A Hard Pill to Swallow
An original script by Steve Meredith
INT-PYCOLOGIST’S OFFICE-DAY

A man is sitting with a clipboard in a chair.  He is obviously a shrink; his name is Dr. Luke McBride.  Across from him is a patient, 18 years of age, named Jay Hannifin.

McBride:

So you’re Jacob Hannifin, you’re 18 right?

Jay: (solemnly, with tiredness in his voice)
I’m 19, and I go by Jay.

McBride:

Oh, so you’re friends call you Jay?

Jay:

Yeah.

McBride:

So, you think of me as a friend?

Jay:

Well, yeah…I guess.

McBride:

You guess?

Jay:

I know you’re going to try to help me, I just wish I didn’t need help.

McBride:

Everyone needs help at some point in their life, Jay, weather it’s my kind of help or otherwise.

The two sit in silence for a few seconds.

McBride:
In my experience Jay, everyone has a story.  And that’s the whole point of these sessions; to figure out what you’re story is.

Jay:

I don’t know where to start.

McBride:

Well…the beginning is always good.

Jay smiles.

Jay:

Didn’t they tell you in shrink school not to crack jokes with clients.

McBride:

Well, not to crack jokes with the whack jobs.  You’re not a whack job, Jay.

Jay:

Well thank you.

McBride:

You’re welcome.

Jay:

I guess everything started on the day my father took all the money from the family.

FLASHBACK-NEW YORK CITY-DAY

Jay is walking with a backpack home from school.  He travels through the slums of Alphabet city all the way to a somewhat rundown duplex.  Jay can already tell that something is wrong because the front door is standing wide open.

Jay (V.O.)

I’m a latchkey kid, and usually I’m the first one home.  Some days when my sister would forget her key I’d have to let her in.  But today was different, I knew something was wrong because the front door was standing wide open.

JAY’S P.O.V.

Jay watches as his father pulls away in a beat up Monte Carlo.  He quickly runs into the house to find his mother, DENISE, crying at the dining room table.

Jay: (to his mother)

What the fuck happened?

Denise: (crying)

You’re father, he took some money.

Jay:

How much money, mom?

Denise:

Twelve hundred.

Jay:

Shit.  What this time.

Denise:

You’re dad’s in trouble with some bad people, Jay.
Jay:

You mean druggies?

Denise: (still crying)

Dealers, yes.  I suspect they would have killed us all if you’re father hadn’t paid them off.

Jay:

Mom, don’t you get it?  That’s OUR money!  That’s your money, that’s MY money, I didn’t work my ass off for three fuckin’ months just to have my fuck up of a father take it all.

Denise: (matter-of-fact)

Don’t talk about you’re father that way, Jay—

Jay:

Why the fuck not?  It’s true.

Denise:

I said, DON’T TALK ABOUT HIM, THAT WAY!

Jay (disgusted)

I’m fuckin’ outta here.

Jay takes his backpack, walks out of the kitchen and storms out of the front door.

INT-PHYCOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

So you just left your house?  Didn’t you have homework?

Jay:

It was a Friday, that’s what set up the catalyst for the entire weekend.
McBride:

The catalyst?  What catalyst?

Jay:

When I met Kristin.

McBride:

Kristin, who’s she?

Jay:

Dr. McBride…she’s the entire reason I’m here.

FLASHBACK-DINER-DAY

Jay is sitting at a table sipping on a soft drink and munching on some fries.  There are also some bread crumbs on the plate, signifying that a burger was there, but has since been eaten. 

Jay (V.O.)

So I’m sitting there, having dinner, minding my own business, and in walks this bombshell, and I mean, this girl was beautiful.  She was about my age, and she must have gone to another high school, because I’d never seen her around my high school.  So anyway, she walks passed my booth and drops a piece of paper out of her bag.
The girl, named KRISTIN, walks passed Jay, and a piece of paper falls at Jay’s feet.  Kristin sits at the booth directly behind Jay.

Jay: (V.O.)

So being a good guy, I grabbed the paper and gave it back to her.

Jay: (to the girl)

Hey, you dropped this.

Kristin:

Oh, thanks.

Jay:

You here alone, or are you waiting for someone?

Kristin:

Well that was bold.

Jay:
Sorry, I should probably introduce myself, I’m Jay.

Kristin:

I’m Kristin, and yes, I’m waiting for someone.

Jay: (a bit dejected)

Oh.  Well, enjoy you’re dinner, it was nice meeting you.

Kristin: (looking at the menu now)

You too.

INT-PHYCOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

Well she sounds like a bitch.

Jay:

Well at that point she was.

McBride:

Well you were a bit bold.

Jay:

What kind of shrink are you?

McBride:

An uncommon one, and obviously in you I see an uncommon client.  Continue with your story.

INT-DINER-NIGHT

Jay is still at his booth and from the looks of his table, which now has five empty glasses on it, Jay is somewhere on his sixth Pepsi refill.

Jay: (V.O.)

I ordered about six or seven refills that night.

McBride: (V.O.)

Why?

Jay: (V.O.)

Because I wanted to talk to her, so I waited there for two hours, as did she, and finally I just got up the nerve to sit down across from her.

Jay gets up from his table and sits down across from Kristin at her table.  Kristin has her face buried in her and Jay catches sight of a balled up Kleenex in her other hand.  Kristin is sobbing.

Jay: (to Kristin)

He didn’t show up did he?

Kristin: (with a stuffy-nose kind of voice)

How did you know I was waiting for a boy?  I could be a lesbian you know.

Jay:

With all due respect, if you’re a lesbian, I’m going to shoot myself now.

Kristin laughs.

Jay: (making a “raise the roof” gesture)

Oh, who’s the man, who got you to smile, that’s right…me!

Kristin: (laughing)

Hey, hey, hey, don’t get too arrogant now.

Jay:

Nah, I’m just teasing you.

Kristin: (more solemn)

He always does this.

Jay:

Who?

Kristin:

My boyfriend Vince.

Jay:

Well, if he’s always doing this to you, then you’ve gotta ask yourself why you’re still dating him?

Kristin:

I don’t even know.

Jay:

C’mon I’ll walk you home.

Kristin:

Thanks but no thanks, I don’t want to go home.

Jay:

Why not?

Kristin:

Look, my family’s just really fucking dysfunctional o.k.?

Jay: 

Alright, hey, I’m not trying to pry—

Kristin:

I know, I know, I’d just…I’d almost rather get a hotel room for myself tonight.

Jay: 

You have the money to do that?
Kristin:

Of course I do, at least for a couple of nights.

Jay:

How did you get the money?

Kristin: 

Look, if it really means that much to you, I stole it from my dad’s dresser drawer.

Jay:

Will he be pissed about it?

Kristin:

I don’t give a fuck, he’s a loser anyway.

Jay:

He sounds a lot like my dad.

Kristin:
You’ve got one of them too?

Jay:

Yeah, doesn’t give a shit, just hands out the child support, and then ends up taking it back for whatever reason.

Kristin:

Looks like you and I are in the same boat.

Jay:

Look, let me just make sure you get to whatever hotel safely.

Kristin:

Alright.

PSYCOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

Wait a minute, so she ended up spending the night in a hotel room.  How’d she get in?

Jay:

She was eighteen at the time, as long as you’re a legal adult, you can pretty much do anything you want, except drink.

McBride nods.

FLASHBACK

EXT-MOTEL SIX-LATER THAT NIGHT

Jay:

Well, try and get a good sleep.

Kristin:

You too, hey, here’s my cell number, call me in the morning, I’d like to hang out.

Kristin writes her cell number on a little slip of paper.  She then gives the slip of paper to Jay.

Jay:

Thanks, but won’t Vince mind?

Kristin (shrugging)

What he doesn’t know won’t kill him.

Jay:

Alright cool, I’ll give you a call around ten tomorrow.

Kristin:
Alright, you have a good night.

Jay:

You too.

Jay and Kristin hug.  Jay then starts to walk home as Kristin walks into the hotel.

PSYCHOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

So you scored a number, good for you.

Jay:

Yeah, I was pretty excited about it, but she also made me realize something.

McBride:

What’s that.

FLASHBACK-JAY’S HOUSE-NIGHT

The front door is locked, so Jay keys in.

Jay (V.O.)
Well I go home that night, and my mom’s nowhere to be found, and there’s this strange thumping noise coming from upstairs.  So I go upstairs to see what it was.
Jay goes up the steps to his little brother’s room.

Jay: (V.O.)

My little brother was asleep, but the closer I got to it, I realized it was coming from Kayla’s room.

McBride: (V.O.)

She’s who again?

Jay: (V.O.)

She’s my fourteen year old sister.  So I open her door, and I see her and her boyfriend screwing like fucking pigs.  Naturally, Kayla was embarrassed as hell, covers herself, and I go up to the guy…this fucking fourteen year old kid, and punched him square in the jaw, knocked him out.  Kayla screams something at me that I just block out or whatever, and runs in to the bathroom naked.

PSYCHOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

Forgive me, but I still don’t understand how Kristin enters into all of this.

Jay:
Don’t you get it, Kristin, for the brief period of time that we were together that night, made me completely forget about my family troubles.  I swear, for the first time in my life I felt normal.

McBride:

Yeah, but didn’t you talk about you’re father to her.

Jay:

Well yeah, for a little while anyway, but having someone who could relate to my problems was like…it was like…

Pause.

Jay:
It was like when you have a headache, and you take some aspirin.  The aspirin doesn’t always work right away, but having Kristin there with me in that diner that night, it was like the feeling when the aspirin finally starts to work.

McBride takes a moment to let this statement sink in.

McBride:

So she, in a sense, numbed you’re emotional pain.

Jay:

She didn’t just numb it, she took it away completely.

McBride: (nods)

I see…so what happened next? 

Jay:

Well I woke up the next day…

FLASHBACK-JAY’S KITCHEN-NEXT DAY

Jay walks into his kitchen to find Denise, who looks exhausted, eating breakfast.

Jay: (V.O.)

And there’s my mother sitting in the kitchen.  She looks like shit, like she’s been up all night for some reason.

Jay: (to his mother)

Where were you last night?

Denise:

Didn’t I tell you that my boss made me switch shifts down at the diner?  I work nights now.

Jay:

Oh, well you look exhausted—

Denise:

I am, I gotta get some sleep before tonight because I work again.

Jay:

Why don’t you just go to bed?

Denise:
I plan to, what are you going to do today?

Jay:

Probably go up to Coney Island or something.

Denise:

Alright, be careful, do you know when you’ll be back?

Jay:

Why the fuck do you care, you’re working nights now.

Denise: (irritated)

Hey!  I was just asking if you’ll be able to cook dinner for your brother and sister.
Jay:

Yeah, sure.

Denise:

Jay, I understand that you’re upset about your father, but it’s really not his fault—


Jay:

Not his fault!  You bet your fuckin’ ass it’s his fault!  It’s all his fault!  He’s such a fuck up it’s not even funny!

Denise:

You’re father is NOT a fuck up!

Jay:

Why, all of a sudden, are you defending him?  He took all of your money, aren’t you pissed about that?!

Denise:

OF COURSE I’M PISSED ABOUT IT!  He NEEDED that money!

Jay:

Why’s that huh?!  To feed his fucking coke addiction?!  Jesus Christ!  This family is SO fucked up!

Jay storms out of his house in disgust, grabbing his house keys on his way out.  He then pulls out his cell phone, the slip of paper with Kristin’s phone number on it, and dials.

Jay: (into phone)

Kristin?  Hey it’s Jay.

Kristin: (into phone)

Hey, good morning Jay, what’s up?

Jay:

Nothing really, you want to go to Coney Island for the day?
Kristin:

Yeah sure, just let me get some cash.  See you in a bit.

Jay:

O.K.

Jay hangs up the phone.

INT-PSYCHOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

So you went to Coney Island that day…with Kristin.

Jay:

Yeah, it was one of the best days of my life.

McBride:

So, did anything meaningful happen that day?

Jay:

Well, Kristin and I kissed for the first time.

McBride:

You kissed her?

Jay:

Yeah.

FLASHBACK-EXT-CONEY ISLAND-DUSK

Jay and Kristin are eating ice cream while they watch the sunset.

Jay:

So what does Vince think about all this?

Kristin: (puts her finger on Jay’s lips)

What he doesn’t know won’t kill him.

Kristin kisses Jay on the lips.

Jay: (smiling) 

This is nuts, you and me.

Kristin:

I know, but Vince only adds to my problems, you seem to take them all away.

They kiss again.

INT-PHYCOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

How did you feel about that?

Jay: (chuckling)

The “how did you feel” question, I’ve prepared myself for this one.  Well for the first time in my life, I felt like everything around me, all the problems, just melted away.

McBride:

What happened after the kiss?

Jay:

She asked me to stay with her that night.  I told her I had to fix dinner for my family and she suggested staying together on Sunday night.  So I said yes.

McBride:

You didn’t have school that Monday?

Jay:

Eh, it was the end of my senior year of high school, I didn’t give a fuck.

McBride:

I see, so you went home to cook dinner for your family?

Jay:

Well my brother and sister, yeah.  My sister didn’t come down for dinner that night.

FLASHBACK-KAYLA’S ROOM-NIGHT

Jay enters, Kayla moves to the other side of the bed.

Jay:
I brought you some dinner.

Kayla: (coldly)

You can leave it on my nightstand.

Pause.

Jay:

Kayla, I’m really sorry about last night—

Kayla:

Whatever.

Jay:

I really am, Kayla, I didn’t mean to walk in on you two—

Kayla:

We broke up…we broke up because you punched him.

Jay:

I’m sorry about that, but what was I supposed to do?

Kayla:

You could have left us the fuck alone!

Jay: (with smartass tone)

Yeah, I could have, but seeming as how you were waking the entire neighborhood and I needed my sleep, I didn’t!

Kayla:

Jay!  Don’t you get it?!  I was SO embarrassed by you!

Jay:

I know and I’m sorry!

Kayla:

Jay, you saw me naked for Christ sake—

Jay:

Kayla, it’s not like I haven’t seen boobs and a vagina before, o.k.  You’re my fucking sister!  I saw you naked when you were born, what’s the fucking difference?

Kayla:

Just get the fuck out of my room!

Kayla turns away from Jay.  Jay, calmer now, starts walking towards the door.  Before he exits, without turning back to Kayla, he says…

Jay: (calmly)

For what it’s worth, I didn’t tell mom.

Jay leaves Kayla’s room, shutting the door behind him.

INT-PHYCOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

O.k., from what I’ve heard so far, it’s your family life that’s really fucked up.

Jay:

You can say that again?

McBride:

So what happened next?

Jay:

Well, the next significant thing that happened was on Sunday night.

FLASHBACK-NEW YORK CITY STREETS:
Jay walks passed a titty bar, obviously on his way to see Kristin.

Jay (V.O.)
So I was on my way to see Kristin when I passed this titty bar, right?  And normally I wouldn’t think anything of it, except that I saw my mom wearing some less than modest clothing, and I saw her walking into this place.

Jay walks into the bar to see Denise, pole dancing naked on a raised stage.

Jay: (V.O.)

I guess that was when I learned the meaning of “night shift.”

McBride: (V.O.)

Holy shit, so your mom was a club dancer?

Jay: (V.O.)

Yeah, it’s hard to imagine.  So anyway, being disgusted with my mom’s new line of work, I got out of the bar before she noticed me, and I went to see Kristin.

INT-HOTEL ROOM-NIGHT

Kristin and Jay are on the end of the bed, watching a movie.

Kristin:

You want some popcorn?

Kristin gets up to get some popcorn, but Jay pulls her back and kisses her.

Kristin: (flirty, but not sickeningly so)

Ooo, I think someone wants something else.

They kiss a few times.  Their flirtatious pecks become increasingly serious, until Kristin and Jay look each other in the eyes.

Kristin:

I think someone’s a little horny.

Jay:

Would you be talking about me, because you’re hitting the nail on the head with that one?

Kristin:

No, actually, I was talking about me.

Jay:

Oh, so that makes two of us?

Kristin:

Yes.

Kristin kisses Jay more aggressively.  She begins taking off his clothes, and he does the same to her.  All of a sudden, she stops, almost afraid to move.

Kristin:

Wait, are you sure this is what you want?

Jay:

Well, is it what you want?  I mean, what about Vince?

Kristin:

Like I said, what he doesn’t know won’t kill him.  And you make me feel better and safer than anyone that I’ve ever known, so yes, it is what I want.

Jay:

Well, in that case…Kristin…I want your vag.

Kristin: (laughing)

What?!

Jay: (smiling and laughing)

You heard me, Kristin, I want your vag.

The two begin to undress each other and start going at it.

INT-HOTEL ROOM-NEXT DAY:

Kristin and Jay lie together with the covers over themselves.  They made love last night.  Jay wakes up, notices that Kristin is still asleep, and goes to the end of the bed where Kristin’s feet are lying.  He slowly takes off the covers, spreads her legs, and begins to eat her out.  Kristin awakens to find Jay licking her vagina.  She moans a few times.

Kristin: (smiling)

What are you doing, sweetie?

Jay:

What?  I got hungry.

Kristin: (chuckling)

So you just decided to have some scrambled vagina for breakfast?

Jay:

Yeah, and I thought you could have some sausage later.

The two laugh at the joke Jay has just made.  Jay goes to kiss Kristin, but Kristin stops him.

Kristin: (smiling)

Wait, go brush your teeth.

INT-PHYCOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

So you and Kristin made love?

Jay:

Yeah.

McBride:

And that made you feel…what?

Jay:

Well it makes me feel good of course.

McBride:

I see, so you don’t mind that you lost your virginity?

Jay:
Not really, no.

McBride:

And you don’t mind that you took Kristin’s virginity?

Jay:

Well she said it was the right choice, so no, I don’t feel bad.

McBride:

I see…continue.

FLASHBACK-HOTEL ROOM-DAY

Jay and Kristin are at Kristin’s room’s door, they are making out, trying to say goodbye.  Jay leaves the hotel room, and Kristin shuts the door after him.  From the look on her face, you can tell that she is “as smitten as a kitten.”

Jay: (V.O.)

After that I walked home.

Jay walks in the front door to his house to see the same scene that he saw the night before.  Denise is eating cereal, looking dead tired as usual.  Jay tries to sneak past the kitchen, but Denise catches him.
Denise:

Where were you Jay?

Jay:

I went for a morning run.

Denise:

In yesterday’s clothes?

Jay:

I just threw something on, I haven’t even showered yet.

Denise:

I see.

Jay goes to leave the kitchen, before he does, Denise says…

Denise:

Jay, I saw you…at the bar last night.

Jay:

Mom please—

Denise:

I’m sorry I lied to you about my job.

Jay:

I’m not mad about that.

Denise:

Then what is it?

Jay:

Mom, stripping is a disgraceful field of work—

Denise:

I’m earning eight hundred dollars a night, Jay.  Do you realize how long it would take me to earn that at the diner?

Jay:

Look mom, I don’t want to fight, o.k.?  It seems like all we do is fight.  I just wish you didn’t have to resort to degrading yourself every night to earn back money that dad took.

Pause.

Jay:

Look, I gotta get a shower.

Denise:

You gonna go to school?

Jay:

Maybe for half the day, yeah.

Denise:

Alright.

Jay goes to leave.

Denise:

I’m sorry Jay…for everything that’s been happening lately.

Jay: (turning back)

It’s o.k. mom, it’s not your fault.

Jay leaves.

INT-BATHROOM-DAY

Jay is in his boxers after his shower, he is brushing his teeth when Kayla comes to the bathroom doorway.

Kayla:
Hi Jay.

Jay: (through his toothbrush)

Hi Kayla, how’d you sleep?

Kayla:

Pretty good, when did you get in last night?

Jay spits out some toothpaste and takes a drink of water.

Jay:

Come on in here for a sec…shut the door.

Kayla obliges, coming into the bathroom and shutting the door behind her.

Kayla:

What is it?

Jay:

So, you know how I didn’t tell mom about you and your boyfriend?

Kayla:

Yeah, why?

Jay:
You want to know a secret?

Kayla: (excited)

Yeah!

Jay:

Shhh, keep your voice down.

Kayla: (whispering)

Oh, sorry.

Jay:

You can’t tell mom this though, o.k.?  You promise?

Kayla:

I promise.

Jay:

Well, I lost my virginity last night.

Kayla:

You serious?

Jay:

Yeah, I didn’t come home last night, I slept over at my girlfriend’s place.

Kayla:

You’re girlfriend’s got a “place.”

Jay:

Well, only temporarily.

Kayla:

Oh, I see.

Jay puts on a pair of his blue jeans lying nearby in the bathroom.

Kayla:

Jay?

Jay:

Yeah Kayla?

Kayla:

I meant to say thanks…for not telling mom.

Pause.

Jay:

You’re welcome.

Kayla:

She really would have shit a brick.

Jay: (chuckling)

Why do you think I don’t want you telling her I had sex?

Kayla and Jay chuckle.  All of a sudden there is a knock at the front door.  Jay puts on a shirt and goes downstairs to see…

INT-FOYER OF JAY’S HOUSE-CONTINUOUS

…Denise has answered the door.  Jay’s father, Heath, is standing at the front door.  Heath looks like the typical druggie, skinny, with dark circles under his eyes, and a terrible complexion.  Heath notices Jay at the steps.

Heath:

Hey Jay, what’s up buddy?

Denise:

I wouldn’t talk to him if I were you, hun, he’s kinda pissed at you—

Heath:

Shut up Denise!  I’ll talk to my fuckin’ son whenever I want to.  (to Jay, smiling)  How you doin’ kid?

Jay:

A lot worse without that money.

Heath’s smile fades away.

Heath:

Denise could you give us a few moments to talk, man to man?

Denise:

Whatever.

Denise leaves the foyer and goes into the kitchen.

Heath: (to Jay)

I know you’re pissed about the money, and you have a right to be.

Jay:

You’re fuckin’ right I do.

Heath: (sighs)

I needed to pay this guy off.  It was only temporary; I’ll find a way to get all the money back.

Jay:

You’d better.

Heath:

Jay, you don’t understand this kid.  Vince is young, but he’s got a lot of connections, he could do a lot of harm to you—

Jay: 

What did you say the dealer’s name was?

Heath:

Vince.  Why?

INT-PHYCOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

So was it the same Vince?  I mean the same Vince who’s dating Kristin?

Jay:

Well I had to find out, luckily for me, he came to my door two hours later.

INT-JAY’S FOYER-DAY

There is a knock at the door, which Jay answers.  Standing on Jay’s doorstep is a young man, about 20, with a shaved head, and a tattoo of “Vince” on his forearm.  This is VINCE, Heath’s dealer.  Despite being a dealer, Vince has the body of a personal trainer.
Vince: (thick New York accent)

Hey kid, your father home?

Jay: (almost defiantly)

Who’s askin’?

Vince: (irritated)

Look ya little shit, just tell him Vince is at the door.

Jay:

O.K.

INT-PHYCOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride:

So, was it him?

Jay:

Well, I described the man to Kristin, and she said that it was him.

McBride:
Shit, what happened?

INT-KRISTIN’S HOTEL ROOM-DUSK
Jay is kissing Kristin where a loud knock comes at the door.

Jay (V.O.)

Vince paid Kristin a visit that night.

Vince:

Hey baby, it’s Vince, open the door.

Kristin (whispering to Jay)
Shit, you gotta hide.  (now calling to Vince) Be there in just a second!

Kristin ushers Jay into the shower stall in the hotel room bathroom.  She then answers the front door.

Kristin: (to Vince)

Hey baby.

Vince:

Hey, why you up in this hotel room?  I could have paid for a much nicer room some place else?

Kristin:

Oh it was just a spur-of-the-moment thing, not a big deal.

Vince:

O.k. you sure?  Cause I got the cash to pay for something nicer.

Kristin:

I’m sure, baby.

Vince’s facial expression changes to one of curiosity, he is looking at something in the corner of the room.  Worried, Kristin looks to where Vince is looking.  She then realizes that Jay left his wallet on the nightstand.

Vince:

Is that my wallet, baby?

Kristin:

No, it must be mine.

Vince:
Oh yeah?  I don’t remember you having a leather wallet?  Did I buy that for you?

Vince goes over to the wallet and opens it.  His look changes to one of rage.

Vince:

This is that little smart mouth shit that gave me trouble today.

Kristin:

What smart mouth?—

Vince: (enraged)
Shut the fuck up!  Why the fuck is his wallet here?

Kristin: (desperate)

I don’t know, I really—

Vince:

Don’t lie to me, bitch!

Vince punches Kristin…extremely hard.  So hard in fact that it causes Kristin’s head to jolt so violently that Vince hears a “pop” coming from her neck.  Kristin falls to the ground.  Though Vince doesn’t know it yet, he has just killed her.

Vince:

That oughta keep you quiet, you stupid fuckin’ whore.

INT-HOTEL BATHROOM-CONTINUOUS 

Jay is holding his breath and covering his mouth so that he won’t be heard.  He waits until Vince leaves the hotel room.  Jay then gets out of the shower stall and goes into the main room.  The keys to the room are gone…Vince must have taken them.  Jay then sees Kristin’s lifeless body.

Jay: (pleading)

Oh, shit, Kristin, no.  No, honey, wake up, baby, wake up—

INT-PHYCOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

Jay is now crying quietly.

Jay: (sobbing)

He killed her…he broke her fuckin’ neck.

McBride:

It’s alright Jay, just let it out.

Jay: (gaining some composure)
So if you’re wondering why I’m here to see you, that’s why.  Kristin’s dead, and I though I could handle it on my own but…(losing composure)…but I can’t.

Jay begins crying softly again.

McBride:

So that’s the whole story?

Jay: (sobbing)
No, there’s more.

INT-JAY’S KITCHEN-NIGHT

Vince is holding Denise and Heath at gunpoint.

Jay: (V.O.)

I walk in to my house, and I see Vince holding my mom and dad at gunpoint.  As soon as he saw me…(sobbing)…he fuckin’ wastes my mom and dad.

Vince shoots Denise and Heath.

Jay: (V.O.)

He then turned the gun on me, pointing it at my fuckin’ balls right?  I mean, I seriously thought I was gonna lose them to a bullet.  Thank God my sister was there.

McBride:

Why, what did she do?

Kayla walks into the kitchen without Vince noticing, grabs a kitchen knife, and stabs Vince in the back of the throat.  Vince falls and dies.

Jay: (V.O.)

She saved my fuckin’ life.

INT-PHYCOLOGISTS OFFICE-DAY

McBride looks at the clock, lays his clipboard on his desk, and gets a prescription form out.  McBride starts writing on it.

McBride:

I want you to come back in two days, Jay.  I’m giving you a prescription for Zoloft.

Jay:
O.k.

Jay gets up, takes the prescription slip, and goes to leave.

McBride:

And Jay?

Jay stops and turns back.

Jay:

Yeah?

McBride:

Weather you think so or not…everything is going to be o.k.

Jay nods and leaves.

EXT-GRAVEYARD-DAY

Jay is bent over his parents grave, weeping.  He then goes over to Kristin’s grave.  The camera pans over Jay’s shoulder and we see that the grave reads…
KRISTIN FALLER

1988-2006

BELOVED DAUGHTER AND FRIEND.

The camera pans around to Jay’s face, which is weeping.  Looking over Jay’s shoulder, the camera brings Kayla into focus, who is standing behind him.

Kayla:

I burnt the Spaghetti.

Jay: (turning around, sniffing)

What?

Kayla:

I tried making us spaghetti for dinner, and I didn’t do so well.

Jay: (chuckles through his tears)

C’mon, we’ll make a new pot.  I’ll show you how to make it right.

Kayla and Jay walk together out of the graveyard.

Kayla:

You know Jay, I never got around to telling you this…but…

Pause.

Kayla:

…But you’re really the only one keeping this family together.  So if it’s all the same to you, I’d like to keep you around for as long as possible.

Jay:

I’m not goin’ anywhere, kid.

Jay puts his arm around Kayla, who begins to cry on his chest.

FADE TO BLACK.

ROLL CREDITS.

THE END. 

