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McGoni gl e takes John by the arm and escorts hi mtowards
his car.

Wth each step John takes, the nore upset he becones.
Mcgoni gl e opens John’s driver’s side door.
OFFI CER MCGONI GLE
Get in. I"’mgoing to follow you to nmaeke
sure you get hone safe.

EXT. SKILLPA HOUSE - N GHT

McGonigle' s car idles at the end of the Skillpa driveway
as John pulls his car into the garage.

After John reluctantly enters the house, McGonigle pulls
awnay.
I NT. SKILLPA HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

John enters quietly and stops in the mddle of the room
He stares at his feet and rocks slowy back and forth.

Suddenly, he goes over to the closet and throws the door
open. He grabs a small suitcase and dashes upstairs.
EXT. HUSKER MOTEL - N GHT

The Skillpa auto pulls into this worn down single-Ievel
traveler’s notel.

A light blinks “VACANCY” in the dingy office w ndow.

John hops out and peers in the darkened wi ndow. He finds
the “night bell” and RINGS it.

He tries to conpose hinself as the door opens.

The MOTEL MANAGER (50), in a dirty wife beater, squints
at John.

MANAGER
Yeah?

JOHN
H, sorry. | need a room



93.

MANAGER
For how | ong?

JOHN
| don’t know.
| NT. HUSKER MOTEL - ROOM NI NE - NI GHT

The dar kened, cheap notel roomis nothing to wite hone
about - bed, a chair, a radio and a bat hroom

We HEAR t he sound of the key turning in the | ock.
The door opens to reveal John, holding the suitcase.
He flips the light swtch.

John lets out a sigh of relief as he closes the door,
|l ocks it and drops the suitcase on the bed.

Then he calmy flips off his shoes and | oosens his tie.
As he opens the suitcase,

John’s face quickly turns to horror,

THE FLOWERED DRESS FROM MOTHER' S CLOSET IS IN THE

SUl TCASE

EXT. PEACOCK - VARI QUS - MORNI NG

The town is beginning to cone to life.

The norni ng sun beans down on Main street, the bank and
the town square as people m Il about.

| NT. SKILLPA HOUSE - MORNI NG

Thr oughout, we hear the nuffled sounds of the Wrkers
bui | di ng the grandstand in the backyard.

Emma, now wearing Mther’s orange and yell ow fl owered
dress, is deep in thought and staring at the cl osed
dr apes.

After a beat, she rises and one-by-one she opens all of
the drapes. The norning |ight floods in.

Through the wi ndows, she watches the usual norning
activities of Maple Street.





