| NT. GARAGE - EVEN NG

The Mechanic is about to turn away when he sees Theresa
out si de the door, holding her head, wearing a frantic | ook
and pleading with him He GROANS with frustration and steps
toward the door, unlocks and opens it.

MECHANI C

Sorry, mss. W're closed.
THERESA

But ny car--
MECHANI C

It's okay. You can leave it here
overnight. There's sone nice hotels
around here. Tell you what. I'Il drop
you off at the Best Western.

THERESA
No! 1've got to get out of here
toni ght! You've got to help ne!
MECHANI C
(amused)
Oh yeah? And why is that? Did you rob
a bank?
THERESA
No! 1...l] saw...

She bursts into tears. The Mechanic | ooks upon her in
synpat hy, glances at the Fiat and sighs.

IN THE WAI TI NG ROOM

The Mechanic cones into the bright roomfromthe now lit
garage, stands at the counter, glances at Theresa, now
wearing a sweatshirt over her tank top, sitting on the couch,
magazi ne i n hand.

MECHANI C
You're all set, mss.

THERESA
| an? It's fixed?

MECHANI C
Just a bl own hose. You were smart to
pull off the highway. Could have
total ed your whol e engi ne.



THERESA
(st andi ng)
Oh ny God. Thank you so nuch. How nuch
do I owe you?

MECHANI C
Don't worry about it. Like |I said, it
was just a broken hose. | also topped

off the tank. After what you' ve been
t hrough, mss. ..

Theresa | ooks at himwith tears of gratitude.
EXT. CH CO CI TY CENTER - DAY

Theresa sees Hippi e GQuys checking her out, shudders. Hi ppy
M chell e notices, smles.

M CHELLE
Don't worry about those bozos. They
just think you're cute.

THERESA
No. |I'mused to guys staring. Dam.
That nust sound totally stuck up
There's just... There's soneone who

m ght be | ooking for ne.

M CHELLE
An ex-? Sorry. You don't have to tell
me. | get it. You want to blend in,

right? | know exactly where to take
you. You need sonet hing cool er anyway.

| NT. GOCDW LL STORE - DAY

Theresa cones out of a dressing roomin hippie clothes that
make her | ook dowdy. Mchelle | ooks at her a noment, shakes
her head. Another hippie look is even |less flattering.

M CHELLE
You know what ? Maybe this..
(hands her a tight-fitting, short
| ow- cut dress and her push-up bra)
...1s nore you.
(after Theresa changes, comes out
in dress; nodding--)
It's nore inportant to be you than to
be anybody el se.

Theresa | ooks a little uncertain, then sighs and nods.



INT. HEID 'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

HEI DI sits on the couch, snorting lines of white powder off a
mrror on the coffee table.

Theresa cones out of the bathroom wet and wapped in a
t owel .

THERESA
Hey Heidi. Wen are you going to get
the hot water fixed? Plus, the kitchen
sink | eaks and the water spot on the--

HEI DI
Don't kill ny buzz, girl! Anyway, it's
sunmertime. You don't need hot water
when it's a hundred degrees outside.

THERESA
Yeah right. Wi am| to talk? | just
lost ny job. | don't even know how I'm
going to pay...
HEl DI
(of f Theresa's enotion)
Hey, don't worry about it, girl. I'm

not going to kick you out, ever. Now
sit down and have a couple |ines.

THERESA
No thanks. | don't do coke.

HEI DI
Hey, nmore for me. Anyway, don't be
worrying. You' re anmazing. You'll get

anot her j ob.
Theresa gives her a grateful |ook, then goes into the
BEDROOM

Where she takes off her towel, dries her hair, pulls on a
sunmer dress. She gl ances at sone boxes in the corner, sighs
and carries one to her bed, opens it. She pulls out a few | aw
books, sets themon the dresser, thinks again and puts them
in the bottomdrawer. Next she pulls out some sweaters and
puts them on sone shelves in the closet.

Looking in the box, Theresa spots a necklace wth a gol den
figure of Jesus on the cross. She extracts and exam nes it.



FADE TO

| NT. BILLY BONES BAR - N GHT

The sanme cross enblemrests above the cl eavage of beauti ful

si nger/dancer JULI ETA, 21, wearing a short |low cut dress on a
stool in the noisy, crowded bar. Theresa, in a sexy dress,
stands behind the bar, wears an anused smle as she sets a
drink in front of Julieta, flanked by adoring GUYS.

THERESA
Beauti ful necklace. Do you think it
protects you?

JULI ETA
(sipping drink from straw)
Huh? Oh. From what ? These guys? They
al ways bring protection!

The two Guys LAUGH boisterously. GJY 1 puts his hand on her

wai st for a second. Julieta pulls a $5 bill out of her purse--
auy 1
No, I'lIl get this one..

(lays down a $20)
...and the next few

THERESA
(to Julieta)
Hey! Didn't we apply for the sanme job
at the Silver Fox? How s that working
out for you?

JULI ETA
It's okay. Mostly |I'm a dancer. And |
sing. Maybe you saw ne... | do ball oon-
0- grans.

THERESA

Sounds f un.

JULI ETA
It is. So much fun. And | get to be,
you know, creative.

THERESA
Well, good for you. I'll have to catch
your act sonetine.

Julieta's eyes flash with interest. Theresa sm | es and noves



away toward a Drinker's waving armat the other end of the
bar as Julieta watches.

| NT. BILLY BONES BAR - N GHT

Theresa, l|leather skirt and | ow cut top, watches gorgeous cook
VINNI, 20s, set a tray of hors d' oeuvres on the table and
retreat to the kitchen. She catches Julieta, sexy dress and
wearing a fake tiara, watching himtoo. Theresa sighs.

JULI ETA
VWhat's his nane?

THERESA
Vi nni Pernacano. H's parents own the
best Italian restaurant in town. But
he got a job here to piss themoff.
He's probably a good Catholic boy.

JULI ETA
(off Theresa's weak smle)
What's wong, girl? Did you have an
argunent with your boyfriend?

THERESA
No. My brother. He's driving ne
bananas. We're both staying at ny

dad's but 1... Never nind.
JULI ETA
(eyes light up)
Hey! | live really close to here.
THERESA
And...?
JULI ETA
VWll...l live alone but | could use a

roommate. The rent's only two-hundred
so we could split it.

THERESA
Seriously? You barely know ne.

JULI ETA
| been trying but you keep sayi ng no!

THERESA
You try hol di ng down two jobs and
going to school full time. And keeping
your boyfriend happy.



JULI ETA
No t hanks! Hey, think of it! You could
just, like, tunble out of bed and cone
to work.

THERESA

Tunbl e out of bed at six p.m?

JULI ETA

You know what

| nmean. Anyways, think

about it, okay? | got a good feeling
about you and ne. | think we'd nake a

great team

Theresa | ooks skeptical, but gives her a smle and noves

away .

I NT. JULI ETA'S STUDI O APARTMENT - MORNI NG

Theresa sits at the dining table with toast and coffee, books

and papers spread out.

The front door sw ngs open and Julieta

staggers in, pulling BEACH BUM 1, 20s, in with her.

JULI ETA
kay, let's get this party started!

BEACH BUM 1

We been up al

ni ght, babe. Maybe we

could catch a few w nks. ..

JULI ETA
(sees Theresa)

On! | forgot have a roommate. Hi

Theresa! You're sure up early.
THERESA

Good norning, Julieta. Don't mnd ne.

' mgoing to be | eaving soon for work.
JULI ETA

Work, work, work! Cone sit on the

couch and chill for a mnute. Please?
THERESA

No, I'mfine.

Thanks, though.

Julieta pulls Beach Bum1 to the couch, plops down with him
Soon they are kissing, making out heavily. Theresa gathers
her books and purse, sticks the toast in her nmouth and exits.



EXT. STREET OUTSI DE JULI ETA'S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY

| nside a | ate-npdel sedan, Jon sits in the driver's seat and
Ther esa beside him

THERESA
Thanks, sweetie. Sorry to be such a
bur den.

JON

If you' d let nme pay for the repair
woul dn't have to be your chauffeur

servi ce.
THERESA
(ki ssing him
Admt it. You enjoy it. Just alittle.
Anyway, | should earn enough in tips

tonight to cover the car.

JON
(when she opens the door)
Do you want ne to wait for you?

THERESA
That's okay. | can just wal k over to
Bones after | change.

JON
You going to be okay getting back? |
heard there were sone rapes and
assaul ts on the beach.

THERESA
| promse | won't go on the beach. I'm
afraid | mght run into Julieta there.

JON
How i s that working out?

THERESA
Ch, okay. W're like Felix and Oscar.
Not that she's nmessy. Just a ness.
She clinbs out wearing a wy | ook.

I NT. JULI ETA'S STUDI O APARTMENT - DAY

A KNOCK is heard at the front door. The door inches open.



THERESA (Q S.)
Hel | o! Anybody hone? Are we decent?

She peers in, sees Julieta naked and passed out under the
covers of her bed. BEACH BUM 2, in shorts and a tank top,
sits on the edge of the bed, putting on his sandals.

THERESA
Sorry. Wong question.

BEACH BUM 2
Just leaving. Tell Julieta...thanks.

He heads out the door, |leaves it open. Theresa bristles,

cl oses the door. She spots an enpty bottle of vodka next to
the bed, sits on the edge of the bed. Julieta stirs,
stretches.

THERESA
Julieta? You okay?

JULI ETA
(groggily)
Theresa? Cone sit beside ne.
(when Theresa hesitates)
Pl ease?

Theresa clinbs on the bed next to her. Julieta turns to her,
strokes her hair.

JULI ETA
|'"'mso glad we're roommuates. You're so
beauti ful .

THERESA

Me? You are.

Julieta smles with love, leans forward to kiss her. Theresa
tries to stop her gently but when Julieta keeps trying,
finally has to shove her away. Julieta tunbles back, settles
in and goes back to sleep. Theresa rolls her eyes, rises,
pulls a dress fromthe cl oset.

| NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE JULI ETA' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Theresa and Jon stride toward the door to Julieta's
apart nent .

JON
"1l just wait out here.



THERESA
"1l only be a second.

She opens the door to the sight of Julieta wal king by naked
under an open robe, beer in one hand, joint in the other.

JON
(averting eyes)
Ch shit.
JULI ETA
(sees Theresa; drunkenly--)
H you two! Cone on in. | told the

guys to take a hike.
Theresa shoots Jon a | ook, steps in and cl oses the door.
I NT. JULI ETA' S STUDI O APARTMENT - NI GHT

Theresa cl oses the door, takes the bottle and joint from
Julieta, sets themon the counter, closes Julieta' s robe.

THERESA

Listen, girl. | really don't nean to

j udge but you keep acting this way,
you're going to get yourself raped and
nmur dered. Are you listening to ne? Now
|"mgoing to sl eep over at John's, but
| want you to | ock and deadbolt the
door when | go. You got that? Huh?

Julieta finally nods through her stupor. Theresa shakes her
head and gets a few itenms out of a dresser. Julieta watches
her with drunken desire as Theresa changes dresses.

I NT. JULI ETA'S STUDI O APARTMENT - DUSK
Julieta, in atied robe, sits at the table, phone to ear.

JULI ETA
| don't know where she is but | know
she's got to conme home to change.
saw her at the baseball ganme on
M ssi on Beach. She got, |ike, the |ast
out...l think. The guys were all
cheering for her and stuff... Anyways,
"Il get her to the Pennant at nine-
thirty. I'I'l call if we're going be
much | ater. Bye.

As she hangs up, the door opens and Theresa cones in wearing
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sweat clothes, clearly exhausted. She cl oses the door and
falls back onto the couch. Julieta junps up, sits beside her

JULI ETA
There you are, birthday girl!

THERESA
My birthday was yesterday.

JULI ETA
And we're cel ebrating today.
(lifting Theresa's hand hi gh)
Al so you wi nning the basebal
t our nanent, you jock! And we never
celebrated nme getting in the band!

THERESA
(drops armin fatigue)
Can we do it another night? O you go
celebrate for ne. You' re good at
celebrating. |1'mgood at sl eeping but
I"'ma little out of practice.

JULI ETA
Oh no! You're not going to worm your
way out of this one. It's all set up.
Rebecca and Bob are neeting us at the

Pennant. You know, the Pennant, |ike
basebal | ? You'll wake up when you get
there, believe ne. | got a little coke

if you need it.

THERESA
No thanks. | want to sleep tonight.
(after Julieta silently pleads)
Ch, all right. | don't nean the coke.
| need anot her shower, though.

JULI ETA
Perfect! | was about to take a shower.

Hopeful face. Theresa gives her a wy | ook of refusal.
Julieta shrugs and rises, drops the robe and heads into the
bat hr oom

THERESA
(to herself)
No, you're supposed to go into the
bat hroom then drop the robe.

I N THE SHONER
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Julieta enjoys a hot shower, takes a deep breath of pleasure.
I N THE MAI N ROOM

Theresa stretches out on the couch, closes her eyes. She
hears a SHRI EK t hrough the open door of the bathroom junps
up and hurries through the bat hroom door.

| N THE BATHROOM

Theresa cones in the door.

THERESA
Shit, Julietal Are you okay?

JULI ETA (0. S.)

No! | just got sone real bad cranps!
THERESA
Bummer. | think we're out of aspirin.
JULI ETA
(shower goes off, curtain opens)
It's okay. | have a Quaal ud.
THERESA

(hands her towel)
You sure? That's going to knock you
out .

JULI ETA
"1l be all right. As long as | don't
dri nk anyt hi ng.

Julieta grinmaces, waps the towl around her, heads for the
door .

I N THE BATHROOM - LATER

Theresa, dressed to kill, conpletes her makeup at the mrror.
I N THE MAI N ROOM

Theresa energes fromthe bathroomto find Julieta in a sexy
dress on the couch, grinning, slurring--

JULI ETA
Boy. You | ook hot. Were's ny purse.

THERESA
You |l ook like you' re feeling better.
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Where'd you hide the booze?

JULI ETA
(getting up with an effort)
" mnot drunk. | took a Quaal ude. And
just one single beer | was saving.
We're going to have lots of...

(st aggeri ng)

... fun,

THERESA
| think you' re having too nuch fun
al r eady.

JULI ETA

(sits down)
You know what? Maybe |' m ki nd
of...tired. Maybe | should just play
it safe tonight. You won't be nad,
will you?

THERESA
No, | won't be mad. We can cel ebrate
anot her ti ne.

JULI ETA

(sweet smle)
Yeah, we can, can't we? Thanks,
sweeti e.

(as Theresa noves toward door)
Ther esa?

(when Theresa turns)
Happy birthday. | |ove you.

THERESA
Thanks, you nut. Don't forget to dead-
bolt the door and don't open it to
anyone.

She opens the front door, |ocks the doorknob, exits, closes
t he door behind her.

I NT. JULI ETA'S STUDI O APARTMENT - DAY

VI NCENT, 40s, shorts and Hawaiian shirt, steps up to the open
door hol ding a newspaper, knocks. Craig intercepts him

CRAI G
Sorry, pal. This is a crine scene.
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VI NCENT
Yes, | know. | was Julieta' s boss. The
girl who... Can | speak with Theresa
for a mnute? It's really, really
i nportant.

Crai g sighs, | ooks at Theresa skeptically. She nods eagerly.
He shrugs. To Vincent:

CRAI G
VWhat the hell. Why not nmake a party
out of it. Just don't touch anything.

Eyes wide, Vincent holds up the rolled newspaper to Theresa,
waves her over to the table. He passes Craig, who sits on the
couch as Theresa and STACEY join Vincent at the table.

VI NCENT
(frantic)
Have you seen this? Have you seen
this? W got to get you out of here!

THERESA
Seen what? What are you tal ki ng about ?

VI NCENT

Just listen.

(reads from paper)
"A young M ssion Beach wonan who
wor ked as a singer and dancer for a
San Di ego nusi cal nmessage conpany was
found strangled in her apartnment
shortly after m dnight Monday. Julieta
Rai nes, 21, also had been beaten and
apparently sexually assaul ted, police
said."”

STACEY
(sobbi nQ)
Oh ny God! Poor Julieta! Poor Julietal

THERESA
| thought she m ght have.

VI NCENT
No! That's not what | meant. Just
listen. "Police believe she surprised
a burglar who entered her apartnent
after stealing a wallet from an
adj acent apartnent. Rai nes' roomate,
Theresa Reuter, discovered the body at
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about 12:15 a.m when she returned to
t he studi o apartnent--

THERESA
VWit. What? My nane is in there? MWy
name? They...identified nme?

VI NCENT

(as STACEY cries nore)
You' ve got to get out of town right
away or else this guy is going to find
you and kill vyou.

THERESA
(in shock, then--)
Let nme see that.
(accepts paper, studies it)
The Tinmes. The Tines did this. The
L.A. Tinmes. The L.A fucking Tinmes...

I NT. HEID'S HOUSE - BEDROOM - NI GHT

In their shared bed, HEID is jarred awake by the sound of
Theresa SHRIEKING in terror in her sleep.

HEI DI
Theresa! Theresa! Wake up!
She shakes Theresa till she conmes to, hugs HEID in terror.
THERESA
Don't call me Theresa! |'m not
Ther esa!
HEI DI

It's okay, honey. ZoAnn. You're safe
here. It was just a bad dream

THERESA
No, it wasn't a dream You don't
understand. It could have been ne. She
was going to go out and I was going to
stay home... | was going to stay hone.

She cl oses her eyes and sees a vague flash of

| NSERT: Julieta' s naked body lying |ifeless on the floor.

HEl DI strokes Theresa's hair as Theresa trenbles in her arns.
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INT. HEID 'S HOUSE - THERESA' S BEDROOM - DAY

Psychedel i ¢ nusi c PLAYS. A snoking bong and a pile of weed
sit on the coffee table. Theresa and HEIDI sit on the couch,
Liz on a chair. Theresa stares at a handwitten letter.

THERESA
| can't believe he sent ne a Dear John
letter.

LI Z
Dear Jane.

THERESA
Right. Hs nane is Jon. Dear Jon
(laughs, then enotional)

| mean, | can understand not being
able to do the | ong-di stance thing,

but how can he... It's been a nonth. A
fucking nonth since | left. He net
sonmeone. He's already getting marri ed!

HEI DI
Fuck of f! What a prick. You need a hit
of this gnarly sinsemlla

THERESA
|"mstill buzzed fromlast night and |
have a job interview at el even.
(sighs, puts letter down)
But thanks. Cool nusic, anyway.

LI Z
It's a deno tape of ny friend s band
way back in, like, 1972 or sonething.

THERESA
1972. 1 was in high school in Big
Bear. Life was so nuch...easier then

HEI DI
In high school? | don't think so!

The three share boisterous |aughter, then Theresa yawns,
cl oses her eyes for a nonent.

THERESA
Not used to dancing till four a.m

HEI DI
How about a little pick-ne-up.
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THERESA
No! No nore. I'mfine. | just need to
rest ny eyes for a mnute.

She | eans against HEIDI, closes her eyes. In a nonent she's
asleep. HEID wiggles away, lets Theresa stretch out on the
couch. HEID and Liz watch her sleep. Affectionately--

HEI DI
Li ght wei ght .

FADE TO

THERESA' S DREAM In Julieta's living room a knife gleans in
t he hand of GRANGE, the nurderer, who stares at Theresa with
a bloodthirsty. toothy grin.

GRANGE
It's you... You're supposed to be
dead, not her.

Theresa stares in fright at Gange as he lifts the knife.

HEI DI (V.O
(distant voice, as Gange's face
becomes blurrier and finally goes
bl ank)
Theresa! ZoAnn! Cone on, wake up

FADE TO
HEI D 'S LI VI NG ROOM

Theresa opens her eyes to the sight of HEIDI and Liz |eaning
over her with concerned | ooks.

HEI DI
Wel cone back to reality, little girl.
Anot her bad dreanf

THERESA
| was there. He...was there. | saw his
f ace.

LI Z

You did! So you...renmenber his face.
This is inportant. So you know every
guy isn't the killer cone to get you.

Theresa concentrates, sighs, shakes her head hel pl essly. She
furrows her brow in sudden pain, rubs her tenples.
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INT. HEID 'S HOUSE - DI NI NG AREA - DAY

Theresa sips coffee at the kitchen table with her nother
MARI LOU, 50s, in a robe. Zacky sits down at the table.
Sni ffing conpul sivel y--

THERESA

Hey. Sorry. Momjust... | wanted..
ZACKY

No problem | guess your allergies are

acting up again.

MARI LOU
(ironic smle)
You nean the sniffing. The...allergies
are a new thing. Theresa...sorry,
ZoAnn usual ly just had a...cough.

THERESA
Yeah, when | was a teenager... Mm...
Hey, sure is peaceful. Did Ws | eave?

MARI LOU
| think he's still sleeping out in his
tent. 1'll go see if he wants sone
br eakf ast .
THERESA
No! Not yet.

(of f Zacky's questioning | ook)
Wes is the brother from hell
Different father. Very different.

MARI LOU
Oh, Wes is not all that bad.

THERESA
Momis always spoiling him Now that
we're all living together...

(gl ances at drug-1|aden coffee
tabl e, then at Zacky)
Maybe | shoul d spend a few days at
Zacky's house.

Zacky grins. Marilou | ooks at them skeptically.
| NT. ZACKY'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Zacky sits on the couch, watching TV, bored, clearly in a bad
nood.



The front door opens and Theresa staggers in.
spot s Zacky,

footing, |ooks around,

THERESA
Ch there you are! | was |
you but then I...1...

18.

She gai ns her
sm | es.

ooki ng for

ZACKY
Were the hell have you been, Zo? |
figured you were dead.

THERESA
No, I'mnot dead but I"'mreally,
really tired.

ZACKY
| don't suppose you saved any 'shroons
for me. For us.

THERESA

(deep sigh)

The 'shroons. Right. I...
themtonorrow, | prom se.
little busy today.

"1 get
| was just a

ZACKY
Today? You' ve been gone for three
days, Zo.

THERESA

Three days? Wa. .
know because |
sure as hel
coul d sl eep now.
day. You com ng to bed,

Zacky gets up and approaches her.
he recoils.

THERESA
Ckay, well, I'"'mgoing to
ZACKY
(when she starts,
You' ve got a problem Zo.
(standoff, then she
acknow edgnent)
You need hel p.

No fucking way. |
haven't been hone and |
didn't sleep. |
| ve been up...al
sweetie pie?

sure

She tries to kiss himbut

bed.

grabs her wist)

melts in



19.

THERESA
(weak, vul nerabl e)
Can you help nme?

ZACKY
(enbraces her)
Yes, sweetie. | can help you.

I NT. ZACKY'S HOUSE - LI VING ROOM - DAY

The blurry roomslowy cones into focus. Theresa opens her
eyes, orients herself, realizes she's duct-taped to a chair
in a short dress. She struggl es agai nst her bonds.

THERESA
What the hell? Zacky! \What the hell is
happening to ne?

ZACKY
(coming in fromthe living room
Thank God. |'ve been stuck waiting for

you to wake up for the last two days.

THERESA
Good. You can untie me. Wy am| tied
up?

ZACKY

For your own dammed good, babe. You're
addicted to coke. It's not hel ping
your P.T.S.D. It's just turning you
into a wal king freak case.

THERESA
Hey, | understand you're pissed about
t he nmushroons- -

ZACKY
Fuck the nushroons! That's what |
mean. That was days ago. You're in
your own little coked out dream worl d.

THERESA
Not anynore. Now I'min hell. Untie ne
right now and I won't report you to
t he police. Anyway, you've got to cut
me free. 1've got to pee.

ZACKY
Go ahead.
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THERESA
Yeah right. Is that part of the
puni shnent, to have ne go all over
nysel f?

ZACKY
This isn't a punishnment, Zo. And
you' re wearing Depends.

THERESA
Ch. That is fucking weird. | don't
feel right peeing into a diaper.

ZACKY
You already did. You think you can
sl eep for two days without peeing?

THERESA
Look. Just... | don't feel right. Just
set nme free and you can tie nme up
af t erwards, okay? Pl ease?

ZACKY
(shakes head no, approaches with
bow of cereal and spoon)
You hungry?

THERESA
Gve ne a break. I"'mnot going to |et
you fucking feed ne.

ZACKY
Oh, cone on. Frosted fl akes. Your
favorite.

THERESA
(refuses his attenpt to feed her)
Stop! | can't eat when | have to pee.

Zacky shrugs his shoul ders, sets the bow down.
LATER

Theresa squirns on the chair in extreme disconfort, finally
goes linp and | ets herself pee.

LATER - NI GHT
Zacky cones up to Theresa, sighs at the sight of her

sl eeping. He kneels down and starts pulling her Depends down.
She wakes up, realizes what's happeni ng, SOBS as Zacky



finishes the operation.

ZACKY
It's okay, baby. We're Zo and Zacky.
W' re superheroes, renenber? You'll be

so much better for this.

THERESA
That's not why I"mcrying. It's
just...you're so sweet. You really,
truly care about ne.

ZACKY
O course | do, baby.

THERESA
(off a heartfelt Kkiss)
Mm Wiy don't you untie nme so | can
show you ny gratitude.

ZACKY
(considers, grins--)
Not just yet. Now that is how nuch
care for you, Zozo.
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