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1.

INT. BASEMENT - DAY
Feet descend a tall dark stairway, it's bottom swimming
in the murky light of a yellowed bare bulb in the
distance. Reaching the end of the stairs SARAH WALKER
turns, a laundry basket in hand. She hesitates
momentarily as her eyes adjust to the light in the far
corner.
On a workbench JESSE WALKER loads boxes of ammunition
into a heavy duty travel case.
Sarah inhales deeply and slowly moves forward. As her
form enters the edge of the pool of light Jesse quickly
looks up.
JESSE
Damn! You scared me. Didn't hear you
coming.
Sarah stares at the ammunition.
SARAH
Your outfit's clean.
Thanks.

JESSE

She reaches into the laundry basket.
Umm...

JESSE (CONT’D)

SARAH
What? I didn't use no bleach or nothing.
Or a dryer sheet. I know how much you
hate its smell.
JESSE
It's gotta be pressed.
Pressed?

SARAH

JESSE
Ironed. It can't look like I just got it
from the hamper. They have these things
professionally cleaned. The guys who
really work there.
Okay.

SARAH

© 2017 Acting on Action | Lot 49

drm-094-mov-the-last-vote

2.

JESSE
Don't worry. I can do it. You've done
enough.
SARAH
You really need that much?
Hmm?

JESSE

SARAH
Bullets and such.
Jesse looks back at the bench and the partially loaded
case.
SARAH (CONT’D)
It's just - it seems like an awful lot.
JESSE
It is a lot. Hopefully I won't need 'em
all.
Sarah laughs lightly, to strange effect.
SARAH
You don't hafta need any of 'em.
Jesse looks long at her.
JESSE
I wish that were true.
SARAH
Seems to me that -JESSE
How many more chances they gonna need,
Sarah? Huh? They've had too many already
way I see it.
SARAH
Yeah, sure, it's just...
JESSE
What? Come on. Out with it. You get a say
in this. This is gonna affect you, near
as much as it does me.
A look of confusion passes over Sarah's eyes.
SARAH
How you mean?
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JESSE
Well, for starters, I ain't gonna be
around to make sure you pay all the bills
on time and such.
SARAH
Yeah. But I... I did like you said and
marked down all them important dates on
my calendar. I check my calendar every
day. You never know when it's gonna be a
special day.
JESSE
That's good. That's good. But it ain't
gonna be about just being left alone.
It ain't?

SARAH

JESSE
Mmm, mmm. Fact, for a while alone is the
one thing you sure ain't gonna be.
SARAH
How you mean? You figure out a way you
can come back? I want you to come back,
Jesse.
JESSE
No. I cain't come back. But what you've
gotta be ready for is all the folks gonna
wanna talk to you after.
SARAH
What you mean? You know I mostly keep to
myself. I don't mind Mrs. Crayger much.
She's always got something nice to say.
You know. One of them folks just has a
real nice disposition and all.
JESSE
Yup, she's real nice. But it ain't Mrs.
Crayger likely to be botherin' you
afterward. More likely to be some of them
fools from the TV, maybe radio too.
SARAH
What you mean? I'm gonna be on TV?
JESSE
Not unless you want to. Like we went
over. You can choose to just stay inside.
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He motions to a far wall. Floor to ceiling shelves are
stocked to the brim with food and supplies.
JESSE (CONT’D)
You'll be set til way past them gettin'
bored waiting to bother you.
SARAH
And they can't make me talk to them.
Right?
JESSE
That's right. You just hang back in the
house like that old bass in Swanson's
Lake that don't never come up for a lure
or even a nightcrawler. Let them keep
tossing their lines out. You just turn a
blind eye.
SARAH
I'm real good at ignoring stuff I don't
care much for, Jesse.
JESSE
Yeah you is. It's just... well them news
folk can't set foot on our property. It's
the law. But you will hafta' talk to
someone...
SARAH
Who? Jesse, who?
JESSE
FBI I 'spect. Maybe Sheriff too.
Dwayne?

SARAH

JESSE
You just tell 'em what we went over.
SARAH
I don't know nothing 'bout nothing.
JESSE
That's right. That's right.
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