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INT. LLOYD'S LIVING ROOM - DAY

LLOYD (86) is alone in his home, getting ready for company. 
He obsessively tidies, making sure everything is just right 
by fluffing couch cushions and arranging Christmas 
decorations on display.

Lloyd approaches a wall next to his front window that 
overlooks the driveway. The wall has many pictures of 
himself and his Granddaughter, MARIAH (19). Lloyd looks at 
the pictures thoughtfully.

There are photos of Lloyd holding Mariah at birth, him 
pushing her on the swings, at her eighth-grade graduation 
etc.

SERIES OF SHOTS

1) Lloyd smiles at the newborn Mariah and she grabs his 
finger.

2) Lloyd pushes Mariah on the swings.

MARIAH
Higher, Grandpa, higher!

LLOYD
Now now, I wouldn't want you to fall 
off and break.

MARIAH
I'm not breakable!

3) Lloyd and Mariah dance at Mariah's eighth grade 
graduation. The other father-daughter and mother-son duos 
sway gently in one place. Lloyd, however, attempts to do the 
foxtrot and bumps into everyone as Mariah laughs.

4) Teenaged Mariah plays clarinet at a recital while Lloyd 
attempts to record her but cannot figure out how to use his 
camera phone.

5) An 18-year-old Mariah wearing a university sweatshirt 
stands next to a car packed to the brim. Lloyd peers in the 
windows, inspecting the load.

LLOYD
You remembered your sheets? Your fan? 
Your winter mittens? Your lamp? Your 
toothbrush?
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Mariah pulls Lloyd into a hug.

MARIAH
I'll miss you too Grandpa.

End of Series of Shots.

Lloyd straightens the photographs on the wall, a smile of 
excitement spreads across his face as he notices the same 
car from the pictures pulling into the driveway.

INT. MARIAH'S CAR - DAY

Mariah (19) pulls into her Grandpa's driveway, her radio 
blasting classical music. Her passenger seat is strewn with 
miscellaneous items like loose change, chapstick, tampons, 
and marked theory assignments with red circles all over 
them.

Mariah digs through the clutter, finding a prescription pill 
bottle and stuffs it in her purse before getting out of the 
car.

INT. LLOYD'S LIVING ROOM - DAY

Lloyd opens the door for Mariah, overjoyed to see her. They 
embrace.

LLOYD
Oh it's so good to see you. How are 
you?

Mariah takes off her coat and Lloyd takes it from her to 
hang up.

MARIAH
I'm good, thanks. Sorry I'm late.

LLOYD
Oh that's no problem at all, I'm just 
happy you're here. And you don't even 
have to wait for the food to finish 
cooking, it's all ready!

Mariah quickly checks her phone for notifications. Finding 
none, she smiles at Lloyd.

MARIAH
Alright, let's eat.

The two of them head towards the kitchen, pausing at the 
wall of pictures.
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MARIAH
Haha, remember when you embarrassed 
yourself by foxtrotting at my 
graduation?

LLOYD
I remember embarrassing all the 
stookies who don't know what real 
dancing is.

MARIAH
And then you embarrassed me by using 
that word!

LLOYD
Spoken like a real stookie.

MARIAH
Hey! I might not know what that 
means, but I know it's insulting.

LLOYD
(winks)

I'd never insult you.

INT. LLOYD'S KITCHEN - DAY

The pair enter the kitchen. Lloyd puts food on the table. 
Mariah checks her phone again, finding no messages still, 
she places it face-up on the table next to her plate.

MARIAH
Mmm roast chicken and fried potatoes!

LLOYD
That's still your favourite, right?

MARIAH
Of course it is. Mind you the caf's 
poison comes pretty close.

LLOYD
Now now, it can't be that bad. Your 
mother's paying a lot of money for 
that meal plan.

MARIAH
It's okay I guess. But I'd be lying 
if I said that I love it.
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LLOYD
Well then you should come home on the 
weekends for some home cooked meals, 
I wouldn't mind that at all.

MARIAH
Yeah...it's a long ways to come.

LLOYD
I know. Well, I'm very grateful for 
the Christmas break.

MARIAH
Me too.

As they begin eating, Mariah's phone buzzes. An email 
notification pops up reading "Fundamentals of Music Theory 
Exam Marks Returned - class average was 68%..."

Mariah takes a sharp inhale in and begins tapping her foot 
nervously.

LLOYD
So we know the food isn't good, but 
what about everything else? How are 
your classes?

MARIAH
Oh they're good too.

LLOYD
And your exams went well?

MARIAH
Well, I-uh don't know. It's hard to 
say.

LLOYD
Well I'm sure you did amazing. You 
were a master at the clarinet before, 
I can't imagine how good you are now.

MARIAH
Oh stop bragging, it's not like 
there's anyone else around.

LLOYD
I'm serious! I'd love to hear you 
play for me today.
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MARIAH
Well, I didn't bring my clarinet.

LLOYD
That's too bad. Maybe when you're 
home in the summer.

MARIAH
(drumming her fingers)

Yeah maybe.

LLOYD
Or sooner!

MARIAH
Mhm.

LLOYD
So have you met any boys?

MARIAH
Why do you ask about boys before you 
ask about friends?

LLOYD
Is that a yes or a no?

MARIAH
It's a no. I've been busy.

LLOYD
And friends?

MARIAH
Some, not a lot. Like I said, I'm 
busy.

LLOYD
Well your grades must be great with 
all that focusing!

MARIAH
Yeah.

LLOYD
You haven't touched your food yet.

MARIAH
(laughs nervously)

Not sure my stomach is adjusted for 
real food.
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LLOYD
Oh quit your joking and eat. I spent 
a long time making that.

Mariah wipes her sweaty palms under the table before 
grabbing her fork and knife and taking a bite. Her hand 
trembles bringing the food up to her mouth, Lloyd doesn't 
notice.

LLOYD
Well? As good as you remember?

MARIAH
Yeah.

LLOYD
The trick is to turn up the oven in 
the last ten minutes to make the skin 
crispy. But first, you have to let it 
marinate for three hours so it stays 
juicy.

MARIAH
It's very juicy.

An awkward lull in conversation allows Mariah to take a few 
more shaky bites. Her foot tapping and finger drumming 
increase in speed. Her eyes dart back and forth between her 
plate and her phone.

MARIAH
Sorry, I just gotta go to the 
bathroom. I'll be right back.

Grabbing her purse and her phone, Mariah heads to the 
bathroom rather frantically.

LLOYD
Hurry back!

INT. LLOYD'S BATHROOM - DAY

Mariah hyperventilates while pacing the bathroom floor. She 
looks at the email on her phone that says her exam mark was 
a 45%.

MARIAH
(talking to herself)

I'm okay, I'm okay.
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Mariah puts her phone in her pocket and rummages through her 
purse for the pill bottle she put in there earlier. She 
looks at the label to verify that it's the right one.

The bottle reads: "Lorazepam: Take Two at first symptoms of 
a panic attack"

Mariah opens the bottle and dumps the contents into her 
hands but there's only one pill. She swallows it dry 
crossing her fingers.

INT. LLOYD'S KITCHEN - DAY

Mariah re-enters the kitchen and sits down at the table, 
slightly calmer but not quite back to normal. Her foot still 
taps underneath the table and her face is pale.

LLOYD
Welcome back. Do you need me to put 
your food in the microwave? You've 
been gone a while.

MARIAH
No thanks, it's still plenty warm.

LLOYD
Okay. You remember Christopher, don't 
you?

MARIAH
The McDonald's employee? Yeah.

LLOYD
The only McDonald's employee I trust 
with my coffee order! Anyways, he was 
telling me the other day that he was 
accepted into the University of 
Toronto with a full scholarship.

MARIAH
Oh, good for him.

LLOYD
I told him congratulations, he must 
be as smart as my granddaughter.

MARIAH
Well, I don't have a scholarship or 
anything.
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LLOYD
You're always going to be the 
smartest kid I know. Well maybe kid 
isn't the right word anymore. A young 
lady.

MARIAH
Thanks.

LLOYD
Are you going to keep eating?

MARIAH
Oh. Yeah.

Looking over at Lloyd's plate that is nearly empty, Mariah 
reluctantly raises a few more shaky bites to her mouth and 
has difficulty swallowing.

LLOYD
I sure missed seeing you, you know.

MARIAH
(smiling sadly)

I missed you too.

LLOYD
I've figured out the phone now.

MARIAH
Good for you.

LLOYD
It hasn't rung very much though.

Mariah's fingers tap on her thighs.

LLOYD
Or maybe I don't know it as well as I 
think I do.

MARIAH
(coughing)

Maybe.

Mariah stands up suddenly.

MARIAH
I'll be right back.

LLOYD
Oh! Again?
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Mariah heads to the bathroom, pulling her hair into a 
ponytail.

INT. LLOYD'S BATHROOM - DAY

Mariah hunches over the toilet throwing up her chicken. When 
she finishes, she flushes and sits on the floor trembling 
and wiping her eyes to avoid crying.

After a few moments to calm her breathing, Mariah searches 
the room for air freshener. She sprays it around the room. 
Looking in the mirror, she fixes her hair and uses some 
mouthwash before exiting.

INT. LLOYD'S KITCHEN - DAY

Mariah walks back to the table but doesn't take a seat.

MARIAH
I'm really sorry Grandpa but I forgot 
about an over-break assignment I need 
to go home to work on.

LLOYD
But you haven't finished your dinner!

MARIAH
I'm really sorry, I'll see you again 
soon.

LLOYD
No you won't.

MARIAH
I will I-

LLOYD
I'm sorry, you can go and work. 
School is more important than me.

MARIAH
Don't say that. It's not like that.

LLOYD
I never had the opportunity to go to 
a university. I suppose being smart 
means you you need a strict work 
ethic.

MARIAH
I really am sorry.
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LLOYD
You go, I'll do the dishes.

Lloyd gets up and brings the dishes to the sink. He scrapes 
Mariah's still very full plate into the garbage. Mariah is 
trembling, standing by the table.

MARIAH
You understand, right?

LLOYD
Sure.

MARIAH
Grandpa...

LLOYD
I'm fine. You just go.

Mariah leaves without saying goodbye, her hands shaking at 
her sides.

INT. MARIAH'S CAR - DAY

Unable to drive safely in her nervous state, Mariah sobs in 
her car in Lloyd's driveway. She trembles, her foot taps on 
the floor, and every so often she dry heaves.

INT. LLOYD'S LIVING ROOM - DAY

Lloyd stares at the wall of pictures by the window. He takes 
the one of him and Mariah as a baby off the wall and holds 
it in his hands as he begins to cry.

He looks out the window at Mariah's car still in his 
driveway. Placing the picture back on the wall Lloyd goes to 
his front door.

Lloyd opens the door only to find that Mariah is standing 
right there, with a raised hand, ready to knock.


