INT. JANINE'S CAR - NORTHBOUND ON THE PCH - DAY

PENNY sits in the passenger seat. Her face is contorted with
sadness and grief and tears and snot.

O a reasonable facsimle thereof. She turns to show JANI NE
who gl ances at her daughter out of the corner of her eye.

JANI NE
| don't get it. Is that good or bad?

Penny drops the sadness and stops crying.

PENNY
It's acting, nmom If you have to ask
then it's obviously bad.

The car drives a long, straight stretch of the PCH Penny
pushes her seat back and puts her foot on the dashboard.

JANI NE

What do you want from ne? One second
we' re cruising along, shooting the
shit. The next you pull a "hey, check
this out" and start crying. | don't
know what it says about talent, but
it's sure a warning for any guy you
m ght end up in a relationship wth.

PENNY
I"mtrying to explain my process. Any
ol' Betty Sue can cry on conmmand.
It's why you're crying that's
i mportant.

JANI NE
K. So why were you crying?

PENNY
I was thinking about Bil bo.

Jani ne | eans over the steering wheel. Wth a huge snle.

JANI NE
Oh ny god, Bilbo. | loved the shit
out of that dog. He al ways chewed
hel | out of your dads shoes. Your dad
hated it.

PENNY
See? It's a real enotion. | think
about when we put himdown and |I'm
accessi ng sonething. Not just crying.



JANI NE
Lady, that makes no sense. That was
like thirty seconds of your tine with
that dog. When | think about Bilbo I
t hi nk about them chewed up shoes and
how pi ssed your dad would get and it
makes nme want to smle

PENNY
You don't get it.

JANI NE

Renmenber that one Christmas when he
peed on all your dads presents. Just
your dads though. But it dried and it
took us like twenty mnutes to figure
out where the snell was com ng from
when we were opening then? Man that
dog hated your father.

Penny's eyes drift out the wi ndow. She smles at the nenory.

PENNY
He woul d sit outside his studio while
he was recording and just yow .
Remenber? It nust have driven dad
totally insane.

Jani ne | aughs. The |aughter grows. Penny turns to | ook at
her. She can't stop | aughing.

PENNY
What ?

JANI NE
| can't, | can't.

Penny starts | aughi ng even though she doesn't know what
Jani ne finds so funny.

JANI NE
Oh ny god, |I'mgoing to pee.

She pulls the car on to the shoul der. She | aughs. Penny
| aughs nore but still wants to know why.

PENNY
Mom what ?

Janine forces herself to gain a little bit of conposure.



JANI NE
We got crazy high one night and |
convinced himto |l eave Bilbo's
howl i ng on the record because art
this, and avant garde that, or
what ever. And he did it.

PENNY
No.

Their | aughter grows.

JANI NE
It's true. There's your father
playing all these fancy pants
honmemade wood instrunments and
spendi ng hours m xi ng them and
arrangi ng them and in the background
is just our dog scratching at the
door and how i ng because he hated
your dads music nore than | did.

They |l augh until they can't breathe.

EXT. STRAI GHT STRETCH OF THE PCH - DAY

Cars whiz by. Janine and Penny slap their I egs and the
dashboard and wi pe tears fromtheir eyes.

Eventually it fades into chuckling, eventually the chuckling
fades into sighs. Mdre cars whiz by.

Jani ne and Penny get out and change pl aces.

INT. JANINE'S CAR - FURTHER UP THE PCH - DAY

Jani ne scrolls through a nmusic app on Penny's phone. She's
on the albumlist for DUVALL

Al'l the al bum covers show an incredi bly handsone bl ack man
dressed all in orange.

JANI NE
Aw, kid. |I'm never going to renenber
what al bumit was.

PENNY
Look at the years. We put Bilbo to
sl eep when | was what, like five or

si X? So around then.



JANI NE
It's never going to be as funny
hearing it.

PENNY
| know. But Bil bo.

She settles on an al bum and scrolls through the tracks.
They're all |abeled "Track 1" "Track 2" etc.

She presses pl ay.

JANI NE
Maybe it's this one.

Very mnimal, chirpy avant garde nusic fills the car. They
both strain to listen for a how ing dog.

PENNY
Do you really hate his stuff?

JANI NE
Yeah, kind of.

PENNY
| never knew t hat.

JANI NE
| always knew you liked it. And it
i npressed ny dad. So. What do | know?
Besi des, he al ways | ooked snoki ng hot
when he played it live.

Penny reaches over to her phone and stops the track.

PENNY
He still does. You should see the
twenty somet hing hi pster broads at
his shows. If girls threw panties at
m ni mal i st conposers, he woul d be
covered. It's bizarre.

JANI NE
Everyone has a thing. You know?

PENNY
Yeah.

They drive in silence for a while.

PENNY
Has he been to see Al do?



JANI NE
You cal |l your grandfather Al do now?

PENNY
| dunno. After everything it feels
weird to call him G andpa.

JANI NE
| doubt he'll go.

PENNY
Dad?

JANI NE

Yeah. He won't. You know your father.
Al ways goi ng through the thousand
reasons there are not to do sonething
i nstead of the one reason there is to
do it.

PENNY
The right reason, you nean.

They drift into silence again. Janine's eyes perk up when
they pass a sign for MESSINA'S DI NER

JANI NE
Holy shit. Renmenber that place?

PENNY
What pl ace? Where?

JANI NE
Take the next exit. There's sone
out standi ng grub to be had.

EXT. MESSINA'S DI NER - DAY

Penny and Janine sit at an outside table with plates of
pretty boss | ooking food.

Jani ne has a Pastram sandwi ch that |ooks like it was nmade
with steak. Penny eats a Monte Cristo.

PENNY
Do not tell anyone at the cafe that |
ate this kind of stuff. They'll nake
me do vegan penance. Like "hug a
chi cken" or "apol ogize to a cow' or
sonet hi ng.



Jani ne doesn't answer. She flips through emails on her
phone. Before Penny even says anything she puts it away.

JANI NE
I know, | know. Not today. Sorry, but
with Ellie out on maternity |eave |I'm
ki nd of fucked ei ght ways to Sunday.

PENNY
No, it's cool.

JANI NE
It's cool ?

PENNY

Yeah, nom It's cool.

JANI NE
Since when is it cool ?

PENNY
Since | feel guilty every second |I'm
on set that |I'mnot doing nore for
Sasha. Even though she woul d have
killed me if | hadn't taken the part.

JANI NE
That poor kid. Her parents really
haven't cone to see her?

PENNY
No. And I'Il tell you this nmuch. If
t hey show up any tinme soon |'ve got a
whol e bag of slaps just for them
Whap Whap. Bot h hands.

JANI NE
Add ny right hand to that bag. It's
nmy sl appi ng hand. Whap Whap Whap.

PENNY
It's fucking tragic, is what it is. |
tal ked shit on her fol ks one tine and
she |l ost her m nd on ne.

JANI NE
Conme on. You know you can't do that.

PENNY
| knew I couldn't before their only
child got diagnosed with cancer and
their only response was to send a
card. After that, though?



JANI NE
You did it after she was di agnosed?

PENNY
Yeah, nom | was |ivid.

Jani ne gathers up her trash and gets up fromthe table. She
shakes her head at Penny.

JANI NE
Oh kid. No. No no no.

Penny wat ches her momwal k off. There's a little extra
wei ght in her hips but you' d never know it by how she noves.

Penny hops up fromthe table.

PENNY
I still want to drive.

JANI NE
Too | ate.

Janine flips the keys at her.

I NT/ EXT. JANINE'S CAR - EVEN FARTHER UP THE PCH - DAY

Penny and Jani ne screamalong to a 1970's hit. They're both
having the tinme of their |ives.

They air drum They harnoni ze. Jani ne even noves the car
back and forth a little in tinme to the tune.

The car glides along the coast as the sun sets the ocean on
fire and the clouds disappear in the sky.

The song gets | ouder and | ouder.

EXT. ASSI STED LI VING HOVE - PARKI NG LOT - EVEN NG

Jani ne and Penny gather their things. They're at the far end
of a huge parking lot filled with cars.

The conmunity is boxy and industrial. There may have been
sonmet hing vi brant about it once, but probably not.

Penny cracks the door. Janine puts her hand on her shoul der.
Penny cl oses the door.

PENNY
What's up?



JANI NE
We did the right thing, right?
Bringing himhere? It was the only
choice we had. Right?

PENNY

Shit, | don't know, Ma. He was | osing
time and burning holes in things wth
those gross cigarello' s he snokes.

But he's still him you know? He's
still sharp and funny and kind of sad
all the tinme about grandma. W nade
the choice we nmade. That's howit is.

JANI NE
No. Penny. You have to tell ne it was
the right choice. | can't get out of

this car, walk up those stairs and
into that shitty | ooking building if
I think for one single second that
there was any other choice to nake.
My legs won't do it. Evenif it's a
lie, tell me it was the right thing.

Penny | ooks at Jani ne. Jani ne keeps both hands on the
steering wheel and | ooks out the w ndshi el d.

They sit like that for nore than a few breaths.

PENNY
You know the only tinme inny life
|"ve ever really regretted anything?
| mean. |'ve porked the wwong fella
or gotten | oaded and said sonme shit |
didn't nmean, but that goes away the
next tinme you pork the wong fella or
get | oaded and say sone shit you
don't nean. But real regret? Only one
time. When Aldo - when G andpa - was
| ooking for his place. I was in high
school, renenber? | tried out for the
play and didn't get it so | was
pretty down. He popped by with a
coupl e of soft pretzels and all these
apartments circled in the paper and
all I wanted to do was listen to
Morrisey and tell the world to go
fuck itself. He was all chipper and
energetic, like |I hadn't seen himin
along tinme, and for sone reason it
just...bugged ne.



Jani ne turns her head to | ook at Penny, whose now the one
| ooki ng out the w ndshield.

PENNY
It got on nmy nerves that this great,
wonder ful man, who never did anything
but hold ne high on his shoul ders,
wasn't as mserable as | was. So |
told himl got the part and had
rehearsal and he left nme a pretzel
and bounded down the street with a
spring in his step that | swear to
god | imtate to this day. Wenever |
feel lousy or sorry for nyself |
force ny body to nove in this way
that, in nmy mnd, is the sane way he
noved his that day. And it nakes ne
feel better. Every single tine.

She | ooks at her nom Both have tears in their eyes.

PENNY
Maybe we fucked up, nom | don't
know. But this is howit is. Now Al
we can do is wal k up those steps to
that shitty building the way he
wal ked down the street that day. W
can't change things. We can't lie to
oursel ves. W can wal k. OK?

Jani ne nods her head a little.

PENNY
oK?

Jani ne nods nore and nore and wi pes the tears from her eyes.

JANI NE
Yeah. K.

They get out of the car and wal k across the parking |ot arm
in arm There's even a little spring in their step.
I NT/ EXT. JANINE' S CAR - SOUTHBOUND ON THE PCH - MORNI NG

A bright sun reflects a tremendous glare off the water. The
kind of glare no driver can get away from

Janine drives the car with the wi ndows open. Their norning
is in the cupholder - coffee. Fast food w apper.



10.

Penny has her feet up on the dashboard. Jani ne adjust her
over-si zed sungl asses.

Her shoul ders shake. She steps on the gas. Penny sticks her
armout the window Her hand rides the air |ike a wave.

Jani ne chokes out a suppressed sob. It doesn't lead to nore
tears - it's just like a single note in an orchestra.

Penny grabs one of her hands off the wheel and squeezes it.
Jani ne squeezes back for all she's worth.

Penny grabs her phone and clicks through to the song HARD
TI MES by BABY HUEY.

The glare off the ocean conpletely obscures the car as it
takes a curve. Penny presses play.

CUT TO BLACK:



