
#FML

#FML is an hour long serialized dramedy, similar in tone to 
Shameless with a little touch of Northern Exposure/Unbreakable 
Kimmy Schmidt.

Logline: A recently divorced woman, wins custody of her fifteen-
year-old son and the two of them move to Los Angeles to start a 
new life.



TEASER

INT. COURTROOM - DAY

DIVORCE COURT - JUDGE GARZA presides. Across from the judge, 
RACHEL (early 40’s) sits with her teenage son, ATTICUS. To 
their right, JACOB (early 40’s) sits with his LAWYER.

Atticus stands and addresses the judge.

ATTICUS
Your honor, I love both my parents, 
but I’ve always been closer to my 
mom. She’s the one who’s always 
been there for me. She’s the one 
who coached my little league teams 
and attended all my school events. 
Even though, she had a career she 
wanted to be focusing on, she put 
me first. She is my primary parent 
and I really want it to always 
remain that way.

Atticus sits back down next to Rachel who pats him on the 
back. 

They look back at MANDY (20) who is holding hands with her 
boyfriend, RYAN. Mandy leans forward and puts her hand on 
Rachel’s shoulder. 

They all look over at Jacob, who is whispering with his 
lawyer. He then stands up, apparently against his lawyer’s 
wishes.

JACOB
Your honor, if I may say a few 
words?

JUDGE
Go ahead, Mr. Davis.

JACOB
Atticus is very bright and very 
well spoken, but he is only fifteen 
years old, your honor. He’s not an 
adult who knows what’s best for 
him. His mother has not always been 
the primary parent, she’s always 
been the fun parent.

ATTICUS
That’s not true, your honor!



The Judge gives Atticus “the hand” to silence him. 

JACOB
Your honor, he only wants to live 
with her because she has no rules. 
She lets him run wild. She’s going 
through some kind of mid-life thing 
and she is not in her right mind.

JUDGE
I think I’ve heard enough.

JACOB
Your honor, you can’t let a fifteen 
year old kid decide what’s best for 
him.

JUDGE
Sit down, please.

Jacob pouts as he sits. The Judge looks at Atticus as he 
announces his decision.

JUDGE (CONT’D)
In the case of Davis verses Davis, 
primary custody is awarded to 
Rachel Davis.

Rachel is surprised. She practically jumps with joy. She 
grabs Atticus and hugs him.

Mandy watches Jacob react.

JACOB
No! 

Jacob’s lawyer shushes him.

LAWYER
Your honor, I’d like to request 
that a geographic limitation be 
set, preventing Mrs. Davis from 
taking my client’s son out of the 
state of Texas.

JUDGE
Denied. The plaintiff specifically 
requested primary custody with no 
geographic limitations, and I 
officially approve her request.

The Judge bangs his gavel.
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EXT. COURTHOUSE - DAY

Rachel and Atticus stand on the steps of the courthouse with 
Mandy and Ryan. 

RACHEL
You ready for our toast?

ATTICUS
Here?

She shrugs.

They both remove their outerlayer of clothing revealing 
matching t-shirts which read “Fuck You, you Fucking Fuck!”

Rachel hands Mandy her phone. They pose for a picture on the 
courthouse steps in their t-shirts toasting with their middle 
fingers.

RACHEL
Be sure to tag everyone on your 
father’s side of the family in that 
one.

MANDY
Where’s my shirt?

RACHEL
Do you want one? I didn’t think 
you’d wear it?

Mandy shrugs.

Jacob walks out of the courthouse.

ATTICUS
Hey Dad.

Jacob walks over to them, reading their shirts. Rachel smiles 
as he shakes his head with disappointment.

JACOB
You’ve gone off the rails.

RACHEL
Thank you.

JACOB
What happened to you?

RACHEL
I finally woke the fuck up.

3.



JACOB
I thought we were happy.

RACHEL
You would. You were.

Jacob glares at her, silence.

JACOB
(to Mandy)

Where’s your shirt?

Mandy shrugs.

Jacob turns and walks away.

EXT. DAVIS HOUSE, BACK PATIO - NIGHT

Rachel sits on the patio taking a hit from a glass pipe. She 
inhales and then coughs a little as she exhales.

RACHEL
Who the fuck is he to say that I’m 
a bad parent? To say I have no 
rules?

She passes the pipe to...

ATTICUS, who we now see sitting next to her. He takes a hit.

ACT ONE

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Rachel’s stares up at the ceiling in ecstasy. A man’s head, 
rises from between her legs. WILL (attractive mid-forties) 
kisses her.

RACHEL
That was amazing.

WILL
I’m just getting started.

He starts to duck back under the covers. Rachel pulls him 
back up to her.

RACHEL
I need you to fuck me, hard...
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WILL
I fucking love you.

He pushes her knees into her shoulders as he fucks her so 
hard, the bed slams against the wall. The sex is intense and 
passionate, ending with both of them coming together at the 
same time.

Exhausted, they lie naked in each other’s arms.

RACHEL
I love you too.

Will laughs.

WILL
Well that was kind of a delayed 
response.

RACHEL
Yeah, I was preoccupied for some 
reason.

She smiles and kisses him.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Jacob asked me what happened to me? 
I wanted to tell him, that I 
finally got laid properly and it 
changed my whole fucking life.

WILL
But you didn’t?

She shakes her head and then kisses him again.

RACHEL
I should’ve.

They kiss again.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
You just had sex with Rachel 
McWilliams.

WILL
Yeah, she’s a lot better in bed 
than Rachel Davis. She’s a wild 
Irish woman.

RACHEL
Yeah, she is.

Rachel gets up and puts on a t-shirt.
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RACHEL (CONT’D)
God, it feels so good to be free.

WILL
I’m so happy for you.

RACHEL
Me too.

Rachel climbs back onto the bed behind him. She sits on her 
knees and wraps her arms around him, kissing his neck.

WILL
Seriously, look at you. You’re 
going for it, chasing your dreams. 
You’re amazing.

RACHEL
Will...

WILL
I’m gonna miss you.

RACHEL
Me too, so fucking much.

WILL
You know, I’ve actually got 25k 
saved up in my dream fund. It’s 
just sitting there waiting for me.

RACHEL
So maybe, one day...

She kisses his neck. He reaches up and holds her hand.

WILL
Yeah maybe one day, I’ll be able to 
move out to LA.

RACHEL
One day.

WILL
After you’ve become the brilliant, 
successful writer you were meant to 
be. And Atticus is the next fucking 
Leo DeCaprio. And you two are 
swimming in money, then one day 
I’ll show up and knock on your 
door. And you’ll either let me in 
or tell me to fuck off.
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RACHEL
I’ll never tell you to fuck off. 

WILL
If you’ve moved on...

RACHEL
That won’t happen.

WILL
Your fuckin jack-ass of a husband, 
already wasted too much of your 
time. Don’t waste anymore on me.

RACHEL
Ex-husband.

She smiles it feels good to say.

WILL
Yeah. I love you, Rachel 
McWilliams.

He kisses her.

RACHEL
I love you. I want you to spend 
that dream fund. I want us both to 
be free and so fucking happy, its 
painful to watch.

WILL
Ladies first.

EXT. DAVIS HOUSE, FRONT YARD - DAY

A “Sold” banner is attached to a “For Sale” sign in the front 
yard. A large moving van is parked in the driveway.

Rachel and Atticus struggle to carry a large sofa from the 
front door to the moving van.

ATTICUS
I need to set it down.

RACHEL
No, just push yourself. We’re 
almost in.

Rachel walks backwards to the loading ramp. She struggles to 
step onto the ramp. Her arms and legs are actually shaking.
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ATTICUS
Mom...

RACHEL
We got this.

She manages to get on the ramp and walks backwards into the 
truck. As soon as the sofa is inside the truck...

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Okay, drop.

They set it down quickly and then both plop onto it, 
exhausted.

ATTICUS
We need help.

RACHEL
No we don’t. We got this.

ATTICUS
But it would go much faster.

RACHEL
Atticus, I don’t have anyone here 
to ask. All our old friends think 
I’m a fucking heathen who broke 
your poor father’s heart. We just 
need to load shit up and get the 
fuck outta here.

ATTICUS
Why aren’t Mandy and Ryan helping?

RACHEL
They’re both working.

ATTICUS
What about Will?

RACHEL
Oh yeah, I’m sure his wife would 
love that.

ATTICUS
I thought he left her.

RACHEL
Well, he moved back home.

ATTICUS
What? When?
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RACHEL
A few days ago.

ATTICUS
Damn. Fuck that asshole!

RACHEL
No, it’s not like that.

ATTICUS
Well, you’re a hottie now, so 
you’ll replace him quick in LA.

RACHEL
I’m a hottie now?

ATTICUS
Oh yeah, the second you filed for 
divorce from dad, you became a MILF 
to all my friends. I don’t know 
what it is, I guess you just look 
better because you’re happier?

RACHEL
Yeah. Plus I’ve been starving 
myself, working out like crazy and 
getting Botox injections. But I’m 
sure the happiness thing is a big 
part of it.

ATTICUS
Mm-hmm.

RACHEL
Anyway, we can do this. So let’s 
get the fuck up and get that 
motherfucking coffee table from 
hell.

MONTAGE - Sped up footage of Rachel and Atticus carrying item 
after item, box after box into the moving van.

- They drop and break an end table. Rachel looks at it, 
shrugs, and they carry it to the curb, setting it next to a 
mountain of trash.

- Rachel slides large items around in the moving van, pushing 
with her butt to camera.

- Rachel adds a framed wedding photo to the top of the 
mountain of trash. She walks away, then walks back and grabs 
a piece of broken wood from end table. She uses it to smash 
the picture.
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- Rachel and Atticus sit on the sofa in the now-fully packed 
moving van. They are exhausted.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
I told you we could do it.

Atticus nods, still catching his breath.

ATTICUS
Yeah. Who’s going to unload it when 
we get there?

She gives him a knowing look.

ATTICUS (CONT’D)
Fuck.

EXT. MOVING VAN RENTAL/MECHANIC SHOP - DAY

Rachel, Mandy and Atticus watch as DALLAS, an older man with 
hillbilly/redneck mannerisms, connects a flatbed trailer to 
the back of the moving van. 

Rachel puts her arm around Mandy.

RACHEL
You gonna be okay here without us?

MANDY
Yeah.

RACHEL
I won’t be able to call from LA to 
order your pizzas for you. You may 
have to actually start talking to 
strangers.

MANDY
I can order it online now.

Dallas seems to be having trouble with the hitch, or at least 
one might assume that as he pounds on the hitch with a large 
mallet.

ATTICUS
You think that’s really how it’s 
done?

RACHEL
I wouldn’t imagine so.

ATTICUS
This place seems pretty ghetto.
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RACHEL
Well, they were the cheapest.

ATTICUS
Mm-hmm.

Rachel laughs.

One last pounding, and the hitch snaps into place and locks. 
Dallas does a victory dance.

DALLAS
Woo-hoo! That sum-bitch just didn’t 
wanna go!

RACHEL
But it’s good now?

DALLAS
Yes ma’am. 

Dallas walks to Rachel and holds out his hand.

DALLAS (CONT’D)
Keys?

RACHEL
Oh keys, of course. I thought maybe 
you wanted a tip for all that 
pounding.

She hands him the keys and he gets into her small Sedan.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
I know I like a good tip for a good 
pounding.

MANDY
Mom?

RACHEL
Sorry.

ATTICUS
I would hope you’d want more than 
just the tip.

Rachel laughs out loud.

RACHEL
Hey you know, sometimes a good tip 
can make all the difference.
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Atticus looks down at his crotch.

ATTICUS
Really?

As he ponders this, Dallas drives the Sedan onto the trailer, 
but he’s not lined up correctly, so just as quickly as he 
drives it on, the front right tire falls off the side of the 
trailer. The right front of the vehicle smashes into the 
ground.

Rachel, Mandy and Atticus stand there stunned and speechless.

Dallas gets outta the car.

DALLAS
Well shit.

RACHEL
I don’t suppose you can just pound 
that back onto the trailer with 
your little mallet?

DALLAS
Probly not.

RACHEL
Yeah, let’s not try.

DALLAS
Damn, you’re probly wishin you’d a 
gotten the additional damage 
coverage, now, ain’t ya?

RACHEL
Well, the good news is there is 
someone to sue.

She smiles at him. He looks confused.

DALLAS
I’ll go call our mechanic.

RACHEL
You’re not a mechanic?

DALLAS
No ma’am. I’ll be right back. We’ll 
get you fixed up, don’t you worry.

Dallas rushes inside. Rachel sits on the curb and laughs -
because what else can she do?
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RACHEL
Fuck my life.

Atticus sits next to her.

ATTICUS
So what makes it a good tip?

RACHEL
If it’s big and round and vibrates.

Rachel stands and paces.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
We’re going to have to go without a 
car. We’ll drive the truck there, 
get a place, get it unloaded and 
then rent a car.

MANDY
You sure?

RACHEL
It’ll be three weeks before they 
can fix this, at least. Look at it, 
the whole fucking front end is 
fucked.

MANDY
But shouldn’t you wait?

RACHEL
No, I’m not... I need to go. 

The stress and sorrow is starting to show on Rachel’s face.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
I have nothing to do here. No 
friends, no work, no house anymore. 
I can’t sit, fucking static and 
stuck and full of nothingness for 
three weeks. I can’t.

ATTICUS
Then what the fuck, let’s just go.

RACHEL
What the fuck gives you freedom. 
Freedom brings opportunity. 
Opportunity makes your future.

ATTICUS
If you can’t say it, you can’t do 
it.
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Rachel smiles, proud that her son knows the movie reference 
(Risky Business). She hugs Mandy. Atticus joins the hug.

RACHEL
You sure you don’t want to come 
with us?

MANDY
I’m sure.

RACHEL
I love you.

MANDY
I love you too.

ATTICUS
Me too.

MANDY
Drive safe.

Mandy walks to her car. Rachel turns to Atticus.

RACHEL
You want to drive first?

ATTICUS
I don’t have a license.

RACHEL
Right.

ATTICUS
But I’ll stay up and keep you 
company.

I/E. MOVING VAN CAB/HIGHWAY - NIGHT

Atticus is sound asleep, snoring, with his head in what can’t 
be a comfortable position. Rachel sits beside him, shooting 
him with her finger gun as she drives.

RACHEL
(the sound of her little 
gun finger)

Pew, pew, pew.

I/E. MOVING VAN CAB/HIGHWAY - DAY

Rachel’s eyes close and her head droops. She quickly jumps 
to, startled.
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Atticus is awake now, listening to music on ear buds. He 
looks ahead.

ATTICUS
What’s that?

RACHEL
Border patrol.

ATTICUS
We’re at the border?

RACHEL
No, but close enough that they stop 
and check.

ATTICUS
Check for what?

RACHEL
Drugs, Mexicans hidden in the back.

ATTICUS
They check for drugs?

RACHEL
Are you fucking kidding me?

ATTICUS
It’s just a G. My friends gave it 
to me as a going away gift.

RACHEL
Fuck!

ATTICUS
Isn’t it legal in California?

RACHEL
We’re in New Mexico, bud.

ATTICUS
Oh yeah.

RACHEL
Where is it?

Atticus pulls a small baggie out of his jacket pocket.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Oh, so it’s hidden really well.

She slaps him on the arm.
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RACHEL (CONT’D)
You didn’t even fucking tell me not 
to speed. We could have gotten 
pulled over. Your dad would take me 
back to court.

She slaps at his arm three more times.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
What the fuck?

ATTICUS
If you can’t say it...

RACHEL
No! This is not a good what the 
fuck, this is a very bad, What the 
fuck are we gonna do, what the 
fuck!

Rachel grabs some of the weed out of the baggie and shoves it 
into her mouth.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Eat it! Eat the rest of it.

Atticus shoves it in his mouth.

ATTICUS
What do I do with the bag?

Rachel grabs a bag of chips and pours the chips in the 
baggie.

RACHEL
Eat those too.

She pulls into the Border Patrol lane.

EXT. BORDER PATROL CHECKPOINT - NIGHT

Rachel rolls down her window as she stops at the GUARD 
station. 

GUARD
US citizen?

RACHEL
Yes.

GUARD
You moving?
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RACHEL
Yes, we’re moving to Los Angeles.

GUARD
Would you mind pulling to the side, 
so I can have a look in the back?

RACHEL
Sure.

EXT. BORDER PATROL CHECKPOINT - LATER

Rachel and Atticus stand near the front of the truck while 
the guard searches the back.

RACHEL
Fuck, fuck, fuck.

ATTICUS
Chill.

RACHEL
Are my teeth chattering? My teeth 
are fucking chattering?

Atticus looks at her.

ATTICUS
Yeah, they are.

RACHEL
Fuck is it even fucking cold out 
here?

ATTICUS
I’m not cold.

RACHEL
Well what do I say? How do I 
fucking explain.. Why are my teeth 
chattering? Did they stop?

ATTICUS
No.

RACHEL
I’m going to jail and your dad’s 
gonna get custody of you.

ATTICUS
I don’t think teeth chattering is 
like a tale-tell.
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RACHEL
Fuck, they won’t fuckin stop.

The back of the truck closes.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Do you have any gum?

ATTICUS
No.

RACHEL
I’ll just pretend like I’m chewing 
gum.

(chewing)
Does it look like I’m chewing gum?

ATTICUS
Mom, fucking stop. You look 
retarded.

The Guard walks to them. Rachel quits chewing and starts 
oddly licking her lips and teeth with her tongue.

GUARD
Everything looks clear. We just 
have to make sure...

(noticing Rachel)
Are you okay?

RACHEL
(stops licking)

Yeah, sorry. I just have some food 
in my teeth. Shredded meat...

GUARD
Well have a good night.

ATTICUS
You too.

Atticus nudges Rachel to walk. Rachel’s hands shake and her 
teeth chatter as she opens the door and climbs into the 
driver’s seat. Atticus get in and closes the door.

RACHEL
I can’t drive outta here.

ATTICUS
Fucking start the car and go, mom.

RACHEL
Okay.
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She turns the truck on and puts it in drive. Her leg shakes 
as she presses the gas pedal. 

RACHEL (CONT’D)
I can’t do it. Fuck! Press on my 
leg.

ATTICUS
Mom, chill.

RACHEL
Just press on my fucking thigh! 
Now!

Atticus presses Rachel’s knee down. The truck jerks forward 
much faster than it should and stutters a few times before 
turning onto the highway.

I/E. MOVING VAN CAB/HIGHWAY

Rachel focuses on steering, both hands death gripping the 
wheel.

RACHEL
You are so grounded.

ATTICUS
Sorry.

RACHEL
Find us a close and cheap motel.

Atticus takes his hands off her knee. Her leg shakes again 
and the truck stutters and slows.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Fuck! Is it fucking 1981, why the 
fuck is there no cruise control on 
this thing? 

Atticus cracks up, laughing.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
You think this is funny?

ATTICUS
No, not this.

He laughs so hard he can barely speak.

RACHEL
What?
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ATTICUS
What the fuck is shredded meat?

Rachel laughs now too.

RACHEL
I don’t know. I think I was gonna 
say pork or chicken. I don’t 
fucking know.

ATTICUS
(ie map on phone)

It’s 40 miles to the nearest hotel.

RACHEL
Shit.

ATTICUS
Just pull over. We’ll sleep on the 
side of the road.

RACHEL
Is that safe?

Atticus shrugs.

ATTICUS
We’ll lock the doors.

EXT. HIGHWAY - NIGHT

The moving van pulls over on the shoulder on the side of a 
busy highway. 

I/E. MOVING VAN CAB/HIGHWAY - NIGHT

Rachel kills the engine and locks the door.

RACHEL
I don’t know. This doesn’t seem 
comfortable or safe. I probably 
won’t even be able to sleep.

ATTICUS
Mom, you ate more than half a g of 
Indica. Trust me, you’ll sleep.

RACHEL
Indica? You know your strains?
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ATTICUS
That’s not actually the strain, but 
yeah.

RACHEL
You smoke a lot of pot?

ATTICUS
Yeah.

RACHEL
Too much?

ATTICUS
Maybe sometimes.

RACHEL
You having a lot of sex too?

ATTICUS
A regular amount.

RACHEL
You’re fifteen? There’s no regular 
amount for a fifteen year old. 
Multiple girls?

ATTICUS
One girl.

RACHEL
That’s good. Use a condom?

ATTICUS
Always.

RACHEL
You make sure she comes too?

ATTICUS
Most of the time.

Rachel slaps him on the arm.

RACHEL
If she doesn’t come, you don’t 
come. You hear me? Don’t make me 
come back there. I will turn this 
car around.

ATTICUS
Mom, you’re right beside me.
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RACHEL
I know. It’s parent lingo. I’m 
trying to parent you.

ATTICUS
How come you never parented me like 
you did Mandy?

RACHEL
You didn’t need me like Mandy did.

ATTICUS
Yeah.

RACHEL
When you were in kindergarten, you 
got sick and missed three days of 
school. When I brought you back, 
the entire class celebrated. Like I 
swear kids were literally crying 
tears of joy to see you again. 
Mandy could’ve missed six months of 
school and the kids wouldn’t have 
even fucking noticed.

Atticus nods.

ATTICUS
Save Ferris.

RACHEL
Seriously, that’s you and your 
sister. Except that you never got 
away with shit. You always got 
caught.

ATTICUS
Remember when dad caught me looking 
at porn on my phone?

RACHEL
(laughing)

Yes.

ATTICUS
He slapped me in the face and told 
me watching porn meant I hated God.

RACHEL
(stops laughing)

Yeah.
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ATTICUS
You were standing right there with 
him. 

Rachel nods.

ATTICUS (CONT’D)
You didn’t say anything.

RACHEL
I know.

ATTICUS
You always acted like you agreed 
with him.

RACHEL
I know. It’s so fucking weird when 
I look back at it. I wasn’t afraid 
of him. It was never that. I wasn’t 
afraid to lose him. I wasn’t afraid 
he’d hurt me. I just didn’t fucking 
feel like arguing with him anymore. 
I argued with him a lot in our 
twenties, and he was just a pain in 
the ass to argue with, so rolling 
my eyes behind his back became my 
life. I just fucking settled in and 
lived it. 

Rachel’s eyes start to close. The sleepiness in kicking in.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
But that day when he hit you, that 
was the beginning of the end.

ATTICUS
Yeah.

They both close their eyes.

RACHEL
It should have been the end of the 
end though, huh? I’m sorry, baby.

ATTICUS
I know.

RACHEL
I love you.

Atticus is asleep.
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RACHEL (CONT’D)
I’m sorry I was a terrible mother.

ACT TWO

I/E. MOVING VAN CAB/HIGHWAY - MORNING

Rachel and Atticus are sound asleep. A hand bangs on the 
window. Rachel jumps and screams.

HECTOR steps back from the window with his hands up.

HECTOR
It’s okay. I didn’t mean to scare 
you. I just wanted to see if you 
needed help.

Rachel rolls down her window.

RACHEL
No, we’re good.

HECTOR
You have Triple A?

RACHEL
Oh no, we’re not broken down. We 
were just resting.

HECTOR
Oh, but...

RACHEL
We’re gonna get back on the road 
now.

Rachel starts the engine and puts the truck in drive.

HECTOR
But...

Rachel drives forward two feet and crash. The right rear side 
of the truck smashes to the ground. 

In the jolt, Rachel hits her head on the roof of the cab and 
Atticus bites his tongue.

Rachel looks at Hector, who looks awkwardly apologetic.

HECTOR (CONT’D)
I was trying to tell you.
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EXT. HIGHWAY - LATER

Rachel and Atticus stand next to the passenger side of the 
truck. A jack is crushed in pieces on the ground. The rear 
passenger wheel is missing.

RACHEL
Atticus.

ATTICUS
Yeah.

RACHEL
Always get the additional damage 
coverage.

ATTICUS
Noted.

Hector walks around from the front of the truck.

HECTOR
Awe, it looks like they took your 
muffler too.

Hector holds out his hand.

HECTOR (CONT’D)
I’m Hector Garcia. I live around 
here.

Rachel looks around - there is nothing but desert as far as 
the eye can see.

HECTOR (CONT’D)
My cousin owns a moving company. We 
could take care of you really good, 
ma’am. We can load all your stuff 
into one of our trucks, take it to 
wherever you’re going, move it in 
for you. 

Rachel is tempted.

HECTOR (CONT’D)
The train station’s just up the 
way. You could sleep and relax on 
the train, while we take care of 
everything.

RACHEL
How much?
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HECTOR
Five hundred dollars plus gas.

ATTICUS
Mom...

RACHEL
What the fuck, let’s do it. Cash on 
delivery?

HECTOR
Sure.

Hector shakes Rachel’s hand.

INT. TRAIN - DAY

Rachel (who looks like hell by now) and Atticus carry their 
luggage to their seats. A PURSER walks towards them down the 
aisle.

PURSER
Do you need help finding your 
seats?

RACHEL
No, we’re right up here, but um... 
I have a question. I don’t know if 
we did something wrong when we 
boarded, but we didn’t go through 
security?

PURSER
Yeah, there’s no security.

RACHEL
No one even checks our bags or 
anything?

PURSER
No ma’am. That’s one of the 
luxuries of traveling by train.

RACHEL
But that’s kind of scary, isn’t it?

PURSER
Well, we’ve been lucky so far.

He gives her a wink and a thumbs up. She smiles back 
awkwardly.
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RACHEL
That’s very comforting.

PURSER
You have your tickets?

RACHEL
Yeah.

PURSER
Keep them out. Someone will be 
through to collect them in a 
minute.

He walks away. Rachel and Atticus make their way to their 
seats. They stow their bags and plop down exhausted.

Rachel looks around at all the people with large luggage, ice 
chests full of food...

RACHEL
How could they not have security? 
That’s crazy.

ATTICUS
I bet there are a ton of drug 
smugglers on this train.

RACHEL
Or terrorists with bombs.

ATTICUS
Nah... not enough people to make it 
worth their while.

Rachel’s phone rings. She answers. Atticus watches her as she 
talks.

RACHEL
Hey Hector...  uh-huh... Oh wow. 
That was fast. You’re awesome, 
thank you, Hector.

She hangs up the phone.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
All our stuff is loaded into a new 
truck and on its way to Cali.

She claps her hands with excitement.
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RACHEL (CONT’D)
We are so lucky that Hector found 
us and that his cousin happens to 
own a moving company. What are the 
odds of that?

ATTICUS
Mm-hmm.

INT. APARTMENT LEASING OFFICE - DAY

Rachel and Atticus sit across from TINA, the leasing agent 
with large pink claw like nails.

At this point, Rachel looks like complete ass - 48 hours with 
very little sleep and no shower.

TINA
Now it did say on our website that 
rates were not guaranteed, and I’m 
afraid the two bedroom units have 
become very popular.

RACHEL
So how much is it?

TINA
2400.

RACHEL
A month?

TINA
Yes. Now we do have a one bedroom 
for 1400.

Rachel looks at Atticus.

ATTICUS
I don’t need my own room. I sleep 
in a recliner in front of the TV 
most nights anyway.

RACHEL
You don’t have any two bedrooms for 
1800?

Tina shakes her head. 

28.



TINA
Let me get the keys to the one 
bedroom, and we’ll see if it works 
for you.

Tina gets up and walks away. Rachel buries her face in her 
hands.

RACHEL
I have 20,000 from my share of 
selling the house. I have to pay 
for repairs on the fucking moving 
van, the deductible on my car, plus 
deposit, utilities... fuck...I have 
to get a job asap.

ATTICUS
Me too, I’ll get a job too.

RACHEL
Acting gigs.

ATTICUS
No, I could get a part time job 
too.

RACHEL
No, fuck that.

(beat)
You think we can make the one 
bedroom work?

Atticus nods.

INT. HALLWAY/APT DOORWAY - DAY

Tina unlocks and opens an apartment door. Rachel and Atticus 
step inside

INT. APARTMENT, LIVING AREA - DAY

The kitchen and living area are tiny. Rachel and Atticus look 
around.

RACHEL
Well we can make rent money by 
selling all our furniture.

ATTICUS
Yeah, it’ll be good.
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RACHEL
Cozy.

ATTICUS
We’ll take it.

INT. APARTMENT, LIVING AREA - LATER

Atticus lies asleep on the floor. Rachel sits next to him, 
cell phone to her ear. She hangs up and slams the phone down.

RACHEL
Shit!

Atticus jumps awake.

ATTICUS
What?

RACHEL
Hector is still not fucking 
answering.

Rachel lies back on the floor and closes her eyes. She 
relaxes for a second and then jolts up.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Motherfuck!

ATTICUS
What?

RACHEL
Hector stole our fucking muffler, 
didn’t he?

ATTICUS
Mm-hmm.

RACHEL
Motherfucking, fucking fuck!!!

ATTICUS
Remember when you and dad would 
ground me for cussing?

RACHEL
Shut the fuck up, Atticus.

ATTICUS
Sorry.

Rachel gets up and paces around.
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ATTICUS (CONT’D)
Our stuff’s insured, right?

RACHEL
Well, it would have been if I had 
bought the additional fucking 
coverage! Ugh!!

She crouches next to Atticus, almost right in his face.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Always get the coverage. Pay for 
the added coverage, get the fucking 
warranty, just always fucking get 
it! You understand me?

ATTICUS
Mm-hmm.

RACHEL
Ugh, thank God I kept my laptop and 
my vibrator with me.

ATTICUS
The two most important things in 
your life.

RACHEL
I’m going to take a really long 
shower.

She grabs her bag and walks to the bathroom. 

INT. APARTMENT, BATHROOM - DAY

Rachel turns on the water, a few spurts, then nothing. Rachel 
turns off the water and just lies in the empty tub.

RACHEL
Fuck it.

We hear the sound of her vibrator turning on. We see the 
stress start to drain from her face.

(O.S) KNOCK ON THE DOOR

ATTICUS (O.S.)
Mom?

INTERCUT BETWEEN ATTICUS AND RACHEL

RACHEL
What?
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ATTICUS
Is your phone in there?

RACHEL
(still trying to pleasure 
herself)

Yes.

ATTICUS
Okay. Your phone’s going to ring in 
a few minutes. When you answer it, 
just tell the doctor you have 
migraines.

RACHEL
Son? Not now.

ATTICUS
Mom, you need it now. 

RACHEL
No I need a little privacy right 
now.

ATTICUS
Just tell him you need the 
prescription for migraines.

RACHEL
Can I tell them I need it for AIDS?

ATTICUS
No.

RACHEL
Leprosy.

ATTICUS
You’re funny, mom.

Atticus walks away from the door. Rachel goes back to 
focusing on herself.

INT. HALLWAY/APT DOORWAY - NIGHT

(O.S.) Knock on the door.

Atticus opens the door excitedly, but is then disappointed to 
see a POLICE OFFICER standing there.

ATTICUS
My mom ordered it, not me.
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POLICE OFFICER
Rachel McWilliams?

Rachel rushes to the door.

RACHEL
Yes! Did you find our stuff?

ATTICUS
Oh...

Atticus walks away.

POLICE OFFICER
No ma’am. We haven’t started 
looking yet.

Rachel sighs in disappointment.

POLICE OFFICER (CONT’D)
I need to get your statement.

RACHEL
I gave them that over the phone.

POLICE OFFICER
A man named Hector Garcia told you 
his cousin owned a moving company, 
so you gave him the keys to your 
moving van with all of your 
belongings inside?

RACHEL
That’s correct.

POLICE OFFICER
And you weren’t at all suspicious 
when this man just appeared out of 
nowhere...

RACHEL
He seemed nice. He gave me his 
phone number. He gave us a ride to 
the train station. And really? 
Disabling a vehicle and stealing a 
moving van? Does that happen in 
real life?

POLICE OFFICER
To stupid people, yeah all the 
time.

RACHEL
Excuse me?
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POLICE OFFICER
I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to say 
that... people who are naive often 
get taken advantage of. That’s all 
I meant. You can’t trust people, 
ma’am. You have to realize that 
everyone could be out to screw you.

RACHEL
Well, I don’t want to live in that 
fucking world.

POLICE OFFICER
I’m sorry.

Atticus walks to the officer holding up a photo on his phone.

ATTICUS
Here’s a picture of Hector and of 
the license plate on his truck.

The officer hands Atticus his card.

POLICE OFFICER
You email those to me?

ATTICUS
Sure.

POLICE OFFICER
This is good. You got a smart son 
there. We’ll do our best to find 
your things.

RACHEL
Thank you.

The officer steps out. She closes the door. Atticus is busy 
emailing the images.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
You took pictures of Hector and his 
car?

Atticus shrugged.

ATTICUS
He seemed shady to me.

RACHEL
And you didn’t say anything to me?

ATTICUS
I didn’t want to be right.
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RACHEL
And you didn’t want to make me feel 
stupid? But I am.

Rachel sits down and cries.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
I’m so fucking stupid. What if I’m 
too stupid to make it on my own 
without your dad?

ATTICUS
No...

RACHEL
But what if I am? What if I’m not 
even talented? What if I can’t 
support us financially?

Rachel sobs into her hands.

(O.S.) Knock on the door.

Atticus opens the door. The POT DELIVERY GUY is standing 
there. Atticus looks at him and then back at his mother, 
sobbing and blubbering on the floor.

ATTICUS
You’re just in time. She’s having 
one of her migraines right now.

EXT. APARTMENT BALCONY - NIGHT

Rachel and Atticus smoke a bowl on the patio. Rachel takes a 
hit.

ATTICUS
So are we just gonna sleep on the 
floor tonight?

Rachel laughs.

RACHEL
Tonight and tomorrow night, and the 
night after...

ATTICUS
Mom?

RACHEL
We’re gonna be broke in less than a 
month.
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ATTICUS
Well... I have an idea of a way we 
can make some money.

RACHEL
Me writing, you acting?

ATTICUS
But in the meantime. Look at this. 

Atticus holds up a coupon from the Pot Delivery Service.

ATTICUS (CONT’D)
Fifty percent off our next order. 
So we could buy really cheap.

RACHEL
We need to be earning money not 
spending it.

ATTICUS
Pot’s legal here. No luggage checks 
on the train. We buy cheap. We 
travel. We sell for double what we 
spent.

RACHEL
No way. 

ATTICUS
Think about it.

RACHEL
We’d have to have someone to sell 
it to.

ATTICUS
I know a guy.

RACHEL
Of course you do. Some kid that 
sells you a dime bag here and 
there? It wouldn’t be worth the 
risk.

ATTICUS
Remember my friend, Michael?

RACHEL
Michael Parks from the 
neighborhood?
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ATTICUS
He makes so much money selling weed 
that he paid off his mom’s house, 
and bought a new car.

RACHEL
No fucking way. His mom used to be 
in our church group. She’s still 
good friends with your dad. She 
doesn’t know how he makes the 
money?

ATTICUS
Oh she knows.

RACHEL
Well, good for her, but no. I’ll 
figure something out.

ATTICUS
Mm-hmm.

ACT THREE

INT. TRAIN - DAY

Rachel and Atticus sit on the train side by side. Rachel is 
clutching a large backpack in her lap. She looks paranoid.

ATTICUS
(quietly)

Put the bag down at your feet mom. 
You look suspicious.

RACHEL
This is my life savings in here. 
What if it gets stolen? They don’t 
sell additional coverage for 
shipping bud.

ATTICUS
Put it between us.

She lowers the bag to the floor between their seats.

RACHEL
We sleep in shifts.

ATTICUS
Please chill. Have a piece of 
chocolate.

37.



RACHEL
No, don’t open those. I’m gonna 
sell them.

ATTICUS
Oops.

RACHEL
Dammit, fine. Give me one.

Atticus hands her a piece of chocolate. She pops it into her 
mouth.

INT. TRAIN - LATER THAT NIGHT

Atticus and Rachel are both sound asleep. Atticus kicks his 
foot in his sleep and the backpack rolls into the aisle.

The bag sits there. A passenger steps over it as he walks 
through the train car.

A hand reaches down and picks it up. THREE AMISH GIRLS stands 
dressed fully in Amish dress, bonnet, etc..

The first Amish girl taps Rachel on the shoulder. Rachel 
jumps

RACHEL
What the fuck?

She opens her eyes to see the three bonnet wearing girls 
standing over her.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
(half asleep)

Blessed be the fruit.

ATTICUS
(in his sleep)

May the fruit open.

AMISH GIRL 1
I’m sorry. I believe you dropped 
this.

Rachel wakes up and excitedly grabs the backpack.

RACHEL
Yes, thank you. Thank you so much!

AMISH GIRL 1
You’re welcome.
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The three Amish girls walks through the train car.

ATTICUS
(partially awake now)

Under his eye.

RACHEL
What happened to sleeping in 
shifts?

ATTICUS
That chocolate knocked my ass out.

RACHEL
Mine too. And that’s how it always 
happens in the movies. The dealers 
start taking their own product and 
get sloppy.

ATTICUS
Good dealers also keep their voices 
down in public.

RACHEL
Fuck.

She looks around. She does a double take at the LARGE AMISH 
FAMILY sitting in the back of the train car. An OLDER BEARDED 
MAN plays the harmonica. The whole family listens happily.

EXT. TRAIN STATION  - NIGHT

Atticus and Rachel sit at a bench outside the train station.

RACHEL
Do you think they’re the lucky 
ones?

ATTICUS
Who?

RACHEL
Those Amish people.

ATTICUS
No.

RACHEL
What about the passionless ones, 
like Mandy and Ryan? People who 
think a job is just what you get to 
pay bills?
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ATTICUS
Yeah, those people are lucky.

RACHEL
You really think so?

ATTICUS
Having something that you’re 
passionate about that you truly 
cannot live without is a curse. The 
people, who go through everyday 
blissfully ignorant that such 
passions even exist, they’re lucky.

RACHEL
(shaking her head)

No, you’re wrong. We all have this 
need for purpose, and they have no 
idea what that is, so even though 
they may look blissfully happy, 
deep down, they’re aware 
something’s missing and it haunts 
them.

ATTICUS
Mm-hmm.

RACHEL
Maybe?

Red and Blue police lights splash on Rachel and Atticus’s 
face. The siren beeps for a few seconds and then stops.

Rachel should be panicking, but instead she’s smiling. The 
POLICE CRUISER stops right in front of them. The driver gets 
out. It’s WILL.

Rachel hands the backpack to Atticus and runs over to give 
Will a hug.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Can I hug you here? Are there 
cameras watching?

WILL
Give me a hug, dummy. I’m off duty 
right now.

He grabs her and hugs her. He quickly sneaks in a kiss, which 
she returns.

ATTICUS
Shotgun.
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WILL
Get in the back, kid.

Will walks around and opens Rachel’s door for her. She climbs 
in. He closes the door.

INT. POLICE CRUISER - NIGHT

Atticus sits behind the cage in the back, looking like a 
juvenile delinquent.

ATTICUS
What if he asks you about what’s in 
your bag?

RACHEL
He already knows.

ATTICUS
Are you shitting me?

Will gets in the driver’s seat.

EXT. TRAIN STATION - CONTINUOUS

The car pulls away.

I/E. POLICE CRUISER - NIGHT

Will drives. Atticus sits behind the cage, frustrated.

RACHEL
You okay?

WILL
Oh sure. I’m great. I just picked 
up my drug dealing girlfriend with 
a backpack full of weed. I’m 
perfect.

RACHEL
I can tell.

They laugh, but then realize it’s not really funny. Will gets 
quiet first, then Rachel.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
I’m sorry.

WILL
I know. I love you. 
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Rachel leans over and kisses him.

RACHEL
I know. I love you too.

ATTICUS
Apparently, you have a great tip.

WILL
What?

RACHEL
So, we’ll get this out of your car 
and get it sold and off our hands, 
and you won’t have to worry...

WILL
(ie worrying)

That’s impossible.

RACHEL
Or be involved in any way.

WILL
Who are you looking to go through 
to unload?

Atticus shrugs.

RACHEL
His friend, Michael.

WILL
Michael Parks?

ATTICUS
You’re not going to bust him, are 
you?

RACHEL
Baby, we can trust Will.

ATTICUS
You thought we could trust Hector 
too.

WILL
Yeah, I’m here to screw you guys 
over. I’m actually driving you 
straight to jail right now.

ATTICUS
I wouldn’t be surprised.
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RACHEL
Atticus thinks I’m too trusting.

WILL
You are.

RACHEL
Fucking Hector... He agreed to COD. 
How could he not want the C?

ATTICUS
Oh he got the C. He probably made 
bank selling all our shit.

Rachel sighs in frustration. She doesn’t want to cry again.

WILL
Hey...

RACHEL
I’m a very intelligent person, you 
know?

WILL
I think you’re brilliant.

RACHEL
I am. I’m smart. I’m strong. I’m 
talented.

WILL
All of the above.

RACHEL
So how come I’m crying, making 
stupid decisions and broke?

WILL
I think sometimes you don’t listen 
to yourself. You have all the right 
instincts, but you ignore them.

He reaches out, rubs her thigh and holds her hand. She sniffs 
back the tears.

Atticus presses his face to the cage.

ATTICUS
So...Michael Parks. You know him?

WILL
I know you don’t want to be 
anywhere near that kid right now. 

(MORE)
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The police are watching him like a 
hawk. That kid so much as runs a 
yellow light, he’s getting stopped 
and searched.

RACHEL
Shit. So who should we go through?

WILL
Well if I know ‘em, you shouldn’t 
use ‘em. So I can tell you who not 
to go to, but that’s as much as I 
can help.

RACHEL
I knew this was a bad idea. What 
the fuck am I doing?

ATTICUS
Chill, Mom. I’ll handle it.

RACHEL
No, I’ll handle it.

ATTICUS
How?

RACHEL
I don’t know.

Will watches as Rachel wipes away her tears.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
I’ll figure something out.

They ride in silence for a few beats. Will looks back at 
Rachel - he really loves her. She fidgets with the handle of 
the backpack, nervously out of stress. 

EXT. STREET/CHEAP MOTEL - NIGHT

The police cruiser parks in front of a cheap motel.

I/E. POLICE CRUISER - NIGHT

Rachel opens her door to get out.

WILL
Wait.

RACHEL
What?

WILL (CONT'D)
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WILL
Close the door.

Rachel closes the door and eases back into her seat.

WILL (CONT’D)
I can’t let you take this risk...

RACHEL
Baby, I’ll figure it out.

ATTICUS
It’s all good, Will. I can meet up 
with Michael, really low key. We 
won’t get busted.

Rachel looks back at Atticus. Will can see the fear and worry 
in her eyes. She doesn’t want Atticus taking the risk.

Rachel looks back at Will.

RACHEL
I’ll figure it out.

WILL
No. The only one of us that can 
make contact with Michael, without 
it looking even the least bit 
suspicious is me.

RACHEL
No way.

WILL
The police hassle him all the time. 
It’ll just look like I’m doing my 
job.

RACHEL
Baby...

WILL
Let me do this for you.

She can’t say yes. So she kisses him instead.

Atticus struggles with his door.

ATTICUS
How the hell do I get outta here?
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EXT. CHEAP MOTEL - NIGHT

Will gets out and opens Atticus’s door. Rachel gets out, 
leaving the backpack on the front passenger seat. 

RACHEL
You sure about this?

Will nods.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
I love you. 

She kisses him.

WILL
This is a one time thing.

RACHEL
The kiss?

WILL
No, the...

(points to backpack)

RACHEL
Oh yeah, of course.

WILL
I love you. I believe in you.

Rachel smiles at Will as she walks backwards. She turns 
around and the smile fades instantly.

ATTICUS
Think it’ll work?

RACHEL
I don’t know, but either way I’m 
done making stupid decisions. I’ve 
got to fucking get my head on 
straight.

ATTICUS
You will. It’s all gonna be good.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Police lights flash behind a fancy sports car. The car pulls 
over. The police cruiser pulls over close behind the car. 
Will gets out and walks to the driver’s window, which is 
rolled down.
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WILL
Can I see your license please?

The license is handed to him. He shines his flashlight on the 
name “Michael Parks”

MICHAEL
Was I speeding officer?

WILL
You were swerving.

MICHAEL
I did not swerve.

WILL
You want to step out of the vehicle 
please.

Michael steps out. Will shines his light throughout the 
vehicle.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - MORNING

The sun rises, shining through the thin blinds of the cheap 
motel window. 

Rachel and Atticus are asleep in the queen bed. Atticus turns 
his head away from the sunlight. Rachel slowly opens her 
eyes.

RACHEL
Holy shit, what time is it?

ATTICUS
Too early.

Rachel grabs her phone. No new messages.

RACHEL
Shit, nothing from Will. What if 
something went wrong? He could lose 
his job. He could lose.... His 
daughter! What the fuck was I 
thinking letting him do this for 
me.

ATTICUS
Mom, chill.

She whacks him in the face with a pillow.
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RACHEL
Stop telling me to chill! I don’t 
need to be chill all the time. When 
shit is going wrong, sometimes you 
have to be not-fucking-chill!

KNOCK (O.S.) on the door.

ATTICUS
See.

Atticus hops out of bed and opens the door. A BELLBOY stands 
at the door holding the BACKPACK.

BELLBOY
This is for you. The officer asked 
me to give it to you.

ATTICUS
Thanks.

Atticus closes the door.

RACHEL
He didn’t bring it up himself? 
Something went wrong?

Atticus unzipped the bag.

ATTICUS
Oh, I don’t think so.

Atticus pulls a wad of cash out of the backpack and throws it 
at Rachel. She jumps out of bed, rushes to him and grabs the 
backpack.

RACHEL
Holy shit!

She takes stacks of cash out of the bag, feeling and flipping 
and fanning herself with the one hundred dollar bills.

ATTICUS
That looks like a lot more than ten 
thousand dollars.

RACHEL
How would you know?

ATTICUS
Cuz each stack’s a thousand and 
there’s a lot more than ten.
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Rachel sits on the ground and counts the money. Atticus takes 
out his phone and texts.

RACHEL
There’s twenty-five thousand 
dollars here. Why would Michael 
overpay?

ATTICUS
He wouldn’t. He didn’t. He says 
Will never gave him anything. Just 
searched his car and let him go.

Rachel sits, staring at the money. She puts her face in her 
hands as the realization hits her.

ATTICUS (CONT’D)
So where’d this money come from?

RACHEL
This is Will’s life savings...his 
dream fund.

Silence.

EXT. WILL’S BACKYARD - DAY

Will drops a large bag of weed into a freshly dug hole in the 
ground next to a storage shed. He shovels dirt on top of the 
hole.

CHARLIE, a cute seven year old girl, steps out of through the 
back door.

CHARLIE
Whatcha doin?

WILL
Just gardening work. 

CHARLIE
Can I help?

WILL
You can help by making me some 
lemonade. I’m really thirsty.

CHARLIE
Okay.
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WILL
I’m parched.

(fake coughs)
So thirsty...

Charlie laughs as she grabs his hand and pulls him inside.

CHARLIE
You have to wait cuz I’m gonna make 
it homemade.

She pulls him inside and the door closes behind them.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Rachel sits on the floor surrounded by stacks of cash.

Atticus paces around.

ATTICUS
Michael is pissed. He was counting 
on that delivery.

RACHEL
Chill.

ATTICUS
Mom!??

RACHEL
What? Don’t dish it out if you 
can’t take it. And who gives a shit 
about Michael? We’ll be back in LA 
next week, and you’ll never see 
that little motherfucker again.

Rachel dials a number on her cell phone, waits a beat, then 
hangs up in frustration.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Straight to voicemail again. Come 
on, Will, where the fuck are you?

ATTICUS
Have you tried texting him?

RACHEL
Yeah, it doesn’t go through. It 
doesn’t even say delivered.

ATTICUS
Let me see.
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He looks at her phone.

ATTICUS (CONT’D)
You’re blocked. He blocked your 
number.

RACHEL
What does that mean?

ATTICUS
None of your texts or calls are 
gonna go through.

RACHEL
Do you really think that’s what I 
was asking? I’m pretty familiar 
with the word blocked. Why would he 
block me? Why would he give me 
twenty five thousand dollars and 
then block me?

INT. WILL’S KITCHEN - DAY

Charlie watches as Will takes a sip of lemonade. It’s so 
sour, he almost chokes. He fakes a smile through his pain.

CHARLIE
Is it good?

WILL
Best lemonade I’ve ever tasted. How 
did you get to be so good at that?

Charlie shrugs and smiles. She pushes the glass closer to 
him.

CHARLIE
Drink some more?

WILL
Of course.

Will tortures himself, guzzling down the full glass of 
horribly sour lemonade.

He looks away from Charlie as he wipes tears of sour pain 
from his eyes and then looks back to her with a smile.

WILL (CONT’D)
Delicious.

She smiles and takes the glass.
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CHARLIE
I’ll pour you some more.

WILL
Yes, please.

As soon as her back is turned to him, Will wipes his tongue 
on his shirt repeatedly.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Rachel packs the money back into the backpack, wipes her eyes 
and gets up. Her phone beeps. She jumps to read it.

ATTICUS
Was it him?

RACHEL
My car’s ready.

ATTICUS
Oh.

RACHEL
Let’s get it and get the fuck outta 
here.

She packs up the rest of her things.

ATTICUS
You think Dad and Mandy will be 
pissed if they find out we came to 
Texas and didn’t see them.

RACHEL
I’m sure. I didn’t even think about 
that. 

Atticus packs up some things.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
You want to see them before we go?

ATTICUS
Nah. Let’s just go. Just don’t post 
anything on social media.

RACHEL
Oh darn, I was dying to post all 
about this, and tag Will, but guess 
what? I’m blocked from his fucking 
Facebook too.
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Atticus puts his arm around her.

ATTICUS
It’s gonna be okay, mom.

RACHEL
I know. Just don’t tell me to 
fucking chill, ever!

ATTICUS
I promise.

Rachel’s phone beeps again. She quickly looks at it. Then she 
stares at it in shock. 

ATTICUS (CONT’D)
What?

Rachel sets the phone on the table and rubs her temple with 
her hands.

RACHEL
Fuck my fucking life.

Atticus picks up the phone and reads a TEXT from Mandy. “I’m 
pregnant.”

Atticus types a text back.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
What’d you say?

ATTICUS
Yay, I’m excited to be a GILF.

The phone beeps again. Atticus reads the text.

RACHEL
What’d she say?

ATTICUS
She’s glad you’re happy for her. 
She was worried you wouldn’t be.

RACHEL
I’m not. She can’t even make a 
fucking doctor’s appointment. How 
the hell is she going to have a 
baby?

Rachel looks up at Atticus, ready to give up on life.
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RACHEL (CONT’D)
What do I do? Should we just give 
up on LA and move back here?

ATTICUS
She’s twenty years old, Mom. She 
can’t make a doctor’s appointment 
because you always made them for 
her. Fucking let her sink or swim. 
She wants to stand on her own two 
feet. That’s why she didn’t want to 
come with us.

RACHEL
Really?

He holds out his hand. She takes it and he pulls her up.

ATTICUS
Let’s just get home.

RACHEL
LA is home now?

Atticus nods.

RACHEL (CONT’D)
Yeah. Let’s go home.

They walk out of the room. The door closes behind them.

CLOSER

EXT. BORDER PATROL CHECKPOINT - DAY

Rachel pulls up to the border patrol window. The BORDER 
PATROL OFFICER steps to her car.

BORDER PATROL OFFICER
U.S. citizen?

RACHEL
Yes.

BORDER PATROL OFFICER
Anything to declare?

RACHEL
Twenty-five thousand dollars cash.
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BORDER PATROL OFFICER
You have twenty-five thousand 
dollars? Why are you carrying so 
much cash?

Rachel sobs as she speaks.

RACHEL
Because my boyfriend gave me his 
whole life savings because he loves 
me and believes in me and wants to 
give me a fresh start.

Rachel cries obnoxiously now. The Border Patrol Officer waves 
rapidly.

BORDER PATROL OFFICER
Go. Go through! Hurry, just go!

Rachel drives away, still crying.

EXT. HIGHWAY - MAGIC HOUR

Rachel and Atticus drive into the sunset.
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