
She reaches up, touches his hair, runs her hand through it. 
Leans down and kisses his earlobe.

ABBY (CONT’D)
Jordie?

JORDIE
I'm still here.

She settles behind him, wraps an arm around his, grasps his 
fingers. They drift off to sleep.

EXT. DOUG’S TRAILER - NIGHT64 64

Noah helps his dad into his place. He has a fiddle case in 
his hand. Seen from outside, through the window, they sit on 
the couch and play.

EXT. MACAULAY HOUSE - NIGHT65 65

Through the window, Nicky is seen making up a bed on the 
couch. He sits on the edge, hangs his head in his hands.

FADE TO:

EXT. MACAULAY HOUSE - DAY66 66

Sam and Emma fight over a rake. Alice putters nearby, tidies 
old branches and leaves, as Abby approaches. 

ALICE
Sometimes I think it's not worth 
the trouble, trying to get them to 
do chores.

Abby frowns, watches Sam. Alice faces her.

ALICE (CONT’D)
I got nothing here for you, Abby. 

She waves an arm at her kids. Abby bristles.

ABBY
Never thought you did, Alice. 

Alice waits.

ABBY (CONT’D)
I just wanted to say -

She shrugs. Inhales.
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ALICE
(cuts in)

The MacAulay men do have a way 
about them, don't they?

Alice strides briskly over and takes the rake from her two 
howling children.

ALICE (CONT’D)
Sam! Emma. Inside. Now.

ABBY
I know what you're thinking.

Alice doesn't answer. The kids high five Abby as they gallop 
by.

ABBY (CONT’D)
You're worried. I just want you to 
know you don’t need to be. 
Anymore...

The word fades off. Alice guffaws, stoops to pick up some 
litter. 

ABBY (CONT’D)
Men don’t go lookin’ for no reason.

ALICE
When they were kids, those three 
woulda died of thirst if they 
didn’t know where the water was, 
you know what I’m sayin’? 

She nods towards the Ferguson house. Abby listens, fists 
knuckled at her sides. The door slams above and Emma yells 
out.

EMMA
Mom! Sam won’t let me play Mario 
Kart.

With the exception of rolling her eyes, Alice ignores her.

ALICE
The three Musketeers. Through thick 
and thin. Through years of bare 
cupboards and black eyes.

EMMA
Mom!

58.



ALICE
When Jordie left, the well dried 
up.

EMMA
Mom!

ALICE
(over her shoulder)

Grow a backbone, will you Emma?

Emma pauses, slinks back inside. The door slams behind her.

ALICE (CONT’D)
Let me tell you somethin’. Pain in 
a man’s eyes don’t dry up as easy 
as water in an old well. Run for 
cover, girl. Before you're in too 
deep. Because, honey, once you go 
there, it's a helluva battle to 
keep from drowning. But you already 
know that, don’t you?

She turns to go.

ALICE (CONT’D)
What is it you writers say? Save 
early and save often.

The door slams behind her. Abby stands alone.

INT. MACAULAY HOUSE - NIGHT67 67

Alice slumps on the edge of the bed, her back to her husband. 
A pale moon washes over a homey old quilt that only partially 
covers Nicky as he settles for sleep. 

ALICE
Nicky, I...

NICKY
Mmmm.

She looks at him, all vulnerable and sleepy. 

ALICE
Nothing. Nothin’.

Pulls the quilt up over Nicky's shoulders. Lays the backs of 
her fingers against the stubble on his cheek. He hugs the 
pillow and turns away.
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