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MUSIC: "SPEED OF SOUND" (COLDPLAYj

INT. JACOBI HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY - 2006

October 17. TJnfurni shed, ca.rdboard boxes everywhere. It's
moving-in day for tbe Jacobi family. Patriarch ADAM (49,
white, nice-looking in spite of ru~led attire) lugs in a
state-of-the-artTV--

ADAM
Thi~g 's gOMa break my back.

Daughter LISA (17, prettybut plain, guarded eyes) unpacks a
bex of food at the counter. With a wry smile --

LISA
Dad, it's slipping.

EMILY
Honey, let me help you.

His wife EMILY (47, earthy type, harried mom with some extra
padding) moves away from the box she's unloading to help her
husband, but he shakes his head 'no.'

It's okay.
ADAM
Exercise. Good for me.

Their youngest kid, CARSON (9, high energy) bursts in, laser
tag VEST strapped on, plastic rifle bursting red bea.ms of
light, colliding with his mom.

CARSON
King Warlord strikes again!

LISA
Why is it guns all the time? Carson,
why can't you like create something?

Adam has set tbe TV down. Now he's fiddling at the computer,
which is set up on a card table, the only thing close to set
up in the whole house.

CARSON
Like a tank?

EMILY
I'm getting him karate lessons.

CARSON
Awesome!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

ADAM
How much are those?

I "l!1e~~ ~ .l.ld...

Lisa looks up at this exchange, watches ber parents' faces
anxiously. The peacekeeper --

LISA
probably not a lot. I knew a lot of
kids who took 'em inOhio.

EMILY
We can manage, Adam.
tomorrow.

Your job starts

ADAM
Part-time.
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It may become full-time, but for now
it's a part-time contract.

Emily sighs. Then, keeping it positive for e kids --

I'm sure it'll

LISA
I know they'll loveyou, Dad.

CARSON
I don't need karate. I already know
a lot of moves on my own.

Adam looks at his sweet son. Stlfallows,. uncomfortable.
he turns and bends over his computer, typing an email.
Adam--

Then
To

(CONTINUED)




