
INT. THE HOUSE / LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

We hear the front door open and the sound of voices, 
slightly inebriated. ALLYSSA, curled up on a couch, 
shifts her eyes up from the book in her hands.

MIKE enters with his date, ERICA. Over their shoulder, 
FABIO looms with a concerned/questioning look to Allyssa. 
Allyssa gives Fabio a subtle nod. He gets the message and 
backs off and disappears back to his post.

MIKE
Hey, Allyssa.

ALLYSSA
Mike.

MIKE
Is Grandma home?

ALLYSSA
Who’s your friend?

MIKE
Oh, sorry -- uh, Allyssa this is Claire. 
Claire -- Allyssa.

CLAIRE
Hi!

Allyssa nods.

MIKE
So --

ALLYSSA
Cherie passed out two hours ago.

MIKE
Oh.

ALLYSSA
I guess she can’t hold her booze like 
some people.

Slight awkward silence.

MIKE
Oh, yeah. We just were just at The 
Deuces.

CLAIRE
Have you been there? It’s really fun! You 
have to check it out!
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ALLYSSA
Wow. Sounds… fun.

CLAIRE
By the way, I love you house.

Mike shifts slightly looking a little uncomfortable.

CLAIRE (CONT’D)
I mean it’s so… you know, homey. I was so 
sure it would be like all the other 
ridiculous mansions that rich people 
have.

ALLYSSA
(shooting a look at Mike)

So… we’re… rich?

MIKE
(to Claire)

Babe, why don’t you --

CLAIRE
Oh, sorry. I just meant --

MIKE
Babe --

ALLYSSA
It’s okay. Go ahead… Claire. You were 
saying?

CLAIRE
No, it’s just… umm, well you’ve got such 
a long driveway. And I couldn’t even see 
your neighbors’ houses. So, umm…

ALLYSSA
So, we’re rich then.

MIKE
Babe. I told you. The house has just been 
in the family a long time.

CLAIRE
Sorry. I didn’t mean anything by it.

ALLYSSA
That’s all right… “babe.” No harm done. 
You want a drink?

drm-118-tvc-the-family-rich 2.

© 2017 Acting on Action | Lot 49


