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Fam |y



| NT. HOSPI TAL - ELEVATOR - NI GHT
A smal |, al nost suffocating space.

HOMRD (35), balding and exhausted fromlife, stands next to
a bored |l ooking Laurice (30). Both passively stare at the
cl osed el evator doors.

The only sound in an otherw se qui et el evator cones from
JESSIE (17) focused on her cell phone, her thunbs tapping
furiously at the buttons.

Wth a single DING the el evator stops and a second | ater the
doors noisily open, the wonen sluggishly foll ow Howard’ s
qui ck pace into --

| NT. RECEPTI ON ROOM - SAME
Large but dinply lit.

A | one RECEPTIONI ST sits behind a | arge curved desk. The
roomis dead enpty of people.

JESSI E
Il see you when you guys get out.

LAURA
Pardon nme? No, you can --

JESSI E
It’s depressing and |’ d rather not
be here, not doing it.

Jessie heads for the nearest chair but a tug from her nother
interrupts her.

LAURA
W are here to visit your brother,
all of us and that is what we are
goi ng to do.

JESSI E
Don’t call himny brother, he isn’t
nmy br ot her.

LAURA
Vel |l whatever you want to call him
you are going to go say hello.

Howard reaches the desk and greets the Receptionist with a
small smile, she returns a courtesy grin -- sonmething is
wWr ong.



RECEPTI ONI ST
You can go right in mster Cueller.

HOWARD
Al right.

He turns and notions for the wonen to foll ow
The Receptionist gets on the P. A
RECEPTI ONI ST
(into P. A
Doctor Markus to the front desk,
doctor Markus to the front desk.
| NT. HOSPI TAL - JAKE' S ROOM - SAME
A typi cal hospital room

JAKE (10) Small, frail. H's pale bald head shows bl ackened
vei ns, the reaction to chenotherapy.

A smal | plastic hose connects himto a oxygen cylinder close
by his bed.

Howar d, seated right next to his bed, talks excitedly with
hi m

The wonen are seated at the end of the bed, Laura gives off
smal | al nost neani ngl ess grins as Jake | ooks over to her.
Jessie’'s focus is yet again on her phone.

A soft tap on the door.
A tall and sonber | ooki ng DOCTOR MARKUS enters.

DOCTOR MARKUS
Good eveni ng everybody.

(to Howar d)
Can we speak outside mster
Guel l er?
HOWARD

Yeah, of course.
Howard gets up and foll ows Doctor Markus outside.

LAURA
Sit tight, 1'll be right back.

JESSI E
VWhat ever .



Laura foll ows Howard outside, Jessie continues nmashi ng away
at the button. After a while she gazes up, Jake is watching
her.

JESSI E
Don’t stare it’s creepy, you | ook
li ke an alien.

JAKE
You want to play a gane with ne.

JESSI E
| " m busy.

Jake snatches the board gane Scrabble from a nearby table.
he shakes the box, the pieces inside rattle. Jessie |ooks up
agai n.

JESSI E
Board ganes....really?
JAKE
Come on it’s fun, | was laying it

all day with the staff.

JESSI E
Your dad with probably play it with
you, why not what for hinf

| NT. RECEPTI ON ROOM - SAME

Doct or Markus stands in front of a distressed Howard and
Laur a.

DOCTOR MARKUS
|’ mso sorry, sonetines these
treatnments just don’t have enough
effect.

HOWARD
How | ong does he have?

DOCTOR MARKUS
Coul d be a year, could be five. |
can’'t give an --

HOMNRD
Can we increase the chenp?

DOCTOR MARKUS
He is already at the limt, anynore
and it may do nore harmthan good.
Coul d even drastically shorten his
life span.



HOWARD
Oh god.

DOCTOR MARKUS
But if we continue with the current
treatnment, it nay also give hima
fighting chance. As far as we know
t he cancer hasn’'t spread at all,
it’s possible for himto recover,
but it won’'t be cheap.

Howar d breaks down crying, Laura rubs his back
affectionately.

LAURA
| think we should choose a
di fferent path doctor.

HOWARD
No, we are going to keep the
treatnent now, as long as it takes.

LAURA
But five years? Babe, we can barely
afford to keep up with the bills
even now and Jessie is about
uni versity age now. What about her?

HOWARD
W aren’t giving up on ny son, we
w || manage.

Howar d noved back towards the room dries his eyes.

LAURA
| hate it too but we need to think
realistically here.

Howard fl ashes her a nurderous glare before entering Jake's
room

I NT. HOSPI TAL - JAKE'S ROOM - SAME

Jake has the ganme set up on his bed, he | ooks up excitedly
as Howard wal ks in.

JAKE
Can we play a gane dad?

A sad smle appears on Howard’'s face. Laura enters behind
hi m



HOWARD
| think we all can play a gane,
m ght do us some good.

JESSI E
| m good here thanks.

Laura snatches the phone from her hands.

JESSI E
Mom what the hell!

LAURA
We are all going to play.

I NT. HOSPI TAL - JAKE'S ROOM - LATER

Everyone is seated around Jake's bed, the scrabble board has
a few words already slept on it.

JAKE
Ei ght points for ne, your turn
Jessi e.

Jessie | ooks at her pieces with [ittle interest.

JESSI E

Got not hi ng agai n. .. pass.
LAURA

Come on Jessie, play the gane.
JAKE

You haven’t put down anyt hi ng!
JESSI E

Cause | don’t want to, this ganme is

st upi d.
JAKE

| think it’s because you can’t

spel |

Howar d chuckl es drawi ng a di sapproving | ook from Laura.

JESSI E
Ch ya? how about this?
(pl aci ng pi eces down)
Death -- it’s what you | ook IiKke.
How many points is that?



LAURA

Jessi e!
HOWARD
You pick those up and do sonet hi ng
el sel
JESSI E
VWat? It’s a word isn't it?
JAKE
It’s alright, I'll count that.
HOWARD

No it’s not alright, we aren’t
counting that one.

LAURA
If Jake is okay with it then I
think it should be counted

HOWARD
are you ki dding nme?

LAURA
It is a word and even though it’s
in poor taste | think it should
count .
(1 ooks at board)
That woul d be ei ght points.

Howar d shakes hi s head.

JAKE
Dad, you turn

Howard scans his pieces and snatches up a few.

HOWARD
How about this one then
(pl aci ng pi eces down)
Bitch.

LAURA
No, you take that off right now

Jessie stands up angrily, teary eyed she wal ks out.
JESSI E

Fuck you, 1’m done playing this
stupi d gane!



HOWARD
nocki ngl y)
Wy, it’s a word isn't it?

LAURA
You know damm wel | why!

HOWARD
VWhat, it’s a nane for fenal e dog,
not ny fault it conveniently
descri bes your daughter as well.

Laura stands up angrily and grabs a few scrabbl e pi eces

al ready on the board and spells out "fucked"

LAURA

There!...conveniently describes not

only Jessie’s future but our

financial state as well....fucked!

Now it's Howard’s turn to stand.

HOWARD

s this where you want to have this

conversation. ... herel

JAKE
Can we just play the gane?

LAURA
| want my daughter to have an
education, to get a good job!

HOWARD
| want my son to have the sane!

LAURA

You have taken every dollar we have

earned and spent it selfishly on
your son, all of it. My daughter
has got nothing fromyou, barely

even any | ove because you were too
focused on Jake, why do you negl ect

the only one that has a future!

A sharp gasp, Laura’ s hands go straight to her

open wi de. she can’t believe what she said.

Howard is frozen in a state between shock and rage.

A long silence

eyes



JAKE
If | can’t have a future, then can
| at | east have this?

Bot h Howard and Laura both | ook at Jake. On the scrabble
board before himhe places down the work "fam |y" spreading
across each of the three previous words.

The anger nelts from Howard, Laura begins to tear up.

JAKE
Plus...that’ s gane.

The ENnd.



