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DUMPED

FADE | N:
EXT. CASA MARA CABI NS - SUNSET
A fishing | odge that has seen far better days.

A beat up 86 Chevy Inpala pulls up to the front office. SCOIT
THATCHER | at e 30s, unshaven and beat sits behind the wheel.

I NT. CHEVY - CONTI NUQUS

The debris of two days journey litter the inside of the car.
An enpty packet of Wake up pills sits on the passenger seat.

Scott stares at the closed up office unsure what to do.
DI STANT SPLASHI NG  Scott | ooks to his left.

SCOTT POV - OCEAN
JITTERBUG JUNI E, a heavyset woman in her 60's sits on a two
wheel paddl e boat | ooking over its side into the dark water
of the cove. She's saying sonething to the water.

BACK TO SCENE
Scott frowns and gets out of the car.

EXT. OFFI CE FRONT PORCH - SECONDS LATER

Scott wal ks up to the weat herbeaten front door. He knocks
| oudly on the door.

SCOTT
Hey Dan..! Dan..! Hey!

Scott starts to pound on the door.
SCOTT

Open up, you've got a guest here.

need a cabin, God dam it!
SOFT SING NG Scott turns towards its source
EXT. CASA MARA CABI NS - CONTI NUOUS
Juni e dances her bulk up the path between the cabins fromthe
water's edge. She's singing, “Mnnie the Mocher,” an old
Cab Cal |l oway tune.

She smiles at Scott as she pushes past himand opens the door
into the front office. Scott follows her in.



I NT. OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS
Wrn down but tidy.

JUNI E
(songl i ke)
You want a room

She dances by Scott to a board with keys hanging fromit. She
turns and regards Scott for a nonent.

JUNI E
| know you. M. Policeman. | know
you.

She wal ks over to the front desk and flips open a thick
| edger. She turns back a few pages and then stabs her finger
down on the page with triunph.

JUNI E
Scott Thatcher! You've seen better
days.

SCOTT

Ain't that the truth.
She | ooks around Scott's shoulder into the dark behi nd him

JUNI E
VWhere' s D anne?

Scott says not hi ng.

JUNI E
Shame. You made a nice couple.

Scott frowns at her tone and then shrugs.

SCOTT
Cop's curse

JUNI E
So | hear.

SCOTT

VWhere' s Dan?

JUNI E
Oh, he's away.

Juni e hol ds out a room key.



JUNI E
Nurmber four, right by the water.
Just |ike before.

SCOTT
Not quite.

JUNI E
Breakfast runs till eleven at
Madi gan's if you haven't brought
your own. You renenber how to get
there? He's just out and to the
| eft, down the road about thirty
m nut es.

EXT. CASA MARA CABINS - N GHT

Scott stunbles through the darkness to cabin nunber four. He
pauses listening for sonething. Wth a shake of his head, he
funbl es the key into the | ock.

I NT. SCOIT'S CABI N - CONTI NUOUS

The door swings open. Scott tries the light, nothing
happens. He's too tired to care. He tosses his bag to one
si de, edges the door closed with his heel and..

...Col |l apses on the bed. He starts to SNORE al nost
i medi ately.

I NT. SCOIT'S CABI N - MORNI NG

Scott still lies where he fell. Sunlight plays across his
face.

He rolls over, sits up and rubs his fists into his eyes.
Blinking to clear his vision.

Scott digs around in the bottomof his overnight bag. His
hand comes out holding a Beretta 9mm automatic. He checks
that it's |loaded and lays it on the bed.

He reaches into the bag again and cones out this time with a
framed photograph of his wife, D anne. He stares at the
picture for a | ong beat.

The picture is placed on the bed and the gun is picked up.
Scott cocks the hamrer back and puts the barrel under his

chin. He squints out the cabin wi ndow at the ocean view one
[ ast tine.



SCOTT POV - OCEAN - CONTI NUOUS

The tide is out. It's just a vast nmud plane. A |lunpy object
covered in rope and rags lies out inthe mddle of it. Qulls
are gathered on top of the | unp.

BACK TO SCENE

Scott pales. He knows what that lunp is. He lowers the gun
H s shoul ders sl unp.

SCOTT
Ah fuck.

EXT. TIDAL FLAT - M NUTES LATER

Scott wearing a blue SFPD hooded sweatshirt, slips and slides
his way through the nud of the Flat towards the | unp.

The Gulls fly off and Rock crabs skitter out of his way as he
gets closer to the [ unp.

EXT. THE BODY - MOMENTS LATER

Scott | ooks down at the remains that was a man. A near
skel etal hand with whitened flesh still attached points at
the sky. A large mason's ring prom nent on one finger.

SCOTT
Hel | o Dan.

A hand cl anps down on his shoul der making Scott junp.

GARRULOUS DAN stands there in all of his old, flannel shirt,
red haired glory. He |ooks down at the lunp of his dead
body.

DAN
Not too good a | ook for nme.

Scott | ooks back at the body.

SCOTT
You' ve had better days.

Scott squats down, lifts up a cinder block with a rope tied
through it and examnes it. He lets it fall back into the
wat er .

SCOTT
At | east Junie nade sure you were
wel | anchor ed.



DAN
She's a real thorough gal is ny
Juni e.

SCOTT

You woul dn't want to tell ne how
t hi s happened huh?

Scott turns around.
There' s nobody there.

SCOTT
Didn't think so.

Scott shivers and jans his hands deep in his sweatshirt's
pockets. He | ooks to the shore.

A WOMAN in a sunmer dress that blows in the wind stands on
t he shoreline watching him She | ooks sad and di sappoi nt ed.

Scott waves to her.
SCOTT
(under his breath)
I was wondering when you d show up.

FADE TO WHI TE:

FADE | N:

EXT. OFFI CE FRONT PORCH - LATER

Scott bangs on the front door. Silence. He waits a beat and
then tries the doorknob. 1It's unlocked. He |ooks around and
t hen opens the door and steps inside.

I NT. OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS
Scott closes the door behind him

SCOTT
Juni e?

Silence. He wal ks through the pass through door into Junie's
living quarters.

SCOTT
Juni e.



It's obvious she's not there. Scott noves over to the
regi stration desk and starts going through the papers there.

He fingers through a stack of bills all unopened and nmarked
PAST DUE on the envel opes. He noves through the pile until
he gets to TERM NATION notices for the power, phone and
cabl e.
He opens the reservation | edger.
SCOTT POV - LEDGER
The |l ast entry before his is three nonths ago.

BACK TO SCENE
Scott frowns and cl oses the book. A TRUCK PULLS UP QUTSI DE
Scott noves quickly out from behind the desk.
The front door opens and a MAILMAN in his early 20's stands
there a wad of nore bills in his hand. Scott's presence
startles him

MAI LIVAN

Whoah. You Junie's son or
sonet hi ng?

SCOTT
No.
MAI LMAN
So, uh, where is she?
SCOTT
No idea. | just checked in | ast

ni ght.

(points toward the beach)
Cabin four. Only found out this
nor ni ng the place hasn't been
t aki ng guests for awhile.

MAI LMAN
Yeah.

SCOTT
It's a real shame. Dan was telling
me just |ast year, he was going to
add some cabins over by the split.

The mail man rel axes a bit and slaps the mail down on the
reservation desk



MAI LMAN
It'd be a good place for them

SCOTT
Wuldn't it though. You cone out
this way often?

MAI LMAN
Twice a nonth unless the ferries
aren't running. Anybody wants
their mail nore often, they' ve got
to boat it into town.

SCOTT
When was the last time you tal ked
to Dan?

MAI LMAN
(shrugs)
Last tine | was out here. He's not
m ssing is he.

SCOTT
Nah, he’'s not too far off. Do
Junie and Dan go into town together
much?

MAI LMAN
Usual Iy just Junie. Maybe tw ce a
nmonth for groceries and such. Dan
keeps pretty much to hinsel f out
here. Everybody |ikes Junie.

Scott snaps his finger.

SCOTT
Dam, | promsed I'd help Junie
pul | those paddl e boats out of the
water this nmorning. Geat neeting
you t hough.

Scott gives the mail man a qui ck handshake and hustles the
confused man out the door.

EXT. BEACH PATH - A FEW M NUTES LATER

Scott wal ks down a treed path trying to find Junie.

EXT. BEACH - LATER STILL

Scott cones out of the trees onto the beach. Two paddle

boats sit beached at the water's edge. Scott goes over to
the boats and starts to inspect them



Scott | ooks up
D anne stands at the edge of the tree line, still sad.

SCOTT
Now s not a good tine Dianne.

He fingers sone fresh scratches in the fiberglass of the one
boat .

He pulls sone rope fibers out of the end of the foot pedal
and inspects them He slides his hand down to the rudder and
feels around its edges.

Scott | ooks up, Dianne is gone again.

EXT. JUNTE'S GARDEN - M D MORNI NG

Junie works away in her little vegetable patch, humm ng to
hersel f.

Scott steps around the side of her cabin.

SCOTT
Juni e.

She rocks back on her heels and | ooks up at Scott, smling.

JUNI E
Good norning Scott.

Juni e points to his pants.

JUNI E
Been down to the water | see.
Scott | ooks down, his pants are still wet.
SCOTT

What happened to Dan, Junie?
Her smle falters, she | ooks away.

JUNI E
He's dead.

SCOrT
I know, | found his body earlier...
Did you kill hinf

Juni e | ooks Scott straight in the eye.



JUNI E
I'"'m sure Dan woul d say that.

SCOTT
What woul d, what woul d Junie say?

JUNI E
I"d say...

Her mask of joviality slides into place.
JUNI E

...That it's high tinme you had sone
br eakf ast .

She gets up off her knees and brushes the dirt away.

JUNI E
Come inside, and I'Il fix you sone
ni ce bacon and eggs. Di anne al ways
said you never ate enough in the
nor ni ngs.

She brushes past him

SCOTT
Juni e. ..

Juni e di sappears around the edge of the cabin.

JUNI E
Come al ong Scott.

Scott follows her

EXT. SIDE OF JUNIE' S CABI N - CONTI NUOUS

SCOTT
Junie, if you killed Dan, we have
to call the police. If you didn't,

then you have to tell nme so we can
go to the next step. You' ve got to
deal with...

Junie whirls on Dan, steel in her voice. She raises her
trowel |ike a dagger ainmed at Scott's face.

JUNI E
Be quiet Scott, right now.

She takes a step towards him Scott takes an involuntary
step back.



10.

JUNI E
This is nmy place. You are ny guest
and as long as you are, you abide
by nmy rules and rul e nunber one is
we don't tal k about Daniel, ever
agai n.

Juni e turns on her heel and storns off. Seconds |ater, a
DOOR SLANS.

SCOTT
| guess breakfast's off.

EXT. SCOIT'S CAR - LATER
Scott has the hood up.
SCOIT POV - MOTOR
The distributor cap is mssing.
BACK TO SCENE

SCOTT
You ol d bitch.

He turns to face the office cabin.

SCOTT
This had better nean |I'm not paying
for tonight, Junie.

EXT. JUNTE'S CABIN - LATER

Scott bangs at the door. No answer. He gives the door a
good shoulder. It opens with a SPLI NTERI NG CRUNCH.

INT. JUNIE' S CABI N - CONTI NUOUS

Scott | ooks around. The roomis nostly Junie, very little
Dan, nmenorabilia line the walls or tables.

INT. JUNTE'S KITCHEN - A LITTLE LATER

Scott sits at Junie's kitchen table wolfing down a sandw ch.
He finishes eating, reaches into his pocket and pulls out a
handful of crunpled bills. He extracts a couple and drops
them on the table.
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EXT. SCOTT'S CABIN - SUNSET

Scott sits at the tel ephone desk trying to get sonme notes
down by candlelight. He's not having too nuch success. He
| ooks up out his w ndow.

SCOTT POV - OCEAN

Junie's in her paddl e boat |ooking, talking to the water
agai n.

BACK TO SCENE
Scott blows out his candle, plunging the roominto darkness.
EXT. BEACH - LATER
Scott stands behind a tree watching Junie.

Juni e 1 ooks down into the water nuttering. Snatches of what
she's saying nmake it to shore.

JUNI E
Son of a bitch... You never even
tried to tell... Couldn't you
have... Trust.

EXT. BEACH - N GHT

Scott stands dozing by his tree. The SCRAPE OF FI BERGLASS ON
SAND. He shakes hinsel f awake.

Scott wal ks down to the waters edge and hel ps Junie pull the
paddl e boat out of the water.

Junie ties the boat up beside its partner. She brushes the
sand from her hands and strai ghtens up. She gives Scott a
| ong hard | ook and nods.

EXT. JUNIE' S KI TCHEN - LATER

Scott sits at the kitchen table. Junie rummages around in
the pantry. She pulls out a bottle of red wine and two wat er
tunblers. She hands Scott the bottle and a corkscrew.

JUNI E
It's a bit rustic but we're not
hi gh society out here, so what the
hel | .

Scott gets the cork free and pours two gl asses of w ne.
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JUNI E
Don't be so stingy.

She takes the bottle and fills the two tunblers alnost up to
the rim

They both take | ong drinks.

JUNI E
Don't know about you but | needed
t hat .

Scott nods, understandi ng.

JUNI E
You know, Dan built everything in
this place. The shelves, this
table. If you're looking at it,
there's a good chance he built it.

SCOTT
He al ways struck ne as being a
handy guy.

Juni e gives a derisive snort.

JUNI E

He didn't build all the stuff cause
he was handy, or because he enjoyed
it, he was just too damed cheap to
buy anything new... Saving it al
up to build us a dream

(shakes her head)
Casa Mara, our big investnment. Qur
dreamretirenent. It was going to
be huge, novie stars, business
magnates, all the ones travelling
up to Desol ation Sound. They were
going to want to stop here and stay
awhi | e.

SCOTT
But it never happened.

Juni e finishes her glass of wine and pours anot her.

JUNI E
No, it did not. Everything was
hal f started with that man. Half
built cabins, half cleared | and.
Paperwork for a private ferry
service, half done.



13.

Juni e | eans forward.

JUNI E
"1l always take care of you, never
fool around on you, never abandon
you.

Juni e guns back the rest of her wi ne and pours anot her.

SCOTT
Is that why you killed hinf

JUNI E
| told you, that's probably what
Dan'd say. He'd have said | pushed
himtoo hard. That ny expectations
were too high. That he worked his
fingers to the bone for ne,
overstressing his fatty old heart.

SCOTT
Then what..?

JUNI E
...Heart attack. He wasn't even
working at the tine.

EXT. JUNIE'S CABI N - MORNI NG

Dan stands on the front porch | ooking over his donain,
scratching hinself and drinking his instant coffee.

JUNLE (V.0)
He was standing on the front porch
in his underwear, drinking his
norning instant. Probably
wonderi ng why nobody had called to
take a roomhere in a while.

Dan grimaces in pain and clutches at his chest.

H s coffee mug tunbles to the ground, the coffee splashing
ever ywher e.

JUNLE (V.0)
He didn't even make a sound.

Dan falls back against the cabin wall and slides down to the
ground.

JUNLE (V.0O)
He kept everything fromnme even his
death right to the bitter end.



14.

Juni e wal ks outside | ooking for Dan.

JUNLE (V.0)
| cane outside to ask himif he'd
t aken the nmoney fromthe soci al
security check 1'd just cashed.

Juni e drags Dan's body down to the beach.

JUNLE (V.0)
That night, when the tide cane in
| dragged himdown to the beach. It
took ne nearly and hour. These old
arms of mne aren't as strong as
they used to be. Daniel was really
heavy.

INT. JUNIE S KI TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

SCOTT
Dead weight. It's hard to nove.

Juni e gives Scott a funny smle

JUNI E
Yes, dead weight, | suppose that's
it.

SCOTT
You got sone cinder blocks to weigh
hi m down.

JUNI E

From the pati o he never finished.

SCOTT
But you couldn't get himfar enough
out. So you had to drop himtoo
cl ose to shore, where he could be
seen when the tide was out.

JUNI E
| dropped himwhere | could get to
himregular. Were | could wal k
out to spit on his mserable old
bones when the urge took ne.

SCOTT
That's pretty cold Junie.

Juni e pushes herself back and staggers over to a stack of
papers on the kitchen counter.
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She pulls one off the top and weaves her way back to the
table. She thrusts the paper at Scott. Scott unfolds it.

Junie sits down on the other side of the table, grabs the
wi ne bottle and starts drinking out of the bottle.

SCOTT POV - PAPER
Dear M. NMacG aw

Further to our conversation of Cctober 17th, | confirmthat
we are discontinuing your termlife insurance policy OORT1889
as of the aforenentioned date, due to a failure to pay owed
prem unms. Should you wish to reapply for life insurance in
the future, please do not hesitate to contact us.

Si ncerely,
Bob Smth
Adj ust er.
BACK TO SCENE:
Scott refolds the letter and tosses it onto the table.

SCOTT
He didn't |eave you anyt hing.

Junie slans the wine bottle down on the table.

JUNI E
He ran us into ruin. He hid the
bills fromme, he turned guests
away, he stole ny noney. The worst
part was he stopped talking to ne.
St opped touching nme. Just went
away inside hinself |ike there
wasn't another soul in the world.
Then he | eaves ne w thout even the
decency to say good bye. The old
bast ar d.

Junie starts to cry.

Scott reaches over and pulls the bottle gently from her
grasp. He gets up and helps the still sobbing Junie out of
her chair and back to her bedroom

INT. JUNIE' S BEDROOM - SECONDS LATER

Scott |lifts Junie onto her bed and covers her with a bl anket.

Junie rolls over and | ooks at him
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JUNI E
Am | going to jail?

SCOTT

It's going to be okay Junie, just
get sone sleep, okay?

Junie smles at Scott then rolls over and begins to snore.

Scott sits on the edge of the bed watching her sleep. He
knows what he has to do.

EXT. BEACH - N GHT

Scott drags a paddle boat into the water. He grinmaces at the
frigid cold of the ocean.

SCOTT
Son of a bitch.

EXT. OCEAN - LATER

Scott feels around the sandy bottomwith his feet. H's teeth
are chattering.

SCOTT
C non Dan, where the hell are you.

Hs foot hit's sonething. Scott |ooks like he's going to
puke. He drops down into the water reaching for the bottom
He comes back up with a hunk of rope tied to a cinder block

Scott manhandl es Dan's awkward remains into the Paddl e boat.
It takes three tries before he's able to get the body to
stay.

Scott paddles the body out to deeper water. He hauls Dan up,

grimacing at the snell and drops himoff the side of the
boat .

SCOTT
So | ong Dan.

Scott start the hard business of paddling back to shore
agai nst the tide.

EXT. BEACH - JUST BEFORE DAWN

Scott lies on the beach exhausted. The paddle boat is high
and dry beside him



17.

SCOIT' S POV - UNDERWATER

An angry Di anne throws rocks down at Scott. She |ooks Iike
she's swearing but there's no sound except for the SPLOOSH of
the rocks hitting the water.

EXT. BEACH - DAWN

Junie in a dress simlar to Diane’s stands at the edge of the
tide flat | ooking at the place where Dan's body used to be.
She | ooks sad, snmall and al one.

EXT. BEACH - LATER

Juni e and Scott stand facing each other beside the paddle
boat s.

JUNI E
Wy ?

SCOTIT
To protect you.

Juni e steps towards Scott and start to pound at his chest
wi th her hands cl enched.

JUNI E
You had no right. He deserved what
he got.

Scott grabs Junie's arnms and pulls her to him

SCOTT
Somebody woul d have found him
sooner or later. They'd think the
wor st .

JUNI E
| just want to hate him

SCOTT
Then hate himbut do it without his
body in plain sight.

D anne stands watching himfromthe trees. Their eye's neet.

SCOTT
(1 ooki ng at Di anne)
But it'd be better if you just got
on with your life.

JUNI E
There's not much to get on wth.
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SCOTT
I"msure you'll find sonething.

D anne turns and di sappears into the woods.

JUNI E
I"mgetting a bit long in the tooth
for that.

Scott lets go of Junie and steps back.

SCOTT
It's never too | ate.

JUNI E
What about you and Di anne? Can you
fix things?

SCOTT
It's about as likely as old Dan
swi mm ng back to shore for one nore
dance.

JUNI E
"Il dance with you Scott.

SCOTT
Sure Junie, anytime. Now about ny
di stri butor cap.

FADE OUT:



