
Nick sees a pick-up truck approaching. He whistles and waves his 

hands. A moment later the truck rolls to a stop beside Nick and 

Tom. LAURA Jacobsen (mid-30s, hippie-ish, in jeans and an old 

concert T-shirt) calls out from the cab. 

LAURA 

Is everything OK? 

Laura pauses, a hint of recognition comes into her expression. 

LAURA (CONT’D) 

Hey, wait. You’re Nick, right? Nick 

Prince? 

NICK 

Laura Jacobsen? 

LAURA 

Dude! Wow, it’s been at least ten 

years! I haven’t seen you since… well, 

you know, since you were arrested. 

NICK 

Yeah, well, I couldn’t exactly stay in 

touch. 

LAURA 

I know. Sorry to bring it up. 

(Brightening) So, what are you up to 

now? And what the heck are you doing 

all the way out here? 

NICK 

Uh, my Jeep broke down. It kinda went 

off the road. 

LAURA 

Oh, shit. That sucks. Well, come on, 

hop in. 

Nick and Tom go around to the passenger side and get into the 

truck, Tom first, as Laura clears dirt-filled baggies off the 

seat.  

LAURA 

Hey, I’m Laura. 

TOM 

Tom. 



Laura throws the truck into gear and makes a U-turn. 

LAURA 

Well, Tom, hang on, ’cuz I’m one hell 

of a driver! 

CUT TO: 

EXT. CLACKAMAS RIVER HWY – EVENING - CONTINUOUS 

Laura, Tom, and Nick are driving toward Estacada. 

LAURA 

So, where am I taking you boys? 

NICK 

If you can get me home, I’ll call Rigs 

and have him give me a tow. 

LAURA 

Ha! Rigs? So you still see the boys?  

NICK 

Yeah. Rigs has had my back ever since 

we were roommates. 

LAURA 

I presume they’re still together. 

NICK 

Oh, yeah. They have a place up in 

Boring. 

LAURA 

Did Rigs ever go on to law school like 

he planned? 

NICK 

Yep. He’s a criminal defense attorney 

now. And Joey has a dog-grooming 

salon. 

LAURA 

Ha! That sounds about right! They 

always were an odd couple. Man, those 

were hella good times. 

The conversation flags for a moment. 



LAURA (CONT’D) 

You seen Beth since then? 

NICK 

Nope. Court order. Those were the 

terms of my probation. 

LAURA 

Oh, right. I’d forgotten that part. 

An awkward silence ensues. 

LAURA (CONT’D) 

So, Tom, do you live around here? 

NICK 

It’s kind of complicated. Do you know 

of a good shelter out here? 

LAURA 

What, you mean like a homeless 

shelter? 

NICK 

Yeah. You know, just for a few nights. 

Someplace with food and a bed. 

Tom looks concerned. 

LAURA 

What’s with that? You’d put your buddy 

in a homeless shelter? That’s 

seriously wrong, dude. Can’t he stay 

with you for a few nights? 

NICK 

Look, like I said, it’s complicated. 

We only just met yesterday. 

EXT. NICK’S COTTAGE – EVENING – ESTABLISHING 

Laura’s truck rolls to a stop in front of Nick’s garage. 

EXT. NICK’S COTTAGE – EVENING – CONTINUOUS 

Nick and Tom get out of the truck.  



LAURA 

You sure I can’t take you to the MAX 

station, Tom? It’d be more comfortable 

than riding biatch on Nick’s bike! 

NICK 

No, really. We’re cool. But thanks for 

the ride. It was nice running into you 

again. 

LAURA 

Yeah, it was fun. Say hi to the boys 

for me. 

NICK 

Will do. 

Nick closes the door. 

LAURA 

Hey, Nick. There’s something else you 

might want to know. 

Nick turns back and speaks through the truck’s open window. 

NICK 

Yeah? 

LAURA 

Beth’s staying at her folks’ place 

right now in Damascus. She’s going 

through a divorce. 

Nick stands with a faraway look, but says nothing. 

LAURA (CONT’D) 

Well, take care! 


