
Driving under a starlit country sky, Devon sees a girl on the 
side of the road. She’s a former classmate—someone he doesn’t 
really know, but he’s always been attracted to her. 

Devon exudes “aw, shucks” farm boy energy, but he’s not shy. 
He’s lonely, living by himself on the family farm, and he 
isn’t afraid to get friendly with strangers. 

He pulls over to say hi, and hangs around while she assembles 
her telescope.

=============================================================

EXT. RURAL FIELD - NIGHT

AUDREY
Do I know you?

DEVON
Oh, not too well, I guess. Devon. 
We were in Comp 1 last year. 

AUDREY
Dougan’s class?

DEVON
Yeah, that was it. Think I met you 
at The Backlot once, too. Or I saw 
you there, anyway. Kattie’s 
birthday thing.

A flicker of vague recognition crosses Audrey’s face.

AUDREY
Oh ... were you hanging out with 
Bowser and those guys?

DEVON
Hanging out? Maybe hanging around. 
I dunno, that night was kinda...

(laughs)
You remember me, though?

AUDREY
Hmmm. That’s yet to be determined. 

She squats down to root around in her bag, looking for the 
telescope’s eyepiece.

I do remember the party, though, 
and if memory serves, it was pretty 
lame, as parties go. 
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DEVON
I had fun.

AUDREY
What are you doing out here, if you 
don’t mind me asking?

DEVON
I live out this way. Just up there.

AUDREY
(incredulous)

Are you a farmer?

He shakes his head and shrugs.

DEVON
Maybe. 

AUDREY
Ooh, he’s mysterious.

DEVON
Not really, just haven’t really 
figured my shit out yet. My dad, 
you know, he passed away last 
summer. That’s why I dropped out.

AUDREY
That really sucks. I’m sorry.

DEVON
Well, it happens to best of us. Not 
that he was the best of us.

She stifles a wry chuckle and shakes her head.

AUDREY
That’s quite a thing to say.

DEVON
I guess maybe it is. The old man 
did leave me with a stack of Tom 
Petty tapes, a half-carton of 
Luckies, and ... all this.

AUDREY
So you are a farmer.

DEVON
Well, that’s yet to be determined.
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