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FADE | N:

EXT. STAFF AREA OF RESCRT - DAY

ZENI TH (22) hops on the buggy driven by TAYLEA (18). She
drives off and parks the buggy in the staff area.

Zeni th hands Tayl ea a sub.

TAYLEA
Thanks.

Ravenous, she tears away the w apper and nmunches on the sub.
Qut of the corner of her eye, she catches Zenith pointing to
her |ip. Enbarrassed, she licks a crunb off her |ip.

ZENI TH
Marc Evans’ com ng today. You
driving himafter |unch?

TAYLEA
Yea. Wki-ed him
ZENI TH
What does W ki say?
TAYLEA
He’ s amazi ng.
ZENI TH
(smrks)

You shoul d have seen the front desk
| adi es this norning when they heard
his nane at the briefing.

Zeni th nocks shooting an arrow, then squeals |like a chipnmunk
styl e and swoons. Tayl ea | aughs.

TAYLEA
| mght quit next nonth.
ZENI TH
Real | y?
TAYLEA

Saw a course on fashion design.

ZENI TH
Chasi ng the dream huh? You told
WIlie?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

TAYLEA
Not yet.

Tayl ea | ooks at Zenith for 3 M ssissippis.

ZENI TH
Anot her | ong day ahead.

Tayl ea grabs a plastic bag under the foot pedal and flings
it into Zenith's lap. Zenith pulls out alimted edition
figurine.

ZENI TH
Ww. How did you get it?

TAYLEA
A friend was in Japan, so here it
is.

ZENI TH

You' re awesone!

WLLIE (32), the Front Desk Manager, speaks through the
wal ki e.

DUTY MANAGER
Wllie to Zen.

ZENI TH
Zen speaki ng.

WLLIE
M. Piper’s waiting.

ZENI TH
Headi ng to Front Desk in 5.
(presses wal ki e button agai n)
| s he standing right next to you?

WLLIE
Yes!
(professional voice) M Pi --

The voice fromthe wal kie goes out.

ZENI TH
Gotta run.



EXT. RESORT / NEAR VILLAS - DAY

Tayl ea drives the buggy as Zenith runs behind it, struggling
to keep up

TAYLEA
You know | can’t stop! He's waiting
at reception!

Zenith runs up closer to the edge of the buggy.

ZENI TH
Conme on!

TAYLEA
Hop on!

ZENI TH

You' re crazy.
The buggy slows and Zenith | eaps on board.

Zenith searches every corner he could reach in Taylea's
buggy -- not hing.

ZENI TH
Must the buggy be noving while |I'm
doing this?

TAYLEA
Yes.

ZENI TH

Wl king s pissed. (holds up

repl acenent wal ki e) He passed ne
this one, but he insists | find the
one | had.

TAYLEA
Just cal mdown and try to renenber
Where did you |l ast use it?

ZENI TH
Lunch!

TAYLEA
Yea, WI I king asked you to pick up
M. Piper --

ZENI TH

And | took the walkie with ne. |
remenbered placing it in nmy back
pocket. | just hoped | had dropped

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

ZENI TH (cont’ d)
it on your buggy -- Maybe it’s at
the staff area. You have 3 m nutes?

TAYLEA
Marc Evans first!
ZENI TH
You know WIlking wll kill ne!

Despite licking her lips nervously, Taylea turns the buggy
and heads for the staff area.
| NT. RESORT LOBBY - DAY
Tayl ea dashes to a deadpan MARC EVANS (26) and WIllie.
WLLIE

Taylea wll escort you to your

room
Tayl ea gives Marc Evans a polite smle and | eads himtoward
t he buggy.

EXT. RESORT / NEAR RESTAURANTS - DAY

A famliar sight -- Taylea drives the buggy through the
resort, but this tine, with Marc Evans in the back seat.
TAYLEA
(eager)

| apol ogi se to have kept you
waiting, Sir.

Si | ence.
TAYLEA

| f you would look to the left, we
have an Italian restaurant. Their
signature pizzas are baked in a
traditional brick oven. They're
del i ci ous.

Mar ¢ nods.

TAYLEA
|"mpretty excited for London 2012.
Archery is one of ny favourite --

( CONTI NUED)
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MARC
Is it your conpany’s policy?

TAYLEA
Sorry? M Evans --

MARC
To keep your guest waiting for 10
m nutes at the | obby, and after you
fetch him to engage in polite,
idle chatter and conplinent him

TAYLEA
No, no, it certainly is not.

More silence as Taylea drives on. WIllie s voice boons
t hrough the wal ki e.

WLLIE
Wllie to Tayl ea.

TAYLEA
Tayl ea speaki ng.

WLLIE
| need you to bring M. WIIlians
from Anour to reception

TAYLEA
WIl head to Anpur after Room 2009.

W LLI E
He's drunk. Ask the restaurant
staff to help you.

TAYLEA
(persi stent)
WIl head to Amour in 10. 1’|
bring himto reception.

Tayl ea plants her eyes firmy ahead and drives the buggy.
She continues in a professional tone.

TAYLEA
| f you would | ook to the right,
com ng up’s Anour, our flagship
restaurant.

They drive past the restaurant.
TAYLEA

They have a special nenu for
Oysters Night tonight --

( CONTI NUED)
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Tayl ea hears a | oud crash and cranes out of the buggy
w ndow. We hear indistinct shouting in the distance.

MARC
| don't really like that guy, but
do you need help with hinf

TAYLEA
It’s alright, 1'll cone back | ater.

MARC
St op the buggy.

Marc | eaps off and supports a very drunk but conscious MR
W LLIAVS (47) onto the buggy.

MARC
(boar ds buggy)
Send himto where he needs to go
first.
(firmy)

TAYLEA
Thanks.

And the buggy drives off. M. WIlianms begins to sing
i ndi stinctly under his breath.

MR WLLIAVS
(suddenly shouts)
Soburr!
TAYLEA

Nope, you’re not.
Marc | ooks at her, alnost smling.

MR WLLI AVS

(sings)
Super man!

M. WIllianms sticks a fist out the buggy, which Mark grabs
and pl aces back on M WIllians’ |ap. For a brief nonent,
silence prevails.

M. WIlianms | ooks m scheviously at Taylea, then at Marc. He
rai ses his fist again and noves slowy to the edge of the

buggy.

MARC
No!

Wth a "THUMW', M WIllians | ands on a bush.

( CONTI NUED)
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TAYLEA
MR WLLIAMS! Shucks.

Marc and Tayl ea exit the buggy and rushes up to a groaning
M. WIllianms. Eying the flustered Taylea, Mark puts M.
Wl lianms’ arnms around his shoul der, and inches toward the

buggy.

MARC
Ww, the dude’s even heavi er now
that he’s out col d.

TAYLEA
Thanks.

Marc drops M WIlians. Tayl ea gasps.

MARC
Second tinme. The third tine | hear
"Thanks', 1’1l demand a free
di nner.
(looks at M WIllians on the
gr ound)

Sorry, | just had to do that.

He gives M. WIllians a kick and picks himup again. Tayl ea
cannot hel p but grin.

| NT. RESORT LOBBY - N GHT
An agitated MRS. WLLIAMS shouts at WIllie.

MRS. W LLI AV
" m checking out with him |’ m not
| eaving himhere with that woman!

W LLIE
But he’'s -- he's here.

Ms. WIllians | ooks at M. WIIlians, sandw ched between two
men, passed out.

MRS. W LLI AMS
|’msorry for the trouble. 1’1
check out first. M ke.

M ke, her ten-year-old son, who was sitting on a | ounge
chair, runs over

MRS. W LLI AMS
Send hi m back home when he’s sober.



Mot her and Son wal k to the desk, with M ke | ooking back at
his father.

EXT. RESORT - N GHT

Tayl ea and Marc wal ks up to the buggy, silent. Marc sits in
the front seat. Taylea | ooks at him

MARC
May | ride shotgun?

TAYLEA
(nods)
Sure.
(boards buggy)
Thank you for helping ne with the
guest .

Tayl ea drives off once nore.

Marc | ooks out at the resort passing by.

MARC
Just now, the way | snapped at you.
TAYLEA
Snapped at ne?
MARC
For being late and introducing the
resort.
TAYLEA

It’s no worries. Some guests kind
of do that. And | was | ate.

MARC
Sorry. | don't really want to be
remenbered as soneone |i ke that.

Tayl ea sm | es.

MARC
I s there any chance you could go
faster?

TAYLEA

| doubt so, M. Evans.

MARC
| have a first nane.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

TAYLEA
Not really, Marc.

MARC
My father used to work on a golf
course. He'll drive ne all around

to explain the different holes.
Then he’ll race on the buggy with
the other staff.

TAYLEA
He owns the golf course?

MARC
(beat)
W ki pedi a. Genius. W stopped --
talking after |I pursued archery. |
hope WKki pedia didn't wite that.

TAYLEA
(smles)

(realises she’s smling) I'msorry.

MARC
Go as fast as you can.

Tayl ea | ooks at Marc and considers. She steps on the pedal.

As they drive, the resort seens to blur out around them
Tayl ea and Marc | ook out their w ndows, smling, then at
each other. The nonent was very silent, and transcended tine

or words.

The buggy

comes to a gentle stop at its destination - near

Marc’s room Marc gets off the buggy. He faces Taylea as he
wal ks round the buggy.

TAYLEA
Thank you again, M. Evans.

MARC
You' re supposed to keep this
prof essional, right?

Tayl ea sm | es.

MARC
| " m checki ng out tonmorrow. WII you
be --

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

TAYLEA
O f day. See you on TV London 2012.

CUT TO
Zenith is running after Tayl ea’s buggy once nore.

ZENI TH
Tayl ea!

Tayl ea stops the buggy.

ZENI TH
(waves wal ki e)
| found the walkie! It was in ny
buggy all al ong!

Tayl ea stares at himfor a beat. Then she | ooks forward and
drives off.

ZENI TH
Tayl ea!

TAYLEA (V. Q)
When | think back to that summer, |
remenber that buggy ride with Marc
Evans in shotgun that could go on
forever. Maybe it’'s prelimnary to
call it that, maybe we didn't know
each other well enough for that
nmonment to be inperfect.
(beat)
But all I knowis in nmonments |ike
this, I could be anybody, he could
be just Marc, not an archer, and we
could both feel like we’'re on the
top of the world.
(beat)
And those nonents stay with ne.

FADE TO BLACK



