








































































NICK 
Sorry 'bout that. I have to leave now 
though. But hey, if you'd rather try to 
find another ride I understand . 

KATE 
... No . It's okay . . . Just , give me a few 
minutes. 

IN THE LIVING ROOM 

Carrying her bags, Kate sneaks past her TWO UNCLES , 
watching TV, oblivious to her escape . 

EXT. KATE'S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATE R 

Kate quietly exits out the front door and makes her way 
towards the street . 

AT THE CAR 

Nick leans on the car as Kate emerges from the darkness 
with her things. 

KATE 
Can you pop the trunk? 

Ni ck opens the drivers side door and searches for the 
trunk release . 

NICK 
Hold on . 

Ni ck gets out of the car , keys in hand . 

NICK 
I'll do this the old fashioned way. 

Nick inserts the key and opens the trunk , 

KATE 
You don ' t know where the trunk release is 
on your own car? 

Kate puts her bags in the trunk . 

NICK 
Didn't need to know ' til now. 

Nick closes the trunk as Kate takes a last look at her 
house . 

Los Angeles, CA 
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EXT. THE LOVE NEST MOTEL - NIGHT 

Two men, LUKE and GABE, clean cut, wearing wool suits, 
stand before an empty parking space. 

LUKE 
It was right here. 

Luke, the younger of the two, stands in the empty spot . 

GABE 
Where are the keys , Luke? 

Luke looks down at the ground, and sheepishly kicks a 
pebble. 

LUKE 
I left them in the car . 

GABE 
You left them ... why? 

LUKE 
So we wouldn't lose them . 

Gabe scowls, clearly annoyed . 

EXT . BUILDING - NIGHT 

Brad stands in the headlights of a battered red Ford 
Pickup truck behind a vacant building . 

Brad takes his jacket off revealing a GUN HOLSTER on one 
side housing a gold plated DESERT EAGLE , and an empty 
DAGGER SHEATH on the other . 

Brad turns the hose on and rinses the blood off his shoes 
and DAGGER . 

The bloodied water runs across the pavement, finding its 
way to a sewage grate . 

EXT . NICK'S CAR - MOVING - NIGHT 

Kate is nodding off in the passenger seat . 

Suddenly, her eyes open wide and she turns to Nick . 

KATE 
How did you know where I live? 
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NICK 
You just picked up on that now? Ha! 

(a beat ) 
I looked you up . 

KATE 
But I ' m not listed . 

NICK 
Look, it was either try to find your 
house or leave without you ... We can turn 
around if you want. 

Kate studies hi s face . 

KATE 
NO, just ... forget it . 

Kate tilts the seat back . 

KATE 
I'm going to try and get some sleep. 

NICK 
Okay , I'll try to drive quietly . 

Kate forces a smile , shuts her eyes, and begins to drift 
off . 

EXT. KATE'S HOUSE - EARLY MORNING 

LUKE and GABE pull up t o Kate ' s house in a dirty eighti es 
white Ford Taurus. 

INT . GABE'S CAR - CON TINUOUS 

Luke, ready for confrontation , jumps out of the open 
passenger side window before the car comes to a full 
stop. 

Luke does a full frontal flip off o f the car and lands in 
a fighting stance, causing his double bladed DAGGER to 
eject from his shoulder sheath, landing next to his foot . 

LUKE 
Phew . That was a close one . 

Gabe gets out of the car with a look of frustration as 
Luke retrieves his weapon and gets back into his fighting 
pose trying to save face . 
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GABE 
What are you doing? 

LUKE 
What if Nick is - -

GABE 
If Nick were here, he wouldn't be inside . 
Please, don ' t do anything until I 
instruct you to . Do we have an 
understanding? 

Like a scolded child , Luke conc edes . 

LUKE 
Yes we do . 

Luke hides the blade inside his jacket . 

GABE 
Would it be better for you to wait in the 
car? 

LUKE 
No . Why? 

GABE 
I ' m just asking . 

They walk up the steps and KNOCK on the door . 

The TV BLARES from inside t he house . 

Gabe l ooks at Luke and nods . 

Luke BANGS on the door with gr eat force . 

JOHN THORME, 50's , disheveled, wearing a bath robe, 
answers the door . 

GABE 
May I request a moment of your time? 

JOHN THORME 
I don ' t know if I have the time . 

Luke l ooks down at his watch . 

LUKE 
It ' s six- thirty-four, ante meridiem. 

JOHN THORME 
Ante what? 
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LUKE 
AM. It's Latin for before midday or noon 
as opposed to Post Meridiem or PM meaning 
after noon . 

GABE 
This is about your Niece, John . 

JOHN THORME 
Kate? 

GABE 
She may be in danger . 

EXT. NICK' S CAR - MOVING - MORNING 

Nick drives . The passenger seat is empty . 

Nick reaches over, opens the glove box, reaches in his 
jacket, unsheathes a DAGGER similar to Luke's, and puts 
it in the glove box. 

EXT . KATE'S HOUSE - MORNING 

AS Gabe and Luke wait on the porch, John opens the creaky 
screen door with a note in hand . 

JOHN THORME 
Says she's gain ' to California . 

Distraught, John collapses on his steps . 

JOHN THORME 
But , tonight is mac n ' cheese night. 

Gabe motions to Kate ' s note . 

GABE 
May 1? 

John hands Gabe the note . Gabe reads . 

GABE 
As I suspected. 

John's inbred brothers, RALPH and CURTIS, watch the Game 
Show Network on full blast . 

GABE 
Perhaps your ... family may have seen Kate 
leave . 
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JOHN THORME 
Ralph n' Curtis? They haven't moved from 
our TV area in years. 

Luke stands by the screen door , eavesdropping on the game 
show . 

Curtis BLURTS OUT in excitement . 

CURTIS (O.S.) 
Starkist Tuna! A dollar-twenty-nine! A 
dollar-twenty-nine ! 

RALPH (D. S . ) 
What year d'ya think it is, stupid? Dollaninety­
nine! Ninety-nine! 

Luke opens the door, enters the house, and stands in the 
hallway. 

ON THE TV 

LUKE 
The average price for a can of tuna in 
the United States, weighing six ounces is 
one dollar and sixty-nine cents. 

The game show host takes the card from his lovely 
assistant , turns it over, and reads . 

GAME SHOW HOST 
And the price of the Star kist Tuna 
is ... One dol l ar and sixty-nine cents . 

IN THE HOUSE 

AS the audience CHEERS in the background, the brothers 
turn to Luke . 
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LUKE 
Did you know that Tuna is a natural 
source of Omega - 3? 

CURTIS 
Nope . 

LUKE 
Omega - 3 also comes in supplemental forms, 
such as liquid and tablets. 

RALPH 
(motions to a chair) 

Why dont ' cha sit down? 
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LUKE 
I'd better not . 

ON THE PORCH 

Gabe does his best with John, who is still lost in a 
haze . 

JOHN THORME 
Do you think she ' ll be back in time for 
dinner? 

GABE 
Not l ikely, but at least now I kn ow where 
they're headed. 

JOHN THORME 
Who ' s genna make the mac nf cheese? 

John gets up and heads inside, as Luke exits the house 
with an air of victory . 

LUKE 
Child's play, Gabe . I got the question 
right on the first try . 

GASE 
Luke, can this wait? 

As Luke and Gabe head back to their car , John BARGES out 
of the house and down the steps . 

GABE 
Are you ok , John? 

John GRABS Gabe ' s hand and closes it around a gold pocket 
watch . 

JOHN THORME 
Please, give this to her. It was her 
Mother ' s, God rest . 

Gabe puts the watch in his pocket and extends his hand . 

John winces at Gabe 's hand, unsure of what to do . 

EXT. NICK'S CAR - MOVING - MORNING 

Ni ck FLICKS his cigarette out the window . 

From the backseat , Kate appears . Just waking up. 
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NICK 
Morning . 

KATE 
Have you been driving all night? 

NICK 
Yup. 

KATE 
Don't you sleep? 

NICK 
Every now 'n then. 

Kate climbs into the front seat . 

NICK 
Sleep okay? 

KATE 
As well as I could in a moving car. 

Kate rolls her neck and stretches her arms. 

NICK 
You're not gonoa get cranky on me, are 
ya? 

Kate manages a tired smile . 

KATE 
No , I ' ll be fine . Are we gonna stop soon? 
I'd like to wash up and brush my teeth . 

NICK 
Yeah, I'll pull into the next stop. 

A few moments of silence pass. 

Nick seems comfortable, but Kate seems anxious to make 
conversation . 
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KATE 
So, Nick . . . Why are you going to sunny 
California? 

NICK 
Oh, y'know , earthquakes, traffic, gang 
violence, broken dreams ... The usual . 
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KATE 
Okay, is that your subtle way of telling 
me to mind my own business? 

NICK 
NO, I just felt it was time to move on . I 
find it boring to stay in one place for 
too long . 

KATE 
Being from Beaumont, I can't argue with 
that. 

NICK 
That bad , huh? 

KATE 
I don't know if you looked around much 
while you were there, but you either end 
up a lifer at Walmart or married and . . . 

Kate stops talking and looks out the window, avoiding the 
issue . 

NICK 
And what? 

Sensing her discomfort . 

KATE 
Nothin' . .. Forget it . 

NICK 
So, why the great escape? 

KATE 
I've been stuck in that house with my 
uncles since I was twelve, and they ' re 
too helpless to take care of themselves . 

NICK 
I'm guessing that works for them. 

KATE 
I feel guilty, but they need to learn how 
to cook and clean for themselves. 

NICK 
I doubt it. Old dogs new tricks ... 

KATE 
Between the three of 'em, they can open a 
can of spam . .. I hope. 
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Nick sours . 

NICK 
Sparn? Do people really eat that shit? 

Nick exits the interstate . 

KATE 
I know, right? So after l iving with them, 
how could anything be worse? 

NICK 
Not to discourage you, but the world i s a 
dangerous place, and it can get really 
ugly out here . 

KATE 
Yeah, no kidding . 

Kate reaches into her bag and reveals a snub nose . 38 
Caliber handgun . 

KATE 
That's why I brought this . 

NICK 
What the?! 

Nick pulls over onto the shoulder of the exit ramp . 

KATE 
It's okay, I'm not genna shoot anyone. 

NICK 
Can I see that? 

KATE 
Why? 

NICK 
Please , before someone gets hurt. 

Hangi ng it off of her finger , Kate passes him the gun as 
if it might turn around and bite her . 

Nick takes the gun and checks it. Yes, it ' s loaded . 
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NICK 
That ' s the last thing I expected to see 
come out of your bag . 

KATE 
Like you said, the world 



NICK 
Yeah , don ' t remind me . .. Would it be 
alright if I hold on to this? . , Y'know, 
just until . 

KATE 
Yeah, I guess . 

Relieved, Nick reaches around, putting the gun in the 
rear of his pants . 

NICK 
Whadda ya say, pancakes? 

KATE 
Yes ! I love pancakes. 

INT . DINER - REST ROOM - MORNING 

The fluorescent lights FLICKER and HUM around Jake ' s 
mangled , bloodied body on the rest room floor . 

EXT . GABE'S CAR - MOVING - MORNING 

Gabe and Luke drive on the Interstate . A browbeaten Luke 
stares straight ahead, avoiding eye contact with Gabe. 

LUKE 
What? 

GABE 
This is all your fault. 

LUKE 
How? 

GABE 
If we would have left the motel when I 
said . 

LUKE 
Maybe . 

Gabe turns to him with an annoyed stare . 

GABE 
Maybe? 

LUKE 
I still don 't know why there were mirrors 
on the ceiling . Why would anyone want to 
watch themselves s leep? 

Los Angeles, CA 
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GASE; 
If one is sleeping, how would they watc h 
themselves sleep? 

LUKE 
Is it possible that it is just a style of 
decor? 

GABE 
Quite . 

LUKE 
I'm sure we'll make up the time. 

GABE 
We will, because we have to . 

They drive for a little bit, sharing much needed silence. 

LUKE 
In the future, can we stay at motels 
without mirrors on the ceiling? 

INT . WALT'S 24 HOUR CAFE - MORNING 

Nick sits across from Kate, with multiple plates in front 
of her, veraciously polishing off a huge breakfast . 

NICK 
Hungry, Kate? 

Kate smiles sheepishly . 

KATE 
I know. I 've been eating like a pig 
lately . 

A hand comes into view and refills Nick's coffee. 

NICK 
Thanks, Helen . 

HELEN (O.S. ) 
Anytime, sugar . 

Nick takes a hearty gulp. 
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NICK 
If I may now inquire, what does the west 
coast have to offer to you? 

KATE 
Aside from my basic freedom? 
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NICK 
Yeah. 

KATE 
Art and music. 

Kate shovels a fork full of syrupy pancakes in her mouth. 

NICK 
An artist, huh? What kind of artist? 

Kate puts her finger up until s he s wal l ows . 

KATE 
I dunna . I just draw whatever comes int o 
my head . 

NICK 
Just like that, huh? 

KATE 
All it takes is a pad and a pencil to 
make me happy . 

NICK 
Wow. You're easy. 

KATE 
What does that mean? 

NICK 
Don ' t you want anything more out of life? 

KATE 
I dunna . . . I ' d just l i ke to be remembered 
for what I brought to the world , not what 
I took from it . 

Helen slides the check across the table . 

NICK 
And the music thing? 

KATE 
Music's more of a hobby . Drawing is more 
my thing, which is why I have a favor to 
ask . 

EXT . PETRIFIED FOREST NATIONAL PARK - DAY 

Kate walks just ahead of Nick, fascinated by the scenery . 
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KATE 
Look at how beautiful the view is . 

Kate SNAPS photos of the s prawling landscape , before 
pulling her drawing pad out of her bag . 

KATE 
Only God could create something this 
breathtaking . 

NICK 
Sure, give him all the credit. 

Inspired by the surroundings, Kate sits on a rock and 
begins sketching as Nick hangs back. 

MOMENTS LATER 

Nick reaches behind his back , ta kes out Kate's gun, and 
trains it on the back of her head. 

She ' s lost in her vision as Nick slowly COCKS the hammer 
back . 

He looks over her shoulder and becomes distracted by what 
she ' s drawing. 

Kate SUDDENLY turns around . 

KATE 
Hey, are you okay? 

AS Kate looks back, Nick leans in, ende aringly puts his 
arm around he r to keep the gun out of her line of sight. 

NICK 
Yeah , I 'm fine. 

Nick avoids eye contact as Kate looks at him . 

KATE 
You're sweating . 

Kate moves the hair from his eyes and wipes a bead of 
perspiration from his face . She ' s soft . Caring . 

KATE 
I hope you're not ge tting sick. 

NICK 
Nope, I ' ve never gotten sick . 

BEHIND KATE ' S BACK 
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Nick thumbs the hammer and eases in on the trigger, 
bringing the hammer down softly . 

KATE 
Never say never . 

Nick keeps his arm behind Kate, and puts the gun back in 
his pants . 

EXT. BRAD'S TRUCK - MOVING - DAY 

Brad's truck pulls off of the interstate , taking the 
Petrified Forest National Park exit . 

EXT. PETRIFIED FOREST - LOOKOUT POINT - DAY 

It's a breathtaking view, where the cliffs and trees stab 
the clear blue skies as far as the eye can see . 

NICK 
Look at the formation of the cliff. 

KATE 
Yeah , it's just incredible . 

NICK 
Reminds me of "The Persistence of 
Memory" . 

(Off Kate ' s blank look) 
Salvador Dali? 

KATE 
The melty clocks , right? 

NICK 
"Melty clocks ." Some artist. 

KATE 
Snob . 

Nick sits down and lights a smoke as Kate SNAPS his 
picture. 

She checks the picture before sitting down next to him. 

KATE 
That was a good one . 

They sit quietly for a while, taking in the sounds and 
smells of the forest . 

Kate looks at Nick and smiles . 
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NICK 
What? 

KATE 
Thanks for bringing me here. 

NICK 
My pleasure . 

KATE 
Y' know , you have great eyes. 

NICK 
Isn't that supposed to be my line? 

KATE 
They're just so ... intense. 

Nick looks over to her as she fumbles for the right 
words. 

NICK 
And you look like an angel in this light. 

KATE 
Shut up. 

NICK 
Okay. 

Kate looks behind her on both sides, before turning back 
to him. Glowing. 

KATE 
I mean ... Thank you . I ' m' not used to 
hearing compliments . 

Nick Takes Kate's camera, gets up and begins walking 
away . 

KATE 
What are you doing? 

Nick stops, turns towards her and very deliberately gives 
her the relax a minute gesture/expression. 

KATE 
You're not gonoa take my pi cture are ... 

Kate trails off as Nick gives her the gesture again . 
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Kate looks at him expectantly, then almost annoyed, until 
Nick gets what he was waiting for . 

A Smil e . 

He snaps the picture, looks at the screen . Smiles ... He's 
pleased . 

He walks back over to her and shows her the picture . 

NICK 
See? 

Kate stands up and looks. 

THE PICTURE 

NICK 
That's how I see you . 

Kate sits wearing a sweet radiant smile with beams of 
sunlight showering her . She really does look like an 
angel . 

KATE (O.S . ) 
Nick, I love it . How did you do that? 

CLOSE ON KATE 

Kate looks at the picture and then at Nick ... She gives 
Nick a hug, catching him off guard . 

KATE 
Thank you . 

As Kate hugs him, Nick hesitates before stretching his 
a rms around her as wel l . 

EXT. WALT'S 24 HOUR CAFE - DAY 

A waitress stands having a smoke . She wears too much 
makeup, big earrings, bigger hair . He r name tag : HELEN . 

As Luke and Gabe approach, Gabe pulls a picture of Kate 
out of his pocket. 

GABE 
We ' re wondering if you could help us. 

(hands her the picture) 
Have you seen this girl? 

LUKE 
She ' s travelling with --
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HELEN 
What are you guys , cops? 

GABE 
No Ma ' am, we're not cops . 

HELEN 
I didn't think so . Not in those monkey 
suits . 

LUKE 
what does she mean by that? 

GABE 
Ma'am, the girl ... 

HELEN 
(takes a drag) 

Yeah, she was here a couple of hours ago 
with her ... 1 guess he was her boyfriend . 

LUKE 
She has a boyfriend? 

HELEN 
Anyway, she polished off a whole 
lumberjack by herself. I don ' t know where 
such a little thing put all that food. 

GABE 
Did you call him her boyfriend? 

HELEN 
Husband or whatever he is. They seemed 
pretty cozy together . 

Luke shoots Gabe a look of concern. 

LUKE 
You don ' t think .. . 

GABE 
No , why would he --

HELEN 
I'll tell ya this much, she better watch 
her weight if she wants to keep him 
around . He's a real l ooker . If I had the 
chance , I ' d butter hi s mu ffi n . 

EXT. PETRIFIED FOREST NATIONAL PARK - PARKING LOT - DAY 
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Nick TOSSES Kate the keys and heads towards the passenger 
side of the car. 

KATE 
I can ' t drive . 

NI CK 
Why not? 

KATE 
I never had the time to learn. I was busy 
taking care of things at horne . 

NICK 
(motions her to get in) 

Y'know what they say . No better time than 
the present . 

IN THE PARKING LOT 

Brad Hesting sits in his truck, devouring a family size 
bag of SBQ chips , watching Nick and Kate converse. 

Their words are drowned out by the CRACKLING of the bag 
and the CRUNCHING of chips . Brad shovels them in his 
mouth , the excess littering his chest . 

EXT . GABE'S CAR - DAY 

Luke stares out the window, deep in thought . 

A beat . 

GABE 
What's the matter? 

LUKE 
I was just thinking . What did she mean by 
"butter his muffin?" 

GABE 
Maybe it ' s better that you don't know . 

EXT . PETRIFIED FOREST NATIONAL PARK - PARKING LOT - DAY 

Kate's at the wheel. Nick sits shotgun, preparing to give 
Kate her first driving lesson. 

KATE 
Are you sure about this? 

Nick looks around . It ' s clear in all directions . 
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NICK 
Sure, what could go wrong? 

KATE 
I'll try not to make those your famous 
last words . 

Kate buckles her seat belt . 

KATE 
I ' d advise you to do the same . 

Nick declines . 

NICK 
First, check your mirrors. 

Kate checks the side view, before adjusting the rear 
view . 

KATE 
Check. 

Nick motions to the gear shifter. 

NICK 
Okay, now just pull the arm down until 
the red line is on the ' D' . 

Kate puts her hand on the gear shifter . 

NICK 
Whoa! Hold on . 

KATE 
What?! what ' d I --

NICK 
The pedals . Do you know what the pedals 
do? 

Kate turns to Nick and raises her eyebrow. 

KATE 
Seriously? 

NICK 
Sorry, my bad . Just checking . , 

Kate carefully puts the car into gear, lets off the brake 
and they start rolling . 
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NICK 
Give her just a little gas. 

Kate HITS the gas too hard, LAUNCHING the car forward, 
then SLAMS on the brakes, JERKING them both back and then 
forward . 

KATE 
Ooops , sorry . 

Nic k playful l y rubs his neck . 

NICK 
Nothing a bottle of scotch can't fix . 

Kate starts again , slow but steady . She gleefully turns 
the wheel as she makes her way around the lot. 

KATE 
This is awesome! 

NICK 
See , you're driving . Piece of cake. 

Deep in concentration, Kate tur ns the wheel again. 

NICK 
Now, if you ' re on the road and some 
asshole is tailgating , you slow down, 
just to piss him off, and when he passes 
you keep your right hand securely on the 
wheel, and with the left hand, you .. . 

(demonstrates) 
Flip him the bird! 

KATE 
Nick?! 

(laughing) 
I ' m not doing that . 

NICK 
Sure you will . people do it all the 
time . .. You're doing great , Kate . 

KATE 
Really? 

NICK 
Okay, ready for the highway? 

Kate' s eyes widen . 
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INT. DAYS INN MOTEL - NIGHT 

Gabe and Luke enter their room. 

Luke lies on the bed and covers his eyes . 

He peeks through his fingers, slowly spreading them wide 
enough to see in between them . 

He takes his hands away , breathing out a SIGH of relief . 

LUKE 
No mirrors . 

INT . WICKSHIRE MOTEL - ROOM - NIGHT 

A run of the mill hotel room with two beds . Kate sits on 
her bed looking over the road atlas . 

Nick comes out of the bathroom. 

KATE 
Can we stop at the Grand Canyon? 

Kate looks up and sees Nick fresh out of the shower 
wearing just a towel . 

She averts her eyes bashfully while trying to suppress a 
smile. 

Nick catches it . 

NICK 
Yeah, sure . I t's on the wa y. 

KATE 
Cool. I ' ve never been there and I know 
I'll get some great shots . 

Nick grabs his bag off the bed and heads back into the 
bathroom . 
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KATE 
Where's the rest of your stuff? That's 
all you brought? That one small bag? 

NICK (O.S . ) 
I don't like anything weighing me down . I 
just like to pick up 'n go. 

KATE 
What are you, like a monk or something? 
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