A DIFFERENT KIND OF RAIN



FADE | N:

INT. TESS'S CAR - (MWING - DAY

TESS, 30, a plain wonman, negotiates her piece of shit car
t hrough heavy rain and rush hour traffic.

Radi o hosts BABBLE. A green sign reads six mles to Al bany.
Traffic sl ows.

Tess’'s attention drifts to the car beside her. She watches a
coupl e argue.

Tess jolts as her clunker bunps into the car ahead of her.

EXT. SHOULDER OF THE ROAD - DAY
Rai n soaks Tess as she watches the other driver, dry under an
unbrella, rub the bunper of his parked car.
INT. TESS S CAR - (PARKED) - DAY
Rain pelts Tess as she sits notionless in the driver’s seat.
TESS
( Skywar d)
Can | get sone kinda break?

INT./EXT. TESS S CAR, PARKING LOT - DAY

In a rush, Tess funbles to gather her purse, a brown bag
 unch and bi nocul ars. She slans the car door. Steps to | eave.

Tess tunbl es back onto the car. She twi sts around. The hem of
her raincoat is wedged in the door.

TESS
Guess not.
| NT. LOBBY COFFEE SHOP - DAY
A harried BARI STA, 45, holds up a cup of coffee.

BARI STA
Qut of soy. Regular?

The man next in |ine COUGHS.



TESS
Bl ack.

The barista hands Tess her coffee and change.

BARI STA
Sorry Tess.

Tess | ooks skyward.

TESS
Mercy. | give. Just a tiny break?

Tess scans the long, grunpy |ine behind her. She drops her
change into the barista s tip jar.

I NT. BANK OF ELEVATORS - DAY

STEPHEN, 40, handsonme in a well-tailored suit, surveys the
office directory. Gthers gather to wait. Stephen points at
“DR. SCOTT CACCI OLA, ONCOLOGY” then bends toward MOLLY, 75, a
refined wonman draped in designer clothes.

STEPHEN
Si xth floor.

Tess peeks in their direction. MIlly appears fragile and
petite but holds her head high as she watches the elevator’s
el ectronic progress. Molly wears red |ipstick, |leans on a
cane and hol ds an expensive, multi-col ored handbag.

STEPHEN
We can beat it.

Tess fixes her eyes on the el evator but inches herself closer
to eavesdrop. Mdlly stares ahead at the el evator.

MOLLY
God willing.

St ephen ki sses the top of Molly’' s head.

STEPHEN
W can. You need to take the pills
Mom

The el evator DINGS arrival. People jostle to get inside. The

doors begin to close before Stephen and Mdlly can enter. Tess
extends her arm Coffee splashes on her armas the doors re-

open. Molly nods at Tess as she wal ks past her.



MOLLY
Thank you.

Mol ly's blue eyes sparkle with vibrant energy. The two wonen
mai nt ai n unbr eakabl e eye contact as the el evator doors cl ose.

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY

Tess faces a frosted glass door that reads “BUTLER FROZEN
FOODS’. She cl oses her eyes.

TESS
(rapidly)
I like my job. I like ny job
(slowy)
I. Must. Keep. My. Job

Tess opens her eyes and reaches for the doorknob.

I NT. TESS S CUBBY, BUTLER FROZEN FOCODS OFFI CE - DAY

Heal t hy green plants |line the back of her desk. Tess w pes
her phone with an antiseptic towelette.

I NT. DAN S CUBBY, BUTLER FROZEN FOODS OFFI CE - DAY

DAN VERANN, 50, a doughy Long Islander, with a crunpled,
dingy white shirt sits at his cubby. He picks up his headset
and dons it like arnor for battle. An unlit cigarette hangs
from his nouth.

DAN
Way good norning. My nane is Dan

Verann and |'mcalling fromButler
Frozen Foods.

I NT. TESS S CUBBY, BUTLER FROZEN FOODS OFFI CE - DAY
Tess renoves a pen from her purse, scribbles red on a Post-It

then places the pen into a cup. Tess folds the Post-it into a
square then discards it.

I NT. DAN S CUBBY, BUTLER FROZEN FOODS OFFI CE - DAY

Dan sorts a stack of |eads as he speaks.



DAN
Butl er Frozen Foods is the nunber
one distributor of prem umfrozen
neat s.

I NT. BUTLER FROZEN FOODS OFFI CE - DAY

Tess renoves a blue pen from her purse, scribbles blue on a
Post-1t then places it into the cup. Tess folds the Post-it
into a square then discards it.

I NT. DAN S CUBBY, BUTLER FROZEN FOODS OFFI CE - DAY
DAN taps a pen on his desk at a staccato pace.

DAN
And 1'd like to take just a nonent
to tell you why ny neat is the only
nmeat you shoul d eat.

I NT. TESS S CUBBY, BUTLER FROZEN FOCODS OFFI CE - DAY

Tess renoves a green pen from her purse and scribbles on a
Post-1t. There is no mark. She scribbles again, harder. Tess
shakes the pen in the air then | eans over and scribbles with
force. The pen breaks. Geen ink splatters.

I NT. DAN S CUBBY, BUTLER FROZEN FOODS OFFI CE - DAY

Dan adj usts his headset with confidence and | eans over his
desk. He grins a wi de, snoker’s stained, yellow smrk.

DAN
Morni ng or afternoon?

He clicks the receiver, takes off his headset and saunters
over to a gigantic tally board. He adds a slash next to his
nane at the top of the list. Tess’s nane is dead |ast.

DAN
Monday!
I NT. BUTLER FROZEN FOODS OFFI CE - DAY
MONTY HI GGS, 45, bonbs into the office. He sports a paunch

thinning hair, and a tie that is too short for acceptable
fashi on.



MONTY
Sal es are down. Ed Heck's comin to
get rid of dead weight.

Monty strides across the roomtoward his glass office. He
halts outside the door, turns and eyes his staff one by one.

MONTY
You each need twenty appoi ntnents
by Friday.

Monty levels his gaze directly at Tess.

MONTY
Line “emup. O go join Ransey in
the welfare line.

Monty stonps into his office.

I NT. LOBBY COFFEE SHOP - DAY

Tess bends back a corner of “Travel Magazine”. A hand taps
her shoul der. Tess tw sts.

MOLLY
You held the el evator door for ne.

Tess gl ances up at Ml ly.

TESS
You have eyes |like ny Mom She got
si ck too.

Mol |y flashes a reprimandi ng gl ance.

MOLLY
You eavesdrop

Tess blushes. Molly gives a dismssive flip of her hand.

MOLLY
No worries. So do |I.

Mol |y reaches for the magazine and flips through it.

MOLLY
And | like to travel. So many
t hi ngs in comon.

TESS
| haven’t. Soneday.



Mol Iy cl oses the nagazi ne and places it back on the table.

MOLLY
Sonmeday (beat) Thanks agai n.

Tess watches Molly cross the | obby. Despite the cane, Mlly
noves W th inpeccabl e posture and a self-assured air.

| NT. BUTLER FROZEN FOODS OFFI CE - DAY

Tess picks up the phone and dials. She stares out the w ndow.

TESS
Hell o Ms. Buonono? How are you?

Tess |i stens.

TESS
(lacki ng enthusi asm
Good...I"mcalling fromButler

Frozen Foods. W' re the nunmber one
di stributor of neats, frozen neats,
prem um frozen nmeats that is. And |
woul d like to take just a nmonment to
tell you why our neat is the only
nmeat you shoul d eat.

Tess |i stens.

TESS
No.
Tess | i stens.
TESS
No.
Tess | i stens.
TESS
I’ mvegetarian. | don't eat neat.

Tess listens. A CLICK resounds. Tess hangs up.

I NT. BUTLER FROZEN FOODS OFFI CE - DAY

Monty SLAMS his phone down. The entire office watches as he
stornms out of his glass office.

MONTY
That was M's. Hendri cks.



Monty glares at Tess as he strides to the board and w pes
away a sl ash by her nane.

MONTY
You need twenty one.

Monty marches back to his office. Tess shifts her phone a
quarter of an inch to the right then straightens pens in the
cup. Dan, on his way back fromthe board, stops at Tess’'s
desk.

TESS
You're a rock star.

DAN
You'll make it T bird.

Tess nods then turns away to watch rain fall out the w ndow.

I NT. TESS S FOYER - DAY

Tess sifts through her mail

TESS
Bill. Bill. Bill. Damm. Al bany
Departnment of Correctiona

Ser vi ces.

She weighs the letter in her hand then drops the mail on a
t abl e.

TESS
Can't deal with themright now.

Tess drapes her wet coat over the letters.

INT. TESS S LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Tess wal ks across the roomwith a watering can. The sparsely
furni shed room has beige walls and a tan couch. The only
decoration is a poster of Paris. Tess places her hand on the
door knob of her bedroom and tw sts.

I NT. TESS S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Tess’s bedroomis filled with a jungle of beautiful foliage.
Her bed is surrounded by bl oons of bright color. She waters
the plants, touching the | eaves with maternal care and | ove.
The room glows with nysterious, vibrant energy.



I NT. TESS S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Tess lies in bed reading a Foder’s guide to Italy. She |ays

t he book across her chest and stares at the ceiling. Tess

SI GHS. She pl aces the book on her bedside table next to books
on Africa, Spain and G eece. Tess clicks off her |ight.

FADE TO BLACK

I NT. LOBBY COFFEE SHOP - DAY

Tess shakes | oose coins out of her wallet onto the counter.
Change rolls onto the floor. As she reaches after her
guarters, an expensive, purple punp stops it dead. Tess | ooks
up. Mdlly hands the barista a crisp fifty.

MOLLY
|’ ve got these.

Tess retrieves a coin and ri ses.

TESS
You don’t have to.
MOLLY
O course | don't. | want to.

Mol ly puts two dollars in the tip jar.

TESS
Thanks.

MOLLY
M's. Maeve Elizabeth G eel ey Parks
Ryan Gal | agher.
Mol |y extends her hand out to Tess.

MOLLY
| go by Mlly.

Tess reaches for MIlly' s hand.

TESS
Tess Dur ban.

Mol ly raises her coffee in the air.

MOLLY
To new friends.



Tess hesitates, then returns the toast.

I NT. LOBBY COFFEE SHOP - DAY

The wonen sit at a table. Molly holds herself with grace and
regal posture. Tess, with disconfort, tries to imtate
Mol ly' s poise. It is unnatural for Tess.

MOLLY
Stephen’s a good man. A great son.
I hate to burden him

Mol ly shifts in her seat and sizes Tess up.

MOLLY
Have a car?

Tess shines with pride.

TESS
Brand new. Well, used...But brand
new for ne.

Mol Iy closes her eyes and taps her chin with a finger.

MOLLY
Stephen’s a very busy man.

Mol Iy’ s eyes wander to the ceiling.

MOLLY
Can you show sone nercy for an old
woman? Maybe help a new friend run
an errand?

TESS
You need nercy?
Mol 'y nods.
MOLLY
And a ride.

I NT. LOBBY COFFEE SHOP - DAY

The wonen stand by the creaner station. Ml ly holds her
handbag in a refined, primmanner then waits with an
irresistible challenge of a smle.

TESS
Today?



10.

Mol ly breaks into a sly smle. Tess holds Mdlly s dare of a
stare.

TESS
"1l talk to nmy boss. See if | can
get a few hours off.

MOLLY
Al falls into place as it does.

Tess turns away.

TESS
W' ll see what falls.

I NT. MONTY' S GLASS OFFI CE - DAY

Monty sits in a pleather chair behind a nmessy desk. Tess
stands before him

TESS
Personal tine. | get two days.

Monty searches for sonmething on his desk
MONTY

You haven’t made quota in three
nont hs.

He opens a drawer, rifles through the clutter within and
finds a slip of paper.

TESS
Then a few hours won't nmake nuch
difference will it?

Monty | ooks up at Tess. He lifts the receiver of his phone
and points it at Tess. He leans toward her like a bully with
a cornered victim

MONTY
Ed Heck’s comin’ in next week.

Monty dials and turns his back on Tess.

MONTY
Your choi ce toots.
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