
EXT. PEARCE HOUSE/DRIVEWAY - DAY

Many cars are parked along the street and in the driveway. On 
the patio is an easel with a photograph of Claire. There are 
flowers everywhere and nearly all the passer-bys are dressed 
in black.

INT. PEARCE HOUSE/STUDY - CONTINUOUS

CATHERINE, 24, the kind of woman who owns pajama sets, sits 
in a laZboy. She is dressed in a simple black dress and is 
playing with the pearls around her neck. As people pass by 
they’ll sometimes touch her shoulder or say something meant 
as a comfort.

Time passes.

JEREMY (O.S.)
Looks like you could use a drink.

Catherine turns to see JEREMY, 29, if he wasn’t raised a 
WASP, he’d be James Dean, but the etiquette classes stuck.

CATHERINE
You came.

JEREMY
Of course.

CATHERINE
I didn’t know if you -- the way we 
left things was -- it’s a long trip 
and we’re not -- you’re -- we’re, 
we...

JEREMY
We broke up. 

CATHERINE
I wasn’t sure you’d make the trip.

JEREMY
I couldn’t not make the trip.

CATHERINE
I’m really--

(exhaling)
Really glad you’re here.

JEREMY
Me too, and I’m so sorry Cat. I 
can’t believe she’s gone. 
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(MORE)



It doesn’t seem real. I can’t 
imagine how hard this must be on 
you. 

CATHERINE
They still haven’t found the body. 
Her car. I can’t - she called me. 
She needed - I -

Catherine can’t speak any more, she’s crying. Jeremy grabs 
her and holds her. She calms.

CATHERINE (CONT’D)
So, that keeps happening. I’m 
sorry.

JEREMY
No apologizing. And you’re allowed. 

CATHERINE
(shrugging)

How about that drink?

JEREMY
Beer?

CATHERINE
Yeah.

LAURA (O.S.)
Oh, screw that. If we’re drinking 
to Lairy, we’re drinking Bourbon 
from the bottle. 

LAURA, 29, stands in the doorway, bottle of Woodford in hand. 
She has several tattoos we can see (and a few we can’t). 
She’s charismatic without trying, the kind of woman men flock 
to and women want to be.

JEREMY
(sarcastic)

Oh good, Lo is here.

LAURA
Well yeah, she was my best friend. 
Hey kid, how ya holding up?

Laura wanders over to Catherine and gives her a hug. 

CATHERINE
Been better.
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JEREMY (CONT'D)



LAURA
You know she was so proud to be 
your big sister.

CATHERINE
Yeah.

LAURA
But really, she’d go on and on 
about you when we were in college. 
She knew you were way cooler than 
she’d ever be and she loved to brag 
about it.

CATHERINE
I miss her already.

Catherine starts to cry.

LAURA
Hey, none of that. Lairy’d want us 
to celebrate! That’s what this is 
for. 

CATHERINE
(taking the bottle from 
Laura)

This’ll help.

LAURA
Damn right, it was her favorite.

CATHERINE
(with a laugh)

No it wasn’t.

LAURA
Okay, kid, fine, it’s my favorite, 
but it’s what she’d expect me to 
bring. Want to start us off with a 
toast?

Catherine opens the bottle and holds it in the air.

CATHERINE
To Claire, who taught me to love 
books and computers in equal parts. 

She takes a swig and passes the bottle to Jeremy.

JEREMY
To Claire, who was always there to 
bail her friends out of trouble 
and keep us all level headed.

10.



He takes a swig and passes the bottle to Laura.

LAURA
To Lairy, my best girl, who was 
stubborn to the end, always 
opinionated, and usually right 
about everything. 

Laura brings the bottle to her lips.

CUT TO:

INT. HILLTOP BAR - WASHINGTON D.C. - NIGHT

INSERT: “Five Years Later”

Laura slams a shot glass down on the bar and talks to the 
GOOD LOOKING HIPSTER sitting next to her.

LAURA
So you’re trying to tell me you’re 
okay with living in ignorance, 
because that’s what it sounds like 
your saying.

GOOD LOOKING HIPSTER
No, I’m saying that it’s important 
to trust our leaders to make 
informed decisions and to take 
their constituents wishes into 
account.

LAURA
So that’s what you think the 
Speaker was doing when he held up 
the budget for months? Because I 
think he was posturing himself for 
his next political maneuver and not 
thinking twice about his 
“constituents wishes” or what was 
good for the country. 

Laura’s phone, on the bar, vibrates and she checks it.

GOOD LOOKING HIPSTER
Well clearly we’ll have to agree to 
disagree. How about another drink 
and you can tell me about that 
tattoo. 

He moves her hair behind her ear.
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INSERT: A tattoo on Laura’s neck of a Compass with an “I” 
where the “N” should be.

Pullback to see Laura swat his hand away with one hand while 
scrolling through an email on her phone with the other. Her 
eyes are glued to the phone’s screen.

LAURA
(distracted)

I think not. Thanks for the shot. 
You wouldn’t understand the tattoo. 

She grabs her jacket and heads out of the bar.

EXT. STREET - WASHINGTON D.C. - CONTINUOUS

Laura walks quickly down the street and dials a number on her 
phone.

INT.  JEREMY AND CAT’S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Jeremy and Catherine lay sleeping. A cell phone RINGS, the 
ringtone is the Ramones’ “Sheena is a Punk Rocker.” Catherine 
sleepily pushes Jeremy to rouse him. Jeremy grabs blindly for 
the phone and ignores the call. Beat, then - SHEENA IS A PUNK 
ROCKER, SHEENA IS A PUNK ROCKER, SHEENA IS A PUNK ROCKER 
NOWWWWW, SHEENA IS -- at this point Catherine sits up, 
irritated, and turns the light on. Jeremy, frustrated, 
answers the phone. 

JEREMY
What?

INTERCUT BETWEEN LAURA AND JEREMY

LAURA
Oh, thank god.

JEREMY
What is it?

LAURA
We have a problem.

JEREMY
Whatever it is can wait until 
tomorrow.

LAURA
No, it can’t. 
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