR
along with a LI GHT BULB which gl ows yel | ow.

NANCY (V. Q)

When the noney’s theré, they' ||

call and tell you where to tTind ne.
He tests the fan. It spins.

) - NANCY (V.Q) (CONT' D)
Sinple right?

MALE (V. Q)
Hhrmm hmm

NANCY (V. Q) .
By then we’ |l be on_ a’pl ane, f|%ll ng
over Anguilla, |ooking down at the
Cap Jul uca.

EXT. WH TEHALL HOTEL CH CAGD — AFTERNOON

The well-to-do energe fromlate nodel BMN's and Mercedes.
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I NT. WH TEHALL HOTEL, LOUNGE, — SAMVE

PUSH | N ON NANCY, snoking a ci %arette as she eye-fucks a

BUSI NESSMAN havi ng a drink wt

his WFE across the room

He' s gane and eye-fucks her right back.

Ohe
\Who

NANCY (V. Q)
day we’' || pass hi m sonewhere.
knows, maybe we' |l be in

Chi cago by then. Qur eyes wll neet

and

he won’t know a single thing.

A HAND on Nancy’s shoul der. She | ooks up —

| NT. Rl SH HOVE, GARAGE —NI GHT
—OVER THE TOP OF A MAGAZI NE, Nanc%/ wat ches Danny as he
0

connects the DIA@ TAL Tl MER SW TCH

tired,

f adi ng

What

t ] the 12-VOLT MOTOR. He's
fast. Sensing this, she lowers her Elle.

s that?

This? Tinmer switch. Tells the notor
when to run and when to shut off.

(i ndul ging him

Wwwy. Seers So conpl i cat ed.

Ah

DANNY
| used to install a ton a

t hese. Peopl e programm ng their AC,

the exterior lights while they' re
away.

(ready to brag now)
| guess it is alittle tricky. You
hafta wire the timer into the notor

here like this...

Nancy watches as he -

CONNECTS the COLORED WRES of the TIMER SWTCH into the

mot or .

Qpens u

but t ons: Day,

[I)__the FACE revealing a D SPLAY and a series of
inme, +, -.

DANNY ( CONT’ D)

... Then programin how often you
want the fan to run. | think for
us, about every fifteen mnutes
shoul d keep the air noving —

Wy

not just run it the whole tine?

DANNY
Mot or could burn out, battery could

di e.

But the timer here, couple’ a

t hese guys. ..

Qpening his palm he reveals two tiny, disk-like batteries.
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~ DANNY (CONT' D
...and it’s good for about a nonth.
NANCY _
And you can set that for any tinme?
(svagger | ng)
swaggerin
24 hoursgg day? 7 days a week.
NANCY
How about . .. Wednesday.
He punches the buttons: Day, Tine, +, — Shows Nancy.

. NANCY ( CONT’ D)
Friday? Say...11 AW

Eannbeunches agai n, qui cker now, show ng-off: Day, Tine, +,
— ds up the display.

_ DANNY

Recogni ze that date?
she doesn’t)

It’s ny birthday, goofy.

_ NANCY _
Ch. R Pht. W' Il celebrate in
Angui | 'a t hen.

He |ikes the sound of that. Nancy smles —

NANCY ( CONT’ D)
| mso lucky | have you, Danny.

He beans |ike he just won the Lotto.
R SH HOVE, THE GARAGE DOOR RI SES ON NANCY AND DANNY —NI GHT

THEY LOAD THE WOCDEN BOX | NTO THE CARGO BED

of the pick-up truck and cover it with bl ankets.

VI CHERT NORTH RCAD — NI GHT

as Danny’s truck turns down the renote dirt road.

EXT. SECLUDED PATCH OF WOODS (BURI AL SITE) —SERIES OF SHOTS

— Q@ui ded by NANCY' S FLASHLI GHT, Danny LUGS the 8ft | ong box.
Nancy measures her steps —

_ NANCY
Thirty-one, two, three, four —
—Danny shakes a CAN OF SPRAY PAINT, nmarks an ‘X on a tree.

—FROM A DI STANCE, a FLOOD LI GHT has been hung froma linb
and it shines down on a shirtless DANNY D G3 A DEEP HCOLE.

88.



—A CLOSER ANGLE: Nancy stands outside the Iight, hidden in
t he darkness, watchi ng" Danny sweat as she snokes.

~ NANCY ( CONT’ D)
VW'll do it tonorrow.

Danny stops nonentarily. Then keeps di ggi ng.

I NT. RI'SH HOVE, GARAGE —N GHT? MORN NG?

Danny’ s obsessi vely reviewi ng the wooden box one final tine.

Fan, "tinme switch, 12V notor, |ight bulb, the intake and
exhaust hoses which will bring air from above ground.

CONNNE (O C)
Danny?

Danny peers above the box. Connie stands in the doorway
staring. HE S BUSTED. She’'s com ng towards hi m now —

CONNI E ((CONT' D)
What’s...what’ s goi ng on out here?

DANNY
VIl umuh, this is a uh uh —
NANCY (O C.)

Mo

Conni e startled, turns to see Nancy suddenly behind her.
CONNI E _
Ch. H, Nancy. | heard bangi ng.

(1 ooki ng over her shoul der
_and whi spering) _
...1t"s a surprise. Danny’s nmaki ng
a | enonade stand. For the twins two

doors down.

Conni e could cry: he’s comng around! She hugs himtightly.

CONNI E _
Ch Danny!l knew the fog would lift.
(feels the fan’s w nd)
Look at that! There’'s even a fan to
keep them cool, Nancy!

She ki sses his forehead, smles proudly then heads inside.

Nancy | ooks at Danny: his face a tableau of fear and relief.

NANCY
The alarmdidn’t go off. Conme to
bed. Try to sleep alittle while

I NT. NANCY' S ROOM —EARLY MORNI NG

inng in bed beside hbncr, unable to sIeeP Danny stares at
the corkboard, a veritable blueprint for their an. The
w ndows are open and the Fall breeze flutters the photos.
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As a precaution against his anbi val ence, Nancy has pl aced the
resort photo in the center of it all.

She waps her arns around himand pulls himclose.

A CAR DOCR SLAMS —

I NT. NANCY’ S BEDROOM —NI GHT —VI EW ON THE W NDOW

Nancy pulls the curtain back. WATCHES Connie’s Ford reverse
out of the drive. Turns back to Danny sitting on the bed,
unconfortable as a child who needs to use the bat hroom

CGet dressed.

A PHONE BOOTH, PEMBROCKE, PH LLIPS 66 —N GHT (LATE)

Nancy steps inside, deposits a quarter, punches the keys.

NANCY
M. Small?...Sorry to wa
|ate, this is Oficer d
Schnei der fromthe Sher
Departnent...| knowit’
but there’s been a brea
Yest eryear Restaurant —

D0

| NT. SMALL’ S HOUSE, BEDROOM —NI GHT
Small’s in bed, half-asleep, phone to his ear.
SVALL
—Is there any danmage?...Wy can’t
you can't tell nme anything? |'’mthe
owner...GCh for chrissakes —

He hangs up the phone, |ooks at the clock: 2:31 AM

I NT. SMALL' S HOUSE, GARACE —2:45 AM

DARKNESS. Then... A RECTANGLE OF LI GHT as.  Snal |l opens the
house door, depresses the garage door sw tch.

THE DOOR RI SES. Light floods the space revealing...DANNY I N
THE ALL- BLACK ENSEMBLE. Crouched li ke a frightened alien who
crash-Tanded nearby and nade its way here for shelter.

Smal | steps down, nears the Mercedes.

Danny SPRINGS to his feet. An absurd i mage rem ni scent of an
ill-conceived mascot for a fledgling sports team

_ DANNY _
Cetti ndaker fal zone gettindaker —
Under the helnet, his voice is insensible underwater talk.

Smal | STARTLES, t

ur
hel ret, the 9MMin

ns back. SEES Danny; the notorcycle
hi s hand.
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SVALL
What —what is this - who are —?

DANNY
GETTI NDAKER!  NOWN  NOW
DannY_puIIs open the driver’s door and PUSHES Snmal | i nside.
He slides in the backseat.

| NT. SMALL' S MERCEDES — CONTI NUQUS
SMALL
What do you want? Wiy are —

DANNY
Dake Route QU tout ta Thail and.

SMVALL
...l can’t hear you.

DANNY _
Dake 1-O U tout to Thail and!
Small’s face winkles into a question nark.
Danny flips the visor up.
. DANNY (CONT' D
Goddangi t! Take ute 102 out to
Heil and Road. Wuldja listen!?

SMALL
What’'s all the way out there?

Danny TRAINS the gun on Small, flips the visor down.

DANNY
Just whoa

Snmal |l starts the car. EASY LI STENI NG JAZZ on the radio.

I NT. SMALL' S MERCEDES, MoVI NG DOMN RQUTE 102 —3: 00 AM

THE EASY JAZZ belies the tenpest inside Small’s head, grow ng
in fury the deeper and darker into the country they advance.
He ST ES Danny in the rearview mrror

EXT. WElI CHERT NORTH ROAD —3: 25 AM

DANNY (Q C.)
Turn here.

The Mercedes slowy turns down the dirt road.

| NT. MERCEDES, MOVI NG WElI CHERT NORTH ROAD — SAME

The car progresses a rocky jaunt. The dirt road beset by
dense, dark woods. No one"w || hear you scream out here.
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DANNY
Pull over. Turn the car off and
hand ne the keys.

Smal | does just that. Danny takes the keys, hands Small a set
of handcuffs.

DANNY ( CONT’ D)
Put those on.

Smal |l funbles, finally Eets the cuffs on. In the rearview, he
WATCHES Danny tie a BAN . H's eyes size uE t he environs:

t hese woods, "this road, the dark figure in the backseat. H's
m nd searches denouenents. Al of I ch end badly.

SMALL
What are you going to do to ne?

Reachi ng over the seat, Dann attez&ts to pulls the bandana
over Small's eyes. Small WR THES. A STRUGELE ENSUES
and in the struggle SVALL G.I MPSES D STANT HEADLI GHTS
CRESTING A RISE. "This is his chance.

H S HANDS MOVE TOMRD THE CAR LOCK, LIFT THE LOCK AND —

EXT. MERCEDES/ VEEI CHERT NORTH ROAD — SAMVE

—SMALL BURSTS QUT! TAKES OFF TOMRD THE APPRQOACHI NG
HEADL| GHTS. Throws his cuffed hands in the air!

SVALL
HEY! STOP! STOP! HELP

DANNY CHASES. TRIPS on his own feet and FALLS FLAT ON H' S
FACE, CRACKING HS VISOR Gets up dizzily, keeps running,
clutching a pullTed hanstring.

SVALL’ S HEADI NG RI GHT AT THE HEADLI GHTS. FLAILING H S ARVS!

THE Pl CK- UP TRUCK SCREECHES TO HALT an i nch from Snal |

Smal | rounds the passenger’s side. Tries the door. Locked.

SMALL ( CONT' D)
Open up! |1’ ve been ki dnapped!

Looks up at the driver...IT S NANCY. Shocked, fri ghtened,
wi de-eyed. This Was Not The Pl an.

SIVAL L (CIAH’E?
( SHAKI NG t he handl e
Lenrme i n! Lemme i n GCDDAMNI T!

Eannr’s approachi ng |li ke an oversi zed bobbl ehead. HE FI RES A
NG S IN THE AR The PCP stuns his ears. He ducks.

SMALL (CONT’ D
Qpen the door YQU BI TCH

Then...Small’s eyes narrow. HE KNOAS: SHE'S IN ON I T.
NANCY FLOORS THE TRUCK! | T TAKES OFF —
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THROW NG SVMALL FROM THE VEH CLE! HE LANDS HARD ON THE GROUND.

As the pick-up FLIES PAST, Danny Elinpses Nancy inside., Wite
| i ke she’s seen a ghost. The truc dlsapﬁears. Danny pivots
to Small. Prostrated. Qut-of-breath. Gash above his” eye.

EXT. SECLUDED PATCH OF WOODS (BURI AL SI TE) —N GHT

9MM pressed in his back, Danny | eads a staggeri ng, whinperin
and bl i ndfol ded Smal throughythe woods. 99 J P J

The ‘X marked tree cones into view Danny stops.

DANNY
Turn ar ound.

Smal | abides and Danny lifts his blindfold, hands hima sheet
of paper on which a script has been witten.

_ DANNY ( CONT’ D)
Read it when | say.

SMALL _
~ (exhaust ed readln?%
This is...Stephen... Mbther —

: . DANNY .
Wait wait wait —I didn't say.
Danny renoves a M CROCASSETTE RECORDER from his sweat shirt

pouch. Presses ‘record , waits for the cassette to turn, and
cues Smal |

DANNY ( CONT’ D)
Annnd. . .rol ling.

. SMALL
... This is Stephen, Mbther.

EXT. SECLUDED PATCH OF WOODS, WEI CHERT NORTH ROAD —4: 00 AM

Danny energes fromthe woods. SEES the pick-up at a distance.
| nsi de: the orange glow of Nancy’s cigarette.

_ SMVALL (V. Q) _
Listen to me. This is not ad/oke
I’ ve been ki dnapped and handcuffed
deep i nside the woods.

| NT. SMALL'S MERCEDES, MOVI NG —ROUTE 102 —4:25 AM

I N THE REARVI EW M RROR, Danny WATCHES t he headlights of the
pi ck-up trailing. There’s not another car on the road.

. SMALL (V. Q)
|’ m being buried inside a box.

The sedan ROCKS as it turns off the road and ﬁ!un es into a
FI ELD OF TALL GRASS. Bl ades assault the w ndshield. Danny
drives a distance, then cuts the engine.
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. SVMALL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
I will remain buried until you pay
%argnson7of $1 mllion dollars.
sh.

He steps fromthe car, TOSSES THE KEYS and RUNS BACK THROUGH
THE TALL GRASS to the Pl CK-UP WAI TI NG ON THE SHOULDER.

_ SVALL (V. Q). (CONT' D)
You will be called again at 10 AM
W th instructions on where to drop
t he noney. Pl ease stay by the

phone. ce the noney has been
collected you will be told ny
| ocat i on.

SECLUDED PATCH OF WOODS, BURI AL SI TE ( EARLI ER)

Smal | ’s finished reading the script and Danny | eads him
a fewyards until they reach the edge of the hole. It’s
so there’s a snmall slope | eading down to the bottom whe
t he open wooden BOX walts. Thisis the first tinme Sma
seen any of it and he reacts accordingly, violently t
hi nsel f " back up agai nst Danny.

SIVALL
No. NO NO PLEASE! NO

The nen struggl e agai nst one another. It all stops when —

_ VO CE (QC)
A me the gun.

| TS NANCY. She steps forward, takes the gun from Danny and
PUTS ITT TO SMALL’ S TEMPLE. Her finger hooks the trigger and
for a nonment it |ooks as though she mght fire..

NANCY
CGet down there before | put a hole
in your head.

rb Rflieves her. It’'s her eyes. Full of wld, insidious
i ght.

MOMVENTS LATER, THE HOLE

Danny | ays A SHAKI NG SMALL inside the box. SHUTS THE LI D
L( THE HATCHES. Looki ng uP, Nancy peers over the rim Her
direful stare focused directly on him She WALKS AVWAY

He OPENS the conpartnent at the top of the box. I|nside
12-Volt Motor and the Digital Tinme Switch. Using the but
he sets the tinme switch. The MOTOR HUMS and —

s the
S,

| NT. THE WOODEN BOX — SAME
| T°S SO FUCKI NG DARK I N HERE. SNMALL STARTS TO HYPERVENTI LATE

THE FAN BEG NS TO TURN. Snmall gulps the air like water in a
dessert.
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THE LIGHT G.ONS YELLON H's eyes dart in all directions.
Above his head, wre neshing houses the fan. AND SOMETH NG AT
H S FEET. He strains to reach down and picks up a brown bag.
DUWS I T: water, apples, Hershey bars.

SMAL L (V.Ql)
Do not attenpt to contact the

authorities as soneone is watching
you right now | swear to od.

TOCSH. TOOSH. TOCSH THE DI RT. TOOSH TOOSH. TOOSH
SVALL BANGS H S KNUCKLES AGAINST THE LID. BANG BANG BANG

DANNY

the hole is filled now, Danny checks the intake/exhaust hoses
protruding fromthe ground, bringing air. They re clear.

BANG BANG SMALL BANG NG The ground trenbl es underfoot.

I NT. DANNY’ S Pl CK- UP TRUCK, MWI NG — 4:45 AM

THE GLINT OF A SPEED LIM T SI GN shakes Danny from his gaze.
He checks the speedoneter to nake sure he conplies.

I n the passenger seat, Nancy snokes and stares bl ankly out
her wi ndow. Knees puliled to her chest. Shaking.

NANCY
You were supposed to have the
blindfold on. That was the plan. He
saw ne...He saw ny face...

A FREI GHT TRUCK roars past going the opposite direction.

I NT. RISH HOVE, FRONT DOCR —5:15 AM
Nancy enters and RUSHES up the stairs.
Morments |ater, Danny steps inside, hears Nancy’'s door SHUT.

I NT. NANCY’ S BEDROOM — MOMENTS LATER

Nancy lies in bed, facing the wall. Inconsol abl e.
THE DOOR OPENS. Danny sits beside her.
DANNY
|”mgonna fix this, Nancy. | know I
messed up the plan but |1"m gonna
fix it. | love you...

She won't |l ook at him

I NT. DANNY’ S Pl CK- UP TRUCK, MWWI NG — 5:40 AM

NEWSRADI O STATI ON t o NEWSRADI O STATI ON. Danny swi tches the
dial, paranoid that nmaybe his nane will be nentioned.
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EXT. SUNOCO GAS STATI ON PHONE BOOTH ( PEMBROCKE) —5:45 AM

CLOSE ON THE VO CE RECORDER. The cassette spools turn
backward until...CLI CK

Danny drops. in a quarter, dials a nunber. Rubs his eyes,
trying to fight off sleep.
I NT. SMALL'S HOUSE, ELAI NE'S MASTER BEDROOM — SAME

El ai ne sl eeps |ike the dead, her nouth w de open, SNORI NG as
[ oud as a | awmnnower.

The PHONE RINGS. And RINGS. And RI NGS.

| NSI DE THE PHONE BOOTH
Danny’ s antsy, rocking back and forth, then —

ELAINE SMALL (O C.)

Hello —
He presses ‘play’ on the recorder, puts it to the phone —
VO CE RECORDER ANSVERI NG MACHI NE
(Danny’ s voi ce) El ai ne’ s voi ce)
Annnd. . .’rol I i ng. — You have reached The Small
(Smal |’ s voice) Resi dence —

This is Stephen, Mom —

He hangs up. Rewinds the recorder. Deposits another quarter.

ELAI NE' S BEDROOM

THE PHONE RINGS. Elaine rolls over, her snoring adopts a
different PITCH and she’ s back asl eep.

| NSI DE THE PHONE BOOTH

ANSWERI NG MACHI NE (Q C.)
You have reached The Snmall| —

. DANNY
Coddammi t!

He reaches into his pocket. Enpty.

I NT. SUNOCO CONVENI ENCE STORE —MOMENTS LATER

Danny hobbl es in wearing the cracked-visor notorcycle hel net
and approaches the counter.

DANNY
Need change for a buck
TEENAGE CLERK stares curiously at the destroyed visor.



) TEENAGE CLERK
Your visor’'s totally fucked, man.

| NSI DE THE PHONE BOOTH, DANNY | NSERTS THE QUARTER

ELAI NE S BEDROOM
The RRNGA NG stirs Elaine this tine.

ELAI NE SVALL
St ephen? Stephen answer that.

G udgi ngly, she sits up.

I NT. UPSTAI RS HALLWAY —MOVENTS LATER

THE PHONE RI NGS as El ai ne pl ods down THE ABSURDLY LONG HALL.
Up ahead: a phone on a console table. Before she arrives —

ANSVWERI NG MACHI NE
You have reached The Snmall —

El ai ne SIGHS, begins the trek back to her bedroom

| NSI DE THE PHONE BOOTH
Danny SMASHES t he phone against the cradle. Over and over.

UPSTAI RS HALLWAY
The PHONE RI NGS agai n.

ELAI NE SVALL
Ch, for Cod' s sake.

El ai ne wal ks back toward the consol e table. Just as the cal
is about to go to the answering nmachi ne —

ELAI NE SVALL ( CONT' D)
Hel | 0?
| NSI DE THE PHONE BOOTH
Danny presses ‘play’ —
VO CE RECORDER
(Danny’ s voi ce)
Annnd. . . rolling.

Danny cri nges.

UPSTAI RS HALLWAY

. ELAI NE SVALL
Rol l'ing what? Who is this?

97.
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VA CE RECORDER (O C.)
(Smal |’ s voi ce)
It’s Stephen, Mther —

ELAI NE SVALL
St ephen? You sound funny -

VA CE RECORDER (Q C.)
I’ ve been ki dnapped.

ELAI NE SVALL
Wat...who is...who' s there?

PUSH IN ON ELAINE, listening intently to the recording
... on S SR O
I NT. SMALL'S HOUSE, M NUTES LATER —THESE SHOTS QUI CKLY —
El aine wal ks into Small’s bedroom Enpty.
El ai ne wal ks through the foyer. Enpty.
El ai ne 1 ooks in Stephen’s office. Enpty.
e a1 S
I NT. SMALL' S HOUSE, KI TCHEN — SAMVE
CLOSE ON A PHONE PAD. El aine’s hand presses 9 —1 —

A trenor of fear courses through her. Deep, paralyzing fear.
She | ooks around. Wndows, Doofs. Stairs. Soneone s watching.
She feels it. Her chest tightens. Knees shake. Can’t breathe.
She col | apses into a chair. And hangs up the phone.

I NT. HALL CLOSET — MOMVENTS LATER
El ai ne stands on her tiptoes to reach a RED DUFFLE BAG

| NT. BASEMENT STAI RWELL —MOMENTS LATER —MOVE W TH ELAI NE

down t he basenent stairs with the duffle bag, across_the
floor, into the WNE CELLAR where she separates two TALL
STORAGE RACKS revealln% a VAULT DOOR. Punches a code on the
keypad. CLICK. Turns the spindle wheel handle and WE RE —

| NSI DE THE VAULT

It’s about the size of a large walk-in I set. Floor to
cslllng shel ving houses anti ques, porcelain dolls, heirloons,
etc

But there in the corner is a DEPCSI TORY SAFE. El aine sinks to
her knees, nmasters the dial and...CLICK THE DOOR OPENS.
St acks of b|IIs i nside. So many.
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But as El aine renoves a stack, we see that these are no
ordinary currency notes. Instead, they re GO.D CERTI FI CATES.

El ai ne stares at the stack in her hand. Then down at the
duffl e bag. She’s thinking...
BACK I N THE KI TCHEN

El ai ne sits by the phone, waiting for instructions.

| NT. NANCY' S BEDROOM —6: 30 AM
M racul ously, Nancy’'s managed to fall asleep.

DANNY ENTERS THE R(IJ\/l takes off his the black ensenbl e,
|leaves it inapile a on? with the notorcycle helnet and the
9MM under that. He sets the alarmclock for 9:00 AM Ki sses
Nancy’ s forehead, sits on the air mattress with his back
against the wall. He'll rest for a bit. That's all. Just an
hour. He fights his eyes, but they nove...towards...sleep...
EXT. SECLUDED PATCH OF WOODS (BURI AL SI TE) —EARLY MORNI NG
MOVI NG OVER THE GROUND | i ke a spreading fog...

.towards the BANG BANG SCUND of SMALL PUNCHI NG THE LID...

. DO THROUGH THE GROUND. . .

. I NTO SMALL’ S CLAUSTROPHCBI C WOODEN BOX. . .

... SMALL POUNDS H S FI STS AGAINST THE LID. H's knuckles are
bl oody, the skin raw and peeling...
SMVALL
HELP ME! HELP |’ M I N HERE! HELP!

777! z77Z! A SPARK inside the wire nmeshing. THE FAN STOPS
TURNI NG A stream of snoke enmnates. THE LI GHT GCES QUT.

VWHOOSH WHOOSH THE EXHAUST HOSES ARE RI PPED AVWAY!

SVALL STARTS TO GASP FOR AIR that isn't there. He begins to
hyperventilate and —

| NT. NANCY’ S BEDROOM — MORNI NG

THE ALARM SOUNDS on the digital clock: a rock station SHOUTS
Baltinora’s ‘ Tarzan Boy.'’

DANNY’ S EYES SHOOT OPEN. He exhales his nightrmare. SEES his
clothes in a pile. BUT THE HELMET' S GONE! SO I S THE GUN!
Nancy’s not in bed. Eyes nove to the clock: 11:00 AM He
SPRI to his feet like his ass is on fire.




100.

I NT. RISH HOVE —MOMENTS LATER

DANNY RUSHES DOM THE STEPS. Connie’'s i
dressed in a |eotard. Bouncing on a mni-
like an oW to a workout video.

, DANNY
Conni el CONNI E!' CONNI E!

She | ooks up, renoves the headphones.

DANNY ( CONT’ D)
Where’ s Nancy?

CONNI E
She went out for a wal k —

Just then, NANCY OPENS THE FRONT DOOR. Brushes past Danny as
she wal ks up the stairs. He FOLLOAS, frantic —

DANNY
Where were you! ?

| needed sone air.

. DANNY
| can’t find the gun. Someone stole
t he gun, Nancy. Nancy soneone —

NANCY
(re: Connie)
Sshh you idiot.
. DANNY
qui eter)

Soneone stole the gun

They enter —

NANCY' S BEDROOM
“Tarzan Boy’ still playing on the digital clock.

_ NANCY _
| did. | threwit in the river.
DANNY
What’ d you do that for?

NANCY _
Because you woul d’ ve fucked it up
Li ked you fucked up everything
el se.
She opens her closet, pulls out her suitcase
He notices the corkboard has been w ped cl ean.

DANNY
Wiere are you goi ng?



NANCY
| don’t know yet. |’ve always
wanted to see Beli ze.

DANNY
VWhat about You- Know Who?

_ NANCY
You figure it out.
She RUMVAGES drawers. TOSSES garnents onto her bed.
The MUSIC is irritating Danny. He YANKS the plug out.

_ DANNY
VWait for nme...l can get the noney.
(of f Nancy’s | augh )
"1 get it, ncY...I [l get it
and we’' |l go together. Trust ne...

She considers himcarefully a | ong nonment. Then —

NANCY
Hurry.

| NT. PHONE BOOTH, PH LLIPS 66 (PEMBROOKE) —12: 00 PM

Danny slides in wearing a baseball cap and a fake nustache,
It’s very thick and nakes hi m| ook oddly Mexican. He deposits
a quarter, dials, ducks his head —

I NT. SMALL’ S HOUSE, KI TCHEN — SAME

Elaine’s sitting in the sanme chair. She answers the phone.
(I NTERCUT DANNY & ELAI NE)

_ ELAI NE SVALL
s this Eddi e?
DANNY
Who?
) ELAI NE SVALL
Eddi e!
o DANNY
This isn't Eddi e.
ELAI NE SVALL
Are you sure?
DANNY
Yes, Maam
ELAI NE SVALL

(scared now)
V%ooare you then? And where’ s ny
son”

Danny cups a hand to distort his voice. Sounds |like a giant.
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DANNY o
Drop the noney at Eagl e Muni ci pal
Park at the ncessi ons Stand —

ELAI NE SVALL
Were's. M. Son.

. DANNY
Eagl e Muni ci pal Park by the —

ELAI NE SVALL
| s that where Stephen is?

Thrown, Danny decides to | ose the deep voi ce.
DANNY

No, no!

_ (patlently?
This is the call where | tell you
where to drop the noney.

ELAI NE SVALL
St ephen said, Mther, you’'ll
receive a call telling you —

DANNY _
| know what he said, | told him
what to say, maam and and | know
that I'’m|ate because the alarm
clock didn't uh... Wre you able to
8et t he noney? The uh the mllion
ol lars cash  or are you still...
putting that together —?

ELAI NE SVALL
You Know God Damrmm Wl |l | Got The
Money!

_ DANNY
No I didn"t, I didn't know that,
but if you do that’s great. The uh
drop-off is Eagle Minicipal Park.
There’ s a dunpster behind the
Concessi ons and there —

. ELAINE SNVALL _
That’s it. I'mcalling the police.
DANNY

No, no. No, no, no —if you call
the cops |ike you're saying you're
onna call the cops, maam |'m
elling %/ou right now, I _Am Telling
You Ri ght Now, "uhhh. ..
(tries to think of sone
threatening, fails)
You don’t wunna do that.

ELAI NE SVALL _
Do you real ly think K_ou're going to
just get away with this?

DANNY ,
(beat, considers this)
You got one hour.
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DANNY ( CONT' D)

(he’s about to hang up
when, gi ant v0|ce?

| " m wat ching you

I NT. SMALL’ S HOUSE, KI TCHEN — SAME

El ai ne depresses the hook switch, then releases it. Her HANDS
ARE SHAKI She’s ready to faint. She dials 911

| NT. KANKAKEE COUNTY SHERI FF* S DEPARTMENT —12:15 PM

MOVE W TH A DEPUTY SHERI FF as he briskly crosses the floor of
the station. KNOCKS on the Chief’s door  and peeks in.

CH EF WTTEN, 60, tall, thin, bespectacled, sits behind his
desk. Lifts his eyes fromthe paperwork
DEPUTY _
Call came in fromE aine Snall.

SHERI FF W TTEN
Small Smal | ?

DEPUTY _
Says her son’s been ki dnapped.
They’ ve al ready nmade a coupl e of
ransom cal | s

EXT. FBI REA ONAL OFFI CE, SPRING-I ELD ILLINO S —12: 30 PM

I NT. FBI REG ONAL OFFI CE — SAMVE

Seat ed at neEgRForing desks are FBI AGENTS MARK TI LLER and
TERRENCE DEACON, 30s, hale and hearty.

They eat take-out Chinese. Tiller nmulls the Sports page.

AGENT TI LLER
—Purdue’ s getting ten. At hone.

AGENT DEACON
|*d bet the house and car on
M chi gan. Purdue’ s dogshit.

_ ACGENT TILLER
Ten points at honme dogshit?

The PHONE RINGS. Tiller tucks it under his ear.

) AGENT TI LLER (CONT' D)
Tiller.

THE TA- TA- TA-TA OF HELI COPTER BLADES AS —

AN ASTAR HELI COPTER FLI ES OVER CH CAGO —1: 00 PM

Tiller and Deacon inside the cabin.
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I NT. DANNY’ S PI CK- UP TRUCK, MOVI NG (WEI CHERT ROAD) — SAME

DannY turns down the dirt road, is about to pull to the
shoul der when... A FARM TRACTOR I N THE DI ST , com ng down a
hill towards him..

He panics, U-turns. FLIES BACK ONTO ROQUTE 102.

EXT. GRASSLAND —1:45 PM
STRONG W ND FLATTENS THE GRASS as the Astra descends.
Till er and Deacon depl ane and are greeted by Chief Wtten.

AGENT TI LLER
N{_over the heli copter
AGENT TILLER TH S | S AGENT DEACON

INT. CHEF S CRU SER, MOVING —2: 00 PM
Tiller and Deacon are briefed by Wtten —

AGENT TI LLER
—How many calls total then?

CH EF WTTEN _
She seened foggy on that. First
call cane in around 6 AM

AGENT DEACON
And she waits until noon to cal
you? Seens strange.

CH EF WTTEN
The woman’s 85 years old. They told
her she was bei ng wat ched. Wen we
knocked on the door she fainted.

The Cruiser rides past the iron gates of the Small hone and
t he Queen Anne cones into view.

AGENT DEACON
...Cet a load of this place.

I NT. SMALL'S HOUSE, KI TCHEN —2: 30 PM

H GH COMWAND for t he KANKAKEE CRI M NAL | NVESTI GATI ONS UNIT.
DETECTI VES and DEPUTIES m || about, searching for clues of
forced entry while TECH ES prep the phone for a tap.

At the center of the hullabal oo, Elaine sits exhausted and
ashen-faced, the day’s events have |l eft her weak, shaken and
di sordered. There’s”a NURSE on hand checking her vitals.

WTTEN, TILLER & DEACON enter. Wtten signals Elaine. Tiller
and Deacon approach, slide chairs close.

AGENT TI LLER _
Maam |'mFBI Agent Tiller and this
I s Agent Deacon.
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ELAI NE SVALL
I, I haven’t done anything wong —

AGENT TI LLER
|’ msure you haven't. W' d just
I|k to ask you a_few questions to
he us alon . The ransom cal
You mer to "the noney was to be
eft at Eagl e Minicipal Park,
co

rrect?
ELAI NE SVALL
Vll, now there were two calls
AGENT DEACON
(of f his notes)
... right. The first fromyour son
and the second fromthe ki dnapper.
( El ai ne nods)
And you told The Chief you were
able"to get the noney together.
ELAI NE SVALL
Yes
AGENT TI LLER

(1 ncredul ous)
A mllion dollars cash, huh?

ELAI NE SVALL
Yes.

AGENT TI LLER
At what tine agprOX|nater did you
have the noney™

ELAI NE SVALL
About...7AM | guess...

AGENT DEACON
Ms. Small, the banks don’t open
until 9.

ELAI NE SVALL

l...didn’t visit a bank W keep a
vaui t downstairs.

Tiller |ooks at Wtten who pronptly noves to investigate.

AGENT TI LLER
Wiere' s the noney now?

_ ~ ELAI NE SMALL
Wth Eddie. | put it inside a bag
and left it in the woods.

AGENT DEACON
Eddi e? Who’ s Eddi e, Maanf

ELAI NE SVALL
The man who nakes the nusic. He
gets the noney.

A beat. Tiller and Deacon exchange a | ook.



Maam
dro
Par

AGENT TI LLER

our ins
t he noney
What was

t her e?

ELAI

No. No, no, St

AGENT DEACON
W know t hat,
concerned with the ransomcall —

ELAI

| did exactly

t hen
car,

Yes!
Road.

|
| was when | |

| got |Os
and the p

tructions were to
at Eagl e Muni ci pal
t he exact |ocation

NE SMALL
ephen called me —

but we're nore

NE SMVALL

what | was told! But
t getting back to the
hone call was |late —

AGENT TI LLER
You were | ost at the park?

ELAI
No! | was
I tri

NE SMVALL

in the woods. Newt on
ed to renmenber where
eft, | couldn't..

She | oses her train of thou%ht and is overcone by exhaustion.

She struggles to breathe. T

e Nurse swoops In.

. NU
| think that’s enough for now.

Just then, Wtten returns. Tiller and Deacon stand, the nen
confer out of Elaine s earshot.

CH EF W TTEN
You won't believe this.

SSSKKKK —W 't ten f|iB$ t hrough a stack of GOLD CERTI FI CATES

Dates fly by on the

start

Yeah,
Tel |

Vel |

ills —all fromthe 1934

_CH EF WTTEN (CONT' D)

ol d Certificates. Must be a few
hundred grand.
serial nunbers _
ever gonna trace any of this?

AGENT DEACON )
Soneone passes those around — it’|
ri ngi ng sone bells.

_ ACENT TILLER _
if they don't wash it first.
(to Wtten

me about

Non- sequenti al
. How the hell you

&Noand

CH EF W TTEN

it backs

up to the river

Most |y woods over that way.

AGENT DEACON

How f

9 or

ar?

. CH EF WTTEN

10 m |l es.

106.



AGENT DEACON
And Eagl e Muni ci pal Park?

) CH EF WTTEN
ﬁxher direction. Bout 4 mles from
ere.

AGENT TI LLER

Ransom call cones in at noon. She
8athers t he nDneY ets to her car,

rives 10 mles o wt on Road,
makes the exchange in the woods.

(Deacon chuckl es)

Drives 10 mles back and yet
magi cal ly she’s here to answer the
door when Deputies arrive.

_ CH EF WTTEN
Thi nk she’s on the | evel ?

They watch El ai ne. The Nurse feeds her yogurt. It spills out
the’ si des of her nmouth: she’s sonewhere else entirely.

_ AGENT TI LLER
| think she’s an old wonan who' s
been throu h a heul luva’ n ordeal
For now lef’'s stick with a firewall
around Eagl e Park and pray our guy
shows up soon.

EXT. EAGLE MUN C PAL PARK —2: 30 PM —DETAI L SHOTS

O the UNVARKED CARS patrolling and the PLAI NCLOTHES OFFI CERS
prowing the gently | andscaped trails that wi nd through the
mani cured nman nmade” WOODS.

EXT. EAGLE MUNI C PAL PARK — SAME

It’s a warm Fal | YOUNG CHI LDREN run and play around the
icnic tables near he CONCESSI ONS STAND. Bal | oons announce a
oy’s birthday party.

THE DOOR OF A NEARBY PORT- A- POITY

OE ns slightly to reveal Danny. He watches the UNVARKED
| SERS nmaki ng periodi c passes. In his han d A COVPACT
M RROR whi ch he nom1anPIes to gain a VIEVVCF THE DUMPSTER.

The sun flickers sharp irritating his eyes. He shifts the
mrror. Over and over. ow ng agitated, sweating profusely.
THE PARTY MOTHERS
are alerted to Eanny b the glints of light. H's behavior

qui ckl éebe OonMes. sus He Seens to be watching the y oun%
bo S. tting hinse f |ncreaS|neg wor ked up. And what’s he
do:ng wth h I's hand?
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DANNY

even nore agitated and sweaty than before as he realizes the
futility of the mrror schena

Anot her Cruiser passes. Wen it vani shes from sight, Danny
| eaves the Port-A-Potty and hastily CROSSES to the
concessi ons stand, over to the dunpster where he begins to
rummage t hrough the gross, wet trash. Finding nothing.

VO CE (O.C.)
H .

Danny turns. A YOUNG BOY, 4, watches hi mcuriously.
DANNY
Ch hei. Hey, bud.
( neejs?
You the birthday boy?

_ PARTY MOTHER (Q C.)
Billy!

A PARTY MOTHER approaches hastily.

PARTY MOTHER ( CONT' D)
Get away fromthat man, Billy!

She arrives. Pulls her son close, guards him To Danny —
PARTY MOTHER ( CONT’ D)
What’ re you doi ng here?
DANNY
Me? 1’ muh, just, y’ know. ..

He sees the fear in her eyes. Knows what she nust be

t hi nki ng. TIRES OVER ROAD. a Crui ser passes. Danny retreats
slow y and, when the Cruiser’s gone, he SPRI NTS.

I NT. RISH HOVE, KITCHEN —3: 00 PM — ON NANCY

as she rises fromthe kitchen table, noves to the phone —

Hel | 0?

. DANNY (Q C.)
She didn't | eave t

i t he nmoney. Nancy
she didn't leave it where | said to
|leave it —now | gotta tell her
sonewhere el se to drop the cash —

Nancy HANGS UP THE PHONE
Conni e ENTERS fromt he garage.

CONNI E
Wo was that, sweetheart?

NANCY
Danny...He’s acting very strange.
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CONNI E
Tell ne about it.
| NT. PHONE BOOTH, Cl RCLE K ( PEMBROOKE) — SAME

Danny hangs up the phone. Inserts a quarter. Dals —

I NT. SMALL' S HOUSE, KI TCHEN —OVER THE PHONE RI NG NG
UTTER SI LENCE as A TECH E SLI DES ON HEAD PHONES and —
THE PHONE- TAPPI NG DEVI CE CLI CKS, CASSETTE WHEELS TURN and —
AGENT TILLER LI FTS THE PHONE, HANDS | T TO ELAI NE and —
VERY CLCSE ON ELAINE' S MOUTH —

ELAI NE SVALL

Hel | 0?

DANNY (Q C.)
You lied to nme, maam — Maam you
lied and said you had the noney.

PULLI NG BACK SLONY REVEALI NG —Detectives, Deputies. Tiller.
Deacon. Wtten. So many. AIl as still as statues

ELAI NE SVALL
| gave you the noney.

DANNY (Q C.)
See! You're Iyln galnl T heck are
you doing that for!

Elaine turns to Tiller. He signals her to keep himon.

ELAI NE SVALL
Don’t get angry.

DANNY (O C.)
Yeah, well...too late....

ELAI NE SVALL
|1l get you the noney.

_ DANNY (Q C.)
You said that |ast tine!

ELAI NE SVALL
Where should I drop it off?

DANNY (Q C.)
...l don’t know anynore. | gotta
call you back. Stay by the phone.
CLICK. The |ine goes dead.
Tiller turns to a Techie. He renoves his headphones.
TECH E

Cot it. Call cane froma pay phone
i n Penbr ooke.
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AGENT TI LLER _
Set up check points triangulating
every possible entry road — main
arteries, side streets, service
roads, all of it.

EXT. KANKAKEE, SHOTS OF THE PQLI CE FORCE —AS NI GHT FALLS

UNVARKED CRU SERS LEAVE THE STATI ON, SPREAD QUT OVER THE
COUNTY LI KE LIQU D

CH EF WTTEN (V. O'zta
Get out to 1-80, Route 102, rliton
Road and t he Bypass.

CHECK PO NTS ARE SET-UP AT [-80, RQUTE 102, THE Al12 BYPASS.

AGENT TILLER (V. Q)
Cet eyes on every paxiphone_ln t he
county. Do Not Take HmuUntil You
CGet Wrd FromUs, If he wants to
lead us to the site, we’'ll oblige.

CRU SERS PULL | NTO LOTS ACROSS FROM GAS _STATI ONS —FAST FOOD
RESTAURANTS —MOVI E THEATERS —NMALLS — EAGLE MUNI Cl PAL PARK.

EVERY PAY PHONE IN TOM | S BEI NG WATCHED

| NT. BENNI GAN' S RESTAURANT, BAR —5: 30 PM
LOCAL NEWS on the TV.

A um and hopel ess, Danny picks at an appetizer trio. Dps a
buffalo wing in blue cheese, eats, then wipes his face.

_ BARTENDER
Refill there, pal?

Danny nods.

As the Bartender refills his Pepsi, he notices Danny’s
mustache is |opsided. Decides to ignore it.

NEWS ANCHOR _
In the news at his hour: police are
searchi ng for an apparent prow er
at Eagl e Muni ci pal  Park toni ght.

The PARTY MOTHER is intervi ewed besi de her son.

~PARTY MOTHER
He was hiding inside a Port-A-
Potty, staring at the boys.
(beat, sickened) .
He was d0|n? sonmet hing strange in
there. And then he tried talking to
Billy. Dd he touch you, Billy?

Eager to please, Billy nods.

_ BARTENDER
Fucki n’ pederast.



Danny MOANS agreenent, but he’s not paying attention.
. REPORTER _
Aut horities tonight are |ooking for
a Hspanic nale, 6’0", —

A PHOTO FLASHES on the screen. A crude sketch but CLEARLY
DANNY wi th the thick nustache and basebal | cap.

BARTENDER whi p-turns to Danny.

Danny | ooks up at the TV. Eyes go wide. He LEAPS fromthe
stool, RUSHES out the door and —

I NT. DANNY’ S PI CK-UP, MOWI NG —NI GHT —SERI ES OF SHOTS

—AS I T, ROLLS THROUGH KANKAKEE' S MAI N STREETS, Danny’s head
on a swivel as he eyes the STRIP MALLS, BURGET JO NTS,
CONVENI ENCE STORES, "frenziedly | ooking for a drop spot.
Vapor lights glide across his windshield Iike tracers.

—Ginﬁsing hinself in the REARVIEW he tears off the
c

nmustache and FIRES it out the w ndow.

LATER

The truck is stopped idling behind a zebra armw th flashin
lights, the surface road perpendicular to the rigid frane o

a nassive i ron RAl LROAD TRESTLE.

_ NEVBRADI O
Pol i ce toni ght are asking for your
help to identify —

Dann?/ shuts it off. Runs a hand through his hair. G oom
settles over him Then —

A TRAIN HORN SOUNDS and a commuter train screans past
obliterating the view

He | ooks away fromit, and there, below the struts of the
over pass, down a slope overgrown with untranpled wld grass
is an al nost conpl etely obscured dark creek bed.

That's his spot.

EXT. KANKAKEE STREETS — ON DANNY WALKI NG

Head down, hands in pockets, seeking a pay phone to make his
ransomcal | . Up ahead: MDonal d’s.

He qui ckly MOVES that way when...AN UMVARKED CRUl SER enters
the lot, and circles. It”s curious enough for Danny to turn
back, his eyes surveying alternatives en he spots —

%(RCB{ER’ S GROCERY across the street. A Payphone booth out
ront —
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QUTSI DE KROGER S GROCERY — SECONDS LATER

as Danny nears, the automatic doors open and TWO DEPUTI ES
step out, chatting casually.

| gnori ng Danny who puts his head down veers the other
direction.
PAY PHONE AFTER PAY PHONE —FACE AFTER FACE (Tl Me- CUTS)

DANNY’ S M ND betrayi ng hi mnow. The faces | urki n? near the
phones suddenly becone spies, luring Danny into their trap.

Each setback increases his anxi e}zy, his paranoia that he’'s
bei ng wat ched, followed: EVERYONE KNOAS —

H s eyes dart, twitch. Sweat forns on his brow

Final |y, overwhel ned, out-of-breath he ducks DOM A DARK
ALLEY. "Back against the brick wall, sinking. Fromthe
darkness, the CLI CK-CLACK of high heels. Nearing.

As the sound gets |ouder, closer. Suddenly it’s a clock
i nsi de Danny’s head —TI CK- TOCK- Tl CK- TOCK —

Danny stands —RUNS OQUT OF THE ALLEY —SPRINTS ACROSS THE
BUSY ROAD —DCODGE NG CARS —BRAKES SCREECH HORNS!  SHOUTS!

| NT. / EXT. DANNY' S PI CK- UP —THESE SHOTS QUI CKLY

HE OPENS THE CAR DOOR —KEYS IN THE I GNI TION —SH FTS | NTO
DRI VE —FOOT JAMS THE GAS PEDAL AND —

EXT. WEI CHERT ROAD, ADJACENT WOODS (BURIAL SITE) —7:00 PM

DANNY’ S | N THE TREES, RUNNI NG around franti cal | Y Pointing a
flashlight at every trunk. He’s been here a while, sweatin

profusely, shovel in hand, but he’'s lost. It’s grow ng dar
now. He can't find the ‘X’

DANNY DUCKS | NTO A PAYPHONE QUTSI DE TASTE- T- FREEZE

still out of breath, searches his pockets for change.

| NT. SMALL'S HOUSE, KI TCHEN — SAME
Tiller and Deacon pore over a map of Kankakee County.

THE PHONE RI NGS. Everyone %1_oes qui et. Same procedure as
before. Everyone still as Tiller hands El ai ne the phone.
(1 NTERCUT NY and ELAI NE) .

) ELAI NE SVALL
...Eddie? |Is that you?

DANNY
_(frantic)
Eddi e? What ?° No!
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DANNY  ( CONT' D)

Listen to ne - listen to ne | want
you to call the police! I want —
. ELAINE SMALL
The police?
DANNY

Call the ggl ice and get themout to
Wi chert ad right now

ELAI NE SVALL
| s that where Stephen is?

Yes- Yes- Yes!
Wtten quietly nods to a few Deputies who | eave i mmedi ately.

DANNY (CONT' D) .
There’'s a tree out therée in the
woods. | nmarked it with an ‘X but
with all the crap goi n% on and
lying and now it' s night and |
forgot where the hell "I put him

ELAI NE SVALL
An ‘X on a tree? That’'s ny son?

_ DANNY
Qut in the woods. Tell themthat,

tell “emthat’s where he is.
beat, just breathi ngz _
Maan? |’ mreal sorry about this.

ACROSS THE STREET, | N AN UNVARKED CRUI SER

A DETECTI VE wat ches Danny | eave the pay phone. SNAPPI NG
Pl CTURE AFTER PI CTURE as” he crosses to his pick-up truck.
Detective lifts the two-way radi o now —

DETECTI VE

Suspect is a H spanic Male. 30s.
Vehicle is a white earl;/(- nodel Ford
F-Series. Chio plates. XBR-284.

CH EF WTTEN (Q C.)
Copy. Don’'t take himyet, Ednonds.
| NT. UNMARKED CRUI SER, MOVI NG — NI GHT

THROUGH THE W NDSHI ELD, Danny’s pick-up_is in view It
signals a left turn. Instead nakes a U Turn.

The Cruiser attenpts one as well...oncomng cars prevent it
and he’s stuck.
_ DETECTI VE
Shlt!( ok the t )
icks u e two-wa
I Ios%D hi m ﬁhde an illegal U onto

Peckham He’s headi ng Sout h now.
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I NT. RI'SH HOVE, KITCHEN — AFTERNOON
DANNY ENTERS, DASHES UP THE STAIRS —

DANNY
Nancy! ? NANCY! ?

OPENS NANCY’ S BEDROOM DOOR.  The HAI RDRYER' S RUNNI NG as Conni e
st ands over hbncx, t easi ng her nemly-colored hair. Platinum
bl onde. Connie shuts it off, turns to Danny. He's a ness.

CONNI E .
Danny? |s everything alright?

- DANNY _ )
Can you give us a mnute, Connie?

Connie’s afraid to | eave Nancy alone with Danny in this
state. But Nancy nods: it’s okay.

Danny shuts the door behind her. Nancy turns to him smles.

_ NANCY
Do you like the new | ook?

DANNY
W gotta go. W gotta go now.
Danny finds a duffle bag. Begins to stuff clothes in.

NANCY
You got the noney?

DANNY

They know, Nancy! They got ny

ainted all over the news! Lu
had t he nust ache.

face
ckily
What about ne?

He shakes his head: You're fine.

NANCY (Cthﬁ’[?

| have to tell ny Mom —
DANNY

Nancy!

NANCY
| have to...she’'s ny nom

DANNY
. Ckay...but hurry up.

Nancy | eaves. Danny continues stuffing his clothes into the
bag. Opens the closet, notices NANCY'S SU TCASE. Pulls it
out...1t’s light. Unzips it. IT S EMPTY. H's face creases.

Moves to the bureau, slides out the drawers. The cl ot hes she
tossed onto the bed are BACK I N PLACE, fol ded and arranged.

And t he CORKBOARD. Once bl ank, it’s now AN | NNOCENT CO LAGE
of fashion nodels and actresses.
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Bef ore he can think —
CRACKI W NDOWNS SHATTEREDI POUNDI NG FEET UP THE STAl RS!
Dann¥NéPENS THE DOOR to find A SWAT TEAM BARRELI NG UP_THE

STAIRWELL! COM NG R GHT AT H M
SWAT LEADER
GET ON THE FUCKI NG GROUND NON  NOW

He' s TACKLED. FACE PRESSED TO THE FLOOR, scrunched by a boot
heel . He watches as they invade Connie’s bedroom

DANNY
LEAVE HER ALONE! SHE HAD NOTH NG TO
DO WTH TH S!' NANCY! NANCY!

| NT. VI CHERT ROAD, ADJACENT WOCODS (BURIAL SI TE) —N GHT

HANDCUFFED, DANNY LEADS A PACK OF Cl U MEMBERS t hrough the
trees (TILLER DEACON, W TTEN anong them). Police dogs sniff
at tufts of weeds.

Then...Danny SEES the ‘X tree. A huge |ook of relief on his
face as he noves towards it, kneels down, his hands feelin
for the exhaust hoses — the holes are there — but BOTH HOSES
ARE M SSI NG

~ AGENT TILLER
Is this it, Edwards? Edwards?

Eann% nods, confused. He’'s YANKED back b¥ Det ecti ves and
wat ches at a di stance as DEPUTIES GO TO W TH SHOVELS.
LATER

DOOWP! They’ ve reached the box.

THE LATCHES ARE UNDONE. THE LI D OPENED.

SVALL' S BODY | S LI FTED QUT, passed up,
Face pal e, eyes frozen in sone electri
not cougplng or withing or noaning. |
qui et . s body a linp sack of bones.

d laid on the ground.
fri ?ht. But...he's
fact, he’s hauntingly

an
C
n

Danny’s face goes blank. He falls to his knees.

PARAMEDI CS RUSH I N on SMALL’ S BODY. Hi gh-tech equi prent
pul l ed out and hastily put to work.

DANNY HEARS ONLY t he whew whew whew of futile CPR
conpressions and ventil ations.

| NT. BOURBONNAI S POLI CE STATI ON, | NTERROGATI ON ROOM — NI GHT

Agent Deacon sits across from Nancy. Tear tracks mark her
face. She’s snoking and the ashtray’s brinmm ng.

_ AGENT DEACON
—did you go anywhere el se?



_ NANCY _
| did sonme shopping at the mall in
t he afternoon.

AGENT. DEACON |
And you can verify all this?

NANCY _
| have receipts... The stores m ght
have vi deo caneras, right?

. AGENT DEACON |
W' |l find out. So you didn't
noti ce Danny | eave the bedroon?

NANCY _

W don’'t sleep together. Things
between Danny and | weren’'t the
sane after jail. He was scaring ne.
| made himsleep on the floor. Wen
| woke up in the nDrnln? he was
there. Agent you don’t think I had
anything to do with this, do you?

He | ooks at her a long, anxious nonent...then smles.

_ AGENT DEACON )
W just have to ask the questions.
Sit'tight a mnute.

Deacon exits and —

| NT. HALL QUTSI DE THE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM — CONTI NUQUS
joins Tiller watching through the TWO VAY M RROR

AGENT DEACON
Whaddaya t hi nk?
AGENT TI LLER
You heard the nmom The guy was a

time bonb.
Tiller studies Nancy intently.

AGENT TI LLER ( CONT’ D)
One last thing...

| NTERROGATI ON ROOM

Nancy |ights another cigarette. She's clearly nervous,
Could sheé really have gotten of f?

AGENT TILLER (Q C.)
... Ask her how the fuck a guy
himever lands a girl |ike he

AGENT DEACON (O C.) .
That’s the mllion dollar question.

i ke
r?

tense.
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EXT. KANKAKEE COUNTY JAI L —AFTERNCON

A mddl e-aged man, RON WNSTQN, 50, dressed in a cEe

it
lugs a square briefcase into the squat ci nder-bloc

p.s
ui |

a
bui

| NT. KANKAKEE COUNTY JAIL, COUNSEL ROOM — SAME

FBI Pl CTURES OF DANNY. At the phone booth. The rough sketch
of the box. Small dead. Danny’s pick-up, notorcycle, etc...

Danny stares blankly at the file. Wnston, the appointed
public defender sits across fron1h|n1ed|tor|aI|2|nE the

I mages, but all Danny hears is the SOUND of the PHOIGCS bei ng
flipped. Then, as though com ng up fromunderwater —

RON W NSTON
——They’re asking for the death
penal ty, Danny. Danny?

DANNY .
(soft, nearly inaudible)
| never...neant for himto die...

RON W NSTON .
Danny, those hoses were ripped from
the ground. The fan's power was

cut .
DANNY

But |I...l checked the fan...
RON W NSTON

... Wen you didn’'t get the none
you rode” back out to Wichert ad
on your notorcycle —

Danny’s trying to renmenber. H's head hurts.

DANNY
.No, no, | never...

. RON W NSTON
...You didn’t want to | eave ané
chance he mght identify you. But
the guilt was too great finally,
wasn™t it? That’'s when you nmade the
call to Elaine Small.

DANNY
He nust’ve pulled them out
sonmehow. .. by m stake, or...

RON W NSTON
You're telling ne Small pulled the
hoses and cut the battery that was
keepln% hi m al i ve? Pl ease, Danny,
take the deal. God knows you’ ve
caused enough harm

Then -

u
di ng.
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_ RON W NSTON ( CONT' D)
El aine. Small _had a heart attack
%?st night. D ed on her Kkitchen
oor .

A nonent. Danny’s face falls and he starts to hyperventil ate.

DANNY :
That’'s terrible... terrible. Ch no,
it's all ny fault.

RON W NSTON

Police say she was particularly

agi tated about the noney. That they
hadn’t recovered it, and that no
one woul d believe her that the guy
that did all this was naned, Eddie.

A beat. Then Danny suddenly | ooks up. This nane, though he
can’t place it, is sonmehow famliar — El aine haV|nﬁ greeted
himwith this noniker the last tine she answered the phone.

Eddi e?

_ RON W NSTON
ﬁhe said she delivered the noney to
im

Danny | ooks even nore confused.

DANNY
There was never any noney.

RON W NSTON _
Wl |l on that account, the police
agree wth you.
(1 osi ng patience)
C non_ take the deal, Danny. It’s
the right thing to do.

. DANNY
(to hinself)
Who' s Eddi e?

| NT. KANKAKEE COUNTY JAI'L, DANNY’ S CELL —NI GHT

Danny |ies on the bottom bunk. Staring up at the coils of the
box Spring above him Thinking...then, his face changes —

| NT. KANKAKEE COUNTY JAI'L, PAY PHONE WALL —THE NEXT DAY

A LINE OF | NVATES wait behind Danny who is on the phone with
Wnston. Hs mnd noving too fast for his nouth to keep up.

DANNY _
—1 told you there was sonethlng
wr ong! Yesterday you said | took ny
nmotorcycl e out to Wichert Road —

RON WNSTON (O C.) _
They mat ched the dirt on your tires
tothe dirt at the burial site.
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DANNY
| never took the Harley out there!
| never once rode it out there —

RON W NSTON
They have a wi tness, Danny... A
farmer out there by Wichert Road
saM/Your not orcycl e the norning
Smal I was ki dnapped.

DANNY
It wasn’t nme. There’'s no way —

RCRIVWhEﬂChI(C)C;;
(doesn’t believe a word
Then who was it? Huh? Wio?

A long nonent. He doesn’t say. O won't.
RON W NSTON ( CONT” D)
If you're gonna take the deal

¥?u ve gotta do it today, Danny.
herw se —

DANNY _
telyldenDrallzed)

(conpl e |
Ckay... okay |7l take it... have
you: heard from Nancy? She doi ng
alright?

RON W NSTON
Left a couple of nessages for her,
but not hing yet. How bout you?

DANNY
No. She’s not real good about
checki ng her machi ne.

A BUZZER SOUNDS. H s tine is up. Danny | ooks at the phone.
Then hangs up. He | ooks up at the guard.

_ DANNY ( CONT’ D) ,
Can | just try ny girl real quick?

The man takes pity on him

GUARD
60 seconds.

Danny nods gratefully, deposits a quarter and dials.

_ AUTOVAT] C VA CE
Recording 697. Wl cone to ATT. You
have reached a nunber that is no
longer in service. If you feel you
have reached this recording in
error please hang up and redial . ..

Danny hangs uP, fishes out the quarter, redeposits it and
dials. The autonatic voice answers again. He repeats this
process, but is interrupted by the guard s hand who takes the
receiver frombDanny and lifts " himto his feet.
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| NT. DEPT. OF CORRECTI ONS BUS, MOVI NG —AFTERNOON

Danny stares out the wi ndow as the transfer bus barrels down
a county two-| ane.

EXT. STATEVI LLE PRI SON — AFTERNOON

The bus arrives at the gates of the correctional facility in
Crest Hill. Asite of 64 acres surrounded by a 33-foot
concrete perineter with 10 wall towers.

| NT. STATEVI LLE, PROCESSI NG ROOM — DAY

Dann%_is strip-searched, del oused, dressed in prison blues,
and his head conpl etely shaved.

| NT. STATEMVI LLE, TV ROOM —N GHT

Not hi ng gl anorous. A concrete roomw th steel folding chairs.
A 20-inch TV is bolted into an iron franme.

_ LOCAL. NEVS ANCHOR
And finally tonight, an interview
wth the people closest to the
not ori ous Danny Edwards. A nurderer
mhodpo//ce say i s one of the nost
col d-bl ooded killers in the history
of the state

Danny, sits off bx_hinself, whol 'y unconfortable. Q her
Prisoners sizing hi mup.

Then...,ON THE TV... A NEWS REPORTER AT THE R SH HOVE.

I nt ervi ewi ng Nancy and Conni e. Connie’s doing nost of the
tal king as ncy plays the part of the scorned, disbelieving
victim She’'s dressed |ike she’s going to a funeral, eyes

hi dden behi nd dark shades, staring off-canera.

CONNIE )
—that’s right. Wiile he was in
{agl the nen made himdo certain
hings. ‘D rt¥; t hi ngs. He was
e

never right atter that.

Thi s get

s a ve
prisoners i

tLy vocal and anused reaction fromthe other
n the

room

Danny, confused, knowing this is not true, wondering why
Connie is |lying.

NEWS REPORTER
And you saw hi m bui |l di ng the box?

CONNI E _
Yes. He told us he was naking a
| enonade stand. For the Kkids.

PUSH N ON THE TV SCREEN. . .

_ NEWE REPORTER _
But it wasn’t for the kids, was it?



... CGETTI NG CLCSER . . .

- CONNIE
No...no it wasn't...

... CLCSER STILL AND WE' RE —

I NSI DE THE RI SH HOVE

... PUSH NG I N ON NANCY. W see what she’s been | ooki n% at .
It’s a mrror across the room She gradually adjusts her.
broach. Over and over until..the edges of her I1ps curl into
the slightest hint of a smle.

PUSH | N ON DANNY as he begins to get the picture.

(to hi rrsel_f?_
Wiy are you smling?
I NT. NANCY' S BEDROOM — MORNI NG OF KI DNAPPI NG—7: 30 AM

CLOSE ON NANCY. Asleep. Then...HER EYES OPEN. Not tired or
weary. Eyes that are very awake, alert.

She rolls over to view Danny who's fallen asleep on the air
mattress. Quietly slides out of bed now, shuts the ALARM OFF,
pi cks up the notorcycle hel net, the 9W —

EXT. ROUTE 102 —MORNI NG OF KI DNAPPI NG —8: 00 AM

Nancy flies down the road on Dann%’s Harl ey, bl onde hair
peeki ng out under the hel net as she works the |evers and
clutches with the acunen of one who’s been riding for years.

She WHI ZZES past THE CORN FI ELD. The El derly Farner, struck
by the engi ne noi se, steps out of the nmaze and watches as the
bl ke makes its turn down Wi chert Road.

EXT. SECLUDED PATCH OF WOODS (BURIAL SITE) —SERIES OF SHOTS

MM NG ACROSS THE GROUND LI KE A SPREADI NG FOG (t he sane POV
as before)... EXCEPT...it’s no fog at all. It’s NANCY' S POV —
as she approaches the ‘X narked tree and —

Nancy DIGS and DI GS and finally H TS the wooden box —

/\Lanqb/ lifts the Iid of the box. Snall stares up at her. The
sun burns his eyes and he squints —

Nancy pointing the 9mm at Small, holds the VO CE RECORDER as
he reads froma script she’s witten —

SMVAL L
—It’'s 9:30 AM Mm You have
exactly one hour to drop the noney.
If you' re not hone by 10: 30 you’l
%vgr find ne alive.  Take Newton
ad. ..
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INT. ELAINE'S CADI LLAC MM NG —9:45 AM

El ai ne drives down rural Newton Road, the RED DUFFLE BAG at
her side. The road dead-ends abruptly. She’s staring at the
hardwoods in a | arge and dense forest.

. SMALL (V. Q)
...until it dead-ends. At the edge
of the forest, you'll find a bag,
I nside that bag you'll find
I nstructions.

EXT. EDGE OF THE WODODS — MOVENTS LATER

El ai ne st%ps t hrough hi gh grass. There waiting is a BL
DUFFLE BAG She unzips it. A NOTECARD sits inSide with
DI RECTI ONS written out.

MOVENTS LATER —El ai ne transfers STACK AFTER STACK OF GOLD
CERTI FI CATES from her duffle bag into the bl ue one.

SVALL (V. _Og
Transfer the noney into the bag,
?nlqtfollowthe instructions to the
etter.

WE'RE IN THE DARK, THEN —A LI GHT d. N6

ON THE DG TAL TIMER SWTCH. The display |ights up suddenly:
10: 00 AM Just above it: ‘OV begins to blink.

FAQ.LONVthe colored wires to a 12V BATTERY and their
connection to a small _BOOVI BOX with an al ready depressed
“PLAY’ button. It’s RED LI GHT G OA5, and Suddenl y Eddi e
Mbney’s BABY HAOLD ON bl ares fromits’' speakers.

EXT. WOODS —M NUTES LATER —A SERIES OF SHOTS OF ELAI NE

luggi ng t he heav%/ duffle bag t hrough PARTS OF THE FOREST,
tryrng desperately to follow the directions in hand. The
song’ s vol une i ncreasing as El ai ne trudges onvard.

SMALL (V. O
Wien you hear Eddi e Mbney’s
voi ce. . .

She TI PTCES down an ESCARPMENT. Slips and rides on her ass
the rest of the way down. ..

She TRUDGES across a thin, BABBLI NG ROCK STREAM Her shoes
SOPPING with water... The WND i s picking up...

CSMALL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
... you will have exactly three
m nut es_and 31 seconds to quickly
ollowit...

She nal adroitly CLI MBS under an enornous fallen HARDAWOCD. . .

She pushes through TH CKETS OF FOREST SHRUBS t hat scrape her
arns and chins and neck and debris gets in her nouth.
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] SMALL (V. Q) I(CO\ITDg
.t..untll you see a single giant Elm
ree.

She | ooks around frantically for the tree, and finally sees
it, a FAMLIAR ANCI ENT ELM

SVALL (V. Q) (CONT D)
Stop there! Do not continue towards
the nusic. Place this note back
i nto the_ba? and throw it as far as
you can _in the direction of Eddie’s
voi ce. This nust be done before the
song ends.

She stunbles quickly over to it’'s trunk. Unhzips the bag,
inserts the directions, turns her head this way and that
trying to get an exact bead on the nusic, and then hoi sts up
t he bag and swings it back-and-forth before letting it fly.

As it arches towards us, it’s descent seens i npossibly and
i nprobably | ong — down, down, down, just as the song ‘ends.

EXT. EDGE OF THE WODAODS — MOVENTS LATER

El ai ne energes. Can’t find her direction. This certainly
wasn’t the way she cane in. She starts wal ki n% East. No, no
that’s not it. West now? Doesn’'t seemright. She freezes.
Checks her watch: 10:15 AM No tinme: she heads East.

SVMALL (V. Q)
Wien t he noney’s been coll ected you
w il receive a call telling you
where | can be found. Renenber, you
nust be back hone by 10:30ani

INT. ELAINE’S CADI LLAC — MRN NG

El ai ne enters. Flustered. Sweating. Turns the car on. The
clock reads: 10:25 AM

ELAI NE SVALL
DAMWNI T! GODDAMNI T!

She throws the Caddy into gear and tears out.

EXT. BURIAL SITE —EARLIER (8:30 AM

Smal | stands reading the | ast of Nancy’s script into the
ni cro-cassette recorder.

SVALL
Mot her, please don't be |ate.

Nancy hits the stop button and notions Snall back into the
box with Danny’s gun.

She CLOSES THE LID ON THE BOX, LOCKS THE HATCHES, THEN —

OPENS t he breat hi ng conpartment, PULLS the wires fromthe 12-
VOLT MOTOR and R PS THE EXHAUST HOSES FROM THE GROUND —
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I NT. THE WODODEN BOX — SAME

zzz! zzzZl A SPARK inside the wire neshing. THE FAN STQOPS
TURNI NG A stream of snpoke emanates. THE LI GHT GOES QUT.

THE EXHAUST HOSES ARE RI PPED QUT. SMALL STARTS TO GASP FCR
AR that isn’'t there. He begins to HYPERVENTI LATE and —

INI. NANCY' S BEDROOM — N GHI — ON NANCY

as she SEES DANNY ENTER THE ROOM I N THE VANI TY M RROR.  She
conjures a smle, turns to himin that platinum bl onde hair.

. NANCY
Do you li ke the new | ook?
aOf that 1,000 watt smle WE RE BACK —

ON DANNY BEI NG ESCORTED DOM F- BLOCK
As he passes other cells. Inmates HECKLING the ‘new fish.’
Gonna fuck you in your ass, boy, then nmake you |ick ny dick!
DANNY
(to_hinsel f)
Smling? ... why are you sm/ing?

AND IT HTS DANNY ALL AT ONCE. A yoke he cannot bear. H's
[egs fail him He collapses to the ground.

GQUARDS PULL HM TO H S FEET. BARKI NG CRDERS | NTO H S EAR!

He stares up at themblankly. Can’t hear a word.

TWD GUARDS, honeI on eislch a(rjm carry bhlhm SI ﬁng tRﬁdc?Rcr ete
concourse, his |i egs dra ehind him en, in a
final futile pl earmhe gCREAI\/ggGJ'CI1

DANNY ( CONT’ D
YOUDIDTHS YOUDDTHS!H TO MEEEE!

Hs cell bars slide open. GUARDS TOSS H M I NSI DE. THE SOUND
OF THE BARS SLAMM NG SHUT | S DROMNED QUT BY —

TURNI NG MAGAZI NE PAGES — WHOOSH- WHOOSH- WHOOSH —

INT. GLMORE S DINER, NI GHT SH FT —SEVERAL WEEKS LATER
Nancy’s back in uniform duIIy fI|pp| ng t hrough a @ anour
behi nd the counter. The place’is e | ess a few truckers
and vanpires. She i ooks up at the c ock 5:30 AM

M NUTES LATER —NancK grabs her coat fromthe rack. Gene’'s
counting totals at the register.

_ NANCY
G ni ght, Cene.
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NEWITON ROAD — PREDAWN

Nancy’ s Mazda aPﬁroaches the dead-end, pulls to the dirt
shoul der where the engine is cut.

Everything still, eerily quiet. She steps fromthe car, and
sets out Into the woods.
EXT. DEEP FI SSURE I N THE FOREST FLOCR — DAWN

| nsi de the hole | ooking up at early light reflected through the
forest canopy. FOOTSTEPS and Nancy’s face peers down at us.

She clinbs down the old wood | adder.
Coolly notices the blue duffle bag. Rolls it over, unzips it.
There’s the noney. STACKS AND STACKS OF GO.D CERTI FI CATES.

She sm | es casually, as though there was never any doubt.

Reaches down and yanks the tinmer fromthe boonbox an
manual | y presses play: Eddie Mbney’s ‘Baby Hold On.’

She does a little dance over to the nmudstone wall. Fingers
grazing the prinordial stone. As though hearing a voice, she
stops. Brushes away sone dust and noss until she finds the
ancl ent etching — Jimy | oves Nunu.

EDDIE MONEY' S VO CE BEG NS TO ECHO AS | F FROM A GREAT DI STANCE

| NT. STATEMI LLE, | SCLATI ON —N GHT

Danny, wearing a straight-Jacket, sits on the floor of a
padded cel |l rocking back and forth, back and forth. Hs |ips
nmove to Money’s lyrics but he makes not a sound.

THE RHYTHM C CLAP OF gentl e WAVES caressing THE SHORE OF —

AN | MPGSSI BLY BEAUTI FUL BLI NDI NG WHI TE BEACH

...and a finger...witing in the sand...as it curls the final
letter of — Jimmy Loves Nunu

Nancy, clad in a black bikini hiding beneath a white caftan,
reclines on a tasteful beige coloured chaise. Wayfarers in
pl ace, and a wi de-brimed Straw hat to top it all off.

She gl ances. down the beach where A BEAUTI FUL FRENCH COUPLE
| ounge outside their private bungal ow.

Suddenly, her sun is bl ocked. She gl ances up to see the back-
it face of —

JI MW KEENE

Hs torso shirtless and gol den. He bends down, and hands her
a cocktail.

She squints at the drink and then lowers it, staring off
toward the sea at soneplace 1,000 mles away from here.



JI MW
VWhat’'s the matter?

A nonent. Then —

I
Just give nme a mnu
will ya, Ji ?

NANCY
(lost in herse
n

He shrugs.

JI MW
Sure, Nancy.

Jimy turns and heads off down the beach.

Wat chi ng hi mgo, Nancy | ooks disturbed, as if sonething is
troubling her, sone deep noral dilemma that nust be puzzled
t hr ough al one.

Nancy reaches into her beach bag and retrieves the BORA BCRA
ADVE%IISENENT she was coveting earlier in the story.

It’s now clear Nancy is lying on the exact sanme beach,
wearing the exact bathing suit as the nodel in the picture,
sane hat, sungl asses, and thanks to Jimmy, the exact sane
drink — right down to the gl assware.

Looki ng at the picture, her eyes narrow.

Her arn1be8ins to nove ever so slightly to match the position
of the han

She reaches over to adjust the ORANGE MARASCH NO GARNI SH
until it’'s precisely as it is in the resort’s advert, of a
kind wth everything el se.

Then and only then, does her hand | ower the fanciful ad,
tucking it back into her bag.

She returns to her exalted pose on the chaise.
Her anple chest rising, and slowy exhaling, and then finally

She smles. Not a pageant smle, but an expression that is the
nmost genui ne and authentic to ever grace her face.

The nonent semnal for her — at last a perfect mrror.

Wave upon wave crash “PO” t he shore. Over and over again.
As relentless as the strange wonman reclining above them

The nanes in the sand begin to disappear.
Each wave taking another few letters away.

Until, finally, it’s as if they were never here at all.

THE END
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that’ s hol ding the colorqu libation in the picture.



