
EXT. THE WHITELOCK RESIDENCE, ALPINE, NJ - DAY

An atelier, squeezed into a corner of a sun-drenched orchid 

house, stands adjunct to the main, rustic home.

INT. THE WHITELOCK RESIDENCE - DAY

SHERENA WHITELOCK, a glowing woman in her twenties dances around 

her EASEL, painting a big purple mandala abstract with wide 

strokes, and SINGS along Doris Day's famous hit: "I May Be 

Wrong, But I Think You're Wonderful."

SHERENA

I may be wrong but I think you're 

wonderful. I may be wrong but I think 

you're swell. I like your style say, I 

think it's marvellous. I'm always 

wrong so how can I tell?

As she moves, her tummy T-shirt exposes her belly in an advanced 

state of pregnancy. A car HONKS outside and she perkily rushes 

out.

EXT. SAME - MOMENTS LATER

RICHARD WHITELOCK, 30, a workout-slim type with a mischievous 

smile on his sharply chiseled face, steps out and takes a 

massive Victorian walnut CRADLE clad with gold endplates out of 

the trunk of his Volvo station wagon.

SHERENA

Have you gone totally bonkers?

RICHARD

The very first time I laid my eyes on 

you.

Sherena kisses him.

SHERENA

I always knew you'd be a trouble.

RICHARD

Double trouble.
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Richard gently touches Sherena's belly with his palms and 

crouches, placing a tender kiss on it.

RICHARD

Were Rosemary's babies misbehaving 

again?

Sherena slaps him on the top of his head.

SHERENA

Idiot! Don't call them that.

(reaches for the cradle's 

handle)

Let's take this eyesore inside before 

someone notices it.

RICHARD

Stop it! You're days away. I'll do it 

myself.

SHERENA

You couldn't tie your shoelaces by 

yourself before you met me.

But she lets go of the handle.

RICHARD

Dat's my girl.

He lifts the cradle. Sherena suddenly MOANS in pain.

Richard drops the cradle.

INSERT - THE CRADLE

One of it legs BREAKS.

BACK TO SCENE

Richard rushes to Sherena.

RICHARD

What's wrong?
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SHERENA

My water broke.

RICHARD

Your water broke?

SHERENA

Yes, I'm having the babies.

RICHARD

You're having the babies?

SHERENA

If you keep repeating my words I'll 

have them on this lawn. Let's go to 

the hospital.

RICHARD

To the hospital? Right.

They hurry to the car.

INT. VOLVO - DAY

Richard carefully turns a corner.

SHERENA

Would you please hurry up?

RICHARD

Yes, my precious.

SHERENA

Gas pedal. Press it. Hurry up. 

Hospital. Do you follow?

RICHARD

Till the end of time, my love.

He squeezes Sherena's hand. She squeezes Richard's with both her 

hands, and presses her lips to his hand, and kisses it.

SHERENA

I know, Richard. But hurry up, please.
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Richard steps on the gas and the car zips away.

INT. DOWN THE HATCH BAR, ENGLEWOOD, NEW JERSEY - DAY

A run-down place that has never seen better times.

RAYMOND PIERSON, 41, a nondescript unshaven man, raises an 

empty glass towards the BARTENDER, a good-natured looking 

woman over fifty.

BARTENDER

Wouldn't you prefer a hot cup of 

coffee instead?

PIERSON

Who cares if the cup is hot? Just 

get me a drink.

She spots Pierson's CAR KEYS, next to his glass.

BARTENDER

You're not driving, are you?

PIERSON

Get me that drink and I'm on my way.

BARTENDER

I can't. Sorry.

PIERSON

So I guess you won't be needing this.

He takes the money he left for the tip and leaves.

EXT. ENGLEWOOD, NEW JERSEY - MOMENTS LATER

Slightly wobbly, Pierson gets into his old, black Ford 

Mustang and speeds away.

EXT. CLOSTER DOCK ROAD - DAY

Richard's Volvo enters the intersection. The SIGN points to The 

Family Birth Place at Englewood Medical Center.
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INT. VOLVO - DAY

Sherena utters another moan.

RICHARD

Hold it my love. Be there in ten 

minutes.

SHERENA

Get me there in five.

Richard speeds up.

EXT. ENGLEWOOD, NEW JERSEY - DAY

Pierson's Ford Mustang recklessly overtakes an 18-wheeler.

INT. TRUCK - SECONDS LATER

A burly TRUCK DRIVER presses the brake pedal.

DRIVER

Moron!

INT. FORD MUSTANG - SECONDS LATER

Pierson wildly turns his steering wheel.

EXT. ENGLEWOOD, NEW JERSEY - SECONDS LATER

Pierson's Ford Mustang barely avoids a coming Toyota. 

INT. FORD MUSTANG - MOMENTS LATER

Pierson's eyes flash madly.

The driver in a truck behind blows his horn. Pierson gives him a 

finger and turns the radio on. He sings along Jimmy Durante:

JIMMY DURANTE (O.S.)

Make someone happy / Make just one, 

someone happy / Make just one heart, 

the heart you sing to.
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EXT. ENGLEWOOD, NEW JERSEY - DAY

Richard's Volvo approaches the intersection.

EXT. ENGLEWOOD, NEW JERSEY - DAY

Pierson's Ford Mustang approaches the intersection.

INT. VOLVO - MOMENTS LATER

Richard notices the Mustang and, as he enters the intersection, 

breaks and maneuvers, trying to avoid the impact. 

EXT. ENGLEWOOD, NEW JERSEY - CONTINUOUS

Frantic braking of both cars.

INT. VOLVO - CONTINUOUS

Richard furiously pulls the steering wheel all the way down 

with the left hand and then miraculously quickly pushes it 

all the way up with the right hand, then lets the car unwind 

the wheel, causing the car to pirouette and then stop in the 

middle of the intersection.

EXT. ENGLEWOOD, NEW JERSEY - CONTINUOUS

Ford Mustang barely misses the Volvo.

INT. VOLVO - SECONDS LATER

Richard glimpses at Pierson's wild face as he flies by, then 

he turns to Sherena.

RICHARD

Good grief.

Sherena opens her mouth in horror.
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