ACT ONE
SCENE A

INT. RITA'S MINI-VAN — SOUTHFIELD, MICH. - LATE AFTERNOON
(RITA, SHANNON)

RITA PARKS IN FRONT QF AN RELEMENTARY SCHOOL. GSHE'S STILL
IN HER WORK CLOTHES -- KHAKIS, RUNNING SHOES AND A BLUE
‘BED, BATH & BEYOND'’ SMOCK. RITA'S A STRAIGHT SHOOTING
WIFE AND MOM WHO'S CHARISMA $HINES THROUGH HER MUNDANE
WORLD OF MINI-VANS AND BULK SHOPPING. EVIDENCED BY THE
MULTITUDE QF COSTCO BAGS IN THE BACK OF HER VAN. GSHE
CHECKS THE CAR'S CLOCK. IT READS 4:58.

RITA

ﬁ Two whole minutes. Sweet.

SHE QUICKLY TAKES OUT MULTI-COLORED POST~ITS AND CATCHES UP
ON COLOR CODING HER DAY-PLANNER. SUDDENLY THERE’'S TAPPING

ON THE WINDOW.
RITA (CONT'D)
(STARTLED) Aah!l
IT’'S HER DAUGHTER SHANNON, A CHUBBY NINE YEAR OLD WITH
FRIZZY HAIR, STUFFED INTO HER TOO TIGHT KARATE UNIFORM.
SHE HAS BOUNDLESS OPTIMISM, WITH ABSOLUTELY NO REASON TO
BACK IT UP. SHANNON HOPS IN THE CAR.
SHANNON
Qkay, how many have you had?
RITA
None. (OFF HER LOOK) You're not going
to make me pee in a cup, are you?
SHANNON
Mom, you gotta stop drinking in the

middle of the afterncon.

SHE HOLDS UP SOME EMPTY CANS OF DIET PEPSI FROM THE FLOOR
QF THE CAR.

A



RITA
Least I'm not with the other Moms at
Starbucks mainlining lattes to get
through the day. Buckle up, sweatie.
SHANNON BUCKLES UP.
SHANNON
Oh. Mrs. Foner says it’s your turn to
be the school crossing guard Friday.
RITA
(RE: DAY-PLANNER) Friday, friday,
friday. Work. Maybe Marlene can
manage the store for me. Oh wait, I
know. I’11 just ask the Nanny.
SHANNON
Uh, we don’t have a WNanny.
RITA
We don’t? Then who’s that girl T keep
bugging to ¢lean the house?
SHANNON
(PLAYING ALONG) My gtupid sistex?
RITA
No wonder she won't leave when I fire
her.

THEY SHARE A LAUGH AS RITA DRIVES OFF.
CUT TO:






