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TERRY’S DAD (CONT’D)

80.

I love that we can all come 
together. Congrats to Mike and 
Vicky on their first year of 
marriage together! Okay, the toast 
is over. Continue drinking.

Everyone clinks their glasses and drinks. Terry gets up from 
the table.

TERRY’S DAD (CONT’D)
Where the fuck is he going?

Terry’s brother shakes his head. 

MIKE
Maybe he had to take a dump.

INT. TIKI BAR - NIGHT

Terry downs a beer. He looks down the bar at a woman who is 
sitting alone. He smiles at her just as a man walks in and 
sits next to her.

TERRY
(to the bartender)

Can I have another? 

EXT. GARAGE - NIGHT

Terry stumbles back home. He tries to open the door but drops 
his keys. 

INT. MAIN HOUSE - NIGHT

Hannah and her ex-boyfriend JOHN LAKE argue in front of the 
house. The scene plays out in a wide shot, we’re too far away 
from them to be able to hear wha they’re saying. He tries to 
lean in to kiss her once more but she pulls away from him. 
After a few moments he walks to his truck and drives away. 

INT. TERRY’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Terry lays in bed as he pounds a beer and gorges himself on 
fast food. Hamburgers, french fries, a burrito and a near 
empty bag of chips. Beer bottles line the table in front of 
him. HANNAH pokes her head in.

HANNAH
Hey, dude. 
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81.

TERRY
(mouth full of food)

Hey.

HANNAH
How are you?

TERRY
Good.

Hannah is unconvinced. Terry takes another big swig of beer.

HANNAH
Well, me and John Lake just broke 
up again.

TERRY
Oh shit. I’m sorry.

HANNAH
It’s okay. 

TERRY
Look, at us a couple of losers.

HANNAH
Speak for yourself.

TERRY
Do you think there's something 
wrong with me? Maybe Cole is right. 
About me and Natalia. Maybe it was 
my fault. 

HANNAH
Things aren't black and white. 
Sometimes things just don't work 
out.

TERRY
I was really hard on her.

HANNAH sits down next to him, avoiding the chips.

HANNAH
Well, that was a big deal, you 
uprooted your whole life and you 
loved her. 

This hits Terry hard and he shoves a handful of chips in his 
mouth.
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TERRY
I should've given her another 
chance. She begged me and I just 
threw her love away. 

HANNAH
Dude. You had heard that before. 
She could've said, "What if we did 
dinner tomorrow? You, me and 
Chloe." She could have said a lot 
of things but she didn't. She just 
said things would be different 
without saying how.

TERRY
(tearing up)

Yeah. Thanks. I don’t wanna see 
that Kate again.

HANNAH
I know but you gotta finish the 
movie.

TERRY
She was really hard on me.

HANNAH
I know but that’s just like her 
opinion.

TERRY
Makes me wish I wasn’t so hard on 
Natalia.

HANNAH
Well, you tried.

TERRY
Yeah, maybe it was just more than I 
was able to take.

HANNAH
Yeah. Sometimes we blame people to 
avoid our own pain and fears.

This lands with Terry hard. Terry hands HANNAH his beer and 
HANNAH takes a big swig.

HANNAH (CONT’D)
Ew.

TERRY
Sorry, that one was from last 
night. 
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Terry hands her another bottle, they clink glasses and take a 
swig.

INT. TERRY’S BEDROOM - MORNING

Terry wakes up to the sound of his Dad coughing and clearing 
his throat. It’s obnoxiously loud. Terry rubs his eyes and 
sits up, clearly nursing a hangover. 

INT. DOWNSTAIRS OFFICE - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Terry lumbers down the stairs and pokes his head into his 
dad’s office.

TERRY
Hey.

TERRY’S DAD
Morning, Son.

TERRY
You know the sound really travels 
upstairs. 

TERRY’S DAD
Well, I was letting you sleep in 
before I made any phone calls. 

TERRY
(giving up)

Thanks.

TERRY’S DAD
You’re welcome. You gonna fix the 
wall inside?

TERRY
Yeah, sorry about that.

TERRY’S DAD
I don’t want you’re apology I want 
you to fucking fix it. 

TERRY
Okay.

Music cue: something moody but upbeat that builds steam.
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