
EXT. FAMILY HOUSE - NIGHT

ALAN exits the house with a slight head-check in either 
direction. He descends the steps and moves toward a car 
parked in the driveway. SEAN leans against the car 
watching him approach. Alan’s head tilts toward the 
ground as he reaches in his coat for his keys.

SEAN
Shit, man. Should’a let me know if I 
could come late. 

ALAN
(lifing his head)

Hmmm?

SEAN
It’s after one. Would’a loved a couple 
extra hours of shuteye.

ALAN
Since when do you sleep?

SEAN
Ha, ha, ha! Yeah, you got me there.

Alan makes a subtle gesture to his nose.

ALAN
We need you awake, but you start getting 
paranoid and that’s not gonna help 
anyone.

SEAN
It’s “we” now? 

(laughs lightly)
What? They make you an honorary Guinea or 
something?

ALAN
Watch your mouth.

SEAN
Or, wait -- let me guess. You’re marrying 
into the family.

ALAN
Back doors are locked. The porch is 
clear.

SEAN
So I guess tonight was, what, your 
wedding night?
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Alan shoots Sean a look - half warning / half panic.

FLASHBACK

INT. CAR DRIVING - NIGHT

Sean SINGS along to the song on his radio as he slows his 
car along the road. As he turns into the driveway he 
KILLS HIS HEADLIGHTS and proceeds slowly up the drive. 

He parks the car and kills the engine. Then he reaches 
into his glove compartment and pulls out a small bag of 
COKE.

SEAN
(to himself)

I gotta find a better place to keep this.

Sitting upright Sean glances at the house and sees into 
the lighted kitchen. Alan leans against the counter with 
his back to Sean. ALLYSSA faces Alan with a tumbler in 
her hand.

SEAN (CONT’D)
Fucker. Why don’t they ever let me in the 
house? 

(answering himself)
Because they can’t trust you with the 
liquor, Seaney!

(laughs lightly)
Ha, ha, ha. Fair enough.

Sean pulls a small spoon out and digs into the bag. He 
leans slightly forward does the bump. As he pulls his 
head back upright he sees ALLYSSA PULL AWAY FROM KISSING 
ALAN AND SLIDING HER HANDS ALONG HIS SIDES AS SHE LOWERS 
HERSELF IN FRONT OF HIM.

SEAN (CONT’D)
FUCK!! 

BACK TO PRESENT

SEAN (CONT’D)
Oh, shit - my bad. That was probably just 
the engagement.

Alan takes a beat.

ALAN
I don’t know what you think you saw. 
Honestly, doesn’t really matter. 

(MORE)
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Cause if Cheri thinks there’s any kind of 
problem with her security team then 
she’ll remove us all. 

SEAN
Hey, man. It’s all good. I like my job. 

ALAN
I didn’t say replace.

SEAN
Yeah. Yeah. It’s cool. Like you said, the 
back doors are locked.

ALAN
Porch is clear.

SEAN
Yeah. 

ALAN
(turns to leave)

Have a good night, Sean.

SEAN
Yeah, man. You too. 

Sean watches as Alan pulls away in his car.  Sean lets 
out a BIG SIGH OF RELIEF.

SEAN (CONT’D)
(low)

Oh, shit.

ALAN (CONT'D)
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