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BLACK

EVAN (V.O.)
I spend my days off one way and one 
way only.

INT. BEDROOM - SUNRISE

EVAN MORTON, 18, wakes up. Evan is so modest he barely seems 
to be in the frame. His room reflects that.

EVAN (V.O.)
I wake up.

INT. KITCHEN - SUNRISE

Evan, dressed casually, drinks an energy drink.

EVAN (V.O.)
I fuel.

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD - SUNRISE

Evan, with a pack on his back, rides his bike at high speed. 
He's driven and obviously quite good at it.

EVAN (V.O.)
I ride. 

EXT. LIBRARY - MORNING

Evan parks his bike outside a library.

EVAN (V.O.)
I pause.

INT. LIBRARY - MORNING

Evan grabs books from a shelf.

EVAN (V.O.)
I pick up what I need.

EXT. LIBRARY - MORNING

Evan pauses to drink a sports drink.
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EVAN (V.O.)
I refuel.

EXT. CITY STREETS - MORNING

Evan rides, a small figure amidst a bustling city.

EVAN (V.O.)
I ride some more.

EXT. HOUSE - NOON

Evan returns to a modest house. He parks his bike. 

EVAN (V.O.)
I return home.

INT. HOUSE - NOON

Evan talks with his MOTHER and FATHER (mid 40s) while his 
SISTER, 14, sits nearby reading.

EVAN (V.O.)
I'm part of a family.

INT. BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

Evan lays on his bed, reading a book on the Clinton 
administration. He's fascinated.

EVAN (V.O.)
I research.

INT. BATHROOM - EVENING

Evan gets dressed. His hair is a bit damp.

EVAN (V.O.)
I get ready.

INT. CAR - EVENING

Evan drives.

EVAN (V.O.)
I go out.
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INT. RESTAURANT - EVENING

Evan sits in a coffee shop with NICHOLAS GREENWAY, 18. 
They're not dissimilar in type. Modestly built, intellectual 
types. They're in rapt conversation.

EVAN (V.O.)
I'm social.

INT. MOVIE THEATER 

Evan sits with his friends, watching a film.

EVAN (V.O.)
I watch a movie.

EXT. MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT

The duo stand in front of the theater in even more heated 
conversation.

EVAN (V.O.)
I dissect a movie.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Evan lays down.

EVAN (V.O.)
I sleep.

BLACK

EVAN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
And so it goes, on and on, week 
after week.

The scenes we've seen earlier play out again in rapid fire 
montage, each time a bit different.

BLACK

EVAN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
And I'm good with that. Why?

A series of violent images that transcend understanding.
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BLACK

EVAN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
I don't want to discuss it.

CUT TO:

INT. CLASSROOM - MORNING

Evan scrawls notes as he reads the Clinton book. His notes 
are as orderly as the rest of his life. Evan is in a trance 
really. It's hypnotic to the viewer. 

AISLING (O.S.)
Is Mr. Norris in?

Evan's trance breaks. He turns to see AISLING BAINBRIDGE, 18. 
She screams rival in every facet of her look.

EVAN
He'll be here in a bit. He ran to 
the lounge.

AISLING
OK.

She walks over.

AISLING (CONT’D)
You're really hard at work on your 
project I see. 

EVAN
Don't tell me you're not.

AISLING
I'm pretty much finished honestly.

EVAN
It's a solid topic, arguing in 
favor of McCarthy. I think you'll 
probably beat me honestly.

Aisling squints.

AISLING
You're not much of a competitor.

Evan looks up from his book.

EVAN
Aren't we more or less a team as a 
school?
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Aisling shrugs.

AISLING
Yeah but only one can win.

Evan shakes his head.

EVAN
Well I really only care about the 
team's effort so no, I'm not much 
of a competitor.

Aisling stares at his notes.

AISLING
Arguing Kenneth Starr was right--

EVAN
I know, it's not as strong a topic 
as yours. You really are talented, 
Aisling.

She walks away, shaking her head.

EVAN (CONT’D)
(under his breath)

And you're also the most unbearable 
person I've ever met.

He goes back to work.

EXT. SCHOOL - NOON

Evan and Nicholas sit at a table eating lunch.

NICHOLAS
I swear Trainspotting makes me want 
to do heroin every time, like just 
once.

EVAN
You know real heroin highs aren't 
directed by Danny Boyle right?

NICHOLAS
I've always thought they were like 
that though. Like heroin is a Danny 
Boyle trip while ecstasy is Richard 
Kelly and coke is PTA. And pot is 
90% of modern cinema but I think 
mostly Kevin Smith.
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EVAN
You don't even drink!

NICHOLAS
You don't drink.

EVAN
And I don't presume to know how 
drugs feel. I mean I know how the 
Trainspotting movies feel and 
that's enough for me. 

They take long drinks of energy drinks in unison.

EVAN (CONT’D)
So what's tomorrow night's plan? I 
was thinking we'd hit the 
Riverdale's retro screening of Die 
Hard? I mean it beats the January 
blahs. 

A pause. 

NICHOLAS
My grandmother's in the hospital so 
I'm likely out 

A beat.

EVAN
No biggie. I can just go myself. No 
reason to break order! 

He exhales.

NICHOLAS
You ok?

EVAN
Yeah, I'm fine. It's not like I'm 
gonna repeat last January. 

He smiles.

EVAN (CONT’D)
It'll be fine. 

NICHOLAS
Well you can take your dad's a new 
car so you definitely won't repeat 
it.

Evan laughs maybe a bit too hard. It's awkward.
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EVAN
True. Anyway, what drug is 
Soderbergh?

NICHOLAS
None, my guess is he's states of 
mania.

They drink again.

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - AFTERNOON

Evan walks to his locker. He opens it. It's as neat as 
everything else in his life. He pauses and closes his eyes.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - MORNING

Evan stands in a hotel room. It's almost completely blank. 
Obviously not real. He's in his head space. There are sudden 
flashes of chaos. The episode from September.

Evan takes five deep breaths. The chaos stops. Evan closes 
his eyes and opens them again.

INT. SCHOOL HALLWAY - MORNING

Evan is back in the school. All seems calmer.

EXT. SCHOOL - AFTERNOON

Evan walks out. Nicholas walks up to him.

EVAN
I really can't talk. I have an 
appointment.

NICHOLAS
I need a favor.

Evan stops.

EVAN
OK, name it.

NICHOLAS
I lost a copy of my notes from 
history. Can you send me yours?

EVAN
How did you lose them?
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NICHOLAS
I'm bad about saving. 

Evan shrugs.

EVAN
You've got to do better.

NICHOLAS
But you will, right?

EVAN
I will. But please learn to save 
before college. 

NICHOLAS
I'm sure I'll do better! Thanks for 
saving my ass.

EVAN
It's what I'm here for.

EXT. CITY STREETS - AFTERNOON

Evan drives through the city. 

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING - AFTERNOON

Evan walks up to a building. 

INT. OFFICE BUILDING - AFTERNOON

Evan sits in a comfortable room. DR. FREEMAN, 50, the kind of 
man you want to tell everything to, sits in front of him.

EVAN
This doesn't feel like the weekend 
for this.

DR. FREEMAN
Why?

EVAN
Well, I mean, Sunday is one year. 
I'm haunted by that.

DR. FREEMAN
You know that's not strange?

EVAN
I suppose not but it's silly. 
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DR. FREEMAN
Well we as a society commemorate 
anniversaries. It's a big deal that 
you'll go one year without a 
serious episode. 

EVAN
I don't know how much progress I've 
made.

DR. FREEMAN
Well we often don't see it until we 
cross it. But I see the distance 
you've traveled. 

Evan smiles.

EVAN
So what should I do?

DR. FREEMAN
Accept that your day is open. Maybe 
go through the routine alone. That 
would be healthy. But no matter 
what live and let live, Evan. 

EVAN
What do you mean?

DR. FREEMAN
I mean trust that wherever you wind 
up, you belong.

EVAN
I mean you're right. Nicholas and 
Aisling do occasionally hang out on 
Saturdays so I go solo then.

DR. FREEMAN
So just ride that out. You can get 
through this weekend.

Evan relaxes.

EVAN
I can. 

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING - EVENING

Evan walks out and stares at the sky. It's chilly. Deep blue. 
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EXT. CITY STREETS - EVENING

Evan drives.

EXT. COLLEGE CAMPUS - EVENING

A rather modest affair. Evan drives through, studying the 
buildings. He can't hide his disinterest.

INT. CAR - EVENING

Evan pulls over. He pulls a folder out of his bag. There's an 
acceptance letter inside. All it needs is a signature. Evan 
looks at it. He opens his car door.

EXT. PARKING LOT - EVENING

Evan gets out of his car. He looks around the area. He sighs. 
He reaches in his pockets and pulls out a bottle of 
antianxiety meds. He takes one. 

EXT. HOUSE - EVENING

Evan walks to his house.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Music plays as Evan sends an email to Nicholas containing his 
notes. Evan pauses to look at his sent folder. There's at 
least fifteen emails to Nicholas containing notes.

His dad knocks on the door.

DAD
So, how was therapy?

EVAN
(without looking up)

Went great. He thinks I should have 
fun tomorrow.

DAD
Any big plans?

Evan shakes his head. Evan's dad walks over and sets 5 20 
dollar bills on the table.

DAD (CONT’D)
Maybe you should make some.



11.

Evan looks up, shocked.

EVAN
Dad, I--

DAD
Evan, I know you're looking ahead 
at Sunday. I know that was a bad 
moment. I'm giving you enough money 
to not have to worry about a damn 
thing. Put the goddamn book down. 
Go celebrate being young. 

He places keys on the table too.

DAD (CONT’D)
Oh and take my car, I can share 
with your mother.

He walks out, leaving Evan staring at the keys and money.

CUT TO BLACK.

Silence. Then a buzz. 

INT. BEDROOM - PRE-DAWN

Evan gets dressed for a bike ride. His phone buzzes again. He 
picks it up.

EVAN
Hello?

AISLING (V.O.)
Evan, have you heard from Nicholas?

EVAN
No, why?

AISLING (V.O.)
I'm trying desperately to get ahold 
of him. My car won't start and my 
sister is about to give birth in 
Fayetteville and I need a ride and 
I thought he could help me and I'm 
freaking out as proven by calling 
you!

EVAN
Are you ok?
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AISLING (V.O.)
I'm freaking out! None of my 
friends can help. I've got to be 
there. I don't know what to do. 

EVAN
Listen, I'm going to go for a bike 
ride. I'll try to call him. Surely 
you or I can get in touch with him 
in 40 minutes.

AISLING (V.O.)
Thank you! 

Evan ends the call.

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD - PRE-DAWN

Evan rides, a furious bolt of energy. There is not sound 
except him on the bike. 

Evan pauses to check his phone. It's 6:27. Nothing. No calls 
at all.

He resumes his ride. He reaches a road closure. Evan groans. 
He turns around and rides a block over. Another closure. He 
rides another block over. Another closure.

Evan sighs. He turns around and heads home.

INT. HOUSE - SUNRISE

Evan hastily finishes getting ready. He checks his phone. 
Nothing. He dials Nicholas' number. No response. He dials 
Aisling.

EVAN
Any luck?

AISLING (V.O.)
No, you?

EVAN
None.

There's a whimper on Aisling's end.

EVAN (CONT’D)
Aisling?
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AISLING (V.O.)
I just wanted to be there! But I 
had to stay back for a date! I'm 
such an idiot! What the hell am I 
going to do?

Evan walks to his room. The money and keys are on the table. 
He stares at th

EVAN
Nobody can give you a ride?

AISLING (V.O.)
No.

EVAN
OK, I have a really, really bad 
idea.

He grins.

EXT. CITY STREETS - SUNRISE

Evan drives. The first rays of light are illuminating the 
city. It's a warm moment.

EXT. AISLING'S HOUSE - SUNRISE

Evan pulls up in front of a small house. Aisling stands out 
front holding a bag. She looks worn out. Evan gets out of his 
car.

AISLING
So, this is happening?

EVAN
I can't not help. 

Aisling gets in Evan's car.

AISLING
Thank you.

Evan pauses. He inhales. This is happening. Music starts. 

EXT. INTERSTATE - EARLY MORNING

A series of shots to convey the expanse of the open road. 
This is a big, open road. Anything can happen. Evan's car 
looks tiny by comparison.
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INT. CAR - MORNING

Evan drives. His eyes dart as he analyzes the cars in front 
of him. He is quiet, still.

EXT. INTERSTATE - MORNING

The car passes a truck.

INT. CAR - MORNING

Evan exhales. There is nothing to break his concentration 
except--

AISLING (O.S.)
You drive like you're scared of the 
road. 

In the back seat, Aisling sits up.

EVAN
I'm defensive.

Aisling shakes her head.

AISLING
You're paranoid. You just passed 
that truck with at least a third of 
a mile of space. 

EVAN
It didn't bother me. 

AISLING
You just sighed as if you'd lifted 
a refrigerator.

Evan winces. 

EVAN
I drive how I drive.

There is a nice silence settling over the car. 

AISLING
Still haven't heard from Nicholas.

EVAN
His grandmother is in the hospital. 
They often make you turn off your 
phones.
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AISLING
I know. I'm just mad. 

Evan looks down at the fuel gauge. 1/4 tank. He looks ahead. 
There's a sign for a truck stop.

EXT. TRUCK STOP - MORNING

Evan and Aisling get out of the car.

INT. TRUCK STOP - MORNING

Evan stands in front of the energy drinks. He selects two 
giant cans. Aisling walks over. She stares at his selection.

AISLING
Seriously?

EVAN
I have a high tolerance for 
caffeine.

Her phone buzzes.

AISLING
I'm going to take this. I'll meet 
you at the car.

Evan walks to a checkout counter. A tv plays in the 
background. It shows a weather map with a clear storm system 
coming in.

EXT. TRUCK STOP - MORNING

Evan and Aisling get in the car.

INT. CAR - MORNING

Evan drives. He cracks the energy drink. He's comfortable. He 
takes a long drink.

AISLING
So I talked to my dad and he's 
really grateful for your help. He 
wants to repay you for your gas.

EVAN
Not a problem. 
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AISLING
And he's going to cover your hotel 
room.

A pause.

EVAN
I don't need a hotel room.

Aisling laughs.

AISLING
Of course you do! We're supposed to 
get like a foot of snow. 

Evan pauses.

EXT. INTERSTATE - MORNING

Evan stands at the side of the road, staring at his phone, 
studying the weather. It's pretty clear. A foot of snow is 
coming on. 

Aisling gets out of the car.

AISLING
You knew this, right? I mean I was 
floored you offered to do this for 
this reason.

EVAN
I can do this. It's not supposed to 
come in until 6. If I drop you off, 
turn right back around I can easily 
beat this. 

He smiles.

AISLING
You know that's going to be hard.

EVAN
I don't care. I committed to this. 
I need to see it through.

They walk to the car.

AISLING
You sound sure of yourself.

EVAN
I'm trying it on. 
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EXT. INTERSTATE - MORNING

The terrain slowly grows more and more mountainous. 

INT. CAR - MORNING

Evan drives, clearly quite wired. The caffeine is setting in. 
His breathing is intense. Aisling on the other hand is the 
model of calm.

AISLING
So why the Clinton impeachment?

EVAN
Why McCarthy?

AISLING
Well it's one of the easiest things 
to see as wrong so it's one of the 
hardest to defend. Starr has his 
fans.

EVAN
And I'm one.

AISLING
Seriously!?! I thought you were 
super liberal.

EVAN
I am, which is why I like arguing 
this. Bill Clinton's behavior goes 
against my morality. He was a man 
in charge who took advantage of an 
intern. That's loathsome.

AISLING
But grounds for impeachment?

EVAN
That's the challenge. I just want 
to drag a scumbag.

Aisling shakes her head.

AISLING
See, this is what I find annoying 
about you. That is the most 
performative bullshit I've ever 
heard. You're trying to throw 
Clinton under the bus to prove your 
liberalism!
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EVAN
I'm not performing. The guy 
disgusts me.

AISLING
I don't buy that. I'm sure you've 
got some dark secret you're hiding. 

EVAN
I'm too boring for that.

AISLING
Still lying. 

Evan groans.

EVAN
What's my ulterior motive here 
then? I'm driving someone I don't 
get along with 2 and a half hours 
at a moment when I'm mentally 
vulnerable. 

Aisling pauses, thinking hard.

AISLING
OK, easy. Maybe you're in it 
because you're so beaten down by 
the world that you agree to 
anything anybody asks you to do. 
Maybe inside you is a desire to 
break free and have fun for once. 
And maybe you're secretly in love 
with me. I like to think it's a mix 
of all three.

EVAN
None of what you just said is 
correct.

AISLING
I think it is.

EVAN
Well the way you're acting is only 
confirming how wrong the last part 
is. 

She shakes her head. Evan takes a long swig of his energy 
drink, annoyed.

EVAN (CONT’D)
I can't wait to drop you off now.
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EXT. INTERSTATE - MORNING

The mountains grow steeper and steeper.

INT. CAR - MORNING

Aisling reads on her phone. 

AISLING
So what was your plan for the day?

EVAN
Finish research. Maybe another bike 
ride?

AISLING
So quiet?

EVAN
Yeah, why?

AISLING
I would've figured you were deep in 
trying to figure out colleges.

Evan sjakes his head.

EVAN
I was accepted to UALR a few weeks 
ago. I figure that's fine for me. I 
need to get the letter back but 
that's it for me.

AISLING
That's it? You're not aiming 
higher?

EVAN
I'm not sure it's healthy to. Not 
for me.

AISLING
See, I would aim for something 
more.

EVAN
Where are you going?

AISLING
Fayetteville. Living the dream!

Evan shakes his head.
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EVAN
Too much for me. 

AISLING
Come on! Aren't you mister brain?

EVAN
I am. And I can get a fine 
education in Little Rock.

AISLING
Bullshit. Did you not apply 
anywhere else?

EVAN
I went through the process at 
Fayetteville and Jonesboro. 

AISLING
And?

EVAN
Both wanted me. Badly.

AISLING
So you're tossing away your future 
because you're scared of risk.

Her words cut Evan. He's wracked with a flash of pain.

EVAN
Maybe.

He shuts down. His attention is wholly on the road. 

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - MORNING

The outskirts of town. Just being on the edge of it wakes you 
up. The city is booming.

As the car travels deeper and deeper into it, it gets bigger 
and bolder. It's as if the volume is being turned up. 

All of a sudden, there is a violent flash of the images from 
before. 

INT. CAR - MORNING

Evan takes a deep breath as he steers the car off an exit.

AISLING
Where are you going?
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EVAN
(hurried)

Just going the route I know.

AISLING
It's out of the way.

EVAN
It's what I know!

It's a startling moment. Evan catches his breath. 

AISLING
Okay. 

EXT. MEDICAL CENTER - MORNING

Evan pulls up to the entrance. Aisling gets out of the car.

AISLING
So where to for you?

EVAN
I'm going home.

Aisling sighs.

AISLING
You're robbing yourself, you know.

EVAN
My choice.

AISLING
You sure you don't want gas money?

EVAN
I want to go home. That's what I 
want.

Aisling shrugs.

AISLING
You saved my life today. Take five 
minutes for yourself, ok? You obey 
commands.

Evan throws up his hands.

EVAN
Done.
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She closes the door. Evan drives into the lot and pauses. He 
types video stores into Google Maps. There's a Vintage Stock 
two miles away.

Evan grins.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - MORNING

In almost real time, Evan winds his way through the 
expressway and shopping centers.

EXT. VINTAGE STOCK - MORNING

Evan parks his car in front of the store and gets out of his 
car. He looks different from how he's looked before. He's 
calmer, excited.

The phone rings.

Evan pulls it out. It's Aisling.

EVAN
Hello?

AISLING (V.O.)
Are you still here?

EVAN
I took your advice. Yes. 

AISLING (V.O.)
I will pay you to bring me a pack 
of cigarettes and drive me to a 
place I can smoke! It is hell on 
Earth here.

Evan takes a deep breath.

EVAN
I've got time. What brand?

INT. GAS STATION - MORNING

Evan walks through the gas station. It's obvious this task is 
frustrating to him. He gets in line. Ahead of him, an 
incredibly SCRAWNY MAN argues with a clerk.

SCRAWNY MAN
Look I know my damn card works.
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CLERK
Dude I can't accept it.

SCRAWNY MAN
Run it again!

CLERK
OK.

Evan sighs. There are flashes of the hotel. The clerk inserts 
the card in the chip reader. Nothing.

CLERK (CONT’D)
Chip malfunction.

SCRAWNY MAN
Try it again! 

The clerk repeats this process. And repeats it. 

CLERK
It won't--

SCRAWNY MAN
These goddamn cards! They don't 
work because y'all are determined 
to screw up the system for us! This 
is what capitalism does!

CLERK
Sir--

The hotel flashes grow more and more intense. Evan struggles 
to hold back his irritation.

EVAN
(quiet)

Is there any way I can help?

The scrawny man turns to him.

SCRAWNY MAN
Can you overturn a twisted system 
that tells a man to become an art 
major but he winds up working at a 
Waffle House in debt?

EVAN
I can't but maybe I can cover your 
purchases?

CLERK
It's $1.09. 
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Evan shows a rare flash of rage. He quickly subdues it. He 
breathes in.

EVAN
I can get that! Along with a pack 
of Marlboro menthol lights.

The scrawny man nods.

SCRAWNY MAN
See! This guy gets how to live. How 
to help others. 

Evan pays for the purchases. 

EVAN
Have a nice day.

EXT. GAS STATION - MORNING

Evan looks back at the gas station. A dark scowl crosses his 
face. He's not ok with what happened.

EXT. MEDICAL CENTER - MORNING

Evan pulls up to the center where Aisling looks utterly 
beaten down. She gets in the car.

INT. CAR - MORNING

Evan drives while Aisling smokes.

AISLING
It's nice of your dad to let people 
smoke in his car.

EVAN
Well he smokes. Not a big deal.

Aisling takes a long drag.

AISLING
My dad's family is here and losing 
their minds because Philippa won't 
even tell them who the father of 
her kid is and she likely doesn't 
even know.

Evan squirms.
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EVAN
That sounds awkward.

AISLING
Yeah, and god I wish Nicholas was 
here. That's what boyfriends do, 
right? I miss him. 

EVAN
He's a good guy. A great friend. 
This is just weird.

AISLING
I hope he's ok.

They return to the center.

EVAN
He is.

Evan parks the car.

AISLING
Listen, I'm going to ave to insist 
you come in and just, I don't know, 
help me break the tension as a 
friend. Please.

Evan looks at the clock. 11:25.

EVAN
10 minutes. 

INT. MEDICAL CENTER - MORNING

Evan and Aisling walk through the center. They pass a tv. The 
storm is only blooming. 

They reach an elevator and get on.

AISLING
I hate hospitals.

EVAN
I like them. Even with last year.

They ride it in quiet then get off on the maternity ward. 

AISLING
I just can't imagine how.

EVAN
There's no artifice here. 
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They walk through the ward to a waiting area where LUKE 
BAINBRIDGE, 45, stands looking quite stressed. His brother 
CARTER, 35, sits in a chair. 

AISLING
Where are they?

LUKE
They're in the room. They're 
pleading with her to come clean.

AISLING
But she doesn't know!

CARTER
They can't handle that.

Evan coughs. 

LUKE
Look, it's her right. Mad as this 
makes me. 

AISLING
It is.

CARTER
They're old. Don't expect them to 
care.

AISLING
Is it wrong I'm mad at her too 
though?

LUKE
I want to know myself. And I'm 
convinced she must know.

AISLING
I know!

Evan pulls out his phone. He scrolls through Twitter while 
they talk. Hes reading a discussion of the pending storm. It 
looks pretty bad. 

LUKE
Look I'm convinced the SOB is on 
the grounds even. If he's not then 
he's really worthless. Speaking of, 
where's Nick?

AISLING
His grandmother's in the hospital. 
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LUKE
OK I get that but not picking up?

Evan looks at his phone. He slips it in his pocket, suddenly 
aware.

AISLING
Who knows. I mean she's dying.

Aisling's grandparents, GRANDMOTHER and GRANDFATHER storm 
out. They're clearly quite high on themselves. Wealthy, older 
people. In great shape too.

GRANDMOTHER
You go talk some sense into your 
sister.

Evan turns to Aisling.

EVAN
(under his breath)

This is the perfect--

AISLING
(matching him)

Moment for me to have emotional 
support.

EVAN
Which should come from--

He looks at her family.

EVAN (CONT’D)
Five minutes. But can I even go 
back there?

AISLING
It's friends and family.

EVAN
I'm neither.

Aisling grabs him and they walk back to a room where 
PHILIPPA, 22, lies. She looks impatient.

AISLING
So, still waiting?

PHILIPPA
If this kid isn't out by 4, I'm 
having a c-section.
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AISLING
Shit.

Philippa shoots a glance at Evan.

PHILIPPA
You're not Nicholas.

EVAN
Nope. Just, well whatever I am. 

PHILIPPA
Evan, right? We've met.

EVAN
Correct.

AISLING
I know they're grilling you hard.

PHILIPPA
And I don't care. My body, my kid. 
None of their business. I could 
have a different guy every night!

AISLING
Look, please, tell me today. Who?

Philippa closes her eyes.

PHILIPPA
No clue. 

AISLING
I don't believe you.

PHILIPPA
You don't have to. Just love my 
kid.

EVAN
I really should let you have this 
moment. I'll meet you in the ward.

Aisling glares at him.

AISLING
Run on.

Evan walks out. His discomfort is visible. Luke stops him as 
he passes.

LUKE
You're Aisling's friend, right?



29.

EVAN
Friend is--

LUKE
Wanted to thank you for what you 
did for my family. You're a real 
good guy. Unlike that shithead.

EVAN
Nicholas is my best friend so I 
can't say I agree but thank you.

LUKE
You're staying for the night, 
right? I've got a deal on a block 
of rooms. Got an extra!

EVAN
I'm really just going home.

LUKE
Come on. Fayetteville in the snow 
rules. 

He leans in.

LUKE (CONT’D)
I'm planning on buying celebratory 
booze. May send my brother and 
Aisling. You could get something.

EVAN
I really appreciate how everybody 
is trying to give me things but I 
really want to go home.

LUKE
At least let me buy you lunch.

EVAN
I need to use the bathroom but I'll 
consider that.

LUKE
Please do.

Evan walks to the bathroom. There's an out of order sign. He 
groans and walks to the elevator. He gets on and goes to the 
ground floor. 

He walks to the bathroom. He doesn't need to use it. He 
splashes water on his face. Deep breathing.
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INT. HOTEL ROOM - MORNING

Evan is in the room. It's slightly more detailed this time. 
It's very soothing. All is good.

There is the sound of a door opening.

INT. MEDICAL CENTER (BATHROOM) - MORNING

Evan looks up to see Nicholas standing behind him. There is a 
very awkward silence.

EVAN
Hello.

Nicholas steps back.

EVAN (CONT’D)
This where your grandmother is?

NICHOLAS
Yeah.

EVAN
Your phone?

NICHOLAS
Dead.

EVAN
You know your girlfriend was 
trapped in Little Rock?

NICHOLAS
Yes.

EVAN
You know she's not now?

Nicholas breaks.

NICHOLAS
FUCK!

Evan turns to him.

EVAN
What's going on?

Nicholas is nervous.



31.

NICHOLAS
Look. I really didn't want to see 
her. I'm grieving really hard. It's 
ovarian cancer. End stage. I'm 
emotionally broken. I just want a 
day to myself.

He starts to tear up.

NICHOLAS (CONT’D)
You had a grandmother who died, 
didn't you?

EVAN
Yeah, last year. It hurt.

NICHOLAS
It really hurts.

Nicholas starts sobbing. Evan embraces him.

EVAN
I understand. I really do.

NICHOLAS
Listen, I may feel like seeing her 
later. But for now I'm really glad 
you're keeping her company.

(beat)
Has it been awkward spending the 
day with someone you're madly in 
love with?

EVAN
(without missing a beat)

A living hell I'm trying 
desperately to escape.

NICHOLAS
So why'd you help her?

EVAN
I'm madly in love with her. You 
know the mind is weird like that. 
You also know I'd never make any 
untoward move. 

Nicholas nods.

NICHOLAS
You're a good friend. Just...I'll 
call you tonight.
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EVAN
Take care. Do you want me to send 
flowers or something.

NICHOLAS
No, just have a good day.

Evan steps to the door, shaken.

INT. MEDICAL CENTER - CONTINUOUS

Evan walks, clearly struggling to focus. He reaches the 
elevator where Aisling, Luke, and Carter are getting off. 
Aisling is startled to see Evan.

AISLING
You look like you walked into 
surgery by accident!

EVAN
I...you know...low blood sugar. 

LUKE
Then you've gotta join us for 
lunch!

EVAN
I'm desperate to get home. So--

AISLING
No, you're not driving without 
eating. You have time.

Evan closes his eyes. There's flashes of the hotel.

EVAN
I need to eat. So fine. Last thing 
before I go. 

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - NOON

High noon. Clouds are beginning to filter in. 

EXT. RESTAURANT - NOON

Evan gets out of a car followed by the rest of the party. He 
squints.
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INT. HOTEL ROOM - MORNING

Evan is in his room. He walks around it for the first time. 
He pauses at the window, looking out, seeing the world 
outside. It's an unreal cityscape. A metropolis. 

Evan inhales deeply. He walks to the minifridge and pulls out 
a chilled soda. 

He walks to a chair and sits. Only to be thrown to:

INT. RESTAURANT - NOON

Evan sits at a table, staring a hole in the menu. He clearly 
wants to be anywhere else. Instead he's sitting next to 
Aisling across from her father and uncle. 

LUKE
This is nice.

CARTER
It is. 

AISLING
I'm starving. Really should've 
eaten something earlier.

Aisling's phone buzzes. She checks it. She responds by 
slamming her fingers against the keypad typing out her 
response. She slams the phone down.

AISLING (CONT’D)
Just heard from Nicholas! 

Evan stiffens.

AISLING (CONT’D)
Apparently his phone was off. He 
still should've called. 

EVAN
Yes! He should!

Aisling slips her phone into her pocket.

AISLING
I just can't with him today. 

She sighs.

EVAN
He's a good guy. Don't trash him 
too hard.
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AISLING
Not today, ok? 

Evan hesitates.

LUKE
Honestly I feel for the guy. I was 
close to my grandmother. I wouldn't 
feel like being away from her at 
the end.

AISLING
You're right.

EVAN
I lost mine last year. I get where 
he's at.

AISLING
I guess I just thought he should 
help me but you're both dead-on.

Evan's posture visibly relaxes.

AISLING (CONT’D)
He gets off today. But not again.

LUKE
Oh yeah, I'll use a tire iron on 
him.

Luke turns to Evan.

LUKE (CONT’D)
So you're still dead set on getting 
home?

EVAN
Yes, I am. 

LUKE
OK but the offer stands til 
tonight.

EVAN
I just really want to get home. 

AISLING
Why?

Her question stills the room.
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AISLING (CONT’D)
I mean if I was in one of the 
nicest places in the state and I 
had a free hotel room, I'd give up 
and relax.

(beat)
You hate hotels, don't you?

Evan makes a gesture.

EVAN
Actually my--

He stops.

EVAN (CONT’D)
Actually my preferred anti-stress 
technique is to picture one. But 
they're not stress relieving when 
you're trapped at one.

AISLING
Really? That'd be heaven for me. 
Like I was in a cocoon.

EVAN
That's not me. I need to get home. 
I need to rest.

AISLING
You're not really resting doing 
this though.

EVAN
It's my preference.

LUKE
What do you do to rest, Evan?

EVAN
I watch movies. I read. I bike. But 
mostly I research.

LUKE
See, that's not rest to me. That's 
work.

EVAN
I find it very calming. Seeing a 
void and filling it. 

LUKE
Dude, there's weed and booze. They 
take no effort!
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Aisling rolls her eyes. She and Evan share a glance. They 
both grin, knowing what was unspoken.

EVAN
I'm not a fan.

LUKE
So you're straight edge? 

EVAN
I suppose so. I'm just not much for 
parties really.

LUKE
You miss out. You've got to have 
stories later on, man.

Evan and Aisling share another glance. It's borderline 
apologetic on her part. 

Finally, the waiter arrives.

EVAN
(under his breath)

Thank god.

INT. CAR (2) - AFTERNOON

Evan sits in the back seat. He stares at his phone. 12:50.

EXT. MEDICAL CENTER - AFTERNOON

Evan and Aisling stand outside.

AISLING
So where to now?

EVAN
I tried to go to Vintage Stock 
earlier. I'll do that before I 
leave.

AISLING
Great plan. And you know I'm right. 
You're being an idiot.

EVAN
I just--

AISLING
What happened last year?
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EVAN
Excuse me?

AISLING
Nicholas told me Sunday was a big 
day for you. A year since 
something. 

There's a moment of quiet.

EVAN
Not discussing with you. 

AISLING
That's fine. But I just know 
Sunday's something. And if you're 
trying to outrun it, you won't.

EVAN
I can try.

He walks away from the entrance, across a sizable parking 
lot, to his car. Nicholas is there, holding in his hand a 
couple of strange looking items that resemble light bulbs. He 
fidgets with them.

EVAN (CONT’D)
What are you doing here?

NICHOLAS
Are you leaving?

EVAN
Yes, finally!

NICHOLAS
You can't yet. I need you to stay 
until 4. 

EVAN
Why?

NICHOLAS
I'm going to see Philippa while 
they go get booze and you're 
already on the guest list so I 
thought you could help me go in.

Evan is slackjawed.

EVAN
Why?
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NICHOLAS
Just... I want to see a friend 
today. 

EVAN
I'm here. 

A beat.

EVAN (CONT’D)
Come on, we're going to Vintage 
Stock.

INT. CAR - AFTERNOON

Evan drives. Nicholas looks stressed.

NICHOLAS
She's really unhealthy, man. 

EVAN
I'm sorry.

NICHOLAS
I look at her and she's falling 
apart, like in a way I've never 
really seen. 

EVAN
That's how this goes.

They pull up to the store. 

EVAN (CONT’D)
Let's distract you.

EXT. VINTAGE STOCK - AFTERNOON

Evan and Nicholas get out of the car. 

NICHOLAS
Thanks for helping me.

EVAN
I'm trying--

He stops. There's a sign on the door. Back in 30 minutes.

Evan turns to Nicholas.

NICHOLAS
You ok?



39.

EVAN
Just...par. Let's drive a bit.

INT. CAR - AFTERNOON

Evan drives, clearly stressed. Nicholas relaxes, still 
rolling the bulbs in his hand.

NICHOLAS
Look, don't be mad at me for not 
wanting to see her. This is just-- 
Look you wanted to be alone last 
year.

EVAN
And you told her something about 
that.

NICHOLAS
Yes I did. 

EVAN
What?

NICHOLAS
I told her you'd suffered a loss a 
year ago Sunday. Plain and simple. 
She was asking why you're always so 
closed off.

Evan shakes his head.

EVAN
I didn't really want that aired.

NICHOLAS
And I didn't air it. You think I'd 
tell my girlfriend you had a 
meltdown so severe an ambulance was 
called?

EVAN
Yes! Yes I'd buy you would.

NICHOLAS
But I wouldn't! I told a version 
that got to the heart of the truth 
but wasn't the truth. I let her 
know that you have a credible 
reason for being you, not the exact 
truth of why. 
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EVAN
You lied for me?

NICHOLAS
Yes, and that's what I need from 
you today. Along with one other 
thing.

EVAN
Yeah?

NICHOLAS
Will you come with me to see her 
again? It was really hard earlier 
today.

Evan can't mask his discomfort but finally.

EVAN
Yes, I can.

EXT. MEDICAL CENTER - AFTERNOON

Evan and Nicholas walk to the doors.

NICHOLAS
You have to know how hard this is 
for me. 

EVAN
I do, but I want to be there for 
you. You're my friend.

Nicholas smiles faintly. 

INT. MEDICAL CENTER - AFTERNOON

Evan and Nicholas walk through the center. Nicholas searches 
with his eyes. They reach a room. Nicholas stops at the door.

NICHOLAS
Thank you for your support.

They walk into the room. An OLD WOMAN lies in a bed asleep. A 
NURSE is there.

NURSE
Excuse me--

NICHOLAS
You weren't here earlier.
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NURSE
Correct.

NICHOLAS
I'm her grandson, this is my best 
friend. We just wanted to see her.

NURSE
Oh I understand. She hasn't had 
very many visitors today. 

Nicholas' eyes drift over the old woman.

NICHOLAS
She's estranged from my mom. Nasty 
fight actually. I still love her.

NURSE
I'm so sorry! I can give you a 
moment.

NICHOLAS
Thank you.

Evan turns to the nurse.

EVAN
Ovarian cancer is painful.

NURSE
Especially for her.

The nurse steps out. Evan and Nicholas are alone with 
Nicholas' grandmother. 

EVAN
I'm--

NICHOLAS
I know. I just look at her and I 
feel so much loss. I'm not going to 
have morning sitting in her room 
eating pancakes while we talk. She 
treated me like an adult even as a 
kid. 

Nicholas holds her hand. 

NICHOLAS (CONT’D)
You're not even here now, Ganny. 
Just a shell.

He cries a bit. Evan watches this, moved. 
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NICHOLAS (CONT’D)
I want to live how you'd have me 
live. Fully. Without regret.

There is a genuine sense of calm about the scene. Evan moves 
tentatively towards his friend. He stares at his grandmother, 
moved by the sight.

Evan puts his hand on his shoulder. There's an unspoken 
awareness everything is ok.

INT. MEDICAL CENTER - AFTERNOON

Evan and Nicholas walk out. 

EVAN
Nicholas--

NICHOLAS
Thank you for being there. I know 
I'm probably never going to see her 
again.

EVAN
You were lucky though. You loved 
her. 

Nicholas looks back. 

NICHOLAS
Yeah, I did. 

They walk a bit more.

EVAN
You need to tell your girlfriend 
you're here. 

NICHOLAS
I just--

EVAN
Listen I had lunch with her dad. 

NICHOLAS
What's wrong with Luke?

A thinly repressed flash of rage crosses Evan's face.

EVAN
He's not likable. But he likes you. 
So go be her boyfriend.
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Nicholas shakes his head.

NICHOLAS
Let me talk to Philippa and get her 
advice?

Evan sighs.

EVAN
Please I just want you to be with 
those who can help you and me to go 
home!

NICHOLAS
OK, this one thing I need from you. 
Just help me, please.

He hands Evan one of the bulbs. 

NICHOLAS (CONT’D)
Take one of these. I use them to 
destress. Treat it as a symbol.

Evan looks back towards the room. 

EVAN
I will. Come on. 

They walk towards the elevator. Evan pulls out his cell phone 
and punches a number.

AISLING (V.O.)
Hello?

EVAN
Hey! I actually came back to the 
hospital after going to Vintage 
Stock so I could do one last check 
on your sister.

AISLING (V.O.)
That's not like you.

EVAN
I'm trying new things.

AISLING (V.O.)
Well, we're about to go on that 
beer run so Philippa can be alone 
before the birth.

EVAN
Awesome! I'd love to join you.
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AISLING (V.O.)
Seriously are you on uppers?

EVAN
You saw my caffeine intake. I might 
be. 

Aisling laughs.

AISLING (V.O.)
OK now I'm excited. Where are you?

EVAN
Third floor.

AISLING (V.O.)
Oh I'm on the elevator! I'll meet 
you there. 

EVAN
See you soon.

Evan puts his phone in the pocket and points to a bathroom.

EVAN (CONT’D)
You go now.

NICHOLAS
Is she--

EVAN
Go now! Short window. Take 
advantage. I'm going with her so I 
can let you know when she's back! 

NICHOLAS
You're really risking that?

EVAN
I'm your friend. Besides I should 
just be able to pull this off. Now 
go.

Nicholas darts into the bathroom. The doors to a nearby 
elevator open. Aisling gets out.

AISLING
You're really here.

EVAN
Yes, like I said I'd be.
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AISLING
I just doubted you were telling the 
truth. 

EVAN
I'm absolutely telling the truth. 
Not one lie!

They walk to the elevator and get on.

INT. CAR (2) - AFTERNOON

Evan sits in the back once more. He stares out the window. 
It's a slate gray now. There's a clear sense something is 
coming. 

EXT. LIQUOR STORE - AFTERNOON

Evan and Aisling get out, followed by Luke. The lot is busy. 

INT. LIQUOR STORE - AFTERNOON

Evan and Aisling walk through the store with Luke.

LUKE
I'm gonna stock up. You get what 
you need.

He walks off.

AISLING
So, what are you getting?

EVAN
Nothing. I'm just here to join you.

AISLING
Wrong answer. You've gotta get 
something.

EVAN
I don't. I don't drink.

Aisling spies the wall of mix your own six pack bottles.

AISLING
Thank you for a challenge.

She drags him to the array of libations.
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AISLING (CONT’D)
I'm going to prove you wrong.

She pops open a holder.

EVAN
Why?

AISLING
Because seeing you drunk seems 
goddamn hysterical to me.

She grabs a green bottle. 

AISLING (CONT’D)
OK, this is too easy. It's a hard 
Mountain Dew clone. I know you like 
Dew so bam.

She slides it in.

AISLING (CONT’D)
Knowing you like Mountain Dew tells 
me you like tart. So I'll go with a 
cliche.

She slides a bottle of hard lemonade into the holder.

EVAN
OK, I like sweet things. What's 
your point?

Aisling pauses.

AISLING
Well, that's not all. See I look at 
these and I see they're both 5 
percent or more. They're a bit 
stronger than a Bud Light. 
Ironically people who like sweeter 
beverages also like them a bit 
stronger than the stereotypically 
masculine beers. 

She points to Evan.

AISLING (CONT’D)
They're carrying weight. They hurt. 
That tells me they need it 
relieved. So--

She grabs a dark beer and puts it in the holder.
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AISLING (CONT’D)
I grab a 7 percent beer. Something 
dark, something that burns. You're 
not a light guy, Evan.

EVAN
You're halfway done.

AISLING
Yes, I am. And halfway is a good 
way of looking at it. I've got 
sweet. I've got a stout. 

She grabs a tall green can.

AISLING (CONT’D)
A dry cider. Something bitter. 
Sour. It's astringent. Perfect. So 
two sweet to relax you, two that 
hurt. 

Aisling grabs another cider. 

AISLING (CONT’D)
Here we go, something to draw you 
back out. An after dinner mint.

She puts it in the holder.

AISLING (CONT’D)
And for my last one, you get to 
decide.

EVAN
Well, then it goes empty.

Aisling groans.

AISLING
Please play along. 

Evan stares at the wall. His eyes dart on several items. Then 
he spies a coffee stout. He puts it in the holder.

AISLING (CONT’D)
Begin where you started, a slave to 
routines.

EVAN
Actually it just looked really 
damned good. 

Aisling smiles.
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AISLING
OK, you can surprise me.

She leads Evan through the store to the wine. She grabs a 
bottle of white zinfandel.

EVAN
And what does your drink say?

AISLING
I really like celebrating with 
something light. I'm happy. I want 
to get tipsy.

SCRAWNY MAN (O.S.)
I have a point.

They walk to see the Scrawny Man from earlier berating a 
liquor store clerk.

LIQUOR STORE CLERK
Sir, we can't control what our 
distributors get.

SCRAWNY MAN
I could go up to Missouri, you 
know. I can't because there's a 
giant snowstorm bearing down. But 
I'm furious that you can't get in 
what I need.

LIQUOR STORE CLERK
Sir--

The scrawny man squints.

SCRAWNY MAN
Stop calling me sir! I feel like 
you're mocking me.

LIQUOR STORE CLERK
I'm just being polite! Listen, we 
have a wide selection of craft 
beer. I'm certain you can find 
something you'll like.

SCRAWNY MAN
I'll just settle for Bud Light! 

He storms off. The Liquor Store Clerk is violently shaken. 
Aisling walks up to him. 

AISLING
I'm so sorry.
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LIQUOR STORE CLERK
It's a storm. People are wired.

AISLING
No, he's an asshole. You didn't 
deserve that.

LIQUOR STORE CLERK
I work retail. It's what I get.

EXT. LIQUOR STORE - AFTERNOON

Aisling smokes while Evan checks his phone.

AISLING
He still hasn't apologized.

EVAN
Well, did he do anything wrong?

AISLING
No but, well, this is Nick. He does 
things he shouldn't. He doesn't 
think about me.

EVAN
Hey! I'm sure he cares about you. 

Aisling inhales.

AISLING
I wonder. Like I always wonder if 
he truly does? There are things he 
keeps from me. And he's such a bad 
friend to you.

EVAN
No, he's not. He's great.

Aisling laughs.

AISLING
He uses you! You're his errand boy. 
He's why you can't stand up for 
yourself.

EVAN
I can too.

Aisling stares at him. 

AISLING
You're so convincing.
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EVAN
Well it's all I've got in me right 
now.

AISLING
You were scary when you took that 
exit today.

Flashes. 

EVAN
It was a tricky moment. All there 
is to say about that.

AISLING
What happened to you, Evan? Just 
tell me.

Evan shakes his head.

EVAN
Something bad happened. That's all 
there is to say.

Aisling tosses her cigarette away.

AISLING
Well I've got it down to this. It 
happened in this town. It happened 
tomorrow. And I'm pretty sure it 
happened just off the interstate.

The flashes again. They slow down. We can see just enough to 
confirm she's right.

EVAN
Correct.

AISLING
Okay. That's enough for me. 

A beat.

EVAN
Really?

AISLING
It hurts you to talk about it. I'm 
not going to push it. And I know 
that you got over it enough to 
bring me here.
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EVAN
Well I'm your friend. It's what I 
do.

There's a nice, warm beat. Luke walks out. He hands Evan a 
bag.

LUKE
Here's your selection. Ash, I'm 
gonna get a ride from Carter. He's 
about to pick me up and we're 
gonna--

AISLING
I know! No need to say more. 

Luke hands her the keys.

LUKE
Y'all want to meet us there?

AISLING
Sure. 

LUKE
Evan, glad you were here.

EVAN
Me too ultimately.

Evan and Aisling walk to Luke's car.

AISLING
Mind if we make a stop?

EVAN
Why not?

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - AFTERNOON

The car drives until it reaches the outer edge of--

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE COLLEGE CAMPUS - AFTERNOON

This is what college should be. It's pristine. It's bustling. 
The car drives through it.

INT. CAR (2) - AFTERNOON

Aisling drives. Evan stares out.
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EVAN
What are we doing?

AISLING
I just wanted to look again at my 
future home. 

EVAN
This isn't about persuading me?

Aisling rolls her eyes.

AISLING
I really don't care what you do. I 
just wanted to look. 

Evan watches all the same, fascinated. It's obvious the gears 
are turning in his head. 

EVAN
Pull over.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE COLLEGE CAMPUS - AFTERNOON

Evan and Aisling get out. 

AISLING
What--

EVAN
Come on. I want to see it too. 

(beat)
I tried to come up here once before 
and it didn't work out. I feel like 
I ought to at least walk around. 

They walk through the campus. Nothing is said. It's all on 
Evan's face. He's impressed. He belongs here.

They reach a dorm. A massive fortress complete with a 
restaurant and a small drug store in the first floor.

EVAN (CONT’D)
I'm so boring this impresses me.

AISLING
I think that was my line.

Without asking, Evan walks ahead and enters the complex. 
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INT. DORMITORY - AFTERNOON

Evan enters the complex. He's in awe of it. Aisling storms 
up.

AISLING
What's going on?

Evan turns to her.

EVAN
It's the most orderly thing I've 
ever seen. 

AISLING
It's a dorm.

EVAN
Yeah but...I don't know. Come on.

They exit the building.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE COLLEGE CAMPUS - AFTERNOON

They storm across campus, reaching the library.

AISLING
We ran all this way for this?

EVAN
I just have to see it.

INT. COLLEGE LIBRARY - AFTERNOON

Evan walks in. He stares at the lobby, ordinary for anybody 
else but for him intense. His heart pounds.

At once we see a series of images. Evan on campus. Evan in 
classes. Evan living in the dorm. Evan in Fayetteville 
proper. 

These mundane images have a spiritual component, as if we're 
not seeing fantasy but the future. The music swells. Drum 
heavy. Intense. He's seeing his

At once the images fade, but it's obvious Evan has had an 
experience. 

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE COLLEGE CAMPUS - AFTERNOON

Evan walks out, seeing Aisling standing out front.
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AISLING
Are you ok?

EVAN
I'm feeling something weird. Like 
something I'm resisting but maybe 
shouldn't. Something I want but 
can't have.

AISLING
Why can't you have this?

Evan looks at the library.

EVAN
A year ago I was up here for a 
college visit.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - AFTERNOON

Traffic shoots up and down the interstate.

INT. CAR - AFTERNOON

Evan drives. His car starts to sputter. The temperature light 
goes on on the car. Smoke starts to billow from under the 
hood.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - AFTERNOON

Evan pulls the car off onto the off ramp and gets out. He 
starts screaming, flipping out, panicking as badly as a 
person can. 

A woman at a gas station well within audible range sees this. 
She dials a number.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - MOMENTS LATER

A police car pulls up to Evan, who is still melting down. In 
a series of quick shots, the officer talks to Evan who only 
eems to panic more, yells t him, then leads him to the back 
of his car.

INT. POLICE CAR - AFTERNOON

Evan sits, staring at the hard plastic seat. He's in pain. 
Finally the officer comes up and hands Evan his phone. His 
dad's name is on it.
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EXT. HOTEL - AFTERNOON

Evan watches his car get towed. He turns and walks inside to 
the hotel.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - AFTERNOON

Evan, broken, lies on the bed. He looks around, absorbing 
every detail.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE COLLEGE CAMPUS - AFTERNOON

Evan stares at the building.

EVAN
My dad came the next morning. Took 
me home. I entered therapy the next 
week for anxiety.

Aisling wipes a tear.

AISLING
I'm sorry, that was really 
touching. No wonder you don't want 
to talk about it.

EVAN
It was nothing. It was a minor 
incident. But it showed me I was 
weak.

AISLING
But you overcame that to help me.

EVAN
I'm weak! I should've been strong 
enough to put my mental health 
first and not come up here.

AISLING
Bullshit. 

EVAN
Seriously! I should've told you no. 
I should be spending the day at the 
library.

Aisling shakes her head.

AISLING
But you didn't. It's not who you 
are.

(MORE)
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AISLING (CONT’D)
And furthermore you know what 
you're meant to do. I'm not saying 
don't treat your illness. Do. For 
the love of god do. But you can't 
run from this. 

EVAN
Why not?

AISLING
Because it finds you.

Her phone buzzes. She checks it. Her face lights up. 

AISLING (CONT’D)
She's going into labor! I'm going 
to be an aunt!

EVAN
OK, let's go!

They all but run across campus, a mad dash to Aisling's car. 
Both seem giddy.

That's fine.

AISLING
No it's not. I think we're going to 
have to go by your area you wanted 
to avoid.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - MORNING

Evan is there at once. It's a jarring shift. Nothing about 
the room feels right. It's rearranged. Evan inhales deeply. 
Everything moves back into place. At the exact moment all is 
good again--

AISLING (V.O.)
Evan?

INT. CAR (2) - AFTERNOON

Aisling drives while Evan relaxes, fidgeting ever so subtly 
with the bulb.

AISLING
Do you feel better?

EVAN
Vaguely, yeah. Like nothing bad can 
happen now. 
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AISLING
I'm glad. 

Evan looks out the window. It's still gray. There's wind.

EVAN
I can't ever conquer it though. 

AISLING
I don't think we get to. 

Aisling sighs. 

EVAN
What?

AISLING
I'm just thinking about...you know.

EVAN
Aisling--

AISLING
I wish he was here. I've been so 
mad at him all day but I wish he 
was here to celebrate with me. How 
can I feel these two separate 
things at once?

EVAN
I think it's human nature.

AISLING
I think you're right.

They drive. 

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - AFTERNOON

The city is blanketed in gray. A moment of very real calm.

EXT. MEDICAL CENTER - AFTERNOON

Evan and Aisling get out of Aisling's car. Aisling pauses.

AISLING
I'm glad I understand you more now. 

EVAN
I'm glad I can be understood. 

They walk up to the center. 
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INT. MEDICAL CENTER - AFTERNOON

Evan and Aisling walk through the center. They reach the 
doors of the maternity ward. Standing there is Nicholas.

NICHOLAS
I made it in time!

Aisling's jaw drops. She races up to her boyfriend. They 
kiss. 

AISLING
I knew you would come!

EVAN
Glad you made it.

They share a knowing look.

NICHOLAS
You're free, man. 

Evan looks out a window. Still gray. Not snowing. 

EVAN
I am.

He starts laughing, realizing it's true.

NICHOLAS
Anyway I'll take over.

EVAN
Thanks.

AISLING
You have your six pack?

EVAN
Yes I do.

Nicholas turns to her in shock.

NICHOLAS
You convinced him--

AISLING
I have skills.

Evan hands her the key card.

EVAN
I guess I'm not going to need this.
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AISLING
Guess not.

(beat)
Evan, thank you. You really were a 
lifesaver. I hope you have a safe 
trip.

EVAN
I will.

He walks away. It's a slow, hesitant step. Not the drive 
expected. 

EXT. MEDICAL CENTER - AFTERNOON

Evan walks out and to his car. He lets out a long sigh as he 
gets in his car. 

EXT. GAS STATION - AFTERNOON

Evan pumps gas. He reaches in his pocket and pulls out the 
bulb. He stares at it.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - AFTERNOON

Evan drives.

EXT. MEDICAL CENTER - AFTERNOON

Evan walks up to the center. 

INT. MEDICAL CENTER - AFTERNOON

Evan walks through the center. He's about to get on the 
elevator when he sees Nicholas' grandmother's room. He walks 
to the door. A WOMAN walks out, clearly broken. 

EVAN
Excuse me, are you Nicholas' mom?

WOMAN
I don't--

EVAN
Nicholas gave me something and I 
feel wrong not giving it back to 
him. I don't need it any more. So I 
thought I could--
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WOMAN
Who's Nicholas?

EVAN
Well, he's her grandson--

WOMAN
You must be mistaken. I'm her only 
child and I certainly don't have 
any children.

Evan looks in. It's definitely the woman Nicholas said was 
his grandmother. Evan goes pale.

EVAN
But--

WOMAN
Why did you think she was your 
friend's grandmother?

EVAN
(weakly)

Because I think I've been had.

He walks away, nauseated. As he's about to get on the 
elevator, Nicholas gets off.

NICHOLAS
Why are you still here?

Evan can't speak for a moment. He's sick.

NICHOLAS (CONT’D)
I'm running to get sodas for 
everybody if you--

EVAN
I came back to bring you this bulb. 
I went to your grandmother's room 
first just to pay respects. And I 
saw her daughter.

NICHOLAS
My mom isn't here. Whoever--

EVAN
Please, please tell me what is 
going on!

Nicholas leads him to the bathroom. He closes the door. As 
soon as he does, the mask falls. Nicholas looks irritated, 
angry, and caught.
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NICHOLAS
That wasn't my grandmother. That 
was my alibi.

EVAN
What?

NICHOLAS
I'm here to see the birth of my 
daughter. 

Evan shakes his head. Nicholas grins.

NICHOLAS (CONT’D)
See I had this great plan. I was 
going to be up here by coincidence 
visiting my grandmother and get 
drawn into Philippa's daughter's 
birth. I was afraid that Aisling 
would read too much into my 
interactions with her sister. I 
disabled her car. 

He holds up the bulb. It's obvious now it's a spark plug.

NICHOLAS (CONT’D)
Had it all ready to go. Then you 
had to be you. So I had to 
improvise. Thanks for giving me 
enough time to talk to Philippa and 
reassure me everything would be 
fine. So that's that.

Evan is slackjawed.

NICHOLAS (CONT’D)
And you're not going to say a word.

EVAN
Why not?

NICHOLAS
I could say because you're too 
afraid I'd tell Aisling how you 
feel about her but that's not it. 

He puts a hand on Evan's shoulder.

NICHOLAS (CONT’D)
You're weak, Evan. It's why you're 
a great friend to me. You don't 
want to make a scene. You want to 
just let all this get swept under 
the rug. Which it will. 
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EVAN
I--

He hands Nicholas the sparkplug.

EVAN (CONT’D)
But I never want to speak to you 
again.

NICHOLAS
That's fine. Hell I'll make you 
look good in it. I'll say you 
couldn't forgive me for not putting 
her first. 

EVAN
Please do.

NICHOLAS
Take care, Evan.

Evan stumbles out wordlessly. 

He walks through the medical enter, a shell of himself. 

EXT. MEDICAL CENTER - AFTERNOON

Evan drags himself across the lot. The wind is blowing. 

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - AFTERNOON

Evan drives.

EXT. VINTAGE STOCK - AFTERNOON

Evan pulls up to the store. He gets out of his car and walks 
up to the door. The scrawny man is there, arguing with the 
clerk.

SCRAWNY MAN
What the hell, man?

VINTAGE STOCK CLERK
Look, we have to put our safety 
first.

SCRAWNY MAN
I need these items. Just five 
minutes.
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VINTAGE STOCK CLERK
I'm sorry man, we're right on the 
brink of a massive snowstorm.

SCRAWNY MAN
You're a business! Serve your--

EVAN
SHUT UP!

The clerk and the scrawny man turn to Evan.

EVAN (CONT’D)
You! I've seen you all over town 
all day and I've had to hear you 
berate these people nonstop. You 
are such an asshole.

SCRAWNY MAN
You don't know me. You don't even 
know my name.

EVAN
I don't give a damn what your name 
is. You have been a walking 
nightmare all day! Now listen, I've 
been trying to get to here all day 
myself but I haven't made it in. 
However, this guy thinks he needs 
to close so I'm going to let him. 
You can come back another day!

The scrawny man shrugs then walks away defeated. The clerk 
puts a hand on Evan's shoulder.

VINTAGE STOCK CLERK
Damn, thanks. 

EVAN
I've run into that guy sll day. I'm 
just sick of him.

VINTAGE STOCK CLERK
Hey, I'll stay open five minutes 
for you.

Evan smiles.

EVAN
Thank you.
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INT. VINTAGE STOCK - AFTERNOON

Evan peruses the DVDs. He's content in a broken way. He picks 
a few from the shelves and hands them to the clerk.

VINTAGE STOCK CLERK
You ok?

EVAN
Everything I know about my friends 
is a lie.

VINTAGE STOCK CLERK
That's kind of a rite of passage.

EVAN
But at least I came back because I 
wanted to do something nice and--

He looks out the window. It's snowing. 

Evan's face is still, no emotion at all.

EVAN (CONT’D)
Hurry.

EXT. VINTAGE STOCK - AFTERNOON

Evan races to his car. It's not an epic snowfall, certainly 
not much on the ground yet. But it's time to go.

Evan gets in his car. Time to go.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - AFTERNOON

Evan drives. It's obvious the road is getting bad and fast.

INT. CAR - AFTERNOON

Evan's phone buzzes. He answers it.

EVAN
Hello?

DAD (V.O.)
Where are you?

EVAN
I'm in Fayetteville. I'm trying to 
leave though. I should be home--
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DAD (V.O.)
No, you're not coming home. I'm 
hearing everything south of you is 
a mess.

Evan shakes his head. Not accepting this.

EVAN
No, I'm sure I can make it. I'm a 
better driver than--

DAD (V.O.)
EVAN! I've booked you a room at 
that hotel you stayed at last year. 
Just stay put. If you have to stay 
through until it melts, you will.

Evan sighs.

EVAN
OK, I will. I give up.

He ends the call. He can't hide his rage.

Ahead of him looms the exit. With a resigned sigh, Evan pulls 
off. 

EXT. HOTEL - AFTERNOON

Evan pulls over and gets out of his car. Carrying the six 
pack, he stares up at the sky. He's back.

INT. HOTEL LOBBY - AFTERNOON

As generic a midsize hotel as it gets. Evan lumbers in. He 
approaches the clerk.

EVAN
I'm checking in for Evan Morton?

He slides his ID to the clerk who wordlessly hands him a key 
card. Evan takes the cards and walks to the elevator. 

INT. HOTEL ROOM - EVENING

Evan opens the door to the room. It's exactly as imagined. 
Generic. Normal. Peaceful. He sets the bottles in the 
minifridge. For a second Evan thinks to open one. It won't 
open. Needs a bottle opener. 
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Evan walks to the window. The view is far more ordinary than 
his imagined view. He spies a Walmart.

EXT. HOTEL - EVENING

Evan walks out. He passes Aisling and Nicholas. It's awkward. 
They say nothing as they pass each other. 

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - EVENING

As twilight sets in and the storm picks up in earnest, Evan 
trudges down the street. He reaches the Walmart, a shining 
beacon in the storm. 

INT. WALMART - EVENING

A war zone. Evan trudges through it. He grabs a bottle 
opener, aghast at what he sees.  He shakes his head.

EXT. WALMART - EVENING

Evan walks out. It's really coming down now. He passes the 
scrawny man walking out.

SCRAWNY MAN
Hey, you going to the motel?

EVAN
Uh, yeah, why?

SCRAWNY MAN
I thought I saw you walking here 
earlier. Thought I'd give you a 
ride.

A beat.

EVAN
Um, do you recognize me?

The scrawny man nods, ashamed.

SCRAWNY MAN
I don't get yelled at by a stranger 
much. That's because I rarely 
deserve it like I did today.

EVAN
I--
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SCRAWNY MAN
Come on, let me give you a ride. I 
figure you're due it for putting up 
with me today.

EVAN
Sounds good.

They walk towards the scrawny man's car. It's really nice. 
Evan gets in.

INT. SCRAWNY MAN'S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Evan gets in while the scrawny man gets in. 

SCRAWNY MAN
Schuler Maine.

EVAN
Evan Morton.

SCRAWNY MAN
Nice to meet you.

He guns the engine and backs out.

SCRAWNY MAN (CONT’D)
I just wanted to say you met me on 
the worst day of my life. My wife's 
mother is dying. We're battling 
infertility. And I just wanted to 
give her the things she wanted. 
Like I wanted to give her a soda 
she wanted but my card broke and it 
made me flip. I had to call my bank 
instead of being there. Then I was 
trying to get her her beer. 
Couldn't. Then I wanted to get her 
a gift. Couldn't. And none of that 
merits how I acted.

EVAN
But you were trying to do good.

SCRAWNY MAN
Yeah. Then even worse I find out 
two people broke into her mom's 
room. Posed as her grandson.

Evan shivers.

SCRAWNY MAN (CONT’D)
What's your story?
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EVAN
I had to drive my best friend's 
girlfriend who I'm in love with up 
here from Little Rock after her car 
wouldn't start so she could see her 
sister's child's birth  only to 
discover my best friend was 
actually here to see his dying 
grandmother except that wasn't true 
and he was here to see the sister's 
child's birth because he's the 
father and he damaged her car. Oh 
and he convinced me to see your 
wife's mother claiming she was his 
grandmother so that's that.

A long pause.

EVAN (CONT’D)
Oh and this is the anniversary of 
the panic attack that sent me into 
therapy and I'm now back at that 
site.

SCRAWNY MAN
Damn.

EVAN
I'm sorry about your wife.

SCRAWNY MAN
Things happen. Gotta fight for 
good.

Evan looks out the window.

SCRAWNY MAN (CONT’D)
One bad day can test us. It can 
make us see who we really are. I'm 
not happy with who I am today but 
I'm glad I see it at least.

EVAN
I don't know if I like who I am 
today. I'm passive. Fearful. Weak. 

SCRAWNY MAN
But can you change?

EVAN
Maybe. 
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SCRAWNY MAN
Sometimes it just takes one act to 
change everything.

Evan nods.

EVAN
Maybe you're right?

SCRAWNY MAN
I doubt it.

They pull up to the hotel.

SCRAWNY MAN (CONT’D)
But I hope you relax anyway.

EVAN
I will.

They get out of the car.

INT. HOTEL LOBBY - EVENING

Evan marches through the lobby. He spies Aisling and 
Nicholas. A harsh look. He reaches the elevator. 

INT. HOTEL ROOM - EVENING

Evan stands in the shower. He's completely immersed. It's a 
cocoon. Images flicker. The colleges. Aisling. Nicholas. 
Everything. 

He turns the shower off.

INT. HOTEL LOBBY - EVENING

Evan reaches the business center. He sits down at a computer 
and signs in. 

He pulls up his email program and signs in. There is an eerie 
grin on his face as he scans through for an email from the 
University of Arkansas. 

Evan opens the email. It's an acceptance letter.

Evan clicks a link. It's a form to accept. Evan rapidly fills 
it out and submits it. 

There is a screen congratulating him on his decision. Evan 
smiles.
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INT. HOTEL ROOM - EVENING

Evan walks to the minifridge. He studies the beers. Instead 
he grabs a  cola. He opens it and takes a long drink as he 
stares out the window at the falling snow.

For a long moment, everything is still as Evan simply drinks 
the cola in celebration. 

He looks down and sees Aisling and Nicholas playing in the 
snow.

Evan finishes his energy drink. He grabs his coat.

INT. HOTEL - EVENING

Evan walks through the hotel to the elevator.

INT. HOTEL LOBBY - EVENING

Evan walks through the lobby. He's intent.

EXT. HOTEL - EVENING

Evan walks out to where Aisling and Nicholas play.

EVAN
Good evening.

Immediately the atmosphere freezes. Evan walks towards them. 
Nicholas can't hide his anger. Aisling looks confused.

EVAN (CONT’D)
I'd like to talk to Aisling.

NICHOLAS
You don't need to involve her in 
our awkwardness.

EVAN
Maybe. Maybe not.

NICHOLAS
Seriously, we had a falling out but 
she forgives me. Why can't you? 
Just sweep--

AISLING
Shut up.

She stares at him.
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AISLING (CONT’D)
You won't let him talk to me?

NICHOLAS
He's mad at me. He's going to 
slander me.

AISLING
Let him. If he's telling a lie, 
I'll trust you.

She walks towards Evan.

AISLING (CONT’D)
Let's go in private.

NICHOLAS
No. Anything he has to say to you 
he can say in front of me.

AISLING
You're right.

NICHOLAS
But whatever happens next is on 
your conscience.

Evan hands Aisling the spark plug.

EVAN
I wouldn't talk about conscience.

AISLING
What's this?

EVAN
Nicholas gave it to me. It's one of 
the spark plugs from your car. 

Nicholas storms up to Evan and punches him in the face. Evan 
laughs.

EVAN (CONT’D)
He wanted to keep you from finding 
out he was here. Because he thought 
if you both were here with 
Philippa--

NICHOLAS
You liar!

He punches Evan again. Evan just keeps talking.
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EVAN
You'd realize he's the father of 
your sister's kid.

Nicholas slams Evan to the snow covered ground. 

NICHOLAS
What the hell is wrong with you?

He's about to kick Evan when he's grabbed by Aisling.

AISLING
Don't make one more move.

Evan stands up. He looks boldly confident, despite the 
nosebleed.

NICHOLAS
You believe him?

AISLING
Doesn't matter if I do or not. You 
just assaulted your friend. You're 
psychotic!

She turns to Evan.

AISLING (CONT’D)
Are you ok?

NICHOLAS
He's in love with you, you know?

Aisling shrugs.

AISLING
I figured. Don't give a damn. He's 
always been a gentleman.

EVAN
Thank you.

Nicholas sucker punches Evan again. It's a weird punch. Lands 
on the shoulder.

NICHOLAS
A gentleman doesn't lie.

EVAN
And I'm not lying. 

Evan steps back. 
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EVAN (CONT’D)
It's been a pleasure knowing y'all. 
Aisling? You're a good person. 
Maybe I'll run into you on campus. 
Nicholas? Go to hell.

Nicholas lunges at Evan but this time he's grabbed by--

A POLICE OFFICER.

A police car has pulled up.

EVAN (CONT’D)
And now it's truly full circle. 

INT. HOTEL LOBBY - EVENING

Evan sits with the officer. He finishes his story.

EVAN
Should I have provoked him? No. But 
I just wanted to call him out.

OFFICER
I would've done the same.

EVAN
That's good to know.

OFFICER
I remember you btw. From last year. 

Evan looks out at the snow.

EVAN
It wasn't fun.

OFFICER
Yeah but things happen. 

Evan smiles.

EVAN
They do. 

Another officer drags Nicholas out.

OFFICER 2
You're not going to jail but you're 
not staying here! 

NICHOLAS
Fine! I'm going home.
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Luke walks up to the officer and Nicholas.

LUKE
You're taking a DNA test! You hear 
me!

Nicholas rolls his eyes.

NICHOLAS
No need. I'll admit it.

They walk out.

OFFICER
You're free to go.

EVAN
No charges?

OFFICER
You're the victim. Of course not.

Evan smiles.

EVAN
It doesn't always work like that.

He walks to the elevator.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Evan stands before the minifridge. He grabs the coffee stout 
he chose. He cracks it open and takes a sip. It's good. 

Evan stares out the window, at peace.  

His door opens. Aisling walks in, carrying her wine and a 
corkscrew.

AISLING
Sorry the door wasn't fully closed 
so I let myself in.

Evan turns to her.

EVAN
That's fine.

Aisling walks over an sets the bottle down.

AISLING
So. It's all true.
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EVAN
Yup.

Aisling throws her head back, happy.

AISLING
I feel so free knowing that. 

EVAN
Good?

Aisling grins.

AISLING
I just...wow. I mean I'm furious at 
my sister for sleeping with my 
boyfriend but now I see what a rat 
he is. 

She uncorks the wine.

EVAN
He is right that I am attracted to 
you.

AISLING
But would you ever act on it?

EVAN
No. Never. It's not meant to be.

Aisling pours the wine, a sly grin on her face.

EVAN (CONT’D)
It's not meant to be now.

Aisling walks to the window. She raises her glass.

AISLING
To ending the past.

Evan toasts with his bottle. They drink. They turn to the 
window.

EVAN
To letting go.

Outside the snow blows. On that image--

CUT TO BLACK.

EVAN (V.O.)
I spend my days off one way and one 
way only.
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INT. DORMITORY - MORNING

Evan awakens in a dorm room.

EVAN (V.O.)
I wake up.

INT. DINING HALL - MORNING

Evan eats in a modest, almost empty dining hall.

EVAN (V.O.)
I fuel.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - MORNING

Eva shoots through town on his bike.

EVAN (V.O.)
I ride.

EXT. COLLEGE LIBRARY - MORNING

Evan parks his bike outside the college library.

EVAN (V.O.)
I pause.

INT. COLLEGE LIBRARY - MORNING

Evan grabs books from a shelf.

EVAN (V.O.)
I pick up what I need.

EXT. COLLEGE LIBRARY - MORNING

Evan pauses to drink a sports drink.

EVAN (V.O.)
I refuel.

EXT. FAYETTEVILLE - MORNING

Evan rides, a small figure amidst the campus prepping for a 
football game.
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EVAN (V.O.)
I ride some more.

EXT. DORMITORY - NOON

Evan returns to the dorm. He parks his bike. 

EVAN (V.O.)
I return home.

INT. DORMITORY - NOON

Evan sits in the common area, talking with people.

EVAN (V.O.)
I talk with people I know, my 
college family.

INT. DORMITORY BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

Evan lays on his bed, reading a book on Nixon and Watergate.

EVAN (V.O.)
I research.

INT. DORMITORY BATHROOM - EVENING

Evan gets dressed. His hair is a bit damp.

EVAN (V.O.)
I get ready.

INT. CAR - EVENING

Evan drives.

EVAN (V.O.)
I go out.

INT. RESTAURANT - EVENING

Evan sits with Aisling and a group of friends. They're in 
heated 

EVAN (V.O.)
I'm social.
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INT. MOVIE THEATER 

Evan sits with his friends, watching a film.

EVAN (V.O.)
I watch a movie.

EXT. MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT

The group  stand in front of the theater in even more heated 
conversation.

EVAN (V.O.)
I dissect a movie.

INT. DORMITORY BEDROOM - NIGHT

Evan lays down.

EVAN (V.O.)
I sleep.

BLACK

EVAN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
And so it goes, on and on, week 
after week.

The scenes we've seen earlier play out again in rapid fire 
montage, each time a bit different.

BLACK

EVAN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
And I'm good with that. Why?

There are flashes of new chaotic events. But they're slower. 
Better handled.

BLACK

EVAN (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Because life's going to happen no 
matter what. 

INT. CAR - MORNING

Evan drives. His car jerks. He keeps his calm.



79.

EVAN (V.O.)
Might as well enjoy it.

FADE OUT.


