
Olivia puts her arm around Mia.

OLIVIA
(reassuring)

No big deal. We’ll make it livable, 
okay Mi?

Mia is not too sure...

DAVID
Maybe hang some nice curtains over 
there by that rat’s corpse.

Mia smiles at David. He smiles back.

EXT. CABIN - LATER

Natalie walks from the jeep towards the cabin carrying a pack 
of plastic bottled water.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Natalie opens the fridge and starts arranging the bottles 
inside of it.

MIA (O.S.)
How’d you guys meet?

Natalie jumps and a bottle slips from her hands. Mia is 
perched, catlike, on the kitchen counter smoking a cigarette.

NATALIE
Oh God! I’m sorry, I didn’t notice 
you were there... I’m so sorry.

MIA
Don’t worry. I’m so skinny now that 
I can slip into rooms undetected. 
It’s like a superpower.

NATALIE
Hey, at least you’re bikini-ready.

An uncomfortable silence. Natalie feels embarrassed for her 
own comment.

NATALIE (CONT’D)
Wow, that was dumb.

MIA
No, it’s ok. Chasing the dragon is 
great cardio.
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(winking)
So, it’s hard to be objective about 
my own brother, but he’s what-- 
like, a 6? 7 at most?

Natalie’s not sure what she’s referring to.

MIA (CONT’D)
How’d he get with a 10 like you?

Natalie is surprised by the compliment.

NATALIE
Oh. Thanks. Um, well, we work 
together at the garage. I’m the 
office manager.

MIA
Kinky. So when did you guys get 
engaged? 

NATALIE
Oh, um, about a year ago? So now 
we’ve just gotta set a date, I 
guess. Eventually.

She seems slightly perturbed by this last detail.

MIA
Cool. I always wanted a hot sister. 

Natalie smiles, a little weirded out. Mia hops off the 
countertop, and heads for the door.

Mia stares at Natalie over her shoulder.

MIA (CONT’D)
Thanks for coming, I know David 
wouldn’t have done this alone.

Natalie smiles, she knows Mia is right.

EXT. CABIN - AFTERNOON

The sun is lower now, and the tree’s shadows have begun to 
grow.

INT. LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

CLOSE on an old cardboard box, affected by time and humidity. 
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