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I NT. LIVING ROOM NI GHT

An abstract still-life hangs on the wall of a dinmy Iit
living room Snoke ascends from burning sage in an abal one
shell a top a bookshelf. Calmng neditation nusic plays from
a cell phone speaker.

ERIN (md-20's, female) rests on her couch, reading a copy of
bell hook's Al About Love.

The music is cut short by a shrill ringtone. Erin lurches for
t he source.

The screen glows and illum nates her face.
It reads: Mom

Erin quickly declines the call, the nusic returns. She
continues to read.

The phone rings | oudly again. She reaches for the phone, and
once agai n checks the screen: Mom

For a monent, her thumb hovers over the red "Decline" button.
But this tine, she answers.

ERI N
VWhat ?

EXT. HOSPI TAL ENTRANCE - NI GHT

Erin brushes past groups of energency room personnel and
patients as she approaches the revolving turnstile door.

She pushes t hrough.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - NI GHT

Eri n approaches the nurses station, a short line is forned.
WOMAN 1 and WOMAN 2 are talking to the NURSE (rmal e, early-
30's) that sits behind the desk.

Erin waits inpatiently for WOMAN 1 and WOVAN 2 to step aside.

The Nurse | ooks back at his conputer.

ERI N
H, |-



NURSE
One nonent.

She wat ches as he types.

ERI' N

My sister's here? Jaime Andres.
NURSE

Name?
ERI' N

Jai m e. Anders.

NURSE
No, your nane.

ERI N
Erin. Her sister. O Brien. W have
different | ast nanes.

Erin taps her fingers on the counter.

NURSE
You'll have to wait for a parent to
get here.

ERI N
Un Ckay.
(beat)
"' man adult, though.

NURSE
We just need you to wait here until
the rest of your famly arrives.
Pl ease, take a seat.

Erin looks at the enpty seats in the waiting room Her |ip
like she's trying not to scream Her makeupl ess

ti ghtens,

face | ooks especially washed out under fl uorescent

The door

He | ooks

l'ights.

behind the station opens, and a DOCTOR (nale, early-
50's) energes.

DOCTOR
Fam |y of Jaim e Anders?

at Erin. She nods quickly.

MOM (Q'S)
Erin!



Erin snaps toward the revol ving doors, where her MOM
(femal es, 50s) energes, wearing a pair of baggy cartoon

paj amas and sl i ppers.

Just beyond Mom Erin spots her elderly GRANDMOTHER (fenal e,
80's), in sone sort of fuzzy, faux animal frock, now stuck
bet ween revol vi ng doors.

Eri n exhal es, and pushes past her nother.

MOM
VWere is she? How is she?

Erin grabs onto her G andnother and points to the doctor.
He hol ds the door open.
| NT. HALLWAY, HOSPI TAL - N GHT

Erin and Grandnother briskly foll ow the doctor down the |ong,

white hall, arnms |inked. Momfollows a few paces behi nd.
DOCTOR
She's still heavily sedated fromthe

hel i copter transit-
Erin shuts her eyes.

DOCTOR ( CONTD)
-not yet sure as to the extent of her
injuries.

Grandnot her | ooks at the sullen faces of every fam |y nenber
t hey pass. She nutters a prayer to herself.

DOCTCOR ( CONTD)
-for now, we just have to be cauti ous,
run a few nore tests.

Momi s eyes are closed, arms crossed around her body. She
squeezes herself tightly.

The three wonen stop when the doctor halts in front of a
small room Inside, they see several very unconfortable
chairs, a coffee table littered with, no doubt expired,
magazi nes. The sign outside the door reads: FAMLY WAI TI NG
AREA.

Erin shuts her eyes.



DOCTOR
Soneone will be by once we have nore
i nformation.

Wth a nod and a doucehy grin, Doctor |eaves. Erin, Mom and

Grandnot her are still and quiet.
MOM
(beat)
As if it couldn't get nmuch worse,
right?

G andnot her huffs and enters the room Erin's eyes shut
tighter.

| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM FAM LY WAI TI NG AREA- NI GHT
An open notebook sits in Erin's lap. Nothing's on the page.

She stares at her phone screen; a nessage i s conposed to
Tomry, but nothing's witten.

The three wonen sit spaced unconfortably apart from one
anot her.

G andnother's wist watch ticks away. Wth a pencil, she
scratches over existing nunbers in a worn Sudoku book.

Mom stares at her own phone's screen, where she types up a
Facebook draft. It includes a photo of JAIME (femal e, young-
20's) fromlast week, eating a bow of Ranen.

MOM
| still can't believe you beat ne
her e.

ERI' N

It's not a race you needed to w n.

MOM
If you lived in town you would have
hit traffic |like we did.

ERI N
| cane from seventeen, there's
literally always traffic.

GRANDMOTHER
Do you think Tommy would drop off a
pi zza when he cones by?
(To Erin)



He is com ng by, right, Erin?
Erin |l ooks up from her phone.

MOM
| don't think I'm hungry.

ERI' N
Tomry and | broke up, G am

G andnot her folds the Sudoku book to her chest.

GRANDMOTHER
Oh. Honey. You nust be devast at ed.
(to Mom

You didn't know this?
Mom | owers her phone slightly, but keeps typing.

MOM
She don't tell me nothing.

ERI N
| told her weeks ago. W had a fight.
He noved out.

GRANDMOTHER
Tomry noved out ?

ERI N
Yes.

GRANDMOTHER
He' s gone?

ERI N
Entirely.

GRANDMOTHER

He nmust have been a schnuck.

ERI' N
He didn't even have the decency to
cover up any of the holes his stupid
band posters.

MOM
Good thing we're in a hospital.

Erin | ooks at her nother.



MOM
Lot of rich doctors 'round here.

ERI N
Yeah, | really noticed.

Erin shuts her notebook.

Grandnot her postures and peers out of the w ndow behind her
and into the hallway, watching PECPLE pass.

GRANDMOTHER
It's like the girls and I always talk
about at the club. A man will always
need to be taken care of.

Erin's head quirks.

GRANDMOTHER ( CONTD)
It's why nost of themare back to
dating about two nonths after their
Wi ves' pass. Even sonme of the ones
that were married for over 50 years.

ERI N

So Tommy's dating sonmeone al ready?
GRANDMOTHER

Enough about him The doctor was cute.
MOM

No.
GRANDMOTHER

You don't think so?
MOM

He was fat.
ERI N

He was a douche- bag.

GRANDMOTHER
The one at the desk.

MOM
The nurse?

GRANDMOTHER
Nur se? No, the one behind the desk.
VWhen we first wal ked in.



MOM
The nur se.

Momreturns to her phone.
G andnot her postures.

GRANDMOTHER
Onh.
(beat)
You could give himyour enmail before
you | eave. Though he doesn't make nuch
noney.

MOM
Let her be single. She's she needs it.

GRANDMOTHER
| renmenber saying the sane thing to
you, but you're on husband nunber
t hr ee.

Mom gl ares at Grandnot her from over her phone. She returns to
her draft. G andnother returns to her Soduku.

The Iight bul bs buzz fromoverhead. Erin sinks into her seat.

MOM
|''msure Tommy doesn't even know. He'd
text you.

ERI N

|"m sure he's seen one of your many
Facebook posts about it.

GCRANDMOTHER
"' msure you had a good reason for
breaking up with him

ERI N
How do you know | broke up with hinf
Was it on Facebook?

G andnot her |aughs to herself, like she's in on a joke.

MOM
A Facebook post is how | knew your
sister was here.

ERI N
G ve ne a break.



MOM
Let me find it.

Mom begins to scroll through her phone.

MOM ( CONTD)
The front door of her car was ripped
right off. It doesn't even | ook |ike
anyone's alive in there.

Erin's hands go up.

ERI' N
Really don't want to see photos of ny
sister's wecked car.

G andnot her huffs. Mom s phone chines, breaking the silence-
a Candy Crush tone.

She instinctively tends to the notification. Erin shakes her
head.

ERI N
Did you call her father?

MOM
Ugh.

She ignores her daughter.

ERI' N
Maybe that would be a better use of
time. Instead of playing ganes.

MOM
Way should I? He don't care.

Mom shakes her head and bites her lip. Her left knee begins
to pop up and down.

ERI N
It's your decision. If it were ny kid,
I'd want to know.
Erin postures in her seat.

GRANDMOTHER
Erin, not everything is about you.

G andnot her | eans back in hers, to continue her Sudoku



Erin peers up at Mom checking for a reaction. But Momonly
stares straight ahead, unblinking.

MOM
She wouldn't et nme | eave the house
wi t hout her.

Mom | ooks to Erin, face remaining serious.
After a beat, Erin snorts.

A SOFT KNOCK at the door interrupts them They stand and face
t he doorway where DOCTOR #2 (male, 30's), waits.

| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - NI GHT

The roomis quiet, large. Curtain panels separate the space
into sections. In the center, a hospital bed sits sil houetted
via spotlight.

Jaime is laying lifeless in the bed, swallow ng a breathing
tub. Her head is caged in a neck brace, beeping nonitors
surround her along with the three generations of wonen.

Each beep strikes a nerve. Erin silently scans her sister's
face and body, and watches as Jaime's chest noves up and
dowmn with the help of a machine.

Dried up spots of blood speckle Jaime's face, covering hol es
where piercings have recently been torn out.

FLASH TGO
| NT. BASEMENT - NI GHT
A piercing needle is ready pressed against Jaime's ear.

JAIM E
You sure you can do this?

ERI N
| watched a YouTube vi deo.

Jaime fidgets in her seat while Erin steadies her fingers.

ERI N ( CONTD)
Hol d still!

FLASH BACK



| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - NI GHT

Mom | ooks at Jaime's swollen face, to puffy crescent eyelids
where the smallest bit of watery iris peeks out.

FLASH TO
EXT. PARK - DAY

Jaime's green eyes light up in the sunlight, and curve into
a crescent as she | aughs.

FLASH BACK

| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - NI GHT
G andnot her 1 ooks at Jaime's still, gangly |linbs covered in
a colorful sleeve of tattoos and fresh purple and yel |l ow
brui sing. Beneath the discoloration, old self-harm scars.
She | ooks over her youngest granddaughter's body. She wears
an old Stray Cats band shirt, now torn and stained with
bl ood.

FLASH TGO
| NT. FRONT PORCH - DAY
Wearing that sane (but in tact) Stray Cats shirt, Jaime
forces a smle and waits for Grandnother to take a photo with
her bul ky i Pad.

She stands between Mom and Eri n.

ERI N
| think we're good on photos.

| medi ately after the canera flashes, Jaime frowns and drops
her arnms back to her side.

Mom heads to Grandnother's side, and squints into the screen
to study the pic. She | ooks to Jaime.

MOM
Are you wearing ny shirt?

FLASH BACK
| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - NI GHT

Mom slips her baby's hand in hers, and strokes Jaime's



wist. She twitches, and Mom squeezes tighter, nearly | osing
her own bal ance.

Mom notices what Jaime's wearing...pieces of a torn Stray
Cats shirt.

She | ooks down at pieces of bloody gauze, tangled with strips
of torn clothing, on the floor beneath the bed.

MOM
She ruined ny favorite shirt.

Erin shuts her eyes. A nonitor begins to beep rapidly.
They shoot back open; Erin nervously | ooks around.

The nurses do not cone rushing in, |ike she expects. Erin
tries to make sense of the nonitors, but all she sees are
wiggly lines and flashing |ights.

ERI N
(to no one)
Excuse nme?

NURSE #2 (male, 20's) leisurely wal ks toward them slipping
on sone rubber gloves in the process.

He parks herself in front of the nonitors, and calmy | ooks
for sonmething on the screen. He presses a button. The beeping
subsi des.

Erin looks to her nother and grandnother, both pale. She
| ooks back to her sleeping sister.

DOCTOR #2 (VIO
|'"d say she's getting off |ucky. No
serious breaks or bleeding. Oher than
the stitches on her knee and of
course, the concussion. | NT. EMERGENCY
ROOM | CU ROOM 224 - Day

Grandnother is seated in the visitor's chair, holding a stack
of UNO cards. Jaime rests in her bed, still hooked up to
nmoni tors but sans breathing tube and neck brace. Her eyes
remai n cl osed.

Erin and Mom stand over Jaime, holding a stack of cards at
their side. They watch DOCTOR #2 (mal e, young-30's), as he
speaks.



DOCTOR #2
The brain is all we really need to
nmoni tor for now The MR | does show a
bit nore bl eeding than we feel
confortable wth.

Erin |l ooks to Mom Mom |l ooks at Erin and just stares back.

ERI N
(to Doctor)
So what does that nean?

GRANDMOTHER
How long will she be like this?

Erin | ooks back to her sister, sleeping in bed.

DOCTOR #2
She'll have to stay here for a few
nore days to rest and so we can keep
an eye on her.

Erin |l ooks to Jaime, who's still asleep in the hospital bed.

DOCTOR #2 ( CONTD)
We'll know nore over tine.

Wth a nod and plastered snmle, Doctor #2 exits. The wonen
are still.

GRANDMOTHER
VWhat do we even know now?

ERI N
Is it me or are the Doctor's getting
douchi er?

MOM
They're here to nonitor and nake sure
things are getting better and not
Wor se.

They sit in the silence, nonitors continue to BEEP
Grandnot her swal | ows.

GRANDMOTHER
Thank you for asking any i nportant
gquesti ons.

MOM
You coul d ask hi m what ever you want.



GRANDMOTHER

No one wants to hear froman old
wonan.

ERI N
He just | eaves?

Mom and Erin slowy return to their seats on the fl oor

Erin
returns to her phone.
MOM
Men.
GRANDMOTHER
Typi cal .
Mom pi cks up the UNO cards on the side table in front of
here. She flips one over: Reverse.
MOM
(to Erin)

Your turn.

Erin remains hypnotized by her phone.

MOM
Erin.
GRANDMOTHER
Maybe you should go after himand find
out nore.
MOM

He don't know anynore.

GRANDMOTHER
O one of the other doctors. For the
amount of doctors she has, you'd think
one of them woul d know sonet hi ng.

DOCTOR #3 (mal e, 30's) knocks at the door. Nurse #2 appears
next to him holding a clipboard.

DOCTOR #3
Now a good tine?

GRANDMOTHER
If we said no?

Doctor #3 enters the room and Nurse #2 foll ows.



DOCTOR #3
We just have sone questions about the
accident. Is it alright if I ask?
Mom nods and shrugs. Nurse #2 readies his pen.
She puts one of her cards into the pile.

MOM
Uno!

G andnot her checks her cards.

GRANDMOTHER
(to Mom
Oh! You're cheati ng.
MOM
How?
ERI N

(to Doctor #3)
Yeah, go ahead.

DOCTOR #3
We're aware this was an auto acci dent.
She was driving home from work?

ERI N
Yeah.
GRANDMOTHER
(to Mom
You never play by the rules.
DOCTOR #3
Is it true she drove her car into a

wal | ?

Grandnot her freezes as she places a wild card into the pile.

ERI N
VWhat ?
DOCTOR #3
Now, | noticed she has sone self-

inflicted scarring on her right arm

ERI' N
Where did you hear that?



DOCTOR #3
It's part of our protocol to check on
a few things.

ERI N
That's not at all what happened. The
police specifically told us she was
hit head on by another car.

DOCTOR #3
Ch.
(beat)
We just wanted to check that we
received the right information.

GRANDMOTHER
You and your teamnoticed a few scars
on the girls' arm and you peg her as
a suicide risk? What el se are you
assum ng about her fromyour ill-
per cei ved judgenent s?

Nurse #2 |lowers his clipboard. He | ooks at Doctor #3, who's
wat ches Grandnot her, carefully and quietly.

GRANDMOTHER ( CONTD)
Surely a medi cal professional such as
yourself would have a little nore
appropri ate bedsi de manner. But
j udgi ng by your baby face, 1'd say
you' ve only been out of school a year
or so. Did you even pass your courses
or do you have sonme sort of connection
with the hiring manager?

Grandnother sits up in her seat. Doctor #3 heads toward the
door way.

DOCTOR #3
Somet hi ng as stressful and tense as a
situation like this is sure to el evate
certain enotions -

GRANDMOTHER
Son, are you going to say anything
hel pful about ny granddaughter's
condition or are you going to go on
babbling Iike an idiot?

The doctor pauses.



NURSE #2
| can have these filled out for you
when you're finished with the rounds.

DOCTOR #3
Thanks.

The doctor cracks a fragile sm|e.

DOCTOR #3
"Il be back to check on you guys in a
hal f - hour or so.

He exits the room The nurse turns to the wonen.

MOM
It is never a hal f-hour.

NURSE #2
' mjust going to put these down here.
We can make himwait.

The nurse smles at the wonen, and exits. G andnot her shakes
her head, and returns to the Uno gane.

GRANDMOTHER
| shoul d have done a better job
rai sing you.

Mom t hrows her cards to her side and stands up. She wal ks
toward the bat hroom and enters.

MOM
Because | can never be good enough.

Erin watches the door slam then | ooks to G andnot her, who
tilts her head to the fl oor.

ERI N
Grandna, that's really not fair. We're
all trying the best we can.

MOM (' S)
Erinl!

Erin's head perks up, she scranbles toward the bat hroom door.

She pushes it open a crack, enough to see Mom | ooking up at
her fromthe toilet.



MOM
Can you get ne a pad?

ERI N
Mom really? Now |I'm going to get
m ne.
Erin looks to the counter where Momis purse sits.

She rummages through until she finds a single pad. Erin
passes it through the door's cracked opening.

Mom shuts the door

Erin rejoins the game with G andnother. She sits again and
pi cks up her cards.

FLUSH NG i s heard fromthe bathroom Then, a GRUNTI NG noi se
is heard fromthe hospital bed.

Erin |l ooks to the bed, when Jaime shoots up like an 80's
zonbie rising fromthe dead.

Hal f - consci ously, Jaime sits up and swings her |egs over to
the side of the bed. She | ooks absently from G andnot her and
Erin.

Her smile is soft; an enpty recollection.

G andnot her and Erin watch, w de-eyed, as Jaime tries to
stand. Erin springs for the bed.

ERI'N
Mom

Mom energes fromthe bathroom pants half around her ankles.
She shuffles to the bed.

Jaime's woolly, pale noodle-legs drop to the floor. Mom
grabs onto her daughter's bruised arns.

Erin grabs the rolling nonitors connected to her sister, who
takes off toward the door. Erin tries to untangle the ness of
fluid tube and wire while she clunsily foll ows.

GRANDMOTHER
No! Sandra, get her, she has to sit!

MOM
What do you think I'm doing, Mn?



MOM ( CONTD)
No, no, no!

GRANDMOTHER
Not in therel

G andnot her watches in horror as Jaime turns her body and
squeezes into the small closet at the front of the room

Erin and Mom each grab an armand try to steady her. Jaime
starts to squat, bending over the garbage can. She starts to
slide her underwear off.

MOM
No, no, this is a closet!

Mom yanks Jaime out of the closet and pulls her toward the
bat hroomw th her nom strength. Jaime GROANS in response.

Erin is tw steps ahead. She's got Jaime by the hand and
steadily helps to pull her and the attached nonitor toward
t he bat hroom

Erin pushes the heavy door open with her back leg, then hits
on the light. From her seat, G andnother extends her foot and
uses it to push the rolling nonitor toward them

| NT. BATHROOM | CU ROOM 224 - DAY
Jaime sits on the toilet obediently. She yawns.

MOM
Well | officially hate it here.

GRANDMOTHER (V/ O
Better get used to it. One day, you'l
be visiting nme here.

Mom and Erin sit on the opposite sides of her, and exchange a
| ook.

GRANDMOTHER (V/ O) ( CONTD)
Everyt hi ng okay?

MOM
(slowy, to Jaime)
How are you feeling?

Jaime takes a mnute to register the question. She squints
her face. She prepares to speak, |ips and nouth cracking as
she opens.



JAI ME
Um
(beat)
Uh. Shit.

She stops herself. Jaime's expression changes again; she
| owers her head and GROANS nore. Her body begins withe. She
shakes her head.

MOM
VWhat's the matter, Jaim e?

Erin's hand i mmedi ately finds her sisters back, and she
begins to rub small, delicate soothing circles. The GROANI NG
st ops.

MOM ( CONTD)
Are you okay?

The questioning seens to agitate both girls. Erin noves her
face close into her sisters, speaking at a |ow, soft vol une.

ERI N
You' re okay.

Mom wat ches her girls. Jaim e stops noving and becones very
still, eyes fixed at the ground. She nods.

Erin continues rubbing her back.

MOM
Thank goodness you're here.

Erin hugs herself into her sister, tightly and carefully.
Jai me | ooks back at her sister, and then at Mom She pl aces
a hand on Erin's back.
Erin smles.
ERI N
(to Jaime)
Let's wash your hands.
Jai m e nods, then yawns. Erin jerks her face away.

ERI N ( CONTD)
And get those teeth brushed.

| NT. EMERGENCY ROOM | CU ROOM 224 - NI GHT

Erin is helping Jaime eat froma soggy tray of hospital



food. She chews on the soft sponge-like sustenance, eyes half
cl osed.

Eri n checks her phone again. No nmessages. She | ooks at her
sister. Jaime's passed out again.

G andnot her renpves the tray table.
GRANDMOTHER
Way did you break up with the boy,
Erin?

Erin | ooks at her grandnother.

ERI N
| don't know.
GCRANDMOTHER
You mss him so why don't you cal

hi m
Erin tucks her phone back into her bag.

ERI N
| don't want that.

GRANDMOTHER
Wy not ?

Erin pauses. She | ooks at Jaime in the hospital bed.

ERI' N
| don't like who I amin a
relationship. | get controlling and

i nsecure and needy.

MOM (Q'S)
You're still needy.

Erin turns her attention toward the cracked bat hr oom door.

MOM (O'S) (CONTD)
Bitter now, too.

The toilet FLUSHES. Mom energes fromthe bathroomand sits in
t he seat opposite her nother's, at Jaime's side.

MOM ( CONTD)
You get that from ne.

Erin | aughs.



ERI N
Sur e.

Mom pushes the hair out of Jaime's sweaty, drooling face.

ERI N ( CONTD)
| don't want to feel like I'"mliving
f or soneone el se.

MOM
Why not? You like that. You' re good at
it.

Erin dabs the drool on Jaime's face with the di nner napkin.

GRANDMOTHER
Al that neans is you haven't found
the right one yet.

ERI N
s there a "one," G anf? You were
married twice. Monis had three, and of
the two that should be here right now,
| see a roomfull of wonen.

GRANDMOTHER

That' s because she hasn't call ed.
MOM

Ted is working. And | did call him
ERI'N

You di d?
MOM

Yeah. Says he'll be here tonorrow as

soon as he can get off of work.

Mom t akes a seat across from Grandnother, next to Erin

MOM ( CONTD)
Now | have to spend these next few
days in ny literal hell listening to
the jerk-off tell me howthis is al

my fault.
Jaime begins to snore. Erin smles.

ERI' N
"1l be back agai n tonorrow.



MOM
You don't need to.

ERI N
(to Mom
Bet ween Grandma, Frankenstein here and
her Dad, you'll need all the help you
can get.

Grandnot her gl ances at Erin fromout of the corner of her
eye.

MOM
Frankenstein is the doctor.

Erin's eyes are md-roll. Momlets out an exhausted, very
genuine fit of giggles.

The | aughter is contagious, and they all begin | aughing,
until the tears cone.

Mom cracks a smile, and places her hand on Jainmie's. She nods
at Erin. G andnother grabs onto Monis hand, and Erin smles
softly back at them bot h.

The three wonen hover around the hospital bed.



