
INT. APARTMENT - MORNING

CHRISTIE and MATT rush around their apartment getting 
their stuff together for work.

MATT
Honey, we’re going to be late!

CHRISTIE
I’m not the one had to have one more 
“rodeo ride” before getting going. 

MATT
Oh, but who’s your hunky cowpoke?

CHRISTIE
Uh, excuse me? Wait -- so now I’m a cow? 
I’m not sure I’m even okay with being a 
horse.

MATT
Believe me, honey, you’re no cow. Now 
Janice Ganley -- there was a cow.

CHRISTIE
Matt, it’s not polite to make fun of your 
ex-girlfriends.

MATT
Oh. Sorry. You know she was a very sweet 
girl.

CHRISTIE
Nope. Don’t need to hear any good stuff -- 
that’s for sure.

MATT
Oohh.

CHRISTIE
How about we just don’t talk about our 
ex’s. That work for you?

MATT
Of course, sweetie.

CHRISTIE
Unless, of course, I specifically ask you 
a question. Then you better spill.

MATT
Is there a pamphlet or maybe relationship 
trail map I can download to keep all this 
straight?
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CHRISTIE
Oh, honey -- that’s so sweet! You want to 
make sure you do the right thing all the 
time.

MATT
Well, it does seem to help my... “batting 
average.”

CHRISTIE
So now I’m a baseball.  Babe, just pick 
one awkward analogy and stick with it.

MATT
Fair enough. I’ll let you know when I 
decide.

CHRISTIE
And to answer your question -- there can 
never be a pamphlet or manual on how to 
behave in a relationship.

MATT
Really? But there are so many books and 
stuff.

CHRISTIE
You see that’s what men never get. If 
women actually believed in any of that 
nonsense then we’d lose our greatest 
power.

MATT
Which is...?

CHRISTIE
To change our minds. Come on -- you had 
to have seen that coming.

MATT
It may have been on an episode of Punky 
Brewster.

CHRISTIE
Hey -- you’ve stopped moving! Remember -- 
jobs? Work? Pay? Survival?

MATT
Yes! Sorry.

Matt grabs some folders and puts them into his man-bag.  
He moves to the front door as Christie heads toward the 
kitchen.
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MATT (CONT’D)
Grab your lunch and we’re good. I believe 
in us, baby. Nothing’s gonna make us late 
for work. 

He puts his hand on the doorknob.

MATT (CONT’D)
Not rain, not sleet, not hail!

CHRISTIE
(from the kitchen)

We live in L.A., Matt.

MATT
Okay. Not fire, or traffic, or... people 
protesting... anything. 

CHRISTIE
(in the refrigerator)

Got it!

Matt turns the handle on the door.

MATT
Not street closures for the premieres of 
god-awful movies.

CHRISTIE
(moving from the kitchen)

The door, Matt.

Matt starts to open the door.

MATT
Not -- your mother.

CHRISTIE
Okay, weird thing to put on the list, but 
-- (CHRISTIE REACTS) my mother.

ANGLE ON:  LORETTA, Christie’s mom, leaning against the 
outside angled wall of the apt door. She’s got a bottle 
of THUNDERBIRD booze, half-gone, in her hand.

LORETTA
Who’s ready to party?

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING - ESTABLISHING SHOT - DAY
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INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Matt and Christie confer near the KITCHEN as Loretta 
lounge-sprawls on their couch.

MATT
One of us better go to work. We both lose 
our jobs and we’ll end up on the streets 
with (drinking motion) Sippy McToot 
there.

CHRISTIE
Well, since my new job pays about 4 times 
what you make... good luck!

She starts to bolt but Matt grabs her and swings her back 
around.

MATT
I’m going to have to play the “she’s your 
mom” card here.

CHRISTIE
(aggravated)

Mmmph. So close.

Matt moves away from Christie and heads for the front 
door.

MATT
Loretta. So nice to see you. Try to keep 
any vomit in the toilet, please.

Loretta lifts her booze-addled head and tries, 
unsuccessfully to focus on Matt.

MATT (CONT’D)
Really, anywhere in the bathroom will do.

LORETTA
You got yourself a deal, buddy boy.

Matt opens the front door and pauses. Brightening, he 
turns to Christie.

MATT
You know -- this is the nicest she’s ever 
been to me.

CHRISTIE
Oh, good. So I should keep my mother 
sauced so you feel better about yourself.
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MATT
Something to think about.

Matt closes the door as he EXITS.  Christie moves toward 
her mother.

CHRISTIE
Okay, Mom. Sooo... what’s new?

Loretta brings her head up off the couch and tries to 
focus. 

LORETTA
Heyyy. It’s my uptight daughter. You got 
any weed?

CHRISTIE
Mom!?!

LORETTA
Oh, hell. I’m guessing that’s a big no. 
Knew I shoulda gone to see your sister.

CHRISTIE
Mom, Stephanie lives in Seattle.

LORETTA
Lucky for you I’m too drunk to find the 
airport.

CHRISTIE
Lucky me.

EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING - ESTABLISHING SHOT - AFTERNOON

INT. APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Loretta leans back on the couch with a compress on her 
head and a mug on the coffee table in front of her. 
Christie moves about in the kitchen.

CHRISTIE
I let Dad know where you are, by the way.

LORETTA
Oh, good. I’m sure before we know it, -- 
nothing -- will happen.

CHRISTIE
Mom, he was very worried about you.
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LORETTA
Worried enough to come running over here?

CHRISTIE
Well, not exactly.

LORETTA
Not exactly? Not at all.

CHRISTIE
In his defense, he said that he does have 
a very important case today. Something 
about... a guy who drove his car off the 
top floor of a parking garage. Apparently 
he’s alleging the concrete wall he drove 
through shouldn’t have given way. After 
he hit it seven...teen times.

Loretta gives her a look.

CHRISTIE (CONT’D)
Well he made it sound pretty important.

LORETTA
Face it, honey. I come a distant second 
to your father. Right behind -- 
“everything else.”

CHRISTIE
Mom -- that’s not true! Daddy loves you. 
He’s just a little... obsessed with his 
work.

LORETTA
Figures you’d stick up for him.

CHRISTIE
What’s that supposed to mean?

LORETTA
Birds of a feather flock together.

CHRISTIE
Okay...?

LORETTA
The apple doesn’t fall far from the tree.

CHRISTIE
Okay -- Aesop -- give it a rest.

LORETTA
You’re just like your father, Christie!
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CHRISTIE
Uh, that’s just wrong.

LORETTA
Really?

Having avoided this reality all her life, Christie starts 
acting a bit bizarrely when confronted with it.

CHRISTIE
Hhhuhh. Uhhh... like -- duh! That’s sooo 
not true.

LORETTA
Honey, you made your father bring you in 
on “take your son to work day.”

CHRISTIE
Well, maybe if you had given him a son I 
would’ve been off the hook for that.

LORETTA
You do know it’s the man’s part of the 
deal that determines the baby’s sex?

CHRISTIE
Damn you, science!

LORETTA
And you made your father bring you in for 
“take your daughter to work day.”

CHRISTIE
Well, there’s nothing wrong with that.

LORETTA
Christie -- that’s once a year.

CHRISTIE
(evasive)

Yeaaahh...

LORETTA
You made your father take you once a 
month.

CHRISTIE
Hey! His secretaries appreciated the 
help!

LORETTA
I’m not criticizing you, honey. I’m just 
saying... maybe you’re not the most... 

(MORE)
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unbiased person when it comes to your 
father.

CHRISTIE
(still not convinced)

Please. 

Loretta looks skeptically at her.

CHRISTIE (CONT’D)
So. What did you do?

INT. MATT’S WORK - SCENE TO GO SOMEWHERE ELSE - DAY

INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

Matt ENTERS. Christie and Loretta sit, stewing at 
opposing ends of the couch facing away from each other.

MATT
Honeys, I’m hooome! (turns to the women) 
See what I did there? (recognizes the 
situation) Man I can’t believe I spent 
the whole ride home coming up with that. 
(THEN) Sooo... how are my girls? Getting 
along like gangbusters?

CHRISTIE
I’m about to bust her lip, if that’s what 
you mean.

LORETTA
Great. Now you can add “elder-abuse” to 
your greatest hits catalogue.

MATT
Ladies...

CHRISTIE
So now everything is my fault?

LORETTA
Not everything.

MATT
Okay. So, that’s good...

LORETTA
Only the stuff since you were born.

MATT
And we’re off.

LORETTA (CONT'D)
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