PARKED



I NT. OFFI CE - DAY

The small office buzzes with activity. Wrkers either answer
phones or type mindlessly on their conputers. KATE (27) sits
at her corner desk, secluded fromthe rest, transfixed on her
conputer screen. A loud uproar of |aughter and yelling nake
Kate | ook up. ERIC(39) dips and noves with a balled up piece
of paper in his hand. He | ooks to make a shot into the trash
can at the back of the room AL(26) junps up fromhis desk to
bl ock the shot. The gane of cat and nouse goes on until Eric
finally takes a shot; he mi sses. A chorus of disappointnent
echoes through the office. Al taunts Eric, trying to make him
t ake another shot. Kate grins at the daily routine then gets
up and weaves her way through the “trashketball” ganme to the
copi er. She places her papers in the tray and pushes the copy
button. Eric has grabbed anot her piece of paper and the
“trashketbal |” ganme is on again.

I NT. CAFETERI A - DAY

Enpl oyees with trays full of food fill the small cafeteria.
Pots and pans clang loudly fromthe kitchen giving a backbeat
to the humof multiple conversations. Kate sits at a table
with her lunch box in front of her. She hunches over a

paper back novel trying to read quietly. Three of her co-

wor kers gossip loudly beside her. They keep asking Kate for
opinions. Finally, politely, Kate closes her book and joins

t he conversati on

MONTAGE

The days blend into each other becom ng confused and
i ndi stinct.

Phones ring. Wrkers enter data into their conputers. Kate
makes her way to the copier ducking under the “trashketball”
gane.

Kate sits at a table with her lunch box in front of her. She
hunches over a paperback novel trying to read quietly. Three
of her co-workers gossip loudly beside her. They keep asking
Kate for opinions. Finally, politely, Kate closes her book
and joins the conversati on.

Phones ring. Wirkers enter data into their conputers. Kate
makes her way to the copier ducking under the trashket bal
gane.

Kate sits at a table with her lunch box in front of her. She
hunches over a paperback novel trying to read quietly. Three
of her co-workers gossip loudly beside her. They keep asking
Kate for opinions. Finally, politely, Kate closes her book
and joins the conversati on.



I NT. OFFI CE - DAY

Kate enters data into her conmputer. Across the room Eric
takes a shot with a crunpled up paper ball. Kate shakes her
head and grins. She |ooks at the clock. It shows 12:00.
Grabbi ng her lunch box, she heads out.

She stands in the hallway and sees her friends headed for the
cafeteria. They wave for her to join them Kate doesn't nove.
She | ooks to her left and sees the exit. Sun streans in

t hrough the darkened gl ass door, hits the floor and forns a
path, a route for escape, for sonmething different. She |ooks
back at her friends then to the exit. She nakes her choice
and heads out into the light.

I NT. KATE'S CAR - DAY

Kate starts her car and drives out of the parking |ot. She
drives past fast food restaurants and gas stations. She

wat ches people cross in front of her at red lights. Kate
spots what appears to be an abandoned office building with a
| arge parking lot and only a few cars parked here and there.
She turns in. There are many shaded spots that | ook inviting
for a quiet Iunch.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

She parks in the shade under a big tree.

I NT. KATE'S CAR - DAY

Kate takes the last bite of her sandwi ch and pulls out her
paper back. A LOUD KNOCK on her w ndow nmakes her junp and drop
her book. She | ooks out her w ndow and sees ROBERT(45)
standing there. He yells and notions wildly with his arnms,
pointing at Kate's car. Kate, frozen with fear and surprise
just stares at him not sure what to do. Robert bends down
and gets face to face with Kate, only the thin glass of the
wi ndow separates them A |ong nonent passes. CHRI S(28), a
tall handsonme man, grabs Roberts arm and pulls himaway from
the car. Kate watches as the two nen have a very ani mat ed
conversation. Finally, comng out of her trance, Kate slowy
exits her car.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

She cautiously approaches the nen.



KATE
I’ msorry, what..

ROBERT
You're in ny space!

Robert takes a step toward Kate; Chris grabs his arm

CHRI' S
Robert, | told you.

ROBERT
She’s in ny space. My space. That’s
ny space.

KATE
Oh | didn't think this building was
open.

She | ooks around the nostly enpty parking |ot.

CHRI' S
(to Kate)
It’s not.
(back to Robert)
Maybe you can park in another spot
t oday Robert.

ROBERT
| park there everyday. Everyday!
That’ s ny space. Wiy should |I have
to park. ..

He notions wildly with his arns at the other spaces in the
| ot.

ROBERT
| park here everyday. You know
it...they all knowit.

Kate | ooks around the parking | ot and notices sonething she
didn’t at first glance. Al of the cars have people in them
Eati ng, sleeping, talking. Kate focuses her gaze back on
Robert, who stares at her with obvious hate in his eyes.

KATE
"1l nmove. Ckay? 1’|l nove.

Kate gets into her car.



I NT. KATE'S CAR - DAY

She starts the car and backs out. Robert quickly pulls into
t he parking space. Chris wal ks over to Kate's car. She rolls
down t he w ndow.

CHRI' S
Sorry about that. He' s been parking
there for...years. Those spaces
over there are open.

KATE
You sure?

He sm |l es.

CHRI' S
Yeah. That’s ny piece of crap blue
car, you' re welconme to park
anywhere near it. N ce shaded spots
if you catch’emat the right tine.

She | ooks over at the car then back at Chris.

KATE
| should get back to work. But,
t hanks.

CHRI S
O cour se.

She drives off.

I NT. OFFI CE - DAY

Kate finishes typing a docunent. The clock shows 12:00. She
grabs her lunch box and | eaves.

I NT. KATE'S CAR - DAY

She drives by the abandoned building s parking |ot and sees
Chris’ car.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Kate pulls in to the parking |lot and parks four spaces away
fromChris.



I NT. KATE'S CAR - DAY

He | ooks over at her and smles. She smles back, pulls out
her sandwi ch, and takes a bite.

I NT. OFFI CE - DAY

The clock hits twel ve. Kate grabs her l[unch box and | eaves.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

She parks three spaces away from Chris.

I NT. OFFI CE - DAY

The clock hits twelve. Kate grabs her |lunch box and | eaves.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

She parks two spaces away.

I NT. OFFI CE - DAY

The clock hits twelve. Kate grabs her |unch box and | eaves.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

She parks one spot away.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Chris gets out of his car and wal ks over to Kate’s.

I NT. KATE'S CAR - DAY

Chris knocks on her passenger side window. Kate rolls it
down.

CHRI S
Conme here often?

They bot h chuckl e.



CHRI' S
You maybe want to have | unch
t oget her ?

KATE
Yeah, sure.

CHRI' S
Your place or m ne?

Kate gl ances at his car.

KATE
We mght be nore confortable in
m ne.

CHRI S

You' re probably right.

He goes to his car to get his lunch. Kate quickly cleans the
car seat and checks herself in the mrror. Chris opens the
door and gets in.

KATE
I’ m Kate, by the way.

CHRI' S
Chris. Nice to neet you, Kate.

Silence. Kate takes a bite of her sandw ch.

KATE
So...what’s with this place?

CHRI S
I don’t know. It’s kinda |like a
drive-in cafeteria. My office
doesn’t have any type of |unch
room..l found this place, nuch
i ke you did, and have been com ng
here ever since. It’s kinda nice.
You can listen to the radio, read.

He points to Kate's book.

CHRI S
O sleep if you like. Believe it or
not there are quite a few people
who cone here.

KATE
Li ke a cl ub?
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