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INT. FARMERS FRONT PORCH

MEREDITH (Joanne) dressed in farmer clothes sits in a chair
that sits on the porch of her farm holding a gun. We see cows
in the background some big some small.

Lights up
MOLLY (Sarah) eager enters from backstage.

SARAH
(speaking quickly - almost
mumbling)
Joanne, Joanne, Joanne, I sold my
first corn I sold my first corn! Do
you want to buy some!? $0.50 For
the a bag.

JOANNE
Slow down, Sarah. What?

SARAH
(out of breath)
I sold my corn at the farmers
market. And my carrots! I was a hit
- Everything I bought completly
sold out!

JOANNE
Sarah, it’s not even June yet -
There is no way your corn is ready.

SARAH
I know, it wasn’t but I just
decided to pick some last night and
it was so tasty! I said, “I'm going
to sell this at tomorrows farmer
market” - and I did. I did!

SARAH unzips her bag and pulls out a bag of baby carrots.

SARAH (CONT'D)
Here try some. That’s my own
packaging.

JOANNE
What is this!? This is not corn.

SARAH
Just try it.

JOANNE
No - Sarah! I'm tired of you being
an impatient farmer



SARAH gets really sad and slowly puts her corn back in her
bag and begins pulling out baby carrots.

JOANNE (CONT'’D)
Being a farmer is about patients.
You have to have respect for the
land and the sun and allow for
everything to act as one to yeild a
product that is not only flavorful
and delicious, but also your lively
hood.

SARAH
Yes, ma’am. I guess you don’t want
to try these either.

SARAH hands over a baby carrot.

JOANNE
What is this. A carrot - carrots
are suppose to be long and thin.
This looks like an orange potato.

JOANNE takes a bite of the Carrot

JOANNE (CONT'’D)
But tastes exactly the same. What
in the God’s glory did you do.

SARAH
I just pulled it out of the ground
yesterday and thought it tasted
ready.

JOANNE
Sarah, this is unacceptable. You
have to be patient. You do
everything too quickly. You eat
your food too quickly, you have
cuts all over your legs from
shaving too fast, you need to just
slow down.

SARAH is continuously getting more and more sad.

SARAH
Okay, Okay, I just thought you’d be
proud.

JOANNE

I am proud of you - you divorced
your husband and started a farm on
your own, like any empowered woman
does.

(MORE)



JOANNE (CONT'D)
You just need to slow down and let
earth provide you with your life
now.

SARAH is now completely crying

JOANNE (CONT'’D)
What is the matter?

SARAH
It’s just I also killed Velcrow
last night?

SARAH pulls out tubberware with veal parm inside

JOANNE
That calf was only 3 months old.

SARAH
(crying)
I know. I called it veal - and
everyone had a whole bunch.
SARAH hands over the dish

SARAH (CONT'D)
It’s really good.

JOANNE eats some.
JOANNE

Holy sweet mother of Jesus whose
name is Mary which is also the true
name of Mother Nature. This is
good.

JOANNE picks up her gun and shoots.

*GUN FIRE SOUND EFFECT*

Imagine zooms in on dead calf.

BLACK OUT



