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| NT. MOTEL ROOM - NI GHT
The cl ock now reads 7:47 PM

Canera sl ow pans away fromthe clock, past the now opened

si x-pack on the nightstand, over to the bed while Todd tal ks.
She grabs a Cl GARETTE out of the BOX that is also now sitting
on the nightstand.

Vivianne sits at the head of the bed, Todd is |aying,
oppositely, on his back. Vivianne lights the cigarette with
her ZI PPO LI GHTER, and takes a puff.

TODD
(ranbl i ng)
*EXPLAI NS THE ENDI NG OF TAXI DRI VER*

Vi vi anne si ghs.

VI VI ANNE
"' m bored. Tell nme about yourself.

She passes the cigarette to Todd. Todd' s thoughts are put to
a halt.

TODD
Uh. What do you want to know?

He examines it, al nbst hesitant.

VI VI ANNE
| dunno!

She gestures to the room

VI VI ANNE
What brought you to town?

Todd sighs. He finally takes a drag of the cigarette.

TODD
(coughi ng)
My nom passed, and |I'mhere to see ny
brother. Unh, he's a student here.

VI VI ANNE

(scream whi speri ng)
Ahhhh, "D ckie, Dickie, D ckie"!
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TODD
(1 aughi ng)
Yeah.

Todd passes the cigarette back to Vivianne. She takes a drag.

VI VI ANNE
(rmore serious)

| am sorry to hear that though. How
are you hol di ng up?

Vivianne sits up to ash the cigarette. Then she shifts onto
her side, facing Todd. Todd does not nmove from his back.

TODD
| nean, it wasn't a surprise. |I'mjust
here for Dickie. I"'mnore worri ed
about him

VI VI ANNE

He seened alright at the party- just
fromwhat | saw. But he's lucky he's
got you and Ceorge.

Vi vi anne passes the cigarette back to Todd agai n.

TODD
You know Ceor ge?

VI VI ANNE
Oh, he's just wherever Dickie is.
They're practically attached at the
hi p.

TODD
As al ways.

He takes another drag.

Vivianne leans in closer. She | ooks |ike she's about to say
sonet hi ng but deci des not to.

Todd is still staring at the ceiling. He doesn't notice this.
He passes the cigarette to her wi thout | ooking. She takes a
drag i nstead of saying what she was t hinking.
She changes the subject.
VI VI ANNE
What do you do? What's your thing?
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She rolls over to ash the cigarette. She stays facing the
ni ght st and.

TODD
| don't really know | take care of ny
mm well, | did. Qher than that not

much really.

VI VI ANNE
What do you like to do? What do you
want to do?

She takes a final drag, and then puts it out on the ashtray.

TODD
| actually wanted to be a nechanic for
the | ongest tine.

She rolls back over onto her other side.

VI VI ANNE
And... why aren't you? You got that
clock to work in like five mnutes.

TODD
We just never could afford a car.

VI VI ANNE
You could still learn! There's tine, |
mean you could just apply to a trade
school .

She | ays back down on her back, and | ooks up at the ceiling
t 0o.

TODD
| don't know. | kind of have a lot to
t ake care of. Maybe soneday.

VI VI ANNE
VWll Dickie fucked off to coll ege,
to... | dunno- party with George every

ni ght ?
Todd shrugs, and nods slightly.

TODD
Di ckie's always been bright. George's
famly has noney. They'd al ways
pl anned on going to school .
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VI VI ANNE
| just think it's only fair that you
get to do what you want now right?

Todd t hinks for a second.

TODD
| guess so.

VI VI ANNE
Just think on it. But not too hard.



