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EXT/INT. COLORADO HIGHWAY - NIGHT

A blue Prius drives down the roads, glistening from fresh

rain and hugged by thick green forests. A mustard yellow

road bike is strapped to the bike rack.

GRADY

Spruce City! The name even sounds

fresh.

In a hoodie and Black Sabbath t-shirt, NICO RUSSO (late 20s,

attractive, long blond hair) stares stone-faced in the

driver’s seat.

In the passenger seat, wearing a woolen sweater and

prescription glasses, Grady (late 20’s, good looking,

academic) reads from his phone.

NICO

It also sounds like the name of a

trailer park.

Grady turns to her.

GRADY

Hey, come on. I know it’s not as

exciting as New York City, but this

place is new. To us anyway. It’s

like the frontier!

(beat)

It can be our place.

He puts his hand on her thigh. Nico smiles.

GRADY

I know it’s going to be perfect.

Just like you--

Something springs out of the woods and across the wet road.

NICO

--Holyshit!

Nico slams the brakes, swerves and narrowly misses a naked

pot bellied man staggering through the middle of the road.

He runs past the car, penis flapping, pure terror.

Nico reels in the driver’s seat. Nico turns and her eyes go

wide in disbelief as she glimpses the man’s plaster-caked

buttocks disappearing into the woods. Grady fumbles with his

glasses, trying to put them back on.

(CONTINUED)
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GRADY

What happened? Are you okay? Was it

a deer? It was a deer wasn’t it?

I’ve read about this.

Ignoring him, Nico blinks, processing.

NICO

He just ran out in front of me! I

think he was naked?

GRADY

What?

Nico gawks, can’t believe it either. Grady wrinkles.

GRADY

Or. Probably it was a deer. Nico

shoots him a fuck you look.

GRADY

Babe, everything happened pretty

fast--

NICO

--I know what a deer looks like.

GRADY

I could take over if you want.

You’ve been driving since what...

Nebraska?

NICO

I’m fine.

Nico pulls the car back onto the main road. The Prius rolls

past a sign: WELCOME TO SPRUCE CITY

EXT. CARBUNCLE ESTATE, ROAD - NIGHT

A quaint sign greets them with black swooping letters, lit

by halogen bulbs reads: HIS & HERS - BED & BREAKFAST.

The Prius pulls past the sign and down a long, winding

private road leading to the Estate.

GRADY (O.S.)

Wow. Look at this place!
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EXT. CARBUNCLE ESTATE - NIGHT

Before them, at the end of the private road, headlights

shine on an expansive estate, towering over them. A grand

staircase links each of the terrace levels of the property.

The lawn is sprinkled with several statues, all of them

angular, precariously balanced, modern.

INT. CARBUNCLE ESTATE, FOYER - MOMENTS LATER

Nico and Grady carry their luggage up the steps to the front

door of the estate. French doors open to a room with high

vaulted ceilings, a bizarre looking wrought iron chandelier,

expensive antiques, and more angular statues.

Grady gives a few polite knocks on the open door.

GRADY

Hello? We booked a room...

NICO

Here, just--

Nico steps past him into the room. Grady shrugs, follows.

Nico goes on ahead looking for anyone in charge while Grady

cranes his neck, taking it all in.

GRADY

This place is amazing!

Nico presses on. She hears the murmur of laughter and

conversation coming from a room ahead.

INT. CARBUNCLE ESTATE, PARLOR ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Ben and Brenda sit in twin antique Chesterfields across from

a young COUPLE (STEVE and AMANDA, early 30s). Steve is a

tall white man, shaved head, clean shaven, and Amanda is a

stunning African American woman, slender, perfect skin. They

all hold steaming mugs of coffee.

STEVE

Well, I’m hoping I finally finish

this thing out here. It’s so quiet.

Amanda smiles, supportive.

Nico and Grady appear in the archway. The Carbuncles and

their guests turn to see them.

(CONTINUED)
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NICO

Uh, hi. Are you Ben and Brenda?

BEN

Guilty.

NICO

Hi. Grady and Nico. We booked a

room here. Do we have to sign in or

something? How do we check in?

BRENDA

No need. Please. Make yourself at

home. Join us for coffee.

BEN

Caroline can take your bags.

CAROLINE, a pale, mousy girl in braids and a pencil skirt

appears behind Nico and Grady. She wordlessly grabs their

luggage from them. Where the hell did she come from?

BRENDA

(shouting through the house)

Peter!

NICO

Thanks but we don’t want to impose.

BRENDA

You are our guests. We insist.

Nico turns to Grady, speaks quietly.

NICO

Coffee? I don’t know. I’m kinda

beat. I just want to lay down.

GRADY

Ah, come on. This’ll be fun.

Nico sighs.

INT. CARBUNCLE ESTATE, PARLOR ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Next to Grady on a vintage couch, Nico stares at yet another

strange statue in the strange parlor room.

AMANDA (O.S.)

It’s a blog about sustainable

locally grown food.

(CONTINUED)
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GRADY (O.S.)

Very cool, very cool.

The statue is a large serpentine figure rising up from the

ground, coiled all around itself, its many heads each

engulfing different sections of itself. Nico isn’t sure what

to make of this monstrosity.

BEN

(to Nico)

I see you’re admiring Brenda’s

work.

Nico puts on quick half-hearted smile, nods.

NICO

Are these all you, Mrs. Carbuncle?

Brenda smiles, feigning modesty.

BEN

She is prolific.

BRENDA

My Benji does help occasionally.

AMANDA

(to Brenda)

Oh, you’re a sculptor?

BEN

Ah, hmm. My wife is an artist. A

"sculptor"... that’s like saying

you’re both "typers."

Neither Steve nor Amanda know what to say. Nico cocks an

eyebrow. Are any of these assholes for real?

AMANDA

I didn’t mean to offend.

BRENDA

Of course you didn’t, dear.

PETER (very early 20s), a hairless, slim young man in a thin

silk shirt and high cut pastel shorts, appears in the

archway, a mug of coffee in each hands.

PETER

Three sugars with soy milk.

(then, to Nico)

Black.

(CONTINUED)
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He hands the coffees to Grady and Nico and then flings

himself out of the room.

BRENDA

Thank you, Peter.

As Peter marches back to the kitchen, there’s a sudden

scratching sound coming from a strange small door in the

hallway. Nico watches as Peter turns, ducks, steps in, and

shuts the door behind him.

NICO

What’s in that room?

Nico points to the small door.

BEN

That. Is the studio.

BRENDA

Yes, and we ask you to consider the

studio off limits during your stay.

Amanda, Steve, Grady and Nico all nod, sure.

GRADY

Sure is a beautiful place.

STEVE

So what about you two? What brings

you here?

GRADY

Oh, we’re actually moving here.

BRENDA

Oh?

BEN

Moving here?

GRADY

Yep. I’m starting a fellowship

program at the Mishra-Kellogg

Institute over in Boulder, and we

wanted a quiet, small town nearby.

Spruce City seemed perfect for us.

Peter steps out of the studio, and closes the door behind

him. He sees Nico looking right at him. He averts his eyes

and marches off down the hallway.

(CONTINUED)
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GRADY

It’s great so far. So scenic.

NICO

Scenic, hh-yeah. Is there some kind

of nudist colony here or something?

BEN

Pardon?

NICO

We saw this man earlier, on our way

into town. He was totally naked,

running through the woods. Not

judging, it’s just--he ran right

out in front of us. I almost hit

him.

GRADY

Uh, babe, we didn’t see anything.

You saw a deer.

NICO

That wasn’t a deer. That was a fat,

naked man.

BRENDA

There’s no nudist colony in Spruce

City that I’m aware of.

STEVE

I have seen a lot of deer out here.

Almost got close enough to pet one

once.

GRADY

It was a long drive. You know how

that can play tricks on your eyes.

Nico grimaces, stung.

NICO

(fuck you)

Maybe you’re right. Why don’t I

skip coffee, go upstairs, and get

some rest. Alone.

Nico puts her coffee down, gets up and leaves.

GRADY

Nico, babe, come on. I--Sorry.

Excuse me.

Grady follows her. Brenda watches them go.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 8.

BEN

Crazy naked guy running around in

the woods? You ought to put that in

your novel, Steve.

They all share a laugh.

INT. CARBUNCLE ESTATE, GUEST BEDROOM - LATER

Nico opens the door to the guest bedroom. Their suitcases

lie open and empty on the bed.

Nico stops, turns and slowly opens the closet. All of their

clothes are hanging up. What the fuck?

Grady walks in, sees this.

GRADY

Ha. That’s convenient.

Nico spins on him, shoots him an incredulous look.

NICO

Why do you not believe me about

what I saw? You don’t even know

them and you took their side.

GRADY

Hey, whoa, I’m not taking a side.

Fine. I’ll go back down and tell

them we saw a UFO full of

werewolves if you want me to. I

didn’t want you to sound crazy.

Nico sits down on the bed.

NICO

Me? We’re staying with the freaking

Addams’ Family here. They unpacked

our stuff. Who does that?

GRADY

It’s called hospitality. Hmph,

sometimes I forget how long you’ve

lived in New York.

NICO

Shut up. This place is creepy.

Grady sits down next to her.

(CONTINUED)
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GRADY

This place is going to be great. We

just need some time to adjust and

get comfortable. Trust me.

Grady rubs her shoulders and she takes a deep breath.

NICO

No, it’s not about...

comfortable...

Grady keeps rubbing her shoulders.

NICO

Mmm. Hey, that’s not fair. I’m

supposed to be mad at you.

(then)

How do you do that?

Nico smiles, closes her eyes.

EXT. CARBUNCLE ESTATE - NIGHT

In the distance we see the lights flick out in the windows.

Near, in a wool-fringed denim coat, Caroline flips the

switch off the His & Hers sign and heads back to the estate.

INT. CARBUNCLE ESTATE, KITCHEN - NIGHT

In a night gown, Brenda scoops powder into an open blender.

She pops open a tupperware container and drops a whole frog

into the blender. She closes the lid, and flips it on.

INT. CARBUNCLE ESTATE, MASTER BEDROOM - NIGHT

The Carbuncles’ enormous bedroom. Extravagant over-sized

canopy bed, two folding mirror changing dividers, two

chandeliers, more statues, four giant wardrobes, and no TV.

Ben reads a book, tucked into the canopy bed. Brenda enters,

clinking a spoon against a glass jar of a muddy concoction

as she stirs.

BEN

Shh. Hey, listen.

Brenda stops stirring.

(CONTINUED)
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BRENDA

What?

BEN

Shh. Wait for it.

They do. The quiet sounds of moaning and creaking come from

downstairs. Ben smiles at Brenda. They both listen to the

sound of Nico and Grady having sex.

BEN

Not exactly earth shattering is it?

BRENDA

Ugh.

(mimics the moaning)

Sounds like someone running a

vacuum across a carpet.

Brenda goes back to stirring.

BEN

They said they’re moving here.

Complicates things.

BRENDA

Indeed. A new piece in the puzzle.

What shall we do with her?

BEN

I like her. She’s got spunk.

BRENDA

I like her too. Though I wonder

what she sees in that...

BEN

--Dufus. The guy’s a dufus.

BRENDA

Unfortunately he’s the whole reason

she’s here. It’s a shame we can’t

have her but lose him.

Ben folds the book shut, places it on the night stand.

BEN

Now that would be an interesting

challenge.

They smile at each other.

(CONTINUED)
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BRENDA

Shall we begin tomorrow?

BEN

Bright and early. Ladies first.

(then, re: concoction)

What is that anyway?

Brenda hands it to him as she climbs into bed.

BRENDA

Extracto de rana.

BEN

Juice of frog?

Brenda nods.

BRENDA

In Peru it’s been reported to

provide certain... health benefits.

Brenda slides her hand below the sheet, grabs him, bites her

lip. He looks at the sheet, then at her.

BEN

You really think we need this?

Brenda smiles a hungry smile.

BRENDA

Need? No. Think of this... as icing

on the icing.

Ben nods, shrugs.

BEN

Screw me up.

Ben tips back the juice, and Brenda climbs on top of him.

INT. SHOWER - NEXT MORNING

Nico showers in the quaint, vintage shower. Copper tubing

and black brass. We catch a glimpse of a tattoo on her back,

a big black Ace of Spades with banners that read ’The Ace of

Spades.’

Nico stares at the drain.

FADE TO:
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INT. CASINO, ATLANTIC CITY - NIGHT? MORNING? ITS A CASINO.

A spinning roulette wheel. Nico, younger and with short dyed

black hair sits with RAY, a heavily tattooed man (late 20’s)

at a roulette table.

NICO

All of it? Are you sure?

Ray smokes a cigarette, and smiles like a maniac.

RAY

I’m never sure of anything. Just do

it, pick one.

Nico stacks up all of her remaining chips on 29 Black.

NICO

Twenty Nine Black.

DEALER

You got it, lady. Okay. No more

bets, no more bets.

The dealer waves his hand over the board.

The marble spins and spins. Ray hugs Nico, anticipating.

Finally the marble rolls to a stop. 29 Black.

DEALER

Twenty Nine Black.

NICO

Aaah!!

RAY

Fuck yes! See, I told you! We can’t

fucking lose, baby! He kisses her

and they make out at the roulette

table.

INT. SHOWER - MORNING

Nico sighs in the shower. Shakes off the memory.

We pan down and find an angry, red scar on her shoulder.

It’s a small circular scar, about the size of a bullet.
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INT. CARBUNCLE ESTATE, GUEST BEDROOM - MORNING

Wrapped in a towel, Nico walks into the room to discover

Brenda, dressed in a billowy cotton tunic and Japanese farm

pants, sitting on the bed.

Nico jumps, startled, clutches the towel around her.

NICO

Uh, Mrs. Carbuncle?

BRENDA

Ah, there you are! You’ll need to

get dressed. I have a whole day

planned for us.

NICO

Sorry?

BRENDA

Nicole, if you’re going to be

moving here, you’ll need someone to

show you around town. And who could

be better suited for such a task?

She pats the bed.

BRENDA

Chop chop.

Brenda walks out of the room.

BRENDA (O.S.)

Oh! I had Peter get us doughnuts.

Nico stands in the room, totally bewildered.


