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EXT. HOVE - DAY (PAST)

It's winter 1997. A younger JOHN, male, late 30's, is
recording his famly with a cantorder.

Down the driveway, a car with a broken w ndow. Shards of
gl ass on the ground. Muddy bear tracks pressed on the old red
paint and trail away fromthe scene.

YOUNG SAM male, 7, runs over to inspect.

At the front of the house, a younger LINDA, fenmale, late
30"s, cones rushing town the front steps, holding hands with
YOUNG CHLCE, female, 2, as she wobbl es herself down the
stairs. Behind them GRACE, fenmale, 5, peaks out fromthe

ot her side of the front gl ass door.

JOHN (QO'S)
You shoul d have left it open, Linda.
Like | told you last tine.

~ SAM(Q'9)
(gi ggl i ng)
It s

Mom li ke Zero.

Li nda scoops Chl oe up as soon as they get to the bottom of
the stairs. She wal ks with haste past John, covering her
face.

LI NDA
John, pl ease.

She scoots down next to Sam inspecting the bear prints with
hi m

JOHN (Q'S)
VWhere's Grace?

He turns his attention to G ace behind the glass door at the
top of the stairs, nose pressed agai nst the gl ass.

LINDA (Q'S)
Ww, yeah. It is |ike Zero.

A smal |l Jack Russel Terrier, ZERO barks by Gace's feet.

JOHN (Q'S)
Jesus. Grace! Cone out here.

John mekes his way toward the front door. He hops up the
st eps.



YOUNG GRACE
No!

John's standing on the outside, his body hol di ng open the
gl ass door as he holds the canera and grabs onto Grace with
his free hand.

JOHN (QO'S)
Come on.

LINDA (O S)
John, don't.

YOUNG GRACE

| don't wanna.

Her whines turn to desperate squeals. She doesn't budge. He
| essens his grip.

JOHN (Q'S)
The bear's gone. Nothing to be afraid
of .

He grabs her armagain. She tries to pull away.

| NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Present day.

A grainy television plays hone novies from 1997. It sits atop
a fake fireplace space heater. Electronic flanes snol der on
it's screen. Wiite LED Christmas |ights wap around the fake

garl and adorn the mantl e.

O der CHLOE, 22, lays on the floor with her face glued to the
T.V., an older ZERO curled up by her side.

YOUNG GRACE (Q S)
No!

JOHN (O'S)
I[t's fine!

John sits directly across fromthe screen, in his favorite
recliner wwth a drink in his hand. Linda sits next to Sam on
t he couch.

G ace enters the room She ends a call on her cell phone and
slips it into the pocket of an old college sweatshirt.



CHOLE
(to Grace)
You were sSo cute.

L1 NDA
We're sorry Andrew couldn't nmake it.

GRACE
How did you-?

Chl oe rai ses her hand, eyes still fixed on the screen.
GRACE ( CONTD)

He woul d have had to fly back on
Christmas anyway. He has his son the

next day.

LI NDA
Oh. Still, we would' ve liked to see
him

Grace's eyes are puffy and red. She fixes themon the screen.
Young Grace in a nightgown, sitting on the bottomstep of a
staircase.

JOHN (Q'S)
How ol d are you?

YOUNG GRACE
Fi ve.
JOHN (Q'S)
What are you doi ng?
YOUNG GRACE
Maki ng a Fl ounder house.
JOHN (Q'S)
Fl ounder ?
YOUNG GRACE

Ariel and Fl ounder.

JOHN (Q'S)
And who do you | ove? Do you | ove your
daddy?



YOUNG GRACE
Yes.

JOHN (Q'S)
Who do you | ove nore, your daddy or
your nmomry? Do you | ove your daddy the
nost ?

As John began to turn towards G ace, she turned around and
left.

I NT. KITCHEN - N GHT

Grace begins ripping paper towels off the roll, letting them
fl oat down to a puddle on the floor.

John enters the room watching as she nudges the paper towels
along the floor with the toe of her boot.

GRACE
Zero pissed again. Jesus.

Her eyes are puffy and red.

GRACE
Way doesn't anyone clean up the piss?
It's disgusting. The dog pisses al
over this house and no one even
noti ces.

JOHN
Your nmom | oves that dog.

Once she's finished sopping up the pee, she kicks the pile of
paper towels slightly into the corner and | eaves it. John
noti ces.

JOHN ( CONTD)
Any news about your bag?

GRACE
The airline sent ne alink to this web
site to check, but it just says it's

still in transit.

JOHN
| can take you to the mall if you
want .

GRACE

Un yeah. Maybe. Thanks.



After a nonent of tense silence, Gace's cell phone rings.

GRACE ( CONTD)
It's Andrew? Is it okay if | answer
this? Really quick. I'mjust going to
say good night. It's late there.

He nodded, keeping his eyes on paper towels.

GRACE ( CONTD)
H, sorry.
(1 owering voice)
No. I"'min the kitchen.

John tilted his head in her direction.

LINDA (Q'9)
Everyone hungry?

I NT. DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

John is the only one seated at the head of a dining room
table set for 5 with Christmas thenmed paper plates and
napki ns. He sips his drink.

Grace enters holding a nurky glass filled with water. She
shivers when she places it on the table.

Samfiddles with a brand new bl uet oot h speaker and an i Pad
attached.

SAM
What do you want to listen to, Monf
Any song.

Chl oe enter fromthe living room cell phone to her face.
John wat ches as she wal ks and types. Zero foll ows behind.

CHLOE
Christmas songs. Put on a Christnmas
station.

SAM
Monf?

LI NDA (Q'S)

| liked the CD pl ayer.

Li nda enters, carrying hot serving dishes of chicken and



pasta into the room She places themon opposite ends of the
tabl e before taking her seat next to John.

L1 NDA
| knew how to use it.

SAM
But you can have everything that was
on your CDs, and nore. Anything.

GRACE
Just pick sonething and play it,
Chri st.

L1 NDA

Thank you for setting it up, honey. W
freed up all this counter space. W
don't need any nusic right now, we're
about to eat.

Sam bends over in defeat, and gets to his seat. He finds Zero
next to him

Grace watches her brother |ean over to pet the dog, roughly,
under his chin.

GRACE
Can you i nmagi ne being a dog? Being
ready to die and then just, |ike, no,
you're cut open and they put sonething
inside you, and you're still alive?
Maybe he hates it.

SAM
He likes it. He's happy.

LI NDA
Gentl e, Sammy, gentle.

CHLCOE
Stop, you're hurting him

SAM
God. Cal m down.

He stops petting, and sits back hard in his chair so that it
scraps the floor.

Chl oe breaks off another corner of a piece of bread and
tosses it in Zero's direction. He ignores it.



JOHN
Don't feed himfromthe table.

L1 NDA
He hasn't had nmuch of an appetite
si nce the pacenaker.

GRACE
Not like it really matters at this
poi nt .

JOHN

Don't say that.

Grace fixes her attention to the salad bow in front of her.
She pinches a | eaf of lettuce fromthe salad bowl and pops it
into her nouth.

JOHN
Excuse you.

Grace | ooks up at him

JOHN ( CONTD)
We have to say grace.

She | ooks back to the bow .
| NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT (PAST)

It's 2006. The sane kitchen table is lined with a gaudy table
cloth. The walls to the dining roomare painted yell ow

SAM (O S)
"1 doit.

Anot her sal ad bow .
TEEN GRACE, 14, stares at an untouched, full dinner plate.

SAM (Q'S)
Bl ess us, O Lord. For these thy gifts,
whi ch we are about to receive...

She's thin; one strap from her pink spaghetti top slips off
her shoul der. She turns and | owers her face, shielding
hersel f as sal ad | eaves and toppi ngs cone at her.

SAM (Q'S)
...fromthy bounty, through Christ...



John, red in the face and | ooks as though he's yelling, grabs
fistfuls of salad and throws it into his teenage daughter's
face.

SAM (Q'S)
.our Lord. Anmen.

Tears flow from her eyes down her face.
| NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT
Present day.

John opens his eyes. He | ooks to Sasha and sees she's on her
phone.

He grits his teeth.
Grace pokes at the pasta on her dish.

GRACE
|s there cheese in this?

She pushes it to the side of her plate. She grabs her water
glass, sniffing it as she brings it close.

GRACE ( CONTD)
It snells weird.

Li nda serves herself sal ad. She blinks.

LI NDA
Wel |, get another glass then.

GRACE
Snel | .

She tips her glass toward Chl oe.

GRACE ( CONTD)
See?

LI NDA
Get a new gl ass.

Li nda snatches the glass from Grace's hand

LI NDA ( CONTD)
"1l get it.



GRACE
Stop, stop, I'll doit, it's fine.

Linda's al ready stonped out of the room John sighs. He
reaches over Grace to pick up the sal ad tongs.

Grace flinches. John notices, but continues for the sal ad
bow . He serves hinself.

JOHN
You want to put your ornanents on the
tree after dinner? W have them al
separated for you

GRACE
| did themall |ast night after | got
her e.

John | ooks over toward the |iving room

JOHN
Are you sure? | could have sworn | saw
a box of light-up red slippers. That
one's yours, right?
He takes a sip of his drink.

JOHN ( CONTD)
| renmenber how nmuch you | oved that
nmovi e. Watched it 25 tines. Mire even

GRACE
VWhat ?

JOHN
It's true.

Grace shut her eyes as she cut her chicken

JOHN ( CONTD)
You broke the tape.

GRACE
Pretty sure that was Chl oe, Dad.

Grace stares at a piece of chicken on her fork for a mnute
| onger.

She | ooks down to see Zero's face in between her |egs.

She slides the piece of chicken off of the fork and with her



fingers she |l eans under the table to feed Zero. He sniffs it
cautiously. He takes it from her and retreats.

She | ooks over and notices her father has noved on fromtheir
conversation, he eats and |listens as Linda tal ks to Sam about
hi s new car.

There's a chocking sound fromunder the table. Gace's eyes
bul ge.

CHLCE (Q'9)
Zer ol



