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‘CHAOS IS REJECTING ALL YOU HAVE LEARNED, CHAOS IS BEING 
YOURSELF.’

EMILE M. CIORAN                                            

INT/EXT. CAR/HIGHWAY - DAY

SAMANTHA, (30s), sharp in both demeanor and attire, drives 
her immaculately clean, GREY PRIUS.  

Enya (or the like) plays gently on the stereo, as Samantha 
focuses on her driving.

The highway is jammed with traffic.  

She dials KITTY on speaker. It rings through to voice-mail.

KITTY V/O
Yo, yo, yo you’ve reached Kitty 
Kat. Leave it at the...

The phone beeps.

KITTY V/O (CONT’D)
Whoomp, there it is.

Samantha cringes.

SAMANTHA
Kitty.  It’s Samantha.  I’ve 
finished the signing on schedule.  
Unfortunately, I’ll have to take an 
alternative route. 

As traffic crawls slightly further, she exits onto a side 
road.  Escapes the disarray.

Pleased Samantha smiles to herself.

Until a huge bird poo splats all over the windscreen.  

SAMANTHA (CONT’D)
No, no, no!

Samantha stares at the poo - distressed.

Checks the time, stares at the bird poo. Then the time. Then 
the poo.



She tries the windscreen wipers but it smears the poo 
everywhere.

Samantha indicates.  Pulls over.  Gets out of the car.

EXT. ROADSIDE - DAY

Samantha races to the boot.  Opens it to reveal an arsenal of 
cleaning products, along with a bunch of BOOKS - ‘Small 
business, BIG success,’ written by ‘Samantha Moncrief.’  

She grabs a bottle and cloth. Begins to clean the mess in a 
frenzied fashion.

EXT. KITTY’S HOUSE - DAY

In a very suburban street, Kitty’s house sticks out like a 
sore thumb - the roof tiles are painted in rainbow colours, 
as are the bricks of the house.  The lawns are unkempt and 
the garden resembles a jungle.  

A POTTED DAFFODIL, sits beside the front window, soaking up 
the sun.

INT. KITTY’S HOUSE/BEDROOM - DAY

KITTY, (60ish), dressed in mismatched attire, long messy 
hair,  jumps up and down on her suitcase, struggling to close 
it on her bed.

ROCK MUSIC blares on her boom-box.

The bed breaks under the stress.

KITTY
Ahhh, fuck balls!

INT. CAR - DAY

Samantha - back on the road, dials Kitty again.  No answer.  
She puts the phone down irritated.

Notices a fleck of poo still on the screen.  Stares at it.

INT. KITTY’S HOUSE/HALLWAY - DAY

Kitty wheels her suitcase to the front door, where there are 
loads of other colourful bags.
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Turns off the boom-box.  Takes a moment to look around her 
empty house in peace. 

Salutes resolutely.

Opens the front door, steps into the light.

EXT. KITTY’S FRONT YARD - DAY

Kitty drags her stuff onto the lawn.  Her packing isn’t 
exactly top-notch - bits and pieces fall out as she goes.  

She opens a bag, pulls out some firecrackers.  Arranges them 
on the lawn.

As Kitty picks up her fallen belongings she notices the KIDS - 
TOMMY and ARCHIE next door playing with water pistols.

INT. CAR - DAY

As Samantha drives, she dials Kitty again.  

KITTY V/O
Yo, yo, yo you’ve reached Kitty 
Kat. Leave it at the...

The phone beeps.

KITTY V/O (CONT’D)
Whoomp, there it is.

SAMANTHA
This is Samantha AGAIN. I was 
further delayed, I’m approximately 
17 minutes behind. 

She’s about to hang up but adds...

SAMANTHA (CONT’D)
Make sure you’re ready!  

EXT. KITTY’S NEIGHBOURS/FRONT YARD - DAY

Kitty chases Tommy, who clutches a super soaker pistol.

KITTY
Tommy, it was just a loan.  

TOMMY
You can’t have it!
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The chase continues until Tommy falls over. He cries.

Kitty sits down on the grass, picks him up.

TOMMY (CONT’D)
I don’t want you to go.

She cuddles him close.

KITTY 
Make you a deal - you keep the 
super soaker and I’ll take the B50?

He considers...

TOMMY
Ok, Kitty.

KITTY
You gotta shake on a deal.

They spit on their hands and shake.

Kitty looks across to her front yard as a REAL ESTATE AGENT 
hammers a ‘FOR SALE’ sign into Kitty’s lawn.

KITTY (CONT’D)
Matey, I gotta go.

They hug.  

Kitty rushes over.

EXT. KITTY’S FRONT LAWN - DAY

Kitty heads straight for the agent.

KITTY
I told you lot not to put the sign 
up til after 3.

ESTATE AGENT
I was sent to do it now.

KITTY
Take it out.

ESTATE AGENT
I don’t want to come back.

KITTY
Tough shit.
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Mexican stand-off.

Kitty rips the sign out of the lawn. The agent swipes for it.  

There’s a tug-o-war as Samantha’s car pulls into the street.  

Kitty becomes desperate.  

KITTY (CONT’D)
Get outta here now! 

But the agent isn’t backing down.

KITTY (CONT’D)
TOMMY!  ARCHIE!

The kids charge over.  They spray the agent with water.

ESTATE AGENT
I don’t get paid enough for this!

The agent runs to his car with the sign, takes off, just as 
Samantha pulls up.

Kitty stares at the firecrackers.  Unlit.

She lunges at them, manages to light 2, as Samantha gets out 
of the car.

They go off, scaring Samantha almost to death.

KITTY
Happy road trip day!

Kitty hugs a bewildered Samantha.

KITTY (CONT’D)
So good to see you, Sammy.

SAMANTHA
Samantha.

KITTY
You look so posh.

SAMANTHA
It’s just a suit.  

KITTY
Kids, this is my daughter.

TOMMY
Hello, Mrs. Kitty’s daughter.
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ARCHIE
(waves at Samantha)

Hi, hi, hi.

SAMANTHA
Pleased to meet you.

Samantha professionally shakes their little hands.  

SAMANTHA (CONT’D)
(to Kitty)

Are you ready to go?  

KITTY
Ready to go off like a sailor after 
6 months at sea.

Samantha notices all of Kitty’s cases.

SAMANTHA
I thought you were only staying for 
a month. They’re not going to fit!

KITTY
Sure they will.
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