
INVISIBLE WORK POLICE written by Katherine Andrews

INT. HOUSE - DAY

IVY (early 40s, chill in ponytail and yoga pants) sits on
the couch with her laptop. Out of the corner of her eye, she
spots shadowy figures behind the frosted glass of her front
door.  She gets up to investigate.

IVY
Hello?

A muffled voice replies.

WOMAN (O.S.)
Hello, dear.  Do you have a minute?

Ivy opens the door to TINA (late 60s, over-sprayed updo,
uptight) and CORRINE (early 70s, coifed curls, curt demeanor)
in tailored pantsuits.  Their pink lipsticky smiles make
them seem harmless enough.

TINA
Your husband at work?

IVY
Yes.

CORRINE
Your children at school?

IVY
Who are you?

TINA
Please just answer the questions.
Are your children at school?

Ivy eyes the iPad in Corrine's tight grip, curious.

IVY
Yes.

TINA
Good!

Tina and Corrine push past Ivy into the house.

IVY
Wait, I never said...

But they're already on their way to the kitchen.

TINA
Oh no, no.  Look at that.
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Tina points to the full rack of clean dishes dripping dry
and Corrine tsk-tsks and makes a note on her iPad.

IVY
What are you doing?

CORRINE
No the question is, Ivy, what are
you doing?

Ivy looks at Tina, perplexed.  Tina motions to the sink.

TINA
The dishes?

IVY
What?  They're clean! And hey, how
do you know my name?

CORRINE
I just hope they're put away by the
time your family gets home.

IVY
Why is it any of your business? Hey! 
I didn't say you could go down there.

Tina and Corrine are halfway down the basement stairs.

TINA
Corrine, you spotted the pile of
letters ready to be mailed waiting
by the front door?

CORRINE
Got it.  And the Windex bottle on
the window sill.

Corrine types on her iPad as she walks.

IVY
Excuse me, I need to get back to
work, so...

CORRINE
You sure do, dear. 

TINA
There.

At the bottom of the stairs, Tina points to laundry folded
in a basket on top of the dryer.

CORRINE
And there.
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Corrine points to a bag of recycling, tied and ready for the
curb and makes notes on her iPad.

TINA
(disappointed)

Oh, Ivy.

Corrine types in her iPad, and when Ivy tries to see, Corrine
pulls it to her chest.

IVY
I'm going to need you to leave.

TINA
I'm sorry.  We should probably let
you know why we're here.

IVY
Uh...YEAH!

Tina hands Ivy her card: Investigator, Invisible Work Police.

IVY (CONT'D)
Invisible Work Police?

TINA
That basket full of clothes on the
dryer.  That bag of recycling.  It's
evidence of work.

IVY
So?

TINA
It's your responsibility as a stay-
at-home parent to keep that hidden
from your family.

IVY
That's bullshit.

CORRINE
Keeping your household chores
invisible keeps your husband and
kids happy.  We're a division of the
Department of Family Harmony.

IVY
Jesus, is this because of Trump?

TINA
We're just civil servants.  Doing
our jobs.
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CORRINE
We like to think of ourselves as
being above politics.

IVY
You seem to think you're above a lot
of things. Look, it's not like there's
dirty laundry all over the floor.
Those are clean, neatly folded clothes
in that basket.

TINA
Yes, but by leaving them there, by
not putting them away in your family's
drawers...

CORRINE
...in the exact same spot in their
drawers, in fact, they're alerted to
the fact that their clothes have
been tampered with.

IVY
But they're the ones who got them
dirty and threw them in the hamper! 
Or on the floor.

CORRINE
You don't need to tell us, Ivy.  We
raised seven kids together.

TINA
Well, not together.

CORRINE
Right.

TINA
With separate husbands.

CORRINE
Between us, we raised seven kids. 
You only have two.

IVY
How do you know this stuff?

TINA
Have you ever noticed that your
husband or child will leave an item
of clothing, a t-shirt say, on the
floor...
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CORRINE
...and that it would stay there for
days if you didn't intervene and
pick it up?

TINA
This is just more evidence that once
it's off their bodies, their awareness
for it ends.  It's as if that garment
no longer exists.

CORRINE
And you...you have an almost
extrasensory awareness the minute
that dirty shirt hits the floor. 

Ivy shakes her head, not wanting to believe it.

IVY
Listen, I work from home.

TINA
We know you do, dear.

IVY
No, I mean, I have another job.  I
take writing contracts.

CORRINE
We all need a hobby.

IVY
I get paid.  And besides, my family's
different.

TINA
Really?

IVY
Yeah.

CORRINE
Really?

IVY
(with conviction)

Yeah!

TINA
Really?

IVY
No.  But I know they want to help. 
They say that all the time.
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TINA
They say that.

CORRINE
But saying isn't doing. Is it, Ivy?

TINA
And in your heart of hearts you know,
even if they did do it, they'd just
get it wrong...or give up before the
job was finished...

CORRINE
...and it's faster for you to do it
yourself.

IVY
I keep thinking that one of these
days...

TINA
Don't do it to yourself, Ivy. 

CORRINE
Don't go down that road.  You can
only change yourself.

TINA
Enforcing the invisible work rule is
just as immportant for your sanity
as it is for your family's.

CORRINE
You have a gift.  You're able to
hold thirteen things that need to be
tidied in your mind at the same time.

TINA
And get all thirteen of those things
done while your kids watch one episode
of Full House...

CORRINE
...and your husband finds a playlist
he likes on Spotify.

TINA
And they're none the wiser.  Now, we
just need to see upstairs and then
we can complete your report.

Tina and Corrine start up the stairs with Ivy behind them.

IVY
My report?
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CORRINE
Of areas you need to work on.

As Tina and Corrine walk up the stairs, Ivy follows angrily. 
When they reach the bedroom, Ivy grabs neatly arranged throw
cushions off her bed and tosses them on the floor.

IVY
Maybe I don't want my work to be
invisible!  Maybe I want the house
to get so messy that my family is
repulsed enough to clean it up
themselves.

TINA
Ivy, you know that will never happen.

CORRINE
They don't see any of it, Ivy.  And
there's no way to make them see it.

TINA
And can you really live in a filthy
house, Ivy?  Could you work here? 

Ivy breaks down in tears.

IVY
No!  I can't.  I really can't.

Ivy collapses into a sobbing heap on her bed.

CORRINE
I think we've lost her.

TINA
That's enough for today, dear.

CORRINE
We'll let ourselves out.

Corrine goes over, lifts Ivy's head and zaps her with
something that makes her eyes glaze over.  Ivy sits,
unblinking as Corrine joins Tina on the stairs.

CORRINE (CONT'D)
I'll email her the report.

Tina and Corrine discreetly slip out.

TINA
We were never here.

CORRINE
Invisible.
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