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INT / EXT. CAR - NEIGHBOURHOOD - NIGHT

A mid sized SUV drives through a suburban neighbourhood. 
Driving is RACHEL CRUISE, with her son BOBBY ORR CRUISE (13), 
in the passenger seat. He looks Caribbean Canadian with a 
nice shirt and tie showing under his sport coat.

The SUV slows to a crawl at every speed bump. They are tall 
and numerous.

RACHEL
This is ridiculous. They added 
speed bumps for every home.

BOBBY
Whoa these people must call their 
local representative a lot.

RACHEL
Why do you say that Bobby?

BOBBY
Cuz that's how they got these speed 
bumps. For community road safety. 
We had that broken light on the 
corner for three years, until one 
day I just called the city hall 
number and then it was fixed. 

RACHEL
Well, no one wants to call 
politicians.

BOBBY
These people do.

Rachel rubs his head and smiles.

The car pulls over in front of a modest house, with a few 
balloons on the front door. Rachel seems a bit out of it all 
of a sudden.

BOBBY (cont'd)
What's wrong mom?

RACHEL
I'm just hungry.

He leans down to his feet and picks up a gift. He notices his 
mom grabbing a pill bottle from her purse.

She takes the pill with a gulp of a protein shake she keeps 
in her cup holder.



BOBBY
Didn't you have one of those a 
couple of hours ago?

RACHEL
What are you, a cop?

He grabs the bottle and reads.

BOBBY
Mom you're supposed to have only 
one a day.

RACHEL
My knee really stiffs up when its 
cold and dry and like this. 

Bobby puts on his hat and opens the door...

RACHEL (cont'd)
Hold on. Let's set up the game plan 
first.

BOBBY
Mom why do we have to strategize
every time we come over here? 
They're our family. They love us.

RACHEL
Well, they love you. I'm the 
outsider manja cake.

BOBBY
You consciously separate yourself 
from them. Nonna says you've been 
doing it since you were a kid. 

Rachel reaches into the back seat and grabs her trusted 
megaphone that she uses in practices. Directs it at Bobby...

RACHEL
(into the megaphone)

Can I get to my point Freud?

He rubs his ear, annoyed and snatches the megaphone from her.

RACHEL (cont'd)
Let's not bring up my job right now 
OK? I don't want to stress your 
nonna out more with everything else 
that's going on.

BOBBY
I think it's already out there.
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RACHEL
They don't pay attention to sports. 
I doubt they heard anything, unless 
you spilled the beans on your 
weekly gossip calls?

BOBBY
I didn't talk to her this week. And 
they're not gossip calls. We 
discuss what happened on Outlander. 
It can be very confusing if you 
haven't read the books.

Rachel shuts off the car, puts on her gloves.

RACHEL
I can't believe you watch the same 
shows as your grandmother.

He lifts up the megaphone.

BOBBY
(into the megaphone)

She has good taste.

Rachel snatches it back and tosses it into the back seat.

RACHEL
OK let's do this. 

She raises her hand in the air. Bobby rolls his eyes and 
complies, raising his hand to high five her.

RACHEL & BOBBY
Go Team!

INT. HOUSE - NIGHT

The door is unlocked, they walk in. The house feels warm and 
cozy, It's decorated for a birthday party.

The family rushes in to the foyer to greet them.  Her brother 
PAUL (30), wearing a birthday boy tee shirt - rushes out from 
the kitchen first. He hugs Bobby and turns to Rachel...

BOBBY & RACHEL
Happy birthday uncle Paul!

PAUL
Thanks buddy. 

(to Rachel)
Hey, it's El Chapo!

3.



Rachel looks at Bobby disappointed. The rest of the family 
emerge in the front hall.

BOBBY
It wasn't me.

CONNIE CRUZI (65) hugs and kisses her grandson furiously, her 
sister JOANNE (mid 30's) is next, with her little kids (ages 
4 & 6) in tow. 

JOANNE
He didn't tell us. Rob told us.

Now Rachel is confused, distracted as Joanne's estranged 
husband ROB (35) comes out with a plate of cheeses. Joanne 
notices that Rachel has seen him.

JOANNE (cont'd)
We're back together.

RACHEL
(annoyed)

That's good to know. Any other news 
you want to spring?

JOANNE
You mean like finding out your 
sister was fired on TV because 
she's involved in a national 
steroid scandal?

Rachel's' face demonstrates the non-verbal equivalent of 
"touché".

JOANNE (cont'd)
Also, I told Bobby about it, I 
think a week ago now.

BOBBY
Oh right. Mom Auntie Joanne is back 
together with Zio Rob.

Connie makes her way to Rachel, kisses her and examines her 
clothing choices. She has a heavy Italian accent.

CONNIE
What is this shirt?

She ignores the criticism.

RACHEL
It's not true mom, I promise.

Connie pulls her in for another hug.
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CONNIE
I know figlia mia.

PAUL
Of course it is. You're secretly a 
drug king pin? Come on, everyone 
knows you're the narc.

JOANNE
'Member she used to rat on me to 
dad whenever I had some pot?

PAUL
Good marijuana just flushed down 
the toilet.

RACHEL
(points to Bobby)

Hi, my impressionable teenaged son!

Bobby leaves with his grandmother to sit at the table with 
her, rubbing her hands.

Rachel walks in the room last. She observes the family 
interact with Bobby. Paul brings him in for another hug, the 
kids laugh with him, Joanne and Connie gush over him too. 
They are all obviously deeply in love with this kid. Rachel 
watches and smiles warmly at how he's received...

FLASHBACK:

INT. HOSPITAL WAITING AREA - DAY

We see signs for the emergency room around the corner. A 
younger Rachel (30) is sitting with a young Bobby Orr (5). 
They read a comic book together on the sofa. 

The camera SLOWLY TRACKS the two of them from the other end 
of the hall, through the glass doors. The shot is mirrored by 
this one...

INTERCUT WITH:

EXT. CAR - DAY

A TRACKING SHOT of woman in a car. It's wrapped around a pole 
in the middle of a snowy nowhere... 

A VOICE MAIL MESSAGE plays...

RACHEL'S VOICE MAIL
You've reached Rachel, leave it 
here. (Beep)
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A woman's voice comes on, its trembling and scared...

NICOLE
It's me. I just met a pole I didn't 
like. 

She's trying to laugh but it's painful for her to move. We 
can make out from our distance, that she's squirming in her 
seat.

NiCOLE (cont'd)
I called 911 but I'm out in the 
middle of nowhere. I don't know 
when they're getting here. The 
operator told me stay on the line 
but I was like screw that. 

We get a closer look of her inside the car. She lifts up her 
hand to remove her hat. It's covered in blood. She places it 
back on her stomach.

NICOLE (cont'd)
I came out here to scout that 
player. She's not bad.

She laughs to herself.

NICOLE (cont'd)
I might be dying and I'm still
talking about hockey with you. 

She coughs and breathes in deeply. Its hard to talk.

NICOLE (cont'd)
Grab Bobby from school and bring 
him up here please. Rachel, I love 
you like a sister. Ever since we 
met on that pee wee team, it was 
just us and the other girls 
sucked... I have to tell you 
something. With my mom being so 
sick, I don't know how long she has 
and Bobby's dad is god knows where. 
My kid needs you right now. 

This time her chuckle, turns melancholic...

Now, we stay on the tracking shot in the hospital for the 
rest of this...

NICOLE (cont'd)
(She chuckles)

I don't want to pressure you to be 
an instant mom... 
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but can you be his instant mom? I 
want you to know I trust you and 
whatever decision you make... Tell 
him I'm sorry I won't be there. 
Tell him I love him so much. 

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL HALL WAY - LATER

Rachel talks to the doctor (a woman, late 40's). Doctor walks 
away. Rachel stares at the doctor's shoes as they click down 
the hallway. She's devastated.

CUT TO:

INT. RACHEL'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Her sister and brother look on from the doorway as Rachel 
places a blanket onto a sleeping Bobby in her bed. 

They whisper.

JOANNE
So he just left?

RACHEL
We had a deal. No kids.
I just broke that deal. It's the 
best breach of contract I ever 
committed.

PAUL
Oh nerdy coach jokes. This kid is 
lucky you're looking out for him.

JOANNE
We're gonna love this kid so much.

Rachel smiles at little Bobby, who's fast asleep. Her 
siblings give her a strong group hug.

End of Flashback.

INT. CRUZI KITCHEN - NIGHT

Rachel walks in and places a bottle of white in the fridge. 
Her niece is playing with a puzzle and nephew with some 
blocks. Their father, Rob talks to his kids, while he dries a 
dish in his hands.
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Her mom is chopping vegetables by the sink. Her head shakes, 
looks like tremors.

RACHEL
How do you feel mom?

CONNIE
Not bad. The same I guess.

Rachel takes over the chopping. Her mom sits on a nearby 
stool.

CONNIE (cont'd)
I don't feel it Raquel. I tell your 
sister all the time, its like no 
difference from before. My 
arthritis is everywhere, it just 
feels like that.

RACHEL
But it's Parkinsons mom.

CONNIE
Well, what are you gonna do? It's 
early and I gotta keep living. 
Anyway, Michael Jays Fox is taking 
care of it.

Joanne's toddlers run over to her grandmother to share some 
drawings she's made. Rob grabs more dishes to dry as Rachel 
still chops. 

RACHEL
I'm glad you're back Rob.

ROB
Thanks.

RACHEL
You seem different.

ROB
When your wife kicks you out for 
being a lazy bastard, you smarten 
up fast.

FLASHBACK:

EXT. PORCH - NIGHT

It's springtime, there's a small piece of luggage and a 
couple of bags at the bottom of the steps. 
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The door opens and ROB walks out with a larger piece of 
luggage. A cab pulls up to the house.

ROB
I only cared about myself.

He closes the door and walks down the steps. He turns back to 
look at the house and studies the closed door.

FLASHBACK END.

BACK TO:

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Rob and Rachel have finished cleaning up the kitchen. 

ROB
Therapy. I highly recommend it. My 
doctor is great. You should--

RACHEL
Are you suggesting I need therapy 
Rob?

He nods.

ROB
Rachel you have to think of --

She looks to be trailing off at this point.

Through RACHEL'S POV: we hear that she is only receiving some 
of Rob's dialogue. SOUND is clipping in and out. The VISUAL 
also pops in and out of focus.

As Rob and Joanne get up close to inspect her - The scene 
then turns back into focus and audio is clear. They look at 
her with a concerned look.

JOANNE
It finally happened, she broke.

ROB
Hey Rachel? You OK?

Rachel snaps back into it.

RACHEL
Oh, I just felt dizzy. I think I'm 
pretty hungry.
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Joanne takes the wine glass from her and hands her a glass of 
water. Rachel sits down on a nearby stool. 

ROB
Is that you're first glass of wine?

She nods. He doesn't get it, the glass is still full. 

Then Paul enters the kitchen too, unaware of what just 
occurred. He puts his arm around Rob.

PAUL
I told Jojo to toss this goon out 
on his ass. 

ROB
Thanks for that Paul.

PAUL
Kidding! I'm glad it worked out 
man. 

RACHEL
Where's Jordan?

PAUL
Oh he's at home waiting for me when 
I get back. He got me a cake too.

RACHEL
Wait he's alone right now?

ROB
Dude you're making your boyfriend 
celebrate your birthday separately?

PAUL
Its fine.

JOANNE
It's not fine. I texted him ten 
minutes ago and he's coming.

PAUL
Jojo! You're gonna cause so much 
drama. You know mom can't handle 
it.

JOANNE
No, you can't handle it. Mom loves 
him. 
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PAUL
I feel weird cuz this is still 
dad's house to me. 

RACHEL
And gays aren't welcome in Dad's
house?

PAUL
That's right.

ROB
Your dad's gone man.

A big fracas is heard in the other room, the kids start 
yelling.

ROB (cont'd)
Guys what's going on in there?

Rob leaves to handle the situation.

JOANNE
We miss dad. But he was wrong about 
this and it's time to stand up to 
him.

RACHEL
(chuckles)

Yeah, you tell his ghost where to 
go!

Connie rushes in, heads to the stove and motions to Paul.

CONNIE
This schemo! Leaves his guy at home 
like a peasant.

Paul and Joanne move out of the way for Connie's incoming 
assault on kitchen appliances.

CONNIE (cont'd)
Lower the sauce we have to let 
everything simmer. Rinse the nice 
wine glasses.

(Shouts to the other room)
Booby change the table cloth!

Bobby pops his head in.

BOBBY 
OK, which one?
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CONNIE
The nice holiday one. Just make 
sure its ironed and get the nice 
cutlery.

RACHEL
See? Jordan gets the wrinkle free 
table cloth and good forks. 

PAUL
Yeah, we're only worth a ratty 
table and the dirty spoons.

INT. LIVING ROOM / DINING AREA - LATER

Dinner has been served, a lot of dishes are on the table, the 
goat dish, lasagna, various fish dishes, etc.

Jordan (28) sits next to Paul who serves him some fish.

CONNIE
Give him more you cheapone. Fish is 
good for him, you work out right?

JORDAN
Uhm, yeah a little.

JOANNE
You work out, I can tell.

PAUL
Could you please not flirt with my 
boyfriend and thank you?

JOANNE
OK, I'll do it behind your back.

JORDAN
So, Rachel, is the Canadian Women's
Hockey team all set for the World 
Championships next month? 

Paul obviously kicks him under the table. The table suddenly 
grows in awkward silence.

JORDAN (cont'd)
It's not next month?

RACHEL
It is... I'm currently suspended 
from the coaching staff. I'm 
fighting the charges. I should be 
reinstated soon.
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PAUL
Maybe you should take this time to 
maybe move out of hockey altogether 
Rach?

Rachel lets out a deep, frustrated breath, then laughs the 
suggestion off.

CONNIE
It's not funny figlia. You have to 
quit.

RACHEL
Why would I do that mom?

JOANNE
Cuz you've given those A Holes your 
whole life and the moment you 
needed them, they just turned your 
back on you. 

RACHEL
So abandon my whole career because 
a couple people in the 
administration are A holes as you 
put it? It's my whole life's work.

JOANNE
You have a masters Rach. You can be 
a sports doctor, a coaching 
consultant, go into scouting, 
whatever, you have so many options.

RACHEL
Once the investigation starts, I'll 
be cleared.

CONNIE
Look how stressed out you are. 
Listen to me figlia, clear your 
name, yes but then after that, just 
walk away. 

RACHEL
I'll go back, win one more gold 
then I'll walk away.

JOANNE
You already have a gold and who 
knows how many championships.

BOBBY
Three.

(looks up from his plate)
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She has three championships as head 
coach.

They eat in silence, people munch, pass dishes around, etc.

PAUL
You used to be more fun before you 
joined that team.

RACHEL
What? I'm fun.

The table collectively scoffs. Bobby and Jordan look visibly 
uncomfortable.

PAUL
Rach, my beautiful sister. You are 
many things but...

RACHEL
Bobby tell them how fun I am.

Everyone looks at Bobby for comment. He sits there chewing in 
silence, keeping his eyes on his plate.

RACHEL (cont'd)
(to Bobby)

Tell them about the megaphone thing 
and the cool cheers I make up for 
us.

Bobby lowers his cutlery and sips his water.

RACHEL (cont'd)
Bobby!

BOBBY
What mom? What do you want me to 
say? I don't find that stuff fun. 
When I was seven I told her I like 
soccer more than playing hockey, so 
she throws out all my hockey gear, 
signs me up for all the soccer 
camps, gets me a trainer--

RACHEL
-- And now you're one of the top 
midfielders in your age bracket 
throughout the whole province. 
You're welcome!

BOBBY
That's not the point.
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PAUL
He was seven Rach. What if he 
changed his mind again?

RACHEL
In athletics you have to focus on 
one sport mainly. You can play 
other sports, sure, but you see 
results when a family devotes their 
time and energy to one main sport. 
I'd argue that age seven is 
actually late to be getting 
serious.

PAUL
You're slave driving him!

ROB
What she says is consistent with 
all the talking points of pretty 
much every high level coach and 
athlete in any sport.

PAUL
Ok buuut... It's not exactly the 
definition of 'fun' is it?

RACHEL
(to Bobby)

Do you think I'm slave driving you?

JOANNE
You're not hat bad Rach but 
everything always revolves around 
technique and tactics with you. 
It's not just sports. It's life. 
The most efficient way to stock the 
dishwasher, how to fold laundry in 
under three minutes, what foods he 
should eat when he's cramming for a 
test--

RACHEL
--Fish and blueberries.

Bobby pushes his peas to the edge of the plate.

BOOBY
...setting up a game plan before we 
walked in here tonight because you 
don't want to talk to family about 
anything serious.
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They look on shocked. Rachel stares at Bobby for a long 
while.

PAUL
Rach, that's sad.

BOBBY
And she takes painkillers. More 
than she's supposed to Uncle Paul.

RACHEL
Bobby!

BOBBY
I'm sorry but see something, say 
something.

RACHEL
That doesn't apply to everything.

PAUL
Actually, it does apply to 
everything. What is it, the knee?

RACHEL
It's fine. I'm managing. 

PAUL
You tore it to shreds. It's mostly 
metal in there. 

JOANNE
You have to cut out all the stress.

RACHEL
Yeah, that's super easy to do.

They quiet down and eat in silence, when the DOORBELL RINGS.
The family look at Connie.

CONNIE
I don't know who that is. 
Everyone's here.

It rings again.

CONNIE (cont'd)
Let's pretend we're not here.

JORDAN
All the lights are on and there are 
a thousand cars in the driveway.
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ROB
Pretend we don't hear it.

They all seem to agree with this plan.

PAUL
Yeah, only crazies ring people's 
doorbells. We don't hear it.

The DOORBELL rings again... They munch on their food, begin 
small chat. Now, it's turned to KNOCKING. As they continue to 
ignore it...

CONNIE
Oh I just realized, it's my friend 
Wingo. I invited him.

Connie helps herself to some green beans and continues to eat 
as if she just said nothing. More KNOCKING at the DOOR... 
They look at her, curious.

CONNIE (cont'd)
Oh yes, I should go get it now.

Bobby rises to accompany her to the door.

CONNIE (cont'd)
I'm coming Wingo!

CUT TO:

MINUTES LATER...

Bobby brings DALE WINGO (60), wearing his signature track 
suit, accented with a red & white striped scarf, an extra 
chair. Connie sets a plate and cutlery for him as well. 

JOANNE
So, Dale how do you know my mother?

CONNIE
Nobody calls him that. Call him 
Wingo.

JOANNE
Ok, Wingo?

WINGO
I play cards with Connie at the 
social club. She beats me every 
time.
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CONNIE
All the spare change I have, I win 
from this guy. He's a great guy. 
Really bad at Scopa though.

WINGO
I'm getting better.

CONNIE
Not really.

PAUL
So where's your family?

WINGO
My wife went to Aruba. My son has a 
time share there. I hate to fly. 
Just can't get myself on a plane.

CONNIE
I don't trust planes either.

WINGO
It's too bad. I look good tanned. 
But I'm stuck on the ground, cold 
and pale. But not alone, thanks to 
my new friends.

He raises his glass to cheer them and they all join in.

CUT TO:

MORE TIME HAS PASSED...

We're back in the middle of a heated conversation revolving 
Rachel again...

CONNIE
...You changed your name for the 
hockey people too. Because an 
Italian name isn't good enough? Or 
something more what's the word...

JORDAN
Ethnic?

CONNIE
Yes, no ethnics in Hockey I guess.

ROB
Except for all the Czechs, the 
Swedes, the Finns, the Russians...
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RACHEL
Ugh this again. Cruise is a just 
cleaner name. I liked it. That's 
all. 

ROB
Like a branding thing?

RACHEL
Yes. Branding.

Joanne, laughs and slams her napkin on her plate.

JOANNE
OK, I'm sorry, I gotta call BULL on 
this. She didn't change it because 
she's ashamed to be Italian and you 
didn't do it for 'branding' either.

RACHEL
(through clenched 
teeth...)

Joanne.

JOANNE
It's time to come clean.

RACHEL
I don't know what she's talking 
about.

Joanne rolls her eyes.

JOANNE
You were fifteen when you were 
being scouted to play for the 
national team right? Is it a 
coincidence that just happened to 
be the same time you were at the 
height of your Tom Cruise 
obsession?

Paul and Jordan gasp.

RACHEL
I have no idea--

CONNIE
Oh yeah, the posters?

PAUL
Why don't I remember this?
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JOANNE
She had loads of posters. She saw 
EVERYTHING he was in at least three 
times. 

PAUL
Even Far and Away?

Rachel shakes her head, denying it all.

JOANNE
I didn't want it to come to this...

Rachel stares at her, eyes VERY WIDE...

RACHEL
Joanne!

JOANNE
...I have pictures of you kissing 
his cardboard cut out. 

More gasping around the table...

JOANNE (cont'd)
You planned your wedding to Tom. 
You sketched the dress, you had a 
guest list, your honeymoon spot - 
Phoenix, Arizona for some reason. 
You wrote him a lot of letters.

Bobby looks at his mom in horror. She addresses him head on.

RACHEL
Fan letters. Not like crazy stalker 
letters or anything.

Pal shakes his head, ashamed for her.

JORDAN 
Oh honey, there's no difference.

CUT TO:

LATER STILL...

JORDAN (cont'd)
(to Rachel)

Where does the name Raquel come 
from?

CONNIE
Oh, don't get her started.
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RACHEL
Why not mom? You can't defend 
allowing dad to name me after the 
sex pot of his times?

PAUL
Mom, that is weird. Dad tells you 
he wants to name his daughter after 
Raquel Welch and you just agreed?

CONNIE
What? She was hot. I thought so 
too.

WINGO
A true babe of our times.

CUT TO:

LATER STILL...

Most of the birthday cake has been eaten, a few spare candles 
lie around.

PAUL
(to Rachel)

You're known as a drug pusher and a 
cheater now. Maybe changing it back 
to Cruzi makes sense.

Rachel sits in silence, highly annoyed and frustrated.

WINGO
(to Rachel)

So are you able to coach right now 
for a different organization?

RACHEL
If I take a teaching job, I suppose 
I could freelance on the side.

WINGO
What about soccer?

BOBBY
She doesn't know anything about 
soccer.

RACHEL
It's not my strength.
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WINGO
Well, what I need is an 
organizational guy, or woman.

RACHEL
Which team?

WINGO
Right now, I don't know but I just 
joined the Soccer Association here 
and it's in a real mess. Great 
players, lots of heart. House-
league.

RACHEL
House-league?

Rachel and Bobby laugh at the idea.

RACHEL (cont'd)
Thank you Mr. Wingo but coaching 
kids isn't my thing.

CONNIE
Snob.

Rachel rises and walks to the kitchen, she' looking a little 
woozy again.

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

She fills up a glass of water. She's sweaty and breathing 
fast. She clutches her chest, breathes in and out and drinks 
some water. The sounds of the family, dissipate into the 
background to the point where we can only hear her heartbeat. 
It beats loud and furious.

She rinses her face with running water, collects herself and 
grabs the fruit tray.

INT. LIVING ROOM / DINING AREA - CONTINUOUS

As she walks the tray over to her mom, she wobbles, still 
trying to keep the fruit and nuts from falling.

CONNIE
Raquel!

RACHEL
Grab it, it's--
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In a SLOW MOTION DREAM TYPE SEQUENCE - Rachel's' eyes close 
gently and her upper body seems to peacefully FLOAT DOWN 
toward the floor, with fruit and nuts suspended in mid-air 
around her. She eventually lands on her side, where she curls 
into the fetal position. Asleep, at peace.

REPLAY THIS EXACT MOMENT in reality now -- Rachel thumps down 
to the floor - HARD. Fruit and nuts violently pelt her in the 
face as her lifeless body thuds on the wooden floor.

Everyone races toward her.

INT / EXT. AMBULANCE - NIGHT

Rachel and the whole family, including Wingo, wait at the 
bottom of the driveway for the ambulance to come. They're all 
dressed in their winter jackets and coats, scarves, hats, 
etc. They're huddled together for warmth. Several fuzzy 
blankets cover the group as a whole, resembling a multi-
coloured, large mound.

The ambulance pulls up to the house. The whole group moves 
toward the back of the vehicle in unison. A PARAMEDIC exits 
the van, caught off guard by the waiting audience. 

ROB
She's ready to go, just open the 
door.

At the BACK OF THE AMBULANCE: Another PARAMEDIC helps Rachel 
inside. Rob and Joanne prop Bobby up into the vehicle. Connie 
attempts to board when the Paramedic on the ground stops her.

PARAMEDIC #2
Sorry, just one passenger aloud.

JOANNE
Well that's her son and that's her 
mother. They both have to go with 
her.

PARAMEDIC #2
Doesn't matter, only one person can 
ride with us. Everyone else can 
follow in your cars.

PAUL
(blurts)

She has Parkinsons!

Connie looks back at Paul. He motions for her to play it up.
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CONNIE
...Yes I do and I'm having one of 
the episodes right now. 

WINGO
(overacting)

Oh no, don't faint Miss Cruzi.

BOBBY
(to the Paramedic in the 
van)

Come on, help my nonna up. 

Paramedic #1 (in the ambulance) looks at Rachel.

RACHEL
Please. They won't stop.

PARAMEDIC #1
(to Paramedic #2)

OK help her up.

The whole family works in unison to prop Connie onto the 
platform. 

INSIDE THE AMBULANCE:

There is only one seat.

BOBBY
Grandma sit on my lap.

CONNIE
I'm too heavy figlio.

RACHEL
It's OK mom, he's strong.

Connie sits on top of Bobby. He fastens the seat belt around 
both of them and holds her tight as they prepare to drive 
off. 

ON THE STREET: the family wave goodbye.

JOANNE
We're right behind you guys.

INSIDE THE AMBULANCE:

The van is in motion now. Connie reaches out to her daughter 
to hold her hand.
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RACHEL
I'm going to be fine.

CONNIE
Alright. I'll kill you after you 
survive this.

RACHEL
OK mom. 

Rachel smiles on the gurney and drifts sleep.

FADE OUT.

THE END.
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