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MONTAGE - HARRY COOKING

HARRY PAULSON, 45, carefully slices chicken.

Once it’s all sliced, he fries it in a frying pan.

He boils some noodles.

Dices the chicken.

Adds the chicken to the noodles

Looks at his "soup." It doesn’t look appetizing.

Sighs, grabs a can of Cambell’s.

EXT. PAULSON HOUSE - NIGHT

QUINCY, 25, stands outside the upscale, middle-class home.

He peeks through the windows and watches the Paulsons.

INT. PAULSON HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Harry carries a bowl of soup to the living room.

JULIE PAULSON, 19, lounges on the couch, wrapped in a

blanket. She looks sick.

Harry spoon-feeds her first bite, but he does a bad job of

it, so Julie takes the spoon from him.

EXT. PAULSON HOUSE - NIGHT

Quincy slinks away into the darkness.

CUT TO:

EXT. PAULSON HOUSE - DAY

Harry exits his upscale, middle-class home. The front door

has a second glass door outside of it. The house number is

written along the side of the doorframe: 104101.

HARRY

Bye honey! I love you!

Harry walks to his car, but stops halfway.

HARRY

Oh! Honey? Julie!

Julie opens the doors and leans out of the house. She looks

sick.
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JULIE

Yeah, Dad?

HARRY

If you absolutely must go outside,

remember to bundle up.

JULIE

Thanks for calling me out into the

cold to tell me that, Dad.

HARRY

Right. Sorry! Drink lots of fluids!

JULIE

Bye, Dad!

Julie leans back inside, closing both doors as she does.

INT./EXT. QUNICY’S CAR

QUINCY sits in a beat-up old van. He wears a blue-collar

outfit.

He watches Mr. Paulson get in his car and drive away.

Quincy leans to the floor of the passenger seat, grabs an

old toolbox, and sets it on the passenger seat.

He opens the toolbox. It has various tools - wrenches,

screwdrivers, a hammer, etc.

He opens the glove compartment.

Grabs a large knife.

He sets it in the toolbox, sighing happily as he does.

He closes the toolbox, grabs it, and gets out of the car.

INT./EXT. PAULSON FRONT STEP - DAY

Quincy approaches the Paulsons’ home and rings the doorbell.

JULIE (O.S.)

Coming!

Quincy tries the glass door’s handle. It’s locked.

He looks at the house number. His lips form the numbers

1-0-4-0-1 as he wordlessly repeats it back to himself.

Julie opens the front door, but not the glass door in front

of it. She speaks through the glass door.
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JULIE

Can I help you?

QUINCY

You certainly can, miss...

JULIE

Paulson.

QUINCY

Paulson! Right. Would you mind if I

came in, Ms. Paulson?

JULIE

Sorry, I don’t think we’re

interested.

She starts to close the front door.

QUINCY

No, I’m not selling anything!

Julie opens the front door all the way again.

Qunicy gestures to his outfit.

QUINCY

And do I look like a Jehovah’s

Witness?

Julie laughs.

QUINCY (cont’d)

No, I’m here for, uh... is this

one-oh-four-oh-one, Goodhill Road?

JULIE

That’s us. What can I do for you,

mister...

QUINCY

Qunicy, just call me Qunicy. Your

dad said y’all were having internet

problems? Slow speeds, pop-ups,

that sort of thing?

JULIE

I don’t know... that sounds like

the sort of thing he usually

handles.
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QUINCY

Oh, yeah, yeah, I remember him

mentioning... he said exactly that.

He said that this is the sort of

thing that he would usually handle,

but, uh, he wanted it to be all

done when he got back from work, so

he didn’t have to, uh, didn’t have

to worry about it.

JULIE

Hah. My dad’s never willing to pay

for anything he can do himself.

You’re sure you’ve got the right

address?

QUINCY

Absolutely, absolutely. Paulson

residence, one-oh-four...

Quincy leans back and looks at the house number along the

side of the door.

QUINCY (cont’d)

...Oh-one, Goodhill.

Julie eyes Qunicy carefully.

JULIE

That’s us. Let me just give him a

call.

QUINCY

There’s really no need. He told me

everything I need to know.

Quincy starts walking away, but not too quickly.

JULIE

I’ll just be a minute.

QUINCY

Yeah, yeah, sure, no problem. Would

you mind if I just stepped inside

while you did, though? It’s kinda

chilly out here.

Julie looks into the other room at her modem. It has the

Verizon logo. Quincy notices her looking back, but can’t see

what she’s looking at.



5.

JULIE

You know, I do remember Dad calling

someone from Comcast...?

Quincy thinks for a beat.

QUINCY

Uh... no, no. I’m with Speedy’s

Computer Repair. If you’re having

connection problems, you need to

call someone else. But from what

your dad described, it sounds more

like you’ve just got some viruses.

JULIE

Oh. I must have misheard.

QUINCY

No worries. And for what it’s

worth, he sounded pretty angry when

we were on the phone. I’m thinking

he tried to fix it, but got fed up

and called us.

Julie relaxes.

JULIE

That’s my father.

QUINCY

Yup. So if you’ll just let me in,

point me to the computer you’re

having problems with, I should be

done in about ten, fifteen minutes

tops.

JULIE

I don’t know, maybe you should come

back when my dad’s home. I don’t

know which computer he wanted me to

fix.

QUINCY

I think he said the laptop? Does

that sound right?

Julie shrugs.

JULIE

I guess so.

She reaches for the glass door’s handle, but hesitates.
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JULIE (cont’d)

To be honest, I’m just... Don’t

take it personally, but I’m just a

little nervous letting some strange

man in the house when I’m home

alone.

Quincy holds his hand up.

QUINCY

Say no more, ma’am, I completely

understand.

JULIE

No offense or anything, you seem

really nice, but-

QUINCY

Please, it’s fine. I get it. Lots

of scary people out there. Tell you

what, if you want to call a

neighbor over while I’m here, you

can do that. Like I said, I’ll only

be ten minutes.

JULIE

Maybe...

QUINCY

Or, hey! If it’s a laptop you want

me to take a look at, you could

just bring it out to me. It’s

just... it’s really cold...

Julie thinks for a beat.

JULIE

No, I’m sorry, I’m being stupid.

Come on in.

She unlocks the door and opens it.

Quincy walks in.

QUINCY

Don’t apologize, there’s nothing

stupid about being safe. Now,

where’s that laptop?

He shuts both doors behind him.


