
ACT ONE

1 EXT. SUBURBS OF CINCINNATI, OHIO - AFTERNOON 1

Green rolling hills and streets that follow the landscape

instead of a rigid geometrical grid.

Suburban houses. Yards. So much green.

No one plays outside.

2 EXT. LULU’S HOUSE 2

Modest two-story house next to similar houses on a

tree-lined street.

3 INT. LIVING ROOM 3

LULU (29, brown bob, perfectionist but curvy post-mom body)

lounges on the couch, weaving knots into a decorative wall

hanging.

She yawns while her husband HERMAN (29, anxious, always

dressed in a suit) chews his nails as he paces the room.

Herman lifts up a few blinds to peek out the front window.

LULU

Relax, dude.

HERMAN

I can’t. She’ll be here any minute.

LULU

Why are you nervous?

HERMAN

I’m not nervous. I’m worried that

we’re housing a sociopath for the

next few weeks.

LULU

Everyone’s a sociopath. I’m a

sociopath.

HERMAN

No you’re not!

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

LULU

It’s true. I took a test online.

I’m like, 85% sociopath.

She kicks his ankle.

HERMAN

Oww! What was that for?

LULU

See? Nothing. No empathy.

(gestures to heart)

It’s black inside.

HERMAN

Glad you decided to have kids.

(beat)

Doesn’t she have parents she can

stay with?

LULU

Ew, why would she stay with her

parents? She’s an adult.

HERMAN

But aren’t you worried she’s

changed since high school 10 years

ago?

LULU

Nope. We’ll pick up right where we

left off.

HERMAN

Oh god! There’s the cab.

LULU

Woohoo!

HERMAN

Shhh. You’ll wake her.

LULU

(quieter)

Woo.

HERMAN

Why do you think she left New York?

Is she on the run?

LULU

Those aren’t the kind of questions

you immediately ask someone.

(CONTINUED)
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HERMAN

Louise, those are exactly the

questions you ask.

LULU

Fine, so what if she’s a serial

killer? I’m bored, Herman! And you

work all the time. We could both

use a little excitement.

HERMAN

You are a sociopath.

LULU

Love you.

Herman leans in to kiss her, but Lulu punches him playfully

on the shoulder.

She stands and adjusts her bra.

LULU (cont’d)

Ugh, it’s been awhile since I’ve

worn one of these. How do I look?

HERMAN

It’s not forever, right? Just until

she gets on her feet.

LULU

’kay.

The doorbell rings. Lulu squeals in excitement.

Upstairs, a child starts crying.

LULU (cont’d)

Oops. Can you get that?

Herman sighs.

HERMAN

Sure.

He exits.

CUT TO:



4.

4 INT. FOYER 4

Lulu opens the door to reveal at long last FREDDIE (29)

hanging in the doorway.

Freddie wears frog sunglasses and an oversized "Freddie Says

Relax" t-shirt over leopard print leggings. Her fuzzy hair

is wild and red. She looks like a grownup Pippy Longstocking

on meth.

LULU

Freddie!

FREDDIE

Lulu!

Freddie drops her bags and jumps onto Lulu, wrapping her

legs around Lulu’s waist.

FREDDIE (cont’d)

I feel so awkward, I haven’t seen

you in a decade!

LULU

It’s okay, no one keeps in touch

after college. When’s the last you

were even home?

FREDDIE

Christmas.

LULU

Oh.

Freddie jumps off Lulu and admires the house.

FREDDIE

This is nice! What’s the rent like?

LULU

We own it.

FREDDIE

You own a house?! Wow. How many

acres?

LULU

We don’t have any acres.

FREDDIE

Chickens?

(CONTINUED)
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LULU

No.

FREDDIE

What kind of crops do you grow?

LULU

Crops? Freddie, this isn’t the

boonies.

FREDDIE

I know, but after living in a city,

it’s gonna be a big adjustment for

me.

LULU

Cincinnati is a city. There’s

Downtown, there’s apartment

buildings, public transportation..

Freddie touches a wall hanging.

FREDDIE

What’s this?

LULU

Do you like it? It’s macrame.

FREDDIE

Oh, like macaroni art.

LULU

No, like knitting. I made it.

FREDDIE

Very cool. So..

LULU

What were you doing in New York?

Freddie makes a serious face.

FREDDIE

We’re being followed.

LULU

That’s just my husband. Come out,

Herman!

Herman enters.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 6.

LULU (cont’d)

This is Herman. He went to the all

boy’s school near us.

Herman extends his hand.

FREDDIE

Who died?

HERMAN

(confused)

No one.

FREDDIE

(points to his suit)

It’s a Saturday.

LULU

He just chooses not to wear jeans.

HERMAN

I choose not to wear jeans.

LULU

Herman and I have a 5

year-old..Penny.

Freddie glances behind them.

FREDDIE

Is that what I think it is?

LULU

A laundry room?

FREDDIE

No way!

She runs past them. Lulu shrugs at Herman.

CUT TO:

5 INT. LAUNDRY ROOM 5

Freddie runs her hands along the washer and dryer as if they

were a new car.

In the doorway, Lulu and Herman observe her, amused.

FREDDIE

We don’t have these in New York.

(CONTINUED)
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Freddie grabs a box of brightly-colored laundry pods on the

shelf.

FREDDIE (cont’d)

Ooh, candy.

LULU

Wait, no--

Freddie pops a purple pod into her mouth. As she chews,

Freddie makes a horrified face. She grabs the box.

FREDDIE

(mouth full)

That’s not candy.

Behind her, Herman whispers to Lulu.

HERMAN

She’s like a wild animal.

LULU

Maybe we should feed her.

CUT TO:

6 INT. KITCHEN 6

Lulu and Herman stare as Freddie devours a bowl of

Cincinnati-style chili (chili with spaghetti noodles).

Herman, wincing, hands her a napkin. Freddie wipes brown

chili off her face, missing a few spots.

FREDDIE

Thanks. Whew. I feel back to my old

self again.

HERMAN

So what are your intentions,

exactly?

Lulu elbows him in the ribs.

HERMAN (cont’d)

Oww! But why would she give up New

York to move back to the suburbs?

FREDDIE

It’s okay.

Freddie pushes the empty bowl away and collects her

thoughts. Her face is still covered in chili.

(CONTINUED)
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FREDDIE (cont’d)

Well, after 10 years of police

sirens and subway rats and

hustling, I just want to stay home

and chill.

Lulu hands her a medium, wrapped box.

LULU

Open it!

FREDDIE

What is it?

LULU

A surprise. Welcome home, Freddie.

FREDDIE

I hope it’s a box of tampons. I’m

out.

LULU

Go on, open it!

Freddie, excited, opens the box to reveal two concert

tickets. She gives a disappointed look.

LULU (cont’d)

Dave Matthews!

FREDDIE

Are these from your high school

photo album?

LULU

No, silly. The concert is tonight

and we’re going! Can you believe

it?

Herman stifles a laugh. Freddie catches it.

FREDDIE

I feel so bad. I didn’t get you a

gift.

LULU

There’s plenty of time.

FREDDIE

I got it! What if my gift to you

was a night out, with each other?

She hands back the tickets to Lulu.

(CONTINUED)
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LULU

But what about Penny?

FREDDIE

Who?

LULU

Our daughter. Herman was going to

stay home and watch her.

HERMAN

That’s right. Well, maybe next

time.

FREDDIE

I could babysit.

HERMAN

What? No, no, no.

FREDDIE

C’mon, it’s the least I can do

since I’m moving in with you.

HERMAN

Temporarily.

LULU

But we saw Dave Matthews Band 7

times in high school. I thought it

might be a great way to catch up,

you know, find out about what’s

been going on the last 10 years.

FREDDIE

We’ll catch up later. When was the

last time someone offered you free

babysitting? Get it, girl!

Herman, sensing he might actually have to go, pipes up.

HERMAN

But Louise, you had your heart set

on gal time. I’m here every day.

FREDDIE

(gasps)

Do you think I’m not good enough to

watch your child?

LULU

No, he never said that.

(CONTINUED)
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FREDDIE

I’m offended.

(gesturing to her crotch)

This alone makes me qualified.

Herman gives a look of disgust.

LULU

You’re right. It’s just that it’s

different when you get married and

have your own child.

FREDDIE

Whoa. You think just because I’m

single means I’m not good with

kids? Watch this!

She reaches behind Lulu’s ear and pulls out a quarter.

FREDDIE (cont’d)

I learned that from the man who

pees on my stoop.

Freddie grabs Herman’s nose.

FREDDIE (cont’d)

Look, I got your nose.

HERMAN

Oww!

FREDDIE

That’s what happens when you get

syphilis.

HERMAN

You’re crazy.

Freddie gives him her creepiest smile.

LULU

Herman, let’s go.

HERMAN

But Louise..

LULU

No one takes my night out AWAY FROM

ME!

Herman pulls Lulu into an embrace.

(CONTINUED)
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HERMAN

Shh. Whatever you want.

Behind her back, he sticks his tongue out at

Freddie. Freddie signals victory.

LULU

Thanks, Freddie.

FREDDIE

What are best friends for?

LULU

I’ll get Penny.

FREDDIE

Who?

As Lulu exits, Herman stares down Freddie.

FREDDIE (cont’d)

(off Herman’s suit)

You should probably change into

khaki shorts.

HERMAN

You’ll regret this, Freddie.

FREDDIE

Hah! You don’t scare me, Cincinnati

boy.

Lulu returns, holding the hand of PENNY (girl, 5 years-old).

Freddie squats down to her eye level.

FREDDIE (cont’d)

’Sup.

LULU

This is Penny.

Penny stares curiously at Freddie.

FREDDIE

How old are you?

PENNY

My front butt hurts.

FREDDIE

Oh honey. You came to the right

girl for lady issues.

(CONTINUED)


