










































































































Los Angeles, CA 

HELEN 
What are you guys , cops? 

GABE 
No Ma ' am, we're not cops . 

HELEN 
I didn't think so . Not in those monkey 
suits . 

LUKE 
what does she mean by that? 

GABE 
Ma'am, the girl ... 

HELEN 
(takes a drag) 

Yeah, she was here a couple of hours ago 
with her ... 1 guess he was her boyfriend . 

LUKE 
She has a boyfriend? 

HELEN 
Anyway, she polished off a whole 
lumberjack by herself. I don ' t know where 
such a little thing put all that food. 

GABE 
Did you call him her boyfriend? 

HELEN 
Husband or whatever he is. They seemed 
pretty cozy together . 

Luke shoots Gabe a look of concern. 

LUKE 
You don ' t think .. . 

GABE 
No , why would he --

HELEN 
I'll tell ya this much, she better watch 
her weight if she wants to keep him 
around . He's a real l ooker . If I had the 
chance , I ' d butter hi s mu ffi n . 

EXT. PETRIFIED FOREST NATIONAL PARK - PARKING LOT - DAY 
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Los Angeles, CA 

Nick TOSSES Kate the keys and heads towards the passenger 
side of the car. 

KATE 
I can ' t drive . 

NI CK 
Why not? 

KATE 
I never had the time to learn. I was busy 
taking care of things at horne . 

NICK 
(motions her to get in) 

Y'know what they say . No better time than 
the present . 

IN THE PARKING LOT 

Brad Hesting sits in his truck, devouring a family size 
bag of SBQ chips , watching Nick and Kate converse. 

Their words are drowned out by the CRACKLING of the bag 
and the CRUNCHING of chips . Brad shovels them in his 
mouth , the excess littering his chest . 

EXT . GABE'S CAR - DAY 

Luke stares out the window, deep in thought . 

A beat . 

GABE 
What's the matter? 

LUKE 
I was just thinking . What did she mean by 
"butter his muffin?" 

GABE 
Maybe it ' s better that you don't know . 

EXT . PETRIFIED FOREST NATIONAL PARK - PARKING LOT - DAY 

Kate's at the wheel. Nick sits shotgun, preparing to give 
Kate her first driving lesson. 

KATE 
Are you sure about this? 

Nick looks around . It ' s clear in all directions . 
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Los Angeles, CA 

NICK 
Sure, what could go wrong? 

KATE 
I'll try not to make those your famous 
last words . 

Kate buckles her seat belt . 

KATE 
I ' d advise you to do the same . 

Nick declines . 

NICK 
First, check your mirrors. 

Kate checks the side view, before adjusting the rear 
view . 

KATE 
Check. 

Nick motions to the gear shifter. 

NICK 
Okay, now just pull the arm down until 
the red line is on the ' D' . 

Kate puts her hand on the gear shifter . 

NICK 
Whoa! Hold on . 

KATE 
What?! what ' d I --

NICK 
The pedals . Do you know what the pedals 
do? 

Kate turns to Nick and raises her eyebrow. 

KATE 
Seriously? 

NICK 
Sorry, my bad . Just checking . , 

Kate carefully puts the car into gear, lets off the brake 
and they start rolling . 
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Los Angeles, CA 

NICK 
Give her just a little gas. 

Kate HITS the gas too hard, LAUNCHING the car forward, 
then SLAMS on the brakes, JERKING them both back and then 
forward . 

KATE 
Ooops , sorry . 

Nic k playful l y rubs his neck . 

NICK 
Nothing a bottle of scotch can't fix . 

Kate starts again , slow but steady . She gleefully turns 
the wheel as she makes her way around the lot. 

KATE 
This is awesome! 

NICK 
See , you're driving . Piece of cake. 

Deep in concentration, Kate tur ns the wheel again. 

NICK 
Now, if you ' re on the road and some 
asshole is tailgating , you slow down, 
just to piss him off, and when he passes 
you keep your right hand securely on the 
wheel, and with the left hand, you .. . 

(demonstrates) 
Flip him the bird! 

KATE 
Nick?! 

(laughing) 
I ' m not doing that . 

NICK 
Sure you will . people do it all the 
time . .. You're doing great , Kate . 

KATE 
Really? 

NICK 
Okay, ready for the highway? 

Kate' s eyes widen . 
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Los Angeles, CA 

INT. DAYS INN MOTEL - NIGHT 

Gabe and Luke enter their room. 

Luke lies on the bed and covers his eyes . 

He peeks through his fingers, slowly spreading them wide 
enough to see in between them . 

He takes his hands away , breathing out a SIGH of relief . 

LUKE 
No mirrors . 

INT . WICKSHIRE MOTEL - ROOM - NIGHT 

A run of the mill hotel room with two beds . Kate sits on 
her bed looking over the road atlas . 

Nick comes out of the bathroom. 

KATE 
Can we stop at the Grand Canyon? 

Kate looks up and sees Nick fresh out of the shower 
wearing just a towel . 

She averts her eyes bashfully while trying to suppress a 
smile. 

Nick catches it . 

NICK 
Yeah, sure . I t's on the wa y. 

KATE 
Cool. I ' ve never been there and I know 
I'll get some great shots . 

Nick grabs his bag off the bed and heads back into the 
bathroom . 
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KATE 
Where's the rest of your stuff? That's 
all you brought? That one small bag? 

NICK (O.S . ) 
I don't like anything weighing me down . I 
just like to pick up 'n go. 

KATE 
What are you, like a monk or something? 
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