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TEASER

EXT. SIDEWALK - DAY

Josh and Rose walk along a row of shops. Josh leads the way. 

ROSE
Josh, can you just tell me where 
you’re taking me? 

JOSH
Nope.

Rose stops in her tracks, unhappy at this situation. 

ROSE
I already told you! I’m not in the 
mood for any surprises today. No 
parties. No fanfare. Nothing. 

Josh turns and grabs her by the arm, dragging her along. 

JOSH
Okay. Sounds good. Nothing for you 
at all. Just a firm pat on the back 
and maybe a birthday e-card of a 
cat and mouse sharing a piece of 
cake.

ROSE
Joshy, please tell me we’re not 
going to a party. 

JOSH
We’re not going to a party.

ROSE
Josh, I’m serious!

JOSH
Seriously paranoid! Gosh. 

ROSE
Joshua! Tell me where we’re going!

Josh stops and spins around. He throws his arms up 
spectacularly. 

JOSH
(imitating fanfare)

Da-Da-Dada! Right here!  



Rose looks up at a small ice cream shop. She seems 
unimpressed. 

ROSE
Oh. Ice cream. 

JOSH
Ice cream! 

Josh enters the store.

ROSE
I was kind of hoping for something 
a little more exciting. 

INT. ICE CREAM SHOP - DAY - CONTINUOUS

A BELL chimes as they both enter the sunny storefront. A GIRL 
smiles from behind the counter. Josh and Rose sit at a small 
table in the center of the room. 

JOSH
Hi! We’ll have a small, cup of your 
most unexciting vanilla to share 
please!

ROSE
We could at least get our own ice 
creams. 

Josh speaks loudly, so that the entire shop can hear.

JOSH
What’s that? You want something a 
bit more exciting?! 

Josh turns to the girl behind the counter and excitedly 
points at her. 

JOSH (CONT’D)
Hit it! 

The girl presses play on an iPod and “I’LL BE FINE” begins to 
play throughout the shop. Rose, startled, jumps slightly and 
begins laughing as Josh pulls out party hats. 

A couple at a nearby table that has been leaning in behind 
large menus reveal themselves to be Arnold and Hannah. Tom 
pops up from behind the counter with a large sombrero and 
maracas. From a back room, Claire enters carrying a much 
larger ice cream sundae with a candle on top. 

Rose hides her face as everyone dances around her. 
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ACT ONE

INT. ICE CREAM SHOP - LATER

Everyone sits around several tables pushed together wearing 
party hats. Tom still wears a large sombrero. Empty ice cream 
dishes and dirty spoons are scattered across the table. Rose, 
still working on her gigantic sundae, speaks with a mouth 
full of ice cream.

ROSE
Tom, you never explained why you’re 
wearing that...  that big hat. 

JOSH
Oh, well when we were discussing 
party themes, Tom decided he wanted 
to throw a fiesta! And Arnold 
expertly pointed out that it would 
be kind of racist seeing as none of 
us are Mexican.

TOM
Tragically.

ARNOLD
And he wore a sombrero anyway like 
the racist he is.

HANNAH
Is that true, Tom? Are you racist?

JOSH
Tragically. 

TOM
You’re all just jealous of how 
amazing I look.

CLAIRE
You know, the scary part is that I 
believe that you believe that. 
Nothing worse than a confident 
racist, Tom. 

Josh laughs. He begins clapping and chanting to taunt Tom.

JOSH
Tom’s a racist! Tom’s a racist! 
Tom’s a -

He looks around and notices no one else has any plans of 
joining him. 
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JOSH (CONT’D)
No? No one wants to chant with me? 
Okay! Well - 

Josh stands up and begins tapping the ice cream dish with a 
spoon as if tapping a champagne glass. 

JOSH (CONT’D)
Attention please! Ladies and 
gentlemen! Attention! Please! I’d 
like to make a speech! Attention! 

He hits the dish with the spoon a few more times as everyone 
continues to uncomfortably wait for him to finish. Josh pulls 
out a crumpled piece of paper.

JOSH (CONT’D)
Just a warning, this is about to 
get very sappy so if you could all 
just be cool about it that would be 
great.   

Tom and Arnold give “Ooooh”s and other noises of delighted 
surprise. Claire gives a loud “Awwww!” and elbows Tom. Josh, 
clearly uncomfortable, reads from the paper.

JOSH (CONT’D)
Mum, I want to say how happy I am 
that we could all be here today to 
celebrate your sixtieth birthday. 
And I’m even happier that you are 
here to celebrate it with us. 

Rose, already moved to tears, puts her hand to her heart. 
Claire gives a genuine “awww” as she watches intently. 

JOSH (CONT’D)
Oh god. Okay. I’m regretting this. 
I’m regretting being genuine and 
kind. 

He returns to reading. 

JOSH (CONT’D)
(rushing through)

Uh... You’re a wonderful mother, 
friend, and person. You’re may not 
be perfect- 

(Breaking off)
I don’t know if any of you knew 
this but she dropped me once. As a 
baby. Just dropped me right onto my 
little baby head. 
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TOM
That explains so much. 

ROSE
He’s fine. 

CLAIRE
(overly invested)

Guys, please! 

JOSH
(seriously rushing)

Anyway, you may not be perfect but 
no matter what, I’ll always love 
you. Because you’ve always loved 
me. Happy birthday. 

Josh throws his hands up as if to say “There you go” as Rose 
jumps up to hug Josh. Everyone gives a resounding “Awww” 
before Tom starts banging the table and chanting.

TOM
Josh loves his mum! Josh loves his 
mum! 

This time, everyone joins in, clapping and chanting.

ALL
Josh loves his mum! Josh loves his 
mum! Josh loves his mum! 

INT. JOSH’S BEDROOM - NIGHT 

Josh sleeps soundly with Arnold and John cuddled next to him. 
Tom stands in the doorway. 

TOM
(whispering loudly)

Josh? Josh are you awake?

Silence. 

TOM (CONT’D)
Josh? Are you sleeping?

Tom picks a shoe up off the floor and throws it at the wall 
next to Josh. Josh and Arnold both startle awake. 

ARNOLD
(screaming)

What’s happening?! 
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TOM
I can’t sleep. 

Josh, half asleep, rubs his eyes. Arnold groans loudly.

JOSH
What a coincidence. Me either.

TOM
I think I had too much sugar. 

JOSH
What are you, eighty?

ARNOLD
I am a pacifist but I’m very close 
to murdering you, Tom. Very close. 

TOM
This is the third night in a row. 
What is wrong with me?

JOSH
Do you want me to start listing 
things, Tom? I don’t think you want 
me to start listing things. Who 
knows when I’ll stop. Three, maybe 
four days, Tom. 

TOM
The internet says sleep deprivation 
is a serious problem. 

JOSH
Drink some hot milk or something. 

TOM
I tried but it reminded me too much 
of semen. 

ARNOLD
What the hell. 

Josh sighs. 

JOSH
I was wrong. It would take at least 
five days. Five full days. 

Josh covers his face with a pillow. Arnold ducks under a 
blanket. 
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INT. ROSE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT 

Rose, lying in bed, tries desperately to get to sleep. She 
rolls over. She rolls back over. She kicks the blankets off 
of herself and fluffs her pillows. After a moment, she sits 
up. 

INT. HANNAH’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Rose appears in the dark doorway as Hannah sleeps in bed. 

ROSE
(whispering)

Hannah? 

HANNAH
(without opening her eyes)

You have too much sugar too?

Rose sits at the edge of Hannah’s bed. Hannah doesn’t sit up 
or open her eyes. 

ROSE
No. My brain won’t shut up. I keep 
thinking about how I’m sixty now. 
Sixty! That’s more than halfway, 
Hannah. 

HANNAH
Average life expectancy of women is 
eighty-one. You hit halfway a while 
ago. 

Rose lays down on the bed, her head by Hannah’s feet and her 
feet by Hannah’s head. 

ROSE
And what do I have to show for it? 
Nothing.

HANNAH
You have friends. Family. People 
who love you.

ROSE
Eh. Who doesn’t? I mean, that’s all 
fine and good but I always thought 
I’d have done more with my life. 

Hannah finally opens her eyes. 
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HANNAH
It’s not over yet. You have at 
least ten good years left. Maybe 
fifteen if you eat right. 

ROSE
Less sugar.

HANNAH
Way less sugar. 

INT. JOSH AND TOM’S LIVING ROOM - DAY

Josh sits on the couch placing bunny ears on John. Tom, 
wrapped in a blanket, walks in and face plants on the couch. 
He lets out a guttural groan. 

JOSH
Good morning, sunshine! 

TOM
(without lifting his face)

Is it morning? I hadn’t noticed.

Tom rolls over and off the couch. 

TOM (CONT’D)
(from the floor)

I tried everything. I did my 
bedtime routine like five times. 

JOSH
Please don’t- 

TOM
I showered, masturbated, watched 
close up videos of people chewing 
gum and still nothing! 

Josh covers John’s bunny ears. 

JOSH
Six days, Tom. I would need six 
days to list everything that is 
wrong with you.

Tom lightly bangs his head on the coffee table. 

TOM
How hard do I have to smash my head 
so that I get knocked out but that 
I don’t die? 
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ARNOLD (O.S.)
Want to test it out? 

Arnold stands in the doorway of the room, still half asleep. 

ARNOLD (CONT’D)
I couldn’t get back to sleep for 
another three hours. 

JOSH
Arnold is a very light sleeper. 
John farted once and you would have 
thought someone fired a cannon at 
us! 

Arnold lies face down on the couch. 

ARNOLD
Now I’m going to be in a mood all 
day, Tom! Thanks a lot! 

JOSH
Yeah, Tom! A mood! Thanks a lot! 

Josh giggles. 

ARNOLD
It’s not funny, Josh. 

JOSH
Sorry. 

Josh picks up a pillow and hits Tom. 

JOSH (CONT’D)
(angrily)

Thanks a lot. 

INT. ROSE’S LIVING ROOM - DAY

Rose HUMS as she excitedly moves about while getting ready 
for the day. Hannah sits on the couch watching TV. 

ROSE
Hannah, come on, come on! There’s 
too much to do! Today is the first 
day of the rest of my life. 

Hannah sighs. 

HANNAH
Can’t tomorrow be the first day of 
the rest of your life? 
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Rose hops around while slipping on her shoes. 

ROSE
You know what I did last night?

HANNAH
Got back in your own bed and slept 
soundly through the night? 

ROSE
I made a list. 

With one shoe on, Rose hobbles over to the counter and grabs 
a piece of paper. 

ROSE (CONT’D)
A list of things I still want to 
do. Now, it’s not a complete list 
but it’s a start.

She dangles it in front of Hannah who takes it in her hand. 

HANNAH
(reading)

Line dance. Watch the sunrise. Fall 
in love in Paris? 

ROSE
I was very tired and feeling very 
inspired. 

Hannah continues.

HANNAH
Try strawberry ice cream?

ROSE
Never had it. Realized that 
yesterday! I have been on this 
earth for sixty years and I have 
never had strawberry ice cream!

Hannah musters up some fake enthusiasm for Rose’s sake. 

HANNAH
Well, we can’t let that go 
unchanged. Come on. 

Hannah gives a grunt as she hoists herself up. 

HANNAH (CONT’D)
Get that other shoe on. 

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

EXT. PARK - DAY

Hannah stands and watches as Rose struggles to piece together 
a kite. She laughs. 

ROSE
There is no way this damn thing is 
meant for kids. Why would they make 
it so complicated? 

Hannah’s phone RINGS. She answers.  

HANNAH
Hello? 

INT. JOSH AND TOM’S KITCHEN - DAY

Josh and Claire sit at the table. Josh holds the phone 
between them and Claire leans in to listen.  

JOSH
Hannah! What are you doing?

INTERCUT - PHONE CONVERSATION 

Rose slams the half constructed kite into the ground out of 
frustration. 

HANNAH
Having the time of my life. Why?

JOSH
Because Claire and I are very, very 
bored and Tom and Arnold are in 
moods. We need to get out of this 
house. 

Arnold calls out from the other room.

ARNOLD (O.C.)
I heard that! 

Claire winces. 

HANNAH
I’m always in a mood. 
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JOSH
At least we know what we’re getting 
with you! 

HANNAH
Rose is trying to check things off 
her bucket list. 

We hear a piece of kite SNAP.

ROSE (O.C.)
Son of a bitch! 

HANNAH
She’s currently fighting with a 
kite.

ROSE (O.C.)
Oh, what the hell! 

JOSH
(to Claire)

That sounds hilarious. We have to 
go.

CLAIRE
Oh, can we please? That sounds like 
much more fun. 

JOSH
Hannah do not move. Claire and I 
will be right there! 

Josh and Claire excitedly jump up from the table. 

INT. JOSH AND TOM’S BATHROOM - DAY

Tom, looking groggy and unfocused, and wearing only 
underwear, enters. He flips the toilet seat up and begins 
peeing. He YAWNS loudly and shakes his head. 

SPLASH. Tom misses the toilet and pees all over the floor. 

TOM
Shit! 

EXT. JOSH’S LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Arnold sits on the couch, wrapped in a blanket and petting 
John. Tom GROANS in frustration from the bathroom. 

Arnold tilts his head back to look toward the bathroom.
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ARNOLD
Tom? You ok? 

After a long pause, Tom replies. 

TOM (O.C.)
Just fine! 

Arnold goes back to petting John.

EXT. PARK - DAY 

Josh, Hannah, and Claire unexcitedly watch with their arms 
crossed as Rose, giddy and laughing, flies her kite. 

ROSE
Look at it go! Do you see it!? 

HANNAH
She’s actually quite good. 

JOSH
Disappointing. 

They watch for another moment before Claire chimes in.

CLAIRE
I kind of want to give it a try.

Claire walks off toward Rose. 

HANNAH
Me next. 

Hannah follows. 

JOSH
Traitors! Where is your casual 
disinterest!? 

INT. JOSH AND TOM’S LIVING ROOM - DAY

Tom and Arnold sit on separate sides of the living room 
watching TV. After a moment, Arnold gets up and goes into the 
bathroom. The door closes. 

ARNOLD (O.C.)
(furious)

Tom!

TOM
Yes?
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ARNOLD (O.C.)
Did you piss everywhere?! 

TOM
I cleaned it up. 

ARNOLD (O.C.)
This is what you call clean?!

Arnold exits the bathroom. 

ARNOLD (CONT’D)
Tom, I am genuinely concerned by 
your ability to reproduce. 

TOM
Ouch. 

EXT. PARK - DAY

Josh, Claire, Hannah and Rose walk to the car. 

ROSE
Did he try drinking warm milk?

JOSH
That’s what I said! 

ROSE
You know, your father had problems 
sleeping for years. He was always 
getting up in the middle of the 
night, moving to the couch, moving 
back the bed. He ending up turning 
to pills. 

CLAIRE
You mean he took sleeping pills, 
right? Because the way you worded 
it makes it sound like he started 
abusing prescription drugs. 

They reach the car. Rose and Hannah get in the front. 

ROSE
I wouldn’t be surprised. 

Rose closes the door. 

JOSH
That felt like a baseless 
accusation.
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Josh pulls out his cell phone and makes a call. 

INT. ALAN’S KITCHEN - DAY 

Alan, in the middle of fixing a sandwich, answers his phone. 

ALAN
Hello? 

INTERCUT - PHONE CONVERSATION 

JOSH
Do you have any sleeping pills?

ALAN
What?

JOSH
Pills. Sleeping pills. 

Rose rolls down the window of the car. 

ROSE
Who are you talking to?

JOSH
My dealer. 

Josh walks away from the car. 

ROSE
Your dealer?!  

ALAN
Is that your mother? Did she tell 
you I have sleeping pills? You 
know, I wouldn’t have ever needed 
those pills if she didn’t snore 
like a damn truck. 

Alan takes a bite of his sandwich. 

ALAN (CONT’D)
(mouth full)

Why do you need them?
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JOSH
I don’t. Tom is having trouble 
sleeping which is affecting Arnold 
which is affecting me and I don’t 
particularly like when other 
people’s problems affect me so do 
you have them or not? 

Rose continues to shout from the car.

ROSE
Is that your father? He’s going to 
tell you he couldn’t sleep because 
I snored and that’s not true. I do 
snore but that’s not why. 

ALAN
I’ll see what I can find. But- 

Josh walks back next to the car. 

JOSH
Great. And bring me just bunches of 
meth while you’re at it! Bunches! 
Thanks! 

Josh hangs up. After a moment, Claire breaks the silence.

CLAIRE
(joking)

So who was on the phone?

JOSH
My dad. 

Claire fakes surprise. 

CLAIRE
Oh!

INT. JOSH AND TOM’S LIVING ROOM - DAY

Arnold and Tom sit in uncomfortable silence. Arnold reads a 
book. 

TOM
Can I say something?

ARNOLD
Shut up, Tom. Please. 

They return to sitting in silence. 
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TOM
I thought I got it all. 

ARNOLD
Tom! 

TOM
Also, I can’t help but think your 
reproduction comment was based in 
anger toward your inability to 
biological produce children. 

ARNOLD
(without looking at him)

What? Absolutely not. Gay men may 
not be able to reproduce but that’s 
just another sign of their genetic 
superiority. We take and care for 
the offspring of incompetent 
heterosexuals like yourself. And we 
continue the species without the 
pain of childbirth. We’re evolved. 

Tom nods. They sit in silence for a moment. 

ARNOLD (CONT’D)
Plus we don’t piss all over the 
damn house. I mean, Christ, even 
John is housebroken, Tom.  

Arnold gets up and leaves. 

INT. GAY BAR - NIGHT

Josh, Claire, Rose, and Hannah enter a fairly dark bar with a 
few colored lights in the middle of the floor. It’s mostly 
empty save for a few older, not particularly attractive MEN. 
Josh looks around and clasps his hands together. 

JOSH
Alright. We are going to need 
alcohol and lot of it. Stat. 

HANNAH
Allow me.

Hannah ducks out and heads to the bar. Rose looks around 
uncomfortably. A LARGE HAIRY MAN stares at them from the 
corner. 

ROSE
This place doesn’t look very fun, 
Josh. 

17.



JOSH
Hey! You wanted line dancing! I 
provided line dancing! I don’t want 
any lip from you, young lady. You 
hear me? 

CLAIRE
Rose, what’s so appealing about 
line dancing? It’s like regular 
dancing but with rules.

ROSE
I could very well hate it. 

Josh chimes in.

JOSH
As everyone should.

ROSE
But I’ve always been curious. Maybe 
I’ll hate it. Maybe it’ll be my new 
thing. 

JOSH
Oh, I don’t know if I’m willing to 
risk that. 

ROSE
I guess I want to make sure I don’t 
still have questions about these 
things when it’s too late for me to 
figure it out. 

CLAIRE
That’s very admirable.

Hannah returns with a large tray of full shot glasses.

HANNAH
Alright. Drink up. 

Rose picks up a shot glass and holds it up. 

ROSE
I’d just like to say-

Hannah interrupts by immediately tossing back a shot.

CLAIRE
Go! 

They all take shots. 
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INT. GAY BAR - NIGHT - LATER

“THE ELECTRIC SLIDE” plays loudly as most of the men in the 
bar dance along. Colorful lights flash and spin. Rose, now 
significantly drunker, laughs as Hannah struggles to keep up. 

Josh dances along and makes up his own moves as he goes. 

HANNAH
So? What’s the verdict? 

ROSE
(through giddy laughter)

Oh, it’s terrible! Why would anyone 
willingly do this? 

Josh spins with his arms out. 

ROSE (CONT’D)
Josh, you’re not doing it right. 

JOSH
I’m improving upon the artform. 

Down the line one particularly BURLY MAN keeps knocking into 
Claire. Josh laughs at her. 

JOSH (CONT’D)
(shouting over the music)

Claire!

Claire attempts to distance herself from the man in the line 
by moving closer to Josh. 

JOSH (CONT’D)
Claire! Who’s your new friend? You 
got a new buddy? A new pal? 

Claire sticks her tongue out at Josh. 

JOSH (CONT’D)
(to Rose)

Have we had enough of this? Can we 
check it off the list? 

ROSE
Oh fine. Let’s go. 

As the other men continue to dance, Rose, Josh, Hannah and 
Claire immediately stop and walk out. 

CLAIRE
Oh thank god. 
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JOSH
Line dancing is the worst. Just the 
absolute worst. 

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

INT. JOSH AND TOM’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The doorbell rings. Arnold gets up to answer the door. 

ARNOLD
What now? 

INT. JOSH’S FRONT DOOR - CONTINUOUS

Arnold opens the door to reveal Alan standing there.

ARNOLD
Alan. Hi. 

ALAN
Arnold. Uh - is Josh home? 

ARNOLD
No. 

Alan reaches into his pocket and pulls out a plastic bag with 
about a dozen small white tablets. 

ALAN
Right. Well, he asked me to bring 
these over. They’re sleeping pills. 
For Tom, I think. 

ARNOLD
Oh. Okay. Thanks.

Arnold takes the bag. He and Alan stand there in silence for 
a moment. 

ARNOLD (CONT’D)
(disingenuous)

Do you want to come in?

ALAN
Oh, I don’t know. I should probably 
go.  

ARNOLD
Alright.

ALAN
You have a good night, Arnold.
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ARNOLD
Yup.

Arnold begins closing the door when Alan turns back.

ALAN
And tell Josh I’m sorry I didn’t 
bring any of the meth he asked for.

Arnold, without breaking a smile, closes the door on Alan.

INT. JOSH AND TOM’S LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Arnold sits back down on the couch. 

TOM
Was that Alan? 

ARNOLD
He was looking for Josh. I don’t 
think it was anything important. 

INT. GAS STATION - NIGHT

Josh drunkenly peruses the candy section. His phone RINGS.

JOSH
Shalom. 

ALAN (O.S.)
(on the phone)

You were not joking. 

INT. ALAN’S CAR - NIGHT

Alan drives, Josh’s voice comes through the speakers. 

JOSH
What was I not joking about?

INTERCUT - PHONE CONVERSATION 

ALAN
Just dropped those pills off at the 
house. Arnold sure is in a mood.

JOSH
Such a mood! Like, such a mood.
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Rose, also drunk, comes up behind Josh holding a small carton 
of strawberry ice cream. She has already opened it and has 
begun scooping it out with her finger.

ROSE
Now who are you talking to?

ALAN
Rose? Josh, are you still with your 
mother?

Rose tries to grab the phone. 

JOSH
She made us go line dancing, dad. 
Line dancing. Like cowboys. 

ROSE
(shouting)

He loved it. He loved every second 
of it! 

ALAN
Line dancing? Why on earth? Do you 
two go out together often? 

Josh looks over to see Claire sitting on the floor eating out 
of an opened bag and laughing. 

JOSH
(laughing)

Oh. Claire! Get up. Got to go! 
Thanks for the drugs, dad! 

Josh hangs up and runs over to Claire before trying to get 
her up.

JOSH (CONT’D)
How you doing?

CLAIRE
(through laughter)

I’m great. So great. 

JOSH
Looks like it! 

CLAIRE
Look!

Claire points out the burly man from the bar across the store 
and laughs even harder. 
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INT. JOSH AND TOM’S KITCHEN - NIGHT

Tom, looking disgusted, stands in front of the stove stirring 
a small pot of warm milk. He turns off the heat and pours the 
milk into a mug. 

INT. JOSH AND TOM’S LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Tom sits on the couch and places his computer in his lap. 
After a moment, he puts his feet up on the coffee table. He 
notices the small plastic bag of pills on the coffee table, 
picks them up, and dumps a few in his hand to take a closer 
look. 

He looks up, filled with anger. 

INT. JOSH’S HOUSE - NIGHT 

Josh, Rose, Claire and Hannah come through the door into the 
house, trying to be quiet and failing badly at it. Rose, 
eating her strawberry ice cream, knocks an umbrella to the 
floor with a CLATTER. She and Claire giggle. 

JOSH
Shhhh! 

ROSE
I’m sorry! I’m sorry. 

Claire, holding back giggles, shushes her. 

ROSE (CONT’D)
(whispering)

I’m sorry!

JOSH
(whispering)

Okay. Arnold is probably asleep by-

ARNOLD (O.S.)
What the fuck Tom?

TOM (O.S.)
(sarcastically)

Oh, I’m sorry! Did you want these?  

Josh runs into his the living room... 
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INT. JOSH AND TOM’S LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Arnold stands shirtless over Tom, who is cocooned in Josh’s 
bedspread and blankets. Josh, Rose, Claire and Hannah enter. 

ARNOLD
Tom, I swear to god! 

JOSH
Hey! What is going on here? 

ARNOLD
Tom is a sad little man. That’s 
what’s going on! 

TOM
I’m sad? Me? Arnold kept sleeping 
pills from me to spite me! 

CLAIRE
Arnold. 

ARNOLD
Tom peed all over the floor like an 
animal! 

Everyone recoils. 

CLAIRE
(disgusted)

Tom! 

TOM
I cleaned it up!

Josh gets between them, wagging his finger at them both.

JOSH
(jokingly stern)

Okay! I am very disappointed in you 
boys.  To bed with no supper for 
both of you! We’ll discuss this in 
the morning. 

Neither Tom or Arnold move. Instead, they sit in silence. 
Rose and Hannah exchange an uncomfortable glance. 

JOSH (CONT’D)
(overly peppy)

Hey! If you guys think your night 
was bad, we went line dancing! 

ARNOLD
Josh. 
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JOSH
And, and, and this big guy kept 
bumping into Claire, like, huge 
guy. Like, right into her.  

ARNOLD
Josh.

JOSH
And I was like “Hey Claire! Make a 
new friend?” 

Arnold kicks the wall with a huge BANG. 

ARNOLD
(screaming)

Josh! Knock it off! I’m not in the 
mood! Just shut the fuck up. 

ROSE
Oh, Claire, I think I left 
something in the kitchen when I was 
here last week. Can you- 

CLAIRE
Way ahead of you. Yeah.

Claire and Rose exit to the kitchen. 

HANNAH
Oh... I just remembered, I don’t 
want to be here.  

Hannah follows. 

JOSH
Okay. Arnold, I get that you’re 
cranky -

ARNOLD
I’m not cranky. I’m pissed. And I 
want my blankets and pillows back 
and I want to go to bed and I want 
Tom to move to another continent 
and I want you to shut up for a 
minute. 

Tom looks down at the floor. He tries to interject but is 
ultimately drowned out.

TOM
Uh... Josh?

Josh and Arnold continue bickering. 

26.



JOSH
Why are you mad at me? What did I 
do? Be mad at Tom! Not me! 

ARNOLD
I am mad at Tom! But you’re here 
too and you’re very easy to find 
irritating right now! 

JOSH
Irritating?! I never!

TOM
Josh! 

ARNOLD
Josh, I love you but not everything 
has to be a joke! Sometimes you 
have to let people feel their 
fucking emotions! 

TOM
Josh! Seriously! 

JOSH
What, Tom?! What? 

Tom holds up the plastic bag of pills, now shredded and 
empty.  

TOM
I think John ate the sleeping 
pills.

Josh looks down at the floor to see John sitting among pieces 
of the shredded plastic bag. After a second, this finally 
hits Josh and he drops down to John. Arnold begins to panic.  

JOSH
John no! Buddy, why would you 
do that? Is this a cry for 
help? What do we do? Do we 
call someone!? 

ARNOLD
Oh my god! Oh my god. OH my 
god! Fuck. Fuck. Fuck! 

Claire, Hannah and Rose enter from the kitchen. Josh, 
grabbing John’s face, tries to get him to spit up the pills.

JOSH
Come on! Cough ‘em up. John! I’m 
serious. You spit them out! 

CLAIRE
What happened?!

ARNOLD
John chewed up Tom’s sleeping 
pills! 
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CLAIRE
Fuck. 

ROSE
Well, what now? How long ago did he 
eat them? 

Josh, losing his cool but still holding John, screams. 

JOSH
I don’t know! Okay? I don’t know! 

CLAIRE
Google! Everyone Google! 

Everyone but Josh takes to their phones. They speak as they 
type. Josh holds John tightly. 

CLAIRE (CONT’D)
What do you do when your dog 
eats a bag of pills?

TOM
Dog. Sleeping pills. Eat.

ARNOLD
What was the dosage? 

TOM
I don’t know! ... A lot? 

JOSH
Jesus Christ.

ROSE
You should make him throw up! 

JOSH
How?! 

CLAIRE
I think I got it! Peroxide! Do you 
have any peroxide? 

Arnold runs into the bathroom.

JOSH
How do we get him to drink 
peroxide? 

TOM
He barely likes dry food! 

Arnold runs back into the room with a bottle of peroxide. 

ARNOLD
Got it!
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CLAIRE
It says to mix some in a bowl with 
ice cream. 

Rose perks up. 

ROSE
Oh! Hannah! The strawberry ice 
cream!

Hannah and Tom run into the kitchen. Josh leans in to John 
and speaks calmly to him.

JOSH
Hang in there, buddy. Okay? 

Tom and Hannah run back into the room with a bowl, a spoon, 
and a container of strawberry ice cream. Tom scoops the ice 
cream into the bowl. 

Josh pours peroxide over the ice cream and quickly mixes it 
with the spoon. He places the bowl directly under John’s 
nose. 

JOSH (CONT’D)
Okay. Come on, John. Yummy! Yum yum 
yum! 

ROSE
Go on, John! Eat the ice cream. 

Everyone joins in, encouraging John to eat. John begins 
licking the ice cream and excitedly eats the entire dish. 

Everyone watches John in the middle of the room.

ARNOLD
Is there anything else we should 
do?

TOM
Is it supposed to be an immediate 
sort of thing? Or - 

CLAIRE
It just says to wait. 

They sit in silence for what feels like far too long. Claire 
and Tom exchange a worried glance. 

ROSE
Do we-
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John begins vomiting on the floor. Everyone exhales in 
relief. 

HANNAH
There he goes.

ARNOLD
Thank god. 

Josh gently pets John as he throws up.

JOSH
Good boy, John. Let it all out. 
There you go. 

Josh hugs John and rubs his back. Arnold collapses onto the 
couch with a sigh. Rose leans on Hannah’s shoulder.

JOSH (CONT’D)
It’s okay. It’s alright. 

INT. TOM’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Tom, snoring slightly and mouth agape, sleeps spread out 
across his bed. 

INT. JOSH’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Arnold sleeps soundly as Josh, wide awake, gently pets John, 
asleep between the two of them. 

INT. ROSE’S CAR - NIGHT

In the front seat of Rose’s car, Hannah sleeps with her head 
tilted back, snoring loudly. 

EXT. ROSE’S CAR - NIGHT

Rose sits on the hood of the car, eating what remains of the 
strawberry ice cream as the sun just begins to rise. 

END OF EPISODE
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