FADE | N
| NT. CO N LAUNDRY — NI GHT
TRAN NGUYEN, 20s, sl ouches against a dryer in a stupor.

Fit, handsone Lieutenant JAVES AVERY, 40s, charges in, gun
dr awn.

Two OFFICERS in riot gear follow him

JAMES
Tran Nguyen!

Tran rouses and reaches for his handgun.

JAMES
Pol i ce! Fr eeze!

Tran shoots at Janes.

The bullet msses Janes and wi ngs an O ficer.

Janmes shoots the gun out of Tran’s hand. The gun rolls
end-over-end through the air and slans into a | aundry

basket .

Janes cuffs Tran.

I NT. MANNY' S BASEMENT — NI GHT

MANNY, a tough dopehead, dangl es cocai ne before STONEY, a
di m man, both in their 40s.

Stoney hungrily indul ges, then pauses to enjoy the effect.

MANNY
Do it.

Stoney steadies hinself and wal ks to a rabbit’s cage.
Two bunni es peacefully chew greens.

St oney reaches in and pulls one out by its ears.



He picks up a long knife and, laughing Iike a maniac, rips
the rabbit from head to abdonen.

The rabbit screans, w ggles, then dies.
Stoney collects the rabbit’s blood in an Arny hel net.

Manny wat ches wit hout enotion.

SATURDAY
| NT. APARTMENT — DAY
Janes picks up a trash basket.
KATI E AVERY, 14, washes di shes and chews gum
KATI E
| don’'t see why we can’t get a

di shwasher.

JAMES
Wor k buil ds character.

KATI E
That's so | ane, Dad.

James heads out the back door wth the trash.
Phone rings; Katie grabs it.
KATI E
Speak to ne, girlfriend —it’s
Saturday! Onh, sorry. Dad!
Janes pokes his head back in.
JAMES
For me? | nmagine that.
I NT. MAYOR S OFFI CE — DAY
Mayor BILLY ROY WATSON, 40s, with an oversized, oversprayed

hai rstyl e, picks cockleburrs off FRECKLES, a hound dog, as
Sheriff HARLAND PCOLK, 20s, speaks into the phone.



HARL AND
Avery? This is Sheriff Polk
in Riverview. Governor said |
shoul d give you a holler. W
got us two dead nen

The Mayor picks up a nagazine with brown juice on it.

MAYOR
He pooped on ny Scientific
Amer i can.

HARLAND

Good dog. Them prunes work.

EXT. AVERY BACKPORCH - DAY

Janmes, in police uniformconplete with pistol, carries
Katie' s bags to the back porch.

His convertible is parked in the driveway.
Katie drags up the steps.

KATI E
| could stay hone, Dad. |'m
not a baby.

JAMES
No, but you're only fourteen,
and this way | won’t worry.

KATI E
Grandpa snores. | won't get
any sl eep.

GRANDVA AVERY and GRANDPA AVERY, both | ate 60s, open the
door.

GRANDPA
Hey, Kat ydid.

GRANDNVA
H , baby.



JAMES
She’ s not a baby, Mm

| NT. KITCHEN — DAY
Janmes and Katie cone in with Gandma and G andpa.

GRANDIVA
| just made coffee.

JAMES
No time, NMom

GRANDPA
Sit down, Jimry, have sone pie.
Maj or Case Squad crap can wait.

Grandpa proudly displays a crunbly, juicy ness. Katie
gri naces.

KATI E
G andma, what happened?

Grandma nudges her.

GRANDMA
Grandpa nade it.

Janmes’ eyes brighten, and he grins widely at his father
G andma hands Janes a cup of coffee anyway. He sips it.

GRANDPA
Hey, hotshot, it ain't easy
making pie. You try it.

Grandpa cuts the pie into four huge pieces and hands Katie
a plate. She gingerly takes a bite.

KATI E
It’s good.

GRANDPA
O course, it’s good. What’'d
you t hi nk?



KATI E
Cot ice creanf

GRANDPA
Now you’ re tal ki ng.

Grandpa goes to the freezer. Janes snitches a bite of
Katie s pie.

JAMES
Wap mne up. [I’'ll eat it on
t he way.

GRANDPA

Ch, yeah, now he wants sone.
Grandna reaches into a cabinet for a pie container.

GRANDIVA
You' re going to get ulcers,

Ji my.

G andpa sits at the table with Katie and di shes up hearty
servings of ice cream

GRANDMA
Now t hat’ s enough ice cream
you two. You' |l get bellyaches.

Grandpa speaks with ice creamin his nouth.

GRANDPA
Nah. But | mght have to bel ch.
Uh, oh, here cones one.

Grandpa bel ches. Katie giggles.
Janes puts the ice creamcarton in the freezer.
GRANDPA
| can’t helpit. |1'mlactose
intolerant. | saw it on TV.

Grandma hands Janes his pie. He kisses her cheek.

KATI E
How long will you be, Dad?



Janes takes a bite of Katie' s ice cream

KATI E
School’s in three days, and |
still have to get clothes,
remenber ?

JAMES

M ght be a week, Katie.
don’t know. Be good.

He ki sses the top of her head.

KATI E
Mom al ways shopped the sal es.

Anwkward sil ence.

JAMES
| know, hon.

GRANDPA
Solve it fast, son, and then
we’' Il go fishing.
They cl asp hands.

GRANDPA
Be careful.

JAMES
Al ways am

Grandma puts her arm around Katie’'s shoul der.

GRANDMA
After ny kick boxing | esson,
we' Il shop, Katie. You can

show nme what you |ike.

JAMES
No bare mdriffs. Nothing | ow
cut, you know, in front here.

GRANDMA
Go, Ji my.



JAMES
No see-through. And no tight
j eans.

Grandma pushes his shoul der and sends himtoward the door

JAMES
| wouldn’t go, but | have a new
of ficer.

GRANDPA

Got your pie? It’s good.



