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                                                         46.

INT. JAYME’S BEDROOM, NIGHT

Jayme and Tim make love in Jayme’s bed. Jayme is on top. She

arcs her back as they approach climax. Spent, Jayme falls

onto Tim’s chest, breathing deeply.

TIM

Good?

JAYME

Very.

Tim looks at Jayme as she lies on his chest, unmoving.

TIM

You gonna just sleep there?

JAYME

God, I would love to. But I’m

thirsty. Go get me some milk.

TIM

If I move, you gotta get up

anyways.

JAYME

Damn you and your facts.

Jayme rolls off of Tim and lies on her back.

JAYME

Thats as far as I go. Milk! Now!

TIM

Pssssh. I’m so not moving.

JAYME

I hate you a little.

Jayme gets up and puts Tim’s shirt on.

TIM

Can you grab me some water, since

you’re up?

JAYME

You are such a dick.



                                                         34.

INT. JAYME’S HOUSE, DAY.

Jayme is sitting in her living room, crying. Tim comes

through the door, quickly.

JAYME

Oh, Tim. Thank God you’re here.

Jayme leaps up and hugs Tim.

TIM

I came as soon as I heard. (pulling

away to look Jayme in the eyes)Are

you okay?

Jayme begins crying even harder.

JAYME

I just can’t believe he’s gone.

Why? Why did they let that monster

out?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 35.

Tim leads Jayme to the couch and sits her down.

TIM

Come on. Calm down. You just need

to relax.

JAYME

Relax? Ray-Ray killed Edgar. He’s

probably gonna kill us too!

TIM

I would never let that happen.

JAYME

It was Paige’s fault. Why couldn’t

he just kill her and leave us

alone?

TIM

That’s a pretty fucking awful thing

to say.

JAYME

It’s true, Tim! That bitch made us

lie to cover her ass, and now Edgar

is DEAD because of it! I’m done.

Jayme gets up and wipes her tears.

JAYME

I’m calling the police.

Jayme walks into the kitchen. Tim gets off of the couch and

follows her. Once in the kitchen, Jayme pulls her phone out

of her purse and flips it open. Before she can dial, Tim

puts his hands over hers, closing the phone.

TIM

Slow down. If you narc Paige out

now, we will go to jail right along

with her for being accessories. Put

the phone down and let’s take a

breath, okay?

Jayme hesitates momentarily, then puts her phone back into

her purse.

JAYME

Yeah. You’re right.

TIM

Good. Now, Paige is gonna be here

soon. Once she gets here we can all

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 36.

TIM (cont’d)
sit down and figure out a way to

take care of this mess. In the

meantime, let’s lock the doors and

windows and just go sit in the

living room and calm down.

JAYME

Okay.

Tim leads Jayme back into the living room.
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