
INT. RACE HOME - NIGHT

Race works on a few gadgets while having dinner at the 
table. The scene has low key moody lighting, Race feels 
isolated at the table. His mother Sue enters.

SUE
There's my secret agent.

RACE
It's not a secret, Mom.

SUE
My fault. Number 1 government agent.

RACE
Number 1 nothing.

Sue sits down next to her son. She leans in.

SUE
What's going on with you Race?

Race takes a deep breath and exhales. He looks at his 
gadgets, not wanting to respond to his mother's questions.

SUE
C'mon Race. What's up?

Race takes a few moments to answer. Not wanting to share his 
feelings.

RACE
I'm not a real agent.

SUE
What do you mean?

RACE
I'm not saving anyone. I write 
tickets.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2)

SUE
What are you talking about? Did you 
forget the reason you got into this 
work?

Race looks at her and then looks down, feeling sorry for 
himself.

SUE
You love nature. You have a connection 
with nature and you're protecting the 
environment. So people aren't abusing 
it. Helping farmers understand growing 
conditions. Figuring out their 
problems. You're a master communicator 
Race.

RACE
With plants. Not people. No one 
understands me.

SUE
Ehhh. So what about people. There's 
always room for improvement. This farm 
community depends on you. (beat) You 
have the ability to connect with the 
earth. Do you know anyone else that 
can do that? Because I don't.

Race shakes his head, "No."

RACE
I'm stuck on plants. I could do more. 
If I had more skills.

SUE
You will. I want you to remember some 
of the good things you've 
accomplished would ya? Listen...When 
you were born...I was the happiest 
woman in this county.

People out there looked at us...and 
well...they had their own thoughts 
about what they wanted to think. But I 
decided not to listen to anyone and I 
put my energy into you. And me. Just 
gettin' us here.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (3)

Sue taps her finger on the table, emphasizing her point. Race 
nods. He's starting to hear his mother.

SUE
You'll make new connections, no doubt 
in my mind. (beat) When the world 
underestimates you...that's when you 
have the upper hand.

Race looks into his mother's eyes and smiles. She's connected 
with him.




