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Mol Iy stops at the doorway behind him bathrobe held tight.

MOLLY
Robert ?

Robert cones to attention and he shuffles the bills around.
He keeps his face down.

ROBERT
H honey. What are you doi ng up?
MOLLY
Looki ng for you. Wat are you
doi ng?
ROBERT
Not hi ng. Just getting ready to
start ny day.

Mol Iy clutches her side as sharp pains shoot through her.
Robert junps up and runs to her side.

MOLLY
I"mfine.

Robert pulls her to a chair.

MOLLY
Don't touch ne! | said |I'mfine!

She pul | s away.

Robert stands there in shock.

She | ooks over to the kitchen table.
She picks up the foreclosure notice.

MOLLY
VWhat is this?

ROBERT
Don’t worry about it.

MOLLY
How can | not worry about it? W're
going to lose the farm aren’t we?

ROBERT
I"ll take care of it.



MOLLY
How are you going to take care of
this? We're flat broke! | can't
t ake this!

Ml ly starts to cry.

Robert tries to confort her.

ROBERT
It’s going to be okay. Do you trust
me?
Mol ly still cries.
ROBERT

Do you trust ne?
Mol |y cal ms down and nods.

ROBERT
"1l take care of everything. I
take care of ny famly. |It’s what
I do. Now you go lay back down and
get sone rest.



