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MODERN DAY: PORTLAND, OR: LATE EVENI NG OUTSI DE A TYPI CAL
SUBURBAN M DDLE CLASS HOUSE

Door bell rings

W see EMLIA (22) waiting outside the front door with a
bottle of port held carefully in both her hands, | ooking
expect ant .

Door opens after a pause.

MATHENA
Hey! You're on tine!
EM LI A
(Playfully) Excuse nme, | am al ways on

time...Mstly. But | brought a bottle
of port from work.

EM LI A holds up the bottle of port into the front porch |ight

MATHENA
Even better. |I'lIl put it in the gl obe.

MATHENA (28) steps back, grabbing the bottle of port from
EMLIA EMLIA wal ks into the house, |ooking around, a bit
unconfortable at the fine furnishings and pristine |iving
room

EMLIA
The gl obe? What does that even nean?

MATHENA wal ks directly back to the corner of the living room
gesturing to an old vintage | ooking globe on a tall roller
stand. MATHENA smrks at EMLIA as she opens the top half of
the globe to reveal a secret bar held in the holl ow

EM LI A
What the fuck!? When did you get that?
That is too cool.

MATHENA
COURTNEY gave it to nme for ny
birthday. | know she's ny best friend
and all, but sonetinmes | think she
knows nme entirely too well.

EMLIA
Real | y MATHENA. .. anyone can tell just
by | ooking at you that you're
pretentious, ostentatious and



Bour geoi si e as fuck.

MATHENA
| will take all of those descriptions
as conplinents. And congratul ati ons on
usi ng such expansi ve vocabul ary by the
way, it is much inproved fromthe |ast
time | saw you. Although you did ruin
it wwth the "as fuck” bit at the end.

EM LI A
Yes, well. What can | say? I'ma
mllennial. Everything is described to
be "...as fuck" these days.

MATHENA cl oses the gl obe, wal king to the kitchen.

MATHENA
You want a martini? Dinner is still in
the oven, and | 'msure it will be a

while until RENATA gets here.

EMLIA follows MATHENA to the kitchen, sitting on a bar stoo
and wat ches MATHENA open the freezer.

EM LI A
Sure, | guess. | don't know that |'ve
had a martini before though.

MATHENA whirls around at this statenment.

MATHENA
Never had a martini! what kind of life
have you been living up until this
poi nt ?

EM LI A
A m ni mum wage one. |'ma waitress,
not sonme Dean at a Medical University
like ny sister here.

EM LI A points at MATHENA

MATHENA
Well then allow nme as your big sister
to be the first to introduce you to
the drink that is the dry gin martini
wth atw st.

MATHENA turns back and grabs a bottle of gin fromthe
freezer.



EM LI A
What ? You don't keep your gin in the
gl obe?

MATHENA
Don't be absurd. Gn is best kept in
the freezer. I'mnot a barbarian.

EMLIA rolls her eyes and | aughs wat chi ng as MATHENA
artistically makes two nartinis.

MATHENA
So. ..

MATHENA conti nues as she adds vernouth and dunps the contents
into the sink.

MATHENA
Have you even heard that RENATA is
comng tonight? | mean, | texted her

| ast week, and she said she woul d be
here...but you know how t hat goes.

EM LI A crosses her arnms, digging her nails into the pal ns of
her hands. Her typical stance that showcases her awkwardness.

EM LI A
Yeah, she just texted nme before | got
here. Said she would be a little |ate,
but she's for sure com ng.

MATHENA rol | s her eyes, pushing the finished martini in
EMLIA s direction. EMLIA picks it up and takes a quick sip

MATHENA
"Alittle late", that could literally
mean anything fromshe'll be here in a

few m nutes to tonorrow norning. CQur
sister has no concept of tine.

EMLIA winces at the cooment or the strong al cohol. It's hard
to tell.
EM LI A
Yeah... well. You know she's al ways

been that way. And she is trying. It's
just harder for her. But | think this
is a good idea... this Grl's N ght

t hi ng.

MATHENA t akes nore of a gulp than a sip fromher martini,



arching her eyebrows.

MATHENA
Yeah, well if anything, we'll be able
to keep better track of her if we nake
it a weekly thing.

EM LI A
And... | think it would be nice if the
three of us could be close again. Like
when we were ki ds?

EM LI A | ooks at MATHENA poi ntedly. MATHENA | ooks back
setting down her martini, giving a smle that doesn't quite
reach her eyes.

MATHENA
W'l see.

Door bel | rings

MATHENA
(wth sarcasm Oh ny, who coul d that
be. Surely not RENATA

EM LI A | aughs hal fheartedly, gets up and wal ks to the front
door .

EM LI A
Stop being a bitch already.

EM LI A says this jokingly, except not really.

The doorbell rings in rapid fire five nore tines despite the
short distance EM LI A wal ks until she opens the front door.

EM LI A
Hey! Look who's here!

EM LI A says this with true joy, grabbing RENATA (26) into a
qui ck hug before stepping back. RENATA hesitates in the door
way .

RENATA
Well yeah, | said | was com ng.

RENATA steps inside, drops a full duffel bag on the living
roomfloor. EMLIA closes the front door.

RENATA
Jesus Christ... It's |ike a goddam



museumin here... or a funeral hone, |
can't deci de which

MATHENA
Been in many funeral hones have you?

MATHENA wal ks in fromthe kitchen, martini glass stem grasped
firmy in hand.

MATHENA
| suppose that wouldn't surprise ne.
VWhat's with the duffel bag? You trying
to nove in?

RENATA si ghs and flops down on the couch in the living room
tucki ng her conmbat boots underneath her. MATHENA | ooks at the
of fensi ve boots on her furnishings with distaste.

RENATA
Thanks for the offer, but no. MWy
washer broke and | have sone | aundry
to do. | knew you woul dn't m nd.

MATHENA
D d you happen to bring anything el se
wi th you? Aside fromthe duffel bag
full of dirty clothes?

RENATA
Li ke what ?
MATHENA
| didtell you it was a dinner party
right?
RENATA
Right... Dinner Party means dinner
i ncl uded. ..

MATHENA says not hi ng, wal ks back into the kitchen.

EMLIA
| think what she neans is nost people
bring sonmething extra to a dinner
party. You know to be polite.

RENATA
Wel |l excuse nme, | didn't realize this
was a swanky event; | thought it was
just a "sisters thing." If she wanted

us to bring sonething then she should



have said potluck. Did you bring
sonet hi ng?

EM LI A | ooks down guiltily

EM LI A
| did bring sone port from work

MATHENA yells fromthe kitchen

MATHENA
It's fine, don't worry about it. ['1l]I
throw together a salad or sone shit.

RENATA
Well if your taking votes, | prefer
t he sal ad.

MATHENA wal ks in fromthe kitchen, sits on the |azy boy,
martini still in hand.

MATHENA
The prime rib is still an hour away,
so I'll start the salad later.

RENATA | ooks up at MATHENA, confusion witten across her
features.

RENATA
Is prine rib all were having?

MATHENA
and port... and apparently sal ad.
Sorry, but | did ask you guys to bring
sonet hi ng.

RENATA

What am | supposed to eat then? Aside
froma thrown together salad?

MATHENA
Sorry? Prinme rib not up to your
st andar ds?

Agai n, MATHENA eyes the conbat boots on the | eather
furniture.

EM LI A
MATHENA are you trying to be funny?

MATHENA | ooks genui nely confused. Looking from RENATA to



EM LI A

MATHENA
Not presently. Why? What am | m ssing?

RENATA
Ch, | don't know, maybe the fact that
|'ma vegetarian, and | don't eat
neat .

MATHENA sets her martini down on the adjacent table.

MATHENA
Seriously? Since when.

RENATA
Only for about 16 years now.

MATHENA
Oh wait, are you referring to that
time when we were kids and you wat ched
Food Inc. and Supersize Me back to

back and then proclainmed that you were
a vegetarian?

RENATA
Uh, yeah actually. That's exactly the
point in tinme that | becane a
veget ari an.

MATHENA
And you' ve been one since?
RENATA
Yes! |'msorry, but how can you not

know this? | have literally never
eaten neat since that day. You have
never seen ne eat neat and |'msure
|"ve told you only a billion tines
that | ama vegetari an!

MATHENA
Don't you like, still eat bacon
t hough?

RENATA

Bacon is a different matter entirely.

EM LI A
It's true, bacon is a different
matter. That's stuff is the essence of



life.

MATHENA
Well sorry, I amfresh out of bacon
Never did much like the stuff.

RENATA and EM LI A stare at MATHENA with equally horrified
| ooks on their faces. MATHENA rolls her eyes.

MATHENA
| probably have sone tofu and rice
somewhere. | can make you sone stir

fry.
RENATA' s nood i nmedi ately bri ghtens.

RENATA
Thank you. Ch, and fix nme whatever
that is.

RENATA gestures to the martini on the table.

EM LI A
(with confidence) It's a dry marti ni
with a tw st.

RENATA waves her hand di sm ssively.

RENATA
Yeah whatever, alcohol. 1'll take sone
al cohol and stir fry. Oh, and could
you throw nmy |aundry into the wash
just wait until | tell you about the
week that | have had..

KI TCHEN, APPROXI MATELY HALF AND HOUR LATER

EM LI A and RENATA are sitting on bar stools, EMLIA stil
sipping the majority of her martini. RENATA has given up and
m xed hers with Redbull and MATHENA is on her second,
prepping the stir fry.

EM LI A

So to conclude, RICHARD is a dick
RENATA

| know, | know. Surprise. Surprise. |

just wanted to give it one nore shot
you know?



MATHENA
By going on a cruise? Wth a person
you were pretty sure you were going to
break up with anyway?

RENATA
It was a not herfuckin cruise, which he
was paying for. | figured the |east |

could do was let himw ne and di ne ne
before | decided to break up with him
"officially."

RENATA makes air quotes around the word "officially"

MATHENA
See, that's what | don't get. There's
ei ther together or broken up. There is
no in between. | never understood that
whol e, "on a break thing."

RENATA
Yes, well relationships are
conplicated. You'd know, if you were
in one.

MATHENA sets down the spatula she was cooking wth and | ooks
at RENATA poi nt edl y.

MATHENA
| have chosen to focus on ny career
i nstead of shall ow and i nconsequenti al
rel ati onshi ps.

EM LI A
You can't do both?

MATHENA pi cks up the spatula, resumes cooking.

MATHENA
Apparently not. In nmy |line of work,
men have very fragile egos and get
their feelings hurt easily by wonen in
positions of power. Did he really
break your phone though?

RENATA, in the mdst of taking another drink.

RENATA
VWhat ?



MATHENA
RI CHARD. You said he broke your phone.
O you think he did.

RENATA t ake anot her | ong sw g. Finishes the drink.

RENATA
Vell, | left it out on the dinner
table when | went to the bat hroom

EM LI A
After you told himyou "officially"
wanted to break up with him

RENATA
Yes. And when | came back, it was back
in my purse, the screen conpletely
smashed. Wien | asked himabout it, he
said he didn't know, that maybe it was
already |ike that.

MATHENA
How old is this guy agai n?

RENATA
| know right. After that it was
basically torture. No one tells you
about the super tiny cabins, |ack of
space and | ack of privacy on these
crui se ships. | spent the renai nder of
the trip on deck as nmuch as possi bl e.
Oh! And did | tell you he left me on
an island?

MATHENA and EM LI A stop at this and | ook at RENATA

MATHENA
An i sl and?

EM LI A
How?

RENATA

Well we stopped at this port in

Mexi co, and there was this peninsula
that they were boating people out to,
and we both went. Anyway we got into
this huge fight; | was upset with him
because he had used all ny drink
tickets. ..
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MATHENA
The man nust have had a death w sh
EM LI A
To steal all your drink tickets... I'm
surprised you didn't lead with that.
RENATA
Ri ght! Anyway, he left, saying he
needed to clear is head. | thought he

meant |ike take a wal k or sone shit.
But apparently, "clearing his head"
meant taking the notherfuckin boat
back to the mainland...w thout ne!

MATHENA
They canme back for you right?

RENATA

Wel | obviously, I'mhere right? Yeah,

t hey sent another boat and | made it
back to the cruise ship, but
seriously? Who abandons their

girlfriend on a peninsula in Mexico?!

EM LI A
Well, technically you guys were stil
on a "break" right. So maybe he saw
as, abandoning his sorta, kind of,
al nost, was once, but still is
girlfriend on a peninsula in Mxico.

EM LI A and MATHENA both | augh and high five.
anmused.

I
it

RENATA i s not

RENATA
Fuck both of you, and your little high
five.
MATHENA still | aughing.
MATHENA
Rel ax relax, we know RICHARD is a
douchebag.
EM LI A
(in agreenent) Yeah, DICK is a total
di ck.

RENATA smling a little.
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RENATA
Yes, well. Thanks for that. And hey if
anything, it forced nme to finally
upgrade ny piece of shit phone.

RENATA, digging into her jacket pocket, goes to pull out her
new phone when she stops and sm | es.

RENATA
Oh hey! | totally forgot! Who says |
didn't bring anything to this Di nner
Part ay.

RENATA hol ds up a plastic bag of weed. EMLIA sm | es but
MATHENA i mredi at el y shakes her head.

MATHENA
No way, absolutely not. Not in ny
house.

RENATA roll's her eyes. EM LI A | ooks di sappoi nt ed.

RENATA
Seriously? You couldn't sound nore
like Momif you tried.

EM LI A
Oh cone on MATHENA, when is the | ast
time you snoked?

MATHENA
| only snoke on special occasions.
Li ke ny Birthday, or Christmas, or...
Ar bor Day.

RENATA drops the bag of weed on the bar, a | ook of disbelief
on her face.

RENATA
So let ne get this straight, you'l
snoke for Jesus and trees, but you
won't snoke for a bondi ng experience
wi th your sisters?

MATHENA has finished the stir fry and is dunping it into a
serving bow .

MATHENA
We bond plenty. Wiy does everything
have to be about weed and dri nking
with you.
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RENATA
Whah, ok. That was aggressive. Wo
says that everything is about weed and
drinking with ne?

EMLIA with a panicked | ook on her face.

EM LI A
You guys, seriously can we just not do
this. Were supposed to be having a fun
Sister's Night, not fighting.

EM LI A turns to RENATA

EM LI A
Look, this is MATHENA's house, | think
we shoul d respect her w shes..

MATHENA
Thank you.

EM LI A
...S0 maybe, we don't snoke in the
house, we snoke on the deck..

MATHENA rol |l s her eyes, goes to check the prinme rib in the
oven.

MATHENA
Don't you guys ever get sick of doing
the sane things all the tinme? | nean
really, | feel like every tinme | open
Instagram all | see is the two of you
getting drunk and high once a week.
Are we not adults now?

RENATA
Fuck yeah were adults, but were al so
really fuckin cool adults that like to
have a really cool fuckin tinmne.

MATHENA cl oses the oven, the prine rib is not done yet.

MATHENA
Yeah, well sone of us have to worry
about randomdrug testing and | for
one |like ny job.

RENATA
Bitch pl ease, you work at a Naturopath
Medi cal College in Portland, | nean
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your logo is nothing but green, green,
green. |I'msure that 95% percent of

t he peopl e you work with are hotboxi ng
in their Priuses during their two hour
l unch break while they drink konbucha
and tal k about things like white
privilege and hacky sacki ng.

MATHENA snatches up her nmartini and takes a big gulp.

EM LI A
Do they really drug test you at work?

MATHENA
Not consistently...no...but I mean
there's always a possibility that we
could be drug tested. Just because
weed is legal in Oregon does not nean
that we don't have to worry about
Federal Law.

RENATA
Federal |aw, good god you really need
to get laid. You know what, you shoul d
nost definitely snoke tonight and
potentially every night after tonight
until you find yourself a man that can
provi de a decent enough distraction
for you fromall of these
hypot heticals you find yourself
obsessed with.

MATHENA is starting to | oose her cool.

MATHENA
| am not obsessed. | sinply like to be
f ocused.

RENATA is about to respond with a potentially escalating
comment when the tinmer goes off in the oven.

EMLIA
Oh good!! The prinme rib nust be done.

EM LI A grateful for the opening, hops of the bar stool and
opens the oven. MATHENA and RENATA continue to stare at each
other, each unwilling to | ook away first.

EM LI A
You know what, |et nme help you carve
the rib, I have to do it all the tine
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at work and I could al ways use the
practi ce.

RENATA snat ches up her weed fromthe bar and storns outside
to the back deck. MATHENA takes one last gulp of her martini
and goes directly to the cabinet for her secret stash of dark
chocol ate pretzels, shoving two in her nouth. MATHENA catches
EMLIA s glance in her direction.

MATHENA
VWhat ?!

EMLIA snmles, teeth cl enched.

EM LI A
Not hi ng

QUTSI DE HOUSE, BACK DECK, APPROX. 15 M N. LATER

RENTA is snoking a rolled joint, taking deep breaths. EMLIA
wal ks out of the house, closing the back door behind her, she
wal ks up besi de RENATA, says not hi ng.

RENATA
(after a pause) Seriously, what is
with her. It would take sone serious
strength to pull out the col ossal
stick that is up her ass.

EMLIA
(parrots)...(hesitates)... Yeah..
wel I . You know she's al ways been that

way. And she is trying. It's just
harder for her you know? But | think
this is a good idea... this Grl's
Ni ght thing...

RENATA
Yeah, whoop whoop. Grl's Night.
Sonmetines | wonder if she even |ikes
us.

EM LI A
O course she likes us... | nmean she
| oves us, we're her sisters...

RENATA takes a | ong drag of her blunt.
RENATA

That's not what | nmean. O course she
says she | oves us, she has to, because
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to say the opposite would nean
admtting that she's an asshole, which
M ss Perfect would never do. | nean,
does she "like" us. Like, if the three
of us weren't related, would be even
be friends? Wuld we even hang out?

EM LI A
(with conplete conviction) I would
hang out with you. W would still be

friends.
RENATA | ooks at EM LI A and smles a true snile.

RENATA
| know kid. You're solid. You would be
my first choice. It's just, MATHENA is
so hard to get close to, to the point
that | don't think she wants us to be
close with her

RENATA hands EM LI A the blunt, EMLIA | ooks back at the house
, back to RENATA and shakes her head no. RENATA rolls her
eyes, takes another drag.

RENATA
Meanwhi l e, you still look up to her
and think the sun shines out of her
asshol e.

EM LI A

It's not that. It's just, MATHENA has
al ways been good at the whole
"adul ting" thing...

RENATA
True, that girl came fromthe wonb
know ng how to do her taxes, argue
i nsurance denials and run 6 mles a
day... and make fuckin prime rib...
mean who does that?

EM LI A
...and, | think that maybe out of the
three of us, she's always seen herself
as the responsi bl e one.

RENATA
Yeah, well, we already have a nom But
what |'ve always really wanted is a
bi g sister.
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EMLIA starts to say sonething then stops distracted.

EM LI A
Hey... isn't that RICHARD s car?

RENATA | ooks in the direction EMLIA is referring to. Sure
enough, we see a four door black pickup, parked down the
street, but not so far as to not have a direct line of sight
to the back deck and even the dining roominside. The |ights
are off, but a shadow of a silhouette is visible.

RENATA
Mot her f ucker.

RENATA tosses the half finished blunt on the deck, stanmps it
out quickly and retreats inside, EMLIA close at her heels.

I NSI DE, KI TCHEN, | MVEDI ATELY AFTER

EM LI A
DICK is here. Like here here, as in
par ked out si de your house.

MATHENA pauses after laying a place setting at the table.

MATHENA
What ? Seri ousl y? Why?

EM LI A cl oses the back door behi nd her, RENATA nakes a
beeline for the front door, an intense | ook on her face that
prom ses an ass ki cking.

RENATA
Not sure, but let's go ask him shal
we?

RENATA grabs the fire poker fromthe stand on the firepl ace,
ready to exit the front door. EMLIA see's this and rushes to
the entrance first, blocking RENATA s pat h.

EM LI A
Whoa, Whoa, Whoa. What's goi ng on?
What's with the weapon?

MATHENA has al so joined the fray. Dinner forgotten

MATHENA
Was there sonething el se you forgot to
mention that may have happened on that
cruise?
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RENATA
Not so nuch the cruise, as to what nmay
have happened after. Look, don't worry

about it, I'll handle it, you guys sit
down, eat sone prine rib, I'll be
back.

EM LI A
Li ke hell! What, were supposed to have

a candlelit dinner while you go out
there and shi sh kabob your boyfriend?

RENATA
Ex- boyfri end.

MATHENA
Seriously RENATA, what is going on?

RENATA si ghs, puts a hand to her forehead.

RENATA
Look, I don't want to go into details,
but he's been a little unstable after
or nost recent breakup. Calling ne 19
times a day, parking outside ny
apartnment, and yesterday he cane by ny
wor K. . .

EM LI A
Whoa, seriously?

RENATA
| had to have security escort him out
of the marketing departnent and he got

pretty violent about it... said sone
stuff that freaked ne out... and yeah,
| don't want to talk about it... What

| do want to do is jamthis poker in
hi s eye socket.

EM LI A
Well, we're not letting you go by
your sel f!

EM LI A reaches for the same stand on the fireplace, grabbing
wi t hout | ooki ng.

EMLIA
W're coming with you! Let's wup his
ass!
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EM LI A hol ds up her weapon, only to realize it's the
fireplace broom MATHENA and RENATA | ook at it, uninpressed.

MATHENA
(shaki ng her hands) Everyone just calm
down. We're not going to "wup"
anybody. We'll just call the police.

Doorbell rings. Al three sisters junp, taking a step back
fromthe door.

RENATA too EM LI A

RENATA
Open it.
MATHENA
Don't open it!
EMLIA still clutching the fireplace broomis frozen with
i ndeci si on.
RENATA

Seriously? A second ago you were ready
to sweep himto death. Now you can't
open t he door?

BOOM BOOM BOOM Three pounds on the front door.

Rl CHARD
(fromoutside) Come on RENATA, | know
you're in there, | just want to talKk.
Pl ease!

MATHENA t o RENATA

MATHENA
He sounds drunk.

RENATA
He's al ways drunk.

EM LI A
(to RICHARD frominside) Are you
drunk?

BOOM BOOM BOOM Three nore pounds on the door. RENATA rolls
her eyes, pushes EMLI A out of the way and unl ocks and opens
the front door, fire poker still in hand.

RENATA to RI CHARD
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RENATA
What do you want RI CHARD? Pretty sure
| told you to leave nme and ny famly
al one.

Rl CHARD (32) | ooking di shevel ed and pathetic, eyes red and
swol | en.

RI CHARD
Jesus wonman, | said | was sorry. What
nmore is it gonna take? | wan't you
back!

RENATA

We cannot keep doing this Rl CHARD
don't you see this is just a vicious
cycle repeating itself over and over?
And after what you said about...

RENATA | ooks away, a | ook of disgust on her face. Turns back
t o Rl CHARD.

RENATA
We're done. You need to accept that.
Now | eave, or we'll call the cops.

RENATA goes to slamthe door shut, RICHARD jans his boot in
at the | ast second.

Rl CHARD
Look, | didn't mean what | said, | was
just drunk.

RENATA, still trying to close the door.

RENATA
Gee, kind of like now? Kind of |ike
al ways? Kick rocks DI CK

Rl CHARD
WIl you just listen to ne!

Rl CHARD shoves hard against the front door, effectively
swinging it open so hard it dents the wall behind it. RENATA
takes a step back, RICHARD is now fully in the house.

Rl CHARD
No one is ever going to | ove you as
much as | do!

RENATA and EM LI A take a step back, holding their weapons (a
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fire poker and fireplace broom) in front of them
protectively, RENATA shifts so she is standing in front of
EM LI A

RENATA
RICHARD, | swear if you don't | eave
right fuckin now, I'l1l...

RI CHARD
You' Il what! Huh? Go ahead RENATA!
What are you going to fuckin do!?

Rl CHARD advances, RENATA rai ses her weapon when suddenly. ..
BANG BANG

Rl CHARD st ops, | ooking stunned, then |ooks down. Blood is
soaking his shirt and we can nmake out two bull et wounds.

Rl CHARD | ooks up, RENATA and EMLIA |l ook in the direction
he's staring at. It's MATHENA, still hol ding the snoking gun,
| ooki ng equal ly stunned herself.

Rl CHARD
Ghah. (hand over chest).

RICHARD falls to the floor grasping his chest, wailing in
agony.

EMLIA
Holy shit!

RENATA goes to the floor next to RICHARD, placing her hands
with his over the wound, trying to stop the bl eeding.

RENATA
... ok... ok, ok, ok. RICHARD you've
been shot, but your going to be
al right you piece a shit.

EM LI A springs into action, running back to the dining table
passing a still stunned and potentially in shock MATHENA and
grabbing a dinner napkin that's been folded into a swan.

EM LI A runs back and drops to the floor next to RENATA, adds
t he napkin to STEVEN s chest wound to stop the bl eeding.

EMLIA
It looks like it was a through and
t hrough for both shots. | think he
m ght make it if we can get himto the



hospi tal qui ck.

RENATA
"A through and through?" Are you a
goddamm det ective now?

EM LI A
| binge watched all the CSI: Las Vegas
epi sodes | ast week. Looks like it was
fate.

RENATA
On! Las Vegas? | always thought those

were the best ones out of the series.

RENATA lifts up a little on RICHARD s chest, the bl ood
flowing nore freely.

EM LI A
RENATA! Focus!
RENATA
Ch shit! Sorry, | think... | think

m ght be in shock
EM LI A | ooki ng back at MATHENA

EM LI A
Yeah, well it |ooks |ike your not the
only one. Hey MATHENA! Anytinme you
want to junmp in with those "adul ting"
skills, now would be the tine.

MATHENA starts, as if waking froma dream

MATHENA
I"11...1"1l call an anbul ance.
RENATA
Yeah, | think they may not get here in

time.

As RENATA says this, RICHARD starts to cough up bl ood,
splattering EMLIA in the face. EMLIA screans.

EM LI A
Ch shit! That's gross! Please tell ne
| have nothing to worry about because
| think I swall owed nost of that.

22.
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RENATA
Wth this guy? No prom ses.

EM LI A turns to RENATA horrifi ed.

MATHENA
Here, use this

MATHENA has returned with towels and an ironing board. She
hands the towels to both RENATA and EM LIA. EMLIA starts to
w pe her face with the towel.

RENATA
Not you, you idiot, the man bl eedi ng
fromtwo bullet holes lying in front
of you.

EM LI A stops, uses the towel to put nore pressure on
RI CHARD s wound. MATHENA sets the ironing board down on the
ot her side of RI CHARD.

EM LI A
Seriously? You're going to iron? R ght
now?

MATHENA | ooks at EM LI A hopel essly.

MATHENA
No. Cbviously not.

MATHENA noves to RICHARD S other side with the ironing board
laid flat in front of her.

MATHENA
You sai d the anbul ance m ght not get
here in tine. So we're going to have
to move himto ny car sonehow. W can
use the ironing board as a stretcher.
Here, help ne.

MATHENA grabs RICHARD s right shoulder and with EMLIA s
help, lift himon his left side. RICHARD hollers in pain at
this action. MATHENA pushes the ironing board up against him
then | owers himdown so he is now flat against it.

RI CHARD
You fucking crazy bitches! |I'm going
to sue your asses so hard for this.
"1l put you psycho broads in jail. |
wi || personally make sure you're wages
are garni shed for ny pain and
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suffering for the rest of your |ives!

EM LI A
Wiy are we savi ng hi magain!

MATHENA t o RENATA

MATHENA
This is what you get for dating a
| awyer.

RENATA

Can we just focus on getting his
ungrateful ass to the hospital?

MATHENA
Toget her then. Renenber ladies lift
w th your | egs.

The three sisters lift the ironing board as if it were a
stretcher, RICHARD hollering the whole tine, and carefully
step out the front door.

QUTSI DE HOUSE, DRI VEWAY, APPROX. 1 M N. LATER

The sisters approach MATHENA' s car.

RENATA

A god damm Prius. | knewit.
MATHENA

Shi t!
EM LI A

(straining) What? What? Hurry up
because this nofo is heavy as shit.

MATHENA
| forgot the keys, I'Il just be right
back.

MATHENA | ets go of the ironing board, quickly turns away to
head back into the house. The |oss of support is too nuch for
t he younger sisters and they can't hold on any | onger.

BANG

Rl CHARD
(in pain) God danmt! Jesus Christ!

RI CHARD and his ironing board have fallen to the cenent and
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he grasps his chest scream ng in agony. The pain proves to be

too nuch and he passes out.

EM LI A
Ch shit! Did he just die?
RENATA
No, | think he's just unconscious.

What a fuckin pussy.

EM LI A
To be fair, he was shot twice in the
chest.

RENATA

Oh please, | highly doubt 50 cent
behaved this way.

MATHENA returns with the keys to the car and a protein bar.

MATHENA
Seriously?! What the hell did you guys
do?

RENATA

Us?! The dude wei ghs |ike 200 pounds!
What's with the protein bar?

MATHENA
My bl ood sugar is |ow and with present
events, | think it's best | stay
f ocused!

RENATA

You coul dn't have grabbed us sone? Or
maybe even some of that fuckin prine
rib!

MATHENA
| thought you were a vegetari an.

RENATA
Oh now you renenber! After you' ve just
shot ny ex-boyfriend twice in the
chest, you can suddenly recall that |
am a vegetari an!

EMLIA
You guys pl ease! Let's just get the
douchebag to the car.
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The three sisters nove to the ironing board, and once again,
together, lift.

QUTSI DE, CAR, INTERIOR OF PRI US, SOVEWHERE ON 1-84 WEST,
APPROX. 5 M N. LATER

MATHENA is driving, EMLIAis in the front seat and RENATA is
in the back, the seats fol ded down so RICHARD and his ironing

board can lay flat. RICHARD is still passed out.
MATHENA
The hospital shouldn't be nuch further
away. | wish we'd have called and | et

t hem know were on our way, but |
forgot nmy cell phone.

RENATA
Me too.

EM LI A
Oh! | have m ne!

EM LI A reaches into her pocket and pulls out her smart phone,
but her hands are shaking so nuch she drops it into the
fl oor.

RENATA noves from RICHARD to the head rest of the front seat,
com ng into view. RENATA to MATHENA

RENATA
What | want to know i s since when have
you had a gun? Who did you get it
fron

MATHENA
What do you nmean who did | get it
fron? It's not like | bought it off
sone gang banger in a back alley. |
got ny gun safety |license, bought one
fromthe sports store and registered
it inm name. O course | went
t hrough t he proper channels.

RENATA
Still, I can't inmagine soneone |ike
you even wanting a gun.

MATHENA
Sorreone | i ke me? You nean someone
i ndependent, successful, not afraid to
defend herself fromintruders and/ or
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t he patriarchy.

RENATA
Never m nd. Whatever. Sorry, | asked.

EMLIA
What about all those things he said?
He said he was going to sue us! He
said we would go to jail!

MATHENA
Yeah, not freakin likely. He broke
into ny house, threatened ny sister
and refused to | eave, | was well
within nmy rights to shoot him

EMLIA fromthe floor of the Prius, still trying to retrieve
her cell phone.

EM LI A
Technically he didn't break in, we
opened t he door.

MATHENA
(hesitates)...D CK forced his way
in...Don"t worry, they will see our
side of things and it will all be OK
We have to trust in our crimnal
justice system

RENATA
You realize that sane crimnal justice
systemis nmade up of that patriarchy
you were just speaking so fondly of
right?

MATHENA
You said he had been bothering you!
Har assi ng and stal ki ng you! He even
had a violent encounter with you at
wor k that other people saw. Wich, by
the way, you told us nothing about
earlier. Wiy didn't you tell us what's
been goi ng on?

RENATA
Ch, cone on. It's not like you really
want to hear it! And besides | didn't
want to worry anyone..

RENATA | ooks pointedly at EMLIA who has given up on trying



to retrieve her phone.

RENATA
. 0r inconveni ence anyone. .

RENATA | ooks pointedly at MATHENA

RENATA,

RENATA
.so0 | chose to say not hing.

EM LI A

VWhat did he say?

| ooks at EMLIA, still exacerbat ed.
RENATA

What ?
EM LI A

Earlier, when RICHARD was first at the
door. You said that he
said...sonmething... the way you

| ooked, |ike he said sonething

unf or gi vabl e.

RENATA
Believe me it was unforgivable and
believe nme that, that is also
sonething I will not be sharing with
you.

MATHENA
Well you realize this all could have
been avoi ded right?

RENATA
" msorry what does that nean?

MATHENA
This is only happeni ng because your
dating this douchebag in the first
pl ace!

RENATA
Ah, correction, | was dating him 1I'm
not anynore, and how can you even say
that all of this is ny fault?! You're
the one that shot him

MATHENA
In self defense! And in... group

28.
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def ense!

RENATA
Whi ch | thought was pretty badass but
then you had to go and ruin it, |ike

al ways, by openi ng your nout h!

MATHENA
Oh really? Really? Is that what
happens??
RENATA
Yes, that is exactly what happens!
EM LI A
OH My GOD ENOUGH! Pl ease just shut the

fuck up!

Suddenly we see RICHARD, very nmuch not unconscious with a
tenporary surge of energy pop up fromthe backseat. He grasps
bot h his hands around MATHENA' s neck and squeezes. MATHENA' s
screamis cut off fromhis choke hold and her eyes bul ge from
the pressure of his hands as her oxygen is quickly becom ng
cut off. The Prius swerves.

EM LI A and RENATA scream and both try to pry himoff of her,
an inpossible feat given the small space available in the
Prius.

EMLIA
No stop! Stop! Stop! Oh ny god, he's
killing her!

RENATA

Let go of ny fucking sister DI CK!

But RICHARD is a man possessed. He squeezes harder, the veins
in his owm neck becom ng nore prom nent and his face red from
the exertion. He neans to kill MATHENA.

RENATA goes for RICHARD s eyes, attenpting to distract him
injure him anything to get himto |l et go of MATHENA. Rl CHARD
el bows RENATA in the face hard, causing blood to gush forth
from her nose.

RICHARD s grip lets up tenporarily, allowing air to rush
forth into MATHENA' s lungs for a few seconds. She gasps
desperately before RICHARD s hold resunes once nore. EMLIA
continues to tug on RICHARD s hands but it's no use. MATHENA
i s beginning to fade.
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RENATA, recovered from her blow, goes for R CHARDS s bul |l et
wounds and shoves her fingers into the holes. Blood pours
forth. RICHARD | ets go of MATHENA i mredi ately, scream ng, and
MATHENA is breathing gratefully once nore, tears spilling
down her eyes.

However...RI CHARD has turned his rage on RENATA and yanks her
wist away fromhis chest, wenching it in the process.
RENATA hol l ers and RI CHARD delivers a blow to her jaw,
knocking her to the floor of the Prius.

Suddenl y, perhaps possessed hersel f, RENATA spies the fire
poker in the back corner of the Prius, having brought it with
her unknowi ngly in the confusion and rush from before.

RENATA sei zes the fire poker and stabs RICHARD in the chest,
once, twice, three tinmes, and suddenly she can't stop. Harsh
and firm squi shy sounds are com ng fromthe back seat and
RENATA cannot stop stabbing RI CHARD, though he has ceased
novi ng.

MATHENA spies a turn off on the highway. She takes the exit
and pulls down an rural |ooking road. Stops and | ays her head
agai nst the steering wheel, still catching her breath. EMLIA
gets out and runs around to the back of the Prius opening the
hat ch, RENATA stunbl es out, having stopped her attacks on

RI CHARD and vomits onto the road.

EM LI A peers into the back of the Prius, blood spatters the
interior and RICHARD s eyes are open, staring up at nothing.
Dead.

EM LI A
K (pause), | think he is definitely
dead this tine.

MATHENA, havi ng recovered, opens the front door and gets out,
novi ng sl owy.

MATHENA
(rasps) K then. (attenpts to clear
t hroat) Now what ?

QUTSI DE, ON THE SIDE OF A RURAL ROAD, APPROX. 2 M N. LATER
MATHENA has her hands on the tenples of her head, staring
into the back of the Prius at the corpse that was once

RI CHARD. MATHENA is concentrating, trying to will a solution
to this absolute ness of a situation.

RENATA is attenpting to |ight another joint off to the
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opposite side of the road, but the lighter is out of juice
and clicks away usel essly and RENATA begi ns munbl i ng
vulgarities at it.

EMLIA is pacing back and forth across the gravel, attenpting
to take deep, cal m ng breaths.

EM LI A
K, OK, OK. So what do we do now?

EMLIA is speaking to herself.

EM LI A
We could still go to the hospital. And
just tell themthe truth...

RENATA
(l aughs) yeah, and what is the truth
exact|ly?

EM LI A

W tell themthat he attacked us not
once, but tw ce, and we were defending
oursel ves! This was self defense!

RENATA
EMLIA | stabbed DOCK with a fire
poker like 50 tines. No one i s going
to believe that was done in self
defense, | nean look at him He | ooks
| i ke Swi ss cheese!

MATHENA
42.
RENATA turns around and | ooks at MATHENA, joint still hanging
fromher |ip.
RENATA
What ?
MATHENA
You stabbed him 42 tinmes, not 50.
MATHENA says this, still facing the Prius, back turned from
RENATA.
RENATA
Oh, well, thank goodness. | only

stabbed him42 tinmes, not 50. | guess
we can all just go honme now.
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EMLIAis still pacing and talking to herself.
EM LI A
Ch ny god, | cannot go to jail. | just
got ny bartender's license!! | was

going to go back to school, becone a
park ranger or some shit and now I'm
going to be sonmeone's wife in the
clinger!

RENATA
Cal mdown EM LIA no one is going to
Prison. No one except ne that is. | am
the one that slaughtered himafter
all.

EM LI A
VWhat if we just dropped himoff at the
hospital, and left? O took himto a
Morgue and left? O what if (pause) we
just leave himhere on this road?
Maybe sonmeone will think he got hit by
a car. We could run himover with the

car!

RENATA
No matter where we take himor | eave
himthere will still be a chance of

hi m bei ng traced back to us, to ne!
mean | was his girlfriend up until

recently! I will probably be the first
person they contact when his body is
f ound.

MATHENA

I f his body is found.

RENATA and EM LI A both stop at this and | ook at MATHENA with
their full attention. MATHENA finally turns away fromthe
Prius and | ooks at both the younger sisters.

MATHENA
If there is no body, there is no
crime. We sinply have to take DI CK
somewhere where he won't be found.

EM LI A
Li ke where?

MATHENA
Do you renenber that show we saw on



Net flix? Peaky Blinders?

EM LI A
| remenber G |lian Mirphy.
MATHENA
Right well, renenber that scene, when

they tied a cenment block around this
guys ankles with a chain and then
dropped himoff a bridge. He sank to
the bottom of the river and no one
ever found his body?

RENATA
| think you nmean the Sopranos.

MATHENA
What ever. Hi's body was never found. W
could take himto a bridge, weight him
down, and throw him off. Problem
sol ved. No one woul d ever have to know
it was us.

RENATA
Yeah, except that was a TV show and
this is real life. On top of which
it's not |ike people aren't going to
realize that RICHARD is missing. H's
car is still at your house!

MATHENA
We' || go back to the house and take
care of that, after we take care of
the body. And if on the off chance his
body is found...

(pause)

RI CHARD was a | awyer, a defense |awer
for pharnmaceutical conpanies. Surely
the police will ook at the Iist of
enemes |'"msure he's built up over
the years before they | ook at three
wonen. The crimnal justice systemis
gender bias as shit, RI CHARD was
stabbed 45 tinmes, there's no way
they're going to believe a wonan did

t hat .

RENATA
42 times. And this being the sane

33.



crimnal justice systemyou were
chanpi oni ng not even 5 m nutes ago?

MATHENA
That was before you sprayed at |east 3
gal l ons of blood all over the interior
of my Prius. Which you're paying to
get those stains out, by the way.

EM LI A
K (pause), so which bridge? Portland
has plenty to choose from

RENATA
Hang on, we're actually tal king about
doing this?

MATHENA

(ignoring RENATA) No, it needs to be a
bridge that doesn't have a ton of foot
traffic or people that could see us.

RENATA
Well that rules out essentially al
t he bridges that connect the west side
to the east side. No matter what tine
a day, there is always a chance
soneone coul d be out there.

EM LI A
The Bridge of the Gods!

RENATA and MATHENA both turn to | ook at EM LI A

EM LI A
You know! The Bridge of the Gods out
by Cascade Locks. | went hiking in
that area recently, there weren't a
ton of people out. And it's 11:00 PM
on a Friday night, nost people would
be downt own.

MATHENA
OK. Yeah, OK

MATHENA starts to shake her pointer finger in the air and
pace, her m nd beginning to construct sone senbl ance of a
plan that will allow themto get away w th mansl aughter.

MATHENA
First things first, we need supplies.
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And... we need to clean out the Prius.

RENATA
Oh ny god MATHENA, relax, we can worry
about your uphol stery later.

MATHENA
No, you idiot. W can't drive an hour
away to the Bridge of the Gods with a
dead body in the back of a bl ood
stained Prius and expect that no one
is going to notice!

EM LI A
So then, how do we get himthere?

MATHENA st ops and poi nts at RENATA and EM LI A

MATHENA
You two are going to wal k back to the
hi ghway and call an Uber that wll
take you to the nearest hardware
store. Get a tarp, sone heavy chains,
a cenment block and wait for nme to pick
you up.

EM LI A
What are you going to do?

MATHENA
| am going to nove douche-bag here to
that brush off to the side of the road
and conceal his body. Then, |'m going
to take the Prius to that 24/7 Quick
Stop Spray and Wash and cl ean the
bl ood out of the interior. I'll pick
you guys up and the three of us we'll
head back here, pick up DICK and then
head to the Bridge of the Gods.

MATHENA sm | es and puts her hands on her hips, clearly proud
of her master plan. RENATA rai ses her hand.

RENATA
Yeah, ah question. | don't suppose you
know of any hardware stores that are
open at 11PM at night?

MATHENA's smle falters a little as she considers this.
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EM LI A
On! WAl mart! They have a 24/7
Superstore. W could go there.

MATHENA' s sm |l e brightens and points her finger at EMLIA.

MATHENA
Yes, yes you can! We'll| drive to the
Bri dge of the Gods, chuck DI CK over
t he edge. Burn any renmi ni ng evi dence
we find, and this will just be a
horrid, traumatic and ul cer inducing
night that we will all forget about
and never speak of again.

RENATA rai ses her hand agai n.

RENATA
Question. Again, what about
douchebag's car. It's still at your
house.

MATHENA
You'll drive it back to his house when
we' ve finished chucking the body.

RENATA
Wy ne?

MATHENA
In case they find fingerprints. You
guys were dating up until recently, it
woul dn't look that weird if they knew
you had been driving his car.

EM LI A rai ses her hand.

EM LI A
Question. Is dinner included in any
part of these plans.

MATHENA
Seriously? You're still hungry? After
all of this?

RENATA
Wll... it's not Iike we got any part
of that protein bar you ate earlier.
Thanks for offering by the way.
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We'll worry about food later. For now,
let's just get this shit done and over

with.
MATHENA t o RENATA
G ve ne your shirt.

RENATA
What ? Why?

MATHENA

Because you' ve got essence of DICK al

over it.

EM LI A

(1 ooks to RENATA) Ew really...oh..

RENATA | ooks down and sees that MATHENA is indeed right. The
fire poker sprayed a good amobunt of blood on her shirt and

f ace.

EM LI A
Actually, I think we all do.

The girls | ook down and see that they al

have bl ood on their

hands with spots of blood here and there on their clothing,

none so covered as RENATA t hough.

MATHENA zi ps her jacket closed and runs back to the Prius,

bringi ng back a couple of water bottles.
RENATA and EM LI A

MATHENA

She chucks them at

Cl ean yourselves up as best as you
can. But RENATA you'll have to chuck

the shirt, there's no saving it.

RENATA

But, I'mwearing a cardigan. It's not
going to close. Wiat? |' m supposed to
run around town, trying to cover up a

nmurder in ny bra?

MATHENA

Mansl aughter. And this is Portland, no
one is going to ook twi ce. Just screw

your hair up a little, munble to

yourself at randomintervals and burn

sone incense, you'll fit right

in.
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RENATA t akes off her blouse and throws it at MATHENA who
catches it. MATHENA turns to the Prius and throws it in the
back. MATHENA then goes to RICHARD s body and starts going
t hrough hi s pockets.

EM LI A makes a face whil e washing the bl ood of her hands.

EM LI A
Ew. What are you doi ng?

MATHENA
We need his keys.

MATHENA t osses RICHARD s keys to RENATA who pockets them

RENATA
Hol d up.

RENATA goes to the back of the Prius, starts digging around
in STEVEN s pockets. She pulls out his wallet, grabs a couple
twenties than puts the wallet back in RICHARD s pocket.

MATHENA
Ch ny god, seriously RENATA. W
already killed him W don't have to
rob himtoo.

RENATA
"' mreinbursing nyself for the Uber!
No way |'m adding that cost to the
list of shit this guy has put ne
t hr ough.

MATHENA starts to say sonething, then | ooks down at RENATA' s
chest and nakes a face.

RENATA
What ? Why are you looking at nmy tits?
What's wong now?

MATHENA
|"msorry...it"'s just... You have dead
DI CK in your cleavage.

RENATA | ooks down and sure enough, there is a piece of flesh
hangi ng out of her cleavage. RENATA turns away and quickly
flicks the piece of flesh out of her chest.

RENATA
Oh ny god, seriously. Like I haven't
been bonbarded by you enough enough
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tonight. Do you have to criticize
every little thing about ne?

MATHENA
Seriously!? You're nmad that | pointed
it out? I'msorry, do you want to wal k
around with dead douchebag in your
cl eavage?

RENATA
No! It's just...

MATHENA
|"msorry, you want to wal k around
wi th dead douchebag in your cleavage.
My mstake, next time | won't say
anyt hi ng.

RENATA
You could do it a nicer way! Maybe not
in front of everybody.

MATHENA | ooks around t he abandoned road and waves her hands
around t he open space.

MATHENA
Who i s everybody? Are you tal king
about nme? EM LI A? The dead douche-bag?
Cause relax, | don't think he noticed.

RENATA
" mtal king about all the tine. This
is why |I stopped wanting to hang out
wi th you. You have these crazy
st andards and expect everyone to be
just as conpetent as you are and when
they don't perform you judge the shit
out of them

MATHENA
| do not judge the shit out of
everybody. You are just a wal king
di saster that solicits chaos wherever

she goes. I'mtrying to protect you
and anyone that nmay conme into contact
with you!

RENATA

Why? Huh? Who asked you?
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MATHENA
" myour sister! It's ny job.

RENATA st ops, takes deep heaving breaths. MATHENA crosses her
arns, looking a little qguilty.

RENATA
Yes, well, | amso sorry that your
relationship with ne feels |ike work
and somet hing you have to manage. But
you can relax, after tonight, there
really will be no reason for us to
hang out ever again.

MATHENA
That's not -
EM LI A
You guys... please... |I'm exhausted

and starving, and |I'm about to go buy
a mansl aughter clean up kit from

Wal mart using noney for an Uber that
we stole off the guy we killed. Can we
table this discussion for later?

RENATA
There's nothing to table. W' re done
here. Let's go.

RENATA turns and starts to wal k for the highway. EMLIA
hesitates, | ooks one last tinme at MATHENA

EM LI A
She didn't nmean it. She's just
stressed, like we all are.

MATHENA
(pause)... | don't have ny phone, so

when you' re done buyi ng everything,
just wait for me outside of WAl mart.
Look for the Prius. Tell RENATA to use
the cash for the gear.

MATHENA turns, slanms the hatch of the Prius closed and noves

to the front passenger seat. MATHENA retrieves EMLIA s phone
and tosses it to EMLIA who barely catches it. MATHENA t hen

gets back in the front seat of the Prius.

EM LI A sighs deeply, turns, then runs to catch up with RENATA
who i s wal ki ng purposefully down the abandoned road.
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QUTSI DE, ON THE SI DE OF 1-84 WEST, APPROX. 15 M N. LATER

RENATA and EM LI A are waiting for the Uber they call ed.
RENATA is staring at the ground intently and EMLIA is
runni ng her hands together.

EM LI A
l"msure it will all be fine.
MATHENA' s pl ans typically work out. |
don't think |I've ever seen her fail at

anyt hi ng.

RENATA
Yes, well. Thank goodness for M ss
Perfect.

EM LI A | ooks down the highway, crossing her arns feeling the
need to fill the silence. EMLIA is surprised when RENATA
breaks it first.

RENATA
She's right you know.

EMLIA
What ?

RENATA

| am a wal ki ng di saster. Everything |
touch turns to shit. This is all ny

faul t.

EM LI A
That's crap. You didn't make DI CK do
anything. This is his fault. I'"'monly
sorry we didn't kill him sooner.

RENATA | ooks at EMLIA a little startl ed.

EM LI A
Ki ddi ng. Sort of. Look, don't be so
hard on yourself. And MATHENA may fee
like it's her job to manage you. But
that's her thing, not yours. And we
have to learn to work together if we
are ever going to make it past
t oni ght .

RENATA | ooks up at EMLIA

RENATA
Wiy are you hel ping nme?
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EM LI A starts.

EM LI A
What do you nean?

RENATA
| mean MATHENA shot RICHARD, | sort of
get why she feels involved. But you
didn't really do anything. You could
wal k away fromthis and be totally
unaf f ect ed.

EM LI A
What are you tal ki ng about, of course
| would be affected. You' re ny
sisters, what affects you affects ne.
There's no way | woul d just abandon

you guys.
RENATA i s not sure what to say.

EM LI A
W're in this together. And before you
say anything else, | would nuch rather

be your sister than your friend.
Friends conme and go, but Sisters are
forever.

RENATA' s eyes gl oss over with enotion, she's about to respond
when a ding fromEMLIA s phone interrupts them Their Uber
has arri ved.

EM LI A
Finally, I can't wait to get off this
hi ghway.

The Uber rolls up, another Prius, and the girls can see it's
not entirely enpty. There are two guys in the backseat and
the Uber driver slows to a stop giving the girls a thorough
up and down, his eyes fixing on RENATA s exposed chest.

RENATA
(under her breath) You' ve got to be
shitting me... another Prius..

UBER DRI VER

Al right! Al right! Looks like this
Party Uber just cranked it up a notch!

RENATA and EM LI A say nothing and just stare at their
pr edi canent .
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UBER DRI VER

You guys called for an Uber right?
RENATA

No.
EM LI A

Yes! Yes, we did.

UBER DRI VER
Vll then junp on in ladies. Let's
Vroom Vroom Vr oom

EM LI A opens the front door of the Uber, notions for RENATA
to get in.

EM LI A
After you.
RENATA si ghs.
RENATA
Vll, I've already killed one DI CK
toni ght, what's one nore notch in ny
bel t ?
EM LI A

(whi spers) Shut up!
RENATA gets in the front seat. EMLIA hops in the back.

UBER DRI VER
Buckle up ladies! Let's get this party
start ed!

The Prius races off at a speed entirely too fast to be within
the legal limt.

QUTSI DE, ON THE RURAL ROAD, | NTERI OR OF PRI US, DURI NG THE
SAME TI ME

MATHENA is attenpting to back the Prius up as close to the
of f road brush as possible. She stops, gets out of the driver
seat and wal ks back to the open hatch of the Prius, |ooking
down at the corpse that was once RI CHARD

MATHENA
Shit...

MATHENA | ooks back at the brush and clinbs in the back of the
Prius, attenpting to shift R CHARD so that his head and
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shoul ders face the opening of the hatch. She heaves with the
effort.

MATHENA
God damm t.

Rl CHARD shifts an i nch. MATHENA heaves.

MATHENA
Jesus Chri st.

RI CHARD shifts half an i nch. MATHENA heaves.

MATHENA
Son of a bitch.

RI CHARD shifts one nore i nch and then MATHENA can nove hi m no
further. She heaves with the effort.

MATHENA
You are one heavy asshol e.

MATHENA puts her hands on her knees, hunching over in the
Prius. She | ooks towards the front seat of the Prius then
back to the brush, back to RICHARD, back to the front of the
Prius and arches her brows.

QUTSI DE, | NTERIOR OF PRI US, APPROX. 30 SECONDS LATER

MATHENA is sitting in the driver seat of Prius, notor running
a concentrated | ook on her face. The hatch is still open. She
puts the Prius in drive and drives as far forward into the
brush on the opposite side of the road as she can.

MATHENA puts the Prius in reverse and slans on the gas. The
Prius arches abruptly backward, MATHENA sl ans on the brakes,
the force of which noves RICHARD s body about five inches
toward the hatch openi ng. MATHENA | ooks back, smrks.

MATHENA puts the Prius back in drive, and repeats the sane
nmotion twice nore, each tinme noving RICHARD s body further
and further down the Prius and toward the hatch.

Wien RICHARD s head is now hanging off the end of the hatch
openi ng, face up, MATHENA gives it one nore go, slammng it
in reverse. The force effectively |launches RI CHARD s body
fromthe back of the Prius and the body sonersaults out out
of the hatch making a sickening crack as it rolls to the
under br ush.

MATHENA | ooks behi nd her fromthe driver seat, a horrified
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expression on her face. She puts the Prius in park, gets out,
and runs around back, peering into the underbrush. She covers
her mouth with her el bow at the sight and turns away, then
reluctantly turns back.

MATHENA sl oWy and carefully squats down and i nches closer to
t he body, nmaking sone adjustnents to the brush so that

RI CHARD i s now conpl etely hidden from sight. MATHENA st ands
up and steps back quickly, taking sone deep breaths, putting
her hands on her hi ps.

MATHENA
Ri ght then. Be back soon.

MATHENA runs back to the driver seat of the Prius, hops in,
takes a deep breath, and speeds off.

QUTSI DE, | NTERI OR OF UBER, SOVEVWHERE ON | - 84

RENATA is in the front seat, having tied her cardigan in a
knot, sonmewhat covering her bra, a sour | ook on her face.

EMLIAis in the back, sitting on the hunp in between the
other two nmale drivers, a |ook of uncertainty on her face.

The radio is on, and Wannabe fromthe Spice Grls is playing.

The UBER DRIVER is singing all the lyrics and | ooking
intermttently fromthe road to RENATA, naki ng aggressive
hand gestures, causing EMLIA to junp in alarm

RENATA is peering at himout of the corner of her eye, a grim
frown covering her features.

UBER DRI VER
Come on then sour face!! Sing along, |
know you know t his song!!

The UBER DRI VER keeps singing and the two young nen in the
back have joined in, making the same gestures at EM LI A who
is smling unconfortable and noddi ng, scooting cl oser and
closer to the front, away fromthe two nen.

Perspective froma front w ndshield view show all the
characters in the car as this display continues.

The UBER DRI VER reaches off canera and brings up a nound of
jelly beans and presents themto RENATA, the beans spilling
from hi s hand.
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UBER DRI VER
Jel | ybeans?? Just don't eat the green
ones! They give you the shits!

OQUTSI DE, INTERIOR PRIUS, 24/7 QUI CK STOP SPRAY AND WASH,
APPROX. 20 M N, LATER

MATHENA has arrived at the 24/7 Quick Stop Spray and Wash.
She parks in a stall and | ooks around her in every direction,
skittish. The SPRAY and WASH is enpty, for now.

MATHENA gets out quickly, still |ooking around. She dives
into the door handl e, grabbing sonme quarters and nakes her
way quickly to the spray gun

She is aggressively spraying the interior of the Prius when
headl i ghts blind her. MATHENA stops, covers her eyes, and
| ooks frantically for the source.

A jeep has pulled into the Spray and Wash. It's a souped up,
high tire, headlight nmounted beast of thing covered in nud
and two nen park in the stall next to MATHENA and hop out.
Lynard Skynard is blaring through the speaker system

MAN 1
So yeah...she's still pissed at ne.
But give her a few days, she'll get

over it.

MAN 2 frowns at this statement.

MAN 2
| don't know man. | nean you did sleep
wth her sister and her cousin... and

her stepnom .

MAN 1
| was grieving! You know how nuch Earl
meant to ne! That dog saw ne through
many a successful hunt! Both of the
animal and female variety.

MAN 1 goes off on a rant and MATHENA, who is in full blown
pani ¢ node, is now cleaning the Prius at a vigorous speed,
prayi ng she'll continue to be ignored.

MATHENA
Just ny luck to be this far
east...Encountering male toxicity for
mles...
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MAN 2 cuts MAN 1 off.

MAN 2
Look, all I'msaying, is if you don't
treat people with respect, you' re not
going to get any. Wnen aren't objects
or animals to be hunted or tossed away
and you're never going to find the one
with that kind of attitude.

MATHENA can't help but | ook over at MAN 2 at this statenent.
It's a mstake, the nen had been gl ancing over at her with
relative disinterest upon first arrival, but now, MATHENA and
MAN 2 have | ocked eye contact.

MAN 2
Evening. Sorry about ny step brother
here. He's a bit of a neathead.

MATHENA stutters out a response.

MATHENA
Ch...yeah... no worries...at |east
he's not a redhead. Then you' d have a
real problem..

MAN 2 | aughs and MAN 1 scoffs.

MAN 2
Yeah, well even so. He's still a real
pain in nmy ass.

MATHENA turns back to the Prius, trying to use her body to
bl ock any vision to it's interior. But MAN 2 continues to
addr ess MATHENA.

MAN 2
Yeah, uh... We just got done going off
roading. Up in Brown's Canp. If you
don't get the nud of sooner rather
than later, it's |like cenent...harder
to get out then bl ood (Iaughs).

MATHENA whi ps around with a horrified | ook on her face before
she bursts out with an awkward | augh.

MATHENA
Ha ha ha! That's so funny!

MAN 2 | aughs, but looks a little startled at MATHENA' s
response. MATHENA turns back to the Prius, keeping an eye on



48.

MAN 2 in her peripheral.

MAN 1 has put quarters in the Spray Wash and has started
hosi ng down the jeep. MAN 2 has started wal king cl oser to
MATHENA' s stall to avoid the spray.

MATHENA rel uctantly turns around.

MATHENA
Yeah, well... | wouldn't know much
about off roading. | never really

| eave the west side.

MAN 2
Oh, that's a shane. | mean don't get
me wong, downtown is nice and all,
but the Pacific Northwest should
definitely be explored. You just nove
to Portland?

MATHENA t akes a deep breath. She is annoyed. But has an inner
urge to be polite. And despite herself, she's interested. MAN
2 is handsone.

MATHENA
Nope, lived here all ny life actually.
|"mjust a bad Portlander. |'ve never

even been to Crater Lake.
MAN 2 raises his eyebrows at this adm ssion.

MAN 2
Never been to Crater Lake! Ch nmy god
you are a bad Portlander. Ha, you
shoul d be arrested.

MATHENA | aughs too |oud and too long, a bit delirious with
the irony of the comment. MAN 2 laughs a little awkwardly.
MAN 2 is still advancing to her stall.

MAN 2
My nane's Elliot, that lug over there
punped full of steroids is ny step
brot her Jim

JiIMyells fromthe Jeep

JIM
It's an all natural probiotic that
hel ps with nuscle mass!! It's

basically the sane as Konmbucha!



ELLI OT
(to MATHENA, under his breath) It's
really not though... it is straight up

juice. He's a little sensitive these
days if you can't tell.

MATHENA
Yes, | heard. A tragedy about Earl.

ELLI OT
What about you? What brings you to the
Spray and Wash at the w tching hour?

MATHENA
(hesitates) uh...well... you
know. ...cleanliness is godliness...or
you know sonething like that...| just,

like to keep nmy car extra spotless,
and | just, so prefer this particular
Spray and Wash in this particul ar

| ocation...at this particular tinme of
ni ght. ..

ELLI OT nods, a little confused.

MATHENA
Not a fan of crowds you know...I| I|ike
nmy ne tinme.

ELLI OT
And the Spray and Wash with your Prius
is your nme tinme...which | amintruding
on, I amso sorry (laughs).

MATHENA
No no no! You're not intruding (laughs
awkwardly) | nean | have nothing to
hide! Or... | nean...you
know. .. whatever (tries to shrug in a
casual way)

ELLI OT
(laughs) wWell 1| like a girl with a
routine. Even if it's areally weird,
kind of randomroutine. Wat's your
name?

MATHENA
(hesitates) MA... ATHENA

49.
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ELLI OT
Sorry what ?

MATHENA
ATHENA. ATHENA, that's ny nane. You
know | i ke the greek goddess...the one
wi th the spear.

MATHENA hol ds up her spray gun like it's a spear and makes a
grow i ng sound.

ELLI OT
(laughs) GCh ny god. | wonder why I
didn't see it before. YOU are the very
depiction of ATHENA. The goddess of
War and W sdomi

MATHENA
Ch yeah, that's ne! Al the above!
(says awkwardly).

ELLI OT
Well ah... | hope you don't think this
is too forward but...we (thunbing over
his shoul der at JIM were going to get
a beer after this. And | would so
appreciate it, if you could help ne
get out of that by saying you would go
get a drink me nme instead... Seriously
(under his breath) you have no idea
how grateful | would be, |I've been
stuck with this MAGDA all day.

MATHENA
Oh...wow That sounds so nice. But |I'm
not quite done here yet and it m ght
be alittle while |onger.

ELLI OT peers over at the Prius, stepping closer into the
stall.

ELLI OT
Well, | could help you out if you
need.

MATHENA

NO!
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ELLI OT stops, startled.

MATHENA
No No No No No... it's totally cool. |
am..just so picky... when it cones to

my Prius and | would hate to see
anyone el se put their hands on it.

MATHENA says this, trying to be casual and cool, except not
really.

ELLI OT
Oh...well that's cool. | nean | get
it, 1'"'ma stranger and you don't know

ne.
JIMfromthe Jeep, which is now cl ean of nud.

JIM
Just ask her for her nunber already
and let's get out of here!

ELLI OT
(Turns back to JIM (laughs awkwardly)
Un .. yeah. (Back to MATHENA) Sorry,
you don't have to give nme your nunber

MATHENA
Ch no! | can do that! Except... |
don't have ny phone on ne, so | won't
be able to take down yours.

ELLI OT
Oh, that's cool

ELLI OT, pulls out his phone, JIMhas started the Jeep and is
getting ready to pull out of the stall.

MATHENA
Yeah... it's 503...5-

ELLI OT
Uh...sorry. But what's that?

MATHENA stops and | ooks in the direction he's pointing too.
It's RENATA s bl ood stained shirt, now clearly visible from
t he back of the Prius. MATHENA turns back to ELLIOT.

MATHENA
Oh that? (nervously) That's not hing!
Not hing to see there.



52.

ELLI OT
Real | y? (uncertain) Because it |ook's
i ke bl ood.

ELLI OT steps closer to the Prius, MATHENA pani cs.

MATHENA
[t's not! | nmean it is!

ELLI OT stops, surprised at MATHENA' s adm ssion.

ELLI OT
It is? You nean, that's really bl ood?
There sure is a lot of it? Wat
happened? (with concern).

MATHENA
(blurts out) It's period bl ood!

JIM hears this fromthe Jeep and | ooks up fromhis phone, a
| ook of disgust on his face. ELLIOT takes a step back and
also looks a little al arned.

ELLI OT
Seriously?

MATHENA
Yeah... you know... | have this whol e
condition... where whenever | get ny
period... it just squirts out of ne!
Li ke a goddamm geyser. | have a really
heavy heavy flow and so this is a
routine thing for ne...it's so not a
big deal...nothing to be al arned
at...and you know, |ots of wonen have
this condition, it's not just ne-

ELLI OT
(cuts off MATHENA) It's cool. It's
cool. You know, ny step brother's

waiting for ne... so | think I should
go.

MATHENA
Oh, ok cool. Let nme give you the rest
of ny nunber.

ELLI OT

Yeah um .. actually I'"mgoing to...uh
yeah. ..
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ELLI OT turns abruptly and heads back to the Jeep, hopping
into the front seat.

MATHENA
(shouts) On ok cool...well... see you
| at er!

The jeep speeds off, and MATHENA is once again alone at the
Spray and Wash. She heaves a big sigh, and turns back to the
Prius, continuing with the spray gun.

QUTSI DE WALMART, DURI NG THE SAME TI ME.

The Uber has finally arrived at its destination, the 24/7
Wal mart Superstore. RENATA and EM LI A stand at the entrance,
bi ddi ng the UBER DRI VER an eager farewell.

UBER DRI VER
Happy to have carted you to your
destination ladies! If you need a pick
up, just send ne a request and I wll
be here pronto!

EM LI A
Oh thanks, that's nice of you. But
actually our sister is going to-

EMLIAis cut off by a swift pinch to her rear by RENATA

EM LI A
Oowl

RENATA
Thanks, but no thanks UBER DRI VER,
we' re good.

UBER DRI VER
My nanme is Stan

RENATA i gnores the UBER DRI VER and narches swifty into the
VWal mart with EMLIA casting a quick awkward smle back to
STAN before foll owi ng RENATA.

EM LI A
Thanks DAN!

STAN
It's STAN! (said angrily) And | Ilied
by the way! It's the red jelly beans
that give you the shits!
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STAN speeds away.

RENATA
He is so not getting a tinp.

| NSI DE WALMART, APPROX. 2 SECONDS LATER

RENATA wi nces at the florescent lighting in the Wl mart and
EMLIA s eye's have grown |arge at the sheer nunber of aisles
squeezed into an average floor plan.

RENATA
Just how | wanted to spend ny Friday
Ni ght, at the fucking Wl mart
Super st ore.

RENATA wal ks over to a sales stand selling sungl asses, grabs
a pair and puts themon, the sales tag hanging in between her
eyes.

EM LI A
Let's just get what we need and go. |
think we'll cover nore ground if we
split up.

RENATA
Fine, 1'll get the chain and cenent

bl ock. You get the tarp and what ever
el se we mght need to put this fucking
ni ght behi nd us.

EM LI A
No! You can't be seen with those
things together! It will ook too

suspi ci ous!

RENATA
To who? No one in their right mnd is
going to believe that our sole
intention of comng to this sou
sucking void of a Superstore is to buy
supplies so we can cover up the nurder
of ny ex-boyfriend.

EM LI A
Mansl| aught er of your ex-boyfriend. And
actually, Walmart apparently is the
nunber one pl ace peopl e buy supplies
in preparation and or clean up for a
nmur der/ mansl aught er.



55.

RENATA tilts her head down, her stare towards EM LI A visible
above the sungl asses.

EM LI A
VWat? | saw it on Forensic Fil es!

RENATA roll's her eyes and slides the sungl asses back up on
her nose.

RENATA
Fine then genius, | |eave the
procurenent of our mansl aughter clean
up kit in your very capabl e hands.
"1l get the chain, you get the cenent
bl ock and tarp and we'll pay
separately w th douchebags cash
Everyt hi ng sound copacetic?

EM LI A
Yeah, ok. Let's try to neet back here
in 15.

RENATA departs swiftly. EMLIA takes a deep breath gl ances at
the signs above all the aisles, attenpting to pinpoint where
she' Il start first.

EM LI A
Jesus. ..

EMLIA too departs swiftly.

QUTSI DE, | NTERI OR PRI US, SOVEWHERE ON 1-84, DURI NG THE SAME
TI ME

MATHENA is driving down | -84 attenpting to speed, but not
actually speed towards the Walmart. The Prius is now bl ood
free as is the ironing board still folded down in the back.

MATHENA keeps and eye on the odoneter and is actively letting
her foot on and off the gas so she stays right at 50nph, |est
she be pulled over.

MATHENA t akes a deep breath, another, but it doesn't seemto
be enough to prevent the sob that escapes from her nouth and
the tears that |eak out of the corners of her eyes.

MATHENA cri es and sobs as she continues to drive and
scrunches her face up into an ugly expression and hi ccups and
gasps, becomng snotty like a 5 year old kid.

MATHENA qui ckly wi pes away the snot and tears from her face
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and turns on the RAD O

RADI O
And in other |ate night news, a Cougar
has been spotted out by Cascade Locks,
so hi kers bewar e-

MATHENA swi tches the channel. The RADI O pl ays sonme spani sh
musi c. MATHENA swi tches the channel; a commercial ; MATHENA
swi t ches t he channel.

RADI O
| f, you wanna be ny |over, you gotta
get with nmy friends...

MATHENA st ops, hesitates, puts her hand back on the wheel.
MATHENA drives a few nore seconds, still sniffling before
gl anci ng down at the RADI O then back to the road.

MATHENA t akes a hand off the steering wheel and off camera
turns the volume up on the RADI O. MATHENA continues to drive,
listening to Wannabe fromthe Spice Grls, her sobs starting
to subside and transforminto a humm ng of the song.

| NSI DE, WALMART, APPROX. 10 M NUTES LATER

W see a nontage of EM LI A wal king swiftly/ borderline

j oggi ng down aisles in Walmart. Grabbing a tarp, grabbing a
cenent block, sniffing sone air freshener, coughing fromthe
snell, then also chucking it into the cart; | ooking
frantically up and down the Wal mart aisle before putting a
coupl e gallons of bleach and gloves into the cart.

RENATA on the other hand is sauntering down an aisle, eating
a bag of Tal kies, sunglasses still on, a long chain with a
bi ke | ock wrapped casual |y around her shoul der.

We then cut to EMLIA, still walking swftly down an aisle
when she cones to an abrupt stop. EMLIA | ooks to her left at
the itemon the shelf, tanpons. She picks up a box, thinks,
then chucks it into the kart. Then anot her box, and anot her,
and anot her until she has cleared the shelf of tanpon boxes,
filling the cart.

EM LI A then speeds off to the checkout area. RENATA neets her
nmonments later and glides the sungl asses up off her face,
pushi ng back her hair. RENATA gl ances down at EMLIA s cart.

RENATA
Uh... sis, you planning on running
away to a renote country where tanpons



are not readily available? O do you
j ust have an insane flow?

EMLIA turns swiftly away so that her back faces RENATA.

EMLIA
(whi spers) Don't speak to nme directly!
We have to keep this covert. W don't
want people watching to know we're
t oget her.

RENATA
(speaki ng normal ly) Seriously? Wo the
heck do you think is watching? And
what's with the tanpons?

EM LI A
(still whispering) Shh! That's just
t he thing, you never know. W shoul d
be careful and try to mnimze
attention as nmuch as possi bl e.

RENATA
(still speaking normally) I'mpretty
sure we blew that when we arrived in
an Uber and wal ked in here together.
And again, what the hell are you doing
with this lifetime supply of tanmpons?
| find it kind of weird that | have to

ask tw ce.

EM LI A
(voice raising, but still trying to
whi sper) For cover! Together these
items could still | ook suspicious. But

if you throwin a couple boxes of
t anpons, no one asks questi ons.
Especially if it's a dude.

RENATA
Yeah. .. maybe a couple. But you have a
strai ght up armada happening in this
cart.

EM LI A | ooks down into the cart and bl ushes.
EM LI A

Yes, well. | suppose | was a little
over zeal ous.

57.
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RENATA
(sarcastically) Then may | suggest you
check out at Register 4.

RENATA points to register 4 and EMLIA | ooks to see a clerk
around the age of 16, face covered in acne, black horned rim
gl asses and actively picking his nose quite aggressively.

EM LI A
(slowy nodding) ...yeah, that | ooks
about right.

RENATA pops anot her handful of Tal kies in her nmouth, chew ng
and talking with her nouth full.

RENATA
Yup, he'd nelt into a puddle the
m nute you said clitoris.

EM LI A
G ve ne the cash.

EM LI A hol ds her hand behind her back, not |ooking at RENATA,
still trying to be covert. RENATA rolls her eyes and shoves a
hand in her jeans pocket, frowns, then checks the other.

RENATA
Uh. ..

RENATA drops the enpty bag of Tal kies and checks her pockets
again, this tine alittle frantic as she checks the front
pockets and even gl ances down into her bra.

EM LI A
(still not |ooking at RENATA) What the
hell, hurry up, let's pay for this

shit and go.

RENATA
Yeah, about that...| don't have the
noney. . .

EM LI A whi ps around and | ooks at RENATA, cover forgotten.

EM LI A
What ? What are you tal ki ng about? You
had the cash

RENATA
(defensively) Yes, | know !l had it.
But what I'msaying is that | don't
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have it anynore.

EM LI A
Ch ny god. ..

RENATA
It must have fallen out of my pocket
in the fucking Uber.

EM LI A
Ch ny god! What are we going to do?!
How coul d you forget the cash in the
Uber! You didn't check to nake sure
you had everyt hi ng?

EM LI A has started to draw the attention of the Wl mart
greeter, who is now glancing over at the sisters with
interest. RENATA also notices this, and grabs EM LI A s el bow.

RENATA
(trying to whisper) No! EMLIA I
didn't! | was in a bit of a rush to

put as nuch di stance between nyself
and DAN as possi bl e.

EM LI A
(speaki ng normal ly) STAN. Oh, shit,
what are we going to do? | don't have
any noney, and we need these supplies.
MATHENA i s counting on us!

RENATA
(still trying to whisper) Seriously?
After everything that has happened to
us tonight, you're still worried about

di sappoi nting her Holy Hi ghness?

EM LI A
(speaking firmy) OCh, enough RENATA!
Start taking some responsibility for
Christ's sake. MATHENA may have her
faults, but at least | know | can
count on her to follow through. You,
on the other hand treat everything
like it's no big deal or you bury your
head in the sand hoping problens wll
go away. |If you want MATHENA to | ay
of f, then show her you can do
sonet hi ng. Show Up!

RENATA |l ets go of EMLIA s el bow and takes a step back in
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surprise at this outburst. EMLIA | ooks even nore surprised

hersel f.

EM LI A
(nervously) I'msorry... it's just...
| wasn't trying to be nean...|'mjust
saying that we all need to do our
part...and, | know this is even harder
for you...cause you know, DI CK was
your boyfriend and you did bl udgeon
himto death with a fire poker...and
(deep sigh) I'"'msorry-

RENATA
Ex- boyfriend. And stop apol ogi zi ng.
Not unless you nean it. And you
shoul dn't. Because your right.

EM LI A stops and | ooks at RENATA in surprise.

RENATA
|"mnot reliable, and I do ignore ny
probl ens hoping they'll just go away.

And MATHENA does drive nme nuts, but
not necessarily because she's
egotistical, narcissistic-

EM LI A
RENATA. . .

RENATA
She's totally all those things, but
honestly, | could get past all that.

The real reason why | can't stand
MATHENA i s because she's al ways had
her shit together... she makes it | ook
so effortless to just...always know
what to do...and I"'mjealous. |I'm

j eal ous of MATHENA because | w sh

was nore like her. | wish | could

al ways " Show Up. "

EMLIA is quiet and | ooks at RENATA with newfound clarity.

RENATA
|"msorry...look, | didn't nmean to
| eave the cash in the Uber and |
didn't nmean to kill ny ex-boyfriend,
it all just happened. But...if this
ni ght has taught nme anything...it's
shown nme that | need to do better...
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can't keep comng to ny sisters when
have probl ens and expecting themto
fix everything-

EM LI A
But that's what we do. Because we're
sisters.

RENATA st ops and | ooks at EM LI A

EM LI A
| think maybe that's what you and
MATHENA never seened to get. W don't
have to be exactly alike, or even best
friends joined at the hip...we just
have to be "there"...present, when it
matters nost. "Show ng up", when it
matters nost, no matter what...al ways
havi ng each other's backs.

RENATA | ooks away from EM LI A, but appears to be processing
what EM LI A has just said.

EM LI A
And as much as | | ove MATHENA, |
woul dn't be surprised to |l earn that
she has a good poker face. | don't
t hi nk she necessarily knows what to do
all the time, | think she's just
really good at hiding it when she
doesn' t.

RENATA is still processing.

EM LI A
Pl us, she did shoot a guy for
you...tw ce actually. | think you mean

nore to her than you think.

RENATA is now |l ooking with interest at the Wal mart greeter.
Who is no longer interested in them

EM LI A
Look. .. maybe one of us can wait
out side for MATHENA and see if she
happens to have enough cash-

RENATA
No.

EM LI A | ooks at RENATA.



RENATA
No. This tinme it's ny turn. I'm going
to fix this. We're going to wal k out
of Walmart with all our gear and not
pay a single cent for it.

EM LI A
What do you nmean, how are we going to
t hat ?

RENATA

(smrks) Wth sonething called a five
finger discount.

EM LI A
(confused) You nean you have a coupon?

RENATA si ghs, exacer bat ed.
RENATA
No, you idiot. We're going to stea
it.

EM LI A gasps. Looks to the Wl mart greeter.

EM LI A
No! No, we can't do that! We'IlIl get
caught -

RENATA

No, we won't. Because | amgoing to go
over there and distract that Wal mart
greeter, and you are going to calmy
saunter out of this Walmart |ike you
own the place.

EM LI A
Oh ny gosh, no way, |'ve never done
that before... | nean, yeah, |'ve
stol en before... you know |li ke a shot
glass fromwork... or nmaybe a pen here
and there, but not a whole cart full
of mansl aughter clean up gear!

RENATA grabs both of EMLIA s el bows, |ocking eyes.

RENATA
Yes, you can. You can do this. Because
you are Badass EM LI A and you can
count on me to do ny part. Tinme to
"show up" right?
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EMLIA, still |ooks uncertain

RENATA
Trust ne.

EM LI A si ghs, nods.

EM LI A
Ok, ok, lets fucking do this. | nean
we' ve already killed a guy tonight.
VWhat's a little shoplifting?

RENATA
Oh, up to 3 years in prison and
potentially a 250,000 fine with the
anount of nerchandi se we have here,
but try not to think about that.

EM LI A resunes a | ook of panic. RENATA chucks the chain in
EMLIA s cart and slaps EMLIA s rear

RENATA
It's all relative.

RENATA wal ks away, casually toward the Wal mart greeter.
| NSI DE ENTRANCE OF WALMART, APPROX 1 M NUTE LATER

The WALMART GREETER (35) is standing by the front entrance,
eyes gl ossed over, hands behind his back, says robotically as
custonmers wal k in and out.

WALMART GREETER
Thank you, cone again...Wlconme to
VWl mart, where all your hopes and
dreans can cone true...

CUSTOVER
Excuse ne, can you tell where | can
find dish soap?

WALMART GREETER
Aisle 5 pl ease..

CUSTOVER
Excel l ent! Were's aisle 5?

WALMART GREETER
The one with the big 5 over it it...



RENATA
Hello there sir! Fine evening we're
havi ng today, am |1 right!

WALMART GREETER
(big sigh) Welcone to Wal mart. ..

RENATA
Yeah yeah, that's great. | actually
have a very inportant question to ask
you.

WALMART GREETER
(still not making eye contact) O
course ma'm What ever can | do to
hel p?

RENATA
Well, you see. | was wondering...where

do you get off?

WALMART GREETER
(still not making eye contact) All
coments and conpl ai nts about how we
can better inprove our custoner
service can be made over in..

RENATA
No, no, no. You m sunderstand. What
I"mtrying to say is, where do you get
of f...on being so damm handsone?

The WALMART GREETER | ooks at RENATA, eyes narrowed in
suspi ci on and annoyance.

WALMART GREETER
Excuse ne?

RENATA
Real | y though dude! Wat is your
secret? | nmean fromthe mnute
wal ked in to this...wonderful
superstore...ny eyes found you, and |
have been enanored ever since..

The WALMART GREETER | ooks at RENATA.
WALMART GREETER

(with disinterest) Ma'm you're not
wearing a shirt.

64.
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RENATA | ooks down and see's that her cardi gan has come open,
exposi ng her bra.

RENATA
(trying to be seductive) Ha ha. Ch ny!
This darn thing, always com ng
undone. ..

WALMART GREETER
(with disinterest) Ma'm | nust rem nd
you of our policy with custoners when
it conmes to no shirt, no shoes..

RENATA
(of fended) Onh, please. I'"msure |'m
far nore decently dressed then nost of
t he yuppi es who actually intend to
cone to Walmart on a Friday night!

The WALMART CGREETER is still |ooking at RENATA with
di si nterest. RENATA | aughs | oudly.

RENATA
(back to cheerful) Ha ha! And by that
| nmean, what on earth is a good
| ooki ng guy |ike you doing working
here? Ha ha. ..

RENATA stretches both of her arnms up above her head, trying
to |l ook natural as she gl ances over her shoul der at EM LI A,
who i s hovering by a magazi ne rack near the |ast checkout
stand by the exit. EMLIA is reading a Men's Heal th magazi ne,
attenpting to | ook nonchal ant, and failing m serably.

WALMART GREETER
Ma'm do you have an actual question,
because |I'm actual ly working right
now. . .

RENATA
(sarcastically) yes, | can see you are
so busy...(changes tone) because you
are a top notch Valmart Greeter there
M...(looks at name tag)...SANDRA?

SANDRA
SANDRA' s out and they haven't nade ne
a nane tag yet.

RENATA
Then, what's your real name?
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The WALMART GREETER frowns at RENATA.

SANDRA
SANDRA' s fine. Like | said, |I'm
wor Ki ng.

RENATA

(Anot her attenpt at seduction) Well

t hen, what tinme do you get off,
SANDRA? Or do you have a break com ng
up soon? Maybe a ten? A five? Do you
ever get to | eave the entrance, or is
that grounds for firing and being
forbi dden from ever working at anot her
Wal mart agai n? Ha ha. .

RENATA waves a hand behind her back at EMLIA who is slowy
navigating the cart full of soon stolen goods towards the

exit, still pretending to read the Men's Heal th nmagazi ne.
RENATA
Because...|l know this really great

bar, that serves shwarma after
m dni ght, and you | ook |ike the kind
of guy who |ikes his |anb.

EMLIA has nade it to the exit, still nmoving at a glacia
pace. RENATA grabs SANDRA' s armand attenpts to turn himin
her direction, but SANDRA does not budge.

RENATA
(hand on WALMART GREETER/ SANDRA' s arm
Ch, ny! Biceps! So you work out? Me
too, totally! I like, do that thing,
you know where you run in place...with
ot her people that run in place...and
sonetimes you do sone of these.

RENATA goes to squat and then makes a painful sound in the
back of her throat. RENATA is unable to get up from her squat
W t hout bracing her hands on the floor.

RENATA
Ugh... (breathes heavily)...oh ny
god...l"msorry...l"'mjust super sore
fromm |ast workout...that | just
did...like an hour ago. The Iron

Man. . .ever heard of it?

WALMART GREETER/ SANDRA
(to RENATA) Ma'm are you pl anning on
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payi ng for any of those things?

RENATA
(in nmock confusion) which things? OCh,
you nean these sungl asses?

RENATA whi ps the sungl asses off her head and shows themto
SANDRA. EM LIA is halfway out the exit.

RENATA
Ch ny god of course! | was just trying
themout first. Trying to get a feel
for themyou know. Try before you buy,
that's what | al ways say!

SANDRA
Yes, those. And the cart full of itens
your sister is attenpting to steal
ri ght now.

EM LI A
(stops in surprise)(gasps) You can
tell we're sisters?

RENATA
(in nmock outrage) How dare you sir! |
have never seen that woman before in
my lifel Ch ny god...are you racially
profiling ne right now This is so
of fensive! And | thought WAl mart was a
saf e pl ace!

SANDRA
Me'm I'mnot racially profiling
anyone, especially not you, because
your white. You're sister is clearly
trying to walk out of the Walmart with
a cart full of goods she has not paid
for.

RENATA
Sirl I wll have you know that | am
part French...Danish...CGerman..

EMLIA is frozen at the exit. Half way in, half way out.
RENATA | ooks her way, and wi nks. EM LI A shakes her head
conf used.

RENATA grabs her heart, and fakes a sound of pain and
surpri se.
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RENATA
Oh god! This pain! A pain | have never
felt before! A seizure! Ch god, I'm

havi ng a sei zure!

RENATA drops to the floor, still grabbing her heart and
maki ng dramati c sounds of fatigue and pain.

RENATA
Ch god! It burns! It burns!

SANDRA
(unconcerned and uni npressed) You
realize that you're faking a heart
attack, while saying your having a
sei zure. You know that right?

RENATA
(rolling on the floor in pain) Oh ny
brai n! (grabbing head) ny aching
br ai n!

RENATA | ooks pointedly at EMLIA who is starting to | eave the
store again.

SANDRA
This is ridiculous. Stop. Please for
the | ove of god stop.

RENATA
Hel p me SANDRA! Pl ease help ne! | need
your absolute attenti on SANDRA! | may
di e on your watch SANDRA!

SANDRA
| f you guys are planning on wal ki ng
out of this store with all those
items, you know there is absolutely
nothing I can do about it right?

RENATA | ooks up in confusion, hear attack/seizure forgotten.
EMLIA is also struck dunb.

RENATA
Sorry, what was that SANDRA?

SANDRA
|"mjust the WALMART GREETER, |' m not
Security or the Police. If you two are
i nsistent on not paying for those
itenms, | can't stop you
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RENATA junps up fromthe floor and peers at SANDRA. EMLIA
al so | ooks at hi mdi sbelieving.

RENATA
Seriously? You can't do anything? My
god SANDRA, what purpose does your
life serve?

SANDRA
| can radi o other personnel and
bl acklist you fromentering al
Wal marts across the United States, for
the rest of tine.

RENATA
(Sarcastically) Ooooooohhhhh! Scary!
Never to enter a Walmart for the rest
of ny life, howw Il | ever cope!

SANDRA
(stares RENATA down) | can al so judge
you...very very harshly..

RENATA
(stares back) Go ahead then, SANDRA.
Judge ne! 1'm i nvinci bl e!

RENATA fakes left, then right, then left again. SANDRA does

not react in the slightest. RENATA then veers right out the

exit, pushing a still flabbergasted EM LI A out the door with
the cart of gear.

RENATA
Run! Run |ike your |life depends on it!
SANDRA' s chasi ng us!

SANDRA
(replies with disinterest off screen)
Not chasi ng you. Not even | ooking at
you.

EM LI A and RENATA sprint off anyway, pushing the cart of
stol en goods out of the Walmart and into the parking |ot.

QUTSI DE, | NTERI OR OF PRI US, APPROACH NG WALMART, DURI NG SAME
TI ME

MATHENA i s approaching Walmart and the RADIO is now on full
bl ast with Wannabe fromthe Spice Grls playing.

MATHENA i s invigorated with energy and doing the nost with
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singing the lyrics and maki ng her own hand gestures.

MATHENA
"1l tell yeah what | want, what |
really really want; so tell ne what
you want what you really want--what
t he fuck...

MATHENA trails of f when she sees what appears to be her two
sisters sprinting down the road away fromthe WAl mart parking
lot with a cart full of...are those all boxes of tanmpons?

MATHENA sl ows, rolls down the wi ndow and yells at her sisters

fromacross the road, Wannabe still blaring fromthe
speakers.
MATHENA
Hey! Hell o! What the hell are you guys
doi ng?
RENATA EM LI A
(still running) Wat! (still running) Wat!
MATHENA

| said- Screw this!

MATHENA does a U-Turn, the tires screeching across the
pavenent as she pulls up al ongside her sisters, who are stil
running with the cart.

MATHENA
(yell's) Why are you guys running? And
what is with all the tampons?

RENATA is the first to push off the cart, heaving as she puts
her hands on her knees and breat hes.

RENATA
Ch god, oh god I'm so out of shape. |
can feel those Tal kies com ng back up.

EMLIA also cones to a stop, a little out of breath, but not
struggling as nuch as RENATA

EM LI A
| can't believe we did that. | can't
believe we just stole all this stuff
and then just fled the Wal mart!

MATHENA
You did what!
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RENATA
Yeah, | was sure that SANDRA was a
chaser, but it looks like we're in the
cl ear.

MATHENA
W1l soneone pl ease explain to ne what
the fuck is going on!

EM LI A
s that the Spice Grls?

MATHENA abruptly turns the radio off. Puts the Prius in park.

MATHENA
Seriously, what is wong with the two
of you!

RENATA

Later. Let's just |load up and bl ow
this depressing Popsicle stand.

RENATA and EM LI A nake their way to the trunk of the Prius.
MATHENA exhal es in disbelief and pops the trunk.

QUTSI DE, | NTERIOR OF PRI US, SOVEWHERE ON 1-84 E, APPROX. 5
M N LATER

MATHENA is still driving, both hands on the steering wheel.
Bot h RENATA and EM LI A are sitting on the floor in the back
of the Prius, going through the gear they recently stole.

MATHENA
Not hing is ever sinple with you two,
isit?

EM LI A

Don't bl ane ne! RENATA was the one who
| ost our noney and decided to
undertake the acting A ynpics and fai
horrendously. Now, not only am | an
acconplice to nurder, but I'"'malso a

t hi ef !

RENATA
Acconplice to mansl aughter. And,
excuse ne, but you gave ne no choice
when you decided to freeze face al
the way out the exit at the sl owest
pace in the world. How was "that"
wal ki ng out of Walmart |ike you own



t he pl ace!?

EM LI A
| was trying to be inconspi cuous!
Unli ke sone! |Is that how you typically
seduce men? By showi ng off your shitty
squats? A great place to get shwarnma?

RENATA
Is this why your in rmuch better shape
than nme (holds up Men's Health
Magazi ne) ? Thi nki ng of bul ki ng up?
Cause you shoul d!' You noved so sl ow
NANA coul d have run circles around
you, even after her nobst recent hip
surgery.

MATHENA
Look, enough. Al the matters is you
got the gear and maybe this is a
bl essing in disguise. At |east now
there's no paper trail, because you

RENATA
Tch. Yeah, even so. | wouldn't be
surprised if we were all over that
surveill ance. That woul d make one hel
of a novie night.

MATHENA
RENATA, pl ease. Let's focus on the
positive. W' ve got the gear, the
Prius is clean. W are nearly hone
free.

RENATA
(reluctantly) Yes, | suppose your
right.

MATHENA

Sorry, what was that?

EM LI A
Bang up job on the Prius by the way.
You can hardly tell that only hours
ago, DICKS' s brains were splattered
all across the interior.

RENATA
Yeah, any issues with that by the way?

72.
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MATHENA
(abruptly) What do you nean?

RENATA
| mean, how did it go? Anyone see you?

MATHENA
(hesitates) No...no one. No one
what soever. Everything was great. So
great. | was in and out. No problens
at all.

EM LI A
Vell, that's a relief.

RENATA
Hey, you think we can stop for sone
f ood soon?

EM LI A
Oh, yes, please can we! |'m starving!

MATHENA
No! Are you nuts! W are going
straight to the Bridge of the Gods!
Straight to Cascade Locks! W are not
stopping for food! W' re not stopping
to go pee! W are not passing go, not
collecting 200 dollars, we are going
to finish this once and for all, and
that's final!

RENATA | ooks briefly behind her into the back of the Prius.

RENATA
K, MOM That's all fine and dandy.
But can | ask one nore teensy little
guestion?

MATHENA
Jesus, what!?

RENATA
How are we going to chuck a body off a
bri dge, when we don't have the body?

MATHENA br akes and the Prius screeches to a stop on the
hi ghway.
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QUTSI DE, THE RURAL ROAD, APPROX. 15 M NUTES LATER

We see the Prius driving down the rural road, approaching the
body dunp sight. The three sisters get out and nake their way
toward the underbrush

RENATA
Ww. Nice job, you can't even tel
there's a corpse sonewhere down there.

MATHENA
Yes, add that to ny resune under
skills and expertise: body dunping.

The three sisters slowy make their way down the short dip
of f the road and nove the underbrush out of the way to reveal
RI CHARD s now horribly disfigured, mangled and recently
chewed on cadaver

Al'l three sisters gasp in horror and disgust.

EM LI A
My god MATHENA! What did you do to
hi n?
RENATA
Seriously. | alnost feel bad for the
poor guy.
MATHENA
| didn't do this! | nean...not all of

it. The postnortem bone breakage was
probably when | | aunched hi m out of
t he back of the Prius..

EM LI A
Conme agai n?

MATHENA
But, it looks like a wild animl m ght
have been snacking on himin our
absence.

EM LI A | ooks around in alarm
EM LI A
Awld animal! Li ke what? A bear? A
wol f? Ch ny god! A Mbose?!

RENATA
Chill EMLIA This isn't the Yukon
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Those bite marks are small, it was
probably a raccoon or sone shit.

EM LI A
(coos) aww. Do you think he's still
near by?

MATHENA

Let's just get himin the Prius and
get out of here. Help me with the
tarp.

The girls quickly hike back up to the Prius and pop the
hat ch, grabbing the tarp. RENATA grabs the gl oves and odor

spray.

MATHENA |

RENATA
(to EMLIA) Good call.

EM LI A
Yeah, well it seens were all getting
better at this...not sure how to feel
about t hat.

MATHENA

Let's spread the tarp out first and
see if we can't roll himonto it.

RENATA
Maybe we can put hi m back on the
ironing board to carry himback up. It
wor ked decently the first tine.

ooks at RENATA, a little surprised.

MATHENA
(hesitates) yeah...good idea.

RENATA
(awkwardl y) Tch...yeah well don't | ook
so surprised. I'"'mnot a conplete idiot

all the tine.

MATHENA
(laughs a little) Just sone of the
time right?

RENATA smles a little. MATHENA returns it. The two | ook away
from each other, unconfortable then hi ke back down the sl ope,
gear in hand, mssing EMLIA' s smle
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EMLIA finds a flat spot on the ground and RENATA and MATHENA
roll the tarp out. The three sisters glove up.

EM LI A
K, let's do this. On god, this is
goi ng to suck

The three sisters start rolling RICHARD s body onto the tarp,
a harder task than initially thought as rigor nortus has
begun to set in. The body squel ches and cracks as it's noved
onto the tarp and the sisters wince in disgust.

EM LI A

Oh god, the sounds he's making!
RENATA

Try the snell! | think | may vomt.
MATHENA

Just hold your breath, breathe through
your nout h.

EM LI A
Goss, now!l can taste it!

The sister's successfully roll RI CHARD s body onto the tarp.
EM LI A qui ckly douses herself and RICHARD s body wi th odor

spray.

EMLIA
(sniffs) Hopefully that hel ps.

RENATA
Yes, nowit snells |like Pine and Lil ac
scented Au | a Corpse.

MATHENA
Let's wap himup, then get himon the
ironing board. EMLIA you take the
feet, 1'll take the head. RENATA, |
think it will be easier if you spot
towards the m ddl e.

RENATA
(nonchal ant) Cool, | can do that.

The sisters take their places and EM LI A and MATHENA [ift,
RENATA hovers in the mddle, supporting when necessary.

RENATA
Steady. Steady. OK, the incline is
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directly behind you. EMLIA you good?

EM LI A
(grunts) As good as | can be while
hauling a mal forned corpse up a
hil | side.

MATHENA
You' re doing good EMLIA, just try to
keep hi m st eady.

MATHENA makes her way up the hillside, trying to go sl ow,
EM LI A has just started to ascend the slope and is starting
to sweat fromthe effort.

RENATA
EMLIA vyou need ne to tag in?
EM LI A
|"ve got it! Let's just hurry.
MATHENA
We can't go too fast or we'll lose him

of f the edge of the ironing board.
It's a pretty narrow fit. W' re al nost
t here.

MATHENA | ooks behind her to reiterate this point, she can see
the back end of the Prius, hatch open, ready to receive.
MATHENA is so focused on this in fact, that she m sses the
sharp edged rock, jutting out of the hillside directly in her
pat h.

RENATA, however, doing the nost as spotter, doesn't mss the
rock and attenpts to warn MATHENA.

RENATA
Yo! MATHENA wat ch out!
MATHENA. Still | ooking toward the hatch
MATHENA

W' re al nost there!
But all the effort proves to be fruitless.

MATHENA trips on the rock, nakes a sound of surprise and
pain, tipping the ironing board at a slight upward angl e,

j ust enough for RICHARDS s body to conme careening down the
decline...directly into EMLIA.
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The | oss of support on the front end causes EMLIA to fal
backward wi th RI CHARDS s body, having come partially
unw apped fromthe tarp, laying on top of her, face to face.

EM LI A
(screans) No! No way! OCh god, get him
off me! DICK! DICK!I DI CKI GCh god!!

RENATA
(hand over nouth) GCh Jesus, that's
nasty!

MATHENA hops up fromthe slope, having recovered and heads
down to help RENATA roll the body off of EMLIA

MATHENA
Shit EMLIA I'"'msorry! Are you OK?

RENATA and MATHENA roll RICHARD off of EMLIA, who is staring
strai ght ahead, up at the sky, hands in front of her, in a
state of shock.

RENATA and MATHENA bot h kneel down, attenpting to console
EM LI A

RENATA
Hey, it's OKI' Nothing a shower won't
fix!

EMLIA
(muttering) face to face...I| | ooked

into his eyes...

MATHENA r eaches down and grabs the odor spray, gives EMLIA
anot her douse.

The snells seens to snap EM LI A out of her trance and she
hops up fromthe ground, maki ng squeam sh sounds as she w pes
of f any remai ni ng essence of RI CHARD

EM LI A
Oh god! That was the single nost
terrifying thing that has ever
happened to nme in ny life!

RENATA
Real | y? Even after everything el se?

EM LI A whi ps around to | ook at RENATA.
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EM LI A
| looked into his eyes! H's cold dead
fish eyes!!

EM LI A makes two fingers and points themat her eyes to
enphasi ze this point.

MATHENA
Sorry, | think that was ny bad.
RENATA
Ya t hi nk?
MATHENA
Look, we'll be nore careful next tine.

RENATA and EM LI A both | ook at MATHENA, annoyed.

MATHENA
I will be nore careful next tine.

EM LI A
What ever, except this tine | get to be
spotter, and you can be the ass end!

EM LI A points at MATHENA. MATHENA rel i nqui shes, putting both
her hands up in the air.

RENATA
Right, let's try this again then shal
we.

QUTSI DE, | NTERIOR OF PRI US, SOVEWHERE ON 1-84 EAST, APPROX.
40 M N. LATER

The Prius is making its way down the highway at a consi stent
speed. RENATA is driving, EMLIAis in the front seat and
MATHENA, oddly enough is in the back of the Prius with the
body, now firmy burritoed in the tarp.

MATHENA
Tell me again why |'mnot allowed to
drive ny own car?

EM LI A
Because it's your turn to be seat
mates with the douche bag.

RENATA
(rmocki ngl y) Yeah MATHENA! You have to
learn to share with your sisters!
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MATHENA
Just don't go over 55 nph. W cannot
afford to be pulled over. Not now t hat
we are so cl ose.

EM LI A
How rmuch | onger do you think it wll
be?

RENATA

(l ooking at EM LI A's phone) GPS says
only 30 nore m nutes.

MATHENA whi ps her head in RENATA's direction.

MATHENA
(gasps) Your using GPS? Have you | ost
your mnd! Turn it off! Turn it off
ri ght now

MATHENA mekes a grab for EMLIA s phone, RENATA dodges,
causing the Prius to swerve on the highway and drift slightly
in the next |ane.

RENATA
What the hell is the matter with you!
Are you trying to cause an acci dent!

MATHENA
Me! What about you! Are you trying to
make it easy for the police to arrest
us?

EM LI A
| thought the whole point in dunping
RI CHARD s body off the bridge was so
he woul dn't be found?

MATHENA
There's still going to be an
i nvestigation when he turns up
m ssing. And even so, we should al ways
prepare for the worst case scenari o!

RENATA
Wbr st case scenari o bei ng?

MATHENA
The police find out the two of you
were dating. They subpoena your phone
records. Find you nade a trip out to
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Cascade Locks at m dnight the night of
hi s di sappearance when you were
supposedl y having a quiet night at ny
house. .. maybe that kind of worst case
scenari o!

RENATA
Oh pl ease MATHENA, you're whole life
is a worst case scenario. Have a
little faith that naybe for once,
things wll turn out fine wthout your
di vine intervention!

EM LI A
| don't know RENATA...nmaybe MATHENA is
right. |I feel |like we shouldn't push

our luck at this point.

MATHENA mekes anot her grab for the phone, RENATA dodges
agai n, except this tine she over corrects.

MATHENA RENATA
Just give it to nme! Turn it Stop it! Your distracting
of f! the driver!
EM LI A

Both of you quit it!!

RENATA j erks her hand back aggressively in an attenpt to
avoid MATHENA, which is precisely the noment when the phone
slips from RENATA' s hand right out the open driver side

wi ndow, tunbling along the highway in the rearview mrror,

| ost.

EM LI A
Oh ny god are you serious! My phone! |
just paid it offl!

MATHENA and RENATA bot h wear shocked and guilty expressions
on their faces.

MATHENA
RENATA did it. It wasn't ne.

RENATA
Ch now who needs to grow up! That was
totally your fault.
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EM LI A
Jesus enough! You both have been
driving me nuts all night long! I'm

t he youngest and yet | find nyself
feeling nore and nore |i ke MOM
everyday. How t hat woman ever put up
with the two of you is mnd boggling.

EMLIA turns in her seat so that both RENATA and MATHENA can
see her face, wanting to get her point across and standi ng up
for herself for the first tinme in potentially her whole |ife.

EM LI A
Both of you need to get a grip and get
out of your own way! You want to know
the real reason why we haven't been
cl ose these past few years, it's
because you two seemintent on making
it that way!

MATHENA starts to say sonething, but EMLIA holds up a finger
and cuts her off.

EM LI A
No! It's ny turn MATHENA. You are so
i nsi stent on bossing everyone around,
bel i eving you al ways know best t hat
you never even stop to think about
ot her people! It's not always about
you!

RENATA turns to | ook back at MATHENA.

RENATA
Yeah-

EM LI A turns back to RENATA.

EM LI A
| "' m not done, RENATA. Your no better!
You think that the things you do don't
af fect other people, but your wong.
Your bad decisions and | ack of
responsi bility affect everyone!

EM LI A's eyes gl oss over, but she refuses to cry.

EM LI A
You both kind of suck! Meanwhile |'m
supposed to straddle the Iine and play
referee, but | amdone. | am so
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fucki ng done! | amno |onger the

enabl er. Maybe that's ny part in al

of this? Maybe | shoul d have been
calling you both on your bullshit from
the start instead of wanting everyone
to | ove ne. But you know what, screw
it!

EM LI A turns back in her seat so she faces the front,
breat hi ng heavily, arms crossed across her chest. She
sniffles, but doesn't shed any tears.

MATHENA remai ns silent in the backseat, appearing to be
pr ocessi ng.

RENATA
(hesitates) EMLIA |I'msorry if
you' ve been feeling that way. V...
didn't mean for you to feel like you
had to prove yourself in order for us
to I ove you. | fucking | ove you no
matter what.

MATHENA is still silent in the back seat. EMLIA takes sone
deep breaths then, sits forward, spying sonething off the
side of the road.

EM LI A
Pul | over.

RENATA
What ? Where? Way what's wrong?

EM LI A
|'"'mstarving, that's what's wong. And
| want a goddamm cheeseburger.

EM LI A points to the dive bar down the highway, just off the
road. There appears to be only a few cars in the parking | ot
and there's a blinking neon sign that flashes OPEN
intermttently.

MATHENA
No way! We can't stop! W have a body
in the backseat!

EM LI A
The parking ot has no lights and
there is barely anyone here. DICK is
not goi ng anywhere, but | mght faint
if I don't eat something now
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MATHENA
RENATA, we can't-

RENATA
Sorry, MATHENA but you're outvoted.
coul d use a basket of fries to top off
this night. W'll be in and out. 20
m nut es tops.

RENATA pul I s over and parks on the far end of the parking
|l ot, away fromthe bar and ot her cars.

MATHENA
Oh god, | don't like this.

EM LI A
Yes, well you don't have to, but it's
still happening.

EM LI A hops out and heads to the bar w thout a backward
gl ance. RENATA and MATHENA share a | ook, then exit the Prius,
following after EMLIA

I NSI DE DI VE BAR, APPROX 5 M N. LATER

The girls have chosen a booth next to the w ndow where they
can spy the Prius. MATHENA sits on one side and RENATA and
EM LI A have squeezed together on the other.

Orders have been placed. MATHENA sits unconfortably, | ooking
intermttently at the Prius, to assure herself that it's
still there. RENATA is nmassaging the corners of her eyes,
trying to will away a headache that has been com ng on for
the last hour, and EMLIA is sitting with her hands in her

| ap, attenpting to | ook nonchal ant and al nost succeedi ng.

MATHENA
(to RENATA) | can't believe you
ordered a pint. W won't be here |ong
and we're going to be driving soon.

RENATA
It's an | PA rel ax, no danger of
getting drunk there.

EM LI A
| just cannot wait until that
cheeseburger gets here, I am so going

to destroy it.
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RENATA
(To MATHENA) You sure you don't want
anyt hi ng?

MATHENA
Thank you, but no. | couldn't eat

right now even if | tried.

The food conmes out, along with RENATA' s pint and it's nouth
wat eri ng, even MATHENA is becom ng distracted by it's snell.

EM LI A takes a gigantic bite.

EM LI A

Oh ny god...oh ny god... | mght die,
that tastes so good..

RENATA
Yeah, the fries aren't bad either. You
sure you don't want any?

RENATA holds a fry up to MATHENA, dangling it tenpestuously
in front of her face.

RENATA
They're cajun.. .

MATHENA
| said no thank you...and | have
sonet hing to say.

Bot h RENATA and EM LI A pause in their eating, |ook up at
MATHENA expectantly.

MATHENA
" m sorry.

RENATA drops her fry and EMLIA s eyes get big.

RENATA
Ermagad. .. did you hear that?

EM LI A
(surprised) | think MATHENA
just...apol ogized. ..

MATHENA rolls her eyes and crosses her arns.
MATHENA

Shut up. Look. I...sometines | get so
concerned with taking care of other
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people, that | don't stop to think
first if that's sonmething they even
want...or need...

RENATA and EM LI A have still not noved, enraptured by this
nmonunent al noment .

MATHENA
It's just... the stuff that | do. My
solutions | guess...work really well
for me...so | guess | just assune that
t hey should work for everyone. And |
suppose | get very frustrated when
things aren't done ny way...and that's
not fair.

MATHENA | ooks up at both RENATA and EM LI A, RENATA is now
shoving fries into her nouth, unwilling to mss a nonent of
t hi s exchange but starving as hell.

MATHENA
We're all our own people. W have
different personalities, different
ways of doing things, and | should
respect that. Just because we're so
different, doesn't nmean we can't be
friends...or even hang out...and |
think I lost sight of that...what's
really inportant. | |ove you guys.

EM LI A fake grabs her heart and nmakes an enotional face.

EM LI A
Oh MATHENA! | am so proud of you, that
hit me right in the feels!

MATHENA
(rolls her eyes) Yes, well | hope you
have stored that away into your
menories, because it is never going to
happen agai n.

RENATA
| love you too. And | al so have
sonet hing to say.

RENATA puts the handful of fries down into the basket, w ping
the salt from her hands as she prepares her own adm ssion.

RENATA
W all may handle things differently.
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wel | .

RENATA | ooks at EM LI A and MATHENA

RENATA
| nmean, |ook at where we are. We're in
this mess because of ne. Because |
have shitty taste in nmen, and | don't
ask for help. Even when | really need
it. Why? Because |'m enbarrassed?
Because |I'm afraid of |ooking weak?
Especially when the two of you seemto
have things handled pretty well?

EM LI A
Renmenber what DAD used to say?

EM LI A drops her voice to a baritone.

EM LI A
“It's all relative.”" | never really
under st ood what that neant until | got
older. | think it's easier to assune

everyone else's life is so nuch better
t han your own, but really? W don't
know shit. ..

MATHENA
Real |y, did DAD say that? Cause
don't know whose voi ce that was
supposed to be, but it certainly
didn't sound |i ke DAD s.

EMLIA rolls her eyes and | aughs and RENATA joins in

RENATA
Yeah, that sounded nore |i ke Sam
Elliot or sonmething. Are you sure it
wasn't SamElliot that said that?

EM LI A
Ha ha ha. You bitches know what
nmean.

MATHENA | aughs then | ooks at RENATA.

MATHENA
You' re wong you know. \Wen you said
this was all your fault. | nean, |

know | said that too. But | was w ong.

87.
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None of this is your fault.

EM LI A
Yeah, it was DICK s! | nean, he was so
totally crazy!

MATHENA
You can't be held responsible for his
actions. He got what was conming to him
and that's that.

RENATA
want to know why | broke up with hinf
O rather, why he broke up with ne?

MATHENA
Ch? You nean there was a singular
reason? | thought there mght be a

list.

EM LI A
Wait, |I'mconfused. Who broke up with
who?

RENATA
We broke up, because | can't have
chi | dren.

MATHENA and EM LI A stop | aughi ng, though RENATA has said this
matter of factly, it is profound and the first tine that the
ot her sister's have heard of it.

EM LI A
(hesitates) What?

RENATA
(sighs) Yeah... | know it was stupid,
but there was a tine when | thought he
m ght' ve been the one. So we
started...sort of trying to have kids.
| mean neither of us believe in
marriage, but | knew | wanted to be a
not her. And RI CHARD wanted to be a
father, or at |east he said he did.

RENATA waves her hand di sm ssively.

RENATA
Anyway, | was having sonme stonmach
i ssues and period irregularities, went
to my doctor, who nmade sone referrals
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and apparently ny estrogen |evels are
too low. So lowin fact that, | wll
never be pregnant and I w Il never
have kids. Like ever.

MATHENA and EM LI A | ook at RENATA, shocked and di smayed on
her behal f.

EM LI A
| s that what you were tal king about?
Wth RI CHARD? When you said that he
sai d...sonething...

RENATA
(smles bitterly) Ch yeah that. Yeah,
he had the audacity to make sone
coment about ne not being nuch of a
woman. Cause you know | can't perform
the "only thing |I'm supposed to be
good at."

MATHENA and EM LI A both | ook outraged.

EMLIA
Fuck that guy.

MATHENA
Yeah, now | don't feel bad about
trying to kill him

RENATA | ooks at MATHENA in surprise.

RENATA
You nean when you shot hinf | thought
you were just trying to injure him It
was one hell of a shot.

MATHENA
No. | was aimng for his head. | was
trying to kill him

It's now RENATA and EMLIA s turn to | ook surprised

EM LI A
(says admirably) Damm MATHENA, you are
st one col d.

MATHENA
The guy was trying to hurt my younger
sisters.
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MATHENA grabs RENATA's pint and takes a big gulp. Finishes
the drink. Slanms it back down on the table.

MATHENA
No nercy.

RENATA and EM LI A sm | e and shake their heads.

The sisters al

MATHENA
(to RENATA) And hey. Don't worry about
the estrogen thing. At the rate in-
vetro is inproving these days, |'m
sure we can figure something el se out.

RENATA
(smles) Ch yeah. We?

MATHENA
Totally! If | have to find a young and
robust 20 year old to carry your
babies, I will literally go out there
and personally interview each one!
Only the best host for nieces and
nephews.

RENATA
Host? God, you nake it sound |ike

MATHENA
Actual ly, fromny understanding, it's
t he sane basic concept. Except you
know t he baby is com ng out of your
vagi na and not bursting out of your
chest .

EM LI A
(to RENATA, waving her hand) |I'm
young, |'mrobust! | wll totally

carry your babies for you!

RENATA
(l'aughs) No thanks!

begun to laugh quite loudly. So loudly in

fact that they have caught the attention of the two nen at

the booth in the corner.
and |l ooks in their direction,

mout hf ul

out all over the table.

MATHENA, grabs a handf ul
themimredi ately spits the

of fries



MATHENA,
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RENATA
Whoah! What the hell. (laughs) GCeez,
t here nust be sonething about this

bar. Making us all spill our guts and
shit.

EM LI A
(laughs) Yeah for sone of us
literally.

who had been coughing after the enbarrassnent,
t hen whi spers vigorously to her sisters.

MATHENA
Yeah, well | have one nore confession
to make. You see those two guys over
in the booth? Wait, don't | ook!

But the warning cones too | ate and RENATA and EM LI A
imredi ately turn in their seats to see the two nen in the
boot h across the bar, who are now waving at them It's JIM
and ELLI OT.

RENATA
(waves back confused) Yeah, why?

EM LI A
Do you know t henf?

MATHENA
Unfortunately yes. They were at the
Spray and Wash. You know, when | was
cl eaning out the mass carnage that was
DI CK!

EM LI A and RENATA i mmedi ately whip around to face MATHENA
bot h gaspi ng and | ooki ng t horoughly al ar ned.

RENATA
What the hell! Seriously?

EM LI A
You said no one saw you though!

MATHENA
| lied. Look, they didn't actually see
anything...well that's a lie too...
they did see RENATA s bl oody shirt.

RENATA
(gasps) What the fuck!
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MATHENA
But | was able to explain it and they
left. I don't think they suspected
anyt hing, but them seeing us here is
not good.

EM LI A
Wait! How did you explain RENATA's
shirt? | nmean it was covered in bl ood.

MATHENA
Later. For now, let's get the hell out
of here before they decide to stop by
for a chat.

MATHENA t hrows down a 20, then quickly gets up. The other two
sister's follow suit. ELLIOT |ooks up as they | eave and
attenpts to say sonething to MATHENA, but MATHENA smiles in
his direction very briefly before practically sprinting out
of the bar.

QUTSI DE, BAR PARKI NG LOT, APPROX 3 SECONDS LATER
The sisters approach the Prius and MATHENA hops in the driver

seat. EM LI A gets back in the front and RENATA settles in the
back with the still tarp rolled body of Rl CHARD.

RENATA

(cringes) Ugh. Toget her again..
MATHENA

Soon, you'll be rid of himforever.

MATHENA starts the Prius and attenpts to pull out only for
the car to nake screeching sound and not reverse. MATHENA
frowns in confusion and puts nore pressure on the accel erator
only for the noise to increase and the Prius begins to

tail spin.

MATHENA
Jesus, what the fuck now?

EMLIA rolls down the wi ndow, sticks her head out and | ooks
towards the front of the Prius.

EM LI A
| think we're stuck in a nud patch. W
m ght have to get out and push.

MATHENA
Well hurry up then, we need to put as
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much space between us and this bar
pront o!

RENATA and EM LI A both | ook at MATHENA poi ntedly.

MATHENA
(chagrined) And when | say that, |
mean, please, if you don't mind, both
of you get out and push so we can get
the hell out of here.

RENATA roll's her eyes, then makes to get out of the back of
the Prius. EMLIA follows suit.

RENATA
We woul d' ve settled for a change in
tone, but | suppose that's progress.

RENATA and EM LI A both position thenselves at the front of
the Prius and | ean down. Getting ready to push.

RENATA
Ck, gun it.

MATHENA does just that as RENATA and EM LI A both shove at the
Prius, trying to get it unstuck fromthe nud. It doesn't
succeed, though the Prius does nove back slightly.

MATHENA
| think if we do it once nore
together, it should work!

EM LI A
X, let's go.

The sisters repeat the action, this tinme RENATA and EM LI A
really putting all their strength into it as MATHENA punps
the accelerator. It works, and the Prius becones unstuck.

W see a brief flash of cel ebrati on on RENATA and EMLIA' s
faces in the beam of the headlights before it quickly turns
to terror and both sisters put their hands up to flag down
MATHENA, attenpting to warn her; but it's too |ate.

The Prius reverses rapidly, right into a very famliar souped
up Jeep, parked toward the front of the bar. The inpact is
damagi ng enough for MATHENA to jerk forward in her seat.

MATHENA freezes, both hands on the steering wheel, unwlling
to believe what just happened.
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MATHENA
Shit...

MATHENA | ooks behi nd her, checking on the body, which is
still thoroughly wapped. MATHENA al so see's JI M and ELLIOT
com ng out of the bar, alarnmed at the sudden accident that
has taken place. MATHENA quickly exits the Prius and is soon
j oi ned by RENATA and EM LI A who have run to neet her from
across the parking |ot.

EM LI A
Oh shit, that was i ntense.

RENATA
(under her breath) And very much
unneeded. W can't let them see the
body, otherwise it's all over.

MATHENA runs over the the back of the Prius, blocking sight
into the rearview hatch. JIMand ELLIOT are inspecting the
damage to the front of the Jeep

MATHENA
Ch ny gosh...gee...|l amso sorry about
that. W got stuck in the nud, and I
guess | just gave it a little too nuch

gas.

Both JI M and ELLIOT | ook up fromtheir inspection. JIMnore
upset than ELLI OT.

JIM
Alittle too much! Howis it even
possi ble for there to be this nuch
damage to ny grill when you were
par ked cl ear across the parking |ot!

MATHENA
Yeah...sorry. It's so dark out here
you know...and we were kind of in a
hurry. Here, I'Il give you ny
i nformati on!

MATHENA turns back to RENATA, and lifts her shoul der toward

t he back of the Prius. EMLIA understands the notion before
RENATA does and qui ckly scoots up al ongsi de MATHENA, bl ocki ng
vision into the back of the car, enabling MATHENA to run back
to the passenger side glove box to grab her information.

RENATA
Hey, sorry dude. Shit happens you
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know?

RENATA has al so cone up alongside EMLIA to block vision into
the Prius.

JIM
Shit happens! This is insane! Look at
nmy Jeep! It mght be total ed!

RENATA
(rolls her eyes) Ceez, settle down.
It's a fender bender. Nothing to get
your panties in a wad.

JIM
What the hell is wong with you
broads! You crazy bit-

RENATA t akes a step forward.

RENATA
(smles intensely) I'"msorry, were you
just about to call us bitches? Cause
you m ght want to watch it, you don't
want to mess with us, trust ne.

JIM
Seriously, are you some kind of psycho
or sonet hi ng?

EM LI A has al so taken a step forward.
EM LI A
You did not just call ny sister a
psycho! W will end you!

At this point ELLIOT has quickly stepped forward to intervene
and MATHENA has made her way back to the fray.

ELLI OT
Hey cone on, |lets everyone cal m down.

ELLI OT | ooks to JIM
ELLI OT
Dude, relax. | know it sucks, but
t hey' ve got insurance.

MATHENA qui ckly hands over her |icense and insurance card.
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MATHENA
Here, you can take a picture of these.
"1l grab your information and nmake a
call to ny insurance agent tonorrow.
But, we really are in a bit of a

hurry.

ELLI OT
(1 ooking at MATHENA' s |icense)
MATHENA?

MATHENA | ooks at ELLIOT, a little startl ed.

MATHENA
Yeah?

ELLI OT
| thought you said your nane was
ATHENA? You know | i ke the goddess of
war ?

Bot h RENATA and EM LI A | ook at MATHENA, thoroughly confused.
MATHENA deci des to play dunb.

MATHENA
|"msorry, sir. But do | know you?

ELLI OT's brow furrows and he | aughs.

ELLI OT
Yeah, yeah you do. W net at the Spray
and Wash? You said your nanme was
ATHENA. You said you had a...you
know. .. a heavy-

MATHENA
OH YES! Now | renmenber! O course!
ELLI OT. How |l ovely to see you agai n!
Though I wish it was under better
ci rcunstances. Sorry, it was so dark
inthis parking lot, | had trouble
seei ng you!

ELLI OT
| waved to you in the bar.

MATHENA
(still playing dunb) D d you! On gee,
| nust have m ssed that!



97.

ELLI OT
But you smled right at ne-
RENATA
(interrupts) Yes, well. My sister here

is abit tired, and as she said, we
are in a bit of a hurry.

ELLI OT
(1 ooki ng enbarrassed) Yeah, | totally
get it. We'll just let you be on your
way -

JI'M
Uh...what the hell is that?

JIMpoints inside the Prius. The sisters don't have to turn
around to know that he is referring to the oddly shaped tarp
wr apped body in the back, and instead, choose not to react.

EM LI A/ MVATHENA/ RENATA

What ?
JIM
The tarp thing in the back? Is
that...is that a body?

Bri ef pause of silence.

MATHENA RENATA
(laughs) What? No, no way! (laughs) A body? Pl ease, do
we | ook like crazy killers
or sonething!?

EM LI A
(freaking out) Yes, god yes it is and
pl ease, please don't call the police.
We can expl ai n!

RENATA and MATHENA both | ook at EMLIA in shock and horror.

ELLI OT
Wait, your joking right. That's a
body?

MATHENA recovers first and RENATA swiftly pinches EMLIA s
rear, causing her to yelp.

MATHENA
(laughs) Oh ny gosh. Not a hunman body,
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no! VWhat she neans is...it's a...well
it's a...

RENATA
A buck! 1t's a buck body...or you know
the body of a buck! W hit it on the
hi ghway on our way here...and we
t hought . . .

EM LI A
Why | et precious neat go to waste! And
woul dn't that head (grimnce) just
| ook fine and dandy on our |iving room

wal | .

MATHENA
Yes! It's one of those, what do you
call it, a 6 pointer!

JIM
Really a 6 pointer? That's not very
| arge. ..

MATHENA
Dd | say 6! | nmeant twice that! Try
12!

EM LI A

Yeah, and it was 17 hands at | east!

RENATA
(under her breath to EMLIA) That's
for horses!

ELLI OT
Wel |l damm, that was a stroke of |uck
Hey, do you need any help cleaning it?
Cause we're both pretty good at that.

EM LI A/ MVATHENA/ RENATA
NO

Anot her brief pause of silence.
MATHENA i s again the one to recover first.
MATHENA
VWhat we nmean is... we take buck

cl eaning...very seriously. It's kind
of like a sister bonding thing for us.



99.

EM LI A
Yeah, like a ritual!

JIM
(shocked) A what?

Anot her pinch from RENATA to EM LI A

RENATA
Not a ritual per say. Mrre like a
club. Agirls only club

MATHENA
Yes, and | only just neatly and firmy
wrapped it up in that tarp and woul d
hate to unravel it. | take tarp
Wr appi ng very seriously.

RENATA
She does. It's under her skills and
experience section on her resune. Tarp
wWr appi ng.

Both JI M and ELLIOT are now | ooki ng nore confused than ever,
but have al so decided to end this crazy exchange.

JIM
(hurried) Ok, well have fun with that.
We're just gonna go now.

ELLI OT

Yeah...it's getting late and all.
MATHENA

Ck, yeah, sure no problem 1'Ill have

my agent give you a call tonorrow.

JIM
You know what! Now that |'ve given ny
eyes tinme to adjust. I'mrealizing

it's actually not that bad.

As JIMsays this, the bunper of his Jeep falls off. He
steadily ignores it, and is starting to back away slowy from
the three sisters.

EM LI A
Cool! Well no problem W'Il just be
goi ng now t oo.

Both parties separate and head to their vehicles. MATHENA
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junps back in the driver seat and RENATA gets in the
passenger. EMLIA hops in back and spies JIMstill looking in
at her and she gives the tarped body a swift pat on the rear
and gives JIMa thunbs up. JIMIooks away quickly and hops
into his Jeep.

MATHENA
God. | don't know how | can humliate
nmysel f any further tonight.

RENATA
| don't know. That ELLIOT guy seened
into you.

MATHENA

Are you crazy? He probably thinks were
inacult. O sone nutty fem ni st
group! And EM LI A, what the hell?

EM LI A
VWhat ?

RENATA
You folded so damm quickly! W're
supposed to be united!

MATHENA
Yes EMLIA | think we all lost a bit
of respect for you back there.

EM LI A
Well, I'"'msorry! But | panicked! What
was | supposed to say!

RENATA
How about anything that's not an
adm ssion to nurder

MATHENA
Mansl| aught er .

A knock on the driver side wi ndow causes the three sisters to
junp and yell. It's ELLIOT and he's waving at MATHENA to rol
t he wi ndow down. MATHENA cracks it.

ELLI OT
Hey, uh sorry to bother you guys
again...but I was wondering. MATHENA
or ATHENA... | never got the rest of
your nunber. ..
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MATHENA | ooks shocked and both EM LI A and RENATA | ook at her
RENATA smirking a little.

MATHENA
Ch, yeah. Right. And it's actually
MATHENA. ATHENA is...nmy nicknanme...Um
my nunber is...

MATHENA gi ves ELLIOT the rest of her nunber, which he swiftly
dials into his phone.

ELLI OT
Thanks. You know, | thought I would
ask in case JI Mchanges his m nd about
t he whol e accident thing...and
also...if you ever wanted to actually
meet on purpose and not in dark and
nmysterious places with blood and
bodi es, we m ght actually find
sonething to tal k about.

MATHENA
(tucks her hair behind her ear
nervously) Oh yeah, totally. Sounds
ni ce.

ELLI OT
Cool ...well stay safe out there
| adies. Enjoy the rest of your night!

ELLI OT smles then heads back to the Jeep which swiftly pulls
out of the bar parking |ot. MATHENA has not put the Prius in

drive yet, still alittle shocked fromthe encounter.
RENATA
Oh ny god, MATHENA, that guy actually
i kes you.

EM LI A pops her up in the front seat.

EM LI A
He totally does! You have to neet up
with him He's cute and he actually
finds you charm ng!

MATHENA
(i ncredul ous) What do you nean,
actually? Am1 not charm ng? Am | not
i kabl e?

Bot h RENATA and EM LI A say not hi ng.
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RENATA
Look, it would just be nice if
sonmet hing positive cane out of this
ni ght.

EMLIA
| don't know. The three of us have
gotten closer through all this I
think. That's something positive

right?

MATHENA
True. But next tine, | say we doing
sonet hing normal, like take a trip or

do sone trust exercises; you know
i nstead of nurder and body di sposal .

RENATA
Mansl| aught er and body di sposal. And
yeah, a trip sounds good; you know,
dependi ng on whether we end up in

prison or not. I'Il take a | ook at ny
cal endar.

EM LI A
Hawaii! | vote Hawaii!

MATHENA pul | s out of the bar parking ot and the sisters
resune the last |leg of their journey.

QUTSI DE, | NTERIOR OF PRI US, APPROACH NG THE BRI DGE OF THE
GODS, APPROX 20 M NUTES LATER

It's alnmost 1: 00 AM and the radio is on, scanning for a
station, but all the sisters are getting is static.

RENATA
Damm. | was hoping for some nusic.

EM LI A
| can't believe we're al nost there. It
kind of felt like the Bridge of the
Gods was sone nythical place we were

never going to get to, |ike Mrdor or
sonet hi ng.

RENATA
Ner d.

MATHENA

| know what you mean. But this night
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is nearly over.

EM LI A abruptly gets up and noves RENATA' s shoul der

EM LI A
Schooche over. |'mdone sitting with
DI CK.

RENATA

Seriously? We're al nost there.

EM LI A
Yeah, but | keep getting an om nous
feeling anyti ne soneone says that, and
| ve decided to not bank on that
anynore. Move, |'msmall enough, | can
squeeze into the front seat with you

RENATA
St op braggi ng.

RENATA noves over and EMLIA sits on the far right of the
front passenger seat, unconfortable, but unwilling to admt

SO.

A that nmonment the radi o scanner stops on a station and a very
famliar tune plays out into the Prius. Wannabe fromthe

Spice Grls.

RENATA

Holy shit! | love this song!
EM LI A

Me too!
MATHENA

(laughs) Yeah...ne too.

MATHENA turns the nusic up and soon the sisters are singing
all the lyrics at each other, maki ng hand gestures, and
poi nting and eventual ly [ aughing their asses off.

The sisters are having so nuch fun in fact, that they mss
t he noise fromthe back of the Prius com ng fromthe hatch
at which point the | ocking nechanismfails and the hatch
begins to cone open slowy.

The gust of wind eventually alerts RENATA first, who turns
back around and sees the open hi ghway behind them
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RENATA
Holy shit! MATHENA!!

MATHENA al so turns around, spying the open hatch and gasps.
At this sanme nonent, a dark figure energes on the highway in
front of the Prius, of which none of the sister's see, except
EM LI A

EM LI A
Look out!

EMLIA points to the front of the highway at the figure,

whi ch appears to junp in front of the Prius. MATHENA turns
back and reacts fast, swerving out of the way of the shadowy
figure, causing the Prius to do a 360 on the highway, hatch
open, and RICHARD s body flies out of the back.

The body cones unraveled fromthe tarp and bounces
si ckeni ngly down the hi ghway, snapping bones and pi eces of
flesh flying off as it encounters the asphalt.

Eventual ly the body cones to a stop, in front of a sign that
reads "Welcone to the Bridge of the Gods." and the Prius
stops spinning out, comng to a halt in the mddle of the

hi ghway.

EM LI A
We're here.

RENATA
(hyperventil ating) Wat the fuck was
that thing! And why did the hatch cone
open?

MATHENA
The | ock must have broke when | backed
ininto the Jeep.

The sisters quickly get out of the Prius, thankful for the

| ack of cars on the freeway this tinme of night and nake their
way to what remains of RICHARD s body, which is basically
unrecogni zable at this point given the night it's been

t hr ough.

EM LI A
(covers nmouth) Ch god.

MATHENA
(gags) Oh shit that's awful.

MATHENA stunbl es away toward the Bridge of the Gods, heading
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to the railing.

RENATA
Yeah, when | die. Please just cremate
me. | don't ever want to be reduced to
this shit.

EM LI A
Yes, well | highly doubt npbst nourners
put their |oved ones through what poor
Rl CHARD has been t hrough toni ght.

RENATA
Let's just get himoff the highway and
over the Bridge. And then | am goi ng
to need sone serious therapy and old
Bour bon after tonight.

MATHENA
(fromthe bridge railing) Uh...you
guys, we have a problem

RENATA and EM LI A | ook in MATHENA' s direction, MATHENA is
staring down into the Colunbia R ver with disbelieving eyes.
EM LI A and RENATA jog over to the Bridge and | ook over the
railing, jaws dropping in shock.

RENATA
You' ve got to be fucking kidding ne.

The sister's stare down into the river, which is incredibly

low. So lowin fact that the bed can be seen fromup top the
Bridge and there is not near enough water present to sink a

body.

EM LI A
(whi spers) Ch shit, that's right. It's
January...The ice caps haven't nelted
yet. ..

MATHENA begins to giggle. Alittle at first as she wal ks
slowy away fromthe Bridge back to the highway. The giggle
eventually transfornms into a full blown |augh as she
hysterically heaves, holding her belly fromthe effort.

EM LI A
Oh, CGod she's lost it.
MATHENA
(still laughing) You think... you

t hi nk we woul d have had the
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foret hought to check the river

| evel s...before we... before ne...oh
God we are so screwed! (still
| aughi nQ)

RENATA and EM LI A qui ckly nmake their way to MATHENA' s si de,
torn between wanting to console her and give her as nuch
space as possi bl e.

EM LI A
MATHENA, it's ok. We'll figure
sonet hing el se out. Maybe. ..

MATHENA
(whi ps around, no | onger | aughi ng)
What EM LI A? WHAT? What do you think
we should do now? Ch, | know Let's
find an acid vat to throw himinto! O
wait, hot laval! O no! Let's prop in
himup in his truck, dap a little
conceal er under his eyes and wheel him
to work Monday norni ng, maybe no one
will notice that he's dead!!

MATHENA i s pacing the highway, waving her hands nmadly in the
air. RENATA and EMLIA are staring at her in alarm

MATHENA
Hol d everything! | have it. W wll
just tie himto the front of the
Prius, |ike a goddamm hood ornanent!
And no one will notice that's it
actually a corpse and not the |atest
trend. Come on, help ne prop himup.

MATHENA runs over to RICHARD s body and hoi sts hi mup under
his arnpits. MATHENA has becone unhi nged.

EM LI A runs over and restrai ns MATHENA

EM LI A
Stop acting crazy! Enough! We will
figure sonething out!

RENATA
No we won't. Because MATHENA's ri ght
that is enough.

MATHENA stop's squirmng in EMLIA s hold and | ooks at RENATA
who has sighed deeply and put her hands on her hips firmy.
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RENATA
This ends here. W tried we failed.
And now it's tine to stop. |I'mturning

nmysel f in.

EMLIA let's go of MATHENA

EM LI A
No! You can't! RENATA, you'll be
arrested for sure! They'll put you in
Pri son!

RENATA

Yeah, probably. But we've exhausted
all other options and there is no way
|"mletting you guys go down for this.
Not when it started with nme. You guys
take the Prius and head back to
MATHENA' s place. 1'lIl tell the police
it was all ne. There's no reason for
the two of you to get invol ved.

RENATA is resolute, and | ooks oddly relaxed at this final
deci sion, despite the fact that it nmeans her future is
officially headed down the toilet. MATHENA takes a deep
breath, then steps toward RENATA.

MATHENA
Li ke hel | .

RENATA
MATHENA, really, it's ok-

MATHENA
This did not start wwth YOU | shot
D CK. If anyone should go down for
this, it should be ne! You take the
Prius and head back to ny place, I'l
turn nmyself in and say it was all ne.

RENATA
There is no way that is happening!

MATHENA
Fine, then I'"'mgoing with you! W'l
go together. After all, that's
basically the real truth of it right?

RENATA
VWhat ?
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MATHENA
You heard ne. Killing DI CK was a joint
effort on our parts. If you go, | go.

RENATA' s eye's gloss over and a tear slips free. RENATA
sml|es then shakes her head in defeat, smling a little.

RENATA
Ok, fine then you stubborn asshol e.
We'll go together. EMLIA, take the
Prius and head back.

EM LI A
Fuck no! Don't you two even dare try
and | eave ne out of this! You al ways
exclude nme fromeverything! |I'm
turning nyself in too!

RENATA
(sighs) EMLIA, you can't.
MATHENA
You didn't even do anyt hing.
EM LI A
(outraged) | did so! | helped nutilate
and renmove his body! | also stole the

supplies nmeant to get rid of his body!
| ama glorified acconplice! W were
all involved in this and we should all
go toget her

RENATA
This isn't-

EM LI A
And before you say anythi ng RENATA,
"' mnot doing this because | feel I|ike
| have to. I'"mnot doing it because |
can't do anything el se except what ny
ol der sisters do. I'mdoing this

because | want to. This is ny choi ce,
and whether the two of you like it or
not, |'m going.

RENATA | ooks at MATHENA, smiling a little. MATHENA sm | es
back and shrugs.

RENATA
Al'l right then kid, fine. W'll all go
t oget her.
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The sisters all stand around, |ooking at each other, smling,
happi er than they've been in a while together despite the odd
and dire circunstances.

MATHENA t akes a deep breat he.

MATHENA
Well then, | suppose we should | oad up
douchebag and take himto the nearest
Pol i ce Station.

MATHENA heads over to RICHARD s body. Gimaci ng, MATHENA
kneel s down and flips himover so he's face down.

EM LI A
"1l go grab the ironing board, that
thing truly has been a |ifesaver
t oni ght .

EM LI A | eaves to head back to the Prius. MATHENA, still
kneeling by the body, turns back to smle at RENATA who is
also smling, until suddenly she's not.

RENATA | ooks at sonet hing over MATHENA' s shoul der and the
expression on her face can only be described as pure fear.

RENATA
(whi spering) MATHENA, don't nove.

MATHENA furrows her brows, and naturally doesn't listen to
RENATA' s instructions.

MATHENA
What -

MATHENA turns back to RICHARD s body, only to cone face to
face with a cougar. It's face is so close to MATHENA's, his
breath can be seen in the cold night air as it causes the
hair around MATHENA's face to nove and his whi skers are
practically touching MATHENA's face. MATHENA is not noving
and cannot speak, in fact she may have pissed her pants.

RENATA has al so becone frozen to the spot, however, EMLIA,
conpletely oblivious to the situation has grabbed the ironing
board fromthe back of the Prius and is now headi ng back in
their direction,

EMLIA
K, | got it. So should |I spot again
or do we need to bring the car
around. ..
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EMLIA has finally noticed the cougar and has trailed off,
al so becomi ng frozen

EM LI A
Ch...ny...go...go (sputtering)

EMLIA is unable to finish her sentence and her body starts
to shake uncontroll ably, causing EMLIA to drop the ironing
board. It makes a | oud clangi ng sound and the cougar turns in
EMLIA s direction and gives a loud and terrifying grow .

EM LI A
Oh shit! Oh God! It's real

RENATA
EMLIA don't nove! It can't see us if
we don't novel!

EM LI A
It's a cougar RENATA, not a Goddamm T-
Rex!

The cougar turns back to MATHENA and starts |icking her face.
The force of it's tongue causing MATHENA's head to sling
back. MATHENA's expression is still frozen in shock.

The cougar then turns it's attentions away from MATHENA and
begins licking the top of RICHARD s head before it starts to
tear into his flesh, chonping down on the body and bracing it
wthit's paws.

MATHENA has cone back to herself and nmakes a di sgusted sound
in the back of her throat but is still not noving.

Suddenly, the cougar gives a another |oud grow and chonps
down again hard on RICHARD s shoul der, then begi ns noving
backward, slowy but surely draggi ng RICHARD s body away into
the forest off the side of the highway.

It takes sone tinme, and the sisters do not speak or nobve
until the cougar is conpletely out of sight with RICHARD s
body. MATHENA is the first. She lets out the breath she had
been hol di ng upon the cougars arrival then collapses on her
hands and knees, quads on fire.

MATHENA
Ch, ny god. What the hell. | cannot
bel i eve that just happened.

RENATA
That must have been what we saw junp
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out on the road. It was a fucking
cougar! |'ve never even seen a cougar!

EM LI A
Me either. And now |'ve just seen one
drag away a dead body.

MATHENA starts up at that, a shocked expression on her face.

MATHENA
The body...it took the body...

RENATA has al so recovered and has been gulping in fresh air
after the cougar's departure.

RENATA
Yeah...no body. W no | onger have the
body. ..
EM LI A
And if there's no body...there's no
crine...
The sister's all |ook at each other, disbelieve on each

ot her's faces. Then burst out | aughing.

RENATA
(still laughing) Well shit! That was
fucki ng easy!

EM LI A
| wonder why we didn't think of that
inthe first place...feeding the D CK
to awld aninal.

MATHENA gets up, still laughing and puts her hands on her
hi ps.
MATHENA
Oh jesus... let's go hone. |I'm
exhaust ed.
EM LI A

Sounds good to ne.

RENATA
(smles) Me too.

The sister's all conme together in a hug then start heading
back to the Prius.
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EM LI A
Do you think that Prine Rib is any
good. Because | amstill starving.
RENATA
Yeah, | think I could use another

martini...
| NSI DE, MATHENA' S HOUSE, THAT MORNI NG, APPROX 7 HOURS LATER

The sister's are sitting around the dining table eating
br eakf ast, | ooki ng exhaust ed.

RENATA
Ceez, what a night. And to have to go
all the way out to the Bridge of the
Gods, only to cone back and go out
again. ..

EM LI A
Yeah, well we didn't have a choice. W
had to drop DICK s truck off at
Cascade Locks. .

MATHENA
Yeah, at this point, the police are
free to nake of it whatever they wll.
But sonmething tells ne we mght be in
t he clear.

RENATA
(1 ooki ng at MATHENA wi th snmugness) Onh
yeah? How do you know for sure though

MATHENA
(smrks back) | don't. But | suppose |
have faith. Maybe things will work
out, even w thout ny divine
i ntervention.

EM LI A
Well it certainly felt Iike the
uni verse was rewardi ng us back there
on that hi ghway.

Bot h RENATA and MATHENA | ook at EM LI A with confusion.

RENATA
What do you mean?
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EM LI A
Think about it. It was only when the
three of us came together that a
solution literally fell into our |aps.
It was fate.

RENATA and MATHENA bot h pause before bursting into | aughter.

MATHENA
That's the sappiest shit |I've ever
hear d.

RENATA

Ri ght! Although it would be nice to
believe that it was RI CHARD s di Vi ne
fate to be shot, stabbed to death with
a fire poker and then consuned by a

cougar .

MATHENA
Mmm yeah. | could get on board with
t hat .

EMLIA
Oh screw you guys, you know what |
nean.

At that nonment, RENATA' s phone di ngs. RENATA picks it up and
sm | es.

RENATA
Ohhh! Looks |i ke he got back sooner
t han expected. That's prom sing..

MATHENA
VWho' s that?

RENATA vi gorously texting.

RENATA
Ch no one yet. But nmaybe soneone soon.

EM LI A
(wth surprise) Your kidding, it's a
guy? Already? But you just killed- or
you know broke up with your |ast one.

RENATA
It is never too soon to get back on
t he horse dear sister. And this one is
no DICK. At least | don't think he
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MATHENA
VWhat's he do?

RENATA
He's a car sal esnman.

MATHENA puts her coffee cup down and | ooks at EM LI A, who
| ooks back. They both | ook at RENATA poi ntedly.

RENATA
What! That doesn't nean anything! He
could be a really cool guy!

MATHENA sni |l es. Takes a drink of her coffee.

MATHENA
Yes well, be sure to let us know if he
ever treats you with disrespect.

EM LI A
Yeah, because you know ot herw se. .

MATHENA
O herw se. ..

The sister's pause then burst out |aughing. RENATA shakes her
head then hold up her coffee cup for a cheers.

RENATA
(sarcastically) Ha ha ha. Here's to

all future girls nights. May they be
far | ess eventful.

EMLIA
For douchebag 2.0's sake.

The sister's cheer and | augh. W fade out.
NEWS STORY, A FEW DAYS LATER

ANCHORMAN
...Man those Tinber's really showed
t hose Sonic's | ast evening and
Portland is in good standing for the
M.S cup. In other news, the body of
Rl CHARD LAWRENCE was found out in
Cascade Locks. Authorities have rul ed
that apparently, his death was the
result of a vicious cougar attack. It



115.

woul d seem that MR LAWRENCE went

hi ki ng out on his own Friday eveni ng,
sealing his owmn doom You'd think a
defense attorney for a pharnmaceutica
conpany woul d know better that to play
with Karma |i ke that, anyway, stay
safe out their fol ks and al ways pack
bear spray. To continue your afternoon
news at 6, it's snowboardi ng season
And just |look at the view from

Ti nberline...

W zoomout fromthe TV and see a living room The canera
then cuts over to the three sisters who are watching the TV,
martini's in hand all wearing shocked expressions on their

f aces.

They burst out | aughi ng, grabbing each other and we fade out
for the final tinme.

The End.
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