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MR, CHRI STMVAS



FADE | N:

EXT. GREENLOW PARK, GREENWCH, CT. - N GHT

A BUM (65) in raggedy hat and topcoat with a big | ong
beard trundl es through the heavy snow. Carrying a shoebox
wr apped i n newspapers and rags, he exits the park.

EXT. ANY STREET, GREENW CH, CT.

Fighting cold and wi nd, he crosses the street and is
nearly run down by a car. The driver slides to a halt
and rolls down the w ndow.

DRI VER
Hey, you! Ya bum WAtch where you're
goi ng.

BUM
Sorry.

The car speeds off. The bumtrundl es on through the w nd
and snowdrifts. He stops, wi pes the sweat fromhis brow
and, panting, |ooks up at the swirling sky.

BUM ( CONT’ D)
My God!

VO CE (O C.)
Yes?

BUM
Very funny.

VO CE (O C.)

You're al nost there. Keep going.

Munbling to hinmself, the bumturns a corner. A w nd gust
nearly knocks himoff his feet. He clutches the bundl e.

BUM
Always in winter. Wiy is it always in
Wi nter?

VO CE (O C)
Don't blowit, Herbert. You know the
consequences.

BUM

(bur ps)

[’ mnot gonna blowit.



He swerves a bit.

VO CE (O C)
Just how nuch eggnog did you have?

The bum heads into the bushes to take a whiz.
BUM
I’man angel -- it goes right through ne.
Very unfortunately.

Fi ni shed the bum | ooks up through the wind and snow at a

wel | - appoi nted hone, lights on, Christmas nusic blaring.
VO CE (O O
You’ re doi ng good, Herbert. |’ m gonna

put you in for a citation. Colden w ngs,
Herbert. You know what that neans.

BUM
These humans, they don’t know how | ucky
t hey are.

The bum | eans agai nst a big oak, clutching the shoebox.
Wat chi ng the house, he waits in the freezing cold.

FADE OUT:
FADE | N:

EXT. ANY STREET, GREENWCH, CT. - DAY

A fine autumm day breaks over the sane street in the
qui et suburban town. Pink sun peeks through fluffy
cl ouds. Dogs bark in the distance.

Colorful leaves swirl past the grammar school where
crayon pictures of Halloween w tches and Thanksgi vi ng
turkeys hang in w ndowpanes.

SUPER: “ THREE MONTHS AGO'

Leaves whirl up the makeshift basketball courts in the
drives and the covered swi mi ng pools in the backyards.

An al arm cl ock buzzes, then another wi th norning news and
another with pop nmusic. The lazy town awakes.



I NT. SW FTER HOVE

In the master bedroom JACEY FAI RAAY(34), brown-haired,
attractive, opens one eye, npans, reaches over and hits

t he al arm cl ock. It reads 6: 15.
JACEY
Ch, no. It can’t bel

She rolls on her side and puts the pillow over her head.
A wedding ring glistens on her finger.

A MALE HAND reaches over and tugs the pillow off. Jacey
pl ays dead.

DONALD (O. ©
Oh, cone on, now. No cheati ng!

DONALD SW FTER (42) handsone busi nessman, dressed for
work, sits at the edge of the bed. He lifts her wist,
drops it.

JACEY
" m not dead.
(eyes shut, but smling)
[’ m asl eep.

DONALD
You can’t hide out here forever you know.

He ki sses her cheek.

DONALD ( CONT’ D)
The girls are naki ng breakfast.

He ki sses her neck.

JACEY
Oh, no! | was supposed to nmake breakfast.
(pulls the sheets over her
head)
They hate nmy breakfasts. They hate
everyt hi ng about ne.

He reaches beneath the sheets.

DONALD
No, they don’'t.

JACEY
Yes, they do.



The al arm cl ock erupts again. Jacey slaps it.

JACEY ( CONT’ D)
(1 aughi ng)
oK, all right, I"'mup already!

Donal d starts to exit.

JACEY (CONT’ D)
Wi t !

She grabs himand ki sses him

DONALD
The girls. ..

She keeps kissing him He renoves her arns fromhis
neck.

DONALD ( CONT’ D)
Conme on, now.

Jacey throws herself back on the bed in nock frustration
She peeks out fromthe pill ows.

JACEY
[’ m gonna m ss you, you know.

DONALD
You're just terrified to be alone with
them aren’t you?

JACEY
NO
They share a laugh. It’s true, she is terrified.
DONALD

You’ re gonna be great, sweetheart. W're
great together, all of us. That's why I
married you.

Jacey waps a |l eg around him

JACEY
Is that the only reason?
DONALD
(amused, bl ushing)
OK, serious talk is done. |1’m going now.

He exits. She lies there for a nonent, then gets up,
heads into the bathroom and turns the shower on.



Kl TCHEN

SIERRA (16) middl e-class, enb teen in a Radio Head T-

shirt and bl ack jeans (aka al ways m serable) works the
bl ender, while TIFFANY (12) wanna-be nodel in a white

sweater, pink-mni and braces presides over a ness.

Orange juice, toast, coffee, jam and eggs cramthe
table. Tiffany stares at a delicate gold bracel et around
Sierra’s wist am dst plastic and heavy netal arm bands.

Tl FFANY
When she cones down, |I'mgoing to tell
her .

Sierra flicks her hair out of her eyes. A short
asymetrical cut, always in at |east one eye.

S| ERRA
Go ahead, see if | care --

She stuffs an egg sandwi ch into her nouth.

S| EERA
-- see if she cares.

Tl FFANY
You’ re gonna get fat.

Ti ffany picks up Seventeen Magazi ne and pl ops down at the
t abl e.

S| ERRA
Unlikely. M caloric intake isn’t
equi valent to ny caloric output. Hence,
no fat.

Donal d enters and sits. The girls rush to place toast,
jam and eggs before him

TI FFANY AND S| ERRA
(overl appi ng)
Daddy, | made the toast and | made the
eggs and | --

DONALD
Whoa! Hold on therel What's all this?

S| ERRA
Dad, when you get to Germany can you buy
nme a Heaftling shirt? It’s a real prison
shirt made by prisoners.



DONALD

What ?  No!
S| ERRA

Pl ease, Dad, it's awesone! In black
Tl FFANY

I like pink.
S| ERRA

(roll's her eyes)
Pink prison stripes?

DONALD
| said, nol

Tl FFANY AND S| ERRA
But Daddy - -

Their faces fall.
DONALD
K, look, we’'ll see... Relax, girls.
[l only be gone a week.
Sierra pouts. This is, in fact, the problem

Jacey enters, dressed for work, still fixing her sleeves.

DONALD ( CONT’ D)
Be back in plenty of tinme for Turkey Day.

She ki sses Donald on the top of the head, heads to the
fridge.

S| ERRA
Thi s year.

DONALD
Yes. This year.

Sierra, not at all happy, watches Jacey.
S| ERRA
I am not going down to nomis, in Florida.
Not agai n.

Jacey takes out the orange juice and pours herself a
gl ass, standing apart fromthe famly.

DONALD
Your nother | oves you.



7.

The girls roll their eyes. Jacey’'s disconfited but joins
them at the table.

JACEY
He said he’ll be back. He' |l be back,
girls. Besides, you al ways have ne.

An unconfortabl e sil ence.

JACEY ( CONT’ D)
Look, I'’m sorry about breakfast, al
right? 1’1l make dinner tonight. Wat do
you want? Anything you want, OK?

A bigger silence. Jacey |looks at Sierra, at her wist.

JACEY ( CONT’ D)
I's that ny bracelet?

Tl FFANY
(to Sierra)
| told you she woul d care.

JACEY
No, | don't care. | just... It would be
nice to know. That’'s all.

As they eat, Jacey gets up and goes to the door.

DONALD
Sierra, you shouldn’t just take things.

S| ERRA
Fine, all right. She can have it back.

Sierra tosses the bracelet on the table.

DONALD
That’ s not the point.

S| ERRA
Then what is?

Tiffany el bows Sierra re: Jacey at the door.

S| ERRA ( CONT’ D)
She’s going to do it again.

Tl FFANY
A dol | ar says she’s not.

Sierra pulls two dollars out of her backpack.



S| ERRA
Two dol |l ars says she is.

The girls watch her with baited breath.
DONALD
Grls, c’'nmon. Don't.
EXT. SWFTER S STREET

A PAPERBOY rides by, hurling newspapers hard agai nst the
front doors.

PAPERBOY
G nor ni ng!
(thud!)
G nor ni ng!

Anot her | ouder t hud.

| NTERCUT PAPERBOY W TH JACEY AND THE G RLS
In the parlor, Sierra counts on her watch.

S| ERRA
One, two... now

Jacey opens the front door, just as the paper hurls into
it -- or her.

JACEY
(doubl es over)
OM Hey, watch it!
Sierra punps her fist up and down.

S| ERRA
Yes!

Tiffany frowns. CQutside, the paperboy waves back.

BOY
G norning, Ms. Swfter.
JACEY
It’s Fairway. MW nanme is Fair -- Oh,

what ever!  Good nor ni ng!

Ti ffany hands her ol der sister two dollars.



S| ERRA
Sonme people | earn, sonme people don't.

Ti ffany hands over the noney. Donald shakes his head.

EXT. DRI VEWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Tiffany and Sierra, iPods in their ears, are ready for

school. Donald carries his |uggage.
DONALD
Look, I’m gonna e-mail what | want and

you can get it into that iPod for ne,
downl oad it or whatever

S| ERRA
You sure you want all that 80 s crud?

Jacey and Sierra help Donald |load his bags into the car.

JACEY
Si erral

DONALD
It’s great nusic.

S| ERRA
There’s better stuff. How about punk --
you were alive for punk, right? She
wasn’t but you were.

Jacey, despite herself, |aughs.

DONALD
It’s really sinple, Sierra. Either
you'll do it or you won't.

S| ERRA
XK O I'll doit. $So, g bye.

Donal d hugs her but when Jacey cones forward, Sierra
keeps her distance, bopping to the nusic. Tiffany runs

up.

Tl FFANY
Bye, Dad! Bye, Jacey!

Ti ffany ki sses them both, then turns to her dad.

TI FFANY ( CONT’ D)
Hurry back
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DONALD
Course | wll, punpkin.
TI FFANY
Daddy, don’t call ne that!
DONALD
CK, sugar.
TI FFANY
Daddy!
The girls walk off to school. Jacey waves to them Only
Ti ffany waves back.
Donal d cl oses the boot.
DONALD
| can’t tell anynore -- are they girls or
wonen?
JACEY
Bot h.

(they I augh)
Don't worry, | can handle it... for a
week. You have everything you need?

DONALD
No. | don’t.

He means her and the girls.

DONALD ( CONT' D)
But on short notice this is the best |
can do.

He puts his arnms around her, Kkisses her.

DONALD ( CONT’ D)
Sure you won’t cone? Europe’ s gorgeous
this tine of year

JACEY
| dunno. We'd have to get a sitter for
the girls and -- | just -- we just
started bondi ng, you know?

Jacey i s upset.

DONALD
VWhat is it?

She shakes her head. She doesn’t really know.



11.

DONALD ( CONT’ D)
Is it Sierra? She's not angry at you,
sweet heart. She’s been this way ever
since the divorce, even before. Mybe
si nce she was born

JACEY
| know.

He takes her chin in his hand, tilts her head up at him
DONALD

You can help her. You are hel ping her.
You' re a role nodel .

JACEY
(skeptical)
Ri ght .
They ki ss one nore time, |ingering.
JACEY ( CONT’ D)
It’s just... I’ve never been in a famly
before and I -- | don’t wanna blow it.
DONALD
You won’t blowit. You couldn’t if you
tried.

He gets in his car and drives off, waving. Jacey gets in
her car and drives in the other direction, waving back.

EXT. CARLYLE ADVERTI SI NG NEW YORK - DAY

Vel | - heel ed EXECUTI VES enter and exit the bustling
bui | di ng.

| NT. CARLYLE ADVERTI SI NG

Jacey commands a corner office, review ng storyboards for
ad canpai gns. Recent weddi ng photos show her and Donal d,
girls in tow, as he carries her over the threshol d.

MARK (38) nerdy-cute, insecure, knocks and enters.

MARK
Break for |unch?

JACEY
Oh, Mark, that time already?
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He fingers his tie that is already hal fway off. He tugs
at the odd end, trying to fix it.

She points to two different ad posters for a jam band,

one is bright and cheery. The other is dark, disturbing.

JACEY (CONT' D)
What do you think of these?

MARK

That one. Speaks to the 16-year-olds.
JACEY

Yeah, well, they're not the only narket.
MARK

No?

She rounds her desk, picks up sonme charts.

She sits,

JACEY
From t he nunbers you' d think teenagers
were taking over the world.

MARK
This stepnomthing is really eating you,
isn't it?
upset .

JACEY
| can’t believe | married a guy with two
ki ds.

MARK
Nei t her coul d anyone el se.

She stares hi m down.

MARK ( CONT’ D)

You'll be fine, you know. You're the
hottest ad exec this side of the

M ssi ssippi. You know how to talk to
t eenagers.

(she frowns)
OK, the hottest ad exec in the entire
uni ver se of bei ng.

(Jacey sni |l es)
Look, when M chael | were going to adopt,
we weren't sure either. But teenagers,
they really need parents.
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JACEY
Yeah, well, these kids have nore parents
t han t hey need.

Bef ore Mark can answer, a co-worker, PEGGY (45) friendly,
rotund, calls fromthe door

PEGGY
Hey, Mark! Mark, sweetie, let’s roll!
(to Jacey)

W' re headed to New Green Bo, best soup
dunplings in the world. Guaranteed to
cheer you up

JACEY
| don’t need cheering up. | need to get
these to the board by 2. Plus | prom sed
the girls burgers tonight. | don’'t have
a thing in house. And I --

Mark clears his throat, about to offer advice.

JACEY ( CONT’ D)
Don"t. OK. No advice. OK?

Peggy, who exits, calls out fromthe hall way.

PEGGY (O . S.)
Ma- ar k! I’mstarvin’

MARK
Piggy, | mean Peggy, is on the war path.
A new diet. Talk later?

JACEY
Yeah, sure.

He exits, joining Peggy in the hall

PEGGY
| told you. | have to eat at noon
exactly, or 1’|l eat all day.

MARK
Rel ax. You're way early. In Chicago

it’s 11:45.

Jacey, watching them smles.
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EXT. LONER SCHOOL - DAY

Ti ffany hangs in the school yard with other 8TH GRADERS,
i ncl udi ng overdevel oped SUSAN (12) and nerdy JANE (11),
eye- gl assed, freckle-faced and fl at-chest ed.

Jane cones up to Susan’s chest.
JANE

I’meleven, OK? M birthday conmes in
| at e Novenber.

SUSAN
El even? You shouldn’t even be in our
gr ade.
Tl FFANY
Ch, come on now
SUSAN
She’ s ruining the statistics.
Tl FFANY
On what ?
Susan stands tall, sticks out her breasts. A couple of

passi ng hi gh school boys, TODD (17) athletic, definitely
a |l adies man and JEREMY (16) a geek, hoot and whistle.

SUSAN
You know what .

Susan wal ks off. Jane calls after her.

JANE
I"1l be 12 in a week!

Susan keeps goi ng, headed for the boys.

JANE ( CONT' D)
She hates ne.

Tl FFANY
She hates everyone who's pretty.

Jane smiles, all braces, not the prettiest girl.

TI FFANY ( CONT’ D)
Anyhow, she’s too fat to be a nodel.

JANE
Want a Twi nki e?
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TI FFANY
No!

Jane runmages through her backpack and finds them

The girls watch wistfully as the boys board a city bus,
books in hand, Susan follow ng.

Tiffany grabs Jane’s Twi nkie and takes a bite.

EXT. H GH SCHOOL - DAY

The same boys exit the bus in front of the high school.
Jostling one another, the boys pass Sierra. Todd grabs a
book from her.

TODD
Al bert Einstein: Theory, Life and Tines
So, how is our resident genius?

Sierra grabs her book back.

S| ERRA
Lay off, Todd. You re such a dweeb!

She wal ks past him and joins DEBRA (18), a popular girl,
who | ooks back at Todd, smling.

TODD

| love that girl. | LOVE that girl.
JEREMY

Whi ch one?
TODD

Al of en

The boys follow the girls into the school.

I NT. HI GH SCHOOL
Sierra and Debra stop at their |ockers.

S| ERRA
Why are boys such idiots?

DEBRA
Conpared to you, everybody’ s idiots.

S| ERRA
You have no i dea.
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DEBRA
What ' re you doing for the holidays?

S| ERRA
Fam |y stuff. Ugh!

I NT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Jacey, burdened with | aptop bag, briefcase and purse
shops for burgers. This is clearly not her strong suit.

JACEY
100% sirloin... Chopped chuck... Filet

m gnon.
(to the butcher)
Excuse nme, do you have chopped fil et

m gnon?

BUTCHER
Sure, lady. And caviar puree, too.

The joke is |l ost on Jacey. Her cell phone rings. She
fishes it out of her bag.

JACEY
Hel | o!

I NTERCUT JACEY IN THE STORE W TH DONALD AT THE FRANKFURT
Al RPORT, WHERE I T IS LATE EVEN NG

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
| just landed and | m ss you al ready.

JACEY (ON PHONE)
Me too.

A crash, as she drops her packages. The butcher stares.
She scranbles to pick them up

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
Are you OK?

BUTCHER
Hey, lady? You CK?

JACEY ( ON PHONE)
Yeah, sure, just getting some hanburger.

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
Ti ffany doesn’t eat neat.
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JACEY (ON PHONE)

Shoot! | knew that!

(waves to the butcher, covers

t he phone)
Tofu. | need tofu, the kind you nmake
into... stuff.

BUTCHER

You nmean tenpe, lady. Aisle 3 | ady, near
the dairy.

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
Who are you tal king to?

JACEY (ON PHONE)
No one.

The but cher hands her the ground filet m gnon.

JACEY ( CONT’ D)
Can you nake it into patties?

The butcher shakes hi s head.

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
(1 aughi ng)
['1l be back soon. | prom se.

EXT. SW FTER HOUSE (LI VING ROOM - N GHT

Tiffany sits on the sofa watching Arerica’s Top Model
Sierra sprawls on the rug with a chem stry book and cell.

S| ERRA (ON HER CELL)
Because it’s a benzene ring, 6 carbons, 6
hydr ogens. Used in rubbers, dyes,
det ergents, drugs, explosives. Oh, and
napal m How quai nt.

Jacey enters with a tray of burgers, buns, chips and
condi ments. She sets them down on the coffee table.

JACEY
K, girls. Here we are... Sierra,
di nner!

S| ERRA ( ON PHONE)
Quaint. As in old fashioned and charm ng
or peculiar and strange, take your pick.



S

JACEY
erral

SI ERRA (ON PHONE)

CGotta go. Call you later!

She hangs up,
There are onl

grabs two tenpe burgers and sone chi ps.
y real burgers left, so Tiffany nakes a

plate of |ettuce and tomato, no burger, no bun.

Ve

Tl FFANY
"re eating in here?

JACEY

Just don't tell your father, OK?

Sierra snothers her burger with Five Al armjal apenos.

Wa

Ar
st

Ca
ex
te
1/

WO

Wh

Tiffany sits,

s

Th

S| ERRA
nt sonme?
JACEY
e you kidding? | can't touch that
uf f.
S| ERRA
psi cum  Capi scum frutecens, to be

act. Hotter than a red bell pepper but
chnically not that hot. Only as hot as

10, 000t h of the hottest pepper in the
rid.

JACEY
atever. It still hurts ny tongue.

careful ly unfol ds her napkin.

JACEY ( CONT’ D)
that all you' re going to eat?

Tl FFANY
don't like neat.

JACEY
ere’ s tenpe.

Tiffany’s eyes the burger on Jacey’s plate.

Ye

No

Tl FFANY
ah, | know. That’'s a tenpe burger.

JACEY
, it isnt.

18.
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Tl FFANY
Yes, it is.
Jacey bites into her burger -- it’s tenpe. Ugh!
JACEY

Oh, geez... Here take it.
Jacey hands her the burger.

Tl FFANY
But you already took a bite.

S| ERRA
There’s nore gerns in that burger than in
her nouth. O yours. Eat it!

The phone rings. Sierra junps up to grab it, but Jacey
gets there first.

JACEY (ON PHONE)
Donal d? H, honey... W're all here.

Tiffany tentatively bites into the tenpe burger.
Sierra takes a bite of a real burger. [It’s dry.

S| ERRA
Ugh! What is this?

JACEY
(covering the phone)
It’s filet mgnon, the best kind.

Sierra snothers the filet mgnon burger in ketchup.
Tiffany cuts the tenpe burger in half, putting the chewed
hal f on Jacey’s plate.

JACEY ( CONT’ D)
W' re getting along great, hon, having a
swell time. How s Germany? How s the
deal ?

When Jacey turns her back, Sierra opens Jacey’s burger
up, puts a pile of jalapenos in it and closes the bun.

EXT. HEAVEN
The bum sits on a cloud throne, |ooking down.

BUM
Oh, this is not good. Not good at all.
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VA CE
Get off ny throne Herbert.
BUM
Oh conme on! | can hardly see anything

fromthose silly gallery seats.
White plastic seats Iine the periphery of the cloud.
A thunderclap froman angry God.

BUM ( CONT’ D)
oK, all right, already!

Herbert gets up and makes his way to the periphery.

EXT. RESTAURANT, FRANKFURT

The thunderclap hits earth. Rain pours down. Donald
pulls up his collar, talking on his cell phone.

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
Deal’s a nmess. Lapper’s inserting
hinself into the project. This just m ght
be a waste of tinme. Howre the girls?

| NTERCUT DONALD I N FRANKFURT WTH THE G RLS AT THE HOUSE

Jacey takes a bite of the “jalapeno” burger. Tiffany and
Sierra smle at her sweetly.

JACEY (ON PHONE)

Fi ne, hon.
(the jal apenos hits)
Oh ny gosh

Sierra switches the TV to 60 M nutes.

S| ERRA
(to Tiffany)
Don’t you wanna know what’s going on in
t he worl d?

TI FFANY
No!

Tiffany switches it back to Arerica’s Top Mddel. Jacey,
mouth on fire, shoves the phone at the girls.

JACEY
Your father wants to talk to you.



Tl FFANY
Me. | want to. Me!

Ti ffany grabs the phone.

TI FFANY ( ON PHONE)

(CONT’ D)
H, Daddy!... Watching TV, eating tenpe
burgers in the livingroom.. Because
Jacey said we coul d..

Jacey, slugging down water, nakes a face like “NO”

TI FFANY ( CONT’ D)
| love you too, Daddy. Yeah, she’s here.

Sierra reluctantly answers, one eye on the TW.

S| ERRA (ON PHONE)
Hul | 0?

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
What’ s up, sweetie?

S| ERRA ( ON PHONE)
Not hi ng.

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
How re you doi ng?

SI ERRA (ON PHONE)
oK.

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
What cha wor ki ng on?

S| ERRA ( ON PHONE)
Not hing. Can we talk later?

Hi s ASSOCI ATES wave to himfrominsi de the restaurant.

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
Stop it, Sierral... It’s already m dnight
here. | just called to say goodnight.
(anot her thundercl ap)
Love you.

S| ERRA ( ON PHONE)
Sorry... Gnight, Dad... Love you too.

She hands the phone to Jacey.

21.



DONALD ( ON PHONE)
TV in the livingroon? Tenpe burgers?
You're pulling out all the stops.
Jacey’s tongue is thick and she slurs her words.

JACEY ( ON PHONE)
OK, so |’ m bust ed.

Jacey stares daggers at the girls, who giggle.
DONALD ( ON PHONE)
It’s not that. What you're trying to do
is great. I’mjust exhausted, that’'s all.

Donal d’ s associ ates signal himthrough the w ndow MOS,
they' re clearly arguing.

DONALD ( CONT’ D)
CGeez, | gotta go, hon.

JACEY (ON PHONE)
So soon?

Anot her thunderclap. He's getting drenched.

DONALD ( ON PHONE)
Deal’s falling apart. Love you!

Donal d runs back into the restaurant.
JACEY ( ON PHONE)
Love you, too... Wait! Should I invite
the Delroy’s for Thanksgi vi ng?
But he’s already gone. The girls are in hysterics.
JACEY ( CONT’ D)
(tongue t hick)
OK, who put shal apenos on ny burger?

S| ERRA AND Tl FFANY
Not ne.

JACEY
I[t’s not fuddy. It huts!

But it is kind of funny.

EXT. HEAVEN
A drenched Herbert shakes hi s head.
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BUM
Wiy was it you all owed humans to
procreate?

A huge t hundercl ap.

BUM ( CONT’ D)
oK, all right! It was a rhetorica
question.

VA CE

You’ re gonna have to do better than this.

EXT. SWFTER HOUSE - DAY

Bright sun and brisk air. It’s a weekend, judging by how
silent everything is and the heft of the norning paper.
PAPERBOY
G nor ni ng!
(t hud)
G nor ni ng.

| NT. SW FTER HOUSE - DAY
Jacey opens the door.

PAPERBOY
G nor ni ng!

The paper hits her square in the tummy, but at |east she
catches it this tine.

JACEY
Qooof!  Good nor ni ng.
EXT. HEAVEN

The bumthrows his arns in the air and pulls hard, |ike
reeling in a fish

The wind grows incredibly strong.

EXT./INT. SWFTER S HOUSE

The paper flies open. Page after page sw shes past, as
Jacey struggles to close the door.
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The fashion section |eaps out. She picks it up -- big
sal es, everywhere in town. Chanel suits, Haeftling
shirts. She breaks into a smle.

JACEY
| can do this. | know how to do this.
This is fenmal e genes.

Ads in hand, she races upstairs into Sierra s room
S| ERRA" S BEDROOM

Sierra sleeps under posters of Chris Angel M ndfreak and
the bands Boy’s Life and Prozac Menory. Skateboards and
ski boots Iie against one wall.

Mac, i Pod dock and speakers, and PSP sit am dst the
clutter on her desk. Jacey steps over soda cans, pizza
rinds and uni dentifiable green snmudge to reach the bed.

JACEY ( CONT’ D)
Wake up! Wake up! We’'re going shoppi ng!

Sierra pulls the pillow over her head.

S| ERRA
[t’ s Saturday!

Jacey rushes out and into Tiffany’ s room

Tl FFANY’ S BEDROOM

The roomis decidedly pink. Stuffed aninmals and Barbie
dolls Iine the desktops and wi ndowsills. Posters of
nodel s and pop stars hang on the walls.

Tiffany’s head is under her pillow. Jacey pulls the
pillow of f.

JACEY
W' re goi ng shoppi ng!
Tl FFANY
What ?
(groans)

It’s not even light out. Leave ne al one!

JACEY
The early bird catches the silk worm
Up you two! Let’s go.

SI ERRA" S ROOM
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Sierra sits up, |ooks around.

S| ERRA
(calling out)
| hate shoppi ng!

EXT. FANCY STORE STREET, GREENW CH

Jacey pulls up and parks in the town lot. Jacey and the
girls exit the car, talking MOS, and join the long line
of SHOPPERS waiting for the stores to open.

Tiffany spots a Haeftling shirt in a window She grabs
her sister.

Tl FFANY
Sierra, |ook!

S| ERRA
Anesone!

They run inside, Jacey follow ng.
MONTAGE
Seen t hrough the w ndow

1.) Jacey and Tiffany fight the crowd, rifling through
sal es bins. Laughing, talking MOS, they hold up shirts,
dresses and skirts to their bodies. Sierra stands aside
on her cell phone, eying a rack of black t-shirts.

2.) Tiffany picks a torn tiny Brittany Spears skirt which
Jacey grabs away. To Tiffany' s dismay, she replaces it
with a denure blue shift.

3.) Sierra, half-heartedly pushing through the rack, is
rewarded with a black Haeftling shirt, which Tiffany and
Jacey give two thunbs up

4.) Jacey holds up a pink Haeftling shirt in Tiffany’s
size. Tiffany grabs it. Sierra shakes her head and sighs.

5.) Tiffany presses a pink party dress with straps and
ruffles on Jacey. It’s suitable for a prom Sierra grabs
it away and hands Jacey a bl ack skintight dress with
silver buckl es down the arns.

6.) Jacey cones out of the dressing roomin the dress.
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JACEY
Ch, come on now. It has no belt, no
collar, no waist, no...

(bl ushes)
No anyt hi ng!
S| ERRA
Exactly! [It’s awesone!
Tl FFANY

That is so wong.
Jacey, defeated, starts to turn back

TI FFANY ( CONT’ D)
| mean, you need shoes.

Smiling, Tiffany hands her the perfect pair.

JACEY
Wll, then, | guess I'Il take it!

PARKI NG LOT

They exit the store, |aughing and carrying shoppi ng bags.

Tl FFANY
This is just the best tine!
S| ERRA
(smling despite herself)

It’'s OK
Jacey’s cell phone rings. Juggling her bags, she answers.

JACEY (ON PHONE)
Hell o, Donald?... I'msorry, who?..

A noisy FAMLY passes. Jacey covers one ear.

JACEY (ON PHONE) (CONT' D)
Yes, this is Jacey, his wife... It’s
Fai rway, not Swifter. That’'s CK
everybody nakes that m stake.

Tl FFANY
She said we can go to a novie. | get to
pi ck.

S| ERRA

What ? Sone ni ndl ess sentinental chick
flick?
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I[t’s still hard to hear.
JACEY
Grls, please! 1’mon the phone!
(on phone)
... I"'msorry, what?
Tl FFANY
(brightening)

It’ s daddy.
Jacey hol ds up her hand.

JACEY
Excuse me?

Jacey’ s face darkens, she stops.

JACEY (ON PHONE) (CONT' D)
Oh, god... no... But how? Wen?

Jacey looks as if she’s been hit in the stomach. She
drops the bags, |eans on the nearest car.

JACEY( ON PHONE) (CONT' D)
Are you sure?..

She | ooks at the girls who have stopped arguing, their
faces fresh, questioning. Jacey tries to pull it
t oget her.

JACEY ( CONT’ D)
It’s all right. [I... | understand.

She hangs up, tears in her eyes.

Tl FFANY
But | wanted to talk to daddy!

S| ERRA
Shut up, Tiff!

Jacey breaks down.

Tl FFANY
What ? What | did I do wong?

Jacey kneels, pushes back Tiffany' s hair.

JACEY
Li sten, sweetie, it’s about your father.
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Tl FFANY
He’s com ng hone early, right?
JACEY
He... he’s had an accident.
Tl FFANY
VWhat ?
JACEY

There was an accident, a car crash and...

She can’t go on.
S| ERRA
(backi ng of f)
No. You're lying. No!

JACEY
I’msorry. |’mso, SO sorry.

S| ERRA
Nooo!

Sierra drops her bag and runs back into the mall.

JACEY
Si erral

MALL

Sierra | eans agai nst a post just inside the doorway,
sinks into a crouch and cries.



