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I/E. DELIA'S @ 463 DINER - AFTERNOON

Multiple groups of high schoolers jump out of their cars and 
huddle up before they enter the diner. Once in, they corral 
in the first-available booths and peruse the menus. 

The Diner sits in the middle of nowhere on Highway 463 in 
Mississippi. Hues of blue, yellow, white and gray adorn its *
walls. *

DELIA, 40, a willowy-built, caramel woman stands adrift the *
corner, gazes at the darkness and sings to herself. CAMILLE, 
20, a perky, ivory-tone girl juggles four plates and a *
pitcher of tea, and rushes to the tables. *

The phone RINGS. *

CAMILLE
Delia’s at 463, this is Camille. *
How can I help you?

VALERIE (O.S.)
Camille, this is Val. Please tell 
Delia it’s storming out here and I 
can’t make it tonight.

CAMILLE
Hey Val, tell her yourself. Hey 
Delia, phone!

BANG! BANG!

CAMILLE (CONT'D)
Delia, snap out of it! Where are 
you?! *

DELIA
I’m here Camille. What’s wrong?

CAMILLE
Telephone for you.

THUNDER ROLLS and RAIN POUNDS the building. *

DELIA
Delia’s at 463, this is Delia. *
Hello? Hello? Camille, who was on 
the line?

CAMILLE
Val. She’s not coming, but she was 
supposed to tell you that. 
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DELIA
Well, phone’s dead. Have we heard 
from CJ? It’s not like him to miss *
work. *

CAMILLE
Oh yeah, I forgot. He’s not coming 
either.

The lightning flashes and lights flicker. The announcer on 
the radio breaks into the song.

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
This just in from the National 
Weather Service: a Tornado Warning 
is in effect for Madison County, 
and the surrounding counties of 
Hinds, Rankin, and Copiah until 
eleven-fifteen CST. Please remain 
indoors and take shelter. If you 
are out in the element, please seek 
shelter immediately. Now, back to 
your regular scheduled program.

CAMILLE
Delia, I’ve reset my till and 
dropped my deposits. I need to meet 
my dad with the baby.

DELIA
Camille, is there any chance you 
could stay for a little while 
longer? Please?

CAMILLE
Delia, I wish I could help you. My 
babysitter cancelled, and you know 
granddads and diapers don’t mix.

DELIA
Okay Camille. Please be careful.

The rush of customers continues. The constant roll of thunder *
shakes the diner and the lightning disturbs the power lines. *
BOOM. BOOM. POP. *

The customers SCREAM. *

DELIA (O.C.) *(CONT'D)
Oh dear, where’s the generator? *
Where’d CJ put those candles? *
Everything is out of order. *
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GARY, mid-50s, but looks to be about late-thirties, athletic *
build, dressed in a dark hoodie and slightly sagging jeans 
appears in the darkness.

GARY
Hey, I’m looking for the night 
manager? 

DELIA
I am the night manager, day 
manager, owner, waitress, cook and 
more. You name it, I’m it. 

GARY
Looks like you need some help. You 
by yourself?

DELIA
Is it that obvious? Cook called in. 
Waitress is stuck or something. Day 
shift gone. What you need, son?

GARY
I was driving by and you appear to 
be to only one open for miles. I’m 
looking for a hot meal.

DELIA
I can give you that, but you gon 
have to wait in line. Oh boy, if 
only I had some help!

GARY
Ma’am, I can help you. I can cook, 
or do whatever you need.

DELIA
We need lights first. Do you think 
you can help with that?

GARY
Where’s your backup generator? 
Emergency lights, candles?

DELIA
Generator’s missing, don’t ask me 
how. Emergency candles are ... 

Delia sniffles.

GARY
I think I have something in the 
truck. I’ll be back.
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(MORE)
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INT. DELIA'S @ 463 DINER - NIGHT *

The gentleman returns with a generator and candles. *

GARY
There, back on track. So ma’am, let 
me help you clear the diner. The 
name’s Gary.

Gary extends his hands. Delia hands him a menu and he readily 
runs to the kitchen.

DELIA
Whew, thank you Gary. I’m Delia. 

Finally able to slow down, Delia starts cleaning the diner 
and preparing for early closure. She notices blood on Gary’s 
pants, but continues towards him. 

The heavy roll of thunder shatters a few windows and the *
roads flood. *

DELIA (CONT'D)
Gary, I can’t thank you enough for 
everything you’ve done tonight. How 
much do I owe you for tonight? 

GARY
No charge Ms. Delia. Don’t you 
think we should wait until the 
storm settles?

DELIA
Young man, I’m a southern girl and 
I’ve mastered worse than a tornado. 

GARY
That may be true, but it’s 
dangerous out there. 

DELIA
That may be; however, I think we 
should go before it gets bad again.

The radio announcer comes back with weather updates and more.

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
Please continue to stay indoors. 
The worst is yet to come. The Hinds 
County Sheriff’s office has 
released a statement indicating 
that a male mental patient has 
escaped from the state hospital and 
is armed and dangerous. 

(MORE)
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RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O.) (CONT'D)
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He was last seen wearing yellow 
scrubs and yellow shoes, weighs 250 
pounds, about six feet two inches 
tall, is bald, and has a tattoo of 
a heart and stone on his neck. He 
may have altered his appearance by 
now. Lock your doors. Do not pursue 
him, and alert your local 
authorities if you see someone 
matching his description. Now, back 
to your regular scheduled program.

GARY
It’s not a good idea to travel on 
flooded roads, and the radio 
announcer has said to stay indoors.

DELIA
Young man, I don’t know what your 
angle is, but I’m going home. Thank 
you for all your help. Let’s go.

GARY
Ma’am, I’m not going out there.

DELIA
Fine, I’ll call someone who will 
make you leave!

Gary shuffles behind Delia and snatches the phone from the 
wall. 

GARY
Ma’am, as I’ve already told you, 
“It’s not safe out there.” Let’s 
stay in until the storm passes.

Delia SCREAMS. She grabs her purse and walks towards the *
door. Gary grabs Delia’s arm and the generator goes out.

DELIA
Hey, get your damn hands off of me! *

CLANG! CLANG!

Delia hits Gary with a miniature cast-iron skillet, leaves *
him for dead, and flees the diner into the darkness. *

Delia runs into the arms of a man in a dark hoodie. 

DELIA (CONT'D)
Unhand me Gary! Wait, you’re not 
Gary. Stop! Let go!

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O.) (CONT'D)
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As she pushes herself away, the hooded man chases her into 
the darkness. Delia fights to protect herself. *

SFX: RAINDROPS, THUNDER, and the CUTTING OF FLESH. *

Delia drives off into the storm.

THE END
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