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INT. LIVING ROOM AFTERNOON 1

ELENA (17) is sitting on the couch with her back against the

arm rest. Her MOM (mid 30’s) is opposite of her. Both of

them have books in their hands, and the room is quiet.

MOM

Your dad called me today.

ELENA

(without looking up)

Shocker.

MOM

(sighing)

I wish you wouldn’t be this way.

ELENA

What way? He left, mom. He cheated

on you and he left.

MOM

I just think you should talk to

him, is all.

ELENA

He doesn’t bother talking to me. He

calls you to get sympathy. If he

wanted to have a relationship with

me, he would’ve tried a long time

ago.

MOM

He thinks you hate him.

ELENA

He’s not far off.

Elena slams her book shut, hopping up off of the couch.

MOM

Of course, walk away.

ELENA

(rolling her eyes)

Maybe it’s a trait I picked up from

him.



2.

EXT. PARK SUNSET 2

Elena and MASON (18) are sitting atop the jungle gym, gazing

out over the park.

MASON

What’s the 911? Daddy issues?

ELENA

Why do you have to say it like

that?

MASON

Que sera sera. What will be, will

be.

Mason gestures to the open area.

ELENA

They use that excuse for

everything. ’You do this because

you don’t have a male father figure

and it’s crucial for development.’

Give me a break.

MASON

You’re so cynical. That’s how I

know you care.

Mason leans back against the jungle gym bars, staring up at

the sky.

ELENA

(exasperated)

Aren’t you angry? We lived beside

each other our entire lives, we

watched our dads got sent to prison

together, for Christ’s sake.

MASON

Yet you still visited him every

Sunday.

ELENA

I was eleven.

MASON

Exactly. You developed this hatred

towards him simply by opinion. He

hurt your mom, not you.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

ELENA

You think it didn’t hurt me? He

didn’t come back. I laid awake in

bed for a long time, thinking it

was my fault. Wondering what was

wrong with me, what i did to make

him leave.

MASON

Elena, our dads left because they

were crappy dads. Plus, they

weren’t that smart. You know now it

wasn’t your fault. Why can’t you

let it go?

ELENA

Because he’s not ashamed. And if I

wanted a lecture, I would’ve stayed

at home.

Elena hops down from the jungle gym.

MASON

Elena, don’t be like that!

Elena ignores him and keeps walking.

INT. FRONT HALLWAY NIGHT 3

Elena enters from the front door, shrugging off her jacket

and setting her keys down on the front table. She hears

laughing coming from the living room, and her eyebrows

furrow. She walks hesitantly from the hallway and into the

living room. Mom and DAD (mid thirties) are sitting together

on the couch, photographs on the coffee table with a glass

of wine in their hands.

ELENA

You have got to be kidding me.

Mom and Dad are startled, both of their faces dropping. DAD

turns his body towards her.

DAD

Elena.

Elena stares at him with a burning glare, her eyes landing

on her mother.

MOM

It’s what I wanted to tell you when

you walked off. That he was

visiting tonight.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

ELENA

You have no consideration for

anyone but yourself, do you?

DAD

(warning)

Don’t talk to your mother like

that.

ELENA

Excuse me? Since when were you a

parent?

MOM

Elena!

DAD

I’m here now, what more do you

want?

ELENA

All the memories I should have had

but you never gave me.

The trio are all quiet for a long beat.

MOM

(softly)

Maybe you should go.

Dad nods, standing up and grabbing his jacket that was

resting on the back of the sofa. He looks at Elena for a

moment, nodding curtly and brushing past her and out of the

door.

INT. ELENA’S KITCHEN NIGHT 4

Elena and Mason are dressed in similar pajamas, prepping for

cupcakes. There is a hit song playing in the background, and

the pair are singing along to it loudly. Elena is rummaging

around in the shelves for a mixer, while Mason pours the

ingredients into a bowl together. They both stop what

they’re doing at the same time to sing the same part, and

they both laugh together. Mason turns the music down.

MASON

So, how are said daddy issues?

ELENA

Well. I came home and he and my mom

were laughing on the couch like the

good ol’ days.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 5.

MASON

And?

ELENA

I overreacted.

MASON

Shocker.

ELENA

(rolling her eyes)

Shut up. It just... it shocked me.

I don’t understand how she could

let him in like that.

Elena grabs the mixer, sitting it down on the island.

MASON

(while licking the spoon)

You know, I admire you.

ELENA

What? Why?

MASON

Tenacity. I think if my Dad came

back I’d welcome him with open

arms.

ELENA

(sighing)

Why can’t we be normal kids?

She hops up onto the counter.

MASON

Two-parent households are

overrated.

Elena and Maosn high-five, and the mixer turns on.

INT. ELENA’S LIVING ROOM NIGHT 5

Elena and Mason are both asleep at opposite ends of the

couch, sharing one large blanket. A phone is ringing, and

Mason kicks Elena.

ELENA

(grumbling)

What the heck?

(CONTINUED)
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MASON

Answer your phone.

ELENA

That’s YOUR phone. And quit

stealing the blanket.

Elena tugs the blanket over her with a glare.

MASON

Actually, it’s YOUR phone. Quit

snoring and I wouldn’t have to

steal the blanket to cover my ears.

Mason pulls the blanket back, and Elena feels around for her

phone. The caller ID says ’UNKNOWN’. She frowns, accepting

the phone call.

ELENA

Hello?

Dad is on the phone, obviously drunk and slurring.

DAD

Ele.. Elena please come get me.

ELENA

Dad?

DAD

I can’t feel anything.. I’m so

sorry.

Elena sits up.

ELENA

Dad, listen to me. Where are you?

DAD

Bar.. 4th street. Your mom is going

to be so mad... oh god, oh god. You

didn’t get picked up from school. I

didn’t pick you up.

ELENA

Just.. Go outside and stay where

you are. Okay? I’ll be there in a

few minutes.

Elena hangs up, hopping up off the sofa and sliding her

shoes on.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 7.

MASON

Where you goin’?

ELENA

A bar.

MASON

Without me?

ELENA

It’s not for illegal drinking. I’ll

be back.

Elena leaves the house.

CUT TO:

EXT. DOWNTOWN NIGHT 6

Elena is in her car with the windows down, driving down main

street. She looks at all of the bars up and down the street,

but doesn’t see Dad anywhere. She continues driving down the

street, constantly looking to her left and to her right. Her

eyes squint when she sees him at the very end of the block,

going around in circles.

ELENA

(yelling out the car window)

DAD!

Elena pulls over on the side of the road, hopping out of her

car.

ELENA

Dad, hey.

Elena grabs his shoulders and he spins around, looking at

her with wild eyes.

DAD

(whispering and slurring)

You’re supposed to be in school.

Why are you out of school? This

isn’t safe.

ELENA

Dad, it’s Saturday. I’m not eleven,

I’m seventeen, okay? Get into the

car.

Elena guides Dad into the backseat of the car, helping him

lay down. Elena shuts the door, going back to the driver

side, getting into the car.

(CONTINUED)
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ELENA

Where do you need me to take you?

DAD

Home.

ELENA

Where is home?

DAD

With you and your mom.

Elena pauses at a stop sign, shaking her head.

ELENA

Dad..

DAD

(weeping)

I don’t know why you hate me so

much.

Elena is visibly uncomfortable, turning a corner and slowing

down outside of a diner.

ELENA

We need to get you sobered up,

okay?

Elena pulls into the parking lot, parking and hopping out of

her car. She opens the backseat door, struggling to pull Dad

out of the car. She eventually gets him all the way out, and

his arm is wrapped around her neck, leaning on her as they

walk up to the diner.

INT. LUCY’S DINER SUNRISE 7

Elena sits Dad into a chair, taking a seat across from him.

ELENA

(muttering)

I’ll be right back.

Elena goes up to the counter and orders two coffees, and the

camera is focused on Dad, who is picking at his clothing and

staring around confused. Elena comes back with the two

coffees, setting them down.

DAD

I don’t like that kind.

(CONTINUED)
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ELIANA

(snippy)

Just drink it.

Elena and Dad both sip their coffees quietly, the silence

awkward.

ELENA

(clearing her throat)

Aren’t your court-ordered not to

drink or something?

DAD

I’m court ordered to have a

breathalizer in my car.

ELENA

(nodding)

Hence why you called me.

DAD

No, I called you because you’re the

only one I have.

ELENA

That’s pathetic.

DAD

Elena.. please.

ELENA

What? Do you want me to feel sorry

for you? I don’t. You did this to

yourself, and you put me in the

crossfire. Mom may be all

forgiving, but I’m not.

DAD

I’m trying to be better.

ELENA

(gesturing to Dad)

By getting drunk and calling me at

4 AM?

DAD

I’m sorry. For everything. I was

young, and stupid. Your mom and I

had you young--

ELENA

That has nothing to do with it. Mom

wasn’t like that. She grew up,

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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ELENA (cont’d)
realized her priorities. You

didn’t, and you left. You left me!

How could you leave me? I needed

you. Well, I thought I needed you.

But really, I don’t need you at

all.

Dad is silent for a moment, and then proceeds to chuckle,

the laughter increasing. Elena is utterly confused.

ELENA

Why are you laughing? This isn’t

funny.

DAD

It’s funny because you’re just like

me.

ELENA

I’m sick of people saying that.

DAD

As much as you hate me, you’re so

much like me. I left because I

thought I didn’t need anyone, I

thought I needed only me. Then I

realized what I left behind. I’m

sorry, Elena. I’m so sorry. I loved

you. I still love you, I always

will. I screwed up a lot. But I’m

here to change this. I can’t give

you all the memories you wish you

had, but I can be here to make new

ones. I want to be there when you

graduate high school and college, I

want to walk you down the aisle, I

want to be there when you have

children.

Elena begins to tear up.

DAD

(continued)

I want to be apart of your life

again.

Elena wipes her eyes quickly, not allowing herself to cry.

ELENA

I don’t know what to say.

(CONTINUED)
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DAD

Don’t say anything at all. We’ll

just start over.

ELENA

(short laugh)

Is it that easy?

DAD

If you’ll let it.

CAMERA FRAMES WIDER, PULLING BACK.

Music plays over their continued conversation, both have

small smiles on their faces, and it fades to black.


