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INT. MANSION ENTRANCE HALL

POLLY POTS shakes her head, staring at the large hole in the
wall that she and her friend MOLLY had just crashed through.

POLLY POTS
Alright, thanks officer. I'll see
you in a moment.

Polly slips her phone away and sighs. She's disappointed at
herself - She's 35! How did she let Molly, a 40 year old,
just whisk her away from her life like that? 

POLLY POTS
Ugh. I need a drink.

She walks to where MOLLY and MINDY have been chatting
together. Mindy, the 85 year old lady whose house Molly and
Polly's car has crashed through, is currently sitting down
at a chair and Molly has clearly been attending to her.

MOLLY MILLER
That sounds so wonderful!

Molly notices Polly coming closer,

MOLLY MILLER
Ah, so Polly, it looks like we've
stumbled across the Goldsberry
estate! This is the owner, Minerva
Goldsberry.

POLLY POTS
I'm real sorry for the mess, Ms
Goldsberry.

MINDY GOLDSBERRY
Please, call me Mindy. 

MOLLY MILLER
(whisper)

She used to be an *actress*!

POLLY POTS
Well, Mindy. It's all taken care
of. I'm sure we can work out the
insurance and I've already called
the police. They'll be here in a
moment to check things up.

Molly's head spins to face Polly.

MOLLY MILLER
(quietly)

What?!

Polly looks to her shocked friend, afraid.
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POLLY POTS
What do you mean, what?

Polly nervously laughs.

MOLLY MILLER
Oh, I mean, there just might be a
teensy-weensy problem with the car

MOLLY MILLER
(whisper)

Being stolen-

POLLY POTS
YOU WHAT?

MOLLY MILLER
(nervously)

Haha- What do you mean, what?

Polly's stares flaming daggers at Molly.

MOLLY MILLER
Didn't I.. tell you? I, ah, was
temporarily borrowing the car from
that jerk husband of mine..

Polly calms down for a moment - things may not be as bad as
they seem.

MOLLY MILLER
(quietly and quickly)

Which he told me he declared stolen
about a day into our road trip.

Polly palms her face in frustration.

MOLLY MILLER
It's why I threw my phone out of
the car. Remember that? So they
couldn't track us using the
Gee-Pee-Ess.

POLLY POTS
You said you saw a BUG!

MOLLY MILLER
(serious)

That jerkface cheating husband of
mine is an insect.

POLLY POTS
I.. just wish you said this
*before* I called the police.
They're already on their way. What
do we do *now*?

MOLLY MILLER
Well.. 
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Molly shrugs and smiles.

MOLLY MILLER
Lie about it?

MINDY GOLDSBERRY
Oh my!

Mindy leans in and the two snap out from the fact that they
weren't alone and this old lady has been listening to
*everything* right from the start.

For a moment, everything feels tense. Mindy has been playing
up her age and neither Molly or Polly really quite know just
how much she heard.

MINDY GOLDSBERRY
Bugs? You can't just leave them you
know, you have to take care of
them, as fast as you can!

The two relaxes. Maybe she didn't hear it, or she did but
she forgot. 

MOLLY MILLER
It's okay, Mindy, we'll take care
of those nasty insects, don't you
worry!

POLLY POTS
(quietly)

I guess we'll just have to lie. I
mean, it's not like we haven't done
worse already..

Suddenly, there is a LOUD KNOCK on the door, shocking
everyone. However, before Molly or Polly can move, Mindy's
hands wrap around their arms. She talks quickly, quietly.

MINDY GOLDSBERRY
I don't know what kind of fun road
trip you two ladies are having, but
lying to the police is perjury.

Molly and Polly look back at Mindy, horrified at the
realisation that she's far smarter than they had assumed.

MINDY GOLDSBERRY
Now the insurance *will* take care
of the costs but if you think you
can just leave me with the burden
of cleaning up this mess you made,
honey, you got a big storm coming.

Molly and Polly are trying to get away from Mindy but her
grip is surprisingly tough.
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MINDY GOLDSBERRY
You two stay here. One week. Help
me with anything I want. 

(beat)
Or. I tell the officer out there
that your car's stolen.

Silence hangs in the air as the pair digests Mindy's words.

MOLLY MILLER
Wow, you're cool!

Polly looks at her friend in utter disbelief.

POLLY POTS
Molly! This lady is blackmailing
us!

MOLLY MILLER
Yeah, and we didn't expect a thing!
She got us good! You got us good.

The door is knocked again, louder this time.

MIKE CAMPBELL(V.O.)
Hello?! Ms Goldsberry?

MINDY GOLDSBERRY
Well, ladies?

MOLLY MILLER
I can stay here for a week!

Polly thinks about the options. She wrenches her arm away
from Mindy as she begrudingly accepts.

POLLY POTS
Fine.

MINDY GOLDSBERRY
Good! As your first task, go hide
your license plates. Just pile some
of your suitcases in front of it.

MINDY GOLDSBERRY
I'll take care of the police.

MOLLY MILLER
Oh, oh, What do I do?

MINDY GOLDSBERRY
Why, my dear, *you* just follow my
lead.

MOLLY MILLER
Oooh, how exciting!

The two walk downstairs, leaving Polly to begrudgingly do as
she's told.
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