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ON BLACK:
Over Serge Gainsbourg s “Les Sucettes”

An MRl of a human heart PUMPI NG very RAPIDLY, alnost to the
music. At the top of the aorta, a massive BUBBLE shrinks and
expands |i ke a soap bubbl e about to BURST

_ hﬂ»ﬂY §V.C1&h _
Ant oi ne Ber nard- Jean rfan was born in
1858. Hi s dad was a nedi cal )
‘practitioner’ who di scouraged Antoine
from becom ng a doctor. Like all good
ki ds he rebell ed, grew a French mustache
and becane the head pediatrician at the
Hospital for Sick Children in Paris.

| NSERTS: M. Marfan’s 19th century portrait...Hopital des
Enf ants Mal ades.

MONTY (V. Q. _
In 1896, Dr. Marfan t five-year
e brielle had
o] that Dr.

s legs.’

ed

P.
ng linb
spi de

a
old girl named Gabri Ga
di sproportionately | S
Martan referred to as r’
| NSERTS: Turn of the century children’s X-Rays of narrow
LI MBS and curved TOES.

_ MONTY (V. Q)
He defined her conditi
dol i costenonely which i
linbs.” H's research
to what became known as
Syndrone, a genetic disor
connective tissue that st
Chr onosonme 15.

-0

=

| NSERTS: A rapid-fire nontage of human fetuses taking shape
fromthe first to last trinesters.

MONTY (V. Q)
One out of four thousand fetuses devel op
a defective Chronosone 15, the ‘gl ue’
?ene that’s supposed to keep your organs
oget her.

| NSERTS: Daguerreotype phot ogr aphs of Marfans patients from
the turn-of-the-century juxtaposed like a silent novie flip-
book. Children, youth, and adults.

MONTY (V. Q)
As you ?et ol der, your organs can’t keep
it together so they expand and drift
apart, kind of like the earth before the
seven continents.

| NSERTS: Pangaea breaking up into seven continents.

~ MONTY (V.0O) _
Marfan’s is the plate tectonics of your
body. A nmassive earthquake waiting to
happen, one cell at a tine.

( CONTI NUED)
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| NSERTS: An aerial view of the San Andreas Fault stretching
down the San Joaquin Valley. G aciers CRUVBLI NG ..

MONTY (V. Q)
Det ached retina, inoperable | ower back
probl ems and a heart that produces
aneurysns |i ke underwater vol canoes. W
are built to break down. Peri od.

I NSERTS: Underwat er VOLCANCS erupti ng. ..

MONTY (V. Q)
Robert Johnson and Joey Ranpbne are on the
Marfan's roll call

| NSERTS: Robert Johnson strumm ng his six string. Joey Ranone
crooning in a mcrophone.

MONTY (V. O _
Charles de Gaulle, Abe Lincoln and even
Gsama_have ‘Marfanoid’ features but its
unconfirned if they were textbook cases.

| NSERT: De Gaul |l e saluting. Lincoln standing outside the
Wi te House. Osama wal king with a cane.

MONTY (V. Q)
Funny how t he weirdest people have the
strangest simlarities.

I NSERT: The MRl bubbl e BURSTS. The human heart THUMPS
rapi dly, suddenly giving out in spurts.

NONTY (V. Q)

Later in life, Dr. Marfan investigated
the harnful effects of feeding goat’s
mlk to babies, studied Venetian
paintings and Iived to be eighty-four.

I NSERT: Silent novie footage of Dr. Marfan witing at his
desk. He | ooks into the canera and SM LES.

FADE OUT:
G ANTS
FADE | N:

A cascade of WHI TE LIGHT blinds the frame as we pull back,
revealing...

The dreany waters of a vast ocean.
O S. Heavy, human BREATHS..

Sunl i ght dances off of the waves as they part, revealing the
bl owhol e of a fifty-ton Ballena Franca { R ght Whal e)
surfacing for air.

O S. A deafeni ng HEART BEAT..
( CONTI NUED)
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A massive cloud of m st EXPLODES across the tropica
h?rlzon...the SPLASH of the tide is overwhel ned by the SQUEAL
of ...

EXT. | NTERSECTI ON - DAY
...a Toyota abruptly stopping in front of a traffic |ight.
I NT. TOYOTA - CONTI NUOUS

MONTY, 20, sits in the passenger seat, pale and sweat -
drenched, H's six-foot seven frame SHAKES from severe chest
pai ns, right eye bl oodshot from a detached retina.

ANNABETH, his nom 40s goin?_on | ate 50s, claws the steering
wheel , waiting for the traffic light to turn green

ANNABETH
Cone on!!!
(to antyz
W' re al nost "there baby.

Her voice dips in and out. Monty swallows, teeth rattling.
Thin, bony arnms folded in his lap. Turning pink fast.

He | ooks out of the rain-stained passenger w ndow,
spotting...

MONTY' S P.O. V: A driveway. A Ford Taurus. Dozens of birthday
bal  oons dance in the wind. An ELDERLY WOVAN grips a

di sposable canera, lying in wait for her Gandchild. KIDS run
around, excited.

The light turns GREEN. Annabeth FLOORS it.

INT. ST. JOSEPH S - ER WAI TI NG ROOM - DAY

Annabeth tal ks to the RECEPTI ONI ST. Monty sits on a chair

near a vendlnﬁ machi ne hugging hi nsel f, " shaki ng. He | ooks

up, neetlngbt e eyes of an D MAN in a wheel chair and a USMC
nmesh cap. stares at Monty, synpathetic.

INT. ST. JOSEPH S - ER - TEMPORARY CHAMBER - DAY

Monty lies on a cot, rattling, face red, eyes bl oodshot. Hi s
si x-foot, seven-inch frame is too big for the cot. Annabeth
strokes his hair, eyes hoIIOM/fron1¥ears of driving himto
and fron1hosp|tals. A NURSE, early 20s, fills out the

admtting chart.

NURSE
On a scale of one to ten--

MONTY
(cotton nout hed).
El even. Rising steadily.

She jots it down.

( CONTI NUED)
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NURSE
B%IXOU remenber the date of your |ast

MONTY
June 6th, ‘06.

NURSE
Good nenory.

MONTY
D- Day.

NURSE
Hnf?

MONTY
The day we invaded France...Wrld War 2
ring a bell?

NURSE
Oh yeabh.

Monty cracks an annoyed gl ance at Annabet h.

MONTY
You shoul d know your history better.

ANNABETH
Mont y!
MONTY _
Does the word ‘| eak’ nean anything to
you?
NURSE
‘Leak’ ?
: MONTY : :
Not like taking a piss. Like a ‘leak’ in
our gas tank. If you don’t plug the
e Wll run out of gas and

eak, your engin
ie.

NURSE
O kay.

MONTY _
Now. What does the term ' precious
nonents’ nmean to you?
NURSE
(on the spot) )
I don’t know...Valentine s Day.
MONTY _
(1 ooks at Annabeth; rolls his

e%gs _
A, nt to know what it nmeans to ne,
literally?

( CONTI NUED)
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NURSE
(not anused)
Sure.

_ MONTY )
‘Precious nonents’ for a Marfan’s patient
are the seconds he or she has to get to
the hospital so that hopefully there wll
be at | east one conpetent nurse or doctor
to i medi ately assess the situation and
have a fraction of a brain to realize
that there is a leak in ny heart and that
every second is a countdown to_ either

pl ugging the leak so | don't die or
scribbling in your notebook, asking these
stupi d fucking questions to JUStIfY your
paycheck while |I' bleed to death w thout
one red fucklng drop on your cheapass
[inoleumfloorl! That...

~ (reads her nane tag)
Lisa is what we call ‘precious nonents.’

heart is on the verge of expl oding.

xt Valentine’s Day, when you and your
honey are puddled_ug on the couch sipping
Pi no Cilglo, | mght be six feet under.
Enti endes? Now, you either get ne the

doctor or get ne a very strong dose of
Dilodid, or are you unfamliar with the
brand nane?

The nurse | ooks confused.

MONTY . L
| don’t believe this shit. Dllies?
Hospi tal heroi n?? Hydronorphine ring a
bell or did ¥ou have a crush on Xour
teacher and forgot to take notes™??

ANNABETH
Mont y!
(to the nurse)
| am so sorry.
MONTY
You don’t know how | feel!
ANNABETH

(to the nurse). ) )
| sincerely apol ogize for his behavior.

MONTY .
pol ogi ze! This is bullshit.

Don’t a
(to the nurse).
Look up ny record in your system |’'ma
regul ar here. You have a history of al
t he neds you’ ve given ne.

~ NURSE
(an inch tall) ) _
Last question. Wen did the pain start?

( CONTI NUED)
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_ - MONTY _
This norning around 8. | didn't pay
attention to it at first but then it got
WOr se.

ANNABETH _
Its all that grass you're snpking.

MONTY ] _
The weed has npthlng to do with it!!
nanx fuckin times do I have to tel
you?!

How

Annabet h | ooks at the nurse.

She exits.

ANNABETH
Eeg QOM/ny son talks to nme? Do you have
i ds?

NURSE
Yes.

ANNABETH
God hel p you.

NURSE

(sarcastically)
Quess | better go nake sure you don’t
bl eed to deat h.

~ MONTY
That-a-girl.

MONTY
#to Annabet h) o
|’ m fuckin dying here and you’re givVving
her parental advice!!

ANNABETH
Don’t swear.

_ MONTY
Why did you hide ny neds?!

(fi rT)ANNABETH

ir

Your kidneys are shot from Opana and al
that other SHI T you' ve been taking behind
nmy back!! If they operate on you, you
could die fromkidney failure not the

di ssecti on.

MONTY
Those nmeds are the only reason | can
wal k, take a shit by nyself and get out
of bed. It mght be shit to you but its
everything to ne.

( CONTI NUED)
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He turns away fromher, rattling. She |ooks at his giant feet
and arnms. He starts to cry. She strokes his hair.

ANNABETH
Your roots are starting to show.

MONTY _
| was supposed to go to my stylist
t onor r ow.

ANNABETH
You can take ny car.

MONTY o
h hate Toyotas. My legs don't fit in the
r

ver’s seat.
ANNABETH )
"Il get a Towncar next time. Plenty of
| eg room

She holds himtight, feeling his body quiver fromthe pain in
his m d-section.

INT. 1CU - LATER

Respirators and heart nonitors BEEP. Sterile. The chuckl e of
happy NURSES in the admitting area.

INT. 1CU - MONTY' S ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Two big X-rays of Monty's heart are on the wall with a
massi ve ANEURYSM i n hi s upper aorta.

Monty lies in a bed, hooked up to a heart nonitor. Annabeth
sits next to him They stare at the X-rays, distraught. An
I CU NURSE fi ni shes checking his bl ood pressure.

1 CU NURSE

I"I'l be right outside if you need
anyt hi ng.

ANNABETH
Thank you.

The nurse exits.

ANNABETH
W'l call Dr. Kenneth tonorrow. He’l
tell us what to do. Everything will be

okay.

MONTY
You know what nonf? You really need to
stop saying that.

ANNABETH
What do you want ne to say?

( CONTI NUED)
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_ MONTY _ _
Not hi ng. Just be quiet for a while.

Al ways ta!kinﬂ, al ways have to say sone
stupid shit that doesn't make any sense!
No, things are not okay and they’re not
going to be okay!!! Just STOP TALKI NG and

gi ve nme sone space!
She grabs her sweater and | eaves.
INT. 1CU - WAITING ROOM - NI GHT

Annabeth sits by herself, eyes red fromcrying. The el evator
do?rs open. ELLEN, 50s, Monty’s aunt on his father’s side,
enters.

ELLEN
Hey.
ANNABETH
Hey.
They hug.
~ELLEN
What’ s goi ng on?
ANNABETH

He’' s di ssecting. The aneurysmis at 5.4.
Limt’s 5.5 for Marfan’s.

El l en has been waiting for this news.

_ ELLEN
When is the operation?

) ANNABETH _
Not until the insurance conpan¥ okays it.
They’ re di schargi ng himtoni ght.

] ELLEN
Did you call Cal eb?
ANNABETH )
(tosses her a disapproving
| ook)
Wiy woul d | ?
ELLEN
He needs to know.
ANNABETH
| don’t want him around.
ELLEN
He’'s not who he used to be. Gve hima
chance.
ANNABETH
| m done giving chances Ellen. | got way

too much on ny plate.



EXT. ST. JOSEPH S - ER - LQOADI NG AREA - N GHT

Monty sits in a wheelchair. The Nurse and Ell en stand next to
him ™ Annabeth pulls up in her Toyota and gets out. The nurse
opens the door. Mnty squeezes his bulky frame into the
l[1ttle car. Annabeth” junps back into the driver’s seat and
drives.

I NT. 24- HOUR PHARMACY - NI GHT

The PHARMACI ST wal ks up with Monty’s prescription.

PHARVACI ST _
Take one every six hours with neals.

Monty signs for his painkillers, poEping three at once. The
Pharmaci st darts a di sapproving | ook.
_ MONTY _
I”m ei ghteen hours behind. Ta da.
He exits. The Pharnmaci st shakes his head.
| NT. ANNABETH S TOYOTA - NI GHT

Annabet h drives. Mnty | ooks out the wi ndow, prescription in
hand. Sil ence.

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - NI GHT

Monty slowy takes off his shirt, revealing a nmassive SCAR
down" the mddle of his rib cage frpnla previ ous operation. He
peel s off the surgical tape from his hand, w ncing.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - LATER

A giant blowup of a Ballena Franca surfacing for air hangs
on the wall faC|nP Monty’ s bed. Stacks of Rock n° Roll LPs,
used books and a laptop rest in the corner. The walls are
covered with postcards of Jack Kerouac, Ernest Hem ngway, M.
Everest, the Sphinx, North and South Pol es and Bora Bora.

Freshly showered, Monty sits up in bed, headphones on. Bruce
Springsteen’s “Nebraska” LP spins on an old record player

sal vaged from a garage sal e. huns alon%, rummagi ng t hr ough
a shoebox full of prescription drugs for his heart.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - LATE NI GHT

Monty is knocked out in bed, headphones on. The NEEDLE of the
record player SCRATCHES Side “A’ of the “Nebraska” LP

Annabeth turns off the record player and gingerly takes off

t he headphones. He turns over, clueless. She covers himwth

a bl anket, noticing the prescription drugs. She stares at him

Lpr g geM/seconds, then switches off the antique shop |anp by
i s bed.



10.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - LATE NI GHT

Monty SNEEZES, wincing fromthe pain in his chest. He
swi tches on the_lanp, flinching at the sight of Annabeth
dozing on a chair outside his door.

MONTY
What the fu--
Her eyes crack open, bl oodshot frominsomi a.

ANNABETH
You okay baby?

MONTY
You scared the shit out of ne!

ANNABETH
I nmust have dozed off.

MONTY _
Go doze off in your own room Christ nom
Alittle privacy for fuck’ s sake!

He switches off the lanp and turns over very slowy. She
noves the chair back to the living room

_ ANNABETH
Good ni ght .

Cl ose the door.

Hi s gargantuan | egs curl up under the covers. Annabeth goes
to her room

O S. Astray dog’s HOAL ECHCES in the distant.

N?nty turns over and pinches the blinds, |ooking for the
stray.

I NT. ANNABETH S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Spare. A giant photo shrine of her daughter KIMBERLY, an ash
bl onde younger version of Annabeth clad in Mrine fatigues,
hangs below a ceram c crucifix enbellished with a ribbon:

Bel oved Daughter and Sister 1983-2004.

Annabeth clinbs into her small single bed surrounded with an
armada of 99 cent store ceramc angels and rosaries swirling
around Kodak monents of Mnty’s various birthdays.

She picks up Monty’s wel |l -thunbed drugstore poPy of Conde
Nast Travel er and flips through the pretty pictures nore out
of habit than curi osi ¥._NAXI, her Siamese cat, digs her head
into the conforter, letting out a |lazy MEOW

Annabeth tosses the nmagazine aside and tiptoes into the hall
wat chi ng Monty sl eep



11.

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - MORNI NG

Wor ki ng-cl ass. House proud. Not a speck of dust anywhere. A
| ar ge mhndom10verlooks the spray palnt frescoes of a nearby
railyard.

A Southern Pacific train rattles by, causing |ight R PPLES in
Annabet h’s cof fee nmug. She gazes at the swirling steamfrom
her Folger’s instant, lost In uneasy thoughts but doi ng her

best to hide it.

The radio is tuned to KLOS. Several nore Rock n’ Roll LPs
fromyard sales |ine the bookshel ves next to fol d-up
super mar ket posters of WHALES expl odi ng out of stornmy waters.

Monty jans the last bit of his toast with fresh boysenberry
spread. Annabeth sips coffee, weary frominsomi a.

MONTY
You should go to work. How am | )
gonna pi ck up chicks with you hol di ng ny
and everywhere | go?

) ANNABETH
WIIl you pl ease use the el evator today?

MONTY )
They’' re for the handi capped and | azy
People: Besi des, it’s crowded nost of the
ime with a bunch of people |I don’'t know.

He puts his plate in the sink and slurps up his juice.

ANNABETH _
Is that tutor still checking you out?

MONTY
She’s harm ess, unfortunately. No tits.
Fl at-chested tutors are no fun. | can't
concentrate.
Monty passes his USC backpack stuffed with L.A Gty College
used’ t ext books.
MONTY
| should try and sell back my books.
) ANNABETH
WIIl they take ‘enf
~ MONTY
(thinks for a second)
Probabl y not.
He pecks her forehead. She stuffs a $20 in his shirt pocket.

MONTY
Thanks.

Monty opens the door, mnding his head as he exits.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANNABETH
Bye.

OS. H s FOOTSTEPS THUWP down the stairs.

Annabet h downs her coffee and heads into Monty' s bedroom
passing a Living Wth Marfan’s Syndrone bookl et.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Annabet h searches under Monty’'s mattress for pills. She | ooks
around, gingerly takes out his neatly folded undershirts and
sopkﬁ_r{on1the drawers, rummagi ng around for any hint of

pai nkillers.

I NT. RTD - MORNI NG

Nei |l Young’ s crunching guitar blasts through antxfs
earphones. He sits in the front seat, mndrul of his Iegf
bl ocking the aisle. The bus pulls to a stop. A CHUBBY LADY
wi th [aundry bags boards. antﬁ curls up his size 16 Chuck
Tayl or’s. The chubby | ady qui ckly passes.

CHUBBY LADY
Excuse ne.

MONTY _
It’s much worse in airplanes.

Fﬁ_upgurls, smle etched on his face, his nost reliable
shi el d.

INT. DR KENNETH WRI GHT" S OFFI CE - MORNI NG

An MRl of Monty’'s heart. Mssive fusiformaortic aneurysm
BKpass required. DR KENNETH, 40s, Irish stock, is on the
phone, squeezing a hand nuscle rel axant.

) DR KENNETH

(into the phone) _ )
...you didn’'t contact me or his pain
managenent. It’s very frustrating and
unacceptable and totally agai nst al
pr ot ocol .

listens) _
| understand that Sheron but wth all due
respect it’s a click of a button to get
you all the information ¥pu need about ny
patient. Sharing information is what
%gu're suPposed to do in emergencies.

"re doctors, not the goddanm Cl Al

CARMELI A, 30s, his secretary | ooks up, upset.

CARMELI A
(mout hs)
Rel ax!
DR. KENNETH

(into Phone)
Pl ease tel Dr. Hal to call ne.

( CONTI NUED)
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DR KENNETH
I know he’s the M ck Jagger of
cardi ot horaci ¢ surgeons and he doesn’t
have time for us lowy doctors east of
the 405 but this is urgent...thank you.
(hangs upz _

The nerve of these people! The insurance
ngpany didn't okay Monty's transfer to

Carmelia doesn’t | ook up from her paperwork.

_ CARMELI A
Sur prise-surpri se.

DR, KENNETH
Call Jean-Louis in Vancouver.

CARVMELI A
per ks up)
You noving himup to Canada?

DR KENNETH
Cancel ny appointnent at the conference.

_ CARMELI A
Your ticket is non-refundable. They’ ve
already paid for it.

Shit! DR. KENNETH
1t

CARMELI A
It’s only for the weekend. Wiy do you
want to cancel ?

o DR KENNETH
This is why.
poi nts at the phone)
North of the border and east of the
Atlantic, you have information sharing.
You type in a patient’s nane, you have
their full history, nanes and addresses
of every doctor that’s ever conme into
contact with him what the¥’ve
ﬁrescrlbed etcetera, etcetera. Here...l
ave to call and yell at the secretary to
tell her boss who's not calling ne back
cuz his nose is too high up in the
strat osphere but who is going to be
operating on my patient.

CARMELI A _
What’s that got to do with the
conf erence?

DR KENNETH
[’ m not partlcularlb in the nood to get
Iau?hed at b¥ my E.U. and Canadi an
col leagues. This is the |ast tine.

( CONTI NUED)
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DR KENNETH _
It’s not fun repping the col onies anynore
at these conferences.

(pl foF&FLIA
ayfu

Redcoapt.y Y

DR KENNETH
|’ m done wearing the dunce cap for Uncle
Sam

CARMELI A
Cal m down.

~ DR KENNETH _

Try the insurance conpany again. If they
don’t call back b{ the afternoon, |I’'m
gonna drive over there with a

sl edgehamer .

CARMELI A o
Got an extra one? I'll join you

NEZ, 30, a nousy Peruvian intern, |leafs through Mnty’s
i

_ | NEZ
What is ‘sl edgehanmer’ ?

_ CARMELI A
Somet hi ng that can get you a | ot of bad
press.
Carnelia | aughs.
DR KENNETH
They never shoul d have di scharged him
| ast night.

I NT. LOS ANGELES CI TY COLLEGE - MORN NG

an%% puts his CD Wal kman away, sticking out |ike a sore
thunb 1n the tide of FRESHVEN and SOP ES. He wal ks
conS|derabI% sl ower, bllnkln? rapidly as faces cone in and
out of . He approaches the stairwell, dodgi ng STUDENTS
fl oodi ng down.

I NT. THOVAS EDI SON ELEMENTARY - CAFETERI A - DAY

Hair-netted LADI ES wash, w pe, and prepare for the onsl aught
of recess. Annabeth is anong them hosing down a massive pot
of enptY chili. She adjusts her hair net, w ping sweat and
constantly glinpsing the cl ock.

BR- RI NG
INT. L.ACC - MEN S ROOM - DAY

Monty stares at his warped and blurry reflection in the
mrror, right eye badly BLOODSHOT.

( CONTI NUED)
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He sprays |lens cleaner into his cupped palm rinsing his
contact | ens.

INT. L.A CC - PROFESSOR OVENS OFFI CE - DAY

PRESTON OMENS, 50s, a bowtied, Humanities professor with a
slight Bronx accent, hangs out with Monty.

MONTY
Renmenber what happened to Jack TriPper
from Three’ s Conpany? | have exactly what
he had. They crack open your rib cage,
rip out the arch in your aorta and
replace it with Teflon one. Can | retake
you next senester?

PROF. OMVENS
If you survive the hospital food and
shitty reality TV

MONTY _
Uﬂh...donjt rem nd me. Tubes in ny chest.
The constipation’s the worst. | hope the
nurses are cute.

PROF. QOVENS _
Go to Costco and get a bargain pack of
Maal ox. You' Il thank nme | ater.

MONTY
Duly not ed.

~ PROF. OMENS
W'l mss you.
_ MONTY _

Feelings mutual. | was having a | ot of

fun being here.

He fidgets with the edge of the desk, uneasy.

MONTY
Not to brown-nose but your class was

actually one of the few things | | ooked
forward to every week
PROF. QOVENS
Flattery will get you everywhere.
_ MONTY
Seriously.
PROF. OMENS
|’ m not goi ng anywhere. Been here for
fourteen years. 1’11 still be here after
gou get your PhD and are in the South
eas swmmng with killer whales.
MONTY
Bal | ena Francas...l hate O cas!

( CONTI NUED)
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PROF. QOVENS
(hands up? _ o
Don’t shoot. ["mjust a Humanities
pr of essor.

MONTY
frcas are the only species of

Sorry.
g don’t like. They're aggressive.

whal es
A STUDENT lines up outside to see Prof. QOrens.

PROF. QVENS
1"l be there in a m nute.

slomAK rlses
0]

Sorry for ggi ng your office hours.
PROF. QOMVENS
When are you going in?

MONTY
We're waiting on the insurance conﬁany to
Plye FS the go ahead. Next week, t
ates

PROF. OMENS )
How are your folks handling it?

MONTY
My nonis pretty nuch freaking out, per
usual . Drives nme fuckin' nuts.

I NT. THOVAS EDI SON ELEMENTARY - FRONT OFFI CE - DAY

?nnageth is on the phone with Dr. Kenneth, sweaty and dog
ire

ANNABETH _
I don’t know what |’ m doi ng w ong.

DR KENNETH
You are not doing anyth ng w ong, honey.
Unfortunately even hands are ti ed.
sent over the apermork to the insurance
conpany. They know this is urgent.

ANNABETH
What should | do?

_ _ DR KENNETH
Sit tight.

A pause. Annabeth notices several PARENTS |ining up outside
the school, waiting for their CH LDREN. A | ook of yearning
over whel s her .

DR. KENNETH
Annabet h?

She snaps out of it.
( CONTI NUED)
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ANNABETH
Yeah.
DR KENNETH
You okay?
A pause.
ANNABETH

| don’t know.
EXT. CLEMENTI NE CAFE - DAY

Buddha Bar plays softly on the stereo. Vintage bohem an
osters decorate the walls. A ha!f-S|PPed | atte rests in
ront of Monty next to a Clove cigarette blazing in the

ashtray, unsnbked. Monty enjoys the second hand snoke,

l[istening to his beat up CD Wal kman and peopl e wat chi ng.

INT. FOOD 4 LESS - DAY

Annabet h squints at freshly wapped chi cken breasts, unable
to read the price.

ANNABETH
‘Scuse nme. ..

The BUTCHER | ooks up.

ANNABETH ( CONT’ D)
ny gl asses at hone. Can you tel

| ef t
the price pl ease?

I
e

BUTCHER
élooks)
$2.29 a pound.
ANNABETH
How many pounds?
BUTCHER

Little over four.

ANNABETH
Thank you.

The but cher goes amaK. She quickly counts on her fingers and
puts the chi cken back on the rack.

EXT. CLEMENTI NE CAFE - SAME TI ME

The Cl ove burns out. Monty keeps clearing his throat. The sun
starts to scratch. He noves i nside.

I NT. CLEMENTI NE CAFE - CONTI NUOUS

Mont y sits_b% t he wi ndow, sweat dotting his brow. He | ooks
around, slightly nervous. A sharp pang shoots down his back.
He goes to the CASH ER

( CONTI NUED)
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MONTY
Can | borrow your phone pl ease?

CASHI ER
Is the call |ocal?

MONTY
Yeah.

Cashi er extends himthe cordl ess, matchin% anh%’s nai | -
bitten fingers wap around it, punch|n8 t he _nunber pad. He
waits for the line, swallow ng repeatedly. The Cashier goes
back to her magazi ne.

EXT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - STAIRS - SAME TI ME

CALEB, |ate 40s, Mnty’'s dad and Annabeth’s ex-husband, sits
on the stairs, pulling on a Wnston. Wathered from decades
of hard living. He peeks at his watch, brows slightly arched
into a sem -pernmanent frown.

The phone RINGS inside. He cranes his neck, neeting the
curtains.

I NT. CLEMENTI NE CAFE - SAME TI ME
Monty dries sweat, ear glued to the phone. Nervous.

MONTY
Fuck.

He drops the phone, clenching the pastry counter. The cashier
| ooks up.

CASHI ER
You okay?

An uneasy pause.

MONTY

" (eyes burning; throat
t1 ght eni ng)
Can...you please...call...911?

The cashier runs around the counter, al arned.

CASHI ER
What’' s wrong?

He bunps into a little table and squeezes into the chair,
knocki ng over the salt shakers. The cashier dials 9-1-1.

EXT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - STAIRS - SAME TI ME

Annabet h enmerges with two pl ast
f ood and whol e chickens. Cal eb

freezing out of caution.

bags, janmed with canned
S

iC
gets up. She spots him

( CONTI NUED)
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~ ANNABETH
(avoi di ng hi
What are you doi ng here?

CALEB
Ellen told ne. )
(reaches for the heavy bags in
her hands?
Let ne get that.

ANNABETH

#digs for the keys)
I'"m fine.

He steps aside, flinging his Wnston.

Hev! ANNABETH
y!

CALEB
Sorry.

He picks up the Wnston, snothers it.

CALEB
Is there a trash can?

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - CONTI NUQUS

Annabet h unl ocks the door and enters. Caleb stands by the

doorway. She doesn’t invite himin.

) CALEB
N ce to see you

She unl oads the groceries, saying nothing.

CALEB
Where’'s Monty?

ANNABETH
School .

CALEB

Ellen said they’ re gonna operate. Isn't
he supposed to be resting?

ANNABETH _ _
He does whatever he feels like. | just
feed himand drive himto hospitals.
won't listen to me worth a shit.

CALEB
What’ s the doctor say?

~_ ANNABETH
He' s wai ti ng.

CALEB
The hell for?

19.
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ANNABETH
Sonmebody to tell sonebody el se that they
can operate.

Cal eb sEots Monty’'s Gty Col |l ege textbooks in his USC
backpack.

I NT. CLEMENTI NE CAFE - SAME TI ME

An AMBULANCE and FI RE TRUCK arrive. Mnty heaves, sweating
and bI|nk|n% rapidly. The contact slides out of his bl oodshot
eye. PARAMEDI CS rush in.

MEDI C 1

Cl ear the way please.

The Custoners clear the way as Medics approach Mnty.

MONTY _ _
I have an enlarged aorta. | think it’s
di ssecti ng.

The FIREMEN fol |l ow the Paramedi cs, radi os BLARI NG
EXT. /I NT. MONTY' S APARTMENT - SAME TI ME
Annabet h fi ni shes puttingbamay the groceries, avoiding Caleb

still standi ng outsi de. | ooks around the living room
noticing a poster of a WHALE. Annabeth noti ces.
ANNABETH

Do ne a favor. If you' re planning on
com ng around, call next tine.

CALEB
| did. There was no answering.

ANNABETH _
Wel| then don’t conme around until | say
its okay for you to cone around.

CALEB

(Bglls out anot her W nston)
Does nty have a cell phone?

ANNABETH
No.

At the sound of his lighter, Annabeth turns.
ANNABETH

Go downstairs if %pu’re gonna snoke. |
don’t want that shit floating into ny

house.
CALEB

When is he back from school ?
ANNABETH

| don’t know.

( CONTI NUED)
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CALEB
Can you call me when he’s back?
ANNABETH
If he wants to talk to you he’ll cal
you. I’ m not the goddanmnh nessenger.

The tel ephone RINGS. Caleb turns and heads down the stairs,
bl azi ng anot her cigarette, stung.

I NT. QUEEN OF ANCELS - ER - DAY

Packed wi th working-class Los Angel es FACES. Central )
Anerican, M ddle Eastern, Southeast Asian, African-Anerican.
A WOVAN screans at the receptionist.

WOVAN _
|’ ve had three seizures in the past few
hours. _ )
(flings a Ziplock stuffed with
nedlcatlons?
I need to see Doctor Baker.

The Medics roll Monty in. His face is BEET RED and dry.
I NT. CALEB' S COLDSMOBI LE (MOVI NG - DAY

Caleb is speedin? and snoki ng nervously. Annabeth is in the
passenger seat, frantic.

CALEB
(turns onto V@rnnnt? )
They shoul da kept himat the hospital.

ANNABETH

Way did you turn here?? It bottle necks
on Hol | ywood Boul evard. Make a left right
here...right here!!
CALEB

I know where it is.

_ ANNABETH _ )
Just listen to ne!!! | know this fuckin’
routel!!

He tries to neke a left. The street is bl ocked.

_ CALEB
Shit.

He continues on Vernont, straight into a bottle neck.

ANNABETH
GOD DAMM T! !

He cones to a stop behind a pick-up. She opens the door and
flies out into the traffic.

( CONTI NUED)
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CALEB
Look out!

She runs across the street, dashing towards Queen of Angels.
I NT. QUEEN OF ANCELS - ER - DAY

ant¥ l[ies on a gurney next to several patients. Sweat dots
0

hi s r ehead.
MONTY (V. Q)
|’ ve been i ospitals longer than |I’ve
been in school. After a while, there’'s
not nuch difference between t he two. You

r
g to get out. Once |’ m out,
0 back in again...with

e’s no permanent exit and
dat e.

The CACOPHONY of multi-ethnic TONGUES and BABY SCREAMS in the
hal | is deafening.

MONTY (V. Q) _
Wl conme to ny life...an endl ess bus ride
circling the sanme stops, around and
around, day in, day out...one hospital
after the next...ohe bad cafeteria after
the next. When |'’mbored, | fly away...

He cups his ears and closes his eyes, taking deep breaths as
we. . .

CUT TGO
EXT. ARGENTI NIl AN COAST - DAY
Overl ooking the waters of the Arctic Ccean.

MONTY (V. Q)
...to Patagonia with the Ball enas.

A Bal |l ena Franca and her CALF float and circle each other.

MONTY (V. Q)
Everybody needs sonewhere to escape...
even if 1t’'s for a nonent.

O S. The sounds of Enmergency Roomtraffic fade in as we...
CUT TO

I NT. QUEEN OF ANCELS - ER

Monty uncups his ears and opens his eyes snaFPing out of the

daydr eam notices a very OLD MAN slowly buttoning his

shirt, armand face bandaged froma fall. Next to himis a

WOVAN curled up and a KIDin soccer clothes with a badly
sprai ned ankl e.
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INT. ER - FRONT DESK - MOMENTS LATER

Annabeth is in |ine behind several VISITORS, fid&gting and
nervous. Her eyes dart down the hall toward the Restricted
Area, |looking for any hint of Mnty.

ANNABETH
(rmutters)
Cone on...cone on
She turns around, spotting Cal eb wal ki ng ug. She qui ckly
turns away, pretending not to notice him The |ine noves

f orwar d.

I NT. QUEEN OF ANCELS - ER - LATER

Monty’' s heartbeat flashes on the nonitor. DR WOO, 40s, jots
down notes. Annabeth sits, fist to cheek, exhausted.

DR WOO _
Your EKG and bl ood tests cane back fine.
Since you discontinued your anxiety neds,
you m ght have been experiencing an
anxi ety attack.

Annabet h | ooks at Monty, unnerved. Mnty ignores her.

) MONTY
Did Dr. Kenneth say when he woul d stop

by?
DR WOO
He’s on his way.
MONTY
Cool .

Dr. Wwo checks his heart beat.

DR WO
How are you feeling?

_ MONTY
Shitty.

_ DR WO
Burni ng sensation still there?

MONTY
Only when | sit up.

Dr. Woo lowers his head rest.

DR WO _
Your blood pressure is a little | ow
We' Il get you sone nedicine for that. Can
| get you anything in the neantine?
MONTY

A Magnum . 44.
( CONTI NUED)
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Dr. Wo | aughs.

~ MONTY
I m not ki ddi ng.
DR WOO _
"Il see if we have any in stock.
MONTY
Much obl i ged.
He exits.
ANNABETH

You’' re not supposed to discontinue
anyt hi ng wi thout checking with Dr. Ken

MONTY _
Look, I"'mnot feeling well and you being
here is not nmaking nme feel any better.
Take a hint.

I NT. QUEEN OF ANGELS - ER WAI TI NG ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Cal eb sits anpbng the faces, nervously waiting. Annabeth
brushes past him exiting. He follows her.

EXT. QUEEN OF ANGELS - ER - CONTI NUQUS

Cal eb runs up to her.

~ CALEB
What’ s goi ng on?
ANNABETH _ _
Twenty fuckin' years whole life is one
hospital after the next and he treats ne
like SHHT in front of everybody!
CALEB
What did they say?
ANNABETH _
don’t think this is a good tine for you

| on’t
to be here, Caleb. Just [eave.

She turns away.

CALEB
How are you gonna get hone?

ANNABETH
Don’t worry about it. Just go.

CALEB
If that’s what you want.

ANNABETH
It’s not ne. It’s Monty.

( CONTI NUED)
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_ CALEB
Did you tell himlI’m here?

ANNABETH
Yeah | did.

] CALEB
(sinks in)
Ckay.

Cal eb I ooks down, stoic. She wal ks around in circles. TheK
avoi d each other. A long pause. He glances at her and wal ks
away. She avoids him

I NT. QUEEN OF ANGELS - ER - LATER

Dr. Wo draws the curtains and goes to the next chanber. Dr.
Kenneth listens carefully to Monty’s aorta through a
stﬁ%hoscope. Monty | ooks™ at the peeling paint on the wall,
nunb.

DR KENNETH
The beast is still alive.

_ MONTY
Put it to sleep

DR, KENNETH

Boo- fucki n-hoo to you. What’s with the
face?

MONTY
I nmeant what | said.

DR KENNETH
About ?
_ MONTY )
Not doi ng the operation
DR KENNETH

Then why did you call 9-1-1?

MONTY
I don’t know. | panicked.

DR KENNETH _
There’s no reason to stop taking your
anxi ety neds.

MONTY
Pl ugs up ny guts.

DR, KENNETH

W' || get the dose adjusted. What’'s the
real problenf

MONTY _
My mom She’s up in nmy business 24/7.
Fucki n’ gest apo.

( CONTI NUED)
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DR KENNETH
Hey! Watch it.

Monty | ooks away, sullen

MONTY
| gotta get out of the house.

DR. KENNETH _
Move out after the operation.
_ ~ MONTY
Easi er said than done. | need noney.
_ DR KENNETH
Get a job.
MONTY

was volunteering at the aninmal shelter
Pln% that mght lead to a Part time gig
eir funds dried up t oo many
p03|t|ons avail abl e for the handlcapped

DR KENNETH
#sarcastlcally?
Try feeling sorry for yourself.

MONTY
Just because you put your mnd to doing
sonethlnPfdoesn t mean you can get it

done the tinme its neaningless.
DR. KENNETH S
You shoul d change your major to Nihilism
MONTY
What’ s that?
DR KENNETH
The study of |ife’ s nmeaningl essness.
_ MONTY
No shit.
DR KENNETH
want to work in nmy clinic?
MONTY
| need an environnent not near a hos |tal
for a change. The snell is starting
get to ne after twenty years.
DR KENNETH

Thought 1'd throw it out there. How are
the Job interviews?

MONTY
Cof fee shops are the worst. | wish | had
a hidden canera strapped on to show you
t he yahoos that interview ne.

( CONTI NUED)
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MONTY _
The managers don’t know whi ch of eyes
to look Into so they avoid eye contac
and are super super nice so don’t sue
‘emin case | get the slightest inkling
they’'re discrimnating agai nst nme because
of my condition.

DR. KENNETH

A six-foot seven Quasinodo with a | azy
eye and bum back ain’'t exactly their idea
of a qualified job candidate. Is that

what you're telling ne?

MONTY
Pretty much.
DR. KENNETH

Cruel worl d.

MONTY
ough. They don’t want a

| get it th .
liability and nmom got suckered into
wasting a shit [oad of gas driving ne
there. Yes the world is cruel.

DR KENNETH
A% | east you have a sense of hunor about
it.

MONTY
Har dy- f ucki n- har.

DR KENNETH
Let me know if you need a letter of
recommendat i on.

MONTY
Thanks. |f | keeﬁ up nK_GPA, | can
quallfx for a scholarship at SC. Then I
won’t have to pay for on-canpus housing.

DR KENNETH
Sounds like you got it all planned out.
Have you t hought about Argentina?

( . MONTY
erks u
VWhat gbout ipg

_ DR KENNETH _ _ )
A friend of mne is a cardiol ogi st just
out si de of Buenos Aires. They need
Engl i sh speakers. |1’'d be happy to
reconmend you for a paid sunmer

i nternship down there. 1’Il cover your
travel expenses and put in alittle el bow
gr ease.
MONTY
(stunned)

You' re fucking with mne.
( CONTI NUED)
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DR KENNETH
I bullshit you not.

A sexy NURSE passes by, grinning a “Hello.” Dr. Kenneth w nks
at her as she di sappears. Mnty notices this.

] _ MONTY
Nice tits.
DR KENNETH
You’ re not |ying.

(opens the curtains)
Lets get you out of here.

I NT. QUEEN OF ANGELS - ER - EVEN NG

Cal eb and Annabeth sit a few chairs apart, avoiding each

ot her. Annabeth | ooks pale, upset and in no nood to talk.
Cal eb stares at the TV flashing a Spanish tel enovel a. The
predom nantly Latino Visitors are glued to the tube.

The doors bolt open. Monty is escorted out by a Nurse. He
spots Cal eb, unpleasantly surprised.

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

Annabet h unl ocks the door. Monty enters. Caleb hesitates,
t hen wal ks in, MDonald s bags I n hand.

ANNABETH )
Conme on honey. Wash up and sit.

Monty heads straight into his room

MONTY
Not hungry.

CALEB
I got the conbo for you.

He sl ans the door. Caleb | ooks to Annabeth, taking a hint.
Annabet h goes to Monty’s door.

ANNABETH
Honey?

MONTY (O S.)
I don’t want any!

Annabet h goes to the kitchen table.

CALEB
(to Amnabeth?
You were right. shoul da | eft.
He heads to the door.
ANNABETH
Sit down.

( CONTI NUED)
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He stops by the door, befuddl ed. She puts Monty’'s portion in
the fridge and pulls up a chair, setting a plastic fork and
napkin for herself and Cal eb. Cal eb stands, sullen.
_ ANNABETH
Somet hi ng wrong?
CALEB
(reaches for his Wnstons;
uneasy)

Maybe later. Let himrest.
He heads to the door.

~ ANNABETH
He’'s resting fine. Sit down and eat.

~ CALEB
~ (hesitates) _
Did he saY?mhen the operating doctor’s

gonna ca
ANNABETH

No. They’'re on their own schedul e.
CALEB

[l call you tonorrow...
(opens’ t he door)

He exits.

ANNABETH
VWhat ever .

Annabet? | ooks at her greasy cheeseburger, disgusted. She
junks it.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Monty’ s bedroom wi ndow over | ooks an abandoned RAILYARD. Monty
| eans agai nst the wi ndow, staring at the weed-covered train
tracks stretching into the horizon.

In the distant, he spots a STRAY DOG resenbling an oversized

Ger man ShePard trotting along the tracks. Hi s eyes followthe
stray as it noves toward a graffiti-covered wall, becom ng a

wol f1sh silhouette as it di sappears.

He |ies down on his bed and peels off the surgical tape over
his IV pinprick

| NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - DUSK
A HOAL jolts anty out of sleep. He sits up, hearing another
y

wol fish" how . Mon goes to the window, |ooking for the stray
in the railyard.
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I NT. MONTY' S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Annabeth is curled on the couch with Maxi, watching Judge
Mathis yell at a woeful plaintiff. She is tired but unable to
sl eep. nty wal ks out.

ANNABETH
Where are you goi ng?
MONTY
For a wal k.
ANNABETH
(gets upz
"1l come wth you
_ MONTY
| said “I’ni g0|ng for a wal k, not “Wnna
go for a wal k?”

ANNABETH
(back to Mathis)
Don’t go too far.

He heads out, ignoring her.

EXT. SHADY SPRI NG STREET - DUSK

Monty idles toward the railyard, hearing another how .
EXT. THE RAI LYARD - DUSK

TW LI GHT seeps in. Stree}

S e ( ts cast a burnt orange gl ow over
the graffiti-covered rai

l'igh
ya?d.
Monty reaches a barbed wire fence. He scopes the yard and
squeezes his big frame through a hole in the fence.

EXT. THE RAILYARD - BY THE TRACKS

The remai ns of honel ess encanpnents litter the y
heads toward a bizarre m shmash of charred pal m
out of a cul-de-sac of abandoned industri al P

Wl cone to the PALM JUNGLE. Monty spots sone

a

trees grow ng
di ngs.
g

ui
hi n

MONTY' S P. Q. V. The STRAY DOG s nuzzle is deep inside a
Doritos bag, fetching out chip crunbs for her PUP.

Monty hides by the tracks, quietly watching. The Stray
abandons the weat her-beaten Doritos bag, malklnP away. The
Pup trails his nom disappearing behind the building.
Mont y Eulls out his CD Wl kman, puts on the headghones and
hi ts” PLAY, S|tt|n% on the tracks._The openi ng STRUMS of
Donovan’s “Catch The Wnd” kicks in. He rests his el bows on
Phs Enees, eyes glued to the train tracks di sappearing into
e hori zon.

( CONTI NUED)
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NCNTY V.Q.) _
This is P round wher e the road is
open and no hlng i s inpossible..

A peaceful grin spreads across his face as we...

CUT TO
EXT. PATAGONI A COAST - DUSK
The sun sets, bathing the sky in the red haze of nagic hour.

MONTY (V. Q) )
I wal k around the world...swimthe seven
seas and go hone..

t, a Ballena Franca calf surfaces, blowing a V-
of mst into the air...

MONTY (V. Q)
.all in a blink.

Cal m and serene as we...
CUT TO
| NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Onions grill in a frying pan. Annabeth is circling the room
about to detonate.

O S. Munty's FOOTSTEPS THUWP slowy up the stairs.

ANNABETH
(does her best to stay calm
How was the wal k?

MONTY
Fine. There’'s two new strays in the
nei ghbor hood.

ANNABETH
(cautious)
Did you pet ‘enf

MONTY
No. They were too far.

ANNABETH
Makes ny skin crawl. They bit your dad
once when we were in hlﬁ school . Nearly
tore off his ankle. He had to get a
rabi es shot.

) MONTY
Needl e in the stomach?
ANNABETH
(nods)

| never heard a man cry so nuch.

( CONTI NUED)
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_ MONTY
Wiy didn’t you tell me he was at the
hospital ?

ANNABETH

| told himto | eave but he stayed.
Ellen told himabout the operation.

MONTY
| don’t want hi m near ne.

_ ANNABETH
Me either.

MONTY _
Only cuz Kimdied, that’'s why he’s com ng
ar ound.

Annabet h stares at the frying onions, renenbering Kim
ANNABETH
Deat h wakes you uF. Nh¥be sone day when
I"mold and gray I'Il forgive him

- MONTY
Fuck forgiveness. | want revenge.

ANNABETH
Don’t say that.

_ MONTY _
Fuck his nea cul pa bullshit.

ANNABETH
STOP!
Monty | ooks away.
ANNABETH ) )
At least he's trying. 1'Il give himthat.

MONTY : :
"1l sock himright in the face next tine
he cones around.

_ ANNABETH
You will not!

MONTY ) _
Oh so now you' re on his side?
ANNABETH
I’d rather burn in hell than take his
side. You know that.
MONTY

Then what’s with the brotherly I ove
bul I shit.

( CONTI NUED)
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~ ANNABETH
I"mgetting ol der | guess.

~ MONTY
(devilish smIeP
Nostal gia for your [ong | ost youth
creeping inalittle?
Annabeth rolls her eyes at him

MONTY

C mon mom | know you | ook through your

old glory day Polaroids in the wee hours.
ANNABETH ) o

That’s not funny Monty. Not in a mllion

year - -

_ MONTY _
Still got the hots for him don't you?

ANNABETH
After the hell he put us through...no
t hanks.

MONTY ] _
I’ m gonna nove out after this whole thing
i s over...where does that |eave you? I
know you don’t want to grow old al one
S|tt|n8 in sonme old fol ks hone off
Col orado Boul evard wonderi ng about how
t hi ngs coul d’ ve been.

Annabet h | ooks away, hurt.
ANNABETH

You really know how to hurt people with
what you say, Montgonery.

MONTY
Words are ny weapons.
_ ANNABETH
Not hi ng to be proud of.
MONTY

Sometimes | wonder...now that Kims gone
and after 1’ m gone, where’'s that gonna
| eave you two?

She drops the frying pan and storns
t he door. Mont ooks amaK, regretti
i nches toward her door, K S. No a

into her room SLAMM NG
ng what he just said. He
nswer

MONTY
I was only kidding...l’ma Type “A’
asshol e |~ know.

The onions start to BURN.

( CONTI NUED)
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_ MONTY
Shit.

He lifts the pan off of the stove top. The door opens.
Annabet h heads back to the kitchen, eyes RED.

ANNABETH
Move.

She drops a fat cube of butter into the frying pan. It
SI ZZLES, |i quefying.

MONTY
What are you cooki ng?

_ _ ANNABETH
Imtation crab and fries.

Monty gives her a hug, kissing her on the cheek.

MONTY
I’ msorry.

ANNABETH
Go wash up.

Monty notices the unnmarked pack of frozen French fries.

_ MONTY
Did you get this fromthe school caf?

She nods reluctantly.

MONTY
You really gotta cut the carbs, na.
t hought you wanted to live to be 90.

ANNABETH
Wien | was young, | wanted |ots of
t hi ngs. Now? Sixty’'s plenty.

MONTY
Let’s see. You' re 46. CGot another
fourteen years to go. I'Il be thirty
three.
hi nks) _
That”s very selfish, nma.

ANNABETH
Can’t expect too nuch
than the Lord’ s willi
and be grateful.

MONTY _ _
The Lord’ s got nothlnP to do with your
diet. I'"’msure he would be doi ng
sonmersaults if he knew you cut the carbs
and were exercising a little nore.

ANNABETH
STOP MAKI NG FUN OF ME!!

‘Q—h

n

( CONTI NUED)
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MONTY
I’ m not making fun of you. Al | want out
of this conversation is for you to stop
using butter and start cookinhg with olive
oil. Is that too much to ask?

ANNABETH
"Il get sonme olive oil fromthe market.

MONTY
And anot her thing. | know you | ove
imtation crab but can we try sal non for
a change?

ANNABETH
W try what we can afford

Monty |ies down on the couch

MONTY
That’s why they invented the credit
card...to get what you can’t pay for.

ANNABETH
| don’t take what | can’'t pay for. That's
the problemw th your generation. You
have nore credit than brains and no
col | ateral

: MONTY :
This country is built on credit.
ANNABETH

What | have is mine, paid in full. |
don’t owe anybody.

MONTY ]
That’ s why you’ ve been breaki ng your back
for twenty years and we still can't get
out of the hei ghborhood.

ANNABETH
| ve been breaking ny back so you can go
to college. Wen you're out you'll get a
good job and we’ |1 nove out sonepl ace
ni ce.

MONTY

Yeah. .. sonepl ace nice. ..
She sets the table.
| NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - LATER

After dinner. The greasy after scent of grilled onions, fries
and bad crab neat hangs in the air. Monty lies on the couch,
reading an old copy o hhtlonaI_GEOEJaﬁhlc.“G ants of the
Deep: grations of the Patagonian ght Wale.”

Annabeth turns on the living roomlanp, noticing his SWOLLEN
LEFT FOOT. She goes back to the kitchen.

( CONTI NUED)
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MONTY _
How nmuch do gou think the brain of a
whal e wei ghs™

~ ANNABETH
Dunno. Fifty pounds?

MONTY
Twenty. How about an el ephant?
ANNABETH

Ten.

_ MONTY _
Di rect amundo. A human bei ng’ s?

ANNABETH
One?
MONTY
Cl ose. Three.
ANNABETH
Are whal es smarter than el ephants?
MONTY

You can't really conpare. \Wal es hear
better than | and ani mals. They have a way
of sendi ng sound waves underwater to
track each other, kinda |Iike the way

wol ves howl . Cool huh?

She smles proudly.
ANNABETH
Do | get to go on all those whale
wat ching trips after you beconme a marine
bi ol ogi st ?
MONTY

If you make it past sixty, I’'Il think
about it.

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - LATE NI GHT

Annabet h dozes on the couch. Monty covers her with a bl anket
and tiptoes to his room

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Monty cl oses the door and ﬁulls out a stethoscope fromthe
closet. He slides it over his heart and |istens.

LUB-DUB. LUB...DUB

Several vicious BARKS suddenly erupt fromthe raiIKard._anty
| ooks out the wi ndow, spotting only the train tracks faintly
it by the noon.
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O S. The barks get |ouder as a few strays cone to bl ows,
fangs tangling with flesh.

MONTY
Shit.

The dogfight continues in the pitch black railyard, getting
nore violent. Monty stares into the dark, unnerved as one of
t he barks becones a desperate squeal .

Monty listens, disturbed. He quickly puts on his tennis
shoes. The squeal dies down. antY goes back to the w ndow.

The railyard suddenly falls silent. He kicks off his shoes
ﬂrag?bthf st et hoscope over his aorta and resunes counting his
eart beat s.

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - DAWN

anLy hasn’t slept a wi nk. Annabeth gets ready to | eave for
wor K.

ANNABETH
I"Il call Dr. Kenneth after recess.

MONTY
Don’t bother himat work. |If there s an
update Carnelia will call

ANNABETH
ps her Dr. Scholl’s

he new nunber of the school caf
I dge.

MONTY
I's your new boss nice?

ANNABETH _
As a matter of fact...she is.
(grabs her keys)
She knows ny boy’s a giant.
She ki sses his forehead and heads out.
MONTY
Don’t work too hard. They’'re not paying
you enough.
Monty waits until she is gone, then puts on his shoes.

EXT. THE RAILYARD - PALM JUNGLE - MORNI NG

Monty stands near the epicenter of last night’s dogfight,
hol di ng a Zi pl ock baggy filled with fries and imtation crab
| eftovers. He studies the bitten-off fur patches and bl ood
snears, unnerved. The smell of railyard garbage is atrocious.

MONTY
Shit.

He hol ds his nose and wal ks a few feet away, neeting..
( CONTI NUED)
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The greenish-gray EYES of a bi% STRAY frozen on anty.
Her paws are sneared with dr LOOD, pearly white fur soiled

by soot and railyard dust. Up close, she could be a she-wolf.

Monty’s nmouth dries up, giant toes curlin% i nside his
sneakers. His eyes dart around her wolfish features, gray
gaze, and bl oody paws.

MONTY
(softly)
y. ..

WOOF!
The stray inches closer to Monty, each step Pounding a
mllion cells of adrenaline through his heart.

MONTY
Easy. ..

CLUNK.

He drops the Ziplock full of soggg fries and crab | eftovers.
The stray spots it. Mnty inches back. The stray keeps
staring at him in full attack node. Sweat dots Mnty’s
forehead. He notices the stray’ s PUP nonchalantlr di ve for
the leftovers, nibbling holes in it with his little paws. The
stray suddenly | eaps forward, BARKING

MONTY
Easy! Easy!!

Monty retreats fast, hitting the graffitied wall of a
war ehouse. The stra%_Prepares_to attack. The pup keeps
devouring the crab bits, barking between bites.

Monty keeps retreating toward a parked freight car, stunbling
over spra&Kcans and garbage. The stray fronts himat close
range, BARKING Mnty nearly trips on a can, heart in his
throat. The stray turns and trots back to her pup.

Monty gets to the freight car, watching nother and son devour
| ast " night’s | eftovers.

EXT. M LLBROCK MACHI NE SHOP - DAY

Caleb is clad in his greased Di ckies and wife beater, on the
phone.

CALEB
(into phone)
Thank you...please tell her | call ed.

He hangs up and dials. The |line goes through. No one picks
u8. He hangs up, washes his hands and grabs his shirt. HOAGY
40s pude notor man with a Megadeth shirt bulging his fat
bel Iy, walks up.
HOAGY
Where to?
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- CALEB
Be back in an hour

I NT. THOVAS EDI SON ELEMENTARY - CAFETERI A - DAY

Recess is over. Annabeth is nDpEing the nmessy, sneaker -
streaked floor. I MELDA, 50s, a kitchen hel per, |eans in.

| MELDA _
There’s a man outside | ooking for you.

ANNABETH
(brows bunch)
Who is it?
I mel da shrugs. Annabeth hurries out.

EXT. THOVAS EDI SON ELEMENTARY - CAFETERI A - CONTI NUQUS

Caleb is standing in the back near the boxes of plastic cups
and trays. Annabeth emerges, w ping sweat and unpl easantly
surprised to see him
ANNABETH
What are you doi ng here?
CALEB
I don’t know...|l’  mnervous. No word yet?
He fidgets, uneasy.
~ ANNABETH
We're waiting.
CALEB

How nmuch | onger?
She shrugs.

CALEB
(concer ned) _
How s he handling it?

ANNABETH
The best he can.

CALEB
I s he sl eeping okay?

She shakes her head.

CALEB
VWhat’'s he do?

o ~ ANNABETH
Sit in his room Nothing pretty nuch
(1 ooks around)
Look, | gotta get back to work.
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CALEB _ _

I wanna get him sonmething to keeﬁ hi s

m nd of f things...You know what he |ikes.
ANNABETH

He won’t take anything fromyou
CALEB

It doesn’t have to be fromnme...you can
give it to him

ANNABETH
Don’t worry about it. It’s the thought
t hat counts.

CALEB
(turns away; broken)
| really wish just this once you' d---
(cuts hinself off)

ANNABETH
That |’ d what?

CALEB
Nothing. | feel like a conplete idiot
com ng here.

He turns and wal ks away.

_ ANNABETH
He |i kes whal es.

Cal eb stops, turns around, surprised.

CALEB
You nean |i ke Shanu?
ANNABETH
He hates Orcas.
CALEB

I wouldn’t know what an Orca is if it was
standing right in front of ne.

~ ANNABETH
Its a killer whale. He's hates ‘em
Anyt hing el se he pretty much |ikes.

CALEB
Thanks.

ANNABETH
(heads back inside)
You' re wel cone.

_ CALEB _ _
| didn’t nmean to raise ny voice
yest er day.

ANNABETH
It’s okay.

( CONTI NUED)
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_ CALEB _
No it’s not. It won’t happen again.
(fidgets with his snokes and
lig ter&
What’'s he like to eat?

ANNABETH
Al sorts of things.
_ CALEB
Anyt hi ng particular?
_ ANNABETH
Chi cken. .fish...steaks...he | oves steaks.
CALEB
(shyly)

Wanna...go to dinner...the three of us?
Tonight? My treat.

ANNABETH
(surprised; reserved).
You' re wal king on a | andni ne Cal eb.

CALEB
"1l accept the consequences.

ANNABETH
He won’t cone.
_ ~ CALEB _
He will if you do....will you?
~ ANNABETH
You asking ne on a date?
CALEB
(bl ushes)
Sort a.
ANNABETH
I don’t fuckin’ believe you.
CALEB

| take it that’'s a “yes?”

The | ook on Annabeth’s face borders between bew | dernent and
fear. She says not hing.

CALEB
(flicking his lighter
compul sivel y)
"1l come by ‘round seven...okay?

An unconfortabl e pause.

ANNABETH )
I don’t knowif its a good idea.

) CALEB
Just this once?
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Annabet h | ooks away, shaking her head.

ANNABETH _ _
You' re out of your fuckin mnd.

CALEB _
It’s about tinme sonebody noticed.

ANNABETH
(l ocks eyes with hi
Way are you doing this?

Cal eb | ooks away.

~ CALEB
Cuz | didn't before.
(beat?
See you at seven?

They exchange a brief old grin.

ANNABETH
Don't be | ate.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - DAY

Monty gets out of the shower, slides on his jeans, Social
Distortion t-shirt and well-worn Vans tennis shoes. He feels
sonmething in his jeans pocket. He pulls it out, revealing two
crinkl ed $20s Annabet h st uf f ed.

MONTY
Sweet .

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - LATER

Monty listens to Nazareth’s “Telegram” ironing his pants and
singing at the top of his |ungs.

MONTY )
...hotel |obby |ooks the sane...with al
the same old girls in town!!...need your
icture, smle this way...and will you
ell me what you play!!

He Epes into air guitar node, mmng the CRUNCH NG sol o and
wor ki ng of f steam He stops as the nusic soars, staring at
the ironing board, feeling sonething in his chest. He sits
down, punping up the vol une.

I NT. Cl GAR SHOP - DAY

Enpty. Monty unwraps a fresh Cohiba, sniffing it. YERVANT,
50s, "puffs on a stoP!e readi ng an Arneni an newspaper. He
Pulis out a butane [ighter and bl azes it. Mnty lights up,

| ooking around. Half the store is enpty. Several cigar boxes
in the back, ready to be noved out.

MONTY
d osing up?
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_ ~ YERVANT
Busi ness is bad. People don’t snoke
anynor e.

MONTY
What are you going to do?
~ YERVANT _
Maybe go into the bird business.
MONTY
Bird?
YERVANT

My brother wants to inport birds from
Cari bbean. People like birds. Rich
peopl e. Pay very good noney.

MONTY
I never would have thought you would go
into the *bird business.’

YERVANT

If you want to survive in this country
now you need to find what rich people
like and get it for themfast before
sonebody_else does. Everything
conpetition. Everything difficult now
Not |ike when | canme to this country
thlrtY one year ago, nobody in this city.
I tel brother to partner with and
open restaurant on Brand. He say no. Sone
i

n
one el se from Bei rut open, now haki ng
mllions and | ook where | am now.

(UP.Setg o . .
| was first original cigar store on this
street. Now there is eight of themin two
mle radius. Every Pezevan fromold
country cone, they think they
connoi sseurs. _

(takes a puff fromhis Roneo y

Jul i et
We say you have to put your hand on your
knee and get up yourself. Don’t rely on
anybody.

MONTY _
What’ s your brother doing now?

YERVANT _
You ask a | ot of questions young man. Are
e

you a reporter or some-teeng li dat ?
MONTY _
I"’msorry. | was just curious. Anyway...

(heads to the door) )
...hope you make it big with the birds.

YERVANT
Thank you.

He goes back to his paper.
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EXT. THE RAI LYARD - PALM JUNGLE - DAY

Monty sits under the shade of a charred pal mtree, sharing
the cigar with his Goth friend | SABELLA (12ZY), 20. She
sports worn-out Doc Martens, buzzed head and a few tattoos.

bnty | ooks up at the big pal ns swayi ng above them eyes
dilated, calmin his voice.

MONTY
It’s funny. When you | ook uF,lyou coul d
S

be in Tahiti or Glligan's and. You
| ook down, you' re back in L. A Try it.
| ZZY

You’' re stoned.

MONTY o
Crmon. It’s called exercising your
i magi nation

(1 ook IZZ;

ooks u

I"min L. A P

(1 ooks down)

["’mstill in L. A
MONTY

You have no eyes.
| ZZY

You got too much tinme on your hands.

MONTY
Thanks for carrying the | oad.

He shakes a little pillbox of very potent painkillers.

_ MONTY _
This stuff works pure magic for ny back.

| ZZY
It’'s | egal heroin.
_ MONTY
Opi um
| ZZY

What ever. No wonder your nom hates ne.
I"’mlike your mule.

MONTY
Transporter. Mile’'s a derogatory term

| ZZY
VWhat ever .

Monty waps the painkillers in a Ziplock and buries it.

| ZZY
How did you find this place?
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MONTY
My grandpa used to take me for wal ks when
| "was a kid. This used to be a short cut
back honme before the railroad fenced it.

| ZZY
I never knew ny grandparents.

MONTY _
Grandpa was the only good thing I
remenber. Ever m ss your nonf

She shakes her head.

She nods.

| ZZY
Fuck no.

MONTY ]
(changes the subject)
You wor ki ng tonight?

MONTY
How s the job?

1 zzY
Pays the bills.

MONTY
The food any good?

_ | ZZY

Shitty.
MONTY

They got good burgers?
| ZZY

| just said the food was shitty didn't 17?
MONTY

Ch yeabh.
| ZzY

| hate it when you get |ike this.

Li ke what ?
| ZzzY )

Al cotton nouthed and st upi d.
MONTY

[l try to enunciate nore clearly.

(beat? _ _
If you only knew what it feels like---
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She t akes

She keeps

| ZZY
(cuts himoff)
... having a needle go through your | ower
back. .
(rolls her eyes) )
You gotta come up with a different
anal ogy.

~ MONTY
If you think of one let me know.
anot her puff, extends the cigar to Mnty.

MONTY
| " m good.

snoki ng.

| ZZY
You nervous?

It’s not my first time at the races.

| ZZY
VWhat if you die?
MONTY
There’ s worse things than death.
) | ZZY
Li ke what ?
MONTY
Par ent s.
_ | ZzzY
No shit.
MONTY

| want to get a tattoo. Wuld your friend
do it for like fifteen bucks?

| ZzY
Fuck no.

MONTY
"Il go to TJ.

| ZZY
You' re stupid if you go down there.
You' || get hepatitis and die before your
operation. Besides, the nDne{ You sPend
on gas is like fifty bucks. Let nme talk
to her. See if she can hook you up

_ MONTY _ )
Is this gonna take until next Christnmas?
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| ZZY
(exhale52
| said I'1l1 alk to her. Fuck.

He shakes his head. She takes

She extends the |ast few puffs. Hk
lings the cigar.

a few nore drags and fling

| ZzY
| gotta go.

She | eaves. Monty | eans back against the charred palmtree,
staring up at the pal nms swayi ng under a |ight w nd.

EXT. TRAI'N TRACKS - DAY

I ndustrial back roads. Sawm |I|ls and denoblition yards. Mnty
tries to balance hinself on a rusty train track: His big feet
keep sli ppi ng.

A saw m |l GRINDS from around the corner. Mnty heads toward
it EaSSIn several shopping cart tents pitched by the | oca
HOMELESS. notl ey crew of vagrants, young, old, m ddl e-aged.
Whunded hearts and hitchhi kers wi thout social security
nunbers. They watch Monty pass w thout a word.

EXT. SAWMLL - M NUTES LATER

Monty wal ks up, spottiRﬁ a bi g wooden recyclin? bin. A
Central American CARPENTER wal ks out, taking off his goggles.
_ MONTY
H .

The Carpenter nods.

MONTY
Are these for sale?

CARPENTER

No.
MONTY )

Where can | buy two pieces of plywod?
CARPENTER

Pl ywood? Store.

MONTY
You guys don't sell ‘enf

CARPENTER
No...no sell.

_ MONTY
| like the snell.
CARPENTER
No tengo.
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MONTY _
The hell was | doing taking French?
(mutters)
No habl a Espanol .

The carpenter goes about his work, ignoring an%y_mﬁth a
i

smle. nty scrutinizes the recrcllng bi n, spo ng a thin
gheﬁt of plywood. The carpenter [ooks around, then cones
ack.
CARPENTER
M ...boss...cah-mng...you go.

He points to the bin. Monty pulls out a few crinkl ed bucks.

CARPENTER
No...no...es basura. (garbage.)

MONTY
Muchas graci as.

The carpenter goes back to the warehouse, keeping an eye out.
Monty careful ly rumages through the splintered wood heaps,
pul l i ng out three pieces of plywood.

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - AFTERNOCON

Annabet h hurries hone, beam ng.

ANNABETH
Mont y!

No answer.

ANNABETH
MONTY! !

~ (1 ooks around)

Shit.
She quickly peels off her cafeteria clothes and junps into
t he shower.
EXT. THE RAILYARD - LATER
Mont y dragé three pieces of plywod past the train tracks,
heavi ng. stops, catching his breath as he | ooks around
cauti ously.
I NT. ANNABETH S ROOM - AFTERNOON

Dozens of old dresses litter Annabeth’s bed. She frantically
enpties her closet, stressing for an appropriate dress.

_ ANNABETH
Damm t !

She | ooks at the clock: 5:45.

ANNABETH
Where the hell is that boy?
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EXT. THE RAI LYARD - PALM JUNGLE - AFTERNOON
Monty | eans the plywood agai nst the charred pal mtree.

MONTY
Shit.

He sidesteps several piles of dog shit.
I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - LATER

Annabeth is dressed in a slightly kitschy floral dress,
paci ng around nervously. Mnty wal ks in.

MONTY
Hey.

ANNABETH
Were were you?!
MONTY
When sonebody says hell o, You say hello
back, not “where were you?!”
ANNABETH
(turns pale)
Have you been snoki ng?

antY wal ks to his room She bl ocks him scenting the cigar

smell on his shirt.
ANNABETH
OCh ny God. | don’t believe this!!
- MONTY
Get over it.
ANNABETH

It’s that little tart isnt it?!
MONTY
What are you tal ki ng about?! We don’t
even hang out anynore.
ANNABETH
Sure you don't.
~ MONTY
And even if | did. So what?

ANNABETH
She | ooks |i ke she shot out of a God damm
canon!

MONTY _ _
Leave her out of this! She’'s got nothing
to do with it!

ANNABETH _
I told you NOT to hang out with her.
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MONTY )
Its not up to you to choose ny friends!
"1l hang out W th whoever | want!

She grabs the phone, hands trenbling as she dials.

MONTY
WHO ARE YQOU CALLI NG?!

ANNABETH

Doct or Kennet h.
MONTY

You don't get it do you??!
ANNABETH

Get WHAT Montgomery?! Get what?!! That
I’ve spent n¥ God damm life taking care

you onlY o wat ch you destroy
yourself’>I

MONTY
Maybe you shou
lifTe and 1"l d
want ! ]

d fucki STOP! 1t’s ny
0 wh tever the fuck |

h goes to his room SLAMS the door. She SLAMS down the
phone.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Monty wal ks to the wi ndow, pal ns against tenples, livid.
O S. A KNOCK on the door.

MONTY
VWhat ?

ANNABETH (O S.)
Come out.
MONTY
(flips her off)
Leave ne al one.

She cracks the door.

MONTY
CLOSE- MY- FUCKI NG- DOOR.
She stands in the doorway.
o ANNABETH o )
This is not ¥QML door. You are living in

MY house. When teII you to do
sonet hi ng, YQU DO

MONTY
(1 ocks eyes mnth her)
What - do- you- want ?
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~ ANNABETH
~ (trying to stay calm
Tie this...
(B0|nts to the | aces on the
ack of her dress)

MONTY
grabs the laces)
Know what your problemis? You don’t know
how to handl e your own problens. Every
time we have a probl em you PICk up the
phone and cal | ctor Kenneth. One
cigarette is not gonna kill ne.

_ ANNABETH _
Cigar. | know what cigarettes snell Iike.

MONTY
Call Doctor Kenneth. Make a total ass out
of yourself. | don’t give a shit

He bowties the | ace.

ANNABETH
Are you done?

MONTY
(tightens the knot)
Yeah. _
~ (condescendi ng)
Going on a date?

~ ANNABETH
We’ re goi ng out.
_ MONTY
Who is we?
ANNABETH
You, me and your father.
MONTY
WHAT?!
ANNABETH )
He wants to take us out to dinner.
MONTY

(si nmering)
What did you say?

ANNABETH
Seven o’ cl ock.

~ MONTY
(finishes tying her |aces)
re fuckin Stupid.

You

Annabet h suddenly SLAPS hi m
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MONTY
Dop;t you EVER put your FUCKIN hand on
ne! !

He flies into his room SLAMM NG the door. She turns away,
spotting...

Cal eb standing in the doorway. He is clean shaven, hair
gell ed, dressed in a new short-sleeve shirt.
CALEB ) _
You shoul dn’t have hit him

ANNABETH
Go to hell, Caleb.

She goes to her room closing the door. Caleb | ooks toward
Monty’s room hurt in his eyes.

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - EVEN NG

Dusk. Caleb sits on the couch. Distant Mexi can MJSI C boons
fromthe street. Monty' s bedroom door slow y opens.

) CALEB
Hi .

Monty crosses to the fridge, pulls out nore |eftovers from
| ast " ni ght and heads out, ignoring him After a beat,

52.

Annabet h wal ks out of her bedroom hearing Monty' s FOOTSTEPS

on the stairs. She puts on her shoes.

) CALEB
Leave hi m be Annabet h.

ANNABETH _
You don’t tell nme what to do in ny house,
got that?

CALEB _ _
You’re only gonna piss himoff nore.

ANNABETH
Get out.

CALEB
I"’mnot arguing with you

ANNABETH
GET AQUT | SAID'!

Cal eb gets up and heads to the door. He stops, turns and
| ooks at her, hoping she reconsiders. She glares at him

_ ANNABETH
Why did you conme back?

Cal eb heads down the stairs w thout another word.
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EXT. THE RAI LYARD - PALM JUNGLE - EVEN NG

The full noon casts a bright glow on the pal mjungle. Mnty
wal ks to the charred palm spotting the silhouette of the
STRAY. He cautiously arranges the pieces of plywod. Scenting

sonet hi ng, he suddenly turns, startled at the sight of Caleb,
cigarette in hand.

CALEB
Hey.

Monty drags the plywood away.

MONTY
What do you want ?

Cal eb extends his pack of Wnstons to Monty.

~ MONTY _ _
I"’mnot into the peace pipe thing.
CALEB
Your nom s real sorry.
MONTY

What are you, her spokesman?

Caleb notices the piles of dog shit. A beat.

CALEB
Don't get too close to ‘em

MONTY
What ?

CALEB
The straYS: I grew up around here. Used
to call this ace Dog Town way back in
the day. Al the strays used to gather
here. KK dad was a dog catcher. used
to catch ‘emand poison ‘em There were

so many. | got bi bg one when | was in
the el eventh grade. Just about two-mles
south near the Toluca Yards.

_ é]ooks at the plgmood)
Bui | di ng a dog house~

MONTY

Wiy are you follow ng nme?
~ CALEB )
I was _hopi ng we could go get sonething to
eat. The three of us. I'f that’'s okay with
you?
_ MONTY _

No, it’s not okay with ne.

CALEB

How about tonorrow?
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H s words

54.

MONTY _
No, not tonmorrow either. You nean not hing
to ne. Wiy are you here dressed uP,_
trying to play nice with your bullshit
stories?

CALEB
C non Monty.

MONTY
You not being around was never a problem
unti | You showed up. | don’t know you
The on reason you're here is cuz Kim
di ed. Your conscience is fuckin’ with
you. You don’t give a damm about us.

~ CALEB _
You're right about evethhlng el se but |
swear you're wrong on that one son. \Wat
you j ust said.

) MONTY
Didn't You | ook into ny face and tell ne
I wasn’t your son?!

ri ddl e Cal eb.

CALEB
That wasn't ne.

MONTY
O course it wasn't. It was the bottle
tal king right?!

Caleb is unable to |l ook at him

An uneasy

H s voice
A pause.

~ MONTY )
Your fucking around, blane it on the
bottle. You di sappearing for weeks, blane
it on the bottle. You a andonlnﬂ us,
blame it on the bottle. Do you have any
i dea how nmuch damage you’ ve done?!

pause. Cal eb | ooks away, ashaned.

MONTY _
What the fuck are you doi ng back here?!!

_ CALEB
| didn't nean---

MONTY
Then why DI D YOU SAY | T?!!!

echoes into the railyard. Caleb stands devast at ed.

CALEB
{_needed hel p. I went wong for a |ong
i me.
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MONTY
" m not your son. Just an unexpected by-
product. For all | know, your drinkin

and fuckin’ around is to blame for the
shit | am | got your genes don’t |? Look
at ne!'! I'"ma fuckin’ disaster! Can’t
keep shit together! That’'s all | have in
common with you, you fuckin asshol e!

He suddenly Ieﬁgs toward Caleb and starts hitting him Caleb
doesn’t nove. nty punches him Caleb closes his eyes,
taking his son’s punishnment quietly. anty steps back, in
shock, heaving. Caleb | ooks away, slowy turns away w t hout
anot her word. He wal ks a few steps and Stops, devastated.

MONTY _
It’s too late...too fuckin' late to cone
hone.

A | ong pause.

CALEB
I know.

He keeps wal ki ng. antxblooks at him mﬁpinP tears fromhis
eyes, oddly relreved. goes back to the plywood, noticing
Caleb’s cigarettes on the ground. He takes ohe out.

MONTY
Hey.

Cal eb s!omﬁ¥ turns. Monty tosses himthe pack. Cal eb grabs
it, seeing the cigarette in Mnty’' s hand. He pulls out a _
|ighter and tosses it to Monty. nty lights up and flings it
back. Caleb lights uP. An unconfortable sil ence. antr and
Cal eb stand several feet apart, snoking silently and [ ooking
away from each ot her

Finally...

CALEB _
You ever been to Poncho's Mari scos?

A pause.

MONTY )
Poncho’ s Mariscos?? Are you fuckin’
ki ddi ng ne?

I NT. PONCHO S MARI SCCS - NI GHT

A chubby trio of MARIACHI S feveri shl Blay “La Gol ondrina.”
Cal eb, Annabeth, and Monty sit _at a table, eating huge
OFEIOHS of fried fish tacos, Tostadas and Mexican fiI nger
oods.

ANNABETH
Want sone of ny tostada?
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MONTY _
(ﬂoesn’t make eye contact with
er
The soup’s fine.

Caleb heartily eats his fish tacos.

CALEB _
| thought you liked fish?

MONTY
| do. Just not fried.

CALEB _ _ _
Want nme to ask ‘emif they can grill it?
MONTY
No.
o ANNABETH
This is a nice place.
CALEB

points at a waiter)
Look at that.

A WAI TER serves a giant ice cream scoop fashioned into a
skel et on.

ANNABETH
That’ s creepy.

: MONTY : :
Mexi cans conmmuni cate with their dead.
Every year for Halloween they go to the
cenmetery and eat on the graves of their
ancest ors.

ANNABETH
Good Lord.

_ MONTY
(intently) _
nna nake peace with the dead? Party

Wann
with them

Annabeth digs her fork in her tostada and | ooks down. The
mariachi trio finishes up. Everybody CLAPS.
EXT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Caleb’s O ds PUITERS to a stop. Monty rides shotgun. Annabeth
is in the back.

MONTY
Thanks for dinner.

CALEB
You' re wel cone.
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ANNABETH
I’ m stuffed.

CALEB _
Iflyou need a ride tonorrow, give ne a
call.

Monty drags his |large body out of the Ads, bunping his
shoul der agai nst the door franme. He wal ks up the stairs
wi t hout sayi ng “Good night.”

ANNABETH
Thanks Cal eb.

They exchange a gl ance. An awkward pause.

CALEB
Thank you.

She gets out. He waits until they are inside, then drives
away .

INT. CALEB'S OLDS (MOVING - A LITTLE LATER

Cal eb drives SIOMAXE passi ng under the 8Iom1of streetlights.
H s eyes glisten. snokes hungrily and turns the corner,
parking in front of THE ELVIS, a rundown watering hole.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - N GHT

Monty changes for bed. He takes off his shirt and | ooks at
hinmself inthe mrror, noticing his gangly body. He attenpts
a muscle but nothing rises. He | ooks at hinselt |ong and
hard, used to not |1king what he sees.

ANNABETH (O. S.)
Honey?

MONTY
VWhat ?

ANNABETH (O. S.)
Can | cone in?

He throws on a USC T-shirt.

MONTY
Yeah.

ANNABETH
Let ne see your face.
(i nspects his cheek)
I’ m sorry about earlier
MONTY _
Sorry | called you stupid.

ANNABETH _
You took out the expletive.
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She nods,

He shuts t

She turns.
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MONTY
“Fuckin’” stupid. My bad. Keep your hands
to yourself from now on.

_ ANNABETH
I"mjust scared like you are.

MONTY
I"mnot scared.

) ANNABETH
Fi ne. .. nervous.

MONTY
I’ mnot nervous either.

ANNABETH
Then what are you?
_ MONTY
Not hi ng. |’ m what ever.
ANNABETH
What ever ?
MONTY

What ever happens, ha
always telling nme th
to decide?

ppens. Aren’t you
Ings aren’t up to us

rel uct ant.
MONTY _
Then let it go, nom You knew since | was
a kid this was the I fe | had to cone to
rips with. 1’ve done ny part. Now | et
d do his.
ANNABETH

| didn’t cone here to arPu son.
Sonetimes | can’t control what | do or
say.

MONTY _
Start learning. You re forty-six.

ANNABETH

(Ieaves%
"Il do ny best

he door, feeling like shit.

(softly)
Fuck. _
rTf)(opens t he door agai n)
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MONTY
| can’t control what | say or do
sonetimes either.

ANNABETH
You don’t say.

Monty smles. She returns it.

_ MONTY
Good ni ght .

_ ANNABETH
G nite. Love you.

MONTY _ _
(cl oses the door; whispering to
hi nsel f
Me. . .too.

INT. THE ELMIS - N GHT

Sun- bl eached posters of The King grace the walls. The
Chantays play on the juke. Caleb sits in a booth_bx hi nsel f
snoki ng and nursing a club soda. Another still night.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - DAWN

Anot her sl eepless night. Monty sits on the edge of his bed,
?Larlng at his SWOLLEN LEG The first rays of dawn crawl into
e room

I NT. CALEB' S APARTMENT - SAME TI ME

On the other side of town. Caleb stands by the windowin his
slippers, snoking and staring into the big enpty of his
[iving room

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - MORNI NG

Monty crunches down on his toast. Annabeth sips her Folger’s.
Sane” as before.

ANNABETH
Toast’ s not too burned?
MONTY
Perfect.
(crunch) _ ) _ )
Now that you nention it, just alittle.
BR- RI NG
_ ANNABETH
Pack it all in so you won’t get the

craving after the operation.

Annabet h grabs the phone.
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~ ANNABETH
Hello? H Carnelia...
~ (looks at Monty)
Fine fine...he’'s right hear.

A beat.
ANNABETH
(to Monty; hal f-whisper)
They got the date.
MONTY
(deadpan)
Wo- hew.
ANNABETH
(into phone)
Hol d on

(exiends t he phone to Monty)

MONTY
(takes the phone? )
I thought bad news sleeps till noon.

I NT. M LLBROOK MACHI NE SHOP - MORNI NG

nts all over

Caleb f shes off his coffee, greasy fingerprints
S pensive. Hoagy

ini
t he styrof oam Yum Yum Donuts cup. He | ook
[

j oi ns m for a snoke.
HOAGY
No news?
CALEB

Hurry up and wait.

HOAGY
bl azes a C|garette?
n, if you need to take a coupl e days
get my kid brother to cover for you.

_ CALEB
I mght take you up on that.

Listé
1’11

Cal eb puts out his cigarette and heads back to work.
I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - LI VI NG ROOM - MORNI NG
Monty finishes up his breakfast. Annabeth nakes a call
ANNABETH
He’'s not answering. He wanted to know as
soon as we heard.

~ (bhangs up the phone) )
YV{I you call himat work? I’ mrunning
ate.

She grabs her purse and ki sses himon the forehead.

MONTY
Don’t work too hard.
( CONTI NUED)
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She hurries to the door and stops.
ANNABETH )
W’ re gonna get through this...okay?
MONTY
(nonchal ant)
Yup.

ANNABETH
Love you. Bye.

She hurries down the stairs. He pulls out an Opana pil
washing it down w th orange juice.

I NT. SHOWER - MORNI NG

Monty stands under the hot water, eyes cl osed.

MONTY
(S|n i ng) _
Once thought | saw you...in a

cr owded hazy bar .
He rubs his swollen leg, poking it curiously.
I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Monty dresses, freshly showered.

MONTY _
.you are...like a hurricane...

P ses hinself in the mrror, noticing his right eyebal
rol ed to the far right corner of his eye.

MONTY
Fuck.

He rolls his eyeballs around, hoping to realign them
EXT. THE RAILYARD - MORNI NG

Monty idles along the tracks, CD Wal kman bl asting, right eye
still bl oodshot.

MONTY
.there’s calmin your eyes...

Monty wal ks past a graffiti-covered brick building, singing.
MONTY

. an1just a dreaner...and you are just
a dream .

EXT. USC - MAIN CAMPUS - MORNI NG

Monty wal ks anong the tide of STUDENTS zi gzagging to and from
cl ass. He stops near a bench, taking in the canpus
at nosphere.
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I NT. USC - BOOK STORE - MORNI NG

Monty | eafs through next senester’s catal ogue, walking up to
t he CASH ER

EXT. USC - DOHENY LI BRARY - ROSE GARDEN - MORNI NG

eafing through the
ng wmth his

antr sits on a bench near the fountain, |c¢
0 [
ey take notes.

|
cat al ogue and gl ancing at a PROFESSOR sitt
students on a patch of grass. He tal ks. Th
A student wal ks past, snoki ng.

MONTY
Excuse ne, mind if | bum a snoke?

The Student pulls out a pack of American Spirits.

MONTY
And a light too please.
The student blazes a lighter. Mnty lights up.

MONTY
Thank you so rnuch

STUDENT
No probl em

The student takes off. Monty | ooks at his watch and ri ses.
INT. USC - LECTURE HALL - DAY

Monty sits anong several UNDERGRADUATES, nostly freshnen and
sophonores taking notes, sone bored,_others engaged. The
PROFESSOR speaks to the students, doing a Power point
presentation.

PROFESSOR
...the submarine chain is close to about
80, 000 kil oneters. The Atlantic, Indian,
and Pacific Cceans are separated bY
rlgges, sone of which are seismcally
active.

The professor clicks on his |laptop. The screen shifts to a
map of the World Oceans. Monty takes out a notebook and
copi es the professor’s notes, noting the southernnost tip of
Sout h Aneri ca.

EXT. THE RAI LYARD - LATE AFTERNOON
Monty strolls with Izzy, sharing a cigarette.

MONTY . .
...he was saying how satellites in outer
space track the climate changes around
the world. Isn’'t that fuckin™ sick?!
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| ZZY
(t hought s el sewhere)
Yeah.

MONTY
Don’t you hate it when people nod and
n

pretend |ike they' re |istening?
. | ZZy :
I AMIistening. | just have other things
on ny mnd.
MONTY
What ? Are you pregnant ?
| ZZY
Fuck no.
~ MONTY
You're in |ove.
| ZzY
My ass.
MONTY
Let ne see your arns.
| ZZY

I’ mnot cutting nyself, douche.

MONTY
Then what’s your problenf

| ZZY
The di shwasher at work asked ne out.

_ MONTY )
Al this tine |I’ve been tal king about
satellites and oceanic clinmate changes
you’ ve been thinking about the di shwasher
at wor k??

| ZZY
What’s wwong with that?

MONTY
| zzy, are you ny friend?

| ZZY
Yeah.

MONTY )
Then why are you di srespecting ne
pretending to listen to nme when yo
give a shit.

. | ZZY . :
| do give a shit. | just don't find
oceanic climte changes all that
interesting. I’msorry. |’m being honest.

b
uydon’t
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MONTY
upset) _
" mtal ki ng about somet hing very ver

i nportant and you're down 1n the fuckin
si nk havi ng an or%y wi th the di shwasher.
| appreciate the honesty, though.

o lzzy
Are you jeal ous?

MONTY
O a di shwasher? Pl ease!

(beatz )
Maybe just a little. Is he buff?
| ZZY
Yeah.
MONTY
Think | can kick his ass?
| zzY
He'll drop you with a yawn. He's al
tatted up.

) MONTY
Big deal. | can fight.
He punches her shoulder, a little hard.

| ZZY
Ow di ck! That hurt!

She socks hi m back.

MONTY
Want to go to the beach?

| ZZY _
| hate the beach. | wanna get high

She passes himthe snoke.

MONTY
We can get high at the beach.

| ZZY
It’s not the sane. Too nanK pi gs and
health nuts. Let’s go to the jungle.

EXT. THE RAILYARD - PALM JUNGLE - M NUTES LATER
Monty and |zzy wal k along the train tracks.
O S. A loud BANG NG NO SE echoes throughout the railyard.

MONTY
VWhat is that?
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They head toward the pal mjungle, spotting Caleb hamerin
theyPLYWECD. P Jung P g J

MONTY
(retreats). _
What the fuck is he doi ng?!

| ZZY
Who' s that?

MONTY
Nobody.

Cal eb hammers feverishly, sweating.

| ZZY )
Want ne to go tell himto fuck off?

Monty turns away, pissed.

MONTY
Fuck hi m

EXT. TRAI'N TRACKS - LATER

lzzy is stoned. Monty is still pissed over seeing Cal eb
| ZZY _
That was good shit. You m ssed out.
MONTY ) _
Don’t you ever get tired of this?
| ZzY
What ?

MONTY
Thi s whol e doi ng nothing shit. You wake
gpikdrﬁm@ serve burgers, get high and
a shit.

| ZZY
Who put a stick up your ass?

MONTY
I don’t have a stick up ny ass.

| ZZzY
You sit in on sone biology class at SC
and now you’' re Jacques Cousteau?

MONTY
Cceanogr aphy.

| ZZY
Bl ow ne.

MONTY _
Know what your problemis |lzzy? You have
no i nmagi nati on.
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Fuck you for saying that.
MONTY
It’s true.

1 2ZY : o
| guess it doesn’t require an inmagination
to sign for your pills that are delivered
to ny house because you' re a pill box
iunkle not to nmention a conpul sive

iar...and you're judging ne?

He flips her off. She punches his hand away.

| ZZY
Ri ght back at you

She gets up and storns off.

MONTY
I” m not judging you!

I zzy keeps wal ki ng.
| ZZY
If | get any nore packages addressed to
ou I "mflushing ‘emdown the toilet.
w s that for an inmagination?

MONTY
Fuck!

He hurries after her.

| zZY
Stay the fuck away from ne!

EXT. THE RAILYARD - PALM JUNGLE - LATER
Monty wal ks back toward the Pal mJungle. Al is quiet. He
{ﬁans over the fence. The bangi ng has stopped. Caleb is not
ere.
A giant plastic rain cover cloaks Mnty’'s plywod hanmered
info a sinple shed. He Iifts the rain cover. The scent of
sawdust stings his nose.
~ MONTY

The fuck is he doi ng?
EXT. SHADY SPRI NG STREET - MORNI NG
Monty wal ks home, wiping tiny splinters and sawdust off his
hands. Caleb sits in his Ads, listening to Johnny Cash on an
AM country station. Mnty spots him uneasy.

CALEB
Mont y!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Monty barely acknowl edges himw th a nod.

CALEB

Where are you com ng fronf
MONTY

Nowher e.
CALEB

Wanna grab sone food?

MONTY
Nah. Got work to do.

) CALEB
Li ke what ?

MONTY
Build nmy own fucking dog house.
He heads up the stairs. H s words riddle Caleb.

CALEB
(flustered) _
I...wanted to surprise you.

MONTY
Don’t do nme any favors.

Monty unl ocks the door and enters.
I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS
Monty heads in, slamm ng the door.

MONTY
Fuck.

He hears Caleb’s O ds rev up and roll away.
INT. CALEB'S OLDS (MOVING - MOVENTS LATER
Cal eb’ s knuckles drill the dashboard.

CALEB
FUCKI!
He flings his tool belt onto the passenger seat,
wWith rage as he pulls over.
CALEB
(shuts his eyes and breat hes)
Cal m down. . .just cal mthe fuck down.

He opens his eyes, busts a U-turn.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - M NUTES LATER
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trenbling

Monty pulls out his secret stash of Opana, popping two pills.
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O S. FOOTSTEPS CLUNK cl oser

KNOCK- KNOCK!
MONTY
(flinches)
Wo is it?
CALEB (O S.)
(softly)

68.

Monty goes to the door, slightly nervous. He cracks it.

CALEB
| wasn’t trying to step on your toes.

Just figured you needed sonme extra stuff.

MONTY
Thanks. ..you fini shed?

CALEB _
I don’t need ny car today. It’s yours if
you want it.

A thunderbolt hits Monty.

MONTY
What about ny nonf

CALEB
VWhat about her?

MONTY _
She won't let ne drive.

CALEB
Does she need to know?

MONTY
(sarcastically) _
W try to preserve open |lines of
comuni cat 1 on

CALEB _
" m not sayi ng anythi ng.

MONTY
Is that supposed to nake ne feel better?
CALEB : :
I’ mnot | ooking for brownie points.
~ MONTY
(grin shrinks)
I don"t get you.

CALEB
What don’t you get?
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MONTY _
You're trying to make peace with my nom
when |1’ m hot around. And when she’s not
around, here you are going behind her
back offerln% me_your car keys. Wiy woul d
ou do that knowi hg damm wel | she
reak if she finds out |I’mdriving?

CALEB _
Because you’'re not a kid anynore. Because
being 19" is about going out. Pure and

si nple.
Monty soaks this in.

~ MONTY
You nean if | crash your car, she won't
find out?

CALEB
As | ong as nothin hapPens to you,
could care | ess about the car.

MONTY _
How noble. 1'I1 tell her you said that.
He shuts the door on Caleb, locking it.

~ CALEB (O S.)
I"’m | eaving the keys on the nat.

pause
The tank’s full and the cassette pl ayer
wor ks.

Monty | ooks around, shaking his head in disbelief.

_ MONTY
This guy’s a piece of work.

EXT. THOVAS EDI SON ELEMENTARY - DUMPSTERS - DAY

Annabet h haul s massive bundles of trash into the garbage bin,
drenched in sweat, clothes stained with cafeteria food. She
Wi pes her brow, adjustlnﬂ_her_halr net. RUDY, 50s, the
custodi an, drives up on his little cart.

RUDY
Hey Arnol d!

Annabet h turns, not anused.

ANNABETH
Hey.

RUDY
How many tines | gotta tell you to | eave
the junk to ne?

~ ANNABETH
Try showing up on tinme for a change.
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~ RUDY _
I was fixing the pipes.

ANNABETH )
You' re always fixing sonething people
can’t see you doing, y.

RUDY )
Sonmebody’s calling for you in the front
of fice. Just for saying that | won't
drive you up there.

ANNABETH
?(alarned)
0"

RUDY
I dunno.

She runs across the playground.

RUDY
Hey! | was only kidding.
He busts a U-turn and speeds al ongsi de her. She hops in.
I NT. THOVAS EDI SON ELEMENTARY - FRONT OFFI CE - MOMENTS LATER

The phone waits for Annabeth. She runs in, w ping sweat. MARY
BETH, 40s, the admi nistrative clerk, appears.

MARY BETH
Hey hun. That’s for you

( b A?ﬁMB%IH )
r abs e one
Hellog P

I NT. DR KENNETH OFFI CE - | NTERCUT
Carnel i a speaks into her headset.

] CARMELI A _

H Annabeth...Just called to 9|ve you an
update. Dr. Kenneth is away at the
hospital today. They' Il be needing 6
units of blood and 4 units of platelets
for Monty's operation. TheY wanted to
know if fam |y menbers could cone in to
donate. They're really | ow on bl ood
everywhere so the nore maybe you or
Monty’ s dad coul d donate, the better.

I NT. THOVAS EDI SON ELEMENTARY - | NTERCUT
Annabeth listens to Carneli a.

ANNABETH
Where am | supposed to go?
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CARMELI A (O S.) :
It’s the building next to the operating
facility on Al cazar street. The nunber is-

ANNABETH
Hol d on a sec, honey.
(to Nhry Bet h)
Got a pencil?

Mary Beth extends her a pad and pen.

ANNABETH
(into phone)
Go ahead honey.

EXT. M LLBROOK WAREHOUSE - DAY
Caleb drives up to the entrance. Monty rides shotgun

_ CALEB
Keep it as long as you want.

MONTY _
| can’t. Momi ||l pop an artery if she
finds out 1’ve been driving.

CALEB
Then cone back when you' re done. 1’11
drop you off.

Hoagy wal ks out .

o CALEB
This is nmy friend Hoagy.

Hoagy’ s beefy fingers shake Monty's hand lightly.

] HOAGY
H Mnty. )
sizes him up) _
God dang boy, you nake Shaq | ook like a
fuckin “snmurft.

~ (unfazed)
N ce to neet you too.

~ HOAGY _
ing to make nice)
t hoops?

(

try
You shoo

MONTY
My heart m?uld expl ode on the court.
rins
| prefer golf.

HOAGY
(to Cal eb)
Annabet h cal | ed.

Monty’ s grin shrinks.
( CONTI NUED)
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CALEB
(takes note)
What did she say?

HOAGY
To call her back at work.
He extends the cordless to Cal eb and heads back to the

garage. Monty | ooks at him uneasy.

MONTY _
How | ong has this been going on?

CALEB

What ?
~ MONTY
Her calling you

_ CALEB
Once in a blue noon

Monty | ooks away, teeth gritting.
MONTY _
I don’t know how el se to say this other
than to call a spade a spade, you know?

CALEB
What’ s on your m nd?

MONTY _
If you hurt my nom 1’11 kill you.
CALEB
| ooks away
You don’t have to worry about that.
MONTY
Yeah | do. Don’t tell nme what | have to
worry or not worry about! | don’t trust

you. " Peri od!
Cal eb stares out the w ndow, stoic.

CALEB
Can’t say | blane you

Monty | ooks at him unblinking.

MONTY
Keep your distance.

CALEB _
Do | have ﬁour bl essing to call your
not her back?

. MONTY :
(l'i kes his tone of voice)
Yeah.

72.
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I NT. THOVAS EDI SON ELEMENTARY - CAFETERI A - DAY

Hair-netted LADI ES serve noi sy KIDS nmaking fun of each other.
Annabet h nul ti-tasks, thoughts el sewhere I'n the thick steany
CLACK and CLATTER of kitchenware. Her eyes are red. She
suddenly drops a pot on the stove and runs out.

EXT. THOVAS EDI SON ELEMENTARY - CAFETERI A - MOMENTS LATER

Annabeth cries, trying to reconpose. KIDS frolic in the
glayground. One of them spots her, pointing to the others.
he  turns away, goi ng back inside.
INT. CALEB'S OLDS (MOVING - DAY
ant%_is cruising to Creanis “1’"m So d ad.” The Santa Mnica
[

sunshine is marn1n% his face and he is in nmuch better spirits
far away fromthe house in Caleb’ s jal opy.

EXT. SEAFOOD STAND - DAY

The surf is up. Mnty is ﬁarked along the cliffs of Leo
Carrillo, snacking on fish and chips. He | ooks cal m happy.

I NT. M LLBROOK MACHI NE SHOP - DAY
Cal eb picks up the phone.

CALEB
M I | br ook.
(frowns)
Annabet h?

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - | NTERCUT
Annabet h is paci ng around, worried.

ANNABETH
Wiy aren’t you calling nme back?

CALEB
| did. About an hour ago. They said you
were at |unch

_ ANNABETH
| didn't get the nessage.

CALEB
Any news?

ANNABETH _
They need bl ood. Lots of it.

CALEB
How nmuch?

) _ ANNABETH _
Six units regul ar Plus four units of
pl atel ets. Sone pf he girls at work
offered to chip in.
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CALEB
That’ s real gracious of them They can
take all they want from ne.

ANNABETH
(wasn’t expecting this)
When was your [ast blood test?

CALEB _
| don’t have cooties or HV if that's
what you' re getting at.

~ ANNABETH
Just aski ng.

CALEB
Last year. Want to know ny bl ood _
chol esterol level too? | can dig it up if
you want .

ANNABETH _
Don’t nock me Caleb. It’s an eight to
ni ne hour operation.

CALEB
That’ s normal for open heart.

ANNABETH
“Normal ”? He could DIE. Is that
regi stering yet?
I NT. M LLBROOK MACHI NE SHOP - | NTERCUT

Cal eb suddenly plants his fist into the wall and presses.

CALEB _
gonna die... =
(g I nd |nP teeth enunci ati ng
with a I'ight grow)
And for the record, |I’m not nocking ou
or acting i ke not hi n ng is hap enlng
SON...I"mjust trying t and
ou to cal mdown, DO QU NDERSTAND T T9
f there’s sonething | should be doing
that I’mnot, please tell ne.
ANNABETH
We gotta give bl ood.
CALEB
So we'll give blood. I'll call Ellen

r|ght now. What’'s the address?
Hoagy hears this, befuddl ed.
I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - | NTERCUT

) ANNABETH
~ (into the phone% _
Li ncol n Heights...the hospital...USC,
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deep breath
When do they need us there?

ANNABETH
| gotta call first and nake an
appoi nt nent .

CALEB
want ne to call?

ANNABETH
No. You don't know who to ask for

CALEB
Well...you can tell me, can’t you?

~ ANNABETH
"1l doit.

_ CALEB
Suit yourself.

ANNABETH
bl ows her noseK/b )
You didn't talk to nty today, did you?

CALEB
(heS|tant)
Yeah di d.

] ANNABETH _
Did he tell you where he was goi ng?

CALEB

Hol d on. _
(clicks over to another line)
FUCK!

HOAGY
What’ s up?

Cal eb wal ks away fromthe phone, seething, face red.

~ CALEB )
Some fuckin’ people just don’t change.
He lights a snoke and picks up the |ine again, putting on a
cal mface.
~ CALEB
(clicks back; calm
Annabet h?

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - | NTERCUT
Monty puts Cal eb’s keys on the coffee table.
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) ANNABETH
(into the phone) )
Guess who just walked in...with YOUR CAR
keys?!

Monty cups his nouth, yelling | oud enough so Cal eb can hear.

MONTY
Bust ed!

] ANNABETH
(into the phone)
What do you have to say for yourself?

Cal eb says nothing, feeling foolish

ANNABETH

(into the phone).
Is this how ¥ou re “just trying to help”?
Lettlng h imtake a joy ride when he' s not
supposed to be IeaV|ng t he house or
driving?

_ MONTY )

Bul |l shit. Doctor Kenneth said I coul d--

_ ANNABETH
Be qui et Montgonery.

~ MONTY
You be quiet!

Cal eb hears this.

CALEB _
Can you pl ease put himon the phone?

She extends the phone to Monty. He takes it, simering.

MONTY
Hey.

CALEB
You. ..uh...have a good drive?

MONTY _
Ye?h. It’s a beautiful day. Nice to be
out .

~ CALEB
Where did you go?

I'mafraid if | tell you she's gonna
throw a hi ss sy fit so "Il tell L you I at er
in private... WEN SHE CAN T HEA

(into phon 2
When do you want ne to drop off your
Rol | s?
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CALEB
| thought you were gonna drop off ny car
first. She wasn’t supposed to--

MONTY
| wanted her to know.

CALEB
(shakes his head)

Suit yourself. 1"mhere for another
coupl e hours. Seven okay for you?
MONTY
If she lets ne out.
CALEB

(hesitates%
Lenmme talk to her.

Monty gives her the receiver

ANNABETH
VWhat ?

CALEB
Can Xou pl ease let himbring the car
back?™

ANNABETH
No. Get a ride here.

CALEB
Hoagy’ s gone for the day.

HOAGY
What do you need?

CALEB _ )
(slanms his index finger to his
~nmout h _ _
Get in the car and I et himdrive here.
It’s less than two mles fromthe house.

ANNABETH _
1”1l have to think about it.

CALEB o
Annabet h, please don’t be difficult.

~ ANNABETH
Comes with being a single parent.

) CALEB
Fine. Do what ever you want.

(sl ams down the phone) _
Twenty-three years and the sanme fuckin’
t hi ng° over and over and over and over!!

%k|cks the wall)

HOAGY
Cal m -

( CONTI NUED)



78.
CONTI NUED: ( 3)

CALEB
| AM _
(catches hinself)
Fuck...Now | "macting like her. I'"msorry
man.
HOAGY

| heard you nention sonething about
donating blood. Can | chip in?

Caleb I'ights a snoke, |ooking away.

CALEB
Don’t worry about it.

HOAGY
I don’t have AIDS or herpes.
(t hi nks)
Maybe her pes.

CALEB
(sarcastically)
Good deal .

EXT. M LLBROOK MACHI NE SHOP - EVENI NG

7:00. Caleb scrubs the coal -black grease off his hands with
engi ne de-greaser. H's AOds rolls UP' Monty is driving.
Annabeth sits in the backseat. HONK! Cal eb grins, notioning
one mnute as he heads to the bathroom

I NT. M LLBROOK MACHI NE SHOP - BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Cal eb drags a conb through his hair and nustache. He grabs a
stgfk of spearm nt gum checking hinself in the mrror as he
exits.

INT. CALEB' S OLDS (MOVING - EVEN NG

Monty drives. Caleb rides shotgun. Annabeth fidgets uneasily
ree

in the back seat, eyes darting all over the st

— —+

ANNABETH
(to Cal eb)
Tell hi mwhere to go.

CALEB
You hungry?

_ ANNABETH
I"m fine.

CALEB )
| know you' re fine. | asked if you were
hungry.

ANNABETH
No.

CALEB

How about you?
( CONTI NUED)
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) MONTY
f(_l ntently)
I’mfine.
CALEB
Vel |, I’nlhungrg. Want ne to drop you two
of f and go eat by nyself or do you care

to join ne?

Monty and Annabet h exchange gl ances through the rearview A
pause.

I NT. TINHORN DI NER - EVEN NG

Greasy spoon. Alice’s Restaurant types. Caleb heartil¥ eats
hi s &%tt melt. Annabeth sips water. Mnty snacks on fries.
The | TRESS wal ks by with coffee.

MONTY
On second thought...can | have the
Ti nhorn Bacon conbo?

VWAl TRESS
Sur e.
gbpty finishes the fries. Caleb slobbers, relishing every
ite.
MONTY
(to Calebk
You really liking that?

CALEB
(wol fs down the patty nelt)
Tastes |ike shit.
Monty cracks up
I NT. TINHORN DI NER - LATER

Monty gobbles up his conbo. Caleb fidgets with his
cigarettes. Annabeth eyes a golden brown fry.

~ MONTY
Mmm This is good. |’ve Passed by here a
hundred tinmes. Surprised never saw it.

CALEB _
Best kept secret in the nei ghborhood.

Annabeth finally takes the fry out of Mnty' s plate.

MONTY
| thought you weren’t hungry.

ANNABETH
|”m not .
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I NT. TINHORN DI NER - TI ME CUT

Annabet h eats a basket of fries. Monty and Caleb smile |ike
Cheshire cats.

MONTY
You owe me one.

He takes a fry out of her basket.

CALEB
Can | borrow one?

Annabet h pushes the basket into the center of the table.

ANNABETH
Hel p yoursel ves.

Cal eb takes one.
I NT. CALEB'S OLDS - NI GHT

Caleb rolls up Annabeth’s driveway. Monty and Annabeth are
st uf f ed.

hi ccups
That(mas ggoé.

Annabeth silently agrees. Monty opens the door and gets out.

CALEB
(to Annabet h)
Can | talk to you for a sec?

ANNABETH
VB2 (uneasy)

MONTY
Ooooh. You're in trouble nother
She stays in the backseat.

CALEB
In the front please.

_ ANNABETH
I"mfine here.

_ CALEB
Suit yourself,
(to Monty)
G ni ght buddy.

_ MONTY
G ni ght.

He heads up the stairs. Caleb waits until he is in the house.
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CALEB :
I don’'t think it’s good for him cooped up
in the house all day.

ANNABETH _ _
Real | y? You think | don’t want hi m goi ng
out having a good tine?

CALEB
VWhat’s he do on the weekends?

ANNABETH

| take himto the novies once in a while.
CALEB

What about his friends?
ANNABETH _

He doesn’t have any. Just a little tra

he used to snoke dope with till | put the

kabosh on her.

CALEB
What about on weekdays?

ANNABETH _
He used to volunteer at the ani ma
shelter. They cl osed down.

CALEB _
The other day | followed himto the
railyard. He's trying to build a shed for

t he strays.

This hits Annabeth |ike a ton of bricks.

ANNABETH
Ch ny CGod. ..

CALEB
I know he’s not supposed to do any
physi cal work.

ANNABETH
(exasper at ed) )
Ppctor Kenneth told hima hundred goddamn
i mes.

CALEB :
I want to finish it for himbefore the
oper ati on.

ANNABETH
Wy ?

CALEB
Because that’ s what he wants. | already
got all the materials.

ANNABETH

A doghouse?
( CONTI NUED)
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CALEB
Shed. Kind of like a rain shed. It’s real
easy to build.

She | ooks at him di sapproving.

CALEB _
Pl ease don’t tell himl told you
_ ANNABETH
Way did you?

CALEB
| thought you shoul d know.

~ ANNABETH
You' re just gonna go down there, hamer a
coupl e of pieces of wood and that’s it?

CALEB
Pretty much.
ANNABETH _
And he’ s not supposed to know about it?
~ CALEB .
I’mhoping it’ Il be a surprise.
ANNABETH _
Can’t say | blanme you for trying.
CALEB
That’s all | can do. It’s too late for

anyt hi ng el se.
She opens the door.

ANNABETH
Yeah.

She gets out of the car.

_ CALEB
Good ni ght .

She waves “Good night” and clinbs up the stairs. Caleb waits
until she is inside. He waves good ni ght again. She returns
it. He rolls away, content.

FADE OUT:
FADE | N:
EXT. 1ZZY' S HOUSE - DAY

A d and badly in need of new shingles and a paint job. Mnty
knocks on the back door.

MONTY
lzzy?
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He | ooks around.

MONTY
lzzy?! Cnon. | said | was sorry...Fuck.
(steps back) . .
I"’mgoing in tonorrow. Been nice know ng
you.
He wal ks away.
EXT. THE RAILYARD - PALM JUNGLE - LATER

ant% lies solo under his favorite pal mtree, glancing at
Caleb’s rain shed for the strays.

O S. FEET crunch gravel

ant¥ ﬁgxs no mnd. lzzy wal ks up and sits next to him They

don’ e eye contact.
MONTY
Hey.
A beat .
| ZZY
Hey.
) MONTY _
Did you hear what | said?
She nods.

_ lzzy
Ni ce knowi ng you too.

He finally makes eye contact with her

MONTY
Good.
| ZZY
You're still an asshol e.

MONTY ) _
Thanks. I’n1craV|ng fish n” chips. Want
to go to the beach?

| ZZY _
| told you. | hate the fuckin beach
(irate) ] _
Then stay in this shithole.

He gets up and | eaves w thout another word. lzzy waits a
nonent, gets up and follows him



84.

I NT. USC BLOOD ROOM - DAY

Bl ood bags. Annabeth and Cal eb sit side-by-side in La-Z-boy
recliners, bur?undy bl ood droplets filling plastic. Caleb’s
both arns are tied down, orange platelets filling the tubes

~ CALEB
Looks |i ke orange juice.

NURSE MAYA, 20s, sm |l es, checking the machi ne.

~ MAYA
See the little white stuff?

CALEB
I's that the pul p?

MAYA
(1 aughs)
Those are your platelets. They help stop
t he bl ood when you get a cut.

) CALEB
Li ke a Band-ai d?

MAYA
Ki nd of.

I NT. USC BLOOD DONCR OFFI CE - DAY

Anita and Flo sit side-by-side. Fbagﬁ sits across fromthem
checking out Anita. The door opens. Ellen enters, smling a
“Hel | 0” "as she wal ks up to the RECEPTI ONI ST

INT. CALEB'S OLDS (MOVING) - DAY

Monty speeds on the 10 FWY West, Neil Young' s guitar

CRUNCHI NG t he ol d speakers out of their sockets. 1zzy |ooks
out the wi ndow, hair blowing in her face. She turns and | ooks
at Monty. He doesn’t noti ce.

EXT. MALI BU SHORE - LATER

Mont y scoEes t he choppy waters. |zzy stands back, freezing,
hol es in her jeans and Doc Martens.

MONTY )
They’' re nore up by Oxnard around this
tinme of year.
(takes a deep br eat h) o
Take a deep breath. The ocean air is
really good for you.

o lzzy
Snell's |ike pussy.

~ MONTY
Don't like the fishy scent?
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| ZZY
Once a nonth is all | can handl e.

MONTY
Speaki ng of pussy.
(grins) . .
Have gou been bangi ng di shwat er boy after
hour s™

1 zzY
Fuck you gi ant.
) MONTY
Ri ght back at ya babe.
He heads back to the car.
EXT. LEO CARRILLO - LATER

Monty stands on the rocks, eKes glued to the horizon. |zzy
roans around, inspecting rocks.

MONTY

First time | ever saw a whal e was about
s!xt% mles off the shoreline. I was in
fifth grade. That’s when | knew | wanted
to be a marine biologist.

| ZZY _ _ _ _
You knew what a marine biologist was in
the fifth grade??

MONTY
(he suddenly spots sonet hi ng)

lzzy flinches. He points. 1zzy |ooks at the horizon. Not hing.

MONTY
She was huge.
| ZZY
How do you know it’s a ‘she’?
) MONTY
Wl d guess.
| ZZY
(anused)

You' re a kook.
EXT. FISH N CH PS - DAY

On the coast. Monty digs into his fried fish. 1zzy munches on
a burger.

_ MONTY
| fuckin' love it.
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Vihat 2 | ZZY
at -

_ MONTY
This...the wind, the sea, the food. Just
hangi ng out sonewhere new. It’'s the
[ittle things You know. This place always
ren1?ds ne)of hat Van Morrisson song..
Si ngs
... half g mle fromthe canyon...and the
rains kept pouring down...
(bites 1nto his battered cod)
| forget the rest.

| ZzY
“And It Stoned ne.”
MONTY
That's it.
(1 ooks at her plate)
How s the burger?
| ZzY
Good.
MONTY

Just good. Not great?
| ZZY _
~ (takes a big bhite)
Fi nger [|icking.
Monty grins at her. She | ooks away.

| ZZY
Snells better up here.

She sees sonething on the horizon.

_ | ZZY
There it goes.

She points to the ocean. Monty | ooks.

_ | ZZY
You m ssed it.

A?other PORPO SE suddenly soars out of the water. They spot
it.

I NT. USC BLOOD ROOM - SAME TI ME

Caleb licks his |ips. Annabeth stares at the second hand on
t he cl ock, high-strung.

] NURSE MAYA
Tingles starting up agai n?

) CALEB
Alittle.
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NURSE MAYA
(busts out the Rol aids).
Lets get you some nore cal ci um

Cal eb opens his nouth. The nurse places a Rolaids tab on his
tongue. He spots Annabeth next to him | ooking upset.

CALEB
You okay?

: ANNABETH : :
Way did you insist on himtaking the car
agai n?

CALEB
You heard himsay he wanted to be al one.

ANNABETH
Wher e was he goi ng?

CALEB
As |l ong as he doesn’t cross the border or
et into an accident, | could care |ess.
t’s his business.

ANNABETH _
Do you have any clue why | don't let him
drive?

CALEB _
He coul d di ssect any m nute.

_ ANNABETH
Besi des t hat.

Cal eb says not hi ng.

) ~ ANNABETH
H's retina is detached. Do you know what
aretina is?

_ CALEB
It’s in your eye.

ANNABETH
(sarcastic)
Bravo. It cones with the Marfan's
package.

CALEB
Thanks for enlightening ne.

Annabet h | ooks over to the nurse’s station, uneasy.

ANNABETH
How much | onger?

NURSE MAYA
Anot her twenty m nutes.
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EXT. BEACH - DAY

Waves crash. Monty and lzzy sit on the sand snmoking, wind in
their faces.

lzzy
You' re smling.

MONTY
I " m happy.

| ZZY
That’ s good.

MONTY
Are you?

| ZZY

(shrugs)
| guess.

MONTY
Still hate the beach?

| ZZY
Yeah.

MONTY
You’ re hopel ess.

She bl ows snoke in his face. He returns it. They | augh.
) MONTY _
Did you talk to your friend about the
tattoo?

| 2ZY
Maybe.

Monty takes a drag fromher cigarette, |ooking at her
af fectionately.

I NT. USC BLOOD ROOM - DAY
Nurse Maya wal ks up to Annabet h.
NURSE MAYA

Looks like we’'re just about done with
ou. Your iron is a hair above

orderli ne.

ANNABETH
Is that bad?

NURSE MAYA

Do you eat a lot of protein?

ANNABETH
| eat everything.
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NURSE MAYA
It could also be stress related. Do you
sl eep okay?

ANNABETH
So- so.

Nur se Maya checks her chart.

_ NURSE MAYA .
Wth the two | adies and gentleman in the
front office, we’'ll be good to go for the

oper ati on.
Annabet h and Cal eb exchange a gl ance.
I NT. HOVE TATTOO PARLOR, VEN CE - DAY

AMY, 30s, with a lip stud, inks the tail of a Ballena Franca
over Monty’'s heart.

AW
This could | ook Iike shit after they
stitch you back up

MONTY )
Does that nean you’ re not doing your best
wor k?

AWY
(rolls her eyes at |zzy)
| sure as fuck ain't doing it for the
noney.

| zzy | aughs.

~ MONTY
Just aski ng.

AMY
Way didn’t you cone around before? W
coul d have taken our tinmne.

MONTY ]
~(cracks a coy grin at |zz
Venice is the far _side of the
my nei ghborhood. Transpo is a
i Ssue.

yvvorld from

)
bit of an

Monty | ooks at his crinkled magazi ne cut-out of the Sal gado
photo of the Ball ena Franca.

AW
The devil’s in the details. It takes tine
to make it Iook_shar%: )
(digs deeB into his skin, a
drop of bl ood oo0zi ng)
How are you hol ding up?

It tickles.
( CONTI NUED)
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) AW

(i npressed) )
| get six foot four Neanderthals in here
scream ng |li ke a bunch of pussies.

_ MONTY
Pain’s nmy gane.

AMY
You're a stud.

MONTY
(devilishly; to Jzzy?
My momis gonna fuckin "freak when she
finds out.

I NT. BOB'S Bl G BOY - DAY

Cal eb and Annabeth sit in_a sunlit booth, arms patched with
surgi cal tape and gauze. The remains of diner spaghetti and
Cesar salad litter the table. Caleb notices the dark bags

under her eyes. She pulls out a box of aspirin, popping two.

CALEB _
How much are they charging for |abor and
parts?

ANNABETH

Thr ee- hundr ed.
She gul ps down the aspirin.
CALEB
You shoul da cal l ed ne when your car broke
down.
ANNABETH
(changi ng the subject)
What time"s the bus arrive?
Caleb pulls out a folded RTD schedul e and checks.

_ ~ CALEB
Ei ght m nutes.

_ ANNABETH _
I’ mgoing outside. It’s stuffy in here.

She pulls out her purse, fishing for cash.

_ CALEB
| got it.

She pulls out a $20.

_ CALEB
| got it.

She drops it on the table and slides out of the booth.
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CALEB _
That’s one fat tip you' re | eaving.

She takes back the $20 and | eaves. Caleb finishes his _
spaghetti, watching her exit. He drops the fork, w pes his
nouth and slides out of the booth, check in hand.

INT. CALEB'S OLDS (MOVING) - DAY

Monty speeds down Ocean Avenue, freshly inked and on cl oud

ni ne, sprean1n% at the tOﬁ of his lungs in sync with Socia
Distortion's “Reach for the Sky.” 1zzy sprinkles tobacco on a
ZigZag, indifferent to Monty’'s of f-key singing.

_ ~ MONTY
...1t’s just about you and ne...you can
run, you can hide...just Iike Bonnie and
Clyde...reach for the sky..
(turns to |zzy)
Thanks.

] | ZZY
(licks the ZigZag and rolls up
the cigarette)
For what ?

MONTY
Hooking it up with Any.
| ZZY

She’s right. It’s gonna |ook |ike shit
after they put back your ribs.

_ MONTY
Fuck it. | got it. It’s done. It’'s ny
good luck charm |’ m fucki ng happy.

I NT. RTD BUS - DAY

Annabeth and Caleb sit side by side. Annabeth | eans her el bow
a%alnst t he Ek?ffltl et ched w ndow, covering her face from
the sun. A TEAR ROLLS DOWN. Cal eb watches it trail down her
cheek, hanging off her chin. A beat. She wipes it.

CALEB
It’s gonna be okay.

She says not hi ng.

- CALEB
~ (trying to cheer her up) _ _
This tinme tonorrow we'll be feeding him
Jell o pudding and watch himflirt with
t he nurses.

A pause. She shakes her head.
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ANNABETH _
He’ s gonna have a respirator shoved down
his throat for tw days and about forty
stapl es running down the mddle of his

chest. | don’t think flirting’s on his
i mredi at e agenda.
CALEB _
Il wouldn’t rule it out entirely.
ANNABETH _
Last week, he said sonething I'll never
forget...real matter of fact...he said,
"You know nom |’ve been thinking...
don’t think I"mgonna make it to
thirty...just FYl.”...and you know
what...
(forcing the words out&
...somet hing inside of ne knew he wasn’t
I yi ng.
CALEB . .
C nmon. That’s just Monty being dramatic.
ANNABETH _ _
There was no enotion in his voice. He
spoke real cal like it was sonething on

his mnd for a long tine.
He | ooks away, the reality of the situation sinking in.

CALEB _
A full transplant is out of the question?

ANNABETH _
It’s not a tw n-engine you can rip out
and put back in.

CALEB )
Don’t pay any attention to what he says.
Wth all the nedical advances, who knows
what can happen in ten years?

_ _ ANNABETH _
This tine around, he’'s got a six percent
chance of getting Earal zed. After this
one, they have to keep track of another
aneurysmin his descending aorta. And
after that one, there will be another and
another until his system breaks down
conpletely or he decides to not go
t hrough it anynore.

CALEB
(uneasy)
Then what ?

A |l ong pause. She | ooks out of the w ndow again, tenples
getting nunb from an encroachi ng m graine.
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ANNABETH _ _
I really wish you d stop sayi ng things
are gonna be okay.

He gl ances at her hand, tenpted to hold it.
EXT. THE RAILYARD - PALM JUNGLE - AFTERNOON
Monty inspects the small plywood rain shed built by Caleb for
the strays. lzzy sits cross-legged under the palm rolling a

jp|8t. Sever al LESS idle by the train tracks, paying no
m nd.

| ZZY
(1 ooks at the shed)
He did a nice job.

MONTY
It’1l be gone soon.
(nmotions to the honeless? _
They || take over it, probab Y burn it
down. That’'s why | didn’t want himto get

i nvol ved.

| zzYy
At | east he’s trying.

Monty thinks about it, silently agreeing. He wal ks toward a
secl uded spot covered wi th overgrown brush.
~ MONTY
Snells like caca in here.
_ | ZZzY
No shit, Sherlock. It’s not exactly
Central Park.

Monty di sappears behind the green brush and charred pal m
trees. lzzy finishes rolling the joint.

| ZZY
Want some?

MONTY
Yeah.

She sparks it, inhaling as she follows himinto the brush.
EXT. THE RAILYARD - PALM JUNGLE - MOMENTS LATER

Monty inhales, sucking it in eyes closed.

| ZZY

You’ re turning pink.
MONTY _ _

It's starting to sting a little.
| ZZY

The tatt?
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Monty nods, exhaling.

| ZZY
Let nme see.

He lifts his shirt, revealing the finely detail ed Ball ena
Franca’s TAIL di pping back into the ocean. “I N MEMORY OF KIM
R1.P.” is enblazoned in fine print next to it. lzzy inspects
the tattoo, gently touching it with her fingertip. She
notices the SCAR down the mddle of his chest.

| ZZY

They' re reopening that up?
MONTY

Li ke a fuckin’ tunnel.

She reaches for his scar, then pulls back.

MONTY
You can touch.
1 zzYy
It looks |ike the San Andreas Faul t.
_ MONTY
(1 nmpressed)

You got a visual inagination

| ZzY
I try.

~ MONTY )
~ (points to his rib cage)
This is San Francisco...
(traces it down to his gut)
Here’'s Los Angeles. My heart’s an
eart hquake walting to happen...sone day.

He trails off.

| ZZY
Sonme day what ?

o MONTY
Finito.

She takes another |ong drag, passing the joint.

MONTY
| " m good.
They sit quietly, | ooki ng away. An awkward nonent. |zzy
finally looks at him H's eyes are faraway, sweat beads
dotting his face. He looks at his leg, still swollen.
| ZZY

You’ re sweati ng.
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MONTY
Oh.

He wi pes his brow. She reaches for his hand, touching it.

) MONTY
Feel s ni ce.

She licks her fingers and puts out the joint, coughing.

) | ZzY
Li e down.
MONTY
There’s shit here.
| ZZY
Over there.
She points to a dirt patch. He scoots over, |ying down. She
lifts his shirt, kisses his scar and drags her tongue down to
his waist. Monty reaches for the joint and re-sparks it. She
unbuckl es his belt with her teeth, undoes his top button and
pul I's down his zipper, reaching in.

MONTY
(exhal i ng)
Easy.

EXT. THE RAILYARD - PANORAM C VI EW - TI ME CUT
Next to the 5 Northbound freeway, the abandoned jungle of
burned palmtrees. In the distant, Monty and lzzy are veiled
behi nd the brush.
~ MONTY (O S.)

... The first nenory | think I ever had

was of this place.:.
EXT. THE RAILYARD - PALM JUNGLE - BLUE HOUR
Behi nd the green brush. Monty lies in the sane position, high
as a kite. I'zzy sits up next ' to him flustered.

MONTY _
.1 snmoked ny first Wnston here...stole

it fromny dad...| used to ride ny bike
along the railroad tracks...| always
wonder ed what mould_haPpen if I just kept
goi ng, on and on...just riding ny BMX

Into the sunset...past Dodger Stadium
East L.A. ..Long Beach..

(faramay) ) )
...Just kept going till | got to
Argentina. ..

- lzzy
VWhat’'s in Argentina?

A smle lights up his face.
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The bal | enas.
| ZZY
VWhat' s that?

MONTY _ )
| thought you weren’t interested in ny
‘oceanic’ bullshit.

| ZZY
Anything that lights your face up |ike
that, | wanna know what it is.

MONTY

They' re whales...a certain kind...they
were called “right whal es” of Patagonia
in the old whal ing days because they were
friendly to humans. They'd get close to

t he ships, making themeasier to kill.
That’ s why the alers used to call them
the ‘right whales’ cuz they were the

right ones to kill...Are you |listening?!
1 zzy
Yes! I’n]llstenlng. | heard every word.
Fh?t,?hS{Ck that they just killed ‘em
i ke at .

MONTY
No matter how many of ‘emgot killed, the

bal | enas just kep smnnn1n% up to the
shi ps, not know ng how fucked up peopl es
intentions are. That’s mh¥ you gotta not
trust anybody and al ways keep your
di st ance.
- lzzy

(spits

| feel sick.

She gets up, walks into the brush and tries to vomt. Nothing
comes out. She returns, ejecting another nouthful of saliva.

| ZZY
| m goi ng hone.

She wal ks back toward the train tracks.

_ | ZZY o
What tinme are you going in tonorrow?

MONTY _
Early. You'll be farting under the covers
while I"mgetting strung up to I. V.
machi nes and sl aughtered |1 ke a pig.
(does a pig squealing noise)

_ | ZZY _ o
WIIl your nmombe cool if | visit?
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) (Iaughs%

Like a match to a gas tank.
| ZZY

In that case I'Il call you
MONTY

Just cone. 5 South, Main exit, turn left,
obPast Pl aza de La Raza. nght on San
abl o.

It’s up the hill on your left. You
can't mss it.
| ZZY
Good | uck.
She wal ks away.
MONTY

Muchas graci as. ..
(rubs his eyes; nutters)
Fuck |’ m st oned.

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - AFTERNOON

A?nabeth unl ocks the door and enters. Caleb wal ks up the | ast
st eps.

ANNABETH
Mont y?
(to Cal eb)
He' s not back yet.
CALEB
Wiy doesn’t he get a cell phone?
ANNABETH
So | can't reach him
CALEB
Maybe he went for a walk by the railyard.
[Tl go | ook.

A pause. A | ook of worry suddenly overwhel ns her.

~ ANNABETH _
I"’mgetting a bad feeling.

CALEB
C non, don’t put that out there. He'|ll be
back any m nute.

ANNABETH

| knew he shoul dn’t have gone off by
hi msel f. Wiy did you insist?

CALEB
That’' s what he want ed.
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ANNABETH
The hell with what he wants.

CALEB
(under his breath as he sits)
You hated your fol ks when you were 22...

ANNABETH
What did you say?

_ CALEB
| said you hated your folks when you were
22. Have you forgotten? Every tine you
st epped out the door, they wanted to know
where you were goi ng? Wth who?
you’ d be doi ng? Wien you' d be honme? Wy
you didn’'t call

(pensi ve) _
Funny how we end up repeating the sane
shit  our parents did to our Kids.

_ ANNABETH
| didn't have a hole in ny heart.

CALEB
It doesn’'t matter. He’s a man now. He can
o where he |ikes and do what he wants.
n't change what you can’t change. At
some point you need to let go.

ANNABETH
Let go, huh...
| ooks away) _ ) _
Doesn’t take nuch does_lt...{ust letting
what ever you were hol ding onto for so
| ong S|IR away...lt takes a hell of a |ot
nmore to hold on...of course, you wouldn’'t
FROM/anythlng about that, would you...see
ese. .

(lifts her OPEN PALMS) )
... Twenty years they’ ve been hol di ng
on..:tment¥_years...carrylng, cl eani ng,
feeding...fighting...bleeding...with
t hese. .. _ _

(open palnms curl into fists)
Let go?? | don’t know how.

| ooks into his eyes%
Al'l this you re doing, think I don't
appreciate it? | do. But don’t ever think
for a second that all the shit you pulled
on us will disappear into thin air just

cuz you finall earned how to | ove your
own flesh and bl ood after all these
years. ..

ant%’s tall figure enmerges. He's been listening. Cal eb and
Annabet h nearly junmp out of their skins.

MONTY
(stoned slur)
Vell well well...what have we here?
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_ CALEB
We're just talking.

Y
That’s a step in the right direction.

ANNABETH
Where d’you go, honey?

~ MONTY
For a drive.

ANNABETH
VWher e?

MONTY
You really want to know not her?

ANNABETH
If you want to tell nme.

MONTY )
| went to the beach with Izzy, we had
fish n” chips, then | went and got a
tattoo over in Venice and did a couple of
other things |1'd prefer not to get Into.

Ann?beth noti ces his bl oodshot eyes, struggling to keep her
cool .

~ ANNABETH
Is that right?

MONTY
Yes. | probably had one of the greatest
days of ny life.
(smles)

ANNABETH _
You' re stoned out of your goddamm m nd.

MONTY ) _ _
Yes Mother. That’'s right. | paid for it
nyself, rolled it self and snoked it
nyself. A nice big fat joint. I'mthree
i nhches off the ground and could ﬁlve a
fuck | ess what you think about that.

Hs words riddle her like bullets. It takes a nonent to
regi ster.

ANNABETH
(shattered)
Thanks.

She goes into her room nunbly shutting the door. Cal eb | ooks
at nty, upset.

CALEB
That was unnecessary.
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MONTY
She’s gotta | earn how to stay the fuck
out of ny busi ness.

CALEB _
Pl ease don’t tal k about her |ike that.

MONTY
"Il say whatever the FUCK |I pl ease.

Monty goes to his roomand SLAMS the door, |leaving Caleb in
the mddle of the |iving room He slowy wal ks to Annabeth’s
door and gi ngerly knocks.
CALEB
You okay?

She doesn’t answer him He slowy wal ks out, passing a
supermar ket cal endar with a photo of a whale.

I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Monty sl eeps. The stethoscope is next to him

C%S. The phone RINGS. Annabeth’s FEET patter close, answering
it.
anty’s eyes crack. He turns over, WNCING fromthe pain in
his Teg. Tt’s nore SWOLLEN t han before. Annabeth knocks on
t he door.
ANNABETH
It’s Doctor Kenneth.
(tak th K h I d)
akes e one; sl eepy-eye
H Doc. P Py-&y
DR. KENNETH (O S.)
Are you scared shitless?

MONTY
Should | be?

DR KENNETH
Hel | yeah.
MONTY
| got a tattoo today.
DR KENNETH

You' re shitting ne.

MONTY
The needl e was clean. | personally saw
her take it out of a seal ed container.
She’s a top celebrity tattoo artist not
ghett o.
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DR KENNETH _ _
A top celebrity tattoo artist? Did | hear
you correctly?

MONTY
Yeah.

DR KENNETH .
You're on financial aid in a conmmunity
col | ege and ¥ou went to a celebrity
tattoo artist?

MONTY _
| got a really sweet deal. My friend
hooked it up.

DR KENNETH
Where did you get it?
MONTY
Over ny heart.
DR KENNETH

(rolls his eyes)
Do you have stonés in that head of yours?

MONTY
It’s a good luck synbol. | had to.

DR KENNETH _
Coul dn’t you have gotten it on your ass
or arn? Did it have to be your heart?!

_ MONTY
Synbol i cal | y speaking, yes.

DR. KENNETH
Jesus fu---

(cuts hinself off? )
What s done is done. called to ﬁlve you
the heads up. You' re covered on the bl ood
end. You owe your nom dad and their
friends big tine.

MONTY
If I"’mever rich, 1’Il buy ‘em al
Princess Crui se tickets.

DR. KENNETH

A simple hug will suffice for now Get a
?ood night’'s rest and get there early
onorrow. No |later than 7.

) MONTY
WIIl the operation fuck up ny tattoo?
DR KENNETH

shitting ne?! You got nore
t things to worry about.
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MONTY
It’s really nice.

DR KENNETH
CGet off the phone and get in bed. Enough
of this tattoo bullshit.

They hang up.
I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - LI VING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Annabet h cleans the kitchen, still reeling fromDMnty’s
words. Monty heads to the door.
ANNABETH
Where to?

MONTY
| feel like a latte.

He finishes tying his |laces and steps to the door.

MONTY
Want ne to bring you back anythi ng?

ANNABETH
No.

She janms anot her $20 in his hand.

_ ANNABETH
When will you be back?
MONTY )
Tonorrow, nmom See you at the hospital
~ ANNABETH
Doctor said seven sharp.
MONTY
| heard.
He exits.
ANNABETH
Mont y?
He turns, annoyed.
ANNABETH
Wear a condom
~ MONTY
(grins).
| already did. But thanks for the

senti ment.
EXT. TRAIN TRACKS - EVEN NG

The | ast rays of the sun sink bel ow the snobggy horizon.
( CONTI NUED)
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Monty wal ks al ong the abandoned tracks, reflective.

MONTY (V. Q)
I once asked Grandpa what ol d age was
like. He said old nen are |ike babies.
They need a tit to suck on and soneone to
feed ‘em and panper ‘em
I NT. MARKET - EVEN NG
Monty buys incense, Gummy Bears and cigarettes.

) _ MONTY (V. Q)

Like his favorite singer, Od Blue Eyes,
he subscribed to the notion that a manly
man should live a full life, die young
and | eave behind a beauti f ul cor pse.

EXT. FOREST LAWN CEMETERY - FENCE - EVEN NG

Monty clears | eaves fromKinis headstone and sticks the
i ncense in the mani cured | awn.

MONTY (V. Q) .
...l guess Kimtook his advice. Her heart
beat for 21 years...

He bl azes a Djarumcigarette, puts it atop Kim s headstone
and rips open a fresh pack of Gumy Bears.

MJﬂW’éV.O

That’ s roughly 883,575, 600 beats before a
stray piece of shra nel fl ing through a
backwater Iraqi village put a stop to it.

Monty pulls out a handwitten letter and BLAZES it. The fl ane
si nges his chicken scraw .

EXT. CLEMENTI NE CAFE - EVEN NG

Ai nree Mann plays on the stereo. Monty sits at the corner _
table, watching the snoke rise froma clove cigarette. In his
Rand I? an old famly photo of his G andfather, Kimand

i msel f.

) _ MONTY (V.OQ.)

Kimdied at the |egal drlnkln? age and
Grandpa’ s heart kept beating for eighty-
si X years...

Monty sips the last dollop of foamin his cup and ri ses,
slowy inching past the STOVERS, careful not to bunp them
H s palns are clammy, eyes junpy, snile fixed.

MONTY (V. Q)
...t stopped on a Wednesday afternoon on
a park bench in d endal e.
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EXT. STREET BY THE RAI LYARD - TW LI GHT

Bal my. Monty strolls past open wi ndows of Wbrl
dupl exes. KIDS han? fromlaundry lines and fro
football lands in tront of Mnty.

P_var 2

-era
ic. A Nerf

. MONTY (V. Q.) :
He didn't die younP or | eave behind a
partlpularl¥ good [ooking corpse but he
Esde it to the last round before “Ganme
er.”

The Kids run into view, giggling. ant¥ ?rabs t he foot bal
and flings it back, grinning like a little boy wanting to

pl ay.

~ MONTY (V.0)
Average life expectancy for Marfan's i
forty to sixty. If you make it to sixt
consider yourself a century old. My fi
open heart was at sixteen. Now |I'mtwe
?Rd 80|ng on round two. There won't be
ird.

I NT. ANNABETH S BEDROOM - NI GHT

is
y
r st
nty
a

Annabeth |ights the candl es around Kinis snmling portrait,
kneel s and crosses herself.

MONTY (V. Q)
The gane ends for everybody.

I NT. CALEB' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

Snoke slowly spreads across the living room Caleb stunps out
a C!Parette in a soup can ashtra¥, gazing at a yell owed
famly picture on the BEACH Mnty, Kim Annabeth and Cal eb
eating fish n” chips. Happier tines.

MONTY (V. Q) _
VWhat matters is having fun while you

pl ay.
EXT. FOREST LAWN CEMETERY - NI GHT

Kim s grave. The incense has burned out. The ASHES of Monty’s
letter to Kimscatter across her headstone.

MONTY (V. Q)
After all, it’s not how you fall. It’s
how good you fight.
I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - NI GHT

The door opens. Monty enters. Annabeth is in her candlelit
bedr oom

ANNABETH (QO.S.)
| got you sushi from Trader Joe’s.
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MONTY
Cool .

Monty goes into his room spotting sonething.
I NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

On his bed is a large GFT. Mnty puts the sushi down and
cranes his neck toward Annabeth’s room

- MONTY
VWhat’'s this?

He grabs the gift. It’s heavy.

_ ANNABETH (O S.)
Alittle good |luck charm

MONTY
Can | open it?

She wal ks i n.

ANNABETH
From your dad and ne.

Monty tears it open like a little kid high at a pinata party,
eyes W deni ng.
~ MONTY )
Where did you get this?
It is a coffee table book. THE WHALES OF PATAGONI A.

ANNABETH
I had to snoop through your college books
alittle to get the nane right... Pat-ago-
ni ya.
~ MONTY
Pat agoni a.

i nger | opens the first page
y?gﬁ %hegpapgr’g so snoot h. Ho@ gu%h was
it?

ANNABETH _
Hal f the price of the ticket you re gonna
buy ne when you get your degree and take
me sailing around the world.

Monty suddenly drops the book, overwhel ned.
MONTY
It’'s beautiful. Wiy did you pay all this
noney for this?!

ANNABETH
Cuz | wanted to! It wasn’t that nuch.
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MONTY
Don’t buy ne things!
) ANNABETH _
Listen...No matter hom1b|? n’ old you get
you' re still ny baby! 1’1l buy you
what ever | want.

A pause. Monty reconposes.

_ MONTY
Shit.

(w pes a teardrop fromthe
~book)
| ruined it.

Annabeth grabs a tissue and extends it.

MONTY
Wow.
He sits down at the edge of his bed and gingerIY flips the
pages, grinning at the brilliantly conposed photos.
ANNABETH _ _
Eat your sushi. Doc said nothing after

ten.
Monty starts peeling the saran w ap.

MONTY
Want one?

ANNABETH
Two things that nmake nmy skin crawl. Raw
fish and Menudo.

MONTY o
You don’t know what you’'re m ssing.

ANNABETH _
Oh yes | do. Bon appetit.

Annabeth turns off the living roomlight and retires to bed.
She cl oses her door. Monty quickly puts his huge tennis shoes
by the front door and sanples a California rol

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - WEE HOURS

Monty’ s door inches open, revealing his silhouette. Shoes in
Pﬁnd,the fracks the front door gently, feeling the chill from
e street.

EXT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - WEE HOURS

Freezing. Monty puts on his sneakers and heads toward the
rail yard, huffing steam



107.

EXT. THE RAI LYARD - PALM JUNGLE - JUST BEFORE DAWN

The rain shed for the strays is conplete. anty_puts a fresh
bag of |leftovers and raw neat in a little plastic container
and | ooks around, pissed.

MONTY
Where the hell are you?
He shivers, hearing distant BARKS as the first blue Iight of
dawn cracks the night. He cranes his neck once nore, letting
out a quick high-prtched WH STLE t hat echoes t hr oughout t he
rail yard. Not hing.

_ MONTY
Damm t !

He hurries back hone, teeth rattling fromthe cold.
I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - DAWN

anhY enters, shoes off, flinching at the sight of Annabeth
cal K sitting in the arnchair. She is bundled up and ready
for the hospital.
MONTY
How | ong have you been ready?
_ ANNABETH
Al night. Did you go for a stroll?
_ MONTY _ _ _
A quick one. It’s Siberia outside.
ANNABETH
Did you see the strays?
_ MONTY
How di d you know?
ANNABETH
I wasn’t born yesterday.
MONTY
Did alittle birdie tell you?
ANNABETH

(calmy)
You made quite a doghouse for

]

em

MONTY _ _
It’s all your ex-husband. My idea. H's
execut i on.

Fblcrosses to his room blowing hot air into his freezing
pal ns.

| NT. MONTY' S BEDROOM - DAWN
Monty packs his greatest hits into a CD wallet.
( CONTI NUED)
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He spots a burned CD of Neil Young's “Live” album smling.
He grabs two new “AA” batteries for his beat-up CD WAl krman
and heads out.

I NT. ANNABETH S APARTMENT - DAWN

Monty tucks the CDs, Wl kman, THE WHALES OF PATAGONI A and
favorite National CGeographic back issues into his USC
backpack. Annabeth puts on her coat.
MONTY _
I"’mset. Is he downstairs?
_ ANNABETH _
Sucki ng on his cancer sticks.
MONTY
Can’t he wait till we’'re in the hospital ?

He slings his backpack over his shoul der and takes a good
| ook at the living room

ANNABETH
What ?
( ) Y
auses
Nothiﬁg.

He quickly wal ks out, butterflies starting to fly in his gut.
EXT. SHADY SPRI NG STREET - MOMENTS LATER
Cal eb snokes on the corner. Mnty energes, hol ding his nose.
MONTY _ _
How do Xou take that shit so early in the
nor ni Ng’
CALEB

(stonps out his VWnstonz
Good nmorning to you too. Get any sleep?

MONTY
Nah. Went for a wal k. The strays aren’t
t here.

CALEB
They' || cone around.

MONTY
Al'l that work for nothing.

CALEB o
Some other stray will nest in it or the
bums will use it for firewood.

MONTY
Funny you shoul d say that.
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Annabet h descends, holding a big U S. Arny duffel bag.
CALEB _
What the hell is she carrying?

MONTY
Her earthly bel ongings. ..
~(notices the duffel bag)
...in Kims duffel bag.

Cal eb revs up the engi ne, chew ng several sticks of Juicy

Fruit to kill the snoke after scent. Annabeth clinbs into the
backseat .
CALEB
What cha got in there?
) ANNABETH
Bi bl e, bl anket and pillow.
~ MONTY _
W' re going to the hospital not around
the world irn 80 days.
ANNABETH )
You carry your things. I'Il carry m ne
~ CALEB
No sl eeping bag in there?
Monty | aughs.
ANNABETH
W' || see who's | aughing when you're

freezing your ass off.
Cal eb revs up

CALEB
Touche.

EXT. USC HOSPI TAL - EARLY MORNI NG
Caleb’s O ds drives up to the In-patient parking.
I NT. USC HOSPI TAL - | NPATI ENT - EARLY MORNI NG

NURSES and hospital EMPLOYEES push gurneys and food carts.
NURSE ARM NE, 30s, |eads Mnty, Annabeth” and Cal eb down the
hall toward the “Pre-Cperation Ofice.”

NURSE ARM NE
Dr. Kenneth will be out to see you. You
are wel cone to stay here or go to the caf
and grab sone breakfast.

~ ANNABETH
Can we just stay here?
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MONTY _
Go to the caf. She didn’'t eat yesterday.

NURSE ARM NE
That’s not good.

CALEB
Yeah. .. cone on.

NURSE ARM NE
"1l come get you if the doctor needs
anyt hi ng.

ANNABETH

Wiy can’t we cone in?

NURSE ARM NE

The anest hesiol ogists will be joining us
inafewmnutes. | have to get him
r eady.
ANNABETH
So we won't see himtill after?

Nurse Arm ne nods, synpathetic. Annabeth’s eyes well up.

MONTY
Mom . . pl ease.

ANNABETH )
(%eahf)gush out as she hugs him
i
God andgKin1are with you...’ kay?
MONTY

Ckay nother...you re ruining nmy shirt and
ny tat-- .
(stops hinself)

ANNABETH
Your what ?

_ MONTY
Not hi ng.

Cal eb clears his throat conpul sively, nervousness finally
seepi ng t hrough.

~ CALEB
Everyt hing’ s gonna- -
MONTY _
...be all right. You two sure are a pair
of broken record pl ayers.
He |l ets go of Annabeth. Caleb cones cl ose.

MONTY

Don’t hug nme too tight. Dr. Ken will
tﬂgpk | snoked. Then I’'Il be in real deep
shit.
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CALEB
Cone here.

Cal eb holds himextra tight.

ANNABETH

we’ be right here till they finish..

|
okay?

MONTY
Whay? Go honme and get sone sl eep.
(smles; notioning to the
duf fel bag) )
And don’t | eave your earthly bel ongi ngs
unat t ended.

Nurse Arm ne hits the password on the keypad. The doors open.

CALEB
See ya son

Monty | ocks eyes with him

MONTY
Bye. .. dad.

A tear rolls down Cal eb’s cheek

MONTY
Hasta | a vi sta.

The doors cl ose. Annabeth and Cal eb stand still for severa
seconds, |ooking at the doors. A pause.

CALEB
Cof f ee?

ANNABETH
Ckay.

They wal k down the hall. Intercons BLARE.
I NT. SURCGERY AREA - DAY

Monty undresses, goose pinples blossomng all over his body.
He | ooks at his warped reflection in the dulled netal doors.
He pulls out his beaten up Wal knan, Neil Young on standby.
KNOCK- KNOCK!

DR KENNETH (O S.)
Are you decent?

Monty chuckl es, opening the door.

MONTY
Only for you

DR KENNETH
Ready for battle?
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MONTY
Locked and | oaded.

DR KENNETH
| see you got your nusic all ready to go.

MONTY _
Never | eave hone wi thout it.

DR KENNETH
What are you listening to these days?
_ MONTY
Nei | Young. Is there anybody el se?
DR KENNETH
(pulls out an i Pod)

Surpri se.
MONTY
geyes bul ge)
at “

DR, KENNETH
(eglnts to Monty’'s beat-up CD

You can’t Iug t hat di nosaur around in
ICU. It’'s too heavy. Get with the tines.

(st oked) o
You' re fucking kidding ne!
DR KENNETH

(Kanks the i Pod out of his

Monty tries to take it back.

Y
Wait till ny nom sees this!
Vo (plugs 1n the earphones)
W,

DR KENNETH
You press this for “Play.”

MONTY
(sarcastic)
Real I'y?

DR KENNETH
punches hi s shoul der)
VWere is it?

MONTY
VWhat ?

DR KENNETH
Your ‘celebrity’ tattoo.
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He lifts his shirt, exposing the Ballena Franca, still red
fromthe needl e marks.
DR. KENNETH
What is that?!
MONTY
A whal e.
DR KENNETH
A whal e?!

| ooks agai n; | aughs
Oh sgit. It Ps a mhalg. )

MONTY _
You have no i magi nation.

DR KENNETH
Nobody’ s perfect.

I NT. USC HOSPI TAL CAFETERI A - DAY

KI TCHEN WORKERS prepare for t
sits by the wi ndow, soaking i
stares at a little plastic su
t houghts faraway. Cal eb wal ks

CALEB

The | ady brewed ‘em just now. Want
regul ar or the pink sugar?

ANNABETH

e breakfast stanpede. Annabeth
he war m norni ng sun. She
ower plant by a salt shaker,

h
nt
nf |
up with two cups of coffee.

Regul ar .
She grabs a sugar pack. Caleb sits, opening the lid.

~ CALEB
(sniffs)
Fresh.

( ANNAB?;H
ours sugar
Thankg. g

CALEB
(renmenbers)

(pulls out a fistful of
Ccreaners

They got the fancy stuff.
(reads)

French vanilla and hazel nut.

He drops themon the table. She tries the hazel nut.
~ ANNABETH
(stirs)
Snel I's ni ce.

Cal eb notices the bags under her eyes.
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_ CALEB _
That will wake you up. Did you sleep
much?
) ANNABETH
Not a w nk.
CALEB
Me too.
_ ANNABETH
What did you do?
CALEB
Snoke.
ANNABETH
o C(()urse.)
Si ps
FbM/nany?
) CALEB
About ei ghty.
ANNABETH
You don't take a drink before the sack
anynore?
CALEB
Hel | no. Not since Kim
ANNABETH

(looks in his eyes; trying to

trace a |Ie2
| thought you, if anybody, would fall off
t he wagon.

CALEB
Al'l the nore reason to stay on

They exchange a faint grin.

) CALEB
. (sips)
Did he sleep any?
ANNABETH

He never sleeps. He's either reading or
sneaking out after | doze off and
wandering ‘round that damm rail yard.

~ CALEB
He’s a night owW. No wonder ny nother
used to call himLittle Frankenstein with
that big refrigerator head of his, up al
hours of the night.

ANNABETH
That was wi cked of her.
~ (a tinge amused)
Hi s head was square.
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CALEB )
You know...she still hated his nane even
on her deat hbed.

ANNABETH

(not surprised) _
Thats cuz | wanted to nanme himafter
Mont gonery Cift.

CALEB
She |iked Kims nane.

ANNABETH
Cuz you naned her

~ CALEB
Seens | i ke ages ago. .
(faraway) _
...then again, it feels |like yesterday.

_ ANNABETH _
One mnute you're popP|ng out a
7-pounder...next mnute...it’s twenty
yfars | ater and you’ re back in the sane
pl ace.

Ehe sharp norning sun blasts through the wi ndows. He | ooks at
er.

CALEB

" msorry. _

(1 ooks back down at the brim of

his coffee cup
For everything. That’s as good as |’1|
ever be able to say. It doesn’t nean
nmuch. hbthln? | say ever does cuz it
comes out different than what’s in here.

He points to his head. She | ooks out the wi ndow. The sunli ght
war s her face. A strange calmsettles in her eyes.

ANNABETH
Why did you | eave us behi nd?

Cal eb keeps to the steamcircling his coffee cup, tornent in
hi s eyes.

CALEB
I was weak...so | ran. It took ne a | ong
time to realize that |I never had the kind
of courage that nattered. The ki nd you
have. The hol ding-on kind...until Kim
died. I didn't know her, what she |iked,
who she was...|l got to know her after we
buried her but it was too late. | et
tlne_sI|P amay. Al'l these years...| have
nothing fromthem No Sunday afternoons,
no blrthdays, no graduations. .. not hing.
Al 1 had to do was pick up the phone.

Si | ence.

( CONTI NUED)



116.
CONTI NUED: ( 3)

ANNABETH
I hated you for a long tine Caleb. A part
of me still does every time | | ook at you
and remenber what you ut us throug
but you' re my boy’s father...and

| earned to respect that.

CALEB
Thank you.
ANNABETH
| never thought |’'d catch n%self saylng
this after all these years
sound like the guy | knew in the n|nth
gr ade.
She | ooks into her coffee cup, farama% Caleb slowy puts his
grease and sandpapered pal mover her hand. It feels nice. She
eeps to the brimof the coffee cup, senS|ng hi s | ook.
Several monents pass. Slowy, she pulls her hand away.
I NT. MONTY' S CHAMBER - SAME Tl ME
The smling NURSES hel p Monty onto the gurney.
MONTY
Can you take off the earphones after |
knock out ?
NURSE
O course.
MONTY
Cool .
He pushes PLAY on his i Pod.
O S.: Faint SCREAMS and WHI STLES aanlfy Electric guitar
trings strumthe opening notes of Young’s live
endi tion of “Hurricane.

NURSE BRENDA
Al set?

MONTY
And away we go...

He crosses hinself and cranks up the volunme as Neil’s VO CE
ki cks in over the soaring BACKB
NEI L YOUNG )
Once | thou ht | saM/you .in a crowded
hazy bar...danci ng on.

I NT. USC HOSPI TAL CAFETERI A - SAME TI ME

Cal eb and Annabeth | ook at each other, renorse and a di st ant
calmin their eyes.
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- NEIL YOUNG (O S.)
...the light...fromstar to star...far
across the noonbeans. ..

I NT. SURGA CAL AREA - SAME TI ME

Whi t e-robed surgi cal STAFF pus
Monty stares at the overhead f
bul gi ng. He swal | ows nervously
fast |I1ke never before. H s ea
vol une.

urescents, Adanis apple
Reart in his throat,lPunplng

r Monty’ s gurney down the hall
r phones are cranked fu

0
P

MONTY ] _
(ﬁgf}%y hunmming in sync with
[
...You are...like a hurricane...there’s
calmin your eyes..

We stay on his face as the doors open, revealing...

The friendly blue-clad ANESTHESI OLOd STS with FACE MASKS and
surgi cal gloves. DR HAL, 50s, the head surgeon, and Dr.
Kenneth slide on their MASKS.

MONTY (V. Q) _
...the last thing I remenber is the
[ight...shining rn ny eyes...

Neil Young’s guitar |licks slowy FADE...

. MONTY (V. Q)
...blinding white. ..

INSFRTEtUndermater. A Bal |l ena Franca swins toward the WH TE
sunl i ght.

MONTY (V. Q) _
...they say if you | ook | ong enough into
the flane of a candle your past |ives
flicker in front of you...
INFERT: The whal e surfaces, causing a massive EXPLOSI ON of
wat er .

MONTY (V. Q)
...all 1 could see was the Ball ena. .. and
a distant half-nmenory of a boat, nme, nom
and K|n1mhﬁle match|n?...naybe It was
er

1986...feels |ike yes day. ..
A needle PRICKS Monty’s arm Hi s eyelids SWELL as we...

FADE TO WHI TE:
I NT. WAI TI NG ROOM - DAY

Exhaust ed FACES, hospital hallway CLATTER, ANGELENOS
fidgeting with cell phones. Caleb and Annabeth sit side-by-
side, eyes darting around the hall.
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MONTY (V. Q) _
Mom and dad still held hands. Ki m had
braces. W spent Sundays on the beach
listening to dad’s nernmaid stories and
eating fish n” chips.

| NSERTS: A Pol aroi d nontage of Monty’'s chil dhood. Beach
bl ankets, sand castl es washed away, Ki m showi ng off her
braces, Annabeth and Cal eb ki ssing.

. MONTY (V. O.)
Like all famlies we were happy...once
upon a tine..

I NT. SURG CAL CHAMBER - DAY

Surgical instrunments tear flesh. Monty's STERNUM i s broken
H s toes are curled, nail-bitten fingers open to the sky.
Bl ood and cotton everywhere.

MONTY (V.Q)
...before the break of 'those early years.
Mom al one in her room Dad gone a |ong
tinme ago. Me and Kimon the porch
ma|t|n8...endlessly waiting for the
nmer mai ds and Sunday afternoons.

Dr. Kenneth notices the blood-spattered tail of the Ball ena
Franca tattoo over Monty’'s heart.

BOOM BOOM
Monty’ s body suddenly CONVULSES.

. DR KENNETH
He' s sel zi ng!

I NT. WAI TI NG ROOM - SAME Tl ME

Annabeth’s eyes are shut, falling asleep. Caleb covers her
with his jacket, cautious not to get too close. The Waiting
room HOSTESS energes, clipboard in hand.

HOSTESS
Armen Kar a- bek-yan?

An Arnmeni an FAM LY suddenly rushes toward t he hostess.
I NT. SURG CAL CHAMBER - SAME TI ME
The heart nonitor FLAT LINES interm
utensils pass through bIood-sPattere
y's ch
y

surgeons work feverlshlyr Mon
eyel'ids cracked, fingertips faintl

ttentl urglca

d gl oved hands. The
est is s t open,
QUI VERI NG as we. ..

CUT TGO
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EXT. PATAGONI A COAST - UNDERWATER

Dark blue. Shafts of sunlight highlight a beautiful Ballena
Franca ascendi ng toward the surface.

CUT TGO
I NT. WAI TI NG ROOM - SAME Tl ME

Annabet h sl eeps, lightly snoring. Cal eb watches her
af fectionately.

I NT. MONTY S CHAMBER - TI ME CUT

Monty FLATLINES. A jolt of ELECTRICITY rattles his body.
BEEP.

H's fingertip TW TCHES.

BFEP. BEEP. Hi s body CONVULSES, heart nonitor setting off the
alarm

EXT. THE RAILYARD - PALM JUNGLE - EVEN NG

A puddl e of water reflects the crescent noon. A Rl PPLE ROCKS
the reflection caused b¥ t he tongue of the Stray and her pup
slurping water. They return to nty’'s shed. The last rays of
dusk fade behind the horizon.

I NT. WAI TI NG ROOM - SAME Tl ME

Cal eb slowmy opens his eyes, feeling his hand CIENCHED i nside
’ 1 She holds_hls hand and | ooks away, exhausted

fromthe noise in the waiting room Fromthe cacophony, a

voi ce rings out.

HOSTESS (O S.)
Mont gonery Hel | er?

Annabet h and Cal eb | ook up
INT. 1CU - N CGHT

Monty |ies unconsci ous, breathing through a respirator. Hs
eyes ' slowy crack. The first sounds of his stralned breaths
fill the room..gasping...coughing...ALlVE

MONTY (V. Q)

Wien | woke up it felt |ike a bonb had
one off in ny chest. Every rib was
roken. A burning sensation unlike

anything | ever felt. | couldn’t breathe

or scream Just take the pain quietly.

The war was over for now.

Monty strains to | ook
runni ng down the nlgdl
S

Franca tattoo, sti i

at the fresh two-foot staple ziner
e ?f PIS chest. He notices the Ballena
n tact.
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MONTY (V. Q) _
Somewhere in the back of my mind | could
hear the ocean.

EXT. PENI NSULA VALDEZ - DAY

Of the Atlantic coast in Argentina. A nagnificent wlderness
of |akes and gulfs, hone to marine manmals. The WHI SH of the
gcean is cut by the PURR of the AVA GONZALO, a boat on the
orizon.

EXT. AVA GONZALO - CONTI NUOUS

The Pat agoni an coastline stretches as far as the eye can see.
Monty stands on the deck, face sprinkled by the ocean M ST.
H s e¥es are fixed on the peninsula like a sailor returning
home froma | ong voyage. A survivor’'s strange calmglows in
his eyes. He has been dream ng of this nmonment his ole life.

~ MONTY (V. 0)
Dreans distract nme fromall that | can't
change. Every da&hl wake up not know ng
what "s to conme. at | am capabl e of
today is not guaranteed tonmorrow. All the
nore reason to take the day for all its
worth and don’t | ook back. The past nade
us but the past is gone. Al that’'s l|eft
is the time that remains to find our
dr eans.

Cal eb and Annabeth wal k up to Monty, bundled in warm cl ot hes.

MONTY (V. Q)
Mom and dad are not back together but we
get al ong.

The ship slows to a halt, engine turning off.

_ MONTY (V. Q)
My sister woul d have been proud.

A massi ve BALLENA FRANCA surfaces Rgainst t he backdrop of the
Peni nsul a. A boyish grin stencils nty' s face.

CUT TO BLACK

Over an MRl of anty’s refurbi shed aorta steadily PUWPI NG
bl ood into his heart.

MONTY (V. Q)
In 1914, on the cusp of The Great War,
Doct or Marfan becane Professor of
Infantile F%glene in the paediatric
clinic of the University of Paris. Little
i s known about his Iife. You won't find
himin the Encycl opedia Britannica or the
Mayo Clinic search engine. Like a |ot of
giants in the world, he' s relatively
unknown.

ROLL CREDI TS over “Hurricane”



