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FADE TIN:
EXT. COLUMBUS PARK -DAY
The sights of South Boston, as seen from a moving car.

CAMERON (V.O.)

South Boston. I grew up here. T guess
it's home, filled with memories and all
that sentimental bullshit.

(beat)
That's the field where I used to play
baseball with all the kids from the
neighborhood.

Children play baseball, parents and friends watch and cheer.
EXT. O'LEARY’S PUEB -CONTINUCUS

A working class watering hole with a nondescript facade. The
neon sign akove the door bears the bar’s name and a shamrock.

CAMERON (V.O.)
Where I had my first job.

EXT. SOUTH BOSTON ELEMENTARY —-CONTINUOUS
Recess. Children play out front.

CAMERON (V.O.)
My elementary school.

EXT. LARGE, UNASSUMING FACTORY -CONTINUOUS

Smoke billows from the stacks. Few people, if any, are
outside. The parking lot is packed, full of older, American
made cars.

CAMERON (V.O.)
The plant where my dad worked.
{(beat)
And died.
(MCRE)



CAMERON (V.O.) (CONT'D)
(beat, a little bitter)

Welcome to Southie.

Opening CREDITS RUN over more of the city, resilient and
strong on a steely gray afterncon. Inside the car, we get
gquick glimpses of CAMERCN CALLAGHAN, 22, equally as tough as
her hometown.

EXT. TIM AND MOLLY’'S HOUSE —-CONTINUOUS

On the porch, an attractive young woman, MOLLY MCCOURT, 22,
takes a long drag off a fresh cigarette. Molly is petite with
a shock of dark hair that makes her pale skin seem
luminescent. Exhaustion plays around her eyes, but she wears
a broad smile.

Moclly butts her cigarette the second she sees the car, a
classic once owned by Cameron, Sr. It pulls into the
driveway.

Almost as soon as the car is in park, Molly climbs into the
front seat, cigarettes and lighter still clutched in her
hand.

INT. CAMERON’S CAR —-CONTINUOUS

For the first time, we get a good view of Molly’s best
friend, Cameron. Cameron 1s tall, wears a mask of detachment
and radiates intensity. She always has something weighing on
her mind.

CAMERCN
T thought vyou guit smoking. In high
school.

Mclly puts the pack into her purse.

MOLLY
T can’t take this wedding stuff anymore.
Tim and I should have just eloped to
Vedgas.

CAMERCN
And vyour mother would never speak to vyou
again, her only daughter running off to
get married by Elvis.



MOLLY
So, instead, we're on the way to Filene's
for the umpteenth time. Cameron, They
know me by name!

CAMERCN
It’1l all be over soon.
(beat)
How’s the house coming?

Things aren’t any better on that front. Molly buries her head
in the dashkcard. A groan of pure frustration radiates from
her. Cameron smiles.

CAMERCN (CONT' D)
T never thought I'd be happy to be
single, but after seeing you two get so
crazy over all this, I never want to get
married.

As hard as she tries to keep it in, a choked laugh explodes
from Mollvyfs mouth.

MOLLY
You are so full of shit, Cameron
Callaghan. You've played wedding with the
salt and pepper shakers at every table
I've ever sat at with vyoul

Cameron shakes her head in disbelief. Molly knows her too
well.

CAMERCN
It's not like I've got any prospects
anyway.

MOLLY

In four years at MIT you haven’t met any
cute rich boys? In Engineering OR
FEconomics? I know I don’t have your fancy
education, but the odds have to be
agalnst that.

Almost without realizing 1t, Molly recpens her purse and
pulls cut the cigarettes and a lighter. Cameron’s eyes don’t
leave the road.



CAMERCN
Light one and die, McCourt. Youfre a
nurse, dammit!

Mclly rolls her eyes and puts away the cigarettes.

CAMERCN (CONT' D)
And I don’t care what the odds are, there
aren't many cute rich boys at MIT who are
worth pursuing. Not unless you think
pocket protectors are sexy.

MOLLY

Well, T did have a thing for Fred Wilson
in high school.

Cameron takes her eyes off the road for a moment to look at
her friend in shock and disbelief.

CAMERON

Wetty Freddie? The guy who spilled things
on himself every day at lunch? Does Tim
know zbout this? Because 1’d love to see
his face when you tell him!

MOLLY
Sorry, he already knows.

A long silence.

MOLLY (CONT? D)
You know, Cam, 1 was always positive you
and Billy would end up together.

CAMERCN
Luckily for us all, that didn't happen.

Mclly opens her mouth to respond, but Cameron’s angry glance
shuts her up.

INT. OfLEARY’S PUB —-DAY

O'Leary's 1s the neighborhood bar where everyone in the
neighborhocod, for the past three generations, took their
first {(underage) sip of alcohol.






























































































































































































































































































































