
 

 

EXT. THE WESTLEY’S DRIVEWAY - NIGHT 
 
Rachel and Chris are leaning up against the parked cars in the driveway. 
 

CHRIS 
...yeah when the car right behind them stopped and got out 
and that guy told me to call 911 was like I know I 
should’ve done that. 

 
RACHEL 

You were just in shock over it. 
 
Chris shakes his head. 
 

CHRIS 
I saw the one car running the red, I knew they were gonna 
hit and right before it was like in slow motion. 

 
RACHEL 

I’ve had times where you think it’s been an hour but it’s 
really only like 15 minutes. 

 
CHRIS 

Yeah the other way too like waiting for the bus and it’s 
only five minutes and you’re like “what is taking so long?” 

 
RACHEL 

There are a couple routes where I pick up the bus so I see 
the one coming and I’m getting all excited then it’s not 
even mine... 

 
CHRIS 

You must be freezing just standing there at I don’t know 5 
o’clock or something... 

 
Chris checks his watch. 
 

CHRIS 
(slightly unnerved) 

10:30!  Oh, man... 
 

RACHEL 
You gonna be in trouble? 

 



 

 

CHRIS 
Probably not, I mean we’ve just been standing out here.  
What about you? 

 
RACHEL 

I don’t think Mrs. Darden cares as long as I don’t make too 
much noise. 

 
CHRIS 

She’s cool. We used to play hide and go seek you know in 
the summer just about every day so we’d be like hiding on 
her porch and all over her front yard and sometimes in the 
side yard and she was like “sure...no problem”. 

 
Rachel nods. 
 

RACHEL 
I’m gonna have to get some sleep now...but I usually get 
home after work around four. 

 
CHRIS 

You want me to just come on over? 
 

RACHEL 
Sure. 

 
CHRIS 

Okay great. 
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