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EXT. OLIVIA QUICK’S FAMILY FARM- ITHICA, NEW YORK- DAY

OLIVIA, 21, small, fit, attractive, with an alternative

outfit and haircut, and a slightly feral look in her eye,

lines up an arrow. She wears a "Cornell" sweatshirt.

It’s a cold, crisp winter day in Upstate New York. She’s

behind a blue New England farmhouse, at the edge of the

yard.

In her sights is a squirrel. She has it- she hesitates,

unable to take the shot.

It scurries away. Disappointed, she looses the arrow and

strikes an old metal milk-jug, full of holes, nailed to a

fence-post dead center.

She draws another arrow.

PETER, her boyfriend, 22, approaches behind her. He’s

intellectual looking, taller, thin, beard, flannel, glasses,

and a ski-hat. He stops.

PETER

Hit anything?

OLIVIA doesn’t look back.

OLIVIA

Not yet.

She releases another shot- this one slides right along the

shaft of the other one. She knocks another arrow, draws,

then lowers the bow.

OLIVIA

I can’t shoot while you’re

watching.

PETER

Do you want me to go?

OLIVIA

Whatever.

She turns and draws the bow again. She fires- and misses.

She puts her head down, they’re silent for a moment.

OLIVIA

It’s not what you think.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 2.

PETER

Then what is it?

She pauses for a moment, then lines up another shot.

PETER

I got you something, for our 2

year. Before I found out.

He produces two tickets from inside his coat. He leans

forward, holding them out.

PETER

Here. Cost an arm and a leg. Figure

you can go with whoever...well,

here.

After a moment, she takes the tickets.

OLIVIA

Thanks.

She looks at them.

OLIVIA

Holy shit, is this...?

PETER shrugs, and starts to walk away.

OLIVIA

Come with me.

PETER turns.

PETER

What?

OLIVIA

Come with me. Maybe it’ll be a

chance for us to...I don’t know.

Talk through everything.

PETER

You really think that’s a good idea

right now? Being stuck together?

OLIVIA

Why don’t you come inside?

They stare at one another.
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3.

INT. OLIVIA’S HOUSE- A FEW MINUTES LATER

They sit in the quaint kitchen, as OLIVIA’s MOTHER, MINA,

early 50s, dressed in a comfortable sweater, bustles around

the kitchen, doing dishes and putting things away.

PETER and OLIVIA sit at the breakfast bar, both with a stack

of pancakes in front of them, untouched, and and steaming

mugs of hot coco. OLIVIA stares into her coffee, PETER

stares at her.

MINA

I just think it’s so neat! What a

way to spend winter break for you

two. You know my grandmother, god

rest her soul, was on the original,

back in-

PETER

I know Mrs. Quick. That’s why I got

the tickets.

MINA

And that’s such a generous gift. We

were beginning to worry something

was wrong with you two, Peter, we

hadn’t seen you around in a while,

and we thought-

OLIVIA

Mom! Everything’s fine.

MINA

So romantic! Just the two of you!

PETER

Actually, Yuri and Penny are going

with us.

OLIVIA

What?

She turns sharply to him. He frowns- she sighs and rolls her

eyes, upset.

PETER

Yah, when I told them about it,

Yuri bought tickets.

OLIVIA carefully guards her reaction.

(CONTINUED)


