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FADE | N
EXT. A S| DEWALK- DAY

W see a a busy sidewalk in front of a nunmber of different
busi nesses. There are several people wal king down the

si dewal k and we can tell by the way that they are dressed
that it is in the 1970s.

An attractive young bl onde woman cones wal ki ng down t he
si dewal k and several of the young nen turn and | ook at her
as she passes them

This is CHRISSIE, and she is wearing cut off shorts, a tank
top, sunglasses, and is carrying a backpack over her

shoul der. She notices a diner and stops and goes inside of
it.

SUPER: JUNE 27t h
I NT. THE DI NER

Chrissie wal ks into the diner and heads towards one of the
enpty booths in the back. There are several people sitting
at the counter eating as well as some others eating at the
t abl es and boot hs.

An old man notices Chrissie as she passes by and smles at
her. She returns a smle and nakes her way to the corner
boot h.

As soon as she sits down she takes off her sunglasses as a
friendly-1ooking waitress approaches her. This is DOITIE,
and she is a plunp woman in her 60s with reddi sh-brown hair
and gl asses.

DOTTI E
(Putting a nmenu on the
tabl e)

H there. You know what you want or
do you need a m nute?

CHRI SSI E
Can | get sone scranbled eggs and
buttered toast?

DOTTI E
You got it. Anything to drink?
Cof f ee? Jui ce?

CHRI SSI E
Can | get a glass of orange juice?
DOTTI E
(Sm |ing)

Com ng right up.

Dottie wal ks away and Chrissie just sits there at her booth.
Alittle boy in the booth in front of her stands up in his
seat and | ooks over at her with a smle on his face.



LI TTLE BOY
(Ginning at her)
Hi .

CHRI SSI E
(Smling at him
Hel | o, sweet heart.

The boy's nother is sitting beside himin their booth and
gently grabs his arm when she realizes that he has turned
around to talk to Chrissie. The boy's dad is sitting
opposite the woman and i s shoveling bacon and eggs into his
nout h.

LI TTLE BOY' S MOM
Turn around and eat your breakfast,
honey.

The little boy grins at Chrissie and then does what he is
told. He sits down beside his nomand starts happily eating
a bowl of cereal in front of him

LI TTLE BOY' S MOM
(To Chrissie)
|"msorry, | hope he didn't bother
you.

CHRI SSI E
It's fine, he didn't bother ne at
all .

The little boy's nomjust nods with a smle and then turns
back to the table and starts eating the pancake on her
pl at e.

Dottie cones wal king back over to Chrissie's booth and sets
a glass of orange juice on the table in front of her.

DOTTI E
There you go, it's nice and fresh.
Just squeezed the oranges nyself
t hi s norni ng.

CHRI SSI E

Thank you.
DOTTI E

Your food will be out in a mnute.
CHRI SSI E

Thanks.

Dotti e pauses and stands there | ooking at her.

DOTTI E
You aren't from around here, are
you?



CHRI SSI E
No, |'m just passing through.

DOTTI E
(Sm |ing)
| thought so. | didn't renenber
seeing you cone in before. Were
are you fronf

CHRI SSI E
| daho.

DOTTI E
| daho? Land' s sakes, what are you
doing so far away from hone?

CHRI SSI E
Decided to go on a little vacation
for the holiday weekend.

DOTTI E
Anybody el se with you or are you by
your sel f?

CHRI SSI E
It's just ne.

DOTTI E
You have to be exhausted driving
all that way by yourself!

CHRI SSI E
Oh, | didn't drive.

DOTTI E
You didn't? Then how did you get
her e?

CHRI SSI E
| hitched.

DOTTI E
Goodness girl, don't you know how
dangerous that is?

CHRI SSI E
| know, but | didn't really have a
whol e ot of choice. | had to get

out of there.

DOTTI E
Pr obl ens back hone, huh?

CHRI SSI E
You coul d say that.



DOTTI E
(Patting her hand)
| understand. You be careful
t hough,it's not safe out there
t hese days.

CHRI SSI E
It's not safe anywhere these days.
Especial ly hone.

DOTTI E
| hate to hear that. Everybody
shoul d feel safe at hone.

CHRI SSI E
( Fr owni ng)
| haven't. Not for a very |ong
time. Maybe not ever.

DOTTI E
(Patting her arm
Bl ess your heart. Let me go check
on that food. It should be just
about ready.

Dottie wal ks away and Chrissie just sits there at her booth.
She unw aps the napkin fromthe utensils and sits there
nervously winging the napkin in her hands.

Dottie cones back with her food and sits it on the table in
front of her.

CHRI SSI E
(Sm |ing)
Mm That | ooks good.

DOTTI E
|"mnot going to lie, we have the
best breakfast in the tri-state
ar ea.

Chrissie |ooks at the plate in front of her with a confused
| ook on her face. Along with the toast and scranbl ed eggs
are two pieces of bacon, two sausage patties, and a | arge
hel pi ng of hash browns.

CHRI SSI E
Wait...l didn't order all this. |
just wanted sone toast and eggs.

DOTTI E
It's OK honey, | gave you a little
extra. You're a gromng girl,
you've gotta eat.

CHRI SSI E
(Looki ng worri ed)
But | don't think I have enough
money for all this.



DOTTI E
[t's OK. It's on the house.

CHRI SSI E
VWhat ? You don't have to do that!

DOTTI E
Sure | do. Think of it as our way
of wel com ng you to town.

CHRI SSI E
(Hesi tant)
Are you sure?
DOTTI E
' m positive, honey. CGo ahead, eat
up.
CHRI SSI E
(Sm |ing)
Thank you. | really appreciate it.
DOTTI E

Thi nk nothing of it. You want nore
you just let ne know, OK?

CHRI SSI E
(Pi cking up her fork)
Thank you. It's very kind of you.

DOTTI E
Well, you strike ne as the type
t hat needs sone ki ndness in your
life. 1'lIl be back to check on you
in a mnute.

Dottie wal ks away and Chrissie digs into her food, eating it
as if she hasn't eaten anything in days.

EXT. THE DI NER- DAY

W see the diner fromthe outside and there are several
peopl e wal ki ng out the front door.

| NT. THE DI NER- DAY

It isalittle while later and Chrissie is finishing up the
| ast of her toast. We see the plate and it is totally enpty.
She takes a sip of her juice and Dottie conmes wal ki ng back
over to check on her.

DOTTI E
How was everyt hi ng?

CHRI SSI E
Wwnderful. That's the best
breakfast | think |I've ever had.



DOTTI E
Good. I'"'mglad you liked it. Do you
want anyt hing el se?

CHRI SSI E
(Hol di ng her stonach)
Ch no, | couldn't eat another bite.
Thank you t hough.

There are no nore custoners in the diner aside from Chrissie
and a chunky Trucker sitting at the bar eating a plate of
food. This is BUTCH, and he eats like he is starving. Dottie
sits down at the booth opposite of Chrissie.

DOTTI E
Mnd if | sit alittle now that
t hi ngs have sl owed down a bit?

CHRI SSI E
Not at all.
DOTTI E
So, where exactly are you headed?
CHRI SSI E
Amty.
DOTTI E
Amty Island, huh? It's a nice
pl ace.
CHRI SSI E
That's what |'ve heard.
DOTTI E
| think you'll like it there. Most
peopl e do.
CHRI SSI E
| think so too. |I've just got a
good feeling about that place, you
know?
DOTTI E

There's a lot to do there. The
beach is beautiful.

CHRI SSI E
(Sm |ing)
| know, |'ve seen pictures.
DOTTI E

My sister lives in the area. She

t akes ny nephew Al ex to the beach
al nost every day during the sumrer.
He loves to swm



CHRI SSI E
| do too! As a matter of fact, it's
one of the only things that makes
me happy these days.

DOTTI E
It's good to have sonething that
makes you happy. Sone people don't
even have that.

CHRI SSI E
| know. It's sad.

DOTTI E
You got a place to stay when you
get there?

CHRI SSI E
Not at the nonent, but |'msure
"1l find sonething.

DOTTI E
| know t he people that run the Shaw
Inn, just tell themthat you know
me and they' |l take good care of
you.

CHRI SSI E
Thanks, | wll.

DOTTI E
Let me go check on Butch at the
counter and I'll be right back to
cl ear your table.

Dottie wal ks over to Butch and starts talking to him but we
can't hear what they are saying. He | ooks over at Chrissie
and then back at Dottie and nods. She pats himon the

shoul der and she goes back behind the counter and then into
t he kitchen.

Butch finishes up his coffee and then gets up and approaches
Chrissie. She notices himwal king toward her and | ooks a
littl e apprehensive as he is an intimdating guy.

BUTCH
H there.

CHRI SSI E
Hi .

BUTCH

So Dottie tells nme you' re heading
to Amty Island?

CHRI SSI E
That's right.



BUTCH
| gotta head up that way nyself.
You need a ride?

CHRI SSI E
That's OK, you don't have to do
t hat .

BUTCH

| ain't no weirdo or nothing,

honey. You ain't gotta worry about
that. |I'mhappily married with
three kids and ain't |ooking for no
hanky panky w th nobody el se ot her
than the m ssus.

Chrissie thinks for a m nute.

CHRI SSI E
(Rel uctant)
| don't know. ..

BUTCH
It's better to ride with nme than
wi th sone sex pervert or sonething.
l"ma nice guy, Dottie can vouch
for ne.

CHRI SSI E
You sure you don't m nd?

BUTCH
O course not. | need the conpany
to be honest. It'll be nice to talk
to sonmeone along the way for a
change.

CHRI SSI E
OK, if you're sure it isn't any
troubl e.

BUTCH
Ain't no trouble to nme. Like |
said, | gotta head that way anyway.

CHRI SSI E
Thank you. | really appreciate it.
|'"d give you sone gas noney but |I'm
alittle-

BUTCH
(Cutting her off)
Don't even worry about that. You
ain't gotta pay for gas.

Dotti e conmes wal ki ng back over carrying a greasy white bag.



DOTTI E
(Handi ng Chrissie the
bag)
Here you go.

CHRI SSI E
VWhat's this?

DOTTI E
Made you a couple of burgers for
t he road.

CHRI SSI E
Dottie! You really didn't have to
do that!

DOTTI E
| " m happy to.

CHRI SSI E
(Reaching in her pocket)
Here, let me pay you for them

DOTTI E
No, they're on the house too.

CHRI SSI E
(Taki ng a coupl e of
dollar bills out of her
pocket)
At least let me give you a tip.
You' ve been so kind and | feel bad
not | eavi ng you sonet hi ng.

DOTTI E
(Sm |ing)
Don't be silly. You put your noney
away, | don't need any tip.
CHRI SSI E

But | want to give you sonet hi ng!

DOTTI E
(Patting her arm
You being safe and taking care of
yourself is all you can do for ne.
You be careful out there, you hear?

Chrissie gets up and hugs Dottie, who hugs her back.

CHRI SSI E
| wll. Thank you, Dottie. Thank
you so rmnuch.

DOTTI E

You' re wel cone, dear.



10.

BUTCH
(Looki ng at his watch)
We better be hitting the road. You

ready?
CHRI SSI E
Sure. Thanks again Dottie. For
ever yt hi ng.
DOTTI E
(Sm |ing)

It was ny pleasure. Stop back by
and see ne again sonetine when you
get a chance.

CHRI SSI E
Il will. | definitely will. Bye.

DOTTI E
Bye bye, honey.

Butch and Chrissie start to walk toward the door as Dottie
picks up Chrissie's enpty plate and w pes down the table.

They are about to wal k through the door when Dottie calls
out to them

DOTTI E
Honey, | just realized | don't even
know your nane.

CHRI SSI E
It's Chrissie. Chrissie Watkins.

DOTTI E
It was nice to neet you, Chrissie.
Take care, K?

CHRI SSI E
Il wll. | prom se.

Butch and Chrissie | eave as Dottie finishes w ping down the
table and carries her plate and utensils back to the

kit chen.

FADE OUT

THE END
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