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FADE IN:

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD STREET - NORTH LITTLE ROCK, ARKANSAS -
NIGHT - 2002

The moon illuminates three cars as they turn onto the street,
headlights off.

CALLIE'S HOUSE

They park a few houses down and TEENAGERS exit, dressed in
black.

As the Eproach a Eartlcularly lar%e house, BRAD (18,
football-handsome) looks up to an electric candle glowing in
the second-story window.

Brad motions and the group begins to silently “roll” the
house, tossing rolls of toilet paper over the branches of the
trees.

CUT TO:

I/E. VARIOUS HOUSES

Houses all over town get rolled, the rollers expending more
effort on some houses than others.

From inside, younger teenagers watch from their windows,
proud and relieved.

Inside one, a DISGRUNTLED DAD walks into his DAUGHTER'’s room
and flips on her light.

DISGRUNTLED DAD
What the hell are they doing??

(f£1i DAUGHE%R he ligh
ipping o the light)
Dad, shhgﬁ
Dad sticks his head out the window as teens scatter.
DISGRUNTLED DAD
Quit that right now! I'm gonna call
the police!

DAUGHTER
Dad, stop! It means I'm cool!

EXT. CALLIE'S HOUSE

As they finish rolling, Brad blows a kiss to the window with
the electric candle, which flashes three times in reply.



I/E. CALLIE’'S BEDROOM

CALLIE (17, Greek-American, one of the s arkly peo le)
crouches at her window, hand on the candle’s switc

As Brad turns and runs to the cars we pull out Callie'’s
window, up, up, up to reveal a massive curtain of toilet
paper blow1ng in the wind, a more impressive “rolling” than
any we've seen.

I/E. MINNIE'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

MINNIE'S ROOM

MINNIE (17, one of the mousy people) sits at her window,
waiting. Her house is small, a beat-up Chevy Nova in the
driveway.

%he branches of a lone dying tree sit bare and toilet paper-
ree.

Minnie’s clock reads 3:12am. She glances out the window with
increasing despair.

CUT TO:

MINNIE’'S ROOM - DAWN
Minnie lies next to the window, asleep.

With a GROAN she wakes to the sound of two dogs BARKING from
down the hall. One yaps; the other’s vocal chords have been
cut- its barks sounds like a muted trumpet.

Minnie hears gentle THUDS outside. She peeks out the window.
The first light of dawn illuminates the yard.

A FIGURE in a bulky coat and lion mask tries to roll the
dying tree.

ginnie crawls quickly to her bedroom door and lets in the two
ogs.

MINNIE
(whispering)
Shhhh, you guys are gonna fuck this
up for me!

She returns to the window, quletln% them as a roll hits a
branch and ricochets, hitting the figure in the face.

FIGURE
Oow!

They lift their mask and rub their nose. Minnie cranes to
see, but the figure returns to rolling.
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It’'s pathetic, but Minnie smiles nonetheless. The figure does
one last throw and sprints out of sight, the sound of a CAR
STARTING and DRIVING AWAY.

The dogs start up again. A BABY CRIES from the next room.

BARBARA (0.S.)
(from down the hall)
Minnie, why are the dogs barking?

INT. MINNIE'S HOUSE- MORNING

BARBARA (Minnie'’'s mom, 40's, in a vet tech uniform) pops a
Pop Tart into the toaster.

BARBARA
(yelling down the hall)
You’re gonna be late!

BATHROOM - MORNING
Minnie brushes her teeth and looks at herself in the mirror.

MINNIE
(pausing the brushing)
Hey, would you sign this?

She resumes brushing, then pauses again.

MINNIE (CONT'D)
Sure, wanna sign mine?

She holds a smile for a few seconds, then lets it drop. She
spits.

KITCHEN - LATER
Barbara hurriedly feeds DUSTIN (two years old).

Various adoption rejects are visible - a large rabbit with
one eye, two hissing cats, the two dogs who woke Minnie, and
a decrepit Great Dane who watches everything from a recliner
in a corner.

Minnie sits amidst it all, staring at her pop tart.

BARBARA

What kind of low-life scum would do
that?

(looking out the window)
It’s gonna be there for months,
little bits of paper stuck in the
branches for probably ever. Our
house is gonna look trashy.



The house is trashy in every way. On the mantel sits a
“glamour shot” of a younger Minnie and Barbara with Texas-
large hair, blue eye shadow and feather boas.

BARBARA (CONT'D)
Clean it up before you go.

MINNIE

...1'm supposed to leave it up the
whole day

(off Barbara’'s look)
It’s a tradition. On the last day
of school, the seniors roll some of
the junlors as like, a sign of
respect.

BARBARA
Only an asshole would do something
mean and call it “respect.”

DUSTIN
“Ass-hole.”

. BARBARA
He gets 1t.

Barbara clocks Minnie’s disappointment.

BARBARA (CONT'D)
Just today. Tomorrow, it goes.

A car HONKS outside. The dogs go crazy (except the Dane).

I/E. FRONT PORCH - CONTINUOUS

Minnie opens the door to Donna Summer’s “Last Dance” blaring
from Callie’s car speakers. Callie, in effortlessly chic,
expensive clothes, does a celebratory dance in the yard.

The dogs jump all over her.

CALLTIE
Last day, bay-bee!

MINNIE
Jasper, Roo, stop!

Callie dances with them.

MINNIE (CONT'D)
They’'re gonna get you all dirty.

Callie dances on, pulling Minnie in and spinning her.

Barbara steps out onto the porch, followed by Dustin in his
diaper.



BARBARA
(to Callie)
Hey, it’s the star!

CALLIE
Hey, Ms. Dunn! Hey, Dustin!

BARBARA
(re: the toilet paper)
Can you believe this shit? Did they
get your house, too?

CALLIE
Not as much, I'm not as cool as
Minnie.
MINNIE BARBARA
That’s not- That can’t be true, Minnie'’s

cute, but she’s not-
Minnie and Callie stare at Barbara, who catches herself.
BARBARA (CONT'D)

Let me get a picture of you girls
before you go.

MINNIE CALLIE
Mom, please. Ok!

Barbara runs back inside the house. Callie clocks Minnie’s
silence.

CALLIE (CONT'D)
You're fucking gorgeous. Don’'t ever
forget it.

Barbara reenters with a disposable camera.

BARBARA
Big smiles!

Callie throws her arm around Minnie. The camera flashes.

I/E. CALLIE’'S CAR - DAY

Callie’s SUV windows are covered in white painted messages:
“NLRHS Rising Senior!” and “Caution: Rising Senior on Board!”

They pass house after house with toilet paper in its yard.

A church’s billboard reads: “God Bless the class of 2002!
Jesus take their wheels!”



HIGH SCHOOL PARKING LOT

Callie turns into the parking lot of idling teens, music
blaring from all of their cars.

They park and Minnie moves to get out.

CALLIE
Hold on.

She pulls out a sticky roller from the glove compartment.
Minnie realizes she’s covered in dog/cat/rabbit hair.

Minnie self consciously rolls herself clean. Callie nods in
approval.

CALLIE (CONT'D)
Fuckin gorgeous.

Callie hops out. Minnie takes a deep breath and follows.

The crowd immediately envelopes Callie, Minnie just outside.
INT. HIGH SCHOOL - MORNING

VARIOUS CLASSROOMS

On the TV Callie and Brad deliver the morning announcements:

CALLIE
Good morning, Wildcats! I'm Callie
King-

BRAD

—--and I'm Brad Hugg.

CALLTE
Welcome to the final day of the
school year!

Classrooms school-wide erupt in CHEERS.

BRAD

(becoming solemn)
First, we’'re sad to report the
framed photo of Mr. McClendon’s
mother that was taken from his desk
is still at large. This photo is
very meaningful to him, and he
didn’t make any copies for some
reason, so if you have any info
please visit him in room 109.

MR. MCCLENDON’'S CLASSROOM

MR. MCCLENDON (40s, kind eyes) looks despondent at his desk.



TV PRODUCTION CLASSROOM
Now we see that Minnie is operating the camera.

. BRAD ‘
Now, since I’'m graduating-

CALLTIE
(anchor banter)
Congrats, Brad.

BRAD
Thanks, Callie. I'm off to
Fayetteville next year.

(raising his hands in the
air, “calling the hogs”)
Wooooo0. ..

VARIOUS CLASSROOMS

Students and teachers all over the school join, raising their
arms in the air.

STUDENTS
Pig! Sooie! Razorbacks!

TV PRODCUTION CLASSROOM
Brad and other students snort like pigs.

Minnie stands behind the camera, unmoved.

BRAD

(looking at Callie)
Let me give you rising seniors some
parting advice:

(serious, into the

camera:)
Senior year 1s the best of your
lives.

(beat)
So fuckin’ live it up!

Brad lunges and kisses Callie.

VARIOUS CLASSROOMS

Kids in every classroom hoot and holler.

TV PRODUCTION CLASSROOM

The TV PRODUCTION TEACHER (30s) cuts the broadcast. Brad
CACKLES. Callie wipes saliva from her mouth.



Minnie rolls her eyes, disgusted. Callie catches it, and
reddens.

DRAMA CLASSROOM - AN HOUR LATER

MRS. MURDAUGH (0.S.)
“I work, I feel, I move all the
time. You stay put You don't
really live. I make it a rule to
never worry about the future. I
don’t think about aging or dying.
What will be, will be.”

Photos of the school plays and musicals show Callie front and
center - Annie in Annie Get Your Gun, Mama Rose in Gypsy, and
(somewhat offensively) Anne in Anne Frank.

Minnie can be seen in all of them, in the back - ensemble.

MRS. MURDAUGH (50s, wild hair, serious glasses, an Arkansas
Tina Landaui stands at the front of the classroom next to a
somewhat yellowed wedding dress.

MRS. MURDAUGH (CONT'D)

(pivoting to another

character)
“And I, I drag my life along like a
dress with an endless train. I feel
a thousand years old--"

gau51ng for effect)
—--and often, I wish I were dead.”

She holds for a moment, then drops the character.

MRS. MURDAUGH (CONT'D)
Who said that?

Minnie timidly half-raises her hand.

MRS. MURDAUGH (CONT'D)
Who is Anton Chekhov.

Minnie lowers her hand.

MRS. MURDAUGH (CONT'D)
I have lent this dress, which was
my wedding dress, to eleven
different students. I have walked
six students down the aisle and
given eulogies at two funerals. And
i1f any of you ever need, I will do
the same for you.

Except for Minnie and Callie, the girls in the class are
rapt.



MRS. MURDAUGH (CONT'D)
I didn’'t need to have children
because I consider all of you my
children. I love you as much as
your own mothers-

Ms. Murdaugh notices Minnie pulling a loose thread in her
shirt, which quickly turns into a hole.

MRS. MURDAUGH (CONT'D)
Maybe even more in some cases...

SCHOOL COURTYARD - LATER

Callie and Minnie sit with CARA and BRANDI (17, the in-
crowd) .

CARA
You know Mrs. Murdaugh was on
Broadway?

BRANDT
(floored)
Stop.

CARA
She was in Hello, Dolly! with Carol
Channing, but she quit because it
was too commercial. And I think she
tore her meniscus.

BRANDI
Who'’s Carol Channing?

Cara looks at Brandi like *“you philistine.”

CARA
Comedian? She had her own show?

Cara pulls her ear like Carol Burnett. Brandi reddens,
embarrassed at her own ignorance.

CARA (CONT'D)
I think Ms. Murdaugh’s an artist.

CALLIE
(with a shrug)
I think she tries too hard.

Cara and Brandi look at Callie, who takes a bite of her
sandwich.

BRANDT
(to Callie)
Will you sign my yearbook?

CARA
(to Callie)
Sign mine when you’re done.
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The girls trade books. Cara opens Callie’s yearbook, pages
filled with long messages. Minnie almost asks Brandi to sign
her book, then chickens out.

MATH CLASSROOM

Minnie looks at the pages of her yearbook, which have just a
few short, generic messages: “Stay sweet!” MS. CLEMONS (40s,
a decade past burnout) hands out tests. Her shirt sports a
logo for “Siemens”. A COOL KID (17) snickers.

. COOL KID
(whispering to two buds)
Y’all see that Ms. C’ loves semen?

The class chuckles. Ms. Clemons shakes her head.

MS. CLEMONS
Mr. Hollis, I think I’'ll miss you
most of all.
(to the class)
You have one hour.

Mignie looks down at the test of complex math equations, x’s
and y’s.

MS. CLEMONS (CONT'D)
(under her breath)
Good luck, dip shits.

Pencils start to scratch.

At Ms. Clemons desk, a giant calendar shows the final day of
school circled in red. She pulls out a sailing magazine and
begins to read.

MATH CLASSROOM - LATER

Minnie finishes the last question and smiles to herself. She
fucking killed it. She turns to look at the rest of the
class, still working. She sees that Callie is flushed,
frustrated and panicked.

Minnie %lances at Ms. Clemons, busy tearing a picture of a
particularly grand sailboat out of the magazine.

Minnie slides her finished test into Callie’s line of sight.

Callie shakes her head. Minnie nods and pushes the test
closer.

CALLIE
(whispering)
I want to do it myself.

MS. CLEMONS
Miss King?
(noticing Callie’s tears)
(MORE)
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MS. CLEMONS (CONT'D)
I've seen you do enough fake crying
onstage to last a lifetime. Try
using your brain for once.

Callie tuns even brighter red.

MATH CLASSROOM - END OF CLASS

Callie is the last to finish. The Cool Kid starts a countdown
to the end of the school year.

COOL KID
Ten! Nine!

ALL STUDENTS
Eight! Seven!

MS. CLEMONS
(bellowing)
Quiet!

The class quiets. Minnie looks at Callie’s test. She’s on the
last problem and Minnie sees it’s the correct answer. Callie
looks up a smiles at Minnie.

Suddenly it’s 3pm. The BELL RINGS and students pour out of
the classroom, dropping off their tests as they go.

Ms. Clemons looks at Callie and Minnie’s tests side by side.

MS. CLEMONS (CONT'D)
(to Callle)
Hm. Unless you’ve had a recent
brain transplant, there’s no way
you did this on your own.

CALLIE
I didn’t cheat...

MINNIE
She didn’t. She studied really
hard.

MS. CLEMONS
(to Minnie)
Miss Dunn, at some point you're
going to have to develop a
personality of your own...and
realize when you’re being used.

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL - PARKING LOT - DAY

The Earklng lot is flooded with celebration. Minnie walks
slightly behind Callie then stops, watching Callie walk on
without her.

As Callie reaches her car she turns and notices Minnie'’s
absence.
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'CALLIE
(calling to Minnie)
Come on!

Minnie rushes to the car, and as they drive away, cars file
in behind them.

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD STREETS - CONTINUOUS
Cars full of TEENAGERS speed down the roads.

They pass each other, blaring music, some hanging out the car
windows, some mooning each other. Reckless jubilation.

EXT. CALLIE'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

They pull into the driveway amidst a sea of other cars and
are greeted by HELEN (40s, Callie’s mom, Greek American and
the only person in this movie without an Arkansas accent).

MARK (40’'s, Callie’s dad) stands on a ladder propped against
the house, painting Allie’s window frame.

ﬁe climbs down and receives bro hugs from Brad and other
oys.

FRONT ROOM/KITCHEN

The house bustles with VOICES and energy. Teens eat snacks
and gossip with Helen, who thrives.

Minnie, on the outskirts, tries to look occupied by scanning
photos on the mantel: Callie on homecoming court, in dance
recital outfits, and singing in a spotlight onstage

There’s a family photo in matching white linen on a sandy
beach and a giant abstract self-portrait of Callie, and it’s
really fucking good.

Minnie turns and notices Helen and Callie mid argument.
Callie holds a can of red bull. Helen speaks to Callie in
Greek, Callie speaks back in English.

Mark carries a twenty four pack of beer through the back
door. He puts an arm around Callie, taking her side.

Callie storms off. Minnie watches Helen and Mark have a
moment of strained disagreement.

Brad breaks the spell by playfully punching Mark. Mark puts
him in a headlock.

MARK
(holding up the beer)
All right everybody, these are just
for adults.

(MORE )
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' MARK (CONT'D) |
So if any of them go missing, I'm
gonna assume adults took them.

He winks (he’s a w1nker) and the party LAUGHS and CHEERS.
Minnie watches Helen’s smile drop and turns to find Callie in
a corner.

MINNIE
(to Callie)
You ok?
CALLIE

My mom’s just like, she sees the
danger in everything. She hates
when I have caffeine ‘cause I had a
heart murmur when I was a baby-

Callie chugs the rest of the can.

MINNIE
I thought you hate Red Bull.

Callie cracks open another can and chugs, eyeing Helen
defiantly. Helen looks away.

BACKYARD - HOURS LATER

The teenagers hit the slip and slide. It’s _a blast and

Eogally unsafe. Wet bodies and lots of feelings about wet
odies.

The teens CHANT for Mark to go down the slide. He does,
sweeping Brad’s feet as he goes by.

Brad does a scary flip in the air and lands on his neck.
Everyone GASPS and they wait for Brad to stand back up.

BRAD
gplng up)
I'm goo
The crowd CHEERS as Mark and Brad high five. Helen picks up
her glass and takes a long sip.
SIDEYARD - NIGHT

The guys play basketball with Mark.

BASEMENT/DANCE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Music pla{s and the girls practice a choreographed,
occasionally sexual dance in front of a mirror wall. Minnie
sits in a corner.

Mark and the boys enter the basement, shirtless and sweaty.
Cara and Brandi eye Mark'’s toned body.



They say goodbye,

MARK
All right, ladies, time to say
goodnight to the fellas.

ignoring each other.

He winks and walks away. Minnie blushes,

unsettled.

MARK (CONT'D)
(approachlng Minnie)
Don’t you have a boyfriend yet?

MINNIE
Ha. No.

MARK
- (all innocence)
I just can’t understand that.

BASEMENT/DANCE ROOM - LATER

The girls sit in a circle.

Silence.

CARA
(mid-explanation)
Ok, so the way this works is we
ple one person, and we go around
taking turns giving them personal
feedback.

GIRL
What kind of feedback?

CARA
Like, things you like about them,
or things that aren’t serving them
anymore.

GIRL
Like bad things?

CARA
I'll go first. What'’'s some feedback
you can give me?

CARA (CONT'D)
The most respectful thing you can
do is be honest.

14.

some couples cuddling, others pointedly

flattered and

CUT TO:
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A FEW MINUTES LATER

The feedback circle has become a bloodbath. Should be
imﬁrovised and messy, quick cuts of girls annihilating each
other.

Cara sits in the middle.

CALLIE
You’'re pretentious.

CARA
Expound.

CALLIE

You gave Brandi crap for not

know1n% Carol Channing, but this?
(she pulls her ear)

Is Carol Burnett.

BRANDI
(emboldened)
And you’'re a suck up.

GIRL CARA
Totally. To who??

GIRL (CONT'D)
Ms. Murdaugh.

CARA

I admire her.
GIRL

No, you want to be the lead.
GIRL 2

But that ain’t gonna happen.

. CARA
(sincerely hurt)

Why not?
Everyone looks at Callie. Strained silence.
CUT TO:
Callie’s sits in the hot seat:

BRANDI
Your hair is perfect, and you're
dating, like, Brad, and y’all are
probably gonna get married, and
you’'re the most talented person in
the school, but you’re also really
nice and likable-

Cara glares at Brandi.
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BRANDI (CONT'D)
self-correcting)
—-and that’s really unlikable.

CARA
(with the pointed
resentment)
You’re not as perfect as you think
you are.

CALLIE
I don’t think-

CARA
Just absorbing.

Callie shuts up.

CARA (CONT'D)
You signed the true love waits
contract at church, but I know Brad
fingered you after Sadie Hawkins,
and any kind of penetration counts.

BRANDI
Not any.
(beat)
Not the...butt...
All the girls stare at Brandi. She shrinks.
Callie looks around, relieved.

CARA
And you’'re not very smart.

This hits Callie hard. She begins to well up and looks to
%innie for help. Minnie, too scared to speak, looks at the
oor.

CARA (CONT'D)
Ok, I'm bored with this.

CALLTIE
(deflecting)
Minnie didn’t go.

Everyone looks at Minnie, remembering her presence. Minnie
looks at Callie, betrayed.

Cara focuses on Minnie, tilts her head, and takes a
preparatory inhalation of breath.

CALLIE’'S ROOM - LATER

Minnie sits alone in Callie’s room, crying on her bed.

CALLIE (0O.S.)
Cara’s an asshole.
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Minnie stifles her tears. Callie sits on the bed. Everything
1nlher room 1s varylng shades of green, Callie’s favorite
color.

CALLIE (CONT'D)
I know it’s not very Christian, but
I seriously wish she would burn to
death in a fiery explosion.

MINNIE
She’s right. About me.

. CALLIE
You’re just shy.

MINNIE
I don’t actually think I am. Just
in comparison...

Beat.
CALLIE
I don’t feel like I'm the person
they described.
MINNIE
You did get fingered at Sadie
Hawkins.
CALLIE
(frustrated)
That’s, like, the least interesting
thing about me. I have plans.
(off Minnie’s look)
I do.
MINNIE
Like what?
CALLIE MINNIE (CONT'D)
Like- Going to the same state
school as everybody else?
CALLIE (CONT'D) MINNIE (CONT'D)
Hey, snob- Coming back to high school

parties on weekends?

CALLIE (CONT'D)
That state school’s where I can get
in.
Minnie quiets, shamed.
CALLIE (CONT'D)
(rallying)
But then. I go to New York. And T

struggle. And live on nothing but
ramen in a tiny studio apartment.

Minnie glances around at the huge room and scoffs.



CALLIE (CONT'D
And I'm like an understudy in a
medium-big-deal show, and nobody
knows who I am, nobody gives a crap
about me. I’'m the only one who
knows I’m special. I'm mother-
freakin’ it.

Minnie understands this on a deep level.

CALLIE (CONT'D)
Then one day, I get the call: the
star’s broken her hand.

. MINNIE
(like, *"so0?")
Her hand?

CALLIE
Her foot. She’s lost a leg.

Minnie laughs in spite of herself.

CALLIE (CONT'D)
So it’'s up to me. It’'s my time. And
all the big wigs are like, “we
can’'t put her on, who the hell is
she?” 1 say, “I can do it.” But
inside, I'm terrified.

Callie stands on the bed, Minnie looking up at her.

CALLIE (CONT'D)
And I step out onto the stage. I'm
shaking. Everyone’s holding their
breath-

She pauses for dramatic effect.

CALLIE (CONT'D)
-and I. Am. Mesmerizing. That was
me all along, ya know? After that-
(she snaps her fingers)
-I do one Broadway show, then
another, and the Tony nominations
roll in.

Callie basks in the thought.

MINNIE
What about me?

Beat.

CALLIE ‘ .
You’'re at every opening night and
awards show as my forever date.

The bubble is burst for Minnie.

18.



19.

MINNIE
You ever worry you’re just high
school good? And that’s not gonna
be true anywhere else?

Callie looks at Minnie.

CALLIE
There’s nothing wrong with wanting
a big life.

MINNIE
(to herself)
I think I'm gonna have a small one

Callie lies down in bed next to her, both of them looking at
a ceiling full of glow-in-the dark stars.

MINNIE (CONT'D)
My mom says I'm going to find
myself in college, that’s what
people like me do.

CALLIE
Well, you don’t have to wait ‘til
then.

Callie shakes Minnie.

CALLIE (CONT'D)
Come on! We have one year left
together before you leave to %o to
some smarty-pants school and forget
all about me. We gotta fuckin’ llve
it up.

MINNIE
I could never forget you.

Callie smiles. Minnie looks at Callie.

MINNIE (CONT'D)
You take up too much space.

Callie’s smile fades, genuinely hurt. She waits for Minnie to
apologize. Minnie stares at the ceiling. Callie puts her
retainer in and rolls over. Minnie almost says more, but
doesn’t.

CALLIE’'S ROOM - NEXT MORNING

Minnie wakes, Callie still asleep, turned away from her.
Minnie quietly grabs her bag.
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INT. HALLWAY

Minnie stands at the top of the stairs, a sea of sleeping
girls in sleeping bags visible below: a minefield. She takes
one careful step, and the stair CREAKS. Cara stirs, and
Minnie retreats back into the room.

INT. CALLIE'S ROOM
Minnie stands in Callie’s room feeling trapped. She spies

Mark’s ladder from yesterday still propped against the
window.

INT. BASEMENT/DANCE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Over more girls in sleeping bags, Minnie’s feet climbing down
the ladder are visible out the window.

EXT. CALLIE’'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Helen jogs up, returning from a run. She sees Minnie climbing
down the ladder.

HELEN
(calling out)
Minnie? Be careful!

Minnie, startled, slips on the last few rungs and lands on
her tailbone, hard.

MINNIE
Shit!

Helen runs up, worried.

HELEN MINNIE (CONT'D)
You all right?? Sorry. I'm fine.

HELEN (CONT'D)
I told Mark not to leave this here,
somebody’s gonna break their neck.
Helen helps Minnie stand.

HELEN (CONT'D
Why didn’t you use the front door?

MINNIE
I just wanted to...slip away.

Helen looks at Minnie pityingly. Minnie sees it, and hates
it.

MINNIE (CONT'D)
I'm late to help my mom.
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HELEN
(good-naturedly)
A helpful daughter. I can only
imagine.

Minnie smiles politely then starts to limp away.

HELEN (CONT'D)
Want a ride?

MINNIE
I'm good!

Helen watches Minnie go, a large grass stain visible on her
butt.

I/E. STRIP MALL - VETERINARY CLINIC - MORNING

Minnie enters the front door of a small veterinary clinic.
Inside, Barbara talks on the phone at the front desk. She
waves to Minnie who doesn’t wave back.

KENNELS

Minnie sprays out the kennels and picks up piles of dog poop.

ADOPTION CENTER

Minnie feeds a caged bird. It pecks her repeatedly.

EXT. STRIP MALL - DISCOVERY ZONE - DAY

She walks out of the clinic, passes a few storefronts and
arrives outside an off-brand Discovery Zone.

INT. DISCOVERY ZONE - BALL PIT

In lumpy khakis and a polo Minnie stands in a colorful ball

Elt surrounded by SCREAMING KIDS. They throw balls at her
ead. She blows a WHISTLE to no effect.

LATER

After closing, Minnie loads colored balls into big mesh bags.
She stops when she sees a child’s turd amongst the balls. She
finds a paper towel and disposes of the tur

CLEANING ROOM

Minnie sprays down the bags with a big hose.
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EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD STREET - DUSK

Minnie walks home from work. The Cool Kid from Ms. Clemons
class jogs by, shirtless. He stares at Minnie as he passes,
then doubles back.

COOL KID
Hey!

Minnie looks to see who he’s greeting. She shocked to see
it’s her.

COOL KID (CONT'D)
You’'re Callie’s friend, right?

She turns, frustrated, and walks away.

COOL KID (CONT'D)
(calling after)
...Just wanted to say sorry, or
whatever!

Off Minnie, turning back...

EXT. CALLIE'S HOUSE - MINUTES LATER

Minnie runs, out of breath, and turns the corner to see
Callie’s front yard in the distance where twenty TEENS AND
ADULTS, including Cara and Brandi, are assembled. She freezes
when she sees that most of the people are crying.

We track her as she walks through the front yard East small
tal,

groups of people. We/She hear whispered, “hospi "
“accident,” etc.

INT. CALLIE'S HOUSE

Minnie enters the kitchen past two neighborhood moms, BETH
AND DIANE (40s), red-eyed. They stop talking when they see
Minnie.

MINNIE
Did something happen to Mrs. King?

The women look at each other.

MINNIE (CONT'D)
..0r...is Mr. King...ok?

Beat.

BETH
Your Callie’s best friend, aren’t
you? Didn’t anybody call?

Minnie stands in silence.
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DIANE
I'm so sorry, hon. Callie...passed.
It happened a few hours ago.

Beat.
BETH
(quietly)
Always, always wear your seatbelt,
hon.
DIANE
Beth, can you not?
BETH DIANE (CONT'D)
What, she should! It sounds like you're
blaming.
BETH (CONT'D)
I'm not blaming-
BETH (CONT'D) ' DIANE
-she just might have -let’s Just...
survived.

Diane resets, and turns back to Minnie.

DIANE (CONT'D)
The doctors said she passed
instantly, the moment she was
thrown from the car. So at least
that’s...something.

EXT. CALLIE’'S HOUSE

Minnie walks down the porch stairs and through the front
yard. We hear snippets of whispered CONVERSATION as she
passes:

SUBURBAN DAD
I'm just grateful she was alone.

SUBURBAN MOM
(re: her daughter beside
her)
Crystal said she was supposed to go
with her, but she changed her mind
at the last second. And that'’s God,
sweetie. God saved you.

And:

CARA
She was such a good friend.

BRANDI
The best.
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CARA
...but she was my actual best
friend.
The walk to the sidewalk seems endless.
YOUNG MOM 1
Is there anyone else we need to
call?

YOUNG MOM 2
I think we got everyone.

Minnie reaches the edge of the grass just as Mark and Helen
pull into the driveway and exit the car. The¥’re escorted
1?sidg, and the yard 1s suddenly empty, the front door
closed.

Minnie sees that Callie’s bedroom window is dark - the
electric candle unlit.
INT. MINNIE'S HOUSE - LATER

Barbara feeds Dustin at his high chair as Minnie enters.
Barbara notices Minnie'’s blank demeanor.

BARBARA
What crawled up your butt and died?

Minnie stares at Barbara and then goes to her bedroom,
shutting the door. Barbara resumes feeding Dustin.
MINNIE'S ROOM

Minnie lays on her bed. The house phone RINGS.

LIVING ROOM
Barbara stands, phone to her ear, hand over her mouth.
~ BARBARA
(whispering)

Oh my God. Oh my God.

She looks toward Minnie’s closed door.
BARBARA (CONT'D)

...her poor mother.

MINNIE’'S ROOM/HALLWAY INTERCUT

Minnie lies on her bed.

BARBARA (0.S.)
Minnie?
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Silence.

BARBARA (CONT'D)
I just wanted to say...

She pauses. Wants to apologize. Instead:

BARBARA (CONT'D)
Don’'t worry about walking the dogs
tonight. I can do that. Or we could
walk ‘em together.
(beat
You just let me know.

Minnie stares at the ceiling.

EXT. CHURCH - PARKING LOT - DAY

The parking lot is full of cars. People of all ages file into
the church as Barbara’s Chevy Nova pulls up. Minnie, Barbara
and Dustin join the throng of mourners.

Cara hands out purple angel-wings pins at the door.
BARBARA
(re: the pin)
What’s this?
CARA
It’s for Callie, ‘cause she was an
angel on earth, and now she’s one
in heaven. And purple was her
favorite color.
She hands a pin to Minnie. As they walk in, Minnie stares at
it, despising it.
INT. CHURCH - CONTINUOUS

A sea of purple angel pins amongst the dark clothing. A
closed casket in front of the alter.

Helen, Mark, and MARK'S PARENT'S lead the receiving line.
A few pews seem reserved for Callie’s schoolmates.
BARBARA
(whispering)

Sit with your friends. We’ll be

back here.
Barbara watches as Minnie sits silently on the aisle.
A FEW MINUTES LATER

Mark stands at the lectern behind a smiling photo of Callie.
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MARK
For something we never thought we’d
have to plan, I think this turned
out pretty nice. I have some
thoughts I’'d like to read, but
first, some of Callie’s friends put
together a slide show. We’re going
show that now.

A slideshow of Callie through the years, her friends and her
achievements, begins. There’s a photo of Callie as a baby
being baptized in a Greek church, Helen smiling, and later, a
photo of Callie being “saved” as a teenager in the hip Church
we're in now, Mark smiling.

There are many photos of Cara and Brandi with Callie, with
Minnie in the background of just a few.

Minnie turns to the MALE COUSIN (14) next to her with a
whisper.

MINNIE
When did they collect pictures for
this?

A GIRL (13) a few seats over SHUSHES Minnie.

The slideshow ends with swooping script: “Callie, an angel on
earth and now in heaven.” Minnie crln%es and glances over at

Helen, who hasn’t been watching any of it.
CUT TO:
The Pastor (60s) stands at the pulpit.
PASTOR
We cry out for human understanding,
we beg God to tell us why.
Mark nods his head throughout. Helen does not.
PASTOR (CONT'D)
And in response to our desperate
human questlonlng, sorrow, and even
anger, because I’'m angry,
too...boy, am I angry. God
whlspers “Trust.” God makes no
mistakes.
CUT TO:

Various testimonials are given into a handheld mic:

CARA
Callie never said a negative word
about anybody.

Minnie stares daggers at Cara.
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CARA (CONT'D)
She was an angel on earth, pure and
erfect, and everyone'’s best
riend. I know she was mine.

CUT TO:

MRS. MURDAUGH
Annie Oakley. Mama Rose. Her
indelible Anne Frank. The only
student, in the history of the
school, I have ever trusted to play
the lead in the musical as a
freshman.

Minnie watches Helen, impassive.
CUT TO:

MS. CLEMONS

(reading from a notecard,

nervous but sincere)
She was the skipper of any ship she
boarded. And though everyone who
knew her is in troubled waters now,
I know she’s set sail for brighter
harbors. Anchors away, Callie.
Anchors away.

CUT TO:

MR MCCLENDON
A student, we were never able to
prove who...

Mr. McClendon glances at Brad who shifts uncomfortably.

MR MCCLENDON (CONT'D)
...stole a picture of my mother and
me off my desk, I think as a prank.
It was the last picture of my mom
and me that was ever taken.
And...anyway. Callie returned it to
me. Even though I know she wasn’t
the one who took it. Even though we
weren’t particularly close. I think
she knew it was meaningful to me.
And I think small acts like that,
when no one is looking, when you
won’'t get any credit, show you who
a person is. And of course,
everyone could see how impressive
Callie was in a lot of obvious
ways. But my impression is that she
was also just, quietly good.

Mr. McClendon hands the mic back.
PASTOR

Would anyone else like to speak?
Share a story or memory?
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I/E. BARBARA'S CHEVY NOVA - BEGIN FLASHBACK

Barbara’s Nova sits stopped at a green light on a very steep
hill. Callie sits patiently beside Minnie.

Minnie tries to operate the stick shift, man{ cars lined up
behind her, HONKING; an ANGRY BMW DRIVER yells openly.

Every time she tries to accelerate she slides backward a few
more terrifying feet, precariously close to hitting a BMW
behind her.

. MINNIE
(panicked)
I can’'t do this.

CALLIE
Yes, you can.

MINNIE CALLIE (CONT'D)

(waving out the window) Clutch down-
Go around! Go around!

MINNIE (CONT'D)
Switch seats, drive for me.

CALLIE
No, you got this!

~ MINNIE
(with tears in her eyes)
Please!

Callie stares at Minnie then jumps out of the car.

She unbuckles her seatbelt but stops when she sees in the
rearview:

Callie has put her body between Minnie’s car and the BMW.

CALLIE
Back up, everybody!
MINNIE CALLIE (CONT'D)
What are you doing?? We’ll all be moving in a

second, if you just back up!

ANGRY BMW DRIVER
Learn how to drive!

_ CALLIE
Fucking working on it!

The honking drivers slowly back up. Callie remains between.

CALLIE (CONT'D)
Ok, Minnie. Go!

Minnie shuts her eyes and puts the car into gear.
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The Nova sails back a few feet, nearly hitting Callie, then
lunges forward, accelerating up the hill.

Minnie opens her eyes in disbelief/exaltation.
Callie runs to catch uE to the still-moving Nova and jumps
in. They cheer and Callie throws her arms around Minnie who
hugs her back.
CALLIE (CONT'D)
(Joyfully)
Hands on the wheel!
INT. CHURCH - END FLASHBACK/PRESENT DAY

Minnie sees Helen looking back at her. Minnie looks away.

PASTOR
Ok, then.

CUT TO:

Two TEEN GIRLS sing_ “For Good” from Wicked as Mrs. Murdaugh
conducts, occasionally wiping away tears. At moments they get
a little too fancy, riffing where they shouldn’t.

The congregatlon stands as the PALL BEARERS, including Mark
and Bra carry the casket down the aisle and out of the
church. Callie’s grandparents trail behind.

Barbara watches Helen pass, tears in her eyes.

EXT. CALLIE'S HOUSE - FRONT YARD - LATER

Barbara pulls up as mourners mill around and arrive. She
turns back to look at Dustin.

BARBARA
Smells like he’s got a dlrtK
diaper. Can you get a ride home?

MINNIE
Sure.

Minnie steps out of the car. Barbara makes eye contact with
Helen, who absently nods along to a conversation.

I/E. CALLIE'S HOUSE

Minnie inside, uncertain who to talk to. She sees Mark
telling a story, surrounded by rapt teenagers.

BACKYARD

More cliques have formed outside. Minnie walks by everyone.
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SIDEYARD
Minnie paces, feeling trapped.

She sees the ladder still propped against Callie’s window.
She considers climbing up. Instead, she takes the purple pin
and throws it in the trash. She looks up to see Helen
watching her.

FRONT YARD

Helen watches Minnie walk through the front yard, onto the
sidewalk and down the street, away from the house.

FADE TO BLACK.

FADE BACK UP ON:

INT. THERAPIST OFFICE

Helen sits across from JENNIFER (30’'s, looks 18, eager).
Helen stares into a small trashcan where an accumulation of a
previous client’s mascara stained tissues have been
discarded.

JENNIFER
How long ago was the accident?

HELEN
It was May 24th. So six weeks.

JENNIFER
Recent. I'm sure time feels very
strange.
(beat)
How have you been feeling? And FYT,
in here you’re not allowed to say
“fine” or “ok.”

HELEN
Ok.

Jennifer chuckles. Helen wasn’t making a joke.

Helen spots an exceptionally realistic looking baby doll
sticking out of a box under Jennifer’s desk.

JENNIFER
Right about now is the time when
all the attention disappears, and
things can get very quiet. A new
reality starts to set in.
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Helen refocuses on Jennifer, not having heard her last
statement.

JENNIFER (CONT'D)
How'’s your support system?

HELEN
My parents died a few years ago-

JENNIFER
I'm sorry.

HELEN
-at the time I thought that was
hard.

JENNIFER
Well. With losing a parent, at
least that’s in the right order.

Helen glances back at the doll.

JENNIFER (CONT'D)
Other family?

HELEN
Extended. All back in Greece.

Jennifer makes a note.

JENNIFER
Friends?

HELEN
We have friends at the church, or
other moms who volunteer at the
school. I moved here for Mark, so
most of our friends are more-

JENNIFER
Mark’s your husband?

HELEN
(deflecting)
I'm sorry, what is that?
Jennifer looks to the doll.

JENNIFER
Oopsie.

Jennifer takes the box and puts it in the closet, half
closing the door.
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JENNIFER (CONT'D)
That’'s from my previous session.
Some grieving parents fi