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int. night; house

JOHN and LINDA Gregory are seated in armchairs across from each other.  They are in fine attire and seem impatient.  At the foot of LINDA’s chair sits DAISY a young toddler.  JOHN looks at his watch impatiently.

john

(Irritated)

If that sitter doesn’t get here soon we’re going to miss the opera.

linda

Don’t worry John Maria is my best friend, she wouldn’t give me bad advise.  She says this Sherre girl is a wonderful sitter.

john

Well I sure hope so for her sake.

The doorbell rings.

linda

(Smugly)

See that must be her now.

JOHN and LINDA get up and go to answer the door, leaving DAISY to play.

cut to. ext. night; doorstep

POV is that of through a peephole.  On the doorstep stands a young girl, SHEREE; she is dressed much like a hippy and stares at the door with a blank stare.

int. night; in front of door to house

JOHN turns to face LINDA looking very concerned.

john

Look Linda, obviously this whole night out was a big mistake.  Maybe we should just stay home.

linda

John don’t worry I told you Maria recommended her.  Besides you know kids these days, we dressed pretty wild in our day too.  What’s the worst that could happen?

john

Linda please, all I’m saying is

JOHN is interrupted by a rapid series of doorbell rings.

linda

(Hissing)

We are going out tonight and that is final.  You try raising a child and working and not want a break.

JOHN opens the door to allow the sitter into the house.

ext. night; house

JOHN and LINDA walk down to the car as SHEREE stands in the doorway holding DAISY.  SHEREE flashes a peace sign.

sheree

You two have a groovy night, dig?

Looking angry JOHN gets into the car followed by LINDA.  The car pulls into the street and drives off.

int. night; restaurant

JOHN and LINDA are eating a fine dinner and chatting innocently.  JOHN looks at his watch.

john

The opera starts in half an hour, I’m going to call and check up on the sitter before we leave.

linda

Oh, John don’t be so silly.

john 

Just to be safe, here’s my wallet; pay for dinner and I’ll meet you out in the car. 

JOHN hands LINDA his wallet and gives her a kiss on the cheek as he leaves.

int. night; car

JOHN gets into the car looking quite pleased.

john

Looks like I was wrong about the sitter after all.  She has everything in order.

linda

See John I told you everything would be fine.

john

(Beaming)

And get this; she even put a turkey in the oven for us!

linda

(Worried)

John there’s no turkey at the house.

John shifts the car into gear and begins to drive off speeding all the way.

int, night; house

JOHN and LINDA run up the stairs and into the kitchen.  SHEREE is lying on the kitchen table with hands out stretched towards the ceiling.

sheree

Aren’t the stars like, beautiful man?

JOHN and LINDA rush over to the oven and JOHN extracts a large roasting pan.  Lifting the lid he gasps and LINDA screams.

cut to. black

roll credits 
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