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INT. SAVE RITE - DELI - DAY

Doug wanders through the deli area, looking for Victoria. But 
she’s no where to be found.

He spots a MANAGER stocking some shelves nearby.

Doug walks over.

DOUG
Excuse me, do you know if Victoria 
working today?

MANAGER
She should be. But she didn’t show 
up. 

The Manager places the last can on the shelf and then looks 
over at Doug.

MANAGER (CONT’D)
She’s missed the last couple of 
days too.

DOUG
No one’s heard from her?

MANAGER
No sir. And I’m afraid that if I 
don’t hear from her soon, I’ll have 
to let her go. 

Doug thinks for a second.

DOUG
Okay, thanks.

He starts to walk away.

MANAGER
Hey.

Doug turns.

MANAGER (CONT’D)
If you hear from her, have give us 
a call. Just so we know she’s safe.

Doug nods, then continues on his way.

EXT. VICTORIA’S TOWNHOME - DAY

Doug knocks on the door.



No answer.

He walks around to the front. Makes his way through some 
bushes and peeks inside the window.

Inside the house: A few boxes. Rag on the floor. Otherwise 
empty.

DOUG
What the hell?

Doug makes his way out of the bushes and trips. He stumbles 
onto the sidewalk just as Victoria walks up, an empty packing 
box in her hands.

She stops in her tracks.

VICTORIA
Oh.

DOUG
Oh? I find your townhouse empty and 
all you can say is oh?

Victoria brushes past him.

VICTORIA
You weren’t supposed to see that.

DOUG
Yeah, well what was I supposed to 
see?

Victoria unlocks the door and heads inside.

VICTORIA
Nothing.

She tries to shut the door, but Doug stops it with his foot. 

INT. VICTORIA’S TOWNHOME - DAY

He pushes the door open and follows her inside.

DOUG
You mind telling me what the hell 
is going on?

VICTORIA
I’m moving Casey. Somewhere my 
father can’t find her.

2.



DOUG
You weren’t going to tell me where 
you were going?

VICTORIA
I didn’t plan on talking to you 
again.

Victoria puts the box on the kitchen counter and starts 
putting dished inside.

Doug comes to grips with the reality of what’s unfolding.

DOUG
That’s it. It’s over. We’re over.

VICTORIA
There never was any we.

DOUG
Then what was that the other night? 
You need someone to protect you, so 
you sleep with me so I’d stick 
around.

Victoria ignores him and puts a bowl in the box.

Doug walks over, grabs her by the shoulders and turns her 
around. 

DOUG (CONT’D)
Look at me.

Victoria won’t look up.

Doug bends down to try and look at her eye to eye, she keeps 
moving her head to avoid it.

DOUG (CONT’D)
Look at me!

Doug grabs her chin, points her face at him.

DOUG (CONT’D)
You don’t have to do this alone. 
Okay? You don’t.

Doug lets go of her chin.

DOUG (CONT’D)
Whatever burden you think is yours, 
it’s not. Let me help you.
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VICTORIA
I don’t need your help.

DOUG
This isn’t any kind of way to live. 
For you, or Casey. You can’t keep 
running like this. Why won’t you 
let me help you? 

VICTORIA
Because I don’t need you. And I 
don’t want you.

Doug lets go of Victoria. He takes a step back.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
And I don’t want to see you again.

The final dagger.

Dejected and defeated, Doug swallows, holding back his 
emotions. 

He takes another step back and then leaves, slamming the door 
behind him.

After a moment to herself, Victoria grabs the counter top 
with both hands and starts crying.
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