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EXT.LILY’S PARENTS HOUSE-NIGHT2 2 *

A grey and brick two-story home sits in the middle of a small 
cul-de-sac. The lavish home is decorated with red and white 
flickering holiday lights. A black Lexus Coupe is parked in 
the driveway. The steps lead straight to a large regal door. 
A heap of Lily’s belongings are thrown out on the porch. 

CUT TO:

INT.LILY’S-BUCKET.NIGHT2A 2A *

A disheveled & hung over Lily is parked in front of the 
beautifully lit home. A thick black & red lip printed journal 
is placed on her lap. Her phone DINGS she receives a text.   

Text from Mother: Come get your shit!

CUT TO:

EXT.LIY’S PARENTS HOUSE-NIGHT2B 2B *

A pile of clothes stacked in a bucket sits next to the mixed 
matched hand-me-down luggage at the top of the porch. Lily 
looks into a mirror then wipes away the dried up tears on her 
face. Lily steps out the car then approaches the mess left 
behind. Lily attempts to throw her things into the trunk but 
they barely fit. Lily turns her drunken attention to the 
upstairs window.

LILY
(screaming)

How could you fuckin’ do this? 
Really! It’s THANKSGIVING EVE. 
Please, come on...

A light from the upstairs window turns on, Lily’s MOTHER 
(confidently cruel) appears from behind the curtains in a 
pair of expensive black silk pajamas, holding a cup of hot 
coco peering down.

LILY (CONT'D)
You know you can fuckin’ hear me. 
Hello? HELLO!

Moments later, the front door opens the Mother stands in the 
doorway.

MOTHER
        (quietly yelling)

Look at you... 
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MOTHER (CONT'D)

3.

whew you smell terrible. That 
alcohol and weed, ewww. What an 
embarrassment!

LILY
(slurring)

Embarrassing? You’re the 
embarrassment! Never seeing your 
face at any of my poetry 
performances, now that’s 
embarrassing!

MOTHER
(looking around)

You need to leave, you’re making my 
neighborhood look bad!

LILY
(dagger eyes)

You can’t take this house to hell! 
You think money is everything. All 
perfect and protected in your 
little bubble. Well fuck this, and 
fuck your bubble! 

The RUCKUS starts to draw attention from the local NEIGHBORS 
lurking out their windows. Lily’s Mother pulls  her phone 
out. 

MOTHER
You really want to play those 
fucking games!

(speaking into phone)
Hello, yes... there’s a drunk woman 
yelling and ranting on in front of 
my home. 

Lily shakes her head in disgust, then jumps in her car and 
SQUEALS a way. 

CUT TO:

EXT. RANDOM NEIGHBORHOOD-NIGHT 3 3

Lily’s car PUFFS and HUMS before she cuts off its engine. A 
tree that’s cloaked over a random dead-end becomes Lily’s 
resting stop. 

MOTHER (CONT'D)

3.
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