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Fade In:

EXT. BALTIMORE CITY - DAY

A voice speaks over beautiful shots of Baltimore. Across the

screen we see an arial shot of Camden Yards, huge boats

pulling into the Inner Harbor, the historic Fort McHenry on

the water, collegiate students bustling about Johns Hopkins

campus. The images move to a more intimate neighborhood

setting.

Blue collar men set up pit beef stands outside their homes.

Little old ladies in pin curlers and cat eye glasses sit by

them gossiping with each other. Trucks unload bushels of

fresh caught blue crabs into the backs of restaurants.

FEMALE VOICE (V.O)

You know In Cold Blood? Where that

dude just snaps and straight up

murders like four people? And

everyone thought it was for no real

reason besides he just snapped.

Except that I think there was a

reason you know? This guy was a

really good artist, like an amazing

musician and he was good at drawing

too I think. But he couldn’t really

follow his passion because he was

poor and suffered from all these

hardships or whatever. I just think

Truman Capote was on to

something...

INT. BANK - DAY

A close up reveals the female voice to be STELLA KENNEDY, a

disheveled granola-looking 21-year-old girl adorned in high

waisted jean shorts, a tattered leather jacket, and a tie

dyed smock barely covering her midriff with her hair unkempt

and randomly braided. She is now tapping her temple with a

crazed look in her eyes.

STELLA

Crazy stuff happens up here when

you deprive the artist of being

able to do their craft. You know,

like murder.

The BANK WORKER, 21, handsome, stuffy, with a flawless light

complexion and slicked-back dark hair, in a perfectly

tailored suit, is revealed. He stares at Stella in complete

shock.

(CONTINUED)
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BANK WORKER

I’m sorry, are you saying that if

you don’t get this loan, you will

commit murder?

STELLA

What? No! Wait, oh god, I was! I

didn’t mean - but I can see how you

could perceive it that way - I

would never - you know like that

old statement "not even a fly?"

That’s me.

Stella lets out a heavy sigh.

STELLA

Look dude, I mean Mr...

Stella reaches across the desk and grabs the bank worker’s

name tag, which reads JACKSON FRANKLIN. He flinches at

Stella’s advance.

STELLA

Franklin. I just really need this

loan.

JACKSON

Well, Ms. Kennedy as I’ve

previously stated, oh four or five

times now, at this moment we can

not accommodate your financial

needs.

A MAN stands fiddling, loudly, with the change to cash

machine. Stella shoots him a nasty look. She focuses her

attention back to Jackson.

STELLA

That doesn’t make sense. You’re a

big bank, you are supposed to

totally take advantage of me, a

young naive millennial, for your

own finical gain. I mean c’mon man,

isn’t that the American Dream? To

shackle us to debt for the rest of

our bleak little lives?

JACKSON

It is precisely because of your

debt that we have declined this

loan. You have a horrible credit

score. This might be the worst I’ve

ever seen. I’m a little impressed.

(CONTINUED)
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STELLA

But I can take care of that! I

just-

JACKSON

Even still, your monthly income is

far too low.

The man dumps a huge bucket of pennies into the machine

creating a loud ongoing noise, Stella twitches at him.

STELLA

Well, you try finding a job in this

economy.

Jackson pauses and looks around and then back to Stella.

STELLA

It was just an expression.

JACKSON

Perhaps, if your father co-signed

with you. His property seems to be

a large enough asset to approve -

STELLA

No, no way. I told you that’s out

of the question.

The man spills a ton of pennies on the floor, he bends over

groaning loudly.

STELLA

(to penny man)

Okay buddy. You gotta stop. You’re

driving everyone in here crazy.

The man looks around, everyone is attending to their own

business and paying none to the penny man.

STELLA

(to Jackson)

What is it about me, that makes you

think I’m not good for the money?

JACKSON

It’s nothing personal. Frankly it

has to do with nothing more than

your lack of job prospects.

STELLA

Job prospects?

(CONTINUED)
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JACKSON

Your major here is listed

as...photography? Fine arts hold

one of the highest unemployment

rates nationally.

STELLA

You think you’re better than me,

don’t you.

JACKSON

I beg your pardon?

STELLA

Oh, you’ve got a big fancy job. I’m

sure you have a 401k and don’t eat

gluten because of the health risks.

Your life must be infinitely better

than that of a lowly artist.

JACKSON

Well, Ms. Kennedy, it seems as

though, you’ve figured me out. I

believe we are finished here. Now

If you’ll excuse me, I have

important business to attend to.

Jackson gets up and passes the penny man. He pauses briefly

to help him pick up some pennies.

STELLA

Wait! I’m not finished. Oh c’mon,

you’re gonna help that guy, but not

me?

Stella grabs all of her stuff and storms off.

STELLA

That guy! The human equivalent to

nails on a chalk board.

EXT. BALTIMORE CITY - DAY

Stella paces and fumes in front of the bank. She runs her

hands through her hair. She regains her composure and checks

her watch and groans. She hustles her way down the sidewalk

and enters the subway.



5.

INT. SUBWAY - DAY

Stella keeps one eye on the subway security as she sneaks

closely behind another subway traveler through the subway

terminal, effectively getting onto the platform for free.

The other subway traveler feels Stella nearly latching onto

him. He turns to her glaring. Stella turns to the person

behind her.

STELLA

Hey buddy, where’s the fire? No

need to push.

Stella turns back to her "free ticket passenger."

STELLA

Suits. Always in a rush, aren’t

they?

She pats him on the back and scampers off.

EXT. CAR SHOP - DAY

Stella comes above ground from the subway. She walks past a

ton of beautiful cars being repaired. She finally reaches

hers which is a beat up old Saturn, where it is being worked

on by BILL, a middle aged mechanic.

STELLA

Bill, my friend, please tell me you

have good news.

BILL

I hope so, it’s got a new

alternator. Should keep it going

for a little while.

STELLA

So what’s the damage?

BILL

300.

STELLA

Bill, that hurts me deeply.

Stella writes a check.

BILL

Sorry girly, that’s the price to

pay for an old bucket of bolts like

this. You ought to get yourself a

Prius. Nice and reliable.

(CONTINUED)
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Stella hands him the check.

STELLA

At least I can sleep soundly at

night knowing that all my hard

earned money funds your spin

classes.

EXT. CONDOMINIUM COMPLEX - DAY

Stella pulls up in her clunky car and gets out. There are

elderly people, some on walkers, some more fit, milling

about. Some are gardening, others playing checkers. They all

wave to Stella. There is an absence of anyone younger than

the age of 70.

INT. CONDO LIVING ROOM - DAY

Stella enters the small condo. It’s dimly lit, and packed

with useless yard sale tchotchkes, perfectly designed dolls

fraying around the edges, and lots of sewing supplies. She

finds her "hon" grandmother, JOANNE KENNEDY, adorned in

tacky big jewelry and pink leopard print track suit,

painting her nails and watching TV.

JOANNE

(to TV)

Oh put a cork in it, bitch!

Stella flops face first onto the couch.

STELLA

Mommom, they can’t hear you.

(beat)

Wait, are you watching a children’s

cooking competition?

JOANNE

Yeah, this little brat is getting

on my last nerve.

Joanne turns her attention to Stella.

JOANNE

Would it kill you to run a comb

through your hair? You look

homeless.

Stella lets out a huge sigh. She gets up and grabs a beer

from the fridge.

(CONTINUED)
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STELLA

Thanks Mommom.

She flops back down on the couch.

STELLA

I picked up the car today. Let me

know if you need it.

Stella guzzles the beer. Joanne eyes down Stella.

JOANNE

Stella, it’s 10:00 A.M.

Stella puts the beer down.

STELLA

It’s been a rough morning.

JOANNE

No luck with the loan?

STELLA

Nope.

JOANNE

Talk to your dad.

STELLA

Guess that’s my only option. I’m

going over there later to shoot

some portraits of him, I’ll mention

it.

Stella groans.

STELLA

I’m too tired for this crap.

JOANNE

You need more fiber.

STELLA

That doesn’t even-

Stella is cut off by the phone ringing. Stella throws her

shoe at the phone. It misses. She throws her other shoe, and

it hits the speakerphone button.

STELLA

Yeah?

(CONTINUED)
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LAWYER(V.O)

Uh, yes, Hello, is this Stella

Kennedy?

STELLA

Speaking.

LAWYER

Ms. Kennedy, I’m glad that I was

finally able to reach you. I’m

calling to confirm that you will be

attending the bequeathal today.

JOANNE

He sounds handsome Stella.

STELLA

Mommom!

(to lawyer)

I’m sorry. What?

MAN

The bequeathal of your grandmother?

STELLA

What?

LAWYER

Oh dear, do you not know? Ms.

Kennedy, I regret to inform you

that your grandmother has passed

away. I’m terribly sorry, I didn’t

imagine you’d have to find out this

way.

Stella looks at her living grandmother in confusion.

STELLA

Oh, you mean the other one.

JOANNE

If it’s jewelry, you’re giving it

to me.

MAN

Can I confirm that you’re coming

then?

Stella picks up the phone.

STELLA

Uh, I didn’t even know her. Maybe,

I dunno. Gotta go.

(CONTINUED)
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Stella hangs up the phone in panic.

STELLA

That’s not ethical right? Taking

money from someone you don’t even

know.

JOANNE

Screw ethics, the broad was loaded.

STELLA

How loaded?

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Stella sits alone at one end of a long conference table in a

bright white room. She nervously plays with her jacket

zipper. A conservatively dressed, high power corporate alpha

woman, LAWYER enters the room.

She looks Stella’s outfit up and down. Stella eyes the

lawyer’s outfit and zips her own jacket all the way up. She

straightens herself out.

STELLA

Am I early?

LAWYER

No, Ms. Kennedy, I believe you are

the last living relative.

STELLA

Oh, that’s kinda sad. Isn’t it? I

mean, did she die all alone? Was it

a painful, like, suffering kind of

death, or was she put down? Wait,

humans don’t get put down, do they?

I mean, they should. Not like the

death penalty or anything. That’s

wrong. I just mean they should

suffer or - I’m sorry, I’m just

nervous, I get all ramblly and

political when I’m nervous.

LAWYER

Shall we get started?

STELLA

No. I mean yes. I think so.

LAWYER

Right, so it looks as though you

are to receive a sizable

(MORE)
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LAWYER (cont’d)

inheritance. The sum total after

ten years with a 3% increase would

be roughly 3.5 million.

Stella’s eyes widen.

STELLA

Dollars?

LAWYER

As opposed to...?

(beat)

Ms. Kennedy, are you alright?

Stella takes out her phone and starts calculating.

STELLA

I can pay off my loans in one shot.

I can travel to Europe, hell I

could buy Europe! That’s like

kicking it with Matt Damon in the

Palisades kind of money. I could-

LAWYER

Ms. Kennedy I believe we are

getting a little ahead of ourselves

here. I haven’t even explained the

contingency yet.

STELLA

Contingency?

LAWYER

The catch.

STELLA

Right. There’s a catch?

LAWYER

You are to receive the money on a

stipend. Like a paycheck. So long

as you become an active member in

the DAR.

STELLA

The DAR? Like that group that

scares little kids from doing drugs

or whatever?

LAWYER

No, I thinkthat is DARE. DAR is the

Daughters of the American

(MORE)
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LAWYER (cont’d)
Revolution. At its core it’s a

community service organization for

...

The lawyer once again stares at Stella’s appearance

LAWYER

Socially prominent individuals.

STELLA

Right. There’s gotta be a way

around this?

LAWYER

Well, if you were able to acquire

the position of Maryland’s DAR

State President, the entire sum of

the inheritance would be gifted to

you. But I must assure you, this

task is easier said than done,

especially considering the circum-

Stella interrupts her, ignoring everything she is saying.

STELLA

This has to be illegal right?

LAWYER

I’m sorry?

STELLA

Well, like extortion or something?

That’s a thing, right?

LAWYER

Your grandmother wanted to make

sure that you worked for your

money. You would essentially be

taking on a full time job.

STELLA

A full time job? But I’m in school!

I’ve got things to do and places to

go. I can’t be tied down to

something like that. Isn’t there

any loophole?

LAWYER

Ms. Kennedy, you don’t have to take

the money.

Stella stares blankly at her.

(CONTINUED)
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STELLA

Can you just, give me a second?

Stella fumbles around with her stuff and makes an awkward

exit.

INT. CAR - DAY

Stella sits in her car staring, while breathing heavily with

her hands on the steering wheel. She is noticeably confused.

She grabs her keys out of her purse on the seat next to her.

When she moves her purse she sees her camera sitting on the

seat.

STELLA

Oh crap.

She turns on her car and looks at the clock.

STELLA

Crap!

She quickly puts her keys in the ignition and drives as fast

as she can. Frantically dialing her cellphone, as she goes.

She gets honked.

STELLA

Oh, relax!

She gets honked by a man behind her.

STELLA

I bet if I was a man you wouldn’t

honk at me. You know the third wave

of feminism has-

She gets honked at a third time.

STELLA

Fine! Jesus Christ.

She drops the phone before she is able to make her phone

call.

EXT. YARD - DAY

Stella pulls up in front of a mid-sized rancher home. It

doesn’t look like much on the front. It looks like a relic

from the 70’s with its cheesy wood siding. She puts a pair

of docksider shoes on.

(CONTINUED)
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Stella grabs her camera from her car and rushes around to

the backyard. The backyard shows off the beauty of the home.

Down a steep hill lies a small private beach, an adorable

small beach house, and a landscape of the Chesapeake that

could be featured on a post card.

Small crabbing boats tug along the water. There are

kayakers, and jet skiers breezing past them. All along the

water are small homes with docks jutting out into the water.

Children take turns diving off of the docks and splash

together in the water.

Stella takes this all in, it’s clear that this is where she

fits in. She sees a MAN way out on the dock by a crab boat

getting ready to take off. She lets out a sigh of relief and

heads towards him.

STELLA

Dad!

EXT. DOCK - DAY

Stella walks down the dock, approaching the man whose back

is facing her hunched over the end of the dock. She wraps

her arms around him and buries her head into his back.

The man turns around to face Stella, to reveal that he is

not her father but instead, LEVI MCLAUGHLIN, a rugged, tan

skinned 23-year-old fisherman with shaggy brown hair and

perpetual five o’clock shadow. Stella jumps off of him,

shocked.

LEVI

Stella! As I live in breathe, how

the hell are ya?

Levi embraces Stella warmly. At first, Stella melts, but

soon recoils. She breaks off the hug.

STELLA

You aren’t my dad.

LEVI

Astute observation Nancy Drew.

STELLA

What are you doing here?

LEVI

Really? No "It’s good to see you to

Levi" or "I missed you so much" or

"wow Levi, you are just as ruggedly

handsome as when I last saw you,

nay more, even."

(CONTINUED)
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STELLA

You’re back. Why are you back?

LEVI

I dunno, just thought I’d come

back.

STELLA

So you’re just home living with

your parents or something?

LEVI

Uh no, no, actually I’m living

here.

STELLA

Here? Like here, here or like

somewhere else here?

LEVI

Here, as in, upstairs. I’m gonna be

helping your dad out.

STELLA

Absolutely not.

LEVI

I’m sorry?

STELLA

Why was I not asked about this?

LEVI

I guess your dad wanted it to be a

surprise. Man, you look great.

STELLA

No I don’t. I mean, well, you look.

Ya know.

LEVI

What? Are you okay?

STELLA

You’re working...here?

LEVI

Yep, a little slow on the uptake

today aren’t we?

STELLA

So what, your fancy liberal arts

degree couldn’t get you a better

job than working for a fisherman?

(CONTINUED)
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LEVI

(points to her camera)

Oh yeah, and you have a much better

chance of getting a job. What are

you gonna do, work for an amusement

park taking pictures of people on

rollercoasters right before they

hurl?

STELLA

Great, so we’re done here.

Stella storms off. Levi tries to catch up to her.

LEVI

So you can dish it out but you

can’t take it?

(beat)

I’m only joking. Stella, Relax.

Stella stops and faces Levi.

STELLA

You are trying my patience here.

LEVI

What’s wrong. I thought you’d be

happy to see me.

Stella walks off again.

LEVI

Stella, seriously. What’s your

problem?

STELLA

You.

Levi’s smile and happy disposition fades as Stella walks

away. He kicks a crab trap into the water.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Stella barges into the living room to find her dad, CHARLIE

KENNEDY, blue collar middle aged man with a beer gut and

gentle, sad looking eyes, hovering over a calculator,

checks, a balance book and receipts messily scattered about

the table.

The room is cozy and homey. Stella’s picture is littered

about the walls, along with a picture of another woman,

presumably Stella’s mother. On the wall is hash marks,

showing how Stella has grown over the years.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE

Sweetheart! Don’t you look

beautiful!

STELLA

Levi freaking McLaughlin dad? Are

you kidding me? If you needed help

around here you could have just let

me know.

CHARLIE

He’s a good kid and you’re a busy

girl. I didn’t want to bother you.

STELLA

Alright, so hire someone.

CHARLIE

Can’t afford it.

STELLA

What does that mean?

CHARLIE

It means what it means. Money’s

tight.

STELLA

Tight? Like can’t afford a swanky

vacation tight, or can’t afford

groceries tight?

CHARLIE

When have we ever gone on a swanky

vacation?

STELLA

I’m serious, how tight is tight?

CHARLIE

It’s none of your concern. Really.

STELLA

Oh, but I think it really is.

CHARLIE

Why are you getting so worked up

about this?

STELLA

I’m not worked up! It’s just, you

know, you’re dropping a lot of bomb

shells on me buddy. First that

(MORE)
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STELLA (cont’d)
waste of space freeloader shows up

and now we have no money!

Levi enters the room. Stella makes eye contact with him. Her

eyes widen.

STELLA

I stand by what I said.

LEVI

This freeloader is about to

freeload all over a peanut butter

and jelly sandwich if anyone wants

one.

STELLA

See, dad?

LEVI

Oh, before I forget, Chuck.

STELLA

Chuck?

LEVI

That realtor lady was here earlier.

She dropped off some signs. They’re

in the shed.

Charlie’s eyes widen.

LEVI

You didn’t tell her?

STELLA

Realtor lady? That’s what tight

means? You’re selling this place?

CHARLIE

Nothing is finalized, but property

taxes are getting pretty high, and

it just doesn’t make sense for one

guy to live in such a ...

STELLA

This is our only asset!

CHARLIE

I don’t need any assets.

(CONTINUED)
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STELLA

Okay well what about me? I could

use ’em.

CHARLIE

Didn’t your loan go through?

STELLA

No! Maybe. Dad, this is our home.

You can’t just sell it. Where will

we live?

CHARLIE

Stella, your loan.

STELLA

Shh, stop.

Stella puts her hand up signaling him to be quiet while she

paces.

STELLA

Okay. Don’t do anything rash. I’ll

take care of the money.

Levi takes a big scoop of peanut butter out of a jar and

licks it off his finger. He offers the jar to Stella.

LEVI

To ease the pain.

STELLA

Dad. I can not deal with him.

CHARLIE

Sweetie, just calm down.

STELLA

(yelling)

I am calm! You know what? I’m outta

here, I hope you losers enjoy your

weird "Golden Girls" set up here.

Stella exits, but re-enters.

STELLA

And yes, I’m sorry I called you a

loser, Dad, but I’m revved up.

Goodbye!

Stella exits

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE

(calling after her)

What about your project?

STELLA

(o.s.)

I’ll figure something else out!

Don’t sell the damn house!

Levi pats Charlie on the back.

LEVI

So which one of us gets to be

Blanche?

INT. CAR - DAY

Stella sits fuming. She grabs her phone, but puts it down

again. She lets out a huge sigh and picks it up again after

a couple seconds of tapping her fingers on the dashboard.

STELLA

(into phone)

Where does the DAR meet?

PHONE

Drug Abuse Resistance Education

(D.A.R.E.) is an international

substance abuse prevention educ-

Stella moans and drives off.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Levi watches out the window while Stella drives off.

CHARLIE

She’ll get over it.

LEVI

Hmm? Oh her? It’s fine. She can

hate me. Doesn’t bother me.

Charlie, lets out a groan when he stands up. He puts his

hand on his back for support. Levi grabs a back brace from a

drawer. He tosses it to Charlie. Charlie waves it off.

CHARLIE

I’m fine.

LEVI

Come on. It’ll make you feel

better.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2) 20.

CHARLIE

I feel fine, I was just moaning

about...something I watched on TV

earlier.

LEVI

Rosanne?

CHARLIE

No, CNN. The economy, it’s you

know, bad and such.

LEVI

Right, the economy. Well I’ll just

leave this right here in case the

economy acts up again.

EXT. BANQUET HALL - DAY

Stella gets out of her car and looks at the lavish banquet

hall in front of her. She is in her typical beatnik clothing

and looks around at the ladies in white gloves and tea

dresses.

Before entering the banquet, Stella is stopped by MARGARET

BREWER, a tidy, petite high society elderly woman.

MARGARET

Miss, I’d be willing to guess you

are lost.

STELLA

This is where the DAR meets, right?

MARGARET

Yes, but ...

STELLA

My name is Stella Kennedy, my

grandmother was ...

MARGARET

Oh my goodness! You are Robin’s

girl.

STELLA

Yeah.

MARGARET

Your mother was just the sweetest

young lady I’ve ever met. Oh, and

your grandmother, what a hoot she

was. What brings you here.

(CONTINUED)
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STELLA

I’m joining - or wait no. Join or

Die.

Stella pauses for laughter.

STELLA

You know, cause of, like the

Revolutionary war, and this is the

daughter of -

MARGARET

Oh my.

STELLA

Not my best material I must admit.

MARGARET

Come with me.

Margaret pulls Stella over to her car.

STELLA

Okay, personal space!

(beat)

Jeez lady, talk about an iron grip

Stella’s eyes widen as Margaret pops her trunk and reveals a

trunk full of beautiful tea party clothing.

STELLA

Holy crap, your trunk is a Talbots.

Margaret hands Stella a clean and dainty dress and a pair of

white gloves.

MARGARET

Sneak around with me to the

bathroom, you can get changed

there.

STELLA

I’m sorry, but I don’t know you. My

dad always told me to avoid

strangers who tried to lure me into

strange places, especially when

there’s this much chiffon involved.

Margaret shoves the gloves further towards her.

STELLA

I don’t see anything wrong with

what I’m wearing now.

(CONTINUED)
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MARGARET

Missy, your grandmother was my best

friend, and I’ll be damned if I let

her good named be tarnished.

Please, just come with me.

STELLA

Fine, but I get to keep the shoes.

Margaret looks at Stella’s shoes and winces.

STELLA

Non-negotiable, sister.

MARGARET

I’ll take what I can get.

Stella follows in after Margaret but stops by her car and

grabs her camera quickly after looking around at the dainty

ladies.

MARGARET

And run a comb through your hair.

You look homeless.

STELLA

Has anyone here even seen a

homeless person?

INT. BANQUET HALL FOYER - DAY

Stella enters to a lavish banquet hall, all around her are

WOMEN perfectly dressed in pastels and floral dresses.

Miserable, gangly looking TEENS and YOUNG ADULTS huddle in

awkward circles.

STELLA

Jesus, it looks like Vera Bradley

and Lily Pulitzer had a baby and it

threw up everywhere.

She approaches the sign in table where she finds three nasty

looking proper OLD LADIES.

STELLA

Uh hi, I’m Stella Kennedy, I’m not

on the list, but my grandmother was

a member.

LADY 1

You’re on the list. Chicken,

Salmon, or Beef?
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STELLA

Oh okay, awesome. That’s weird.

Helpful, but weird. Chicken, I

guess? Unless you have a vegetarian

option?

LADY 1

Salmon.

STELLA

Chicken will do just fine then. So,

quick question. Who do I talk to

about becoming the president?

LADY 2

Of what?

STELLA

This.

The three women burst out in laughter. One is able to subdue

her laughter slightly and speaks to her between cackles.

STELLA

Okay, chill, ladies. It wasn’t that

funny.

LADY 1

Get in line. There’s a hierarchy

about 30 members deep to even be

considered as president.

They point to LINDA FRANKLIN, an uppity middle aged women

dressed entirely in white with alarmingly tight

botox-enhanced skin.

LADY 2

That’s Linda. Her daughter is next

in line.

Linda uses a lint roller on her daughters dress, while her

daughter stares off uncomfortably.

Linda sees that she is being pointed at and approaches with

her daughter. Linda extends her white gloved hand for a limp

handshake. Stella stairs at her hand, confused.

LINDA

Linda Franklin, pleasure.

STELLA

Yeah...that’s a nice glove, very

white, someone knows something

about Woolite.
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Linda stares blankly at her.

STELLA

Oh! handshake. Got it.

Stella firmly grasps Linda’s hand. When she’s done, Linda

looks at her hand in disgust and shakes it off.

LINDA

You have quite a strong grip for

such a spindly girl.

STELLA

Spindly? Like, fit or malnourished?

Either way it sounds like an

insult.

Linda’s daughter stands uncomfortably.

LINDA

My daughter, Bella Franklin, I’m

sure you’ve heard of. My son

Jackson is around here somewhere

too. And you are?

STELLA

Stella Kennedy.

Linda straightens herself out and spreads a wide smile on

her face.

MELINDA

Of the Kennedys?

STELLA

(sarcastically)

No, are you of the Franklins?

Linda’s smile fades.

LINDA

Yes.

STELLA

Right. Well, listen. I’ve got a

large trust fund. That sounds weird

to say. I like have a trust fund,

but I’m not like a trust fund baby

or anything. I just found out about

it. I mean, I just found out about

my grandma dying. I didn’t even

know her, and she like left me a

whole bunch of money. I’m rambling.

(MORE)
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STELLA (cont’d)
Okay, long story short. In order to

get this money I have to be

president or whatever. I was just

wondering if you guys could just,

like, ya know, let me have it, for,

like, two months, maybe even

shorter, and then I’ll give it

right back.

Linda raises one eyebrow at her.

LINDA

Ms. Kennedy this organization isn’t

in the business of charity.

STELLA

I thought that was exactly what

this organization was about.

LINDA

Who exactly is your lineage?

STELLA

My lineage? I don’t know, I guess

Robin Lehman? That’s my grandmother

if that’s what you mean.

Linda looks Stella up and down.

LINDA

Well, isn’t that interesting.

STELLA

Thank you?

LINDA

(whispering)

Here me now, Stella, I will not

have you or your charlatan

grandmother defile the sanctity of

this fine organization.

STELLA

Well she’s dead so... Also,

charlatan? What?

LINDA

(whispering)

My daughter has been a member since

birth. That’s 19 years, waiting and

working to be president, and I’ll

be damned if I let you get in the

way of that.
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Linda stops whispering and extends her hand while smiling.

LINDA

What a pleasure it has been. Truly.

Linda walks off, dragging her pathetic daughter behind her.

STELLA

I feel like I’m in an even whiter

version of "The Godfather."

INT. BANQUET HALL - DAY

Stella awkwardly walks through the hordes of women in tea

dresses. They all look at her like she is out of place. She

snaps photographs of people. They pose for her as if she is

a hired photographer.

STELLA

Oh, you don’t have to pose, I’m not

like hired or anything.

They sneer and walk away.

STELLA

Wait! I mean, if you wanted to pay

me, I wouldn’t kick a crisp twenty

out of bed.

INT. BANQUET HALL - DAY

Stella moves to the raffle table. On the table are beautiful

baskets full of useless rich people items, like tennis

rackets and fancy wine kits. A WOMAN with a box of money

approaches her.

WOMAN

Would you like to purchase a raffle

ticket?

STELLA

Uhh.

Stella opens her purse and finds a bunch of loose change.

STELLA

Yeah, I could swing one. What is it

for?

WOMAN

The Gulf of Southern Maryland Oil

spill, I think. Wait.

The women checks a piece of a paper in her pocket.
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WOMEN

Yes, that’s it.

STELLA

That’s terrific! Not the oil spill,

of course, that was horrible. And

you know I don’t just blame the

people involved with that disaster,

but I also blame Americans ya know?

We are so obsessed with oil. It’s

like our oil consumption is like

sucking on the teet of Uncle Sam

until we are too drunk and blind to

see just how much he’s screwing us

over. I swear, these freaking...

Margaret overhears this and swoops in.

MARGARET

Louise, Hi. Don’t mind her, she’s

only joking. How are your kids?

Still alive, that’s great! Living

children are great. Come with me,

Stella.

Margaret guides her away from the woman.

STELLA

What, too much?

MARGARET

Stella, I’m gonna let you in on my

golden rule on handling one’s self

in society. Never talk about

religion, politics, or interracial

breeding.

Stella’s eyes widen.

MARGARET

Old school, I know. But that’s what

the DAR is built on. Most people

here probably don’t share the same

convictions as you. It’s safe just

to keep to simple topics, like

gardening and non-thought provoking

literature, like "Marly and Me."

Stella sticks her tongue out in disgust, but catches

herself.
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STELLA

Oh, sorry.

MARGARET

It’s fine by me. If you ever wanna

talk about the benefits of the

liberal agenda or how handsome that

Denzel Washington fellow is, come

find me and we can sneak off to the

bathroom and chat in private. I

usually hide a pack of smokes under

the sink.

STELLA

Wow, Margaret, I may have

underestimated you.

Margaret gets called over by a women fussing with a

centerpiece.

MARGARET

Jesus Christ, no one can do

anything right around here! I’ll be

right back. Stay out of trouble.

EXT. BACK DECK - DAY

Levi sits on a swingy bench, strumming on a banjo, and

humming along to a meaningless song. Charlie hobbles up the

stairs dragging a heavy crab trap. Levi bounces up.

LEVI

Come on man, you were supposed to

wait for me.

CHARLIE

I got tired of waiting, it’s not a

problem.

LEVI

Okay...well you should have told me

you wanted to get started.

CHARLIE

It’s fine, go back to what you were

doing.

LEVI

I intend to earn my stay, if that’s

alright with you.
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CHARLIE

Not sure what you’re on about.

LEVI

Stella calls me a freeloader and

suddenly you start treating me like

one.

CHARLIE

Kid, I ain’t treating you like

nothing.

Levi grabs the trap.

CHARLIE

Alright, alright. Don’t get so

worked up.

LEVI

I’m not worked up. You are.

CHARLIE

Huh, she really got under your skin

didn’t she?

LEVI

I don’t know what you’re talking

about.

CHARLIE

Sure you don’t.

LEVI

Come on old man, we’ve got a lot of

work to do.

Charlie winces upon hearing "old man."

INT. BANQUET HALL - DAY

Stella approaches the pristine buffet table that hasn’t been

touched. There is a waiter putting more and more food out.

STELLA

Are we allowed to eat any of this?

The waiter nods. Stella piles a napkin up with finger foods.

She turns to face Margaret with a pile of food in her face.

Margaret suppresses a laugh and quietly wags her finger at

her. Stella dumps the food away. Margaret approaches her.
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MARGARET

I leave you alone for two seconds.

STELLA

Sorry, I just don’t get why no one

is eating this food.

MARGARET

The food is mostly just decoration.

STELLA

I hate to be that guy, but you know

there are starving children in

Africa.

Margaret fusses with the table.

STELLA

So what’s with that women.

Stella points to Linda who is pushing a harp across the

floor into the right position, as the harpist is trying to

play it.

MARGARET

Ah, you’ve met Melinda. Miss busy

body. She thinks her you-no-what

don’t smell.

STELLA

I gathered as much. Why though, why

would anyone care as much as she

does about all this crap.

Stella looks at Margaret whose raised one eyebrow at her.

STELLA

Balls, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean it

like that. I just, it’s a little

excessive don’t you think?

MARGARET

Some women have lives, and some

have DAR. I’m fortunate to have

both.

STELLA

Wow.

MARGARET

The real hoot is, she’s not even an

actual member. She only allowed

here because her children are

members. She’s got no lineage.
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STELLA

Ah, so she’s overcompensating?

MARGARET

I’ll let you be the judge of that.

You heard nothing from me.

A women chimes a tiny bell, signaling everyone to take their

seats. Stella sneaks some food from the buffet table into

her purse and walks away.

INT. BANQUET HALL - NIGHT

Stella takes her seat which happens to be next to JACKSON

FRANKLIN, the bank employee from the first scene. Stella

gasps.

STELLA

Bank douche!

Jackson notices her.

JACKSON

Are you kidding me?

STELLA

So this is the important place you

had to rush too. Makes sense.

Stella pauses waiting for a response.

STELLA

You know, for someone who goes to

rich and fancy events like this,

you’d think you’d be a little more

into philanthropy.

JACKSON

My god, my job has nothing to do

with philanthropy! Do you know

nothing of our bank system?

STELLA

Of course I don’t! No one does,

it’s too complicated. Like a

routing number, what the hell is

that all about.

JACKSON

It’s used to direct data,

documents, or merchandise.
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STELLA

Oh my god. Bank Douche, I wasn’t

being serious. What do they not

make jokes in finance?

JACKSON

You know, you don’t even know me. I

don’t think I really deserve that

name.

STELLA

I think I got a pretty clear

picture.

JACKSON

Well I suppose I could say the same

thing about you. And I can tell you

right now. This isn’t your crowd.

STELLA

You know what. Let’s just not talk.

It’s better that way.

Stella looks at all of the utensils in front of her and is

met with accusatory stares when she picks up the wrong one

to eat her salad with.

Stella slowly puts down the fork. She looks at the rest of

them and then over at Jackson, who isn’t holding a fork. He

notices her struggling, he sighs, smirks slightly, and

nudges the right fork with his pinky finger.

STELLA

(whispers begrudgingly)

Thank you.

JACKSON

(whispers)

I thought we weren’t going to talk.

EXT. DOCK - NIGHT

Levi and Charlie, lift up crab traps to check them for

crabs. Charlie drops a cage into the water, making a loud

splash. Levi turns around to see Charlie desperately

clutching his back. Levi rushes to his side.

Charlie swats him off. Levi comes closer trying to support

him. Charlie tumbles over into the water. Levi jumps in

after him to help him.
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CHARLIE

I’ve lived on the bay for 57 years.

I can swim better than a fish. I

don’t need your help.

Even still, Levi helps him get up the ladder.

CHARLIE

You probably scared off all the

crabs.

Charlie gets his footing on the dock, and holds his back for

support. Levi stays standing on the ladder, half in the

water.

LEVI

We should head back up stairs. You

should rest a little.

CHARLIE

Forget it, we’ve got work to do.

LEVI

I thought I scared all the crabs

off?

Charlie throws a trap over the dock, nearly hitting Levi and

saunters off.

LEVI

Jesus Christ Man.

Levi dives into the water to avoid getting struck.

LEVI (CON.)

Thank you Levi, for looking out for

my best interest. You’re such a

stand up fine gentleman. Oh stop it

Mr. Kennedy, I’ve learned if all

from you. Well shucks.

INT. BANQUET HALL - NIGHT - LATER

Stella stares off at the group of people at the table.

Everyone is silent and staring at her.

STELLA

Anyone here read "Marly and Me?"

Pretty great right?

She is met with silence. Stella leans over to Jackson.
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STELLA

You a Nicholas Sparks fan?

Jackson looks confused. He shakes his head.

JACKSON

Are you?

STELLA

Nah, I watched "The Notebook" once.

I turned it off after they boinked.

I figured it’d be all downhill from

there.

Jackson lets out a little laugh.

STELLA

Hey, I’m just trying to make

conversation. I don’t know how to

talk to you people.

JACKSON

You people?

STELLA

Oh relax.

JACKSON

You really form an opinion quickly,

don’t you, Ms. Kennedy?

STELLA

It’s Stella, and I have no idea

what you’re talking about.

JACKSON

You made up your mind about me

right away. I’m guessing within

seconds of meeting me.

STELLA

Well, you denied me a loan. You’re

the bad guy here. Not me.

JACKSON

No, Ms. Kennedy.

STELLA

Stella.

JACKSON

Stella, it was my bank that denied

you a loan. I’m simply the

(MORE)
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JACKSON (cont’d)
messenger, and how does that

classic idiom go?

STELLA

Don’t shoot the messenger. I got

it.

JACKSON

So, can we start over?

STELLA

Why would you want that? I called

you bank douche.

JACKSON

Would you believe that isn’t the

first time someone’s called me

that?

A WOMAN approaches the podium in the corner of the room.

WOMAN

Ladies, and gentlemen it is my

distinct pleasure to invite Ms.

Sophia Thurston to get tonight’s

proceedings under way with her

beautiful rendition of our national

anthem.

Everyone rises. A pathetic, lanky-looking tween stands in

front of a huge flag squeaking out the NATIONAL ANTHEM. She

stops short when she reaches a note too high, she scampers

off in embarrassment.

WOMAN

A noble effort, Sophia. You may be

seated.

Jackson receives a text. He exchanges eye contact with his

mother from across the room. He lets out a sigh.

STELLA

Horrible, just awful.

JACKSON

Need a drink yet?

STELLA

Boy, do I. But it’s a dry party. I

checked - three times.
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JACKSON

Stick around later for the after

party then.

STELLA

Oh, hard pass. The minute I can,

I’m getting out of these flesh tone

stockings and carrying on with my

plans for the evening - screaming

into my pillow like the

well-adjusted millennial I am.

JACKSON

Come on. It’ll give you a chance to

meet more people your age. You know

these old folks aren’t the only

ones who get to vote for the

president.

STELLA

How’d you know?

JACKSON

News travels fast here, Ms.

Kennedy, Keep up.

Jackson shoots Stella a cheeky smile. Stella can’t help but

cheekily smile back.

INT. STELLA KENNEDY’S OLD BEDROOM - NIGHT

Levi eats cereal straight from the box, wandering down the

hallway drying himself off with a towel. He passes Stella’s

room, but backtracks, looks over his shoulder, pauses, and

enters. He flips the light on.

LEVI

Oh, this was a bad idea.

He sees on the wall a big piece of butcher paper that says

"’Everybody sucks balls’ - Shakespeare probably"’.

LEVI

Oh well. No turning back now.

He examines the butcher paper and sees other pictures poking

out from behind it. He peels back the butcher paper. Right

away he sees a picture of himself.

LEVI

Hey there, handsome.
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He peels back more and sees images of Levi and Stella

together from childhood to their early teen years. In some

of them Charlie is present, in other it is just the two of

them. Other mementos hang here, ones that are presumably

inside jokes between the two of them. He smiles at the wall.

CHARLIE

(o.s.)

Levi?

Levi re-attaches the butcher paper to the wall and swiftly

makes his way out of the room.

LEVI

Be right there.

He looks back at what the butcher paper says.

LEVI

Aw c’mon, Stella.

EXT. BANQUET HALL - NIGHT

Stella and Jackson stand by the entrance to the hall. Behind

them ladies are packing up and milling about.

STELLA

Three 8 year old violinist, all out

of tune, a very skeezy Thomas

Jefferson reenactor, and four

courses of inedible food. How do

you manage?

JACKSON

Still need that drink?

STELLA

Drinks, plural. Preferably via IV.

JACKSON

Come with me.

Levi trails off and notions for Stella follow him down a

dark alleyway.

STELLA

Where are we going? Are you going

to murder me in the back of this 3

star hotel? I always knew it was

going to end this way. It was the

bank douche thing, wasn’t it?
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JACKSON

Shh, Good lord, you talk a lot!

STELLA

Well, it’s just, if I’m going to

die this way, there’s just so much

I need to get off my chest first.

Like, have you ever noticed no one

eats the heel of a loaf of bread,

and yet bread companies insist on

keeping it with the regular bread?

It’s like, why not just make

croutons out of it, bread

companies? Expand your repertoire.

The exit the alley and a small liquor store is revealed.

STELLA

Oh, look! Alcohol! I guess you

weren’t gonna murder me after all.

False alarm. Whoops.

JACKSON

Grab what you want. Meet me in five

at the register.

INT. LIQUOR STORE - NIGHT

Stella walks past beautiful bottles of wine and fine liquors

and heads straight for the back. She picks up the cheapest,

crappiest beer.

She meets Jackson at the front of the store. In his hands he

holds bottles of the fine wines.

JACKSON

Out of all the drinks, you choose

that?

STELLA

It’s cheap. And look at the alcohol

content on these suckers.

Stella tosses him a beer. Jackson looks at the high alcohol

content.

JACKSON

Jesus.

STELLA

See, it gets the job done.
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JACKSON

Suit yourself.

Jackson grabs the beer out of her hands and puts it up on

the register.

STELLA

It’s alright, I got it.

JACKSON

Don’t worry about it.

STELLA

No really.

JACKSON

It’s the least I can do.

STELLA

Right, you’ve seen my bank

statement.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Levi leaps into the room. Charlie is sitting on the couch

with a heating pad on his back.

LEVI

You beckoned?

Levi pulls a sailors cap out from his back pocket.

LEVI

Hey check it, the Gilligan to your

Skipper.

CHARLIE

Get the boat ready. We gotta do a

night sweep.

LEVI

Are you sure you’re up to it?

CHARLIE

Up to it?

LEVI

I mean it’s been a long day, maybe

you should rest.

CHARLIE

I’ll rest when I’m dead.
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LEVI

And you’re trying to make that

happen sooner rather than later.

CHARLIE

Oh give it a rest. C’mon.

LEVI

Fine, fine. Just promise not to

throw the whole boat at me this

time.

Levi puts the sailor hat on.

CHARLIE

I can’t promise you anything.

INT. Hotel Room - NIGHT

Stella enters behind Jackson to a room full of young TEENS

milling about.

STELLA

Finally, time to party.

Stella shotguns a beer, but stops when she sees the age of

the party goers.

STELLA

Oh no, you’re all babies!

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Stella sits on a bed looking at the group of teens around

her. They all stare at her like she is the 9th wonder of the

world. The room is silent.

STELLA

Facebook’s cool, right?

The room is still silent.

STELLA

So, what do you guys usually do at

these hoedowns?

TEEN 1

Are you poor?

STELLA

Wow, okay, let’s not go there.

Stella gets up and stands next to Jackson at the minibar.
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STELLA

Uh, these kids are really young -

and surprisingly blunt. I don’t

know if I feel comfortable giving

them drinks.

JACKSON

Giving them drinks?

STELLA

Didn’t we buy the drinks for them?

JACKSON

No that’s for us. They have their

own.

STELLA

What?

Stella looks over, the teens are pulling flasks from their

suit pockets, and their bras. One girl pulls a inflatable

flask from her underwear.

STELLA

Horribly disgusting.

Stella watches a young boy guzzle from a flask.

STELLA

I mean, is that kid even old enough

to read?

JACKSON

Relax, he’s 16.

A young bouncy blonde teen girl, STEPHANIE, bursts in.

STEPHANIE

Molly’s here!

The group cheers.

STELLA

Third person entrance. Classy, but

totally outdated.

(to Jackson)

Hey, who’s this Molly girl and why

are they so excit- Oh man, Oh no.

Other kind of Molly. Jesus, am I on

Project X right now?
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JACKSON

Have you ever been to a party

before?

STELLA

Uh, not like this. Rich white

people throw scary parties.

Jackson winks at her and walks deeper into the party.

STELLA

Social lubricant, don’t fail me

now.

Stella takes a huge swig of her beer. Stephanie targets

Stella by pointing at her and approaching her. Stella looks

around for another person Stephanie could be pointing to.

STELLA

Oh, god. Not me.

STEPHANIE

You.

STELLA

No.

STEPHANIE

What’s that?

STELLA

Uh, beer?

STEPHANIE

Is it craft?

STELLA

No, the other c. Cheap.

STEPHANIE

How ironic.

STELLA

Oh no, it’s really not.

Stephanie grabs the beer from Stella’s hand and tries it.

STEPHANIE

Oh my god you guys, you have to try

this! It’s hysterical. It basically

tastes like nothing.

Stephanie trails off with a Stella’s beer.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (4) 43.

STELLA

Oh no, it’s not like I was drinking

that or anything.

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Charlie flops down onto the couch and clutches his back.

Levi follows after him.

LEVI

Dude, you gotta put an end to this.

I mean, I can only play along for

so long before things get too far.

CHARLIE

You have nothing to worry about.

LEVI

You’ve been over working yourself

all day.

CHARLIE

Stop treating me like a damn

geezer.

LEVI

I’m just trying to help out. That’s

what you hired me for.

CHARLIE

I didn’t hire you to be my bed

nurse.

LEVI

Well you hired me to do something.

CHARLIE

Let’s be honest, I really just

hired you so you’d have a place to

live.

LEVI

An I appreciate that but-

CHARLIE

Plus I know Stella misses you.

Levi laughs at this.

LEVI

Oh yeah, I’m sure.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE

It’s true.

LEVI

Look, all I know is that it’s clear

you are in pain. Why fight it?

It’ll only get worse if you do. Why

are you so dead set on being in

pain?

After a long pause Charlie finally concedes.

CHARLIE

What does it matter what happens to

me? My wife is dead, and now soon

Stel’s gonna be able to support

herself. The business is failing.

Who needs me anymore? No one.

LEVI

Well, that’s utterly macabre.

CHARLIE

It’s true. I’m being phased out of

my own life. I spent the last 30

years living for other people, and

now what? I’m supposed to live for

myself. What if I don’t want to?

LEVI

Well, who do I have to live for

either? My parents? They don’t give

a rat’s ass about me.

CHARLIE

That’s their mistake.

LEVI

Something you and I totally agree

on. But it’s true. I couldn’t rely

on them, so I relied on myself. I

relied on you and Stel. So it’s my

turn. You rely on me.

CHARLIE

You’re a good kid.

LEVI

Hey, you don’t have to convince me.

Stella, on the other hand...

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (3) 45.

CHARLIE

She’ll come around.

LEVI

I hope so.

CHARLIE

She will. You know I can’t get her

to shut up about you.

LEVI

Bad stuff?

CHARLIE

Yeah, but it’s better than nothing.

Nothing means she doesn’t care. Bad

stuff means she cares a whole lot.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

The party has escalated significantly. All the party goers

have one of Stella’s beer in one hand and their flasks in

the other. Stella approaches Jackson who is frantically

texting on his phone. He hides it when he sees Stella.

STELLA

See, my crappy beer’s a hit.

Although that does mean, operation

get super hammered can

unfortunately not be executed.

Jackson whips out a flask and tosses it to her.

STELLA

This didn’t come from your

underwear did it?

JACKSON

Hmm?

STELLA

Nothing.

Stella pulls out her phone from her pocket which is buzzing.

It’s a call from Levi.

JACKSON

You wanna dance?

STELLA

What, like a waltz? That’s what you

folks do here right? What the hell,

why not. Let’s waltz.
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Stella rejects the call from Levi.

JACKSON

Oh shut up.

Levi pulls Stella close to him. They dance together.

Jacksons hand lingers on the small of Stella’s back. She

laughs with him. The moment becomes more and more intimate,

until a drunk girl crashes into Stella.

STELLA

Jesus! Flagged. You alright?

The girl mumbles incoherently.

STELLA

I’m gonna take that as a no. Come

on, let’s get her to the chair.

She and Jackson guide the drunk girl to a chair and give her

water. Stella and Jackson sit down.

STELLA

I swear to god if you puke on me, I

will end you.

The drunk girl, leans over to the trash can and starts

puking. Stella pulls out her camera and takes some pictures.

STELLA

Well at least it’s not on me.

JACKSON

What’s with the camera?

STELLA

Oh, sorry. I wasn’t thinking, I’ll

delete it.

JACKSON

No, you don’t have to. She won’t

remember in the morning. I just

wanna know why you have it.

STELLA

Oh, I have this summer project

that’s due in like two days for

school that I haven’t finished yet,

and I basically have no idea what

it’s going to be about.
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JACKSON

You’ll figure it out.

STELLA

Oh, you’re so sure?

JACKSON

Look, it’s clear you see the world

differently then everyone else.

You’ll come up with something.

STELLA

Is that a good thing or a bad

thing?

JACKSON

It’s a good thing. I like it, its

refreshing.

Stella plugs her nose and holds the puking girls hair back.

JACKSON

Can I be honest with you?

STELLA

There’s no better time to share an

honest moment than over a puking

chick.

JACKSON

You’re young, beautiful, and

talented I’m sure. You shouldn’t

waste your time here.

STELLA

I don’t really have a choice.

JACKSON

Get your dad to co-sign that loan.

That property is enough to-

STELLA

C’mon man. Don’t do that.

JACKSON

What?

STELLA

I was just starting to like you.

JACKSON

I’m sorry. I just don’t get why

anyone would want to get involved

(MORE)
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JACKSON (cont’d)
in all this when they have other

options.

STELLA

That house means everything to me.

JACKSON

Why?

STELLA

Another story, for another time.

The puking girl slumps down onto the ground. Stella helps

prop her up.

STELLA

So young, beautiful, and talented,

huh?

JACKSON

Ah, you caught that.

STELLA

Pretty smooth.

JACKSON

I could do better.

STELLA

Oh yeah?

JACKSON

Yeah, like, I feel like there is

something between us.

Stella looks down at the drunk girl who is resting on her

shoulder between the two of them.

STELLA

Ugh, that was so bad man.

JACKSON

Alright, how bout this? From the

moment you walked into that bank

this morning, I thought to myself,

holy shit, this girl is amazing.

Jackson’s phone buzzes in his pocket. He reads a text and

cuts.
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STELLA

Wow.

Jackson doesn’t pay attention to Stella.

JACKSON

I have to go, excuse me.

Jackson exits.

STELLA

Alright...

The drunk girl moans.

STELLA

C’mon let’s get you some water.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Stella is giving the drunk girl some water.

STELLA

(sweetly)

See doesn’t that water taste good?

Get it down your gullet, you little

monster.

DRUNK GIRL

French fries!

STELLA

You want food? Didn’t you eat

enough garbage at the thing

earlier? Fine, fine. Only if you

promise me you won’t ralph again.

Stella leans the girl up against a wall.

STELLA

(to Jackson)

Got any grub? Oliver Twist over

here is asking for more.

Stella looks over at Jackson. He doesn’t hear her. She

approaches him, but stops short when she sees he is on the

phone. She overhears him talking on.

JACKSON

Yeah no, they’re all pretty drunk.

One girl got pretty sick but I

think she’ll be okay. Stella’s

taking care of her. Right now? You

(MORE)
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JACKSON (cont’d)
sure you don’t want to wait a

little longer? No, I dunno - I just

think if you gave it some time you

might be able bust her worse or

something. Just hold off.

STELLA

Bust me? What are you talking

about?

Stella looks around at the party, there are cans all over

the place, and overly drunk kids scattered around. The hotel

room is fairly battered.

STELLA

Oh, you’re going to bust me for

this party! Some of these kids are

underage, that’s what you’re gonna

bust me for? Are you a nark?

JACKSONE

No it’s not like that. My mom

just...

STELLA

Your mom?

JACKSON

I think she’s afraid of you. She

wants you out of the picture.

STELLA

She’s gonna try to get me kicked

out? That’s what you are trying to

do. That’s why you wanna bust me.

Real nice job buttering me up, you

almost fooled me.

JACKSON

I swear I didnt-

STELLA

Save it. Once a bank douche, always

a bank douce.

JACKSON

Stella, really this is not my

fault.

STELLA

No? Then whose is it? You are

pathetic.
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She heads to the door, spotting her camera bag by the side

of it. She heads straight for it, but upon trying to leave

she sees the drunk girl from before, half passed out on the

ground almost choking on her own vomit.

Stella lets out a sigh and bends down to help her.

STELLA

Someone come help me.

Stella looks around and sees all the teens are staggering,

some are vomiting themselves. She looks at the flasks and

cans of beer in their hands.

STELLA

Oh god. This is my fault. They’re

mixing beer and liquor. Their

precious baby stomachs!

Jackson joins her side.

JACKSON

Or more likely, all that Molly they

were doing.

STELLA

That too.

JACKSON

Just get out of here. I’ll take

care of this. I was pre-med for a

while.

STELLA

Oh course you were. I’m out.

Just as Stella gets up, the door flies open. Linda bursts

into the room with a group of middle aged WOMEN. She points

to Stella.

LINDA

Ladies, I told you, she’s just like

her pathetic grandmother! She is a

horrible influence! Look at our

children, carrying on like

commoners.

STELLA

Who talks like that?

LINDA

And look, if it wasn’t for my

darling son, our children might be

dead!
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STELLA

With all due respect, ma’am, your

son, who by the way is kind of a

dick, wouldn’t have done anything,

if I hadn’t pointed out this girl’s

party foul.

Linda stands in front of Stella’s camera bag, shielding it

from her vision.

LINDA

You might want to watch your mouth,

Ms. Kennedy. We board members frown

upon back talk.

Stella looks around at the board members.

LINDA

You might as well leave now. The

DAR does not tolerate this kind of

behavior.

Margaret enters and looks around at what’s happened. Stella

rushes out in embarrassment. She leaves her camera bag

behind by accident. Linda watches and smiles as Stella

rushes off.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Charlie enters the room in his pj’s and a back brace. He

puffs up his pillow, lies down and looks at his side table,

which features, front and center, a picture of his deceased

wife. He reaches out to caress her face. He turns the light

off and falls asleep.

EXT. BANQUET HALL - NIGHT

Stella rushes out of the hall to her car. It won’t start.

She desperately shakes her steering wheel as if that will do

anything. She sees Margaret come outside looking for her.

Stella ducks down in her car and calls her father.

INT. KENNEDY LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Levi stretches out on the couch watching a movie, the phone

rings. He reaches to answer for it.

LEVI

Yeah?
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EXT. BANQUET HALL - DAY

Stella groans when she hears Levi answer.

STELLA

Seriously? This day could not get

worse. Put my dad on.

INT. KENNEDY LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

LEVI

Oh hey there sunshine. You sound

chipper.

STELLA (V.O)

Put my dad on.

LEVI

That’s a no can do. He’s getting

his beauty sleep.

EXT. BANQUET HALL - NIGHT

STELLA

Okay, well wake him up and tell him

that my car broke down and I

desperately need him to come pick

me up.

LEVI (V.O)

Will do.

STELLA

Great. Bye.

Margaret walks back inside but Stella stays slunk in her

chair.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Levi hears the dial tone as Stella hangs up on him. He looks

down the hall to see Charlie sleeping. Levi gets up, grabs

his keys and exits the hall.

EXT. BANQUET HALL - DAY

Levi pulls up in a beat up vintage car. Stella groans. She

quickly gets in the car with him, hiding herself from the

hall.

LEVI

You look nice. I like the Stepford

wife look. You get that dress from

serial mom?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2) 54.

STELLA

I thought I asked for my dad, not

you.

LEVI

Well, I thought I’d do a nice

thing.

STELLA

Just take me home.

INT. CAR - NIGHT

Levi pulls up to an overgrown wooded area.

STELLA

This is not my house. Why are we

stopping?

LEVI

I thought maybe we’d talk.

Levi gets out of the car with the keys.

STELLA

This has to be considered some sort

of kidnapping!

Stella begrudgingly gets out of the car and follows after

Levi.

STELLA

I just want to go home and scream

into my pillow. Is that too much to

ask?

EXT. PRIVATE BEACH - NIGHT

Stella and Levi walk into the woods. They arrive at an

outcove that has dilapidated tree houses scattered about.

LEVI

Hey, look at that. It’s still here.

STELLA

Yep.

LEVI

You’ve been here recently?

STELLA

Nope. Don’t really have anyone to

go with.
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LEVI

Ah.

(beat)

So, you’re hanging with the DAR

now?

STELLA

Yep.

LEVI

Gotta say, I didn’t think that was

really your crowd. You know my

grandma’s in that?

STELLA

Neat.

Levi laughs to himself.

STELLA (CONT’D)

What’s so funny?

LEVI

Just imagining you kicking it with

my grandma.

STELLA

It’s a pretty big organization. I

doubt I even met her.

Levi climbs up a handmade ladder onto a small platform. It

shakes a little but remains standing.

LEVI

Look at that! That’s some fine

craftsmanship.

(beat)

Come on up.

He offers his hand. Stella reluctantly grabs it. He helps

hoist her up. They face the water.

LEVI

It really is beautiful.

STELLA

Yep.

LEVI

Look Stella, I’m sorry okay?
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STELLA

It’s whatever. I really don’t even

care.

LEVI

Then, when are you going to stop

acting like you hate me?

STELLA

Who’s acting?

LEVI

I had to leave. I was suffocating

here.

STELLA

I get it.

LEVI

You do? Then why-

STELLA

What I don’t get is why you went

awol. Two years is a pretty long

time to go without talking to

someone who’s supposed to be your

best friend.

LEVI

I know-

STELLA

I get that kinda treatment to your

parents, but to me?

LEVI

You’re right and I’m so freaking

sorry. I thought about it all the

time. It’s just the longer it went,

the harder it was.

STELLA

You were my only friend. You

leaving really sucked.

LEVI

Please, just trust me, that I had

to get out of here.

STELLA

Then why are you back? If it was so

awful here, why come back?
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LEVI

I just wanted to come back.

STELLA

Why?

Levi looks deeply at her. He brushes some hair from her

face. Stella studies him. Levi leans in for a kiss.

STELLA

No!

Stella jumps up.

STELLA

You wanna be friends again, that’s

fine. But none of this other crap.

LEVI

What are you talking about?

STELLA

None of this "will they won’t they"

garbage.

LEVI

Stella, I - Fine, friends, that’s

good. That’s all I wanted.

STELLA

And you can’t expect things to go

back to the way they were before.

I’m a different person now.

LEVI

Of course not, you’ve got your big

fancy art school life.

STELLA

Oh yeah, real fancy.

LEVI

Oh I’m sure you’re the best student

they’ve got there.

STELLA

Hardly. I can’t even get this damn

project done. I thought maybe

bringing my camera to...

Stella’s eyes widen.
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STELLA

Oh my god.

INT. BANQUET HALL - NIGHT

Levi follows behind Stella who sneaks into the banquet hall,

with a large black hoodie over her tea-dress hiding her

face. Margaret sees her tea dress sticking out of the back

of the hoodie.

MARGARET

(whispers)

Stella.

Stella’s face turns red. She turns around, and looks at

Margaret.

STELLA

Margaret.

Margaret sees Levi.

MARGARET

Levi!

LEVI

Grandma.

STELLA

Grandma? Oh my god.

MARGARET

Your parents didn’t tell me you

were coming home.

LEVI

Grandma, you can’t just kick Stella

out before she even gets a chance

to prove herself. She’s a really

great girl.

MARGARET

I have no say in the matter. You

shouldn’t feel bad, sweetheart. The

DAR is not for everyone. Your

grandmother was the last genuine

person in this whole clan. It’s

practically a cult.

Stella looks down the hallway and sees Linda straightening

her son’s tie. The three make eye contact. Linda and Stella

glare at each other. Stella takes a deep breathe.
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STELLA

(faking it)

Ms. Brewer, I’m so deeply sorry

that my dysfunctional lifestyle has

caused such a deep disturbance

within the DAR. It’s just that I

grew up motherless and never knew

how to live a respectable

lifestyle. I was just hoping so

much that the DAR would be able to

teach me how to be a "proper lady."

Stella tries to force a fake cry.

STELLA

But I guess it’s hopeless. I just

screwed this up like I do

everything else. You know, I don’t

think I’ve ever truly felt love

before?

MARGARET

Oh that’s good. That’s our angle.

STELLA

Huh?

Margaret pulls Levi and Stella into a hotel room.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Margaret paces as Levi and Stella stare at her in awe.

MARGARET

Do you think you could keep that

act up?

STELLA

What act?

MARGARET

Missy, I know a scheme when I see a

scheme. You can’t pull one over on

me.

STELLA

I don’t understand. How did you

figure it out? How do you not

believe me?

MARGARET

Oh, I do believe you. I believe

deep down inside you really do need

(MORE)
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MARGARET (cont’d)
some nurturing guidance in your

life. And I’m gonna be the one to

give it to you. Partly because I’m

bored and partly because I like

your spunk. Let’s look at it as a

sort of apprenticeship. Now can you

fake cry?

Stella over dramatically tries to cry. Margaret shakes her

head.

MARGARET

Nope that’s too much. Just try to

look somber and follow my lead.

INT. BANQUET HALL - NIGHT

Margaret holds Stella’s shoulders and displays her in front

of the board.

MARGARET

Ladies, what is the basis of this

foundation? Put aside banquets and

tea parties and think back to our

roots. Taking young girls and

turning them into fine respectable

women. Take this girl for instance.

She is a mess. A total and complete

mess.

STELLA

She’s right, I’m a garbage person.

MARGARET

So what, we are just going to cast

her aside and let her fall to

pieces? It is our civic duty to

teach this girl the right way to

live, the DAR way to live.

LINDA

No way. There is no way she can

stay. She is a menace.

MARGARET

Linda, I believe I’m directing my

pitch to the board. Last I checked

that did not include you.

BOARD MEMBER 1

Margaret, are you prepared to take

full responsibility for this girl,

(MORE)
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BOARD MEMBER 1 (cont’d)
should her actions reflect poorly

on our organization?

MARGARET

Yes.

LINDA

This has to be breaking some sort

of rule!

MARGARET

Oh yes Linda, you know all about

breaking rules. All white after

labour day. I mean really.

BOARD MEMBER 1

I see no issue with allowing this

girl in, so long as she follows by

the strict guidelines of the DAR

lifestyle.

MARGARET

Thank you.

STELLA

(whispers to Margaret)

This really is like a cult.

Margaret kicks Stella by the ankle.

STELLA

Thank you, really, so much, ladies.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Stella runs into Jackson, who is cleaning up, when she is

picking up her camera.

JACKSON

Stella, I am so sorry. I just feel

terrible.

STELLA

Save it for someone who buys it.

Listen to me hear and now, I will

not let you and your freak mom beat

me. Get ready, because I am

prepared to fight. If there is one

thing that I know about us

poor people is that we don’t go

down easily.
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JACKSON

I’m not gonna fight you.

STELLA

And I’m not gonna forget what you

did tonight.

JACKSON

Maybe you belong here after all.

Stella brushes by him shoving him slightly. She exits the

room leaving Jackson staring at her walk away. He is joined

by his mother who is in a fit.

LINDA

What a horrible, petulant girl.

JACKSON

I think she’s amazing.

Jackson shrugs at her and continues to look at Stella. She

waves her white glove goodbye at the two. A smile creeps

across Jackson’s face.

EXT. BANQUET HALL - NIGHT

Stella exits and sees Levi leaning against his car mirroring

the image of Jake Ryan in 16 Candles, he flashes a cheeky

smile at her. She pauses.

STELLA

Oh boy. I’m in trouble.

She joins him, he puts his arm around her and leads her to

the car.

FADE OUT


