
INT. CAR MOVING - DAY

Elizabeth drives down a winding country road as sunlight 
plays in mottled patterns across her face from the 
cucoloris created by tree leaves above. She holds her 
cellphone to her ear.

ELIZABETH
No! Oh, my god Mom - why is it so hard 
for you to understand? No, I’m not trying 
to tell you what to eat. I’m just saying 
that that is not something I want to put 
into my body. Fine! I’ve already told 
you, I don’t expect you to cook for me. I 
just want --

Elizabeth suddenly sees a TROOPER car set back in a side 
road, the officer aiming a radar gun at her car.

ELIZABETH (CONT’D)
Shit! I got to go, Mom. No - I got to go!

She quickly throws the phone into the backseat. As she 
turns forward her eyes flit up to her rearview mirror in 
which she sees the state trooper car behind her. The 
trooper turns on his flashing lights.

ELIZABETH (CONT’D)
God damn it.

I/E. CAR PULLED OVER ON THE SIDE OF THE ROAD - CONTINUOUS

The trooper walks up to Elizabeth’s car as she pulls her 
license out of her purse and rolls down her window.

TROOPER
License and registration please.

Elizabeth reaches into the glove box and pulls out her 
registration. Hands the trooper the items who begins to 
inspect them.

ELIZABETH
Was I speeding, officer? I’m never sure 
if Betty, here, is, you know, totally 
accurate, but well, she keeps moving. And 
that’s all I ask. You know?

The trooper hands the items back to Elizabeth.

TROOPER
I had you going 47.
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ELIZABETH
Okay. Um, and, sorry, what’s the speed 
limit here? I thought --

TROOPER
50.

ELIZABETH
Oh. Well then I’m okay, right? It’s not, 
it’s not illegal to go a little slow, 
right? I mean I’m not on anything. I was 
just --

TROOPER
You were just distracted, maybe? With 
your phone call? January 1 the law went 
state wide. Drivers cannot hold 
cellphones while operating their 
vehicles. Doesn’t matter whether you’re 
on speakerphone or not. Can’t hold a 
phone.

ELIZABETH
Phone? No, my phone’s -- I don’t even 
know where I left it. I thought it was in 
my purse but when --

The trooper indicates the backseat. 

TROOPER
Your phone’s on your backseat ma’am. 
Where you threw it.

ELIZABETH
Oh, there it is. No, I didn’t --

TROOPER
Pick up the phone, ma’am.

ELIZABETH
I’m sorry?

TROOPER
Let me see the phone, please.

Elizabeth turns and grabs the phone and hands it to the 
officer. He takes it and presses a button on the side of 
the phone and the screen lights up. He presses a button. 
Suddenly we hear a voice come from the phone.

ELIZABETH’S MOTHER
Elizabeth? What’s going on? Are you still 
there? Elizabeth if you’ve been in an 
accident hang up the phone and call 911.
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Elizabeth blanches as the trooper hands her back the 
phone.

ELIZABETH
I’m, I’m fine Mom. I’ll call you later. 
No, I said, I’m fine. Yes, I’ll let you 
know when I get there safe.

Elizabeth hangs up the phone.

ELIZABETH (CONT’D)
How much are these tickets? Please don’t 
tell me they’re more than my car is 
worth. 

TROOPER
If I let you off with a warning are you 
going to get back on that phone down the 
road?

ELIZABETH
No. I promise. And I’m really close to 
where I’m going I think.

TROOPER
Where you headed?

ELIZABETH
The Barnsdale Ranch?

Something shifts in the trooper’s eyes. 

TROOPER
Put your phone in your purse.

Elizabeth does. 

TROOPER (CONT’D)
Now hand me your purse.

Elizabeth looks vaguely uneasy but does so.

TROOPER (CONT’D)
Now, open your trunk.

She reaches down and presses the button. The trunk pops 
open. The trooper takes the purse, moves to the back of 
the car, puts the purse in the trunk and closes the lid.

TROOPER (CONT’D)
(moving to her)

Two miles down this road you’ll see a 
white church set back from the road on 
the right. 

(MORE)
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About a hundred yards further take a left 
onto Canyon Ridge Road. Follow that down 
and you’ll run right into it.

ELIZABETH
Thank you.

The trooper holds her gaze for a short beat.

TROOPER
You stay safe. 

EXT. BARNSDALE RANCH - DAY

The large farmhouse and surrounding land spread out below 
as Elizabeth’s car winds down the dirt road toward the 
house. A MAN wearing a safety vest directs her to park in 
a large area in which a dozen other cars already sit.

As Elizabeth’s car moves slowly forward a YOUNG COUPLE 
walk from the parking area toward the house. They pause 
at the base of the wrap-around porch stairs. The woman 
adjusts the man’s tie.

JUSTIN
It’s fine. Listen, I’m telling you - 
we’re too dressed up. The invite said “be 
comfortable.” This is not comfortable.

KATHERINE
“It’s better to be overdressed than 
underdressed.” 

JUSTIN
Pfff! Not for this!

KATHERINE
Sshh! Jesus!

JUSTIN
(lowers his voice)

We’re gonna look like we’re dressed for a 
funeral!

Katherine makes a face.

JUSTIN (CONT’D)
I’m just sayin.

Katherine finishes primping Justin, takes his arm and 
turns him as she steps up the porch stairs.

TROOPER (CONT’D)
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INT. RANCH HOUSE / KITCHEN - DAY

RON moves into the large kitchen, glancing about. He 
looks toward the refrigerator - its door open but blocked 
by the back of a large man, SOKRATES. Eventually Sokrates 
turns, shutting the door, a soda in his hand.

SOKRATES
Hey. Did you want something?

Sokrates turns back, opening the refrigerator.

SOKRATES (CONT’D)
They’ve got soda, beer, uh, some 
different kinds of wine. Looks like all 
white. No, wait, there’s a pink one as 
well.

RON
They have any water?

SOKRATES
Oh, yeah. Didn’t even think -- (TURNS 
WITH WATER)

RON
Thanks, man.

SOKRATES
Sure. Sure. Hey, I’ve met you before. 
It’s...

RON
Ron.

SOKRATES
Yeah, Ron. Good to see you again. I’m --

RON
Sokrates.

SOKRATES
Oh, good memory. I guess my name doesn’t 
hurt either.

RON
No, I’m pretty good with names.

SOKRATES
Are you a detective or something?

RON
(laughs lightly)

No, no. I’m in finance.
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SOKRATES
Well. I’m afraid your talents are wasted 
my friend. Perhaps you should consider 
some other line of work.

Sokrates moves past Ron who glances out the kitchen 
window as he opens his water bottle. He sees Elizabeth 
exit her car and move toward its trunk.

INT. RANCH HOUSE / GREAT ROOM

CLAIRE holds court recumbent in a barcalounger that’s 
been decorated with jewelry, tassels and assorted odd and 
whimsical items.

A large group of people float throughout the room. 
Katherine and Justin enter through the large front door. 
Claire sees them. A huge smile spreads across her face.

CLAIRE
Hey guys! I’m so glad to see you!!

They move to her.

KATHERINE
Hey! I’m sorry we’re late --

CLAIRE
No. Not at all. You’re here! I’m so 
happy. (turns) Justin! How you doing?

JUSTIN
Claire. Um, we’ve got a... (handing 
forward) a bottle of champagne. I hope 
that’s --

CLAIRE
That’s perfect! I adore champagne. You 
guys are so sweet. (’re bottle) Could you 
put it in the fridge? Sorry, I’m just -- 
I’m afraid I tire easily --

JUSTIN
Of course. Sorry.

CLAIRE
Or open it! Whatever you like.

JUSTIN
Umm... (looks to Katherine)
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KATHERINE
We’ll open it later. Maybe for dinner? Or 
maybe sunset?

CLAIRE
Oh, sunset! I love that idea! Let’s do 
that. 

JUSTIN
Okay. I’ll just --

CLAIRE
Justin.

JUSTIN
(stops)

Yeah?

CLAIRE
Please do me one favor before you or I 
go.

JUSTIN
Sure.

CLAIRE
Take off that tie.

JUSTIN
(looks to Katherine)

I told you.

KATHERINE
Sorry, we... we were at a church service 
earlier.

JUSTIN
(under his breath)

On a Friday.

Katherine glares at him on the sly.

KATHERINE
(to Claire)

We’ve got more casual clothes in the car.

CLAIRE
Good, good. Put them on. I want everyone 
to be comfortable. 

Behind Claire’s back Justin makes a face at Katherine as 
he turns toward the kitchen.
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