Reci pe
by
Zina Kresin
and

W 1liam Laut zenhei ser



FADE | N:
EXT. SCHOOL PARKI NG LOT -- N GHT

Standing by the entrance of the Parker Junior H gh School i
a small group of wonen, taking a fresh air break -- that is
they' re snoking. Away fromthem near a row of parked cars,
stands KYLIE, also snoking. Kylie (20s) aloof and with an
aggressive glint in her eye, she nmanages to be nore
appealingly charismatic than her appearance -- punk haircut,
pi erci ngs through every plausible facial feature -- would
initially justify. Around her neck is a chain and a | ocket.
Kylie | eans against a car and takes a deep drag on her
cigarette.

S

Looking off into the parking lot Kylie sees a wonman paci ng

and tal king on her cell phone. Kylie can't hear her clearly --
t hough she can hear the annoying and weirdly anplified

cl acki ng of the woman's shoes on the asphalt. The woman is
having an argunent. This upset woman is JUDY, (late 30s),

t he enbodi nent of two stereotypes: those of the borderline

O. C.D. businesswoman and the soccer nom Judy is
conservatively dressed and has the dowdi est haircut ever

seen. Judy argues into her phone. Wthout realizing it, she
wal ks right toward Kylie.

JuDY
(on phone, exasperated)
It's sinple, you just heat it at

350 for half an hour! ... No. ...
Yes! ... O course I'll be hone by
ten! ... What do you care? ... Bye!

Judy, flustered, stops wal king. She puts her cell phone
into her purse. She still hasn't noticed Kylie, |eaning just
a few feet away. Kylie takes another deep drag on her
cigarette, and then takes it and flicks it right at Judy's
hi gh- heel shoes, which have just now resunmed their annoying
clicks. She lets out a huge snoke cloud. As Judy wal ks by,
she | ooks up at Kylie, pauses, then nmakes a point to put on
an overdone cough.

KYLI E
(muttering under her
br eat h)
Preppy bitch.

Judy, a few feet past Kylie by now, stops in her tracks and
swi ngs around. Though furious, she checks her tenper.

JuDY
Pardon ne?

Kylie gets a good | ook at Judy. She recogni zes that she may
have pushed a bit too hard.

KYLI E
Hey, gime a break, |ady.



JuDY
(Wavi ng her hand as
i f the snoke were
still bothering her)
How about you giving ne a break?

KYLI E
(after considering)
Look. . .

Kylie stands up straight. But Judy still feels a grudge.

JuDY
| am not a preppy bitch. And who are
you to tal k? You don't know anyt hing
about ne.

KYLI E
| f you want to know sonet hi ng about
me, it's that | don't nmean half the
shit | say, so let's just forget
about it, okay?

It's Judy's turn to get a good | ook at Kylie. Sonething about
Kylie's smle makes her ease off.

JuDY
Ckay... forgotten. But you should
wat ch your tongue.

Kylie sticks out her tongue in a nocking attenpt to watch it -
reveal ing a rather |arge-gauge piercing.

JUDY (CONT' D)
Ugh.

Judy, partly revolted but al so anused, turns to go inside --
t he other wonen by the door are |ikew se heading in. Kylie
lingers for a nonent, then starts to walk toward the entrance
as well.

KYLI E
That's right you wonen-folk, it's
time once again to slave over the
hot stove.

I NT. HOVE EC. CLASSROOM -- N GHT

Mont age: The wonen who were outside, including Judy and Kyli e,
are di spersed anongst their classmates -- nostly m ddl e- aged
wonen, but a few nen too -- around six workstations, each

wi th an oven/range, counter space, drawers, etc. There are,
total, about twenty students, arranged three or four to a
station. Each nessy workstation has on it knives and various
prepped ingredients and dirty dishes; there is a general
bustl e of cooking and eating and cleaning activity around

the room



At the head of the class, behind a sonewhat nore el aborate
wor kstation, is the teacher, JAMES DALRY: forties, strikingly
handsone.

DALRY
Ckay, everybody, that's about al
the tinme we have tonight -- tine to
finish cleanup. Next week we'll be

moving on from"little dishes" to
entrees, so be sure to read the
ingredients list. Are there any
gquestions...?

No one asks questions: sonme just clean nore; many head toward
the door and | eave. Judy starts to approach Dalry at the
front of the room but Kylie beats her there.

KYLI E
(to Dalry)
H M. Dalry. | thought the sausages
with figs were amazing. But | was

wondering... is there anything you
you could add to the fondue to make
it spicy? | like things... spicy.

Judy just stares froma few feet away. Dalry's unsure if
this is supposed to be a conme-on or not, but he answers
seriously while putting his kitchen things away.

DALRY
VWll, you can add cayenne pepper or
chili powder, but you can see them

Hol d on. ..
Dalry pulls out a red piece of paper and hands it to Kylie.

DALRY ( CONT' D)
Here's a recipe with suggestions.

KYLI E
Geat -- I'll... experinent. See you
next Tuesday.

They exchange smles. Kylie starts to wal k toward her desk.

JubYy
(under her breath)
It's Thursday.

KYLI E
What ?

Judy cl ears her throat.
JuDY

Wl l, today is Thursday; we neet on
Thur sdays.



KYLI E
Ch yeah, | always get those two
conf used!

Kylie starts to wal k out of the room but, seeing sone fondue
spilled on a paper plate, she pauses and di ps her finger

into it. Looking back at Dalry and Judy, she suggestively
puts her finger in her nouth.

Judy is a bit flustered, but she turns to Dalry, who is stil

gathering his things -- including a seal ed container of fondue --
into a bag.
JuDY
H, I, um M. Dalry. I had sone

guestions, but I was wondering if
you' d like to join nme for a drink..
It's not a big deal... um..

DALRY
Ch, thanks for the invitation. But |
promsed my wife I'd bring her sone
fondue before it congeal ed. Free
food' s one of the only benefits of
wor ki ng these | ate hours.
(pause)

|"ve really got to rush... but, hey,
maybe sonme other tine....

Dal ry, obviously insincere, |eaves. Judy's enbarrassed now.
She | ooks around -- she's the last person in the room except
for Kylie who stayed and wat ched the whol e scene. Judy
silently noves past her and exits the room Kylie foll ows.

EXT. SCHOOL PARKI NG LOT -- N GHT

As Judy wal ks by a single parked car toward her own, Dalry
drives by and waves. Judy raises her hand hal f-heartedly.
Dalry's car exits the parking lot. Judy reaches her car and
stops to fish through her bag for her keys.

KYLIE (O S.)
Fuck! What the fuck!

Judy turns back toward the school. At the single parked car
stands Kylie, snoking, and kicking at one of the tires. She
| ooks up and shouts over to Judy.

KYLI E ( CONT' D)
Do you got a spare?

Judy wal ks over toward Kylie.

JubY
Is it flat?



KYLI E

(sarcastically)
Flatter than ny little sister's chest.

JuDY
(pause)

| don't know how to change a fl at.

She | ooks around: there are

no other cars in the |ot.

JUDY ( CONT' D)
Do you have Triple A?

KYLI E

(shaki ng her head)

| don't even have insurance.
JuDY
Can you call a friend?
KYLI E
My friends don't have cars.
JuDY
How ' bout a cab?
KYLI E
You think I'm nade of noney?
JuDY
(pause)
Well... | can give you a ride,
guess.
KYLI E
| live pretty far.... But I'll tel
you what. | heard you wanted to go

for a drink. Drop
"Il buy you a dri
anot her ride from

JUDY
| don't know.
(pause)
Fl uke's. | think

me off at Fluke's --
nk, and | can get
t here.

"ve heard of that --

of f the Whitman bridge, right?

KYLI E
That's t he one.

Kylie gives a little smle

and then throws down her cigarette

and stonps it out. Judy gives a tentative smle back

I NT. JUDY'S CAR -- NI GHT

Judy and Kylie are on the road. There is a tense silence.
Kylie begins to clack her tongue-stud agai nst her teeth.

Judy just wants her to stop.



JuDY
Uh, ny nane's Judy, by the way.

KYLI E
Kyl i e.

The silence resunes. Kylie fingers the | ocket around her
neck. Judy adjust her seatbelt.

JubY
How cone. ..

KYLI E
Way did you. ..

They interrupt each other. Judy smles.

JubY
You first.

KYLI E
| just wanted to ask why you j oi ned
t he cooki ng cl ass.

JubY
My husband says he | oves a hone-cooked
meal , and | wanted to inprove ny
skills, try new things...

KYLI E
Been married | ong?
JubY
Twel ve years.... So, how cone you

took the class, Kylie? No of fense,
but you don't seemlike the donestic

type.

KYLI E
Sonmething to do, | guess.... |, uh...
you know, really mnmy reasons aren't
that different fromyours.... Do

you mnd if | snoke?

JUDY
| guess not, if you roll down the
wi ndow and watch the ash. But it's a
filthy habit, you know. You should
qui t.

Kylie runble through her coat pockets. She pulls out a pack
of cigarettes. As she does a red piece of paper falls out
of her pocket, unnoticed by her. Kylie rolls the w ndow
down all the way, lights up a cigarette. She leans slightly
out of the w ndow.

KYLI E
Yeah, | know. |'m addi ct ed.



JuUDY
Oh. Well, we all have our vices.

KYLI E
(turns to Judy)
What are yours?

Judy just keeps her eyes on the road. Suddenly, her cel
phone rings: a distinctive tone. But the phone is in her
pur se.

KYLI E ( CONT' D)
Do you want to get that?

Juby
It's ny husband -- | can't talk while
l"mdriving, it'll just have to wait.

The phone stops ringing, but then nmakes a chirping noise.

JUDY ( CONT' D)
He's just wondering where | am --
probably upset as usual. Anyway...
what did you nean about cooking cl ass,
t hat your reasons aren't that
different fromm ne?

KYLI E
Well, you said you' ve been married
for twelve years, right? |I've been
wi th sonmeone for four.... I, um...

You know t hose cooki es you brought
to the class a couple of weeks ago?
| brought some hone... | actually
lied and said I'd made them Sammy
t hought they were awesone.

JubY
Well, at |least he |liked them

KYLI E
She. She |iked them

Judy is mldly riled by the disclosure.

KYLI E ( CONT' D)
(pause)
So | nmean that it's hard, you know...
after awhile, to keep the fire

goi ng. . .
Kylie takes a deep drag on her cigarette.

KYLI E ( CONT' D)
It becones routine. So | thought we
shoul d have sone separate interests.
( MORE)



KYLI E ( CONT' D)
"Try new things," as you said. So |
have knitting on Tuesdays and cooking
on Thursdays. | don't know why |I'm
telling you all this.... Sammy and |
have been fighting a lot l|ately.

Kylie throws the stub of her cigarette out the w ndow. Judy's
phone starts to ring again.

JuDY
He won't give ne a break! It's not
like he's worried, he's just being a
jerk. I can call himfromthe bar --
we're al nost there, right?

EXT. FLUKE' S PARKI NG LOT -- N GHT

Judy drives her car into the partly filled, quiet lot of a
sonewhat dark-1ooking bar. Aside fromthe nanme -- Fluke's --
above the door, there are sone tasteful neon beer signs, but
not much el se for adornnent.

I NT. JUDY'S CAR -- NI GHT

Juby
Kylie, would you mnd if | made this
call? 1t'Il only be a m nute.

KYLI E

Take your tine.

Judy begins to reach into her purse, as Kylie opens her door
to step out.

EXT. FLUKE' S PARKI NG LOT -- N GHT

Kylie shuts the car door behind her, and as she does so,
Judy's cell phone rings again.

JUDY (0. S.)
Ugh!

The passenger-side windowis still down, so, |eaning against
the car and lighting up a cigarette, Kylie can hear Judy
perfectly. Judy has answered her cell phone, upset. Kylie
snokes and |listens, occasionally fingering the | ocket.

JUDY ( CONT' D)
VWhat? ... It's just after ten
| know what | said! ... | have an
early nmorning too, you know .
Can't you do the di shes some tine?!

No, | don't know when I'l|l be hone.
.. Someone fromny class got a flat
tire. ... No, it's a she!

( MORE)



JUDY ( CONT' D)
... It"'s not charity. ... No, | was
driving and couldn't pick up.
Yes, |I'll be along... Me
i nconsiderate! ... Don't swear at
me! ... We'll talk about this when
| get honme! ... Ckay, then,
tonorrow ... Byel

PAUSE

Judy collects herself. Kylie begins to walk toward the bar's
entryway. Judy gets out of her car.

JUDY (CONT' D)
Kylie?

Kylie turns around.

JUDY ( CONT' D)
You know, | really should get going..

KYLI E
|'"d like to buy you a drink, to thank
you for the ride. O course, it's up
to you...

JUDY
Thanks for the invitation... Mybe
sone ot her tine?

It registers on Judy's face that she heard the sane |ine
earlier in the evening.

JUDY ( CONT' D)
(pause)
Well, | guess | have tinme for one
drink.

Judy shuts her car door and begins to wal k toward Kyli e.

| NT. FLUKE' S BAR -- N GHT

Kylie wal ks in and seens instantly at ease. The bar is
good-si zed, warm and honey, nellow kind of dive -- a lo
snoke, music on the jukebox, convivial laughter. While
isn't crowded, it's not enpty either. Kylie is trailed by
Judy, who |ooks as if she just stepped into a foreign land --
and of course her business attire and high heels nmake her
stand out. Judy notices, the patrons greet Kylie, that nost
of themare wonen; and it dawns on her that this mght be a
bar for a particular clientele.

of
t

Kylie and Judy go to a small enpty table near the bar and
sit down. The bartender, CHRISTINA -- large, fifty-sonmething --
wal ks over, carrying a beer and a shot.



10.

CHRI STI NA
Hey there, crazy girl! Here's the
usual . | was hoping to see you

t oni ght!

She leans in and gives Kylie a peck on the cheek. Judy is
flustered by the display, but smles.

KYLI E
H, Christina... Samy's hone
tonight.... Um this is Judy. She's
in ny cooking class.

CHRI STI NA
And what's your poison, na'anf

JuDY
[, um..

KYLI E

Ch, you have to have a shot with ne,
cone on, "ma'an'!

JubY
Well, okay. One shot of whatever
she' s havi ng, please.

CHRI STI NA
Com ng right up.

Christina wal ks back to the bar. Judy tries to get confortable
in her chair. The jukebox begins to play a cheesy -- which
makes Judy | augh 8os power ball ad.

JubDY
It's funny. | love this song!

KYLI E
Hel | yeah!

Kylie starts to sing along to the song; Judy joins her
tentatively for a few bars, then nore strongly. Christina
comes back with the shot. Kylie and Judy abruptly stop

si ngi ng.

KYLI E ( CONT' D)
OCh, Christina. My car's got a flat.
Can you give ne a lift hone, when
you' re done here?

CHRI STI NA
Al right, crazy girl... you're on
my way anyhow. But it'll be a few
hours. ...

KYLI E

That' s okay... Thanks.
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JubY
" m glad that worked out. ..
KYLI E
Yeah... so, | think we should have a

t oast.

She rai ses her shot glass. Judy does |ikew se, but not very
ent husi astically.

JubY
To what ?

KYLI E
To bubbling passions, to nelting and
m xi ng and oozing. |In other words,
to fondue.

Judy smles, a bit relieved.

JuDY
To fondue.

They drink. Kylie enpties her glass in one swallow Judy
si ps, and gri naces.

JUDY ( CONT' D)
VWhat is this?

KYLI E
Jagerneister... or, as | call it, ny
"medi ci ne. "

Judy raises her eyebrows and swall ows the rest quickly.
Al nost i mmedi ately she begins to bl ush.

KYLI E ( CONT' D)
Have anot her? Doctor's orders.

JuDY
No, really, one's it for ne, thanks.
| shoul d be goi ng.

KYLI E
What's the rush? Your husband's pissed
of f anyway. You need to put the
ki ddi es to bed?

Judy flinches. Kylie -- who had been sipping at her beer --
puts it down for a nonent.

KYLI E ( CONT' D)
You have ki ds?

JuDY
Yes... twin girls. They'll be el even
soon.



12.

KYLI E
Twi ns, no kidding? Frickin' cool.

Kylie takes a swig at her beer.

JUDY
Yes... they're a handful. And, well,
they're staying with their
grandparents for a couple of weeks
while ny husband and I... try to...

Judy begins to | ook nelancholic. Kylie junps in.

KYLI E
| always wished | had a twn. It
nmust be nice, to have soneone, al ways.

JuDY
It's a special bond...

KYLI E
You know how t hey say that everyone
has a twin sonewhere? | al ways
wondered about that. | ama lonely
chi |l d.

Kylie finishes her beer.

JuDY
An only child...?

KYLI E
Sane difference..

JUDY
Didn't you nention a little sister?

KYLI E
(pause)
| just made her up.

Judy is surprised and curi ous.

JuDY
Did you make up Sanmy too?

It's Kylie's turn to flinch.

KYLI E
No: she's real. | nean | we all nake
them up, our lovers that is, to what
we want themto be...till we find
out they are real. But if we're
going to tal k about her, | need

anot her dri nk.

Kylie gets up and wal ks over to Christina, who, with a
concerned | ook, refills her glass. Kylie swallows the Jager
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qui ckly and puts the glass down on the bar, notions for a
refill. Christina obliges. Kylie returns to the table with
her shot. She's clearly a bit tipsy. She lights a cigarette
and snokes.

JuDY
So why isn't Sammy with you? Does
she m nd you goi ng out w thout her?

KYLI E
She gets jealous, but |I don't care
what she thinks. | told you: we're
trying to have separate interests.
JuDY
"Separate interests" -- does that

i ncl ude our cooking teacher?

KYLI E
VWat!? | only did all that to see
what you woul d do!

JuDY
VWhat | would do! Wait... did you
want me to cone... here... so you

could see what | would do, too?

KYLI E
No... Judy, | just thought... you
could relax a bit. It's a funky pl ace,
it's cozy, it's...

Judy's phone starts to ring again. She stares at her purse,
but doesn't nove to open it. The phone stops ringing.

JuDY
It's okay.... This place. W knows,
Kylie; maybe |I'l| becone a regular....
Judy takes Kylie's shot and downs it. Kylie is surprised.
Judy smles a bit, and lets out a small |augh. Kylie stares
at Judy.
KYLI E

Got a crush on the Jagerneister?
JuDY
No, but maybe a little one on
"meister"” Janes Dalry....
Kylie and Judy | augh.

JUDY ( CONT' D)

And ... who knows? ...
KYLI E
| need another drink: I'd like to

make a toast.
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JuDY
Ch, don't go overboard..

Judy wat ches as Kylie gets up and wal ks to the bar. She

hol ds one finger up to Christina, who reluctantly pours a
shot. Kylie takes the shot in one hand, and, using the other
for | everage, nmanages to stand up on a barstool next to the
bar. She assunes a pose for a toast.

KYLI E
You see, | had this problem W
father. Well, he left nme this fucking
| ocket. But | had no pictures that |
wanted to put in there. And so for
the longest tinme, | wore it enpty
around nmy neck. It was enpty until
met soneone... and she, | nean, |
| ove her -- or | loved her -- but,
wel |, she's anything but photogenic.
She knows it. |I knowit. So instead
of a picture she just wote ne a
note and stuck it in ny | ocket. And

the note was all about love... it's
all about love. And | |ove all of
you here. You are all like famly.

So this is to famly.
Kylie rai ses her shot gl ass.

KYLI E ( CONT' D)
To all of you here, making nme smle.
So when ny fucking shrink tells ne
to go to ny happy place, | have a
fucki ng happy place to go to!

She drinks -- as do various patrons around the bar.
CHRI STI NA
Hey, crazy girl, let ne help you

down fromthere. Just because you
drink like a fish doesn't nean you
can fly like a bird.

Christina helps Kylie down and escorts her back to the table.

Juby
Kylie, that was really sonething

CHRI STI NA
Yeah it was -- and it was really
sonething the other tinmes she said
it, too.

KYLI E
VWll, | nean it!
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JUDY
Kylie... I"'msorry, it's late, |
really have to get going now If you
want... | could give you a lift hone.
KYLI E
No, that's okay...
CHRI STI NA
"1l take care of her....
JUDY
Al right... you're sure?
KYLI E
|"'msure... | don't think your husband

knows what a |ucky man he is.

JUDY
Maybe Sammy doesn't know how | ucky
she is, either.

Judy and Kylie smle at each other.

JUDY ( CONT' D)
So, I'lIl see you next Thursday, okay?

KYLI E
Hel | yeah. Thursday for cooking.

Judy exits.
I NT. JUDY'S CAR-- NI GHT

Judy enters her car. Her cell phone rings--this tinme she
opens her purse and answers it.

JuDY
(on the phone)
Hel | o.

As she listens to her phone she notices the passenger w ndow
is still rolled down.

EXT. FLUKE' S PARKI NG LOT -- N GHT

The car window slowy rolls up. Silence. Judy still on the
phone.

I NT. HOVE EC. CLASSROOM -- N GHT

Now fashi onably, coifed and attired, Judy sits on a stool at
one of the workstations. She |ooks anxiously around. Various
people sit at other workstations. Kylie is nowhere to be

seen. Judy wal ks to the window -- she carries a red, sonmewhat
crunpl ed piece of paper. The classroom door opens, and Judy

| ooks over: just another student. Judy, disappointed, returns
to her seat. The door opens again: in wal ks an ol der man.
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He goes to the head workstation and puts down his shoul der
bag.

JuDY
(to student sitting
near by)
Hey, excuse ne, do you know what
happened to Janes Dalry?

STUDENT
Who?

JubY
The teacher?

STUDENT
(conf used)
Un | don't know. ..

STUDENT 2
Janmes Dalry, is that you you' re asking
about ?

JuDY
Yes! Where is he tonight?

STUDENT 2
He teaches on Thursdays.

JUDY
Right... but...

STUDENT 2
It's not Thursday, it's Wdnesday.

STUDENT
Been Wednesday al |l day.

JubY
Oh, ny word.... Howsilly....

Judy gathers her things and starts to | eave. She is
enbarrassed, but smling.

JUDY ( CONT' D)
| always get those two confused!

As she is about to | eave, she | ooks at the piece of red paper
she has in her hand. It is the recipe that Janmes Dalry gave
to Kylie. She takes a final look at it, smles, and | eaves

it on the desk as she proceeds to wal k out.

FADE OUT
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