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FADE | N:

EXT. M DWEST - THOWPKI N FARVHOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

Dilapidated. A rickety farner's porch. A sw ng sways.

| NT. THOWPKI N FARVHOUSE - BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Progressive, guitar-heavy rock nmusic plays. Applying orange
lip gloss inthe mrror is MABEL THOWKI N, 19, upturned sml e,
corn-fed, a bounce in her step. She wears a long, flouncy
skirt, a rhinestone vest, and vintage cowboy boots.

| NT. THOWPKI N FARVHOUSE - MABEL'S BEDROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Mabel enters with a twirl. Her brother BOBBY claps. He's
21, not the sharpest tool in the shed, but a good egg overall.

BOBBY
Where you of f to?

MABEL
Har vest dance.

She searches her room flings open her closet door.

BOBBY

Wth who?
MABEL

Duh. Rufus should be here any m nute.
BOBBY

That's weird. | saw him coul dn't

be nore than ten m nutes ago, wal king
into Pete's.

Mabel turns to | ook himsquare in the eye.

MABEL
You sure?

BOBBY
Positive. He stood you up?

Mabel finds her cowboy hat, places it firmy on her head.

MABEL
Let's ride.



| NT. BOBBY'S PI CKUP - MOMENTS LATER

Bunmpy road. WMabel rides shotgun. Her eyes, green |asers.

BOBBY
Wiy're we even bothering? He won't
be there.

MABEL

Just drive, Bobby.

EXT. RUFUS' FARVHOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

Rundown, but |arger than the Thonpkin place. The pickup
slows to a stop. Mabel slides a butcher knife from her vest.

MABEL
Back it up. And bring the hooks.
EXT. RUFUS' FARVHOUSE - PUMPKIN PATCH - MOMENTS LATER

Pumpki n after punpkin. And then, the crown jewel, 802 POUNDS
WORTH. Mabel hovers over it with the knife.

BOBBY (O . S.)
Sure you wanna do this?

Mabel peers back at her brother. He holds two netal hooks,
attached to straps that trail back to the pickup.

Mabel slices away at the vine, gritting her teeth.

EXT. THOWPKI N FARMHOUSE - LATER

Bobby shuts the tailgate, smrks at his sister who stands on
the porch, downing a tall glass of country |enonade.

Bobby runbl es away. Mabel flings the glass over her shoul der,
it shatters. She turns to enter the house, stops.

The nonstrous punpkin sits upright in the corner of the porch.
Mabel renoves the knife, glides over. SINKS the blade in!
EXT. THOWPKI N FARVHOUSE - PORCH - MOMENTS LATER

Mabel pries the top of the punpkin off by the stem

SERI ES OF SHOTS: MABEL CARVES THE PUWPKI N

1) Wth a barbeque fork, she scrapes seeds off the cap.



2) Wth a shovel, she scoops pulp into a bucket.
3) Wth a paintbrush, she outlines a jagged grin.
4) Mabel carves a hexagon-shaped eye.
5) She punches out a triangular nose fromthe inside.
6) The face is done. Mabel returns the cap, w pes her brow.
MABEL
Take that.
EXT. THOWPKI N FARMHOUSE - PORCH - N GHT

Mabel energes fromthe house hol ding a giant candl e, she
rests it inside the punpkin.

From her raggedy sweater, she renoves a book of matches.
Li ghts the candle, the jack-o'-lantern springs to life.

Mabel waves out the match, takes a seat on the swing. She
curls up into a ball, rocks back and forth.

Her face starts to cave, Mabel bows her head and cries..

MAN'S VO CE (O S.)
What's wrong?

Mabel SHRI EKS, |eaps off the swing. Sprints into the house.

She reappears in the doorway, w elding the butcher knife.
@ ances around. Her eyes zero in on the punpkin

GOURDY
H . |'m Gourdy.

Mabel squeaks. Gourdy's eyes shine brightly. Wen he speaks,
the candl e flickers.

MABEL
(raises the knife)
Get back
GOURDY
Ckay.
MABEL

This a trick?

GOURDY
It is Hall oween. And no.



MABEL
| don't believe you. Mist be
depressed or sonet hi ng.

GOURDY
You do seempretty sad. Can | hel p?

MABEL
Whoever's inside that jack-o'-lantern,
come on out right now.

GOURDY
Nope. Just ne.

MABEL
This isn't possible.

GOURDY
I f you have a seat | can --

A gust of WND blows out the candle. And Gourdy.

Mabel nears the punpkin, glances around the porch. She pulls
off the cap, knife at the ready -- no one is inside.

Mabel replaces the cap. Peeks down at her sweater, peers up
at the punpkin. Slowy, she renpves the book of natches.

And LI GATS Gourdy's fire.

GOURDY
VWhere was | ?

Mabel steps back a pace, gives himthe once-over.

MABEL
You don't | ook dangerous.
GOURDY
That's the best conplinent |I've heard

al |l day.

Mabel creeps backward toward the swng, sits on the edge.

GOURDY

Why were you crying before?
MABEL

It's nothing. Boyfriend troubl es.
GOURDY

| see. |1'mhappy to listen.

Mabel stares into the night. The fire inside Gourdy rages.



MABEL

| got stood up
GOURDY

That's awful. Never happened to ne,

but... Sounds like a real jerk.
MABEL

Yeah. | guess he is.
GOURDY

Must be hard to find sonmeone thoughtful.
MABEL

These days? | suppose that's true.
GOURDY

Eats away at your insides, don't it.
MABEL

Yup.
GOURDY

Can't help you there, either.
Mabel lets out a giggle. She |eans back on the sw ng.

MABEL
God, | nust be dream ng.

GOURDY
Was t hinking the same thing. But

bet it's not the first tine soneone's
call ed you dreany.

Mabel smles over at Gourdy. She swings next to him

MABEL
Never been charnmed by a punpkin before.

Gourdy sighs, the flanme dances.

GOURDY
VWhat a lovely night...

Bounding up the steps is ARNETTE, 28, austere, squinty eyes.

ARNETTE
VWhat the hell is that?
GOURDY
H . |'m Gourdy.

Arnette junps back with a HOLLER.  Tunbles off the steps.



GOURDY
Was it sonething | said?

MABEL
"' m gonna go with yes.

She noves to help Arnette. Her cell phone rings, she answers.

MABEL
Yeah?
(beat)
Don't call ne anynore.

She shuts her phone. Peeks over at Gourdy.

GOURDY
VWhat a cob, huh?

I NT. THOWPKI N FARVHOUSE - KI TCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Mabel danmpens a cloth in the sink. Places it on Arnette's
f orehead. She sl ouches at the table.

ARNETTE
What happened out there?

MABEL
| think you know what happened.
Just weren't ready for it.

ARNETTE
You saying he's real ?

MABEL
As real as a two-dollar bill, 'l
say. Handsone, ain't he?

ARNETTE
VWhoa. Wait. What?

Mabel pours two gl asses of | enonade, about to pour a third..

MABEL
That won't work.

ARNETTE
Starting to get alittle freaked
out, Mabel.

MABEL

Come on. Let's go talk to him

She whi sks out. Arnette stunbles down the hall after her.



BOBBY (O S.)
So | had to rebuild the transm ssi on.

EXT. THOWPKI N FARMHOUSE - PORCH - CONTI NUOUS
Bobby | eans against the railing, chatting it up with Gourdy.

BOBBY
That was a bitch of a job, |enmme
tell ya.

Mabel and Arnette enmerge. Arnette's jaw drops.

ARNETTE
Think ' m gonna be sick.

MABEL
(hands her gl ass)
Have sonme | enpnade.

ARNETTE
No. No nore | enpnade.

Mabel hands the glass to Bobby. Returns to the sw ng.

MABEL
| woul d' ve brought you sone...

GOURDY
| understand. But so you know, it
woul d take a lot to put out this fire.

ARNETTE
He's a vegetable for God' s sake!

MABEL
Don't call himthat.

ARNETTE
But he is a vegetable.

GOURDY
Actually, I'"'ma fruit.

MABEL
(chucks her gl ass)
| nmeet one nice guy and -- !

GOURDY
Not that kind of fruit.

A SHOTGUN BLAST. They all junp. HARLAN, 50, full of vim
and vinegar, stands in the doorway, gripping a shotgun.



HARL AN
VWhat in holy hell is all this yappin'
about ?

MABEL

Sorry, Daddy. W'Ill be quiet.

HARLAN
VWhat ? Sounded |i ke two nen out here.

GOURDY
Qops.

Har|l an now t akes ai m at Gourdy.
HARLAN
Soneone better tell nme what in
tarnation's goin' on here, or |I'm
gonna shoot everyone on this porch.

Mabel shoots a | ook at Arnette. Then Bobby. Back to her
father...

MABEL
| love him Daddy!

She runs to Gourdy in tears. Drapes her arns around him
Harlan |l owers the gun. Gapes at his Kids. Then faints.
Mabel 's sweater catches fire, she SCREAMS, spins around.
Bobby douses her wth the | enpbnade.

EXT. DRI VE-IN THEATRE - N GHT

Parking lot's full. Edward Sci ssorhands pl ays.

SUPER: TWD NI GHTS LATER

Mabel nestles next to Gourdy on the flatbed of Bobby's pickup.

GOURDY
Your dad feeling better?

MABEL
Still laid up. I'msure it'll take
a while.

GOURDY

And t he shot gun?

MABEL
| hidit.



GOURDY
Thanks.

The rapid sound of scissors cutting, on-screen. Gourdy gasps.

MABEL
Sonmet hin' w ong?

Gourdy bl ew hinsel f out.

MABEL
Not agai n.

TOWNSPECPLE edge toward the pickup, noshing on popcorn
Mabel opens her jacket, wall-to-wall candles. Opens the
ot her side, a plethora of wooden matches. Pulls out a box.

She relights Gourdy, waves out the match. Notices the stares.

MABEL
What do you all want?

BUMPKI N
s it true?

YOKEL

You're doin' it with a squash?

MABEL
Shut up! Shut your ugly nouth!

Fromthe m x, RUFUS energes, 21, a legend in his puny m nd.

RUFUS
That's ny punpkin you got there.
Who told you you could steal it?

MABEL
That's not how stealing works, dipshit.

RUFUS
| was gonna enter it in the fair.
You owe ne noney. Hand 'er over.

MABEL
It's a him And you're not strong
enough to carry 'im peanut.

Murmurs fromthe masses, Rufus done been skewered.
GOURDY (O S.)

(chuckl es)
Zi ng.



10.

RUFUS
VWho said that?

GOURDY
| did.

Ruf us pushes through the crowd to get a good | ook at Gourdy.

GOURDY
H there. Doof us.

A few guffaws. Rufus glares at him CGourdy's fire burns.

BUWPKIN (O.S.)
Any idea what a nmuseum m ght pay?

RUFUS
Get 'im

Bunpki n and Yokel make a bid for Gourdy, unlock the liftgate.
Ruf us lunges in like a jackrabbit.

MABEL
You | eave hi m al one!

Ruf us YANKS of f Gourdy's cap, flings it into the crowd.
Mabel shimmes into the cab. Townspeopl e throw popcorn.
Ruf us, Yokel and Bunpkin nudge Gourdy toward the edge.

Mabel starts the pickup, SLAMS it into Drive. Rufus keels
over the side. Mabel PEELS away, the Townspeople in hot
pursuit. On-screen, Edward goes ballistic with the bl ades.

EXT. THOWPKI N FARWVHOUSE - PORCH - LATER
Bobby shoves a "topl ess”" Gourdy back to his famliar spot.

MABEL
(ki ss on the cheek)
Thanks, Bobby.

BOBBY
Sur e. Get sone rest.

He | eaves. Mabel sits at the edge of the swing. A faint
wi nd bl ows, Gourdy flickers, Mbel buttons up her sweater

MABEL
You gonna be okay?

GOURDY
'l be fine, Mabel. And thanks.
For everything.



11.

MABEL

Want nme to put you to sleep now?
GOURDY

Think 1"l wait this one out. GCot

sonme thinking to do. About you

Mabel caresses his cheek, drifts into the house.

I NT. THOWPKI N FARVHOUSE - HALL - CONTI NUQUS

Arnette passes Mabel w thout a word, heads up the stairs.
On a sideboard, Mabel spies a tall glass of icy |enobnade.
She peers up the staircase at Arnette who's all but gone.

MABEL
Thanks. . .

EXT. THOWPKI N FARVHOUSE - PCORCH - LATER
Crickets chirp. A short-eared ow hoots.
GOURDY
(to hinself)
M ster Thonpkin... Mabel and I..

well... we get along just fine..
and | just want you to know that. ..

He | ooks up. A SLEDGEHAMMVER gl eans in the noonlight. Gourdy
gasps - only this tine, the |ight remains.

The hamrer conmes down heavily on Gourdy. An awful SPLI NTERI NG
noi se as he is smashed to smthereens. The wi nd bell ows. ..
| NT. / EXT. THOVWPKI N FARVHOUSE - MORNI NG

Mabel yawns down the hall in her janmes. She exits the
house... and SCREAMS. Bolts to the corner of the porch.

MABEL
M God... My God... No...

She falls to her knees in tears. Bits of Gourdy surround
her. Of to the side, a sledgehammer tainted orange.

EXT. COUNTY FAIR - DAY

A punpkin pie shimmers in the sunlight. Followed by anot her.
And another. They rest on a table. Alongside, another table.



12.
Five tables in all. Mabel bows her head at the center table,
W ping away tears. Surrounding her are Arnette, Bobby and
Harlan. Around them the Townspeopl e enjoy punpkin pie.
Harl an | eans over to Mabel, offers her a hug.

A portly man, RAYMOND, 20s with reddish hair, neanders over

RAYMOND
Congr at ul ati ons.

MABEL
For what ?

RAYMOND

For wwnning. Didn't you hear? You
just got the blue ribbon.

Bobby CHEERS, Arnette quiets himwth a | ook.

RAYMOND
|"ve never had pie like this before
inny life.

Mabel nods. Raynond's about to go for another bite, but
Mabel ' s profound sadness stops him He sets his plate down.

RAYMOND
Nanme' s Raynond. Raynond G Hanpshire.
It's nice to neet you, Mss..

MABEL
Thompki n.  Mabel Thonpkin. Just a
second.
She strides across the grass. Toward a sneering Rufus.

SLUGS himin the face. FEEDS himfresh punpkin pie for
dessert.

MABEL
Like it? 1It's yours.

She sashays back to Raynond.

MABEL
So what's the G stand for?

They saunter off. Toward a burnt orange sunset.
FADE OUT
THE END
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