
PARK LIFE 

By Tom Daley

Minnesota in Winter.

EXT. GROCERY STORE PARKING LOT - EVENING

A young man with a shaved head, wearing sagging khakis and a 
black parka stands in a parking lot in front of a grocery 
store called Heartland's Pride. This is COREY.

A white LeSaber sits in the parking lot between a snow mound 
and a cart corral. 

Corey jogs over to the car, and taps on the window. The 
window rolls down revealing a boney old woman with leathery 
skin wearing a Heartland's Pride collard shirt. This is 
LINDA.

LINDA
What do you want?

COREY
Hey, Miss Linda. Think I could get 
a ride back to the park?

LINDA
You got cigarettes?

Corey searches the pockets of his parka until he finds a pack 
of cigarettes. He pulls out two and holds them up to the 
window.

LINDA
Give 'em here.

Corey passes the cigarettes through the window. The locks on 
the doors pop open.

LINDA
Get in.

INT. CAR - EVENING

Corey and Linda smoke in the car listening to talk radio.  
Corey looks out the window. They pass farm fields and grain 
silos covered in snow.

Corey butts his cigarette out in the ash tray and reclines 
his seat.

(CONT'D)
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LINDA
Sit back up. This isn't a barber 
shop.

Corey returns his seat to the forward position.

EXT. TRAILER PARK - NIGHT

Linda's car approaches a trailer park. It passes a sign that 
reads "North Woods Mobile Home Community."

The car gets stuck in a snow rut. Corey gets out of the car 
and pushes it from behind until it is unstuck, and then gets 
back in.

INT. CAR - NIGHT

Corey and Linda drive between rows of trailers. 

Snowballs thump into the windshield of the car.

LINDA
Goddamn brats.

Children can be overheard laughing.

Corey smiles.

LINDA
Am I taking you to Emma's?

COREY
Nah, you can take me to Drew's 
trailer.

LINDA
MMMMM, you better start spending 
more time with that girl of yours.  
Everyone knows what you done to 
her. And she don't even make you 
pay rent.

COREY
Shut up Miss Linda. Just take me to 
Drew's.

LINDA
Talk to me like that. You can walk 
your ass to that dirtbag's trailer.
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EXT. TRAILER PARK NIGHT

Corey walks up to a trailer. The yard is covered in snow and 
several overturned lawn chairs. A red TransAm with chains on 
the tires is parked out front.

Corey lets himself in.

INT. TRAILER

The inside of the trailer is messy.

DREW sits on a busted couch watching television.

Drew is a young man with longish brown hair and scruffy 
facial hair. He has an athletic body but is somewhat chubby.  
He wears a Viking's football jersey.

DREW
Corey, what's good? Poppa got 
something for you.

Drew ducks under the littered coffee table in front of him 
and reappears with a whipped cream can.

DREW
Whipit?

COREY
Fuck yea. Gimme that.

Corey slumps onto the couch next to Drew. 

Drew holds the whipped cream away from Corey, and looks Corey 
in the eye.

DREW
Before we get retarded. You're not 
working tomorrow, right?

COREY
Yea. Not working.

DREW
Aight, I scoped out that place the 
Merton's used to live. We hit that 
shit tomorrow morning, early, and 
we make us some cash.

COREY
I'm down.

DREW
Word.
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Drew tosses the whipped cream canister to Corey. He reaches 
under the coffee table and grabs one for himself.  

Corey unwraps the tab on his whipped cream canister, and pops 
off the cap.

DREW
You need to let Emma know you're 
staying over?

Corey holds the canister upright and sucks on the nozzle.  

He makes as if he will answer Drew's question then starts 
snorting and laughing.

DREW
Attaboy.

EXT. ABANDONED TRAILER - EARLY MORNING

Drew is breaking into the abandoned trailer with a crowbar 
while Corey keeps lookout on the road.

DREW
What are you going to do about it?

COREY
I don't have a fucking clue.

The door to the trailer cracks open. 

INT. ABANDONED TRAILER - EARLY MORNING

Corey and Drew enter the trailer, crack the blinds, put on 
plastic gloves, and begin the work of scrapping the copper 
wiring from the trailer.

Time passes.

Drew pulls wires out of a hole in the wall. Corey is 
stripping the plastic off of the wires and throwing the 
copper into a pile.

DREW
You sure it's yours?  

COREY
Yea, I know it's mine. Emma'd never 
cheat on me.

Drew laughs.
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COREY
She ran out of pills. Told me they 
would keep working for a week or 
two till she could buy more.

DREW
That was dumb as shit. So, you 
goin' to buy her an abortion?

COREY
I ain't got that kind of money.  
And her daddy sure as hell ain't 
gonna pay for it.

DREW
How much one cost?

COREY
I don't know. A lot.

DREW
Can I be Uncle Drew?

COREY
If this thing comes out, he ain't 
going anywhere near you.

Drew shields his eyes against sunlight coming in through the 
blinds.

DREW
Shit, it's getting late. Get 
started on the plumbing.

Corey picks up the crowbar, walks over to the kitchenette, 
and slams it into the cabinetry beneath the sink.

EXT. TRAILER PARK - DAY

Corey and Drew emerge from the trailer with a huge duffle bag 
brimming with copper wires. They throw the bag into the trunk 
of Drew's TransAM then get into the car.

INT. DREW'S CAR - DAY

Corey and Drew are driving down the interstate. They take an 
exit and pull up at a junkyard with a sign that reads 
"cash-4-metal."

Drew takes the duffle bag into the junkyard office. He 
reappears counting a wad of bills.
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EXT. GAS STATION - DAY

Corey fills two plastic gas kettles at the pump.  

Drew goes into the gas station to buys beer. He reappears 
with a blaze orange thirty rack.

Corey caps the canisters and puts them into the trunk of the 
car.

EXT. DREW'S TRAILER - DAY

Corey and Drew carry the fuel tanks behind the trailer into 
Drew's back yard. They pull blue tarps off of two snowmobiles 
and begin to fuel them.

EXT. WILDERNESS - DAY

Corey and Drew tear ass on snowmobiles kicking up powder in 
their wake.

The wind blows in Corey's face sending tears streaking down 
his face.

Thy zoom onto a frozen lake.

INT. ICE FISHING HUT

Corey and Drew ice fish. They barely move except to sip beers 
and pass a blunt back and forth.

Drew's line gets a bite.  

DREW
Whoa.

Drew pinches the blunt between between his lips and begins 
reeling the fish in. Water splashes up through the hole in 
the ice.

INT. DREW'S CAR - NIGHT

Corey and Drew pull up outside of a trailer. There is a jeep 
in the carport.

COREY
Fuck, how did she get home so fast?     
She isn't supposed to be back till 
six-thirty.

Drew taps on the dashboard clock. It reads six thirty-seven.

COREY
Fuck.
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INT. EMMA'STRAILER - NIGHT

The trailer is neat and homey. It has a woman's touch.

Corey walks into the trailer. He goes over to the kitchen and 
investigates a pot of ravioli and a pot of sauce simmering on 
the stove.  

EMMA appears in the background over Corey's left shoulder.  

Emma is a pretty young woman, short, with long brown hair, 
and green eyes. She wears grey sweatpants and a pink Myrtle 
Beach sweatshirt.

EMMA
HI.

Corey turns to face her.

EMMA
You didn't come home last night.

Corey pulls a beer out of his parka and cracks the top.

COREY
I was hanging out at Drew's. Phone 
died.

Emma walks over to the stove and begins to stir the sauce.

EMMA
Doesn't Drew have a phone?

Corey slurps from his beer.

EMMA
Didn't you think that I might 
wonder where you were? Or that you 
might want to spend some time with 
your family?

She begins stroking her stomach.

COREY
I'm sorry, babe. I was tired from 
work and passed out as soon as I 
got to Drew's. We had a lot to do 
this morning.

EMMA
It's Ok. We missed you is all.
The pasta is done. Grab some bowls.
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Emma dumps ravioli into the bowls and spoons sauce over top 
of them.

They sit down at the kitchen table.

COREY
You missed me.  

EMMA
Excuse me?

COREY
You said, "we missed you. It would 
be, "you missed me," or no, I guess 
it should be, "I missed you."

EMMA
What are you trying to say?

COREY
Just that, you were still one 
person last time I checked.

EMMA
Oh, you're talking about your baby 
that's in my belly, and how I'm the 
only one that seems to care about 
him. That was funny Corey.

Emma gets up from the table and goes to the bedroom slamming 
the door behind her.

Corey angrily swipes his bowl of ravioli off of the table and 
onto the floor.  He pours the rest of the beer into his 
mouth. 

Corey reaches across the table for Emma's bowl of ravioli.

INT. CAR - HEARTLAND'S PRIDE PARKING LOT - DAY

Emma's Jeep pulls up to the front of Heartland's Pride.

Corey and Emma sit in the car. Corey opens the door to get 
out. Emma reaches across the center console to stop him, and 
kisses him on the neck.

EMMA
I’m sorry for storming off last 
night. All my hormones got me 
acting like I know I shouldn’t.

COREY
I'm sorry too, babe.
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EMMA
I know you’re trying hard, and 
it’ll take some adjusting. I wanted 
to tell you last night that I 
talked to Daddy about things.

COREY
You told him?

EMMA
No, not that. Just how there’s not 
a lot of money between us. He said 
that once you get your license 
back, he might let you work again.

COREY
Listen, I’m not trying to have your 
dad be my boss. We don't need him.

EMMA
He’s trying to help, and we’ve got 
to start thinking about the future.      
It doesn’t have to be forever, just 
till we get things settled down. 

COREY
I’ll think about it. I got to go or 
I’ll be late.

Corey kisses Emma.

COREY
Love you.

EMMA
I love you Corey.

INT. GROCERY STORE

Corey motionlessly stares at a check-out conveyor belt, 
watching as the food items pile up.

EMPLOYEE #1
Corey. Corey. Would you please bag 
the customer's items?

COREY
Oh uh, paper or plastic?

CUSTOMER
Paper please.

Corey puts items in bag (eggs first).
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CUSTOMER
Could you please put the eggs on 
top?

Corey pulls all of the items out of the bag then puts them 
all back in (eggs last).

CUSTOMER
Thank you.

Corey watches the man push his cart out of the store.

There is nobody in line. Corey pantomimes smoking a cigarette 
to Employee #1. She checks the clock and nods.  

INT. BACK OF GROCERY STORE

Corey is about to walk out of the door to the loading bay. 

LOUDSPEAKER
Would all Heartland’s Pride team 
members, not currently working a 
register, please report to the 
staff room.

INT. STAFF ROOM

Employees half-fill the staff room. Many are gathered around 
a coffee pot in the back.  

There are three rows of folding chairs set up in the room.

Corey sits by himself, fidgeting with his lighter.

A man emerges from the office adjacent to the staff room. He  
has a short, neat mustache and he wears a name tag that reads 
"Manager: Merle." MERLE smooths his mustache and places his 
hands on his hips.

MERLE
Good morning everybody, please take 
a seat.

The employees in line for coffee do not acknowledge his 
request.

MERLE
Ahem. That means you too, you java 
fiends. It's time do go over this 
week's promotional offers.

Corey's eye is caught by someone with long blonde hair 
sitting two rows in front of him. He can only see the back of 
the head. 
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The beautiful locks look out of place amid the sea of bald 
heads and hair sprayed quaffs.

MERLE
This week all customers with an 
AllStars Card save ten percent on 
Folgers coffee and Daintex napkins.

A female hand reaches back and runs it's fingers through the 
blonde hair. The nails are painted aquamarine.

MERLE
And this week marks the beginning 
of Cleft Palate Awareness Month, so 
be sure to ask if our customers 
would be kind enough to donate a 
few cents with every purchase to 
the Heavenly Smiles foundation.  
Oh, and I almost forgot we’re 
changing the prices on boxed soups.  

As Merle drones on, focus slowly zooms in on the blonde hair.

CUT TO:

(FLASHBACK)

Emma's brown hair.

INT. BAR 

Emma turns around revealing her face.

The bar is crowded and loud.

Emma (not pregnant) is laughing, holding a beer, and dancing 
to the music.  She wears a rhinestoned tank top that is about 
to slide over her tits. She pulls it up as she leans towards 
Corey, putting her lips to his ear.

(END FLASHBACK)

INT. STAFF ROOM (CONT.)

MERLE
Now with some energy this time. I 
want to hear everybody say it,"at 
Heartland’s Pride our customers are 
all stars."

Corey mouths the words.
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MERLE
That’s what I’m talking about.  
Let’s get out there and show our 
customers what pride is all about.  

Corey gets up and looks down. He has a boner. He tucks it 
between his legs, and makes a bee line for the door.

MERLE
Corey, where's the fire?

Merle slaps Corey hard on the shoulder causing Corey to wince 
(dick pain).

MERLE
I'm only kidding, but I do need you 
to hang back for a minute.

COREY
What do you want, Merle?

MERLE
I need you to transfer all of the 
money from the cash registers to 
the safe in my office at the end of 
the day.

COREY
Doesn’t Al do that?

MERLE
Well, Al’s hip is acting up, and he 
won’t be coming in for the rest of 
the week.

COREY
So, I got to do this all week?

MERLE
Listen Corey, don’t think I haven’t 
noticed that you’re not exactly 
acting like a team player. But I 
see potential in you. If you get 
your act together, you could have a 
bright future here. This is your 
chance to step up to the plate.

COREY
Yessir, I’ll take care of it.

Merle slaps Corey on the back (more dick pain).

MERLE
Attaboy.
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EXT. BEHIND GROCERY STORE - DAY

Corey lights a cigarette as he opens the door next to the 
loading bay.

The door opens to reveal the girl with blonde hair. Corey 
stops halfway out. He is hit by the door on the backswing.

The girl turns around and looks at him.

GENINE is a 19 year old Jamie Lynn Spears (blonde hair, blue 
eyes, white trash hot). She is smoking a cigarette. She is 
glorious.

GENINE
Hi.

COREY
Hey, how's it goin?

GENINE
“I’m Genine. Just started here last 
week.”

COREY
Corey.

GENINE
Glad to see I’m not the only person 
under thirty-five working here.

COREY
We're a rare breed. So, what's 
Merle got you doing?

GENINE
I'm bagging at register seven with 
Linda.

COREY
Ooooo.

GENINE
Isn't she such a bitch?

COREY
I didn't want to be the one to say 
it.

Genine laughs. She takes one last drag off her cigarette and 
flicks it.
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GENINE
It was nice meeting you, Corey.  
I’m sure I’ll see you around.

COREY
You too.

Corey finishes his cigarette then uses the butt to light a 
new one.

INT. GROCERY STORE.

Corey is collecting the bills from the cash registers, 
rolling rubber bands over them, and throwing them into a bag.

At aisle seven he makes eye contact with Genine and she 
shoots him a little wave. Linda sees this and scowls.

Corey carries the bag of money into the office. He re-emerges 
from the office followed by Merle. Merle goes to slap him on 
the back, but Corey slips away.

EXT. GROCERY STORE PARKING LOT - EVENING

Corey walks out of the sliding doors and stares straight 
ahead.

(CUT AWAY)CUT TO:

Genine's face in all its blonde haired, blue-eyed, smoke 
swirling glory.

(CUT BACK)CUT TO:

EXT. GROCERY STORE PARKING LOT - EVENING (CONT.)

Corey stands in the parking lot in front of the grocery store 
shivering.

INT. EMMA'S TRAILER - NIGHT

Corey is sitting at the kitchen table talking on the phone.  
Emma is standing nearby.

DREW
Corey, you trying to come over 
tonight? Timberwolves play the Mavs 
at eight.

COREY
Nah man, I'm gonna stay at Emma's 
tonight.
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DREW
Bitch has got you on a leash.

Corey turns down the volume on his phone.

COREY
Yep yep. I’ll see you some time 
soon.

DREW
What? Is she standing right there?  
I know she does that shit.

Corey looks at Emma and smiles.

COREY
Uh huh. Spending some time with my 
lady tonight. Talk to you later, 
Boss. 

DREW
You're a puss.

Corey closes his phone.

EMMA
What did Drew want?

COREY
He was asking if I wanted to fish 
this weekend. Oh, and he says, 
“Hey.”

Emma rolls her eyes.

EMMA
Sure.

COREY
What’s your problem with Drew? You 
used to like him.

EMMA
I don’t have a problem with Drew.  
I just don’t like the way you act 
when you get around him. It’s like 
no one told you two we’re not in 
high school anymore.

COREY
What? You mean we like to have fun?

Emma pats him on the shoulder and walks towards the couch.
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EMMA
Yes, and I guess that’s why I love 
you. You’re fun.  

Emma sits on the couch and beckons Corey over.

EMMA
Let’s not argue. I just want us all 
to enjoy some time together.

(TIME PASSES)

Corey and Emma sit together on the couch watching the 
television. Emma slowly scrolls through the channels.  She 
goes right past the Timberwolves game.  

COREY
Would you pick something already?

EMMA
I want to know what my options are.

COREY
Alright, I’m gonna go smoke a 
cigarette while you’re choosing.

EMMA
I want a cigarette so bad, but the 
doctor says I can't with the baby.

Corey pats her knee and gets up.

COREY
Well, you’ve got to listen to what 
he says.

EMMA
But do you think one would be so 
bad?

COREY
I don’t want our kid being a 
retard. It’s good for you anyway.

EMMA
Alright. But hurry back.

Corey zips up his jacket and goes outside.

EXT. STEPS OF TRAILER - NIGHT

Corey's breath steams in the air. He scans the scene.  
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He surreptitiously pulls a bag of weed and a blunt wrap out 
of his parka. Shivering, he proceeds to quickly roll a 
spliff, dumping in the tobacco from a cigarette he tears 
open.

(FLASHBACK)

INT. A GIRL'S CHILDHOOD ROOM FLOODED WITH SUNLIGHT

Corey and Emma (younger) lie on Emma's bed passing a joint 
back and forth, blowing smoke up into the air.

EMMA
What do you think my Daddy would do 
if he caught us?

COREY
I don't know. Ask for a hit.

EMMA
No, I think he'd beat your ass up.

COREY
The only ass getting beat up round 
here is yours.

Corey rolls over on top of Emma. Emma giggles.

(END FLASHBACK)

EXT. STEPS OF TRAILER - NIGHT (CONT.)

Corey checks the window over his shoulder.

He pulls and pulls on the spliff without taking any breaks in 
between inhalations. 

He teeters precariously as he tries to swallow a cough but 
cannot hold it in.

EMMA
(from inside the trailer)

Are you OK?

COREY
Fine.

INT. EMMA'S TRAILER - NIGHT

Corey and Emma are on the couch. Corey's head lies on Emma's 
stomach. The light from the tv flashes on their faces.  

Sounds of a horror movie.
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(FANTASY)

Unbeknownst to Emma, the thing in her belly begins to kick. 
Corey raises his head up and looks down to see her stomach 
horribly convulsing, like something is trying to get out.
 
Corey has a petrified look on his face.

VOICE FROM TV (FRANKENSTEIN)
It's Alive! It's ALIIIIIIVE!

(END FANTASY)

Corey and Emma are on the couch. Corey's head lies on Emma's 
stomach. He stares at the TV blankly.

INT. GROCERY STORE

Corey is at a bagging aisle. He looks over his shoulder at 
aisle seven. An employee, not Genine, is bagging boxed soup.

Montage of Corey working and dicking around.

EXT. BEHIND GROCERY STORE - DAY

Corey is smoking a cigarette. His phone chirps.

COREY
Shit.

Screen of phone: "Remember dinner tonight. Cant wait to c u. 
Luv mom."

INT. DREW'S CAR - NIGHT

Corey and Drew drive through a suburban development.

All of the roads are plowed and the walks shoveled.

DREW
Damn Corey, your mom is moving up 
in the world. This place is swanky.

COREY
Yea, guess so. Not much to do 
though. Turn here.

DREW
You gonna be back in the park 
tonight? Some of my boys from town 
are comin’ up.

COREY
Like Rob and them?
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DREW
Yea. Like him and Baker. You know 
shit get's rowdy when they come 
through. And dude, Baker just got 
that Xan prescription.

COREY
It's this one.

They stop in front of a small but nice looking home.

COREY
Maybe. Gotta see what my mom wants 
to do.

DREW
Later, momma's Boy.

EXT./INT. OUTSIDE FRONT DOOR OF HOUSE/FOYER - EVENING

Corey rings the door bell and waits. Nothing happens. He 
rings the doorbell again.

MOM 
(From the other side of the door) 
Hold on, I'm coming.

The door opens.

MOM is short and plump, with shoulder length brown hair that 
is a little grey at the roots. She wears jeans and a Prairie 
Home Companion t-shirt.

COREY
Hey Momma.

Corey steps inside the house and gives his mother a hug.

Mom reaches up to stroke his face and accidentally hits him 
across the cheek with the large cast that is on her right 
hand.

COREY
What the fuck mom?

MOM
Oh, I’m so sorry, Honey. I keep 
forgetting I have this damn thing 
on.

COREY
What the Hell happened to your 
hand?
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MOM
Well, I was cleaning out the attic 
and stepped on some insulation.  My 
right leg fell clean through the 
ceiling, and I had to catch myself.  
The doctor said I must have done 
something to the tendon. Good thing 
your old mom is still so strong.

COREY
Why didn’t you tell me?

MOM
You’ve got your own life, and I 
don’t want you worrying about me.  
Lord gave me two hands for a 
reason.

COREY
You gotta tell me this shit.

MOM
I'm sorry, Honey. Anyhow, there’s 
fish and broccoli waiting for you 
in the kitchen. I knew you’d want a 
home cooked meal.

INT. HOUSE. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 

Corey and Mom eat dinner together in the living room watching 
Wheel of Fortune.  

Mom struggles to use a fork in her casted hand. It awkwardly 
clinks against her plate

A commercial comes on the tv, and Mom mutes it.

MOM
So Corey, what’s new? Are you still 
staying with your friend Emma?

COREY
Yea, I stay with her most the time.  
Sometimes I crash with Drew.

MOM
Oh, how’s he doing? I haven’t seen 
his folks since I moved out of 
North Woods.

COREY
He’s fine.
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MOM
Good, hope he’s staying out of 
trouble. Sure was nice of him to 
drive you out here.

COREY
Hey, could you turn the sound back 
up? The show is on.

CUT TO:

Television:

There is a chubby couple wearing bright orange shirts. It is 
their turn. The husband spins the wheel. The camera cuts to 
the letter board.

It reads:
" _GG  _ _ AT _R

Kitchen Utensils"

The wife says "C." Nothing turns on the letter board.

CUT TO:

INT. HOUSE. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT (CONT.)

MOM
It’s egg beater, you idiot. So you 
and Emma must be getting pretty 
serious, huh?

COREY
I don’t know, Mom.

MOM
Well, I’m not getting any younger, 
and I want me some grandchildrens.

COREY
Be careful what you wish for.

MOM
Uh oh. Do you have something to 
tell me?

COREY
No, Mom, I was kidding. 

MOM
Well, I didn’t mean that it had to 
be right now. 

(MORE)
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MOM (CONT'D)
I just think you would make a great 
dad. And a great husband. Make 
Emma, or whoever, very happy.

Corey stands up, collects the dishes, and takes them into the 
kitchen.

INT. HOUSE. KITCHEN - NIGHT

COREY is washing dishes in the sink.

(START FANTASY)

INT. HIBACHI RESTAURANT

Corey, Mom, Emma and a BABY are seated around a big hibachi 
grill/ table along with several strangers. The Baby is in a 
high chair facing away from Corey. It is wearing a birthday 
party hat.

The hibachi chef is chopping onions and flipping around his 
knife. Everybody goes"OOOOOOOOO." 

Mom says something inaudible to the baby and points towards 
the ceiling. It is painted like a night sky full of stars. 

The baby claps its hands and turns towards Corey. Its face is 
that of a fetus whose eye's have not yet opened. 

A phone chirps (J-Cut)

(END FANTASY)

INT. HOUSE. KITCHEN - NIGHT  

Corey pulls his phone out of his pocket and opens it.  

Screen of phone reads: "Get ur ass over here."

Corey looks sadly at Mom's silhouette through the doorway 
between the kitchen and living room. He finishes washing the 
last plate and places it on the drying rack.

Corey goes into the Living room.

COREY
Mom, I have something to tell you.  
And I'm really sorry.

MOM
What is it, Honey?
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COREY
(pause) 

Do you think you could take me back 
to the park?

MOM
I thought you were spending the 
night?

COREY
I want to, but Emma just texted me. 
She needs help with something at 
the trailer.

MOM
(Sighs)

Ok. Give me a minute to get the car 
warmed up.

INT. DREW'S TRAILER - DARK

The trailer is especially messy.

The SportsCenter intro plays on the television.

Corey sits on the couch with eyes glazed over, covered in 
blankets.

Drew is passed out in the recliner next to him.

Corey leans forward shedding his blankets.

COREY
Drew. Yo, Drew.

Drew snores.

Corey leans farther forward and grabs the bong from under the 
footrest of Drew's recliner. He finds a lighter and rips it.

(FLASHBACK)

INT. MOM'S CAR. OUTSIDE OF EMMA'S TRAILER - NIGHT

Corey and Mom pull up in front of Emma's trailer.

COREY
Thanks for the ride.

MOM
Should I come in and say "Hi."
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COREY
Now's not a good time, the washer 
is flooding.

MOM
Well, tell her I said "Hello." Have  
a good night Corey. I love you.

Corey gets out of the car.

COREY
Love you too Momma, see ya.

Corey waves goodbye. He waits until the car is out of sight.  
He checks the window of the trailer. No one is there.

He stealthily jogs away from the trailer.

(End Flashback)

INT. DREW'S TRAILER - DARK 

Corey blows out his smoke, gets up from the couch, grabs his 
coat, and heads towards the door. He steps over a passed out 
dude on the floor.

EXT. YARD OF TRAILER - NIGHT

The moon shines off of the snow.

Corey opens the door and steps out of the trailer (he does 
not close the door). His breath steams in the night air.

He steps out into the snowy yard looking around.

He walks over to Drew's TransAm and traces "Drew Sux Dick" in 
the frost on the hood of the car.

Corey looks up into the sky. It is the same sky as the one in 
the hibachi restaurant from the fantasy. He is lost in 
wonder.

A squeaking is heard. 

Corey looks down to see the eyeless Baby on the steps of the 
trailer. 

Corey blinks and wipes his eyes. He looks again and there is 
a possum scurrying through the open door of the trailer.

COREY
Shit.
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INT. TRAILER - NIGHT

Corey storms into the trailer.

COREY
(yelling)

Out Possum! Out!

The possum scurries across the floor, jumping over the passed 
out dude.

COREY
Out Possum!

Drew rolls out of his recliner. He pops up with a knife in 
his hand and a crazed look in his eyes.

DREW
Did someone say possum?

Corey grabs a hockey stick from off of the wall, jumps over 
the dude passed out on the floor, and chases the possum into 
the kitchenette of the trailer.

He slaps the hockey stick on the linoleum floor of the 
kitchenette like a hockey rink, cornering the possum.

DREW
YEEYEE.

Drew dives past Corey with a overturned recycling bin in his 
hands.

Cans, trash, and milk cartons fly everywhere. Drew slides 
across the linoleum floor, into the metal door of the stove.  

The possum is trapped under the recycling bin. The recycling 
bin shakes, the possum within shrieks. 

Drew pulls himself up by the counter.

DREW
You chose the wrong house brother. 
Yeeeww.

COREY
Damn Drew, that was sick. How are 
we going to get him out of here?
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DREW
This sumbitch going nowhere. I’m 
gonna shake him till he doesn’t 
know which way is up, then when I 
lift the bin, you’re gonna axe the 
fuck out of him with that hockey 
stick.

COREY
I bet we could just get him 
outside.

DREW
Let him go? We’ve got something to 
kill. Besides, he’s probably going 
to get rabies and bite some kid.  
You ready?

Drew starts to shake the bin. The screaming within grows 
louder.

COREY
Hold on a minute.

DREW
What? Have you never killed a 
possum before? 

COREY
Sorry, my folks weren't fucking 
rednecks like yours.

DREW
Come on, its no different then 
gutting a fish.

COREY
It is different. Fish have scales.  
This thing is kind of like us.

DREW
Jesus Christ. Don’t be a pussy.

Drew shakes the bin until the screeching stops, then lifts 
the lid.

Corey kills the possum, violently bringing down the hockey 
stick again and again.

Drew slaps Corey on the back.
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DREW
Hell yea, baby! That's how you kill 
something.

Corey laughs.

The dude from the floor appears.

DUDE FROM FLOOR
What's going on? 

EXT. BEHIND PARKING LOT BEHIND GROCERY STORE - DAY 

Corey talks to Emma over the phone on his lunch break. 

EMMA
How's the store today, baby?

COREY
It's fine, same as any other day.  
Merle still got me doing the stuff 
with the money, so that sucks.

EMMA
You know, some people might see 
that as an opportunity. I bet he 
wants to give you a raise, just 
testing you first.

COREY
Yea, maybe.

EMMA
What else?

COREY
Nothing.

(FLASHBACK)

INT. GROCERY STORE 

Corey, looking hung over, does inventory going through the 
aisles scratching marks onto a piece of paper.

As he enters the frozen foods aisle, Corey sees Drew looking 
into one of the freezers.

COREY
Drew, what are you doing here?
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DREW
Math homework. What does it look 
like, dumb ass? I’m trying to buy 
some pizzas. Those fuckers ate out 
my fridge last night; but, y’all 
don’t have any of the good ones 
left.

Genine appears in the aisle pushing a palette of frozen 
pizzas.

GENINE
Hey, Corey.

Genine bends over in between Corey and Drew, placing frozen 
pizzas on the shelves. A yellow thong peeks out between her 
waistline and Heartland's Pride polo shirt.

Drew air humps Genine behind her back. Corey laughs.

GENINE
What's so funny, you two?

DREW
Do I know you, Sweetheart? You look 
real familiar.

COREY
Genine, this is my buddy Drew.  
Drew, this is Gen...

GENINE
(interrupts)

Oh my God, I do know you. You're 
Drew Schaefer. I'm Irene's sister.  

DREW
Shit, I knew it.

GENINE
Corey, you never told me you hung 
out with kids like this.

Drew points at Corey.

DREW
You're looking at the OG right 
there.

COREY
Small world.
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DREW
How’s Irene doing? I haven’t talked 
to her in a minute.

GENINE
She’s good, still living at home. 
I’m sure she’d love to see you.

Genine winks at Corey.

GENINE
We should all hang out sometime.

DREW
Deal.

COREY
Yea. Me too.

Genine laughs at Corey.

Linda's head appears at the far end of the aisle.

LINDA
Get back to work, you two. Drew, 
get your pizzas and get out of 
here.

DREW
Shut up, Miss Linda.

Linda grumbles. Her head disappears.

GENINE
Alright guys, I'll see you later.  

Genine leaves.

COREY
What the fuck was that?

DREW
You remember that chick I fucked 
all senior year of high school?  
Yea, that’s her little sister.

COREY
No shit?

DREW
And she’s jumpin’ your bone, you 
dog you.
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COREY
Naaaahh.

(END FLASHBACK)

EXT. BEHIND PARKING LOT BEHIND GROCERY STORE - DAY 

Corey is still on the phone with Emma.

EMMA
Well, work is going fine for me 
too. This guy from California came 
in this morning to see Dr. 
Phinstein, and he talked just like 
a surfer. Oh I forgot to ask, how 
was your Mom? 

COREY
Want to hear something cool? I 
killed a possum last night.

EMMA
That was mean. I don’t even want to 
hear about that.

INT. TRAILER. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Corey and Emma are on the couch watching television.

They are watching a Rom-Com involving a good looking, 
seemingly incompatible duo driving a dog from New York City 
to the Florida Keys in a silly purple truck. 

Interspersed scenes (Cut Aways).

Scene in movie: Guy and girl lie on the hood of the silly 
purple truck parked on the beach. The guy is pointing out 
constellations. The girl suddenly leans over and kisses the 
guy.

(FANTASY)

EXT. BEACH - NIGHT (SCENE IN MOVIE)

The guy and the girl are making out hard. Her brown hair 
covers both of their faces. She slips her hands into his 
pants. She starts kissing down the guys neck.  

Her hair falls away, revealing the guy's face. It's now 
Corey's face.
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Corey's eyes are closed in ecstasy. He opens them to find the 
eyeless fetus-baby staring at him from the sandy ground next 
to the truck.

(END FANTASY)

(MATCH CUT)CUT TO:

INT. TRAILER - LIVINGROOM (CONT.)

Emma is on top of Corey (the same position as the people in 
the movie scene) kissing his neck and grabbing his dick.

Corey violently pushes Emma off of him.

EMMA
What's wrong?

COREY
I don't want to do it.

EMMA
Tell me what's wrong.

COREY
Look, I'm not gonna do it with that 
thing up inside of you.

EMMA
That's not fair. What am I supposed 
to do?

COREY
Get..

EMMA
Get what, Corey?

COREY
I want you...to get some rest.  
Your hormones are fucking with you 
again.

Emma gets up and storms towards the bedroom.

COREY
Babe, relax. It won’t be like this 
forever. I’ll make it up to you.

EMMA
I don’t understand you. This is 
your child you’re talking about.  
This is our future together. 
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COREY
I don't understand me either.

INT. GROCERY STORE

Corey is stocking shelves with cereal.  

Genine's hands appear from behind Corey and cover his eyes.

GENINE
Guess who?

Corey whips around with his right arm cocked back.

GENINE
Jeez Corey, you need to relax.

COREY
Oh, hey Genine, sorry. I was real 
zoned. Thought you weren't working 
today.

GENINE
Does it look like I'm working?

Genine is wearing tight bedazzled jeans, a low cut red shirt, 
and an unzipped parka with a faux-fur lined hood.

COREY
What’re you doin’ here then? I stay 
far away from this place as 
possible when I’m not working.

GENINE
I thought Drew texted you? We all 
came to pick you up.  

COREY
Huh?

GENINE
Yea, Drew and my sister are out in 
the parking lot. Come on.

COREY
I’ve got another hour. You know I 
can’t just leave.

Genine picks up a box of cereal and tosses it back and forth 
between her hands.

GENINE
So, you’d rather hang out with 
Count Chocula?
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COREY
Go back to the car. I’m sure Drew 
can keep you guys entertained.

(Time Passes)

Corey collects money from the registers, bundling the bills 
with rubber bands.  He puts them in a duffle bag, and takes 
the duffle bag to the office. He comes out of the office and 
looks at the clock. It reads five-fifteen.

He pulls a piece of paper out of his back pocket.  

It is a grocery list signed with a heart and the name "Emma."

Corey walks the aisles bypassing all of the items on the 
shopping list.

Corey walks by Linda at register seven.

LINDA
Let me guess, you need a ride back 
to the park?

Corey does not even look at her.

COREY
Not today.

Corey is heading towards the sliding doors.

Merle is standing by the sliding doors.

MERLE
Corey, I've been really impre...

Corey walks out the sliding doors.

EXT. GROCERY STORE PARKING LOT - EVENING

Corey is standing in the parking lot in front of the grocery 
store.

Drew's car is parked in the lot between a pile of snow and 
the cart corral.  

Lynyrd Skynyrd blares from the car. Genine leans out of the 
window.  She his holding a beer in one hand and waving at 
Corey with the other.

Corey crumples up the grocery list and tosses it on the 
ground.
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INT. DREW'S CAR - EVENING

Corey gets into the back seat. Drew looks at Corey over the 
center console, and points towards the girl in the passenger 
seat.

DREW
Corey, meet Irene.

COREY
Hey.

IRENE
Eww, you are cute.

Genine hands Corey an aquamarine bottle of malt liquor with a 
metal cap (Johnny Bootlegger).

INT. DREW'S TRAILER - MORNING

Corey is on the floor naked but covered with a blanket.  

His eyes barely crack open.  

Irene and Genine giggle and step over Corey.  

GENINE
Byee.

Corey's eyes close.

Time passes.

DREW
Rise and shine, princess. 

Corey's eyes open. Drew is standing over Corey.  

Drew places a white paper plate with a dollar bill and a 
crushed up line of blue powder on it, next to Corey's face.

DREW
Breakfast of champions.

Corey snorts the line.

COREY
Drew, what time is it? You gotta 
drive me to Heartland’s.

DREW
Don’t you worry bout it buddy. You 
aint going to work today.
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COREY
What the fuck time is it? I’ve got 
to go to work.

Drew shows Corey the time on his phone. It's 11:30

DREW
Like I said, you aint going to work 
today.

Drew takes a sip of coffee.

DREW
Only one thing is gonna’ fix a hang 
over like this.

Corey checks his phone. There are several missed calls from 
Emma.

COREY
(sigh)

Shit. You right.

Corey lays back down and pulls the blanket up over his face.

COREY
Give me ten more minutes.

EXT. WILDERNESS - DAY

Corey and Drew are hauling ass on snowmobiles across a snow 
covered field.

Drew leads the way through a forest thicket, darting in and 
out between trees.

They pop out of the woods, and there is a steep hill right in 
front of them.  Drew lays on the handle bars to steer around 
the hill.

Corey guns it dead ahead.

COREY
(to himself)

Don't be a pussy.

Corey sends it huge off the lip of the hill and flies all the 
way to the flat. 

The snowmobile crashes nose first sending Corey flying over 
the handlebars. The snowmobile rolls over him.

Corey lies stunned in the snow heaving deep breaths.
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Drew pulls up his snowmobile near Corey. He hops off and 
sprints towards him.

DREW
What the fuck, man?

Drew grabs Corey by his jacket and pulls him up. He looks at 
the wrecked snowmobile. It is totaled.

COREY
Did you see that?

DREW
What the fuck, man? You should be 
dead.

Corey pushes Drew away and falls back into the snow laughing.

Drew plops down next to Corey. He lights two cigarettes and 
hands one to Corey.

DREW
That was nuts.

COREY
Drew, why’d you let me have sex 
with Genine last night?

DREW
Once you had a few, there wasn’t 
much I could do to stop you.

COREY
Really though, why’d you set that 
whole thing up?

DREW
Cause you wanted to, but you 
weren’t going to do it yourself.

Drew takes a drag from his cigarette.

DREW
You know, sometimes I think the 
Good Lord put me here to take care 
of you, give your life some sort of 
direction.

Corey sits up, and punches Drew in the chest knocking him 
onto his back. Drew's cigarette flies out of his mouth.
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COREY
Where the fuck do you get off 
telling me what to do?  I’m the one 
with a job, the one with a 
girlfriend, shit, I don’t even have 
to stay in this trailer park. 

Corey lies back down next to Drew.

DREW
Dude, you lost me somewhere.  This 
is as good as it gets.

Corey hits Drew again, this time half heartedly. Drew takes 
it without flinching.

COREY
I’m going to have a kid. What kind 
of dad could I possibly be?

DREW
It’ll be fine.  We can teach him 
how to ice fish and shit.

EXT. WILDERNESS - DAY

Corey is sitting on the back of Drew's snowmobile.

DREW
What are you gonna tell Emma?

COREY
I'll think of something. 

Drew revs the snowmobile to life.

Corey wraps his hands around Drew's torso. His hands vibrate 
on Drew's body. They take off across the snow covered land.

They ride, slower than usual because of the extra weight.

(FANTASY)

INT. TRAILER (EMMA'S). BEDROOM - NIGHT

Corey is fucking Emma.

Corey looks down at her belly as he thrusts.  He sees 
straight through her to the fetus inside.  

The fetus, for the first time opens it's eyes, and makes eye 
contact with Corey. Corey does not look away.

(END FANTASY)

37.



EXT. - WILDERNESS - DAY (CONT.)

Corey and Drew ride into the distance over the frozen land.

The End
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