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FADE IN:

EXT. ABBY’S HOUSE - MORNING

A Victorian, worthy of Better Homes & Gardens. Picket fence, 
welcoming porch, flower baskets under second story windows. 

Water drips from every basket but one. The window over it 
opens, and out pops ABBY MAHONEY (50), watering can in hand. 

Abby is attractive, well put together, and intense with a 
capital “TENSE”. 

She meticulously plucks out dead flowers as she waters. 

The peaceful scene is suddenly interrupted by a high pitched, 
incessant beep.

INT. ABBY’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Inside, the beep is ear piercingly loud. 

As Abby quickly ducks back in, her watering can knocks into a 
row of photos on the dresser. 

One by one they topple onto each other, like dominoes.

Abby and Mack Mahoney’s wedding photo. Down. Abby, Mack with 
infant daughter, Juliana. Down. Vacations, birthdays. Down. 

In each photo, Mack’s weight increases with his daughter’s 
age, ending with Juliana’s high school graduation where he is 
dangerously obese. That last photo crashes to the ground.

Hands over her ears, Abby rushes out.

INT. ABBY’S KITCHEN - MORNING

The layout, a chef’s dream. Appliances, state-of-the-art. 

A haze of smoke lingers throughout. Remains of a smoke 
detector scattered on the floor.

Hair messy, soot smudged on her face, Abby stares at the 
stove. A charred mess. On the counter, next to a burnt 
cookbook is a spent fire extinguisher. 

In yellow gloves, she sprays an entire can of foamy cleaner on 
the stove, including a scorched pot, burnt food still inside. 



Foam crackling in the background, Abby opens the freezer. 
Inside; every variety of Hot Pocket on the market. 

With a gloved hand, she grabs one, removes the wrapper, shoves 
it in the sleeve then pops it in the microwave and tosses the 
box in the trash; a virtual Hot Pocket graveyard. 

While she waits, Abby picks up her iPhone, hits “FACE TIME - 
JULIANA”. 

INT. JULIANA’S DORM - MORNING

On a messy desk an iPhone rings. On screen: “FACE TIME - MOM”. 

On the bed, a colossal mound of clothes moves. From under the 
laundry pile peeks JULIANA (19), hair mussed, make-up smudged. 

The iPhone stops ringing. Relieved, her head drops back on the 
pillow. Seconds later, her iPhone rings again.

Annoyed, she gets out of bed in undies and a “PRINCETON 
TIGERS” T-shirt, and shuffles listlessly to the desk.

INT. ABBY’S KITCHEN - MORNING

The microwave beeps. Abby removes the Hot Pocket and bites 
into the steaming pastry. 

Her mouth burns as she stares in disgust at the brown, foamy 
mess on her stove top.

Her iPhone stops ringing and Juliana’s face appears, in all 
it’s teenage bitch glory. 

ABBY
Hi Jules. 

Surprised by Juliana’s messy appearance --

ABBY
Are you just waking up? Don’t you 
have class at ten? I called your 
professor last week and he said you 
can’t afford to miss --

JULIANA
Good morning, Mom.

Abby quickly removes her gloves and shifts over so Juliana 
can’t see the messy stove. 
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INT. JULIANA’S DORM - CONTINUOUS

On the iPhone screen, Abby’s face moves closer as she tries to 
see past Juliana, which of course doesn’t work. It just makes 
her eye look huge and crazy.

ABBY
When’s the last time you did laundry? 

Juliana quickly shifts, blocking Abby’s view of the clothes 
and the acoustic guitar propped against the bed.

ABBY
I told you I’d come help you do it. -- 
I think you need to move back home. 

JULIANA
This is why I’m never moving back 
home. And stop calling my professors. 
This isn’t grammar school.

ABBY
I didn’t call to fight. I just wanted 
to remind you, dad’s coming home in a 
few days and I want us to have a nice 
family dinner.

JULIANA
Fine. Just text me where to meet you. 

ABBY
Actually -- I thought I’d make us 
dinner here, at home.

Stunned, Juliana stares at Abby a moment, then laughs.

JULIANA
You’re going to cook? Really? Just 
stick to making reservations, Abby.

ABBY
Really. I’ve been practicing. And 
since when do you call me Abby? I 
don’t care if you’re nineteen, I’m 
still your mother and --

Juliana hits “END”, tosses her iPhone in a drawer and slams it 
shut. It rings inside the drawer.

JULIANA
I should have gone to UCLA.
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Out from under the laundry appears DUNCAN WEBER (20), 
handsome, rock star look, with deliberate messy black hair. 

DUNCAN
(English accent)

You really should mind your Mum and 
go to class. 

He grabs the guitar and casually strums a classical tune.

JULIANA
Duncan, if I listened to my Mum, 
you wouldn’t be here right now.

DUNCAN
Little does she know, it’s you 
who’s the bad influence. I have 
classes today as well.

She laughs, jumps back in bed.

JULIANA
Who cares. It’s just one day.

DUNCAN
That’s what you said yesterday, and 
the day before. See, bad influence.

JULIANA
I thought you wanted to spend time 
with me before your tour, but fine. 
Go to class. Stare at clef notes 
while I’m here in bed -- alone.

She seductively plays with the silver guitar pick charm that 
hangs from a long leather string around his neck.

JULIANA
Or maybe, I’ll venture out. A solo 
romp around Guitar Center. -- Naked.

Guitar down, Duncan rolls her over, kisses her neck. She pulls 
his necklace over her head also, so they’re connected.

JULIANA
Now you can’t get away.

They laugh and disappear under the covers.

EXT. ABBY’S HOUSE - MORNING

Abby backs her car out of the garage then drives away.
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Moments later, an SUV approaches from the opposite direction 
and pulls into Abby’s driveway.  

A WOMAN in a gold blazer gets out, grabs a sign from her car, 
steps onto the lawn and shoves it in the ground. “HOUSE FOR 
SALE - CALL CONNIE BIRCH AT GOLD STAR REALTY”.

INT. PRECIOUS MEMORIES PHOTOGRAPHY STUDIO - DAY

Family and wedding portraits hung on display. The counter is 
vacant but a commotion comes from a room labeled, “STUDIO”. 

A bell rings over the front door as Abby enters. 

She hears the racket, leaves her bag on the front counter and 
hurries back to investigate.

INT. PRECIOUS MEMORIES - BACK STUDIO - MOMENTS LATER

Abby watches from the door as GABE (30) handsome, a little 
flamboyant, tries to pose five kids with their shaggy dog. 

The dog scratches, barks, licks his privates. The kids won’t 
sit still. Gabe is frazzled. 

She’s seen enough. Walks in. 

ABBY
Where are the parents?

GABE
Went for coffee.

ABBY
Oh. So now we’re Gabe’s day care?

He playfully sticks his tongue out at her. Abby chuckles, 
quickly puts her game face on as she addresses the wild bunch. 
She claps her hands to get their attention.

ABBY
Okay! Enough! Next kid out of line 
gets the flash. 

They don’t listen. She flicks a switch on an umbrella light. 
The flash is extremely bright and blinds them temporarily. 

Gabe laughs as the kids cover their eyes and groan. Abby looks 
at Gabe, smirks. 

ABBY
Always let them know who’s in control. 
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INT. PRECIOUS MEMORIES - BACK STUDIO - MOMENTS LATER

Now on their best behavior, the five kids and their shaggy dog 
pose for the photo. A beautiful portrait is captured.

INT. PRECIOUS MEMORIES - BACK STUDIO - SERIES OF SHOTS 

-- A couple struggles as their baby cries, then pukes. Abby 
steps in, makes the baby laugh and turns the puke stained 
shirt around. Moments later, a happy family portrait.

-- Twin boys (7) aggressively elbow each other. Fists fly. 
Abby takes charge, pulls them apart followed by a stern 
“talking to”. The result, an image of happy brothers.

-- JOY and her husband (30’s) sit with their hyper daughter 
(3). She pulls Joy’s hair, grabs her father’s tie, refuses to 
look at the camera. Abby switches to “take-charge” mode.

INT. PRECIOUS MEMORIES - FRONT COUNTER - DAY

Joy looks at photos from her session on a monitor, as her 
husband takes their rambunctious daughter outside.

JOY
Beautiful. I don’t know how you did 
it. She was being such a pip.

Abby smiles, then swipes Joy’s credit card. 

ABBY
Oh, she wasn’t that bad.

Gabe approaches, hands Abby the graduation photo that broke 
earlier, now with brand new glass.

GABE
Good as new.

ABBY
Thanks, Gabe.

Joy studies the photo of Abby, Mack and Juliana, smiling wide.                                                                                                                         

JOY
What a happy family. Your daughter is 
beautiful.

ABBY
Thanks. She’s a freshman here at 
Princeton.  
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JOY
Wow. You and your husband must be 
very proud.  

Fleeting sadness crosses Abby’s face but she shakes it off. 

ABBY
I am. We are. My husband and I. 
We’re very proud. 

Gabe listens. His eyes narrow. He glances at Abby with 
skepticism. She ignores him.

JOY
It’s nice she chose a college so 
close. I couldn’t wait to get away 
from my mother. I put six states 
between us. It wasn’t enough. 

Joy laughs. Abby doesn’t. She returns Joy her credit card.

JOY
I just hope Ricotta and I end up as 
close as you and your daughter.

(turns to leave)
You’ll e-mail me the final proofs?

ABBY
Yes, of course. Thank you, Joy.

As Joy leaves, Gabe walks over, puts his arm around Abby.

GABE
That relationship was doomed the 
minute she named her kid after a 
cheese.

Abby laughs. Gabe seizes an opportunity. 

GABE
Speaking of cheese, have you given 
any thought to doing boudoir 
portraits? With business slowing I 
think it would help bring in --

ABBY
Can we talk about this later? I have 
a -- a yoga class.

GABE
Yoga? I thought you weren’t a fan.

ABBY
I never said that. 
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He shoots her another one of those skeptical looks. 

ABBY
Okay, maybe I did. It’s just, I 
don’t trust people who can twist 
their bodies into pretzels. It’s 
not human.

Gabe grabs her sweater, helps her put it on then places her 
handbag over her shoulder and guides her to the door.

GABE
Fine. Go to yoga -- or wherever. 
You need to release some stress.

ABBY
Do you think it’s working? 

GABE
No. 

He nudges her out, closes the door and shakes his head.

EXT. DOWNTOWN PRINCETON, NJ - DAY

Abby walks through the busy square lined with cafes, galleries 
and shops. She stops in front of “Yoga Den”. 

With a glint of suspicion, she watches through the storefront 
window as a group of YOGA CHICKS hold inhuman poses.

She removes her wedding ring, then enters the office next 
door, “Barbara Russo, Marriage Counselor”. 

INT. BARBARA’S OFFICE - DAY

Black Formica, retro art and plastic plants. Hello 1980. 

On a white marshmallowy couch, Abby faces BARBARA RUSSO (55), 
also stuck in the 80’s, big hair, big nails.

BARB
He wanted to charge me ten thousand 
dollars to tear down the walls. I 
mean, really. Do I care there’s brick 
back there? 

They both look at the walls, neither really interested.

BARB
So -- Have you put the house on the 
market yet?
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Abby fidgets with a big button on the couch. It pops off. She 
looks at Barb apologetically.

BARB
Don’t worry about that. -- Did you call 
the realtor I suggested? 

ABBY
Not yet. I think Juliana is homesick. 
She might need to move back, and Mack -- 
he’s due home this week. He needs to be 
comfortable. And--

BARB
Mack’s going to live at the house? With 
you? He told you that?

ABBY
He didn’t tell me that. I suggested it 
the last time we spoke.

BARB
And, when was that?

Fiddling with the button in her hand, Abby hesitates.

ABBY
A few months ago. -- But he can’t go 
back to that hotel! He had a heart 
attack there. It’ll be good for him to 
be home, he’ll be more relaxed.

Barb gets serious. Abby’s leg starts bouncing like crazy.

BARB
Abby, I counseled you and Mack through 
the last years of your marriage, and 
through your divorce. He hasn’t been 
relaxed in that house for a long time. 
His health issues started way before he 
stayed at that hotel. You promised to 
sell the house. It’s part of your 
divorce agreement. You -- 

Abby shuts down. Barb quickly attempts to switch gears.

BARB
So...how’s Juliana doing? 

ABBY
Oh, really great. It’ll be good for us 
all to live under the same roof again. 

Barb’s concern meter shoots through the roof.
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EXT. ABBY’S HOUSE - EARLY EVENING

Abby pulls up the driveway and into the garage. Seconds later, 
she pulls back out, slams on the brakes.

EXT. ABBY’S FRONT YARD - MOMENTS LATER

With disbelief, Abby stands in front of the realtor’s sign. 

Her phone rings. Hand shaking, she checks the caller I.D. 
“University Medical Center”. Confused, she answers. 

ABBY
Hello?

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT & SPA, ARIZONA - DAY

An exclusive resort with acres of desert plants, flowers, 
evergreens and mountains as a backdrop.

Overseeing a group of people painting at easels, is JAKE 
DONOVAN (55), boyishly handsome face shaded by a feathered 
fedora. He sports a eclectic style, hippie/grunge/Native 
American. 

Posed on a rock is the subject of these paintings, SIERRA 
DONOVAN (35), a natural beauty with a sun-bronzed, toned body 
in cut off shorts, tank top and cowboy boots. 

Her beauty is best captured by MACK MAHONEY (50), hair in a 
pony tail, goatee, tan, significantly trimmed down and tone. 
No more suit and tie, he’s gone Bohemian. 

Jake stands behind Mack, admires his work.

JAKE
You’ve seen beyond her exterior 
beauty and captured her soul, my 
friend. 

Mack’s phone buzzes. He checks the caller ID, “ABBY”.

MACK
Sorry, Jake. Excuse me.

Jake watches as Mack disappears down a dirt trail. He adjusts 
his dusty fedora and approaches Sierra, offering a hand as she 
climbs off the rock.

JAKE
A ruffle, my darling?
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SIERRA
Yes. I’m going to tend to Mack. We 
don’t want him getting too excited.

JAKE
I’ll take over here.

SIERRA
Thank you, Daddy. 

Jake addresses the class as Sierra heads to the trail.

JAKE
Art therapy will continue tomorrow. 
Instead, let us work some more on 
taming our animal spirit. 

He tucks his arms in and struts like a rooster. The class 
follows along with their own animal interpretations.

EXT. TRAIL - MOMENTS LATER

By the time Sierra reaches Mack, he’s seated on a bench, head 
hung down. She crouches, grabs his hands reassuringly.

SIERRA
You’re doing the right thing. Selling 
the house will help both of you move 
forward. 

MACK
It wasn’t about the house.  

Mack looks up at Sierra. She’s alarmed by his expression.

INT. EMERGENCY ROOM - NIGHT

Frantic, Abby bursts through the doors. At the front desk, a 
few sick looking people stand in line. She spots Duncan in the 
waiting room and rushes over.

WAITING ROOM

Duncan paces, doesn’t see Abby until she appears next to him. 

ABBY
Where is she?

DUNCAN
In the trauma room. They won’t tell 
me anything.
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ABBY
They’ll tell me, I’m her mother. I 
knew you’d get her into trouble.

DUNCAN
A bloody crate of guitars fell on 
her head! How can you --

Abby storms away leaving Duncan stunned and distraught.

INT. NEURO INTENSIVE CARE UNIT (NICU) - JULIANA’S ROOM - DAY

Bleary eyed, Abby watches Juliana. She’s connected to machines 
by a network of tubes, the most disturbing one enters the top 
of her head, which is heavily bandaged.   

Through beeping monitors and intermittent bursts of a 
ventilator, whispered voices are heard outside the door. 

DOCTOR KNOX (60), walks in followed by Mack. The sight of his 
daughter hits him like a thunderbolt. 

Abby jumps up, throws her arms around Mack. He stands frozen.

INT. NICU - WAITING AREA - DAY

Mack sits, rubs his head, phone to his ear.

MACK
He said induced coma may reduce the 
chance or...extent of brain damage.

(listens)
Yes, I’m breathing.

(sees Abby approach) 
I gotta go. I’ll call you later.

Emotionally drained, Abby walks in, sits next to Mack. 

He puts his arm around her, she nuzzles into him.

ABBY
I can’t stand this. She’s so helpless.

MACK
She’ll get through this. Juliana’s 
strong, just like you. 

ABBY
I don’t feel strong. Look at me.

He lifts her chin, looks into her swollen, teary eyes.
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MACK
You are by far, the strongest woman 
I have ever known. 

She wraps her arms around him, hesitating as she assesses his 
now normal-sized belly, then rests her face on his chest.

EXT. ABBY’S HOUSE - LATER SAME DAY

Abby pulls into the driveway, gets out of the car and marches 
over to the realtor’s sign. 

A dragonfly sits on top. 

She stares at it curiously, then yanks the sign out of the 
ground and flings it. 

Dragonfly gets away, sign lands under a hedge.

Satisfied, she composes herself, heads into the house.

INT. NICU - WAITING AREA - DAY

In the lotus position, Mack sits on the floor. Eyes closed, he 
takes deep, even, cleansing breaths.  

Behind him, at the nurse’s station, Duncan speaks to a NURSE 
(MOS). She points in Mack’s direction. Duncan walks over. 

DUNCAN
Excuse me. Mister Mahoney?

Mack’s eyes pop open.

DUNCAN
I’m Duncan Weber. I was with Juliana 
when she had the accident. I’m...I’m
her boyfriend.

INT. NICU - JULIANA’S ROOM - NIGHT

Showered, changed and cardboard box in tow, Abby approaches 
from the hall. She stops at the door when she sees Duncan.

Chair pulled next to the bed, he holds Juliana’s hand, stares 
at her sadly. Abby softens, but enters with a scowl.

ABBY
Visitation is for family only.

Duncan turns toward Abby.
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MACK (O.S.)
I said he could be here.

With a stern expression, Mack sits on a chair in the corner.

Taken aback by his cold tone, she sets the box down and 
removes the contents: framed family photos. 

She places some on the sill, between flower arrangements and 
get well cards.

ABBY
I thought I would get the room ready, 
for when she wakes up.

Mack scans the photos. Juliana at various ages with Mack and 
Abby at different vacation spots: Niagara Falls, Mount 
Rushmore and the Grand Canyon, which Abby holds in her hand.

ABBY
This was such a fun trip.

As she searches for where to place it, Mack remembers. 

MACK’S FLASHBACK 

EXT. GRAND CANYON - DAY

Perfect scene of the canyon behind them, Mack and Juliana (5), 
stand in front of a guard rail. They look miserable.

About ten feet away, Abby stands with an ASIAN WOMAN (40’s), 
showing her which button to click on the camera.

Abby runs over to Mack and Juliana. Obviously having done this 
before, they straighten up and paste on smiles. 

The Asian woman has trouble with the camera, signals to Abby. 
She runs back over. Mack and Juliana groan in frustration.

MACK
Can’t we just use the picture the 
other guy took?

ABBY
His hands were shaking. 

Juliana plops on the ground. Mack leans over and tickles her.

ABBY
Juliana, get up! You’re going to get 
your dress dirty! 
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Mack helps her up. Abby runs back over, they pose, paste on 
big smiles and the picture is taken.

END FLASHBACK - BACK TO SCENE

INT. NICU - JULIANA’S ROOM - DAY

Mack stares at the photo as Abby places the last picture on 
the table next to the bed. She looks at Duncan.

ABBY
Do you have a photo of you and 
Juliana you’d like to put out?

DUNCAN
I don’t have one. We never took --

ABBY
You never took a photo together? 
Doesn’t sound like you two were 
that serious.

Mack glares at Abby. Duncan gently releases Juliana’s hand.

DUNCAN
I have to get going. I --

MACK
Okay, Duncan. I’ll walk you out.

Mack and Duncan walk out. Abby watches as they talk outside 
the door. 

Clearly broken up, Duncan removes his guitar pick necklace, 
hands it to Mack. Mack gives him a man hug, Duncan leaves.

Avoiding eye contact, Mack walks in, heads to his chair.

ABBY
What was that all about?

MACK
Poor kid’s torn. He’s supposed to go 
on tour with his group but doesn’t 
want to leave Juliana. I told him to 
go. There’s nothing he can do here. 
I’ll call him with updates. 

ABBY
I’m not surprised. Hanging out with 
a rock band is much more fun than 
sitting in a hospital.
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He looks up, his eyes filled with disgust.

MACK
Duncan tours with a chamber group. He 
plays classical guitar. You’re so -- 
God damned judgmental! And who cares 
if they don’t have a picture together. 
We have tons and look at us!

Stung, Abby studies the happy photos as Mack gathers his things. 

MACK
The storage guys dropped off my car 
today. I’ll be at the Harmony Inn. 

He storms out. She plops down, puts her head in her hands.

INT. HARMONY INN - MACK’S ROOM - NIGHT

Mack sits on the edge of the bed, head in his hands. Hands 
appear on his shoulders and begin to massage.

He turns toward Sierra. She kisses him tenderly.

INT. NICU - JULIANA’S ROOM - DAY - (SEVERAL WEEKS LATER)

Abby and Mack watch as Doctor Knox and a nurse stand on each 
side of Juliana. She is now conscious, no longer connected to 
a ventilator, and the tube is gone from her head.

DOCTOR KNOX
Juliana? Do you know where you are?

Her eyes scan the room. She offers no response.

DOCTOR KNOX
Do you recognize anyone here?

Her focus goes from Doctor Knox, the nurse, then to Mack. She 
studies his face. His smile is warm, genuine, unobtrusive.    

She looks at Abby, who smiles ridiculously wide, so desperate 
to be recognized she comes across as creepy. 

Uncomfortable, Juliana looks away. Abby is crushed. 

A nurse hands Juliana the TV remote which soothes her.

Doctor Knox leads Mack and Abby out. 
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EXT. NICU - JULIANA’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Mack, Abby and Doctor Knox stand just outside Juliana’s room. 

Through the open door, Abby watches Juliana feverishly flip 
through channels, oblivious to the meeting outside. 

DOCTOR KNOX
It’s not uncommon for patients with 
this type of brain injury to 
experience some memory loss.  

ABBY
Some memory loss? It’s like we’re 
total strangers.

DOCTOR KNOX
In the majority of these cases, most if 
not all memory is regained within a few 
months. We don’t want to push her too 
hard and we don’t want to upset her.

Looking back toward the room, Abby notices the framed photos 
are back in the box, along with the “get well” cards. 

She turns to Doctor Knox, whispers. 

ABBY
Why are the pictures packed away?

DOCTOR KNOX
Juliana asked us to remove them. She’s 
frustrated, that’s all.

Doctor Knox closes the door, speaks to Abby and Mack.

DOCTOR KNOX
Medically, Juliana is ready be dis-
charged. You need to decide whether you 
want to bring her home or admit her to 
a rehab facility.

ABBY
I think she should be home -- with her 
father and me.

DOCTOR KNOX
Just be prepared for a tough road. She 
may become irritable, even withdrawn in 
a house she doesn’t remember. Another 
option is to take a trip, visit family 
or a favorite vacation spot. Sometimes 
that can help trigger memories.
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With renewed hope, Abby looks at Doctor Knox.

ABBY
We could take her to see my dad in 
Memphis and to my sister’s farm in 
Texas. She loves it there. 

(towards Mack)
Then take her to the Grand Canyon. 
We had a wonderful vacation there. 
We’ll rent a Winnebago. We always 
talked about doing that.

Mack stiffens, shoves his hands in his pockets. 

INT. NICU - JULIANA’S ROOM - SAME TIME

Clicking through channels, Juliana stops on a show about the 
Grand Canyon. She stares at it.

She gets up, walks to the box of photos and pulls out the 
Grand Canyon picture. She holds it up, compares it to the 
image on TV just before it switches to commercial.

The door opens slightly, Doctor Knox speaks in the hall.

DOCTOR KNOX (O.S.)
You can see her but it’s important you 
don’t put any pressure on her during 
this process, or she may withdraw.

The door opens wide. Doctor Knox, Mack and Abby enter, 
surprised to see Juliana out of bed holding up the photo. 

DOCTOR KNOX
Does that look familiar, Juliana?

JULIANA
Is it -- the Grand Canyon?

ABBY
Yes! It is! Does this mean her memory 
is coming back? Juliana? Do you 
remember me? It’s Mom. Juliana?

Bothered by Abby’s enthusiasm, Juliana frowns. Doctor Knox 
motions for Abby to take it easy. 

Juliana looks at Mack, who has a much more laid back demeanor. 
She points to a much larger Mack in the photo. 

JULIANA
Is that really you? You look so -- 
different.
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MACK
I was sick, but I’m better now.

JULIANA
Did we have fun here?

He quickly glares at Abby, then smiles toward Juliana.

MACK
Yes. We did.

With a bittersweet smile, Abby watches as Mack and Juliana 
bond, ignoring her completely. 

INT. NICU - JULIANA’S ROOM - NIGHT

Mack stands at the door. 

In the corner chair, Abby watches Juliana sleep. Mack takes a 
deep breath, she looks over at him. 

MACK
Okay. Let’s do the Winnebago.

They smile in mutual understanding, then look at Juliana.

INT. ABBY’S HOUSE - FOYER - DAY

Abby and Mack stand behind Juliana. A bit overwhelmed, she 
takes in her surroundings. She points to the stairs.

JULIANA
What’s up there?

ABBY
Our -- my bedroom, your bedroom. Want 
me to go up with you? 

Ignoring Abby, Juliana heads to the kitchen.

As Abby begins to follow, Mack gently takes Abby’s arm and 
guides her to the --

LIVING ROOM

Mack plops down on the love seat. Abby sits across from him.

ABBY
This is nice. The three of us in the 
house together again.
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Mack looks around. There are family photos everywhere, many of 
just he and Abby. He chuckles nervously. She smiles.

ABBY
I think this trip will be good for us. 

(no reply - awkward)
So, as soon as she’s settled you’ll 
find us a Winnebago? 

MACK
Absolutely. A nice, really big one. 
Some even come with fireplaces now.

ABBY
Why does it have to be so big? A 
smaller one would --

Juliana walks in. Agitated, eyes darting, her speech forced.

JULIANA
(to Abby)

Nice kitchen. You must be a great 
cook. Lots of cookbooks. 

(to Mack)
So -- I can’t stay here. Mack? Can I 
stay with you? Please?

Abby opens her mouth to say something but Mack puts his hand 
up, shoots her a halting look. Her mouth closes.

MACK
Of course. I just need to call the 
hotel to -- to get a bigger room.

His answer calms Juliana. She smiles appreciatively.

Abby makes an effort to speak to Juliana calmly, but it comes 
across more like she’s talking to a small child.

ABBY
Juliana -- would you like to get some 
of your clothes? I could help you.

MACK
I’m sure she can handle it. I’m going 
outside to make a call.

Juliana heads upstairs. Mack walks out the front door. Abby 
sprints to the window, watches Mack outside. 

EXT. ABBY’S HOUSE

Mack paces around the yard, phone to his ear.
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MACK
I don’t think anything upset her. The 
doctor said this might happen.

(listens)
I need you to move to your Dad’s room. 
I don’t want to confuse her.

He spots something under the hedge. 

Abby spies from the window as he pulls out the real estate 
sign. He looks at it and scowls.

Nervously, she shrinks away before he sees her.

INT. ABBY’S HOUSE - JULIANA’S BEDROOM - SAME TIME

Posters tacked on the wall, photos of Juliana and her friends, 
trophies, and other memorabilia are scattered about. 

Juliana casually walks around, hands clasped behind her back. 

She scans her belongings, like she’s browsing at a garage 
sale. There’s no personal connection. 

She reaches the door, takes one last look around, then leaves.

INT. ABBY’S HOUSE - FOYER - MOMENTS LATER

Mack walks in as Juliana comes down the stairs empty handed.

ABBY
You didn’t grab any clothes? 

JULIANA
I didn’t know what to --

(looks at Mack)
Can we go now?

ABBY
But -- you need clothes.

MACK
We’ll figure it out. You’ll have to 
hunt down the Winnebago now. I’ll 
call you later. -- Get a big one!

Mack quickly follows Juliana out the door. 

EXT. ABBY’S FRONT PORCH - CONTINUOUS

Abby walks out of the house, watches as they drive away. 
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Resolved, she pulls out her iPad and sits. 

She signs on and is immediately distracted by an article in 
the news feed, “5 Ways To Win Back Your Ex”. 

Nervously she looks around, like she’s about to commit a 
crime, then clicks the link. The article pops up. 

She scans it quickly then shakes her head in disgust.

ABBY
What am I doing? Focus.

She exits that site and Googles “Winnebago, Princeton, NJ”. 

She clicks “Harvey’s RVs”, saves the address, leans back and 
closes her eyes. A second later, they open.

She goes back to her iPad, returns to the “5 Ways to Win Back 
Your Ex” article and saves the link.

EXT. HARVEY’S RVS - DAY

The lot is filled with RVs, all types and sizes. Salesman, 
RUSTY WHEELER (50), guides Abby through a row of huge RVs.

RUSTY
Are you sure you only want to rent? 
I can give you a great deal on last 
year’s model.

(points to a big RV)
The Sight Seer thirty five G sleeps 
up to eight people, has three TVs, a 
king-sized bed and fireplace.

ABBY
We only need it for this one trip. 
Anyway, I was looking for something 
smaller. More -- cozy.

RUSTY
Well I hate to break it to ya, but 
those right there are the rentals.

He points to a line of huge RVs. 

ABBY
That’s it? Nothing smaller?

She scans the lot, spots an RV half the size of the others.

ABBY
What about that one?
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RUSTY
The Dragonfly twenty six A? She’s 
petite alright. Queen bed, a bunk, 
two TVs -- no fireplace. I could 
part with her for let’s say, eighty 
four thousand. I’ll even throw in a 
deluxe, folding picnic table.

ABBY
I don’t want to buy one though.

He spots a couple, in Nascar t-shirts, wandering the lot. 

RUSTY
Maybe you should think about flying. 
You get where you’re going a whole 
lot faster and you’re not all living 
on top of each other.

(yells to Nascar couple)
I’ll be right with you folks!

(to Abby)
Why don’t you give it some thought 
while I help these people?

He turns to leave.

ABBY
I’ll buy it. -- And don’t forget the 
picnic table.

INT. HARMONY INN - MACK’S ROOM - DAY

TV remote in her hand, Juliana flips through channels. Mack 
grabs clothes out of his suitcase.

MACK
Jules? Will it bother you if I 
take a shower? 

She shakes her head and goes right back to the TV. The 
bathroom door closes. Seconds later the shower starts.

Barking comes from outside. She walks to the window, sees 
people by the empty pool. It’s Jake, dressed in his unique 
style, next to an OLD WOMAN who barks like a dog.

INT. HARMONY INN - MACK’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER 

Mack walks out of the bathroom fully dressed.

MACK
Are you hungry? Cus I was thinking -
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He looks around. No Juliana. Oh shit. His cell phone rings. 

MACK
Hello?

INTERCUT PHONE CONVERSATION

INT. HARVEY’S RVS - SHOWROOM DESK 

Knee bouncing nervously, Abby signs a stack of papers. 

She flips to the next page. Eyebrows raised, she stares at the 
title, “RV Ownership; your first step toward freedom!”. 

ABBY
I found us a Winnebago.

MACK
Oh -- great. That’s great.

Panicked, phone to his ear, Mack searches for Juliana in 
stupid places like the closet.

ABBY
I’ll pick you up at six tomorrow 
morning. I made an itinerary. With 
scheduled stops, that will bring us 
into Memphis around ten p.m.

He gets on the floor, looks under both beds. 

ABBY
My dad is so excited to see you and 
Juliana. I think this trip will be 
good for all of us. 

Mack opens the door, rushes out of the room.

INTERCUT ENDS

EXT. HARMONY INN - BALCONY - CONTINUOUS

Mack stands at the rail, looks down at the pool deck, relieved 
to see Juliana on a lounge chair -- talking to Jake. Yikes!

Doing yoga right next to them is Sierra. 

ABBY (V.O.)
Mack? Hello?
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He hurries to the stairs, runs down two at a time, fumbling 
the phone back to his ear as he power walks to the pool gate.

MACK
Yeah, sounds great. We’ll be ready.

ABBY (V.O.)
How is Juliana? Can I talk to her?

MACK
She’s good. A little sleepy. She’s 
taking a nap. So, we’ll see you in 
the morning. Bye, Abby.

He shoves his cell in his pocket, catches his breath and tries 
to look casual as he walks toward Juliana.

MACK
So -- what’s going on here? Make some 
new friends?

JAKE
Hey, Mack. 

JULIANA
We’re trying to figure out if my 
animal spirit guide is a ram or 
ferret. A ram represents new 
beginnings and a ferret, solving 
mysteries. 

MACK
Both sound fitting.

JULIANA
Jake told me yours is a turtle. 

MACK
(nervous)

Oh. So we all know -- or you know that 
we know each other. Good. That’s good.

JAKE
There is another possibility. Moth. 
Represents out of body exploration.

Jake and Juliana continue their conversation.

Sierra approaches Mack, playfully bumps him. He nervously 
checks to make sure Juliana isn’t watching, then whispers.

MACK
Why did you tell Juliana you knew me? 
That complicates things.
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SIERRA
She came down and started talking to 
Dad. I didn’t want to deceive her. 
That’s bad Karma. 

MACK
I just don’t want to confuse her.

Juliana looks over at Mack and Sierra.

JULIANA
Sierra said she’d take me clothes 
shopping. Can we borrow your car?

MACK
(to Sierra)

Can you drive a stick?

Sierra cocks her head like she’s never heard the word before.

EXT. ABBY’S HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

As Abby pulls her car up the driveway, the Winnebago arrives 
in front of the house, followed by a Corvette.

A DRIVER gets out of the RV, Rusty gets out of his Corvette. 
Abby walks over. Rusty dangles the RV keys.

RUSTY
She’s all yours.

Abby takes the keys. He reaches in his window, pulls out a 
flat suitcase and hands it to her. She’s confused.

RUSTY
Your picnic table. Enjoy!

He gets in his car, waves and drives off.

Abby stares at the RV. Apprehensively, she walks towards it.

INT. WINNEBAGO - MOMENTS LATER

Abby looks around, shrugs. It’s surprisingly cute. 

Tiny kitchen, booth style table, couch, chairs, TV. She 
explores cabinets, drawers. Checks out the bed. 

She heads up front, sits in the driver’s seat, runs her 
fingers over a Dragonfly engraved in the dashboard. 
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MONTAGE - GETTING THE RV READY

---In the RV, Abby loads cabinets with glasses, utensils, 
dishes. Stocks the freezer with Hot Pockets. Places throw 
pillows on the couch, makes the bed and bunk. 

---In the RV, relaxed on the bed, Abby consults the “Five Ways 
to Win Back Your Ex” article on her iPad. 

---Number five: “Make him a home cooked meal”. In her house, 
she grabs a bunch of cookbooks from a kitchen cabinet.

---Number four: “Entice him with sweets”. In her house, she 
checks the fridge, grabs a can of whipped cream. 

---Number three: “Set up a romantic atmosphere”. Off her back 
deck, she yanks down a string of twinkle lights. 

---Number two: “Wear a special outfit from a memorable 
occasion”. In her bedroom, Abby models a few outfits, mostly 
80’s clothes. Then -- her wedding gown. She tears up.

---Number one: “Play list of special songs”. She searches 
iTunes, listens to samples. “Babe” by Styx. First note, she 
starts to cry. “We’ve Got Tonight” by Bob Seger, cries some 
more. “Can’t Help Falling in Love” by Elvis. She loses it. 

END MONTAGE

INT. MY GARDEN BUDDHA RESTAURANT  - NIGHT

An earthy place with a fountain and plenty of Buddhas. People 
sit on pillows around short tables.

Seated between Mack and Sierra, Juliana laughs as Jake 
entertains the WAITRESS (35), with an animated story (MOS).

INT. WINNEBAGO - NIGHT

The microwave beeps. 

Wearing one of Mack’s giant shirts, Abby grabs a Hot Pocket 
from the microwave.

She plops on the couch and eats as she admires her homey 
touches, including plenty of framed family photos.
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INT. HARMONY INN - MACK’S ROOM - NIGHT

Juliana sits on one of the beds, leg bouncing like crazy. 

Mack comes out of the bathroom, in sweats and a t-shirt, walks 
to closet and puts his dirty clothes in a bag.

MACK
Do you have anything to sleep in? If 
not, you can borrow a shirt.

He turns, sees her troubled expression.

MACK
What’s wrong? 

JULIANA
I don’t think I can sleep in this 
room -- with you. Are you mad?

MACK
Of course not. But the doctor said 
not to leave you alone. I’m not sure 
but -- we’ll figure it out.

INT. HARMONY INN - MACK’S ROOM - SAME NIGHT

Juliana sleeps in her bed. Sierra sleeps in the other.

Strange sounds penetrate the wall from next door ---

INT. HARMONY INN - JAKE’S ROOM - SAME NIGHT

Jake sleeps. He makes strange, annoying, animal noises. 

In the other bed, Mack lies, eyes wide open.

INT. HARMONY INN - JAKE’S ROOM - MORNING

Mack sleeps soundly. Jake sleeps but snarls. Beeping 
penetrates the wall from next door ---

INT. HARMONY INN - MACK’S ROOM - MORNING

On the dresser, Mack’s phone alarm beeps incessantly. Juliana 
sleeps right through it. Sierra’s bed is empty.
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EXT. HARMONY INN - POOL - MORNING 

Next to the empty pool, Sierra holds an advanced yoga pose. 
Out of her view, Abby walks up the stairs to Mack’s room. 

EXT. HARMONY INN - MACK’S ROOM - MORNING

Abby knocks lightly. No answer. She peeks through the window, 
sees Juliana asleep and the other bed -- empty.

She turns, scans the area. Just some chick doing yoga by the 
pool. She rolls her eyes.

The adjacent room’s door opens. Mack exits, doesn’t notice 
Abby. He walks to the rail, smiles when he sees Sierra.

ABBY 
Mack? 

Startled, Mack grabs his chest, catches his breath.

MACK
Jesus. Abby. You trying to give me 
another heart attack?

ABBY
Why aren’t you with Juliana? 

MACK
She said she felt uncomfortable, you 
know, with me in the room so -- what 
time is it?

ABBY
You’re not supposed to leave her 
alone. The doctor said --

Groggy, Juliana shuffles out of the room.

JULIANA
I wasn’t alone. Sierra was with me.

ABBY
Sierra?

JULIANA
Mack’s girlfriend.

MACK
Whoa, whoa -- wait. No one said she 
was my girlfriend. 
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ABBY
Back up. Who the -- who is Sierra?

Juliana points to Sierra. Jake saunters out of the room.

JULIANA
Hey Jake. 

Jake smiles, rubs his eyes, quickly assesses what’s going down 
and shrinks back into the room. 

Abby’s gutted, but tries to pull herself together.

ABBY
I don’t have time for whatever this 
is. We’re already behind schedule. 
Just get your things and meet me in 
the parking lot.

Bewildered, Abby turns, begins to walk away until --

JULIANA
I asked Jake and Sierra to come with us.

Mack cringes. Abby stops short. She hesitates, then turns back 
toward Juliana and Mack. Her face reddens.

ABBY
Okay. That is not happening! This 
trip is supposed to be about --

Juliana’s expression changes from happy to devastated in a 
matter of seconds. Abby scrambles.

ABBY
I just mean -- there’s no room in the 
Winnebago. They only had a small one. 

JULIANA
So if there was room, you’d say yes?

Mack looks at Abby, shakes his head trying hard to convey “SAY 
NO”, without Juliana seeing him. Abby glares at him.

ABBY
Of course. But there’s no room so --

JULIANA
We talked about it last night. They 
can take Mack’s car! Mack told me 
not to ask, but I knew you’d be okay 
with it. Thanks Abby! 

Shocked, Abby watches Juliana go back in the room. 
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MACK
I told her not to ask. I swear. 

She’s heard enough. Abby stomps to the stairs, scowls at the 
sight of Sierra, who now holds a freakishly advanced pose.

EXT. HARMONY INN PARKING LOT - WINNEBAGO - MORNING

Mack stuffs luggage into the outside compartment. He catches a 
glimpse of Abby’s angry expression in the driver’s side mirror 
and chuckles to himself.

Sierra approaches, hands Mack another bag then gently strokes 
his back. Tenderly, he kisses her cheek.

SIERRA
I think I should introduce myself 
before we leave. Otherwise it could 
get extremely awkward.

Mack abruptly stops. He becomes nervous, tries to hide it.

MACK
I don’t think there’s time. We’re 
already way behind Abby’s schedule. 
Ever see a control freak off their 
schedule? It’s not pretty.

SIERRA
I’ll just peek my head in, while you 
finish packing.

MACK
I’m done. Just these last few -- 

Mack haphazardly tosses the remaining bags into the 
compartment, and slams the door. 

INT. WINNEBAGO - MOMENTS LATER

Still parked in the lot, Abby sits in the driver’s seat, 
harshly crossing out all arrival and departure times on their 
trip’s schedule.

She looks up, watches Mack and Sierra walk away, hand in hand, 
toward his car. Her eyes begin to tear until --

The passenger door opens. Jake jumps in, extends his hand. 
Startled, Abby hesitates then shakes it.
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JAKE
We haven’t officially met. I’m Jake 
Donovan.

ABBY
Where’s Mack and Juliana? I thought 
you were driving his car.

JAKE
Well, Sierra doesn’t know how to 
drive a stick -- neither do I so 
Mack has to drive. Juliana’s taken 
quite a shine to Sierra so she --

(tries to read her)
Are you okay with all of this?

She can’t even hide that she’s not. She takes a deep breath, 
puts the RV in drive and follows Mack’s car. 

Jake notices the dragonfly on the dashboard.

JAKE
You’re a dragonfly. 

ABBY
Excuse me?

JAKE
Your spirit guide is a dragonfly. A 
symbol of metamorphosis. She is the 
master of illusion and light.

ABBY
I’m sorry. Who are you? I mean, why 
are you here?

JAKE
I’m Jake, Sierra’s father. -- 
Through mists of illusion, the 
dragonfly beckons you to seek out 
the habits you need to change in 
order to transform. It appears for 
people who are stuck. Although, 
sometimes it visits to remind you to 
water your plants. But that’s rare. 
Do you have plants?

ABBY
(huffs -- annoyed)

Yes.

JAKE
Have you arranged for someone to 
water them?
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ABBY
(hesitant)

Of course.

JAKE
Well then, you’re stuck.

He pulls a rain stick from his back pack and shakes it around 
her head. She recoils, the RV swerves.

ABBY
What are you doing?

JAKE
Using the essence of rain to loosen 
you up. 

ABBY
Well, stop. I’m not stuck. You’re 
going to get us in an accident!

He stops. She’s exasperated.

ABBY
Did you tell me why you’re here?

JAKE
I don’t allow Sierra to travel alone. 
She felt she should be here with Mack, 
so I came with her. I am a cock.

Her head snaps around, she swerves again. Horns beep.

JAKE
Cock, crow!  Shatter evil! Ward this 
place, both day and night. Sound your 
warning! Repel danger! Build a wall 
of brilliant light. 

(he crows, she jumps)
The cock is my spirit guide. The cock 
is a protector. The cock is --

ABBY
Could you just say rooster? Please! 
And you don’t let her travel alone? 
How old is she? That’s a little 
controlling, don’t you think?

JAKE
Controlling? No. I’m her protector. 
There’s a big difference.

He shakes the rain stick around her head again.
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INT. REST STOP - BATHROOM STALL - DAY

Outside the stall, toilets flush, hand dryers blow. Abby leans 
against the wall, whispers into her phone.

ABBY
I haven’t decided about that yet. 
You shouldn’t be -- Okay, fine, yes 
I trust you. -- Gabe? I know I’ve 
asked a lot already but, could water 
my plants?

EXT. REST STOP - PARKING LOT - SAME TIME

In a grassy area, Juliana attempts to follow Jake’s Tai Chi 
moves.  

Next to Mack’s car, legs crossed and bouncing, Sierra massages 
Mack’s back and helps him stretch.

SIERRA
Is that any better? Cus I really 
need to use the bathroom.

Mack watches the front door of the rest stop building.

MACK
Maybe a little more on my lower back. 
I am doing all the driving.

She rolls her eyes, then digs her fingers deep into his lower 
back. He groans, that hurt. She’s satisfied.

Abby exits the building and heads to the RV. 

Mack turns, faces Sierra, grabs her hands and kisses them.

MACK
Much better. Thanks, babe.

SIERRA
I have to meet her at some point.

MACK
I told you, Abby’s impossible to deal 
with when she’s stressed. Best to 
keep your distance. 

SIERRA
Maybe I could get Juliana to ride 
with her for a while?
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MACK
No! -- I mean, you don’t get many 
second chances in life. I have a 
chance to be closer to my daughter 
and I’m not giving it up, especially 
to the person who came between us in 
the first place. I’m fighting for her 
this time.

SIERRA
Your determination is one of the 
things I love most about you. Just 
make sure it’s coming from a 
positive place. 

MACK
You’d better hurry if you have to pee. 
Abby doesn’t do unscheduled stops and 
you’ll end up using the jar of shame. 

Panicked, Sierra sprints to the building, doesn’t see Abby 
glare at her as she passes by. 

Abby steps out of the RV, whistles to Mack, points to her watch. 

With a defiant smirk, Mack relaxes against the car.

INT. WINNEBAGO - NIGHT

On the GPS is a checkered flag showing they’ve arrived in 
Memphis, Tennessee. 

Abby parks in front of a modest, ranch home. 

EXT. MARSHALL’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Mack gets out of his car. He stretches, then walks over to 
Abby as she exits the Winnebago. They look at the house.

MACK
The house is so dark.

ABBY
You know Marshall. In bed by ten, 
never sleeps past five. 

MACK
Where’s Jake?

ABBY
Asleep. Juliana and --

35.



MACK
Asleep.

ABBY
You realize, I haven’t met her yet. 
She avoided me at every rest stop.

MACK
She’s nervous. I guess she thinks 
you assume this was her idea. Best 
to just keep some distance.

ABBY
None of that matters at this point. 
I mean, my ex-husband’s girlfriend 
is in front of the house I grew up 
in. Could it get any more awkward?

Just then, Jake exits the Winnebago in boxers and Fedora.

INT. MARSHALL’S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

Everyone shuffles through the front door. They whisper.

ABBY
I’m going to wake my dad.

MACK
I’ll get everyone settled.

She quietly walks to a door, opens it, then sneaks in.

INT. MARSHALL’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Dark. She squints to see, feeling her way over to the bed. 
When she gets there, she leans in and whispers --

ABBY
Dad? -- Hey, Dad. -- Marshall.

Suddenly the covers fly, Abby jumps back.

WOMAN’S VOICE
(Tennessee accent)

What the hell? God Dammit! Who you 
got comin’ over here you sum  bitch!? 
Wake up, you lyin’ snake! 

MARSHALL
(Tennessee accent)

Relax you crazy hen! Abilene? Is 
that you?
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WOMAN’S VOICE
Who the hell is Abilene? 

Abby turns on a light, revealing MARSHALL BURKE (75), military 
buzz cut on what’s left of his thinning hair, faded and 
morphed military tattoos on his wrinkled chest and arms. 

Next to him is TRINA MAYBELL (55), trailer park through and 
through. 

MARSHALL
Abilene, this here is Trina, a true 
spawn of the devil. Trina, that there 
is my daughter Abilene, an angel sent 
straight from heaven.

TRINA
Pleased to meet you Abilene. Sorry yer
Daddy’s a sum bitch.

ABBY
I didn’t mean to disturb you, just 
wanted to let you know we’re here.

MARSHALL
You just get some sleep. I’ll have a 
nice, big, country breakfast ready for 
you in the morning.

TRINA
How come you never make me a nice 
breakfast, you sum bitch?

MARSHALL
Cus I kick you out before the sun 
comes up you scary lookin’ bat!

Abby backs out of the room and closes the door.

INT. MARSHALL’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Abby tiptoes through the living room, surprised to see Mack 
already passed out on the couch.

Over to a door, peaks in, sees Jake asleep on the bed. In the 
adjacent room, Sierra and Juliana are asleep on a queen bed.

She looks around the living room, only two rocking chairs.

ABBY
Sum bitch.

No where for her to sleep, she walks out of the house.
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INT. WINNEBAGO - BEDROOM - MORNING

Sunlight shines through the blinds, onto Abby’s sleeping face. 
Her eyes flutter open. She looks at the clock, 8 a.m.

INT. MARSHALL’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Abby walks through the super fan’s tribute to Elvis. Elvis 
art, Elvis decor and Elvis music on the stereo.

She follows voices and laughter coming from the --

KITCHEN

Two tables pushed together to accommodate Mack, Juliana, 
Sierra, Jake, Trina and Marshall. There is one empty seat.

Looks like breakfast has already been eaten. Only one sausage, 
a ripped piece of toast and egg crumbs are left.

Marshall sits next to Sierra, his arm around the back of her 
chair. He looks up, sees Abby standing at the door.

MARSHALL
There’s my Abilene! Late to rise as 
usual!

JAKE
Not too friendly with the cock, aye 
Marshall?

Only Jake and Marshall laugh, an inside joke already. Abby 
glares, makes her way to the empty chair.

SIERRA
I put a plate aside for you, Abby.

Uneasy with her kindness toward Abby, Mack cringes.

Sierra opens the stove, pulls out a plate of food and places 
it in front of Abby.

MARSHALL
Well ain’t you sweet. -- Trina, you 
could take a lesson from this gal.

Trina scowls at him. So does Abby.

JULIANA
Abby, did you know Jake, Sierra and 
Mack are vegetarians?
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Abby picks at her food, smiles, feigning interest.

MARSHALL
This young lady went out and picked 
vegetables from Buggabea’s garden out 
back and whipped us up some kind of 
delicious concoction.

SIERRA
I’m sorry. I didn’t save you any. Mack 
said you’re not a fan of vegetables.  

Abby glares at Mack’s smug expression.

ABBY
Interesting, coming from a guy whose 
idea of salad was opening a bag of 
potato chips.

Sensing the tension, Sierra quickly jumps in.

SIERRA
I can make more.

ABBY
I can make my own. But, thank you.

A burst of laughter escapes Mack.

MARSHALL
Since when do you cook? Last time I 
was at yer house that fancy stove of 
yers still had the brochure in it.

MACK
Microwave gets a lot of use though.

Mack and Marshall laugh. Abby scowls.

MARSHALL
I regret I wasn’t much of a role model 
as far as cookery goes. Her mama died 
when Abilene was nine. For years we 
lived on grilled ham and cheese pressed 
by an iron. She did take good care of 
her lil’ sis, Bea. I will say that.

JULIANA
If you don’t cook, why do you have all 
those cookbooks, Abby?

All eyes are on Abby, awaiting an answer. She stops mid chew -- 
trapped. Jake recognizes her discomfort. 
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JAKE
Let’s all help our hosts clean up 
after this most wondrous meal.

Jake puts his hand on Abby’s shoulder. Thankful, she nods.

EXT. MARSHALL’S HOUSE - FRONT PORCH - DAY

Relaxed in a rocking chair, Juliana softly hums the tune 
Duncan played on his guitar in her dorm.

Abby walks out, shoe box in hand.

ABBY
Mind if I sit? I’d like to show you 
something.

Juliana shrugs indifferently. Abby sits, opens the box. It’s 
filled with pictures. She hands Juliana a photo.

ABBY
My high school graduation.

(laughs)
Look at my hair.

JULIANA
How’d you get it up so high?

ABBY
Lots and lots of hair spray.

Juliana studies the picture. Abby hands her another one.

ABBY
This is me and my little sister, your 
Aunt, Bea -- in her garden.

JULIANA
What’s she like?

ABBY
Earthy. She owns a farm. You love 
-- loved it there. Spent two weeks 
there every summer since you were 
little. She can’t wait to see you. 

Abby hands her another photo. It’s one of herself, Mack, 
Marshall and Juliana (13), on Marshall’s porch. 

Abby watches Juliana, hoping for recognition, but she hands 
the picture back, then points at a bunch of photos banded 
together.
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JULIANA
What are those?

ABBY
Pictures I took in college. I’m 
surprised my Dad kept them.

Juliana removes the band, flips through beautiful photographs 
of landscapes, flowers, abstracts... 

JULIANA
You’re a really good photographer. 
I thought you just took pictures at 
your studio. 

ABBY
I used to do artsy stuff, but that 
didn’t pay the bills. So, I opened 
the studio and Mack -- he left art 
school to work for his father. 

JULIANA
Mack’s an artist?

ABBY
He was an incredible painter. But we 
-- I wanted a big house. So --

JULIANA
Do I like photography?

ABBY
I always tried to get you involved 
but you never showed an interest.

JULIANA
Maybe I could --

Juliana sees Sierra and Mack head to the garden, yoga mats in 
tow. Mack waves Juliana over.

She hands the photos back to Abby then runs down the steps.

JULIANA
I really liked your pictures, Abby. See 
you later.

Jake walks out, sees Abby’s pained expression. He sits next to 
her. She doesn’t flinch as he reaches for the box.

JAKE
May I take a look?
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ABBY
Sure.

He leafs through. Chuckles at the big hair pic then comes to 
the picture of Abby, Mack, Juliana and Marshall on the porch. 

Jake studies the picture, focussing on the wide smiles. Abby 
watches Sierra help Juliana hold a yoga pose.

JAKE
I find it fitting you’re a 
photographer, since photography is 
the art of illusion.

ABBY
How’s that?

JAKE
It captures a moment and preserves it, 
manipulating your memory.

He holds up a wallet sized family portrait of Abby, Mack and 
Juliana (7), all sporting exaggerated smiles.

JAKE
Good example. No one smiles like this. 
It’s been manipulated to create the 
illusion of happiness. 

ABBY
We were happy. That’s not an illusion.

JAKE
Let me see you smile like that.

She smiles. He compares it to the photo. 

JAKE
Not even close.

Angry, she gets up, flings open the door, looks back at Jake.

ABBY
You are a cock.

She walks in, slams the screen door behind her.

INT. WINNEBAGO - MOMENTS LATER

Distraught, Abby scans family photos placed around the RV. 

She stares at an 8x10 of the same family portrait Jake was 
just holding. 
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FLASHBACK

INT. PRECIOUS MEMORIES PHOTOGRAPHY STUDIO - DAY

Seated on an antique love seat, Juliana (7) yawns. 

A few feet away, Abby adjusts a large camera set on a tripod. 

Mack stands in the doorway, lit cigarette in his mouth. 

MACK
Why didn’t you ask Robert to take 
this picture?

ABBY
I’m not a fan of his work.

MACK
You could have set it up. All he’d 
have to do is push a button. Not a 
fan of how he pushes buttons?

Abby glares at him. She notices Juliana is now laying down.

ABBY
Juliana, sit up! You’ll wrinkle your 
dress.

Juliana huffs, then obeys. 

MACK
She’s bored Abby. We both are. This 
is taking forever. 

(toward Juliana)
Come here Jules.

ABBY
Stay there Juliana. You’ll get ashes 
on your dress. Jesus Mack. Can you be 
a little helpful? 

Shut down, Mack takes a long drag of his cigarette. 

Abby presses the shutter. The camera beeps a countdown.

ABBY
We have ten seconds. 

Mack puts out his cigarette, hurries to the love seat, 
exhaling smoke on the way. 
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He places Juliana on his lap while Abby fusses over her, 
making sure her hair and dress are perfect. 

ABBY
Now smile everyone. Say -- happy!

Their somber expressions are momentarily replaced by pasted on 
smiles. The shutter clicks.

FLASHBACK ENDS - BACK TO SCENE

INT. WINNEBAGO

One by one, the forced smiles in every picture close in on 
her. She panics, grabs her phone and hits “CALL BARB”.

ABBY
Barb, I need an emergency session. 
-- Can you Skype? -- Yes, Skyping
therapy, it’s very modern. -- 
Tomorrow? You can’t squeeze me in 
now? -- Okay, tomorrow. -- Thanks 
Barb.

Abby hangs up, falls back on the bed, stares at the picture.

ABBY
We were happy. We were.

Outside, the rattle of a rain stick circles the RV. She grabs 
a pillow and places it over her head. 

INT. WINNEBAGO - LATER SAME NIGHT

Still dressed, Abby sleeps until someone taps on the door. 

Her eyes open, she sits up, gets her bearings. Surprised to 
see it’s now dark, she looks at the clock. Another tap.

SIERRA (O.S.)
Abby?

ABBY
Be right there.

She jumps up, composes herself then, opens the door. Sierra 
stands outside, full dinner plate in hand.

SIERRA
Didn’t want you to miss dinner. 

44.



ABBY
If it weren’t for you I would have 
starved today.

Abby accepts the plate and before she can stop her, Sierra 
scoots in. 

Abby sits, stares at the meticulously arranged dinner plate. 
Meat, starch and extra veggies. So perfect. Ugh. She looks up 
at Sierra. So perfect. Ugh. Abby pastes on a smile.

ABBY
Well, thanks for the food. I’m sure 
you want to be getting back.

Sierra sits across from Abby, looks at her intensely.

SIERRA
I don’t want things to be weird 
between us. 

Posture extra tense, Abby’s patience hangs by a thread.

ABBY
Mack and I would do anything for 
Juliana and she really wanted you 
to come, so --

SIERRA
I can’t imagine how hard it must be 
-- that she doesn’t remember you.

Sierra walks behind Abby making her uneasy. She massages 
Abby’s shoulders. Abby tries to squirm away.

ABBY
Oh, no massage, please.

SIERRA
She’s a wonderful girl. I’m honored 
she wants to spend time with me.

Abby struggles but Sierra continues to rub. After a moment, 
Abby begins to surrender. It feels pretty good.

SIERRA
I read it’s common for amnesia 
patients to gravitate toward 
strangers. No pressure to remember 
anything since there’s no history. 

Abby’s expression brightens. What Sierra said makes sense. Her 
body begins to relax.
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ABBY
Could you rub right there? 

Without skipping a beat, Sierra complies. Abby is into it now. 

SIERRA
If there’s anything positive to come 
from this, it’s that Mack has a second 
chance to connect with Juliana. You 
don’t get many second chances in life. 

ABBY
What do you mean, second chance?

Sierra continues, doesn’t notice Abby tense up again.

SIERRA
He regrets they were never very 
close. Now it’s like, a fresh start. 
He’s a remarkable man. His renewed 
passion for life -- wanting to make 
up for lost time. It’s inspiring.  

Annoyed, Abby moves Sierra’s hands away.

ABBY
That’s good. Thank you.

SIERRA
You should try yoga, Abby. It does 
wonders for stress. 

(sits back down)
I’ve been working with Juliana and 
it’s really helped with her headaches. 
Maybe it’s something you could do 
together. -- And before you say you 
can’t, if Mack can do it, anyone can. 
Now he says he can’t live without it.

ABBY
Funny, he used to say the same about me.

Abby laughs, like “only joking”. Sierra forces a chuckle. 

An awkward silence follows as Sierra looks around, suddenly 
realizing how many family photos are placed about. 

Subtly defensive, Abby stands, references the photos.

ABBY
I thought they’d help Juliana. Let 
her see we’re a family. That is what 
this trip’s supposed to be about.
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Sierra’s light attitude shifts. She stands her ground.

SIERRA
We’re not that different, you know. I 
lost my mother at a young age also. 
That’s why my father is so protective.

ABBY
My mother died when my sister was 
five. My father was away a lot so I 
had to raise her. I was the protector. 
A little different. 

After a tense moment, Abby opens the door. She holds it for 
Sierra who gets the hint and forces a smile as she walks out.

SIERRA
See you in the morning.

The door slams. Abby scowls at the plate of food, walks to the 
garbage and tosses it in, plate and all. 

She pulls a hot pocket from the freezer, pops it in the 
microwave. 

While waiting, she attempts a yoga pose and immediately pulls 
something. She grabs her side in pain.

EXT. MARSHALL’S HOUSE - FRONT PORCH - MOMENTS LATER

The glow from the moon lights Sierra’s way back to the house. 
As she gets closer she sees Mack, seated on the porch. 

MACK
Have a nice visit?

Taken aback by his icy tone, she stops.

SIERRA
Oh, I just brought her a plate of 
food. She hadn’t eaten and --

MACK
I asked you to keep your distance. 
This is just the kind of thing Abby 
used to do. Pretend to respect my 
wishes, then go do whatever she 
wanted anyway. Are all women like 
this, or am I just a magnet? -- I’m 
going to bed.

Mack storms into the house, leaving Sierra stunned.
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EXT. MARSHALL’S HOUSE - FRONT YARD - MORNING

Abby snaps a few pictures in the garden.

Juliana walks out of the house. Abby glances over, smiles.

ABBY
Good morning.

Curious, Juliana walks over, watches Abby.

ABBY
I haven’t used this lens in so long. 
I forgot how much fun it was.

JULIANA
What is it?

ABBY
A Macro. Takes amazing close ups.

Abby shows Juliana the LCD screen. On it is a picture she just 
took of a flower.

JULIANA
Whoa. Can I try?

Controlling her excitement, Abby places the camera over 
Juliana’s head.  

ABBY
Now, just look through the view 
finder and focus the lens.

Mack walks out, watches from the porch as Abby instructs 
Juliana (MOS). 

A few seconds later, Sierra walks out, yoga mat under her arm. 

EXT. MARSHALL’S FRONT PORCH - CONTINUOUS

Sierra stands at the railing, smiles when she sees Abby and 
Juliana working together

Mack watches the scene also, doesn’t even look at Sierra.

MACK
Why don’t you ask Juliana to join 
you?

SIERRA
Good morning to you too.
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Ooops. He turns toward her, kisses her cheek. She’s rigid. He 
doesn’t notice.

MACK
Sorry. Good morning. -- So, why don’t 
you see if Juliana wants to join you?

SIERRA
I’m not going to interrupt them.

They watch Juliana snap pictures, then she and Abby check them 
in the LCD screen. They’re definitely bonding.

MACK
Believe me, Juliana doesn’t even 
like photography. Abby always tries 
to force it on her. You’d be saving 
her, really. I’m sure she’d rather 
hang out with you anyway.

SIERRA
I know you have issues with Abby but 
I refuse to be a pawn.

They watch Juliana wander through the garden taking pictures. 
Neither notice Abby covertly watching them. 

MACK
Why are you on her side all of a 
sudden?

SIERRA
If I’m on anyone’s side, it’s 
Juliana’s. She needs both parents 
right now.

MACK
Abby’s had her long enough. 

SIERRA
Do you hear yourself? You’re doing 
just what you told me she did. 

(composes herself)
Your energy is really negative right 
now. I can’t be around this.

Sierra storms away. Mack goes back in the house.

EXT. MARSHALL’S FRONT YARD - CONTINUOUS

Seeing an opportunity, Abby waves to Juliana, who smiles and 
waves back, assuring her she’s fine. Abby heads to the house.
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INT. MARSHALL’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Alone at the table, Mack stares at a plate of giant biscuits. 
Abby walks in, heads to the coffee maker. 

ABBY
Those look good.

MACK
Trina made them. 

(looks at them longingly)
Trina’s Big-n-Flaky Biscuits. 

She chuckles, pours her coffee.

ABBY
Want some coffee?

MACK
Can’t have it. No coffee. No biscuit.  

Abby brings her coffee to the table, sits across from Mack. 

She grabs a biscuit. Mack practically salivates as she breaks 
it in half then spreads jelly on it. She offers him half.

MACK
No. I shouldn’t. Well, I guess one 
won’t kill me. Unless Sierra finds 
out.

ABBY
(smiles mischievously)

I won’t tell.

He takes it. His first bite is orgasmic.

ABBY
So, where is everyone?

MACK
Jake wanted to see Graceland so 
Marshall and Trina took him. Before 
you panic, they know your schedule. 
They should be back any minute.

ABBY
Why would I panic? We just need to 
get to Bea’s by dinner. No worries.

Stunned, Mack pretends to clean out his ears.
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MACK
Did you just say, no worries? I’ve 
never heard you say that. Even in the 
nineties when everyone was saying it.

She smiles, offers him another half a biscuit. He looks 
around, decides it’s safe then takes it. 

EXT. MARSHALL’S HOUSE - FRONT YARD - MORNING

Juliana shows Sierra the photos she took on the LCD screen.

SIERRA
These are beautiful Jules. 

JULIANA
Thanks. Abby told me I never used 
to like photography. Weird, huh?

SIERRA
I think it’s great. And it’s something 
you two can do together.

They look as Mack’s car pulls up, Trina at the wheel.

JULIANA
Trina drove Mack’s car?

SIERRA
She said it was no different from 
her daddy’s tractor. Too bad she’s 
not traveling with us, she could 
help Mack with the driving.

Sierra laughs, Juliana thinks.

JULIANA
That’s a great idea!

Excited, Juliana sprints to the car. Sierra stands there like, 
“oh shit”.

INT. MACK’S CAR - MORNING

Behind the wheel, Trina sings an Elvis song at full blast. 

MARSHALL
Gettin’ better, Trina. This one 
don’t sound like yer a cat in heat. 

Trina glares at Marshall. In the back, Mack glares at Sierra. 

51.



MACK
This idea you and Abby concocted 
might be the end of me. 

Mack’s cell phone rings. He checks, caller ID, “Duncan”.

SIERRA
I told you we didn’t -- it wasn’t --

Mack quickly answers, cutting off Sierra.

MACK
Hey Duncan. -- No. Sorry to say --

(glares at Sierra)
Nothing’s changed.

She scoffs, rolls her eyes then stares out her window.

INT. WINNEBAGO - DAY

Behind the wheel, Jake jams to New Age, wooden flute music. 

In the back, Abby helps Juliana edit the pictures she took. 
She points to her laptop screen.

ABBY
The composition on this is perfect. 
I wouldn’t crop it at all. 

Beaming with pride, Abby looks up, surprised to see Juliana 
staring at the Grand Canyon photo hung on the wall. 

JULIANA
Who took the picture?

Juliana’s eyes don’t move from the photo.

JULIANA
Was someone else with us?

ABBY
No. I just asked someone to take the 
picture with my camera. 

Hopeful, Abby tries hard not to press. 

ABBY
Are you remembering something?

Juliana looks away. Sadness lingers in her eyes.

JULIANA
No. . .I was just wondering.
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Attempting to hide her disappointment, Abby forces a smile.

ABBY
It’ll come.

JULIANA
Can you tell me something about that 
day? Mack said we had fun.

ABBY
We did. It was...really nice.

Juliana waits, wanting more. 

A bit reluctant, Abby searches for words, smiles slightly as 
she remembers.

ABBY
Your dad -- Mack was so excited. He 
had the whole day planned out. Even 
booked us a four hour mule ride to 
the bottom of the canyon.

JULIANA
We rode mules down there?

ABBY
Well...no...

ABBY’S FLASHBACK

EXT. GRAND CANYON - DAY

Mack and Juliana (5) hold hands as they briskly head up the 
walkway toward “CANYON MULE TOURS”. 

JULIANA
Dad, is a mule a horse?

MACK
Sort of, I guess. It’s smaller.

Trailing behind them, Abby observes a couple having their 
picture taken at a scenic spot.

ABBY
What a perfect spot. Let’s do a 
family picture over there first. 

MACK
There’s not enough time.

Juliana runs toward the mules. Abby catches up with Mack.
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ABBY
It won’t take that long. 

MACK
Jesus Christ, Abby. We’ve already 
taken three. You spend so much time 
taking pictures instead of truly 
enjoying the moment. I’m not missing 
this. Juliana’s excited about it.

ABBY
How are we supposed to ride mules? 
We’re both in dresses.

MACK
You knew the plan. You should have 
dressed accordingly. You just can’t 
stand that I arranged this. 

ABBY
We’re taking this picture. It’ll be a 
nice memory.

Mack is defeated. The wind taken right out of his sails. For a 
moment, Abby shows regret but then continues toward the spot.

FLASHBACK OVER - BACK TO SCENE

INT. WINNEBAGO - DAY

ABBY
We missed it. I guess -- it was my 
fault. He was pretty upset.

Juliana gets up, takes a closer look at the photo. The three 
of them close together, smiling wide.

JULIANA
He doesn’t look upset. You guys 
fought a lot? That’s why you got a 
divorce?

Juliana walks to the kitchen, opens a cabinet. Empty.

ABBY
I wouldn’t say we fought -- a lot.

JULIANA
Sierra told me she and Mack have 
been fighting.
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ABBY
(perks up)

Really? That’s too bad.

Juliana opens another cabinet. It’s stocked with cookbooks. 
She takes one out, leafs through it. 

JULIANA
Yeah. She wanted to ride with us, to 
be with Jake, but didn’t think you’d 
be okay with it. So, why do you have 
all these cookbooks? 

ABBY
I guess, I always intended to cook. 
I’d find recipes we’d all like. I’d 
even make the shopping list, sometimes 
even buy all the ingredients. But I 
-- I just really hate to cook. There, 
I said it! I hate to cook!

Juliana laughs at the confession, Abby laughs too. 

ABBY
That felt good. 

Juliana opens the refrigerator. Just a can of whipped cream.

ABBY
So, Sierra wants to be with her Dad? 
-- I’m okay with that. 

Last resort, the freezer. Juliana opens it. Hot Pockets.

JULIANA
Maybe you could switch. 

Abby’s eyes widen. Good idea. 

JULIANA
Are these any good? 

Juliana holds up a Hot Pocket box, but Abby pays no attention.

JULIANA
(yells to Jake)

Jake! You want a Hot Pocket?

EXT. REST STOP - DAY

Drink tray in hand, Abby stands on the steps and waves to 
Juliana who follows Jake and Sierra into the Winnebago.
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With a determined stride, Abby heads to Mack’s car. 

As she gets closer, she sees Mack behind the wheel, scowl on 
his face. He doesn’t look over when she opens the door.

INT. MACK’S CAR - DAY

Abby gets in, Mack stares ahead. They’re alone, it’s tense. 
She pulls a cup from the drink tray, offers it to him.

ABBY
Coffee?

Now that gets his attention. He melts. A total ice breaker.

MACK
Coffee? I haven’t had coffee since, 
well -- in at least a year.

ABBY
Oh, well -- if you’re not allowed.

Before she can put it back, he takes it from her. As he savors 
his first sip she opens a bag, pulls out a donut.

ABBY
Boston creme?

His eyes widen in disbelief, appreciation and -- lust.

MACK
Oh my God. Yes.

Mack nods in appreciation as he devours the donut. Abby 
smiles. An easy victory.

Their smiles fade when they see Marshall and Trina exit the 
building. Marshall in Elvis like shades trimmed in gold, Trina 
in an airbrushed Elvis t-shirt.

MACK
Oh shit. Quick. Find some music she 
can’t sing to. 

Abby is confused, Mack is panicked.

MACK
Hurry. Like classical or something.

She searches stations and settles on a channel of bland, 
instrumental waiting room music. They nod in agreement. 

Marshall gets in, followed by Trina who shouts excitedly.
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TRINA
Wrap me in bacon and feed me to Elvis. 
Is this Chico and the Man? 

(sings)
And I know -- things will be better 
for Chico and the Man! Yes Chico and 
the Man!

Directly behind him, Trina’s voice rings in Mack’s eardrum as 
he follows the Winnebago through the lot to the highway.

Simultaneously, Abby and Mack look at each other. They laugh.

INT. WINNEBAGO - DAY

Behind the wheel, Sierra laughs, glances at Juliana. 

SIERRA
She sang for three straight hours. 

JULIANA
Good thing that sum bitch can’t hear 
very well.

SIERRA
Oh -- That’s wicked, Jules.

Their laughter drowns out faint snoring that comes from all 
the way in the back, behind the bedroom door. 

INT. WINNEBAGO - BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Jake sleeps until a Skype alert chime wakes him. It comes from 
Abby’s iPad, propped open on the night stand.

Groggy, he stares at the screen. Incoming call, “BARB”. After 
a moment, he hits “ACCEPT”.

INT. MACK’S CAR 

All is quiet in the back seat as Trina and Marshall sleep, his 
head resting on her chest. 

Mack watches Abby’s leg bounce nervously. She checks her 
watch. Four fifteen.

MACK
It’s two hours till your next 
scheduled stop. You need the jar? 

He snickers, she cracks a smile.
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ABBY
No. I’m fine. It’s just, I missed a 
-- it’s not important. I wanted --

(hesitates)
I wanted to say -- sorry about the 
mules.

MACK
The mules?

ABBY
I was telling Juliana about our Grand 
Canyon trip and how I screwed up your 
mule ride. 

MACK
Wow. You told her that?

ABBY
I always felt bad about it. I feel 
bad about a lot of stuff I did.  

Stunned, Mack stares at the road ahead.

ABBY
Barb’s been helping me.

MACK
Barb? Our marriage counselor, Barb?

ABBY
I shot her daughter’s wedding this 
summer so she agreed to -- help me. 

(nothing from Mack)
You said I should go to therapy. I 
think it’s really working.

He glances over, skeptical is an understatement.

INT. WINNEBAGO - BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Skype session in progress. Jake’s mesmerized by Barb’s overly 
made-up face and big hair on the monitor. 

Behind Barb is a brick wall. Her office has been remodeled. No 
more 80’s. It’s tastefully conservative.

JAKE
It’s not working. She has to really 
want to change, not just create the 
illusion of change. -- She’s a 
dragonfly, you know.
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BARB
Dragonfly?

JAKE
Yes. The master of illusion. And you 
my dear, are a peacock.

Flustered, Barb giggles and blushes.

INT. MACK’S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Tension now lifted, Mack and Abby laugh.

MACK
He’s into finding your animal spirit. 
I was a snake but now I’m a turtle.

ABBY
You believe in that stuff?

MACK
I didn’t at first but he’s pretty 
accurate. What does he think you 
are? -- A badger?

He smirks at his own cleverness. She seriously considers it.

ABBY
Guess I deserve that. I realize --

(hesitates)
Maybe I didn’t treat you quite as 
good as I should have.

Surprised, Mack looks over, tears well in her eyes. They share 
a brief, tender moment until --

TRINA (O.S.)
(softly sings)

Maybe I didn't treat you -- quite as 
good as I should have. Maybe I didn't 
love you -- quite as often as I could 
have.

Shit. Mack looks in the rear view mirror, Abby glances back.

Eyes closed, head still rested on Trina’s chest, Marshall’s 
crackly voice chimes in.

TRINA & MARSHALL 
(sing in unison)

Little things I should’ve said and 
done -- I just never took the time.
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Mack and Abby can’t help but smile.

TRINA, MARSHALL & MACK
You were always on my mind.

Abby laughs, joins in the last verse.

ALL FOUR
You were always on my mind!

INT. WINNEBAGO - BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Still Skyping, Jake smiles as he watches Barb strut around her 
desk, proud as a peacock. 

JAKE
That’s it! Let it all out!

Out of breath, smiling wide, she plops down in her chair.

BARB
That was fun. I needed that. Haven’t 
been feeling like myself lately.

JAKE
It’s in your nature to show your 
colors Barb. Don’t lose that. Stay 
true to who you are. I’ll shake my 
stick for you tonight.

BARB
What? Your...what did you say?

JAKE
My rain stick. Send energy from my 
stick, to help loosen you up.

BARB
Oh, okay. Thanks. Let Abby know I’ll 
call her in a few days. 

(flirty)
Bye Jake.

JAKE
Farewell dear Barbara.

Jake ends the Skype session. On screen, the main menu pops up, 
revealing the folder labeled, “5 Ways to Win Back Your Ex”.

JAKE
(shakes his head)

Dragonfly.
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INT. WINNEBAGO - FRONT SEAT - CONTINUOUS

The RV’s gauges show the gas tank is nearly empty.

SIERRA
Try calling again. We’ll never make 
it to the next scheduled stop. 

Sierra hands Juliana her cell phone. She hits “call again”.

Nervous and a little annoyed, Sierra checks the side mirrors.

SIERRA
We’ve completely lost them. He was 
supposed to stay behind us. 

INT. MACK’S CAR - SAME TIME

The magic of Elvis is alive in the car. 

ALL FOUR
Just a hunk, a hunk of burnin’ love! 
Just a hunk, a hunk of burnin’ love!

In the back, next to Trina’s feet, Mack’s cell phone lights up 
as a call comes in, ringer drowned out by singing.

EXT. REST STOP - PARKING LOT - EARLY EVENING

Distraught, Sierra paces a stretch of grass next to the 
Winnebago, phone to her ear. 

A trail of smoke follows Jake as he circles the RV, a bunch of 
smouldering sticks in his hand. Frustrated, Sierra snaps.

SIERRA
Dad, please! 

JAKE
The smudge stick will remove negative 
energy and allow Mack to find us.

SIERRA
He was supposed to follow us. What if 
something’s happened to him? 

Jake drops the sticks and attends to Sierra. 

JAKE
You need to relax. Let’s find a place 
away from all this exhaust.
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From inside the Winnebago, Juliana watches as they walk away 
then disappear behind the building.

Seconds later, a security vehicle stops behind the RV. LYLE 
SHERWOOD (38), out of shape in an ill fitting uniform, exits. 

Lyle approaches the RV with cautious, dramatic, TV cop 
movement. 

He spots the smoldering sticks on the ground. With urgency, he 
speaks into the radio mic on his shoulder.

LYLE 
We have a possible twenty thirteen 
here in section D. Request back up.

FEMALE DISPATCHER (V.O.)
Lyle, what the hell are you talking 
about?

LYLE 
A twenty thirteen.

(whispers) 
Drugs.

FEMALE DISPATCHER (V.O.)
Don’t make me call the sheriff and 
have it be aspirin like last time. 

Looks at the sticks, thinks twice. 

LYLE 
Roger that. This may require further 
investigation. Over.

FEMALE DISPATCHER (V.O.)
You do that Lyle.

As Lyle bends down to pick up the bundle, the RV door opens. 
He stands with a jolt, points his finger at Juliana.

LYLE 
Freeze! 

(Juliana complies)
Ma’am, did you drop this out of your 
vehicle?

Lyle shakes the sticks. 

JULIANA
No, Jake did. 

LYLE 
Does Jake own this vehicle?

62.



JULIANA
No. We’re borrowing it. To go to the 
Grand Canyon.

LYLE 
Really now? Borrowing it? So where is 
this Jake?

JULIANA
I’m not sure. He left with Sierra.

LYLE 
Ma’am. I ran the tags. This vehicle 
is registered to Abilene Delores 
Burke. Do you know who she is?

JULIANA
Ah...I guess that’s Abby. I don’t 
remember her but she’s my mother.

LYLE
Okay. I’m going to need to see some 
identification, please.

JULIANA
From me? I don’t think I have any. 

LYLE 
Yeah, didn’t think so.

(into his mic)
Go ahead and call the sheriff. I’m 
bringing this one in. Tell him on 
top of the twenty thirteen we have 
a nine thirty seven.

FEMALE DISPACHER (V.O.)
Which is?

LYLE
Stolen...recreational...vehicle.

INT. MACK’S CAR - NIGHT

The car speeds down the road. Mack grips the wheel so tight, 
his knuckles are white. Abby’s knee bounces like crazy.

ABBY
Why did they leave her alone!?

Worried eyes glued to the road, Mack ignores her.

Distraught, Abby looks out the window. 
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EXT. REST STOP - PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Next to the RV, two SHERIFFS question Jake (MOS), who’s in 
handcuffs. One holds the smoldering sticks. 

Sierra paces nervously, stopping abruptly as Mack’s car 
arrives. She braces herself.

Just as Abby storms out of the car, Lyle pulls up in the 
security vehicle with Juliana. 

Everyone is instantly relieved as Juliana gets out. Abby 
rushes over, hugs Juliana who tries to squirm away. 

ABBY 
I know you don’t want to hug but 
just give me this, please. I was 
so worried.

Mack joins in, trapping Juliana in a group hug. She softens a 
bit and smiles. 

Sierra watches the family moment with relief, and sadness.

Lyle taps Abby’s shoulder, breaking up their family moment.

LYLE 
Excuse me? Are you the owner of this 
recreational vehicle?

Juliana uses the interruption to escape, heads to Sierra. 

ABBY
Ahh, well ---

MACK
We’re renting it for ---

Ignoring Mack, Lyle addresses Abby.

LYLE 
Abiline Delores Burke? You are the 
registered owner?

Reluctantly, Abby answers.

ABBY
Yes.

Bewildered, Mack watches as Lyle rips several tickets off his 
pad, hands them to Abby one by one.
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LYLE 
No front license plate, violating 
the one hour parking limit and last 
but not least, conducting an open 
campfire without a permit. --- Good 
evening.

Lyle tips his hat before walking away.

MACK
(fuming)

You bought this Winnebago? I can’t--

Their attention is drawn toward Jake. Now out of cuffs, he has 
one of the Sheriffs snarling like a lion.

Mack looks at Abby with disgust, then storms away.

EXT. MOON MOTEL - PARKING LOT - NIGHT

VACANCY blinks on the motel sign. 

Mack’s car enters the lot, followed by the RV. They park on 
opposite sides of the lot. 

INT. WINNEBAGO - SAME TIME

From behind the wheel, Abby watches Mack, Sierra, Jake and 
Juliana get out of the car. Mack heads to the motel office.

She gets up, walks through the empty RV to the bedroom. 
Playful talk and giggling come from behind the door. 

Annoyed, grossed out, tired, she knocks.

ABBY
Dad, we’re at the motel. Mack’s 
getting your key. 

MARSHALL (O.S.)
Just two more minutes.

TRINA (O.S.)
Two minutes? You sum bitch!

Abby rolls her eyes and walks back up front.

EXT. MOON MOTEL - LATER SAME NIGHT

Just outside their adjacent rooms, Mack paces behind Sierra, 
who sits on the curb. 
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An open curtain reveals Juliana asleep in one of the rooms.

MACK
I’m not waiting any more. I’ve put 
my life on hold because she refused 
to sell the house. Now I find out 
she bought an RV? I’m telling her 
tomorrow. We’re selling that house.

SIERRA
I just don’t understand why you can’t 
wait until after the trip. 

Neither of them see Jake approach. As he gets closer, he 
realizes they’re fighting and quickly changes direction, 
heading across the lot to the RV. 

SIERRA
This trip is supposed to be about 
Juliana and so far, you and Abby 
have made it about yourselves. You 
can’t get over your anger towards 
her and she -- well, she can’t get 
over you.

Surprised, he stops pacing. She answers his puzzled 
expression.

SIERRA
It’s obvious. Seeing us together is 
painful for her. You telling her now 
is only going to make it worse.

INT. WINNEBAGO - BEDROOM - SAME TIME

The room is dark. A track from Abby’s “special” song list 
plays on her iPad. 

She sits, facing the window, blinds tilted slightly giving her 
a perfect view of Mack and Sierra fighting (MOS). 

EXT. MOON MOTEL - CONTINUOUS

MACK
Why should I care how she feels? She 
doesn’t care what I want. Never has.

SIERRA
You’re being so spiteful. I don’t like 
this side of you. I understood it when 
we first met but I thought you worked 
through it.
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INT. WINNEBAGO - BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Still glued to the scene outside, Abby doesn’t realize Jake is 
standing at her bedroom door.

JAKE
All that’s missing is the popcorn.

She jumps, catches her breath.

ABBY
What are you doing in here?! 

JAKE
Sorry. I knocked but you were 
obviously too busy reading lips.

Attempting to cover her embarrassment, Abby storms past Jake. 

ABBY
Come here to tell me how stuck I am 
again? 

INT. WINNEBAGO - CONTINUOUS

Abby plops on the couch, folds her arms across her chest.

JAKE
Actually I came to tell you, I had 
a chat with Barb earlier. Quite a 
colorful lady.

Stunned, Abby’s eyes widen, her face becomes flush.

JAKE
I told her that with some inspiration 
from your laptop, I came up with five 
ways to fix Abby.

Jake walks to the door, turns to face her. 

JAKE
She’ll call you in a few days. Sleep 
tight, dragonfly.

The door closes. Mortified, Abby hangs her head.

EXT. MOON MOTEL - SAME TIME

Now seated on the curb next to Sierra, Mack softens.

67.



MACK
She’s holding me hostage. I’m ready 
to start a new life -- with you.

(sweet, nervous) 
Sierra -- will you marry me?   

Sierra looks up at him with surprise, her eyes twinkle.

SIERRA
No. 

(the twinkle fades)
Not until I see you’ve made a true 
commitment to your health -- both 
physical and mental. You need to 
meditate on this.   

She gets up, enters Juliana’s room and shuts the door. 

On the curb, Mack sits in the lotus position and takes angry, 
not healthy at all breaths as he glares towards the RV. 

INT. WINNEBAGO - BEDROOM - MORNING

Trina’s singing from the next room wakes Abby. 

Groggy, she lifts the blinds. Landscape zips by the window.

She creeps to the door, peeks out. Jake is behind the wheel, 
Trina in the passenger seat and Marshall asleep on the couch.

She quickly shuts the door and locks it.

INT. WINNEBAGO - MOMENTS LATER

The bedroom door opens. Now dressed, Abby walks out. 

Marshall sits at the table with Trina.

MARSHALL
Good morning Abilene. Glad you 
decided to join us. 

ABBY
How long have we been driving?

MARSHALL
Few hours. Just missed your 
scheduled rest stop. 

TRINA
We picked you up some breakfast, 
sugar. It’s in the fridge.
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ABBY
That was nice. Thank you.

Abby opens the fridge, takes out the container, peeks inside 
then places it in the microwave.

ABBY
Juliana’s with Mack and Sierra?

MARSHALL
Yep. Mack wanted you to drive with 
him this morning but --

ABBY
He did? Really? 

MARSHALL
He was lookin’ for ya at the rest 
stop too but Jake thought it best 
not to wake you. 

Abby glares in Jakes direction but he’s too busy driving to 
notice.

Marshall holds up her cell phone.

MARSHALL
Yer partner called. Said he’s got 
ten boudoir (butchers pronunciation) 
sessions set up for the weekend. 
That’s good thinkin’ hun. 

TRINA
What’s a birdar session?

MARSHALL
When you get picture taken in yer
underwear. Like the one I sent you 
on your phone, ‘cept professional.

TRINA
Aww. That was sexy, honey.

Eww. Abby looks away as Marshall and Trina kiss.

The microwave beeps. She takes out the container, grabs a fork 
and heads up front.

ABBY
Thanks again for the breakfast.

MARSHALL
I think Trina and I are gonna take 
a little nap in the bedroom there. 
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ABBY
A nap? Didn’t you just --

MARSHALL
I’m an old man, honey.

Abby sees him give a sly look and wink to Trina. They giggle 
on their way to the bedroom. 

Jake watches as Abby climbs into the passenger seat. She opens 
the container and eats. After a moment, she speaks.

ABBY
You have it all wrong, you know. If 
you’re stuck, you can’t move. That’s 
not me. I’m making moves. 

JAKE
This is your journey. Things will 
work out the way the universe wants 
them to sooner or later. The only 
thing you control is the sooner or 
later part.

Abby shoves a huge fork load of pancake in her mouth. 

JAKE
That kind of food will kill you.

Mouth full, she shoots him the stink eye. He backs off.

JAKE
Never mind. It’s your journey.

EXT. BEA’S HOUSE, AMARILLO, TEXAS - LATER SAME DAY

Acres of farmland stretch behind this rustic farmhouse. Dirt 
billows as Mack’s car and the RV crawl up the driveway.  

EXT. BEA’S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

While everyone stretches, Abby heads for the house, knocks on 
the door. She waits a moment, no one answers. 

Classical Spanish guitar music comes from behind the house. 
They watch as she makes her way back there. 

EXT. BEA’S HOUSE - CO-OP FARM - MOMENTS LATER

Abby stands at a fence that separates the yard from acres of 
farmland divided into individual, co-op gardens. 
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Her focus is on a small plot, cordoned off with chicken wire. 
Inside are rows of pepper plants and a green army tent, its 
flaps adorned with several blue ribbon awards.

Behind her, Trina and Juliana approach. 

Camera around her neck, Juliana takes a few pictures. Abby 
turns, smiles.

TRINA
Where’s that music coming from?

Like she’s drawn to it, Juliana starts down the dirt path 
toward the tent. Abby and Trina follow. 

ABBY
Don’t get too close, Jules. We don’t 
know who’s in there.

TRINA
It sounds like -- Love Me Tender?

JULIANA
It’s beautiful.

EXT. BEA’S HOUSE - FRONT PORCH - SAME TIME

On the front porch, Jake sits in a rocking chair, watches Mack 
and Sierra remove luggage from the car and RV.

Gravel crunches under tires as a vintage pick-up approaches, 
sign on the door, “BEA’S CO-OP FARM”. 

EXT. BEA’S HOUSE - CO-OP FARM - SAME TIME

Abby moves closer to the tent, tries to peek in.

ABBY
Hello?

The playing stops. She backs up as the flaps open. Out comes 
MELVIS DIAZ (50), a Mexican man with jet black, poofy hair, 
thick sideburns and a guitar. 

He sizes up the women, shoots them a sly, crooked smile. His 
gaze rests on Trina. She blushes.

TRINA
Was that...Love Me Tender?

MELVIS
Si, little mamacita.
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TRINA
You play the guitar beautifully. 

MELVIS
Gracias. Muchas gracias. 

As Trina swoons over Mexican Elvis, Juliana stares at his 
guitar. The sun radiates from a pick secured in the strings, 
blurring Juliana’s vision. She drifts into a daydream.

JULIANA’S DAYDREAM

Sun beams off a silver guitar pick that dangles from a 
necklace. Someone slides it over Juliana’s head. She studies 
it and, for a fleeting moment, sees Duncan’s reflection.

BACK TO SCENE - CO-OP FARM

Stare still fixed, Juliana is unaware that the crew, Melvis 
and guitar included, is now assembled in the back yard. 

BEA BURKE (43), dirty hands, tan skin, blonde hair down to her 
butt and straw cowboy hat, stands next to Abby. 

They observe Juliana, both concerned by her dazed state.  

ABBY
Juliana? Jules? This is Bea. 

Eyes fluttering, Juliana slowly snaps out of it. 

BEA
Hi honey. Glad you’re here.

Juliana manages a smile, then winces and rubs her head.

ABBY
You alright, Jules?

JULIANA
Just a little headache. No big deal.

BEA
Good, because I have some fun planned 
for us tonight.

Guitar music comes from the yard where Melvis holds court. He 
plays “Heartbreak Hotel”, Trina on vocals.

BEA
Melvis has a show in town tonight. 
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ABBY
So...he lives here?

(chuckles) )
In his garden?

BEA
Sometimes. When he’s between women. 
He’s a bit of a Casanova. Anyway, I 
thought we could all go.

JULIANA
Sounds like fun. Maybe I could just 
lay down for a while.

BEA
Sure thing honey. I got your favorite 
room all ready for ya.

Arm around Juliana, Bea guides her toward the house.

JULIANA
I have a favorite room here?

BEA
Since you were a little girl.

Bea looks back at Abby and winks. 

Not interested in the entertainment, Abby starts down the path 
that runs through the co-op. She finds a bench. Sits. 

A giant bird circles gracefully overhead, wings spread wide. 

She enjoys the tranquil scene until a noise draws her 
attention to the gardens. 

A large, tri-colored rooster struts, followed by a band of 
cackling hens. She scoffs.

JAKE (O.S.)
That could be you, you know.

She turns, sees Jake, rolls her eyes. He sits next to her.

ABBY
A hen chasing after the rooster? I 
don’t think so.

JAKE
No. You could be free, like that.

He points to the bird coasting through the air.
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ABBY
Can we ever have a normal conversation 
instead of it always being about how 
stuck I am?  

JAKE
Sure. So, your sister’s a great lady. 
Should be fun tonight. Sierra and I 
are looking forward to it although, 
Mack refuses to go.

ABBY
(her eyes widen)

Mack’s not going? Why?

He chuckles at her lack of poker face.

JAKE
Melvis invited Trina to sing with 
him. I guess Mack isn’t a fan.

Jake gets up, heads back toward the house, yells back to her.

JAKE
I’m sure we’ll be seeing you there 
though.

ABBY
Oh...yeah...of course.

With a mischievous grin, Abby watches the bird.

EXT. BEA’S HOUSE - BACKYARD - DAY

Abby heads to the house, avoiding Trina and Melvis who sit in 
the grass rehearsing their duet.

On the porch, Bea waves Abby over. She smiles, moves a basket 
of yarn so Abby can sit.  

BEA
There’s my sister. I thought you’d 
never come out of that garden.

ABBY
Just trying to relax after that ride.

BEA
This is what I do to relax.

She holds up a knit scarf, still attached to the needles.
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BEA
Like anyone needs a scarf here in 
Texas. -- Looks like Mack’s found a 
new way to relax. 

Bea points to a garden where Mack and Sierra practice yoga.

BEA
And he told me he’s painting again. 

ABBY
Mack’s painting again?

Surprised, Abby watches them more intently now. Sierra helps 
him with is posture, he reaches up, kisses her tenderly.

BEA
She must be good for him. I can’t 
believe how much he’s changed. 

Abby turns away, tries to cover her pain.

ABBY
So, where’s Dad and Jake?

BEA
Dad’s napping and Jake is in the 
barn. Conversing with the animals, 
I think. He’s quite a character. 
Told me I was a ladybug.

ABBY
Did he shake his rain stick at you?

BEA
No. He said ladybugs spread joy and 
are generally trusting, happy and 
easy-going.

ABBY
Sounds about right. I don’t really 
buy into it though. Not a fan of all 
that spiritual stuff. Anyway, I’m way 
more relaxed these days.

Abby’s cell phone rings, caller ID: Gabe. She answers.

ABBY
(on the phone)

Finally calling me back? I can’t 
believe you started booking boudoir 
sessions! I never agreed to that!

Bea keeps knitting as she watches Abby lose it on the phone.
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ABBY
I don’t care! I -- How much money? -- 
That’s not the point! I’m still in 
charge and I didn’t agree to -- How 
many more appointments? -- You’re 
killing me, Gabe. -- Gabe? -- Gabe?

(frustrated, hangs up) 
The signal really sucks out here.

Bea continues knitting.

BEA
Glad you’re learning to relax.

All wound up, Abby ignores the remark. Her eyes drift toward 
Mack and Sierra’s yoga session. 

Sierra contorts her body into a pretzel-like pose. Abby can’t 
watch anymore. She takes a deep breath, looks at Bea.

ABBY
Would you be upset if I don’t join you 
tonight? I’m so tired and had my fill 
of Trina’s singing on the way here.

Bea laughs, they look toward the singing duet.

BEA
That’s fine. I don’t think Mack is 
going either. Guess she really busted 
your eardrums. 

Abby glances back over. Mack is done, rolls his mat, then 
gives Sierra a kiss before heading toward the house.

BEA
We’re leaving at six. Maybe you’ll 
change your mind and come.

Abruptly Abby stands, heads down the steps.

ABBY
Probably won’t. Have fun though.

Abby has a plan. She paces herself so she’ll run into Mack, 
her steps staggered. She acts cool, waves to him.

ABBY
Hey there. Good workout?

MACK
Yeah. Great. I was coming to find you, 
actually. I’d like to talk to you, 
before you go out tonight.
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ABBY
Oh. I decided not to go. Just couldn’t 
face anymore Trina tunes.

MACK
Me neither. So, you have a minute?

ABBY
Of course. But right now I have to 
-- call Gabe. Come by around seven?

MACK
To the RV? Okay. Sure. I guess.

ABBY
Great. See you then.

The go their separate ways. As Mack nears the house, Abby 
sprints to the RV, parked in the driveway. 

INT. WINNEBAGO - EARLY EVENING

Leaning out the door, in a robe and hair in a pony tail, Abby 
waves to everyone as they leave. 

Bea, Melvis and Juliana in her truck. Jake, Sierra, Trina and 
Marshall in Mack’s car. They drive away.

Abby closes the door, bolts to the bedroom.

INT. WINNEBAGO - BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Abby takes off her robe. Under is the special sundress she 
packed.  

She lets out her ponytail, shakes her hair. Perfect. Applies 
lipstick, glances at the time and rushes out the door.

EXT. WINNEBAGO - MOMENTS LATER 

Abby pulls a lever by the door. An awning opens. She adjust 
the arms until the awning is taut. 

Quickly, she heads to the storage compartment, slides out the 
picnic table case and shuts the door. 

INT. WINNEBAGO - KITCHEN - EARLY EVENING

Abby leafs through one of her cookbooks, stops on a page and 
stares at a picture of, “Southwestern Chicken and Peppers”. 
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INT. WINNEBAGO - KITCHEN - LATER

In the trash is a pile of Hot Pocket boxes, all “Southwestern 
Chicken” flavor.

The microwave beeps. Abby removes two oozing Hot Pockets then 
pops two more in the microwave.

She cuts open the pastry, spilling the guts. She slices the 
outer pastry into strips, places them on top of the goo. 

She stands back and studies her dish, comparing it to the 
photo. She smiles proudly. It’s pretty close, except...

ABBY
Shit. Forgot the peppers.

EXT. MELVIS’S GARDEN - MOMENTS LATER

A sunset paints the sky, although Abby doesn’t notice. 

She plucks peppers from Melvis’s plants the quickly heads back 
to the RV.

The blue ribbons hanging from the tent flaps boast, “AMERICA’S 
HOTTEST PEPPERS”.

INT. WINNEBAGO - NIGHT

Through the blinds, Abby sees Mack walk down the back steps of 
the house. 

She fluffs her hair, takes a deep breath and hits “play” on 
her iPad.

She opens the door, stands in the doorway. Outside, the picnic 
table is set, twinkle lights draped over the awning. 

Abby smiles as Mack approaches. “Can’t Help Falling in Love”, 
by Elvis begins to play. She steps out.

EXT. WINNEBAGO - CONTINUOUS

Initially Mack smiles, Abby is truly a vision, but it quickly 
fades as he gets closer and takes in the scene.

MACK
What is all this? I thought we were 
just going to talk.
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ABBY
Well, we are but I figured we could 
do it over dinner. Did you eat?

MACK
No, but...did you cook?

ABBY
I did.

Excitedly she runs back in the Winnebago. 

With an uneasy expression, Mack looks around. Obviously some 
time went into this, and some thought.

Plates in hand, Abby returns, places dinner on the table.

MACK
I don’t know what to say. You didn’t 
have to do all this. I mean...since
when do you cook? 

ABBY
I’ve been working on some things. I 
hope you see that.

MACK
I guess I do, but Abby...I just 
wanted to --

He takes a closer look at the food.

MACK
Is that...chicken?

ABBY
(proudly)

Southwestern chicken.

MACK
I haven’t had chicken in...

ABBY
I won’t tell.

Mack stares at the food which now, with peppers sprinkled on 
top, looks almost exactly like the picture.

They sit. He picks up his fork, smiles then takes a bite. 

She watches him as their song plays.
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INT. THE ROCK’N ROOSTER - SAME TIME

Neon beer lights illuminate cigarette smoke that hovers over 
this rough crowd. 

In front of the stage, couples slow dance.

On stage, Melvis with his Mexican accent and Trina with her 
Tennessee twang, create an interesting duet as they sing, 
“Can’t Help Falling in Love”, Melvis on guitar of course.

At a table, Jake, Sierra, Bea and Marshall watch the show. 
None of them notice Juliana rubbing her head in obvious pain. 

She stares at Melvis’ guitar. Slowly, it becomes the only 
sound she hears. It gets louder and louder, so loud she holds 
her hands over her ears then -- she collapses.

EXT. WINNEBAGO - NIGHT

Music still plays in the background but Mack is now on the 
ground, Abby leaning over him, her mouth on his. 

She comes up for air, then pumps his chest in a clumsy attempt 
at CPR.

He’s having trouble breathing, his face beet red. He can’t 
speak but he’s conscious.

Abby’s phone lays on the ground, 911 has been dialed, “No 
Signal” on the LCD screen.

She hoists him to a seated position, then drags him to the RV.

EXT. ROCK’N ROOSTER - PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Jake helps Juliana into the truck as Bea gets in the driver’s 
seat. Sierra looks in.

JULIANA
I don’t need to go to the hospital. 
I felt a little dizzy, that’s all.

SIERRA
You fainted, honey. The doctor said 
if that happens you need to get 
checked out.

JULIANA
Fine. You’ll bring my Mom and Dad?
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SIERRA
Of course. We’ll be right behind you. 
We’ve just got to grab Marshall and 
Trina. 

Sierra closes the door. As Bea drives away, Sierra wraps her 
arm in Jake’s and they head back to the bar.

Marshall stomps out, harsh scowl on his face. Ignoring them he 
marches directly to the car. They follow.

JAKE
Where’s Trina?

MARSHALL
She ain’t comin’. The bat’s runnin’
off with Melvis.

SIERRA
What?

MARSHALL
She’s leavin’ me. I just ripped the 
fake sideburns off that sum bitch.

Jake looks back at the bar. Through the window, a commotion 
takes place on stage. Trina cries as she attempts to stick a 
fake side burn back on Melvis’ face. 

At the car, Marshall tosses Jake the keys.

MARSHALL
Let’s go see my granddaughter.

Jake hits unlock on the remote. Marshall gets in. 

SIERRA
What are we gonna do? Trina’s the 
only one who can drive Mack’s car. 
He showed me once but I can’t --

Worried, Sierra stares at the car.

INT. MACK’S CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Still in the lot, the car bucks wildly as Sierra tries to 
shift from first to second. They all bounce back and forth.

EXT. BEA’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Mack’s car jerks over to the spot where the RV was parked. 
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Left in its place, an over-turned picnic table, a broken 
string of twinkle lights and dumped plates of food.

Confused, Sierra, Jake and Marshall stare at the scene.

EXT. AMARILLO GENERAL HOSPITAL - NIGHT

Mack’s car bucks into the lot, passing Abby’s RV, parked 
haphazardly, awning ripped and metal arms bent and mangled.

INT. AMARILLO EMERGENCY ROOM

A Nurse directs Sierra, Jake and Marshall to Juliana’s room. 
On the way, Jake spots Abby, seated in a waiting area.

INT. AMARILLO EMERGENCY - JULIANA’S ROOM - CONTINUOUS

As they shuffle in, Bea calms them immediately. 

BEA
Her vitals are fine. We’re just waiting 
on a doctor.

SIERRA
We were so worried. When we saw how 
hastily Abby left your house, we 
assumed something terrible must have 
happened.

Bea and Juliana exchange a concerned look. 

SIERRA
What? What is it?

BEA
Sierra, honey, Mack had an episode.

JAKE
What do you mean, an episode? 

BEA
Apparently, my sister made him dinner 
and inadvertently used some extremely 
hot peppers in her recipe. Mack and 
Abby were here when we arrived. 

Jake scowls, looks toward the room where Abby sits. He excuses 
himself and slips out of the room.

SIERRA
Where is he? I want to see him!
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BEA
They won’t let anyone in right now. 
This is a great hospital honey, he’s 
in good hands.

SIERRA
I don’t understand. Hot peppers?

BEA
Melvis grows the hottest peppers in 
the U.S. They’re extraordinary, just 
not meant to be eaten by someone who 
has a heart condition.

MARSHALL
Heh. Maybe Trina will choke on one. 

Bea guides Sierra out of the room. 

Marshall pulls a chair next to Juliana’s bed. 

INT. AMARILLO EMERGENCY - WAITING AREA - SAME TIME

Head in her hands, Abby doesn’t see Jake until his shoes 
appear right in front of her. 

JAKE
My nature is to respect people and 
their journeys, whether they’re on 
the right path or wrong. It’s also 
in my nature to protect, especially 
my daughter. 

She looks up, sees his annoyed expression.

JAKE 
Your journey, along with the wrong 
path you’ve chosen, has interfered 
with my daughter’s happiness. You’ve 
upset the cock, Abby. 

Jake walks away, but looks back at her, points to his eyes.

JAKE
The cock is watching you!

INT. AMARILLO EMERGENCY - JULIANA’S ROOM - SAME TIME

Concerned, Marshall watches Juliana rub her temples.

MARSHALL
So how you feelin’ Julabell?

83.



JULIANA
My head is buzzing, but I’m okay.

(hesitant)
Pop Pop? I’m not sure, but I think I 
might be remembering something.

MARSHALL
I bet you are. First off, you just 
called me Pop Pop. Second, same 
thing happened to me in Nam, ‘cept
it weren’t no geetars that fell on 
me. Charlie dropped a dang grenade 
on my head. Yer gettin’ yer memory 
back, alright. Comes in flashes?

JULIANA
Yes. Then I get dizzy. 

MARSHALL
That’s it. I told yer maw not to 
worry. Where is Abaline anyway?

Juliana points to a waiting area on the far side of the ER.

JULIANA
I think she feels guilty. I told her 
it wasn’t her fault but --

Marshall gets up, kisses Juliana on the cheek.

MARSHALL
I’ll go talk to her. 

As he walks out he looks at Jake, Bea and Sierra.

MARSHALL
That little girl’s gettin’ her memory 
back. Best fill her in on some things, 
specially that boyfriend of hers.

Bewildered, they all look toward Juliana. Bea rushes to her.

INT. AMARILLO EMERGENCY - WAITING AREA - MOMENTS LATER

Crumpled in a chair, Abby stares at the floor. Marshall sits, 
puts his arm around her. 

MARSHALL
Don’t feel bad, Abilene. Yer mama 
almost killed me once. Under cooked 
chicken. That’s what she told me 
anyway. 
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He chuckles. She turns her head, gives him the evil eye.

MARSHALL
Oh, I’m just kiddin’. I know you 
didn’t mean to almost kill him. 
You just ain’t thinkin’ straight. 
Memories can be a right powerful 
thang. Keep ya stuck in the past. 
Sometimes we spend so much time 
tryin’ to preserve old memories, 
we forget to make new ones.

Marshall tussles her hair, then gets up.

MARSHALL
I’ll be in the RV taking a snooze 
if ya need me.

Moments after Marshall leaves, footsteps approach.

ER NURSE (O.S.)
Misses Mahoney?

An ER NURSE (40’s) stands at the door.

ER NURSE
The doctor would like to speak with 
you about your husband.  

ABBY
I think -- he should speak to his 
girlfriend, Sierra. 

Abby points to Sierra, next to Jake outside Juliana’s room.

ER NURSE
Oh, I’m sorry. You’re listed as the 
next of kin. I just assumed --

ABBY
It’s okay. She’s who you want to 
speak with. I’m his ex wife, the 
one who almost killed him. 

Embarrassed and a little scared, the nurse smiles nervously 
then walks toward Sierra and Jake. 

Abby watches as the nurse speaks to them. Moments later, they 
follow her through a set of double doors.

INT. AMARILLO EMERGENCY - WAITING ROOM - NIGHT

The nurse gestures for Jake and Sierra to sit.
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ER NURSE
The doctor will be with you shortly.

The nurse leaves. Jake puts his arm around Sierra. She rests 
her head on his chest, closes her eyes. A tear falls.

INT. WAITING ROOM - MORNING

The room looks different than the one from last night. Jake 
and Sierra stare blankly at a muted TV hung in a corner.

Footsteps approach. A MAN in a white jacket, clipboard in 
hand, appears at the door. His expression, grave.

MAN IN JACKET
Sierra Donovan?

SIERRA
Yes.

MAN IN JACKET
I’m very sorry. There was nothing we 
could do. 

He lowers the clipboard. Embroidered on his jacket is, 
“TRANSMISSION DOCS”. He hands Sierra a sheet of paper.

MAN IN WHITE
Here’s the estimate. We can have it 
ready in three days. 

Bleary eyed, Jake and Sierra watch him walk out.

EXT. BEA’S HOUSE - FRONT YARD - DAY

Everyone is gathered by the RV, which now has Mack’s car in 
tow.

Mack looks good but tired. Sierra by his side.

Jake stuffs bags into the luggage compartment. Above him the 
damaged awning is rolled up and secured with bungee cords.

Marshall hugs Bea, gives her a kiss then heads to the RV. 
Next, Bea and Juliana hug.

BEA
Now, you’d better come back and visit 
real soon. 

JULIANA
I will. I promise. Thanks Aunt Bea.
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As Mack and Sierra say their good byes, Jake sees Abby come 
out of the house. She stands on the porch and watches.

He shakes his head, gets in the RV and starts the engine.

When everyone’s in the RV, Abby walks over to Bea. Bea 
chuckles at her pathetic sibling, puts her arm around her.

BEA
Oh dear sister. Things will get better.

ABBY
They all hate me. 

BEA
Juliana doesn’t hate you. And isn’t 
she what this trip was about in the 
first place? You just need to move 
forward. Let go of the past.

ABBY
I really screwed everything up.

BEA
You only screwed up what was already 
screwed up. Now go.

Bea nudges Abby toward the RV. She sees Jake in the driver’s 
seat and opts to enter the main door.

INT. WINNEBAGO - CONTINUOUS

Abby stands at the door. Serene, new age music plays.

On the floor, Sierra, Mack and Juliana do some kind of 
meditation while Marshall sleeps on the couch. 

Quietly she heads back to the bedroom and shuts the door.

INT. WINNEBAGO - BEDROOM - DAY

New age music comes from the other side of the door. 

Abby sits on the bed, iPad in front of her. 

She clicks through some pictures Juliana took, stopping at a 
candid picture of Mack and Sierra. In the photo, Mack looks 
relaxed, happy and...in love.

After a deep breath of acceptance, she switches to the main 
menu and deletes the “Five Ways to Win Back Your Ex” folder, 
followed by every song on her special play list.
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EXT. REST STOP - FUEL PUMPS - LATER SAME DAY

The RV is parked in a bay. 

Jake leans against a gas pump as the tank fills. He looks up 
at Abby, now in the driver’s seat. 

They make eye contact and he quickly turns away.

INT. WINNEBAGO - CONTINUOUS

In the side view mirror, Abby observes Mack and Sierra exit 
the rest stop building. Arms intertwined, they pause to kiss a 
few times on their short walk back to the RV. 

Abby listens as everyone gets back in, one by one. She puts 
the RV in drive and heads out of the lot. 

She turns on the radio. The station is playing a song from her 
special play list. Disgusted, she turns the radio off.

Juliana leans into the cab. 

JULIANA 
Mom? Can I sit up here with you?

ABBY
Of course, Jules. 

As Juliana buckles up, Abby gestures to the guitar pick 
necklace around her neck.

ABBY
So, have you spoken to him yet?

JULIANA
I called Duncan this morning. He’s 
flying in to meet us tomorrow.

ABBY
He must have been so happy. I owe him 
an apology. He really does care about 
you.

JULIANA
Funny, my memories of Duncan are the 
strongest. I talked to Doctor Knox and 
he said it’s probably because they’re 
the most recent and everything else 
will come in time. Pop Pop said don’t 
worry about the old ones, concentrate 
on making new ones.
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ABBY
He told you that, huh? It’s a good 
philosophy.

Juliana nods, looks at her necklace.

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT & SPA - ARIZONA - NIGHT

Abby steers the RV around the circular driveway and parks in 
front of the Resort Entrance. 

Everyone exits except Abby. 

She watches several EMPLOYEES run out of the front doors, 
excited to see Sierra, Jake and Mack. 

Voices are muffled, so she cracks the window open.

JAKE
I’d like you all to meet Mack’s 
daughter, Juliana and her grandfather, 
Marshall.

Abby sits alone, watches the hugs and hand shakes.

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT & SPA - DRIVEWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Employees help carry the luggage into the resort. Everyone 
follows.  

The RV remains on the circular driveway. 

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT & SPA - DRIVEWAY - MORNING

People stare curiously as they maneuver around the RV on their 
way into the Spa. 

INT. WINNEBAGO - MORNING

In a T-shirt, hair in a whacked out pony tail, Abby yawns as 
she exits the bedroom. 

She opens a cabinet, nothing. Opens the fridge, stares at the 
can of whipped cream. 

She pulls out the can, shoots some right in her mouth then 
puts it back in and shuts the door.

Abby peeks out the window, sees lots of people walking by, on 
their way to the spa. She backs away before she’s seen.
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An envelope sticks out of the door. Surprised, she pulls it 
out. Her name is written on the outside.

She plops on the couch and reads it.

JAKE (V.O.)
Abby. Welcome to Hidden Cavern Spa. 
There’s a room waiting for you. Stay 
as long as you wish. It’s the perfect 
place to soothe your soul, free your 
mind, maybe even begin a new journey. 
-- Jake

Letter in hand, she contemplates. 

INT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT - ABBY’S ROOM - LATER

Serene luxury. King-sized bed, fireplace next to a whirlpool 
tub and a stunning view of desert and mountains.  

In the closet, Abby’s clothes are hung and suitcases stowed. 
Her iPad propped is on a desk, toiletries spread out on the 
dresser. She’s moved in.

The bathroom door opens, Abby exits, freshly showered in a t-
shirt and shorts. 

Grabbing a scrunchy from the dresser, she pulls her hair in a 
pony tail as she looks around the room. 

Her eyes are drawn to a beautiful painting of a desert scene, 
hung over the fireplace. She walks over, takes a closer look. 
Her eyes widen at the artist’s signature, “MACK MAHONEY”.

She spots a basket in a corner. It’s filled with fitness 
items; hand weights, jump rope -- yoga mat. 

Her iPad chimes a Skype alert. “INCOMING CALL, BARB”. She 
stares at it, reaches to hit “ACCEPT” but then pulls back.

She hesitates, then after a moment grabs the yoga mat and 
heads for the door.

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT GROUNDS - DAY

Yoga mat in tow, Abby trudges some distance from the Spa, 
climbing over a few rocky hills.

She makes it to the top of a large, flat rock, admires the 
scenery then lays down her mat. 
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She gets on all fours then freezes. After some thought, she 
attempts one of Sierra’s pretzel-like, advanced poses. 

Wobbly but determined, she actually holds it a few seconds. 
Horrible form but she’s doing it until...

A dragonfly buzzes by her head. Struggling to hold steady she 
shoos it away. Gone. Again, she concentrates on her pose.

The dragonfly comes back, relentlessly buzzing around her.

ABBY
Go away! I’m not stuck anymore you 
stupid thing.

Fed up, she gives a hard swat. Direct hit. It falls, 
disappearing behind the rock.

The fatal swat causes Abby to lose her balance. She falls off 
the rock but lands on a small ledge only a couple feet below. 

She laughs at herself, then attempts to sit up, not realizing 
how narrow the ledge is. 

With nothing to grab on to, she rolls off the side. 

Her voice echoes.

ABBY
Sum biiiiiitch!

Then...silence. She’s gone. All that’s left is her yoga mat.

INT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT - RESTAURANT - NIGHT

Beamed cathedral ceilings, waterfalls and huge windows give 
this space an outdoor feel.

Jake, Sierra, Mack, Marshall, Juliana and Duncan, sit at a 
table in front of a giant stone fireplace. Next to Jake is an 
empty chair and place setting.

Duncan and Juliana sit very close, he kisses her hand. 

Marshall makes eyes at a red-headed WAITRESS (55), while she 
serves their salads. She blushes.

Mack clinks his glass with a spoon.

MACK
I just want to say how thankful I am 
that we’re all here together...
Well, most of us anyway. 
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Gestures to the empty seat.

MACK
I used to hate the saying, everything 
happens for a reason. But in this case, 
the reason is clear. It’s brought us 
all closer together. 

Everyone raises their glass. Juliana leans toward Jake. 

JULIANA
Have you talked to my Mom? I haven’t 
seen her all day.

JAKE
No. She checked in but didn’t answer 
her door. Maybe she’s just not ready 
yet. Let’s give her some time.

Off her concerned look, Duncan pulls Juliana close.

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT - PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Jake knocks on the Winnebago door, no answer. He checks the 
passenger door, it’s unlocked. He gets in.

Juliana and Duncan approach the RV as Jake comes out.

JAKE
The maid checked her room and her 
things are in there but she’s not.

Marshall walks up, followed by Sierra and Mack.

MARSHALL
No sign of her?

Jake shakes his head no. He can’t hide his worry.

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT GROUNDS - NIGHT

Flashlight beams flicker throughout the vast property as 
everyone, including some resort employees, search for Abby.

Furthest out is Sierra. She stands on a high flat rock, uses 
her flashlight to carefully scan the area. 

A coyote howls. She points her flashlight in the direction it 
came from and sees Jake searching an area thick with cactus. 

He shakes his rain stick then howls like a coyote. Sierra 
rolls her eyes. 
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INT. CAVERN - NIGHT

A sliver of moonlight shines through the narrow opening above. 

In the darkness, someone whimpers and coughs. In the shadows, 
against a wall sits Abby, dirty, her leg bloody.

A coyote howls nearby. She jumps. Another howl, much closer 
this time. 

Through the opening she sees a flickering light.

ABBY
HEEEEELLLP!!

JAKE (O.S.)
Abby? 

ABBY
Jake? Here! I’m down here!

JAKE (O.S.)
(closer)

Abby?

She looks up at the opening. 

ABBY
Yes! I’m down here!

JAKE (O.S.)
Are you okay?

ABBY
My leg is, I think it’s broken. 
Please get me out of here!

A flashlight beam flickers through the opening and along the 
cavern walls, illuminating hundreds of bats hanging overhead.

Shocked, Abby’s mouth drops open as she looks at all of them.

ABBY
Oh my God! Bats! Bats all over! 

JAKE (O.S.)
They won’t hurt you. Bats are good. 
They signify change.

ABBY
Will you shut up about that? The 
dragonfly is dead! Now get me out!

93.



A few feet away lies the dragonfly. She stares at it’s 
pathetic, lifeless body, her expression suddenly remorseful. 

JAKE (O.S.)
Hold on, Abby. I’m going for help.

ABBY
What? NO! Don’t leave me here! Don’t 
leave me here with bats! Jake!! 

A coyote howls. Abby screams so loud it echoes off the walls.

ABBY
JAAAAAKE!!!!!!

She listens, hears a small squeak, followed by another, 
followed by hundreds. 

The bats take off, swarming the cavern.

Abby lays in the fetal position and covers her head as the 
bats circle right above her, some coming very close.

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT GROUNDS - NIGHT

Out of breath and slowing to a jog, Jake flags down Mack, 
Sierra and a couple RESORT EMPLOYEES.

JAKE
I found her. She’s in a deep cavern 
with a very narrow opening. 

(toward Sierra)
You need to call Doug. 

She nods in agreement, then quickly heads toward the resort. 

Jake faces the two employees.

JAKE
I need a bucket, long rope, water 
bottles, a blanket. Let’s see, 
she’s been down there a while. 
Maybe, some toilet paper. 

The employees leave. Mack scans the landscape.

MACK
Where the hell is she?

As Jake points toward her location, hundreds of bats fly out 
of a small opening. The influx is nonstop. They stand in awe.
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JAKE
Did you know bats are a significant 
omen of change and moving forward? 
This is a good thing.

Just when they think there’s no more bats...more come out.

JAKE
She needs this. This is good.

Mack glances at Jake in disbelief, then looks back at the 
cavern with concern. Come on. No one needs that.

EXT. CAVERN - NIGHT

Portable spotlights illuminate the area. A CREW uses loud 
power tools to widen the opening.

The foreman, handsome and rugged, speaks into a walkie-
talkie. This is DOUG (50), name embroidered on his shirt.

Nervous, Juliana stands next to him. Duncan holds her hand.

DOUG
(into walkie-talkie)

Try to relax Abby. You’re stuck in a 
dark place. I know you’re scared, but 
we’re going to get you out. Over.

ABBY (O.S.)
Can I speak to my daughter? 

Doug smiles, hands Juliana the walkie-talkie.

JULIANA
Mom? 

INT. CAVERN - CONTINUOUS

Abby looks up at the hole while she talks.

ABBY
Juliana? Baby? I need to tell you 
something. In case I never get out, 
I just want to say -- I’m sorry.

JULIANA (O.S.)
Of course you’re getting out. 
-- Sorry for what?

Abby’s tears leave muddy streaks down her face. She unrolls 
some toilet paper and dabs her eyes.
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ABBY
For -- not being a better Mom. I 
just wanted the best for you but I 
was -- too pushy. And -- I never 
baked you cookies. You always asked 
me to, and I never did. That’s 
terrible. 

JULIANA (O.S.)
Yes you did. A couple times, for my 
class parties and --

ABBY
No. I didn’t. They were from the 
bakery. 

EXT. CAVERN - CONTINUOUS

Duncan strokes Juliana’s back as she speaks to her mother.

JULIANA 
I don’t care about that. This is a 
new start. For all of us.

A WORKER waves to Doug.

WORKER
Doug! We’re ready for you!

Doug nods in acknowledgement, looks at Juliana. 

DOUG
I’m going to ask that you move a 
safe distance away now. We’ll take 
good care of her, I promise. 

JULIANA 
(into the walkie-talkie)

They’re coming to get you now, Mom. 
I have to go. -- I love you.

ABBY (O.S.)
I love you too, Jules. Make my 
daughter happy, Duncan. 

JULIANA
Mom, stop being dramatic. You’re 
getting out. I’ll see you soon.

Juliana smiles thankfully at Doug then hands him the walkie-
talkie. Duncan puts his arm around her and leads her away.
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Game face on, Doug turns raises his muscular arms as two 
WORKERS strap him into a harness.

INT. CAVERN - MOMENTS LATER

Empty water bottles and snack wrappers litter the ground.

Blanket over her head, Abby shields herself from the falling 
debris as Doug squeezes through the very narrow opening and 
then is lowered into the cavern. 

She peeks out, watches as he unbuckles his harness. His 
muscles evident even under all his gear. 

He walks over, kneels and gently moves the blanket aside. 

DOUG
I’m Doug. I’m here to rescue you.

Doug smiles, his eyes are a warm brown. She melts a little. 

The power tools start up again. 

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT GROUNDS - VIGIL SITE - NIGHT

A safe distance away, people gather around a campfire.

Juliana sits close to Duncan as he plays the guitar while Jake 
accompanies him on wooden flute. Their music almost drowns out 
the sound of power tools in the distance.

Mack, Sierra and a small group of resort EMPLOYEES sit in a 
circle. They hold hands and chant. 

Sly Marshall scoots closer to the red-headed Waitress.  

Sparks from the campfire blend with stars against the sky. 

INT. CAVERN - NIGHT

Doug stands under the cavern opening and stares up at the 
twinkling stars. It’s quiet. No more power tools.

Now wearing a hard hat, Abby sits on a blanket, against the 
cavern wall. Her face a little cleaner, her leg in a splint. 

She looks up as dirt and rocks fall from the opening, bouncing 
off Doug’s hard hat as the bucket is slowly lowered by a rope.

When it reaches him, Doug unhooks the bucket and tugs on the 
rope.
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As he heads over to Abby, the rope rises then disappears. 
Seconds later, the power tools start up again.

Doug peeks under the napkin covering the bucket, smiles 
playfully at Abby.

DOUG
Hope you’re hungry. 

ABBY
Starving.

He sits next to her, pulls out plates, napkins, utensils. He 
doesn’t notice a handwritten note that falls out.

Covertly, Abby grabs the note as he sets up a picnic.   

“You’re in good hands, Abby. We’ll see you very soon. Sierra”

Abby crunches the note in her hand.

Doug pulls out the food. First, a take-out container filled 
with steamed veggies. Abby groans.

DOUG
What’s the matter? 

ABBY
Oh, nothing. Just -- my ex-husband’s 
new girlfriend -- she’s such a --

DOUG
Abby. Before you say anything I 
think you should know -- Sierra’s 
my niece.

Ooops. Her shock turns to confusion. She studies his face.

ABBY
You’re Jake’s brother?

DOUG
No. I’m her mother’s brother. Her 
late mother. My sister passed when 
Sierra was very young.

Ugh. Abby’s shoulders slump, she looks at Doug with regret.

ABBY
I’m so sorry. She did tell me that. 
Anyway, I was going to say -- she’s 
such a nice person.

Doug smirks, he doesn’t buy it but he lets it slide. 
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He pulls out another container. Inside, two Hot Pockets.

When she sees the Hot Pockets, Abby suddenly gets choked up.

ABBY
She really is a nice person.

Confused, Doug stares at Abby as she struggles to fight back 
tears. 

ABBY
I’m sorry. I just really love Hot 
Pockets.

DOUG
Me too. I actually thought the 
vegetables were for you. Sierra’s 
always pushing healthy stuff on me.

Abby laughs. She reaches in the container.

ABBY
I guess there could be worse things 
to force on people. -- Hot Pocket?

She offers Doug a Hot Pocket. He accepts, smiles warmly.

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT GROUNDS - VIGIL SITE - NIGHT

While Jake and Duncan work on a song together, Juliana walks 
around, tidying up the vigil site.

On the other side of the campfire, Mack sits alone and watches 
Juliana. After a moment he gets up, heads toward her. 

She smiles as Mack approaches. He helps by picking up a couple 
empty bottles and tossing them in the trash. 

He gestures toward Jake and Duncan.

MACK
Looks like they’re really hitting it 
off.

JULIANA
Once someone starts talking to Duncan 
about music, he’s gone.

Mack chuckles.

MACK
Well, before he comes back, there’s 
something I’d like to say to you.
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Behind them, Sierra heads back from the resort. She sees them 
talking and slows down as to not interrupt.

MACK
I’ve wasted a lot of time blaming 
your mother for many of the negative 
things in my life. My health, the 
career I chose, the dreams I gave up, 
and -- my relationship with you. 

JULIANA
What do you mean?

MACK
I blamed her for driving a wedge 
between us, when really, I should 
have fought harder to keep you 
close. I allowed her to do it. I 
allowed her to do a lot of things, 
which didn’t help her either. It 
only empowered her. 

Unseen behind them, Sierra listens.

MACK
Your mother’s a good person, Juliana. 
She wants the best for everyone she 
loves. She’s just a pain in the ass 
about it. But I’m putting all that 
behind me. 

Mack steps closer, puts his hands on Juliana’s cheeks. 

MACK
I’m not going to let anything or 
anyone get between us again.

Tears in her eyes, Juliana hugs Mack. 

JULIANA
I love you Dad.

Mack kisses Juliana’s forehead, then watches as she walks back 
toward Duncan, smiles when she cozies up next to him. 

SIERRA (O.S.)
Yes.

Mack turns, surprised to see Sierra behind him. He faces her, 
confused by what she said.

SIERRA
Yes. I’ll marry you.
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With relief and happiness, Mack and Sierra hug, campfire 
flickering behind them.

INT. CAVERN - EARLY MORNING

Speckles of dust shimmer as sunlight shines through the cavern 
opening, which is much bigger now.

Strapped in a basket-like stretcher, Abby’s eyes follow a 
cable from the stretcher, through the cavern opening to a 
rescue helicopter that hovers above.

Tenderly, Doug moves her chin so her focus is on him. 

DOUG
You’re all set, Abby.

She grabs onto his arm.

ABBY
I can’t do it.

DOUG
Yes you can. It’s time to let go.

He looks at her hand, she has a death grip on his arm. 

WORKER (O.S.)
You ready?

Doug smiles reassuringly. Abby takes a deep breath. As she 
exhales she releases his arm. 

He shouts toward the opening.

DOUG
Okay! Bring her up!

The basket slowly rises. Abby squints as the sun hits her 
eyes. 

EXT. HIDDEN CAVERN RESORT GROUNDS - VIGIL SITE - EARLY MORNING

Tension is thick. Despite bleary eyes from being up all night, 
everyone’s attention is on the rescue.

This morning, a slew of new people have joined the vigil. A 
group of WOMEN hold their yoga class at the site. Several 
PAINTERS attempt to capture the scene on canvas.

Seated in the lotus position, Jake shakes his rain stick while 
several PEOPLE act out their animal spirits.
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A large woman, MILDRED EAGLE FEATHER (65), not an Indian at 
all but dressed in full Indian garb, raises her arms. Her cape 
spreads like wings as she looks to the sky.

MILDRED EAGLE FEATHER
I call to you, great eagle spirit! 
Let her emerge from the cavernous 
womb, reborn and renewed!

Just then, the helicopter slowly retracts the cable and the 
stretcher emerges from the cavern opening. 

Everyone cheers. Jake smiles.

DISSOLVE TO:

INSERT - SEVERAL MONTHS LATER

INSERT - PHOTO:

Jake smiles as he stands next to Sierra, Mack, Juliana, 
Duncan, Marshall and Abby, posed in front of the Grand Canyon. 

The photo is so lopsided the top of everyone’s head is cut 
off.

INT. WINNEBAGO - DAY

Abby holds the photo, now in a kitschy frame embossed with the 
words, “Grand Canyon Memories”.

She removes the old Grand Canyon photo of she, Mack and 
Juliana from the wall, and replaces it with the new one. 

Abby tilts the frame so the photo is straight. That doesn’t 
work. She straightens the frame back out. Shrugs.

A man’s arms wrap around her shoulders. She smiles, faces 
Doug.

DOUG
You need to teach me to be a better 
photographer.

ABBY
I think it’s perfect. 

He kisses her tenderly. 

DOUG
Ready to start our journey?
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ABBY
I’m ready.

They both climb into the front. Doug gets in the driver’s 
seat.

As Abby buckles her seat belt, she gazes out the window at her 
house. The word “SOLD”, taped across the realtor’s sign.

EXT. ABBY’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The RV slowly pulls away. 

EXT. DOWNTOWN PRINCETON - DAY

The RV passes “Precious Memories Photography Studio”. 

Sign in the window, “Under New Ownership - Gabe’s Boudoir 
Photography”.  

 

FADE OUT.
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