
EXT. HIGHLAND PARK TRAIN STATION - DAY

LOUIS sits on a bench. It's late morning, so there's only a
light traffic of people and cars. He smokes.

A few bags sit on the ground in front of him. An overstuffed
laundry bag. A duffle bag. He reads the book "Sapiens."

FERNANDA - a wiry, slight FILIPINO woman (50's) approaches.
She has two or three plastic grocery bags over each arm.

She sits on the other side of the bench and proceeds to
violently wave her hand in the air at the smoke.

She talks with the remains of an Asian accent.

FERNANDA
You. Don't smoke.

She forces a series of loud, exaggerated coughs. Louis takes
one last drag and flicks the cigarette like a pro.

LOUIS
Hey, Ma.

She holds her cheek out. He rolls his eyes and pecks it.

LOUIS
We gonna do this?

FERNANDA
Yeah yeah. First we eat.

EXT. THE HP CAFE - DAY

Louis tucks into some Kale Taco's. Fernanda pushes some kind
of deconstructed salad around her plate.

They sit outside the terminally adorable cafe.

FERNANDA
This is food?

LOUIS
It's good.

She stares into the half of the cafe they're sitting in
front of. It's crowded. She drops her fork.



FERNANDA
Fffft. Your grampa would turn in his
grave. Look what they did to his
shop. All that pink.

LOUIS
His shop was next door. Where we
ordered.

FERNANDA
No no.

LOUIS
Yeah, Ma. This place used to be the
shoe guy. The one you swore ripped
you off when you had Cass's boots
resoled when he was in high school.
You hated that guy.

She looks around to get her bearings. He's right. She tuts.

FERNANDA
Still and all.

Louis points his fork at her food. She slides him the plate.
He tucks in with some serious gusto.

FERNANDA
Alright, big shot. So where's
Cassandra?

CLINK. His fork hits the plate.

EXT. LONG SEEDY ALLEYWAY - DAY

Fernanda eats a taco out of a greasy bag full of tacos.
Louis stands with GIL across the street.

A crooked alley runs behind Fernanda. The houses look like
they're stacked on top of cardboard. Yard dogs bark.

Gil hands Louis a set of keys.

GIL
You didn't say you were bringing your
Ma. She's not ready for this shit.

LOUIS
Cass isn't ready for her. Believe me.

GIL
Yo, if he asks where you heard?
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LOUIS
I heard around the way. I know.

GIL
Cool. So. Uh. How's Sammi?

Louis shoots him a "don't push it" look.

GIL
Alright, fuck it. I'm doing a set at
the Dink tomorrow. You should come.

LOUIS
Thanks for this.

They bro hug. Gil watches Fernanda tear through a third
taco. There are still more in the bag.

GIL
Man that old broad can eat.

They watch her devour the food.

INT. EXTREMELY SHITTY BASEMENT ONE BEDROOM - DAY

The door CREAKS open into a depressing, dirty one bedroom.
There's a couch. Some books. A milk crate with some records.

Not much else except filth composed of half full take out
containers and empty beers. A lot of empty beers.

And at least three dozen pairs of random socks.

FERNANDA
Oh Cassandra.

LOUIS
Cassavetes, Ma.

FERNANDA
Hush.

She drops the plastic bags. They're all full of cleaning
supplies. Louis rolls up his sleeves.

INT. EXTREMELY SHITTY BASEMENT ONE BEDROOM - LATER

THUNK. Louis drops a full garbage bag in the kitchenette.
The place is clean. Mom-cleaned-it-clean.
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Fernanda wears rubber gloves and dual wields pledge and
glade. She bears down on the corner with the records.

LOUIS
Leave 'em.

FERNANDA
It will take years for the stink to
get out of here.

LOUIS
Not the records, Ma. Leave them be.

She stops a few steps away.

FERNANDA
He doesn't have a player.

Louis shrugs and pops into the bathroom to wazz. Fernanda
re-attacks an already clean corner.

She still somehow manages to make it cleaner. The TINKLE
TINKLE of an open door pee sounds.

FERNANDA
You're not in a dormitory. Close the
door when your mother is around.

LOUIS (O.C.)
Sorry. The hell?

Louis LAUGHS as he FLUSHES. He walks back into the room
holding a cast. IT'S A FAKE CAST.

LOUIS
That little rat fink. It's fake.
Look. It's rubber.

He throws it at the floor. It bounces a little. This amuses
Louis to no end. It makes Fernanda sad.

FERNANDA
My poor, poor Cassandra.

CREAK. The door opens.

CASSAVETES (O.C.)
Cassavetes, Mami. It's Cassavetes.

Fernanda turns to face him. They continue a silent
conversation they started a long time ago. Louis butts in.
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LOUIS
utterly tickled( )

Fake cast. Unreal.

Neither his mother or his brother look at him.

INT. EXTREMELY SHITTY BASEMENT ONE BEDROOM - COUCH - DAY

Cass and Louis sit next to each other with extremely tense
posture. Fernanda cooks in the kitchen.

They talk so Fernanda can't hear.

CASSAVETES
You fucking weasel. Who sold me out?
Was it Gil? I bet it was Gil.

LOUIS
Of course it was Gil. Why'd you give
that dude a spare key to your squat?

CASSAVETES
I dunno. He's funny as shit. And zip
it. Don't tell Mami I'm squatting.

LOUIS
Pfft.

CASSAVETES
You couldn't have given me a heads up
before siccing her on me?

LOUIS
What was I supposed to do? She showed
up at my dorm, bro. At my dorm.

CASSAVETES
For real? Who drove her?

LOUIS
Bus.

CASSAVETES
Fuuuuuuck.

LOUIS
Yeah, you're in for it.

CASSAVETES
I really don't have time for this. I
got shit to do.
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LOUIS
No you don't.

Cass opens his mouth to argue. But he can't.

CASSAVETES
If she calls me Cassandra one more
time I'll go berserk.

LOUIS
amused( )

No you won't.

CASSAVETES
Fuck off.

Fernanda sneaks up on them with two plates.

LOUIS
Thanks, Ma.

FERNANDA
Don't swear at your family.

She goes back into the kitchenette for her own plate.

LOUIS
whispers( )

Yeah. I'm your brother. Show some
fucking class.

Louis lifts his fork to his mouth. Fernanda's shadow falls
on him. He looks up.

FERNANDA
Yours is to go.

CASSAVETES
Aw, come on, Mami. That's my only
good plate.

FERNANDA
That's a good plate?

Louis hops up with the plate in hand.

LOUIS
Well. Later.

He moves to the door. Fernanda stays in front of the couch.
She looks at Cass.
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Louis sneaks into the fridge and grabs a beer. He waves it
at Cass in a victorious way before he leaves.

Fernanda stares at Cass until he takes a bite. Then she sits
next to him and tucks into her own food.

They eat in silence.

INT. EXTREMELY SHITTY BASEMENT ONE BEDROOM - KITCHENETTE

Fernanda scrubs the dishes. Cass hovers over her.

CASSAVETES
I can do my own dishes.

FERNANDA
You do them lazy.

CASSAVETES
mutters( )

That's what Lucy said.

FERNANDA
Well. Cassandra. She was right.

CASSAVETES
without thinking( )

Fuck out of here with that shit.

CLATTER. Fernanda drops a dish in the sink. Cass's eyes open
wide. He knows he fucked up.

Fernanda takes off her rubber gloves. Cass takes a step
back. WHAP WHAP. She slaps him in the face with the gloves.

Cass holds up his hand. Fernanda WHAPS him with the gloves
and throws the full force of her tiny frame at him.

She backs him against the wall.

CASSAVETES
Ow. Fuck. Shit. Mami.

FERNANDA
Your mother? You swear at your mother
like she's one of those bull dykes
you bring home from the bars?

CASSAVETES
Shit, cool it. Jeez. You don't have
to get homophobic on it.

7.



Fernanda runs out of steam. Cass holds up his hands. He's
not sure if she's just catching her breath or not.

She goes calmly back to the sink and returns to doing the
dishes. Cass tries to suave himself up some.

CASSAVETES
And for the record, I bring femme
dykes home from the bars.

Fernanda turns on her. Cass holds his hands up in surrender.

CASSAVETES
Just sayin'.

FERNANDA
You know what your problem is, little
comedian? You think "your experience"
and "experience" are the same thing.
But you're only you. Everyone else is
everyone else.

CASSAVETES
Yeah? And where do you think I
learned that from? Because guess
what. It wasn't pop.

He skulks to the couch. She scrubs the already clean dish.
FLICK. SSSSSSS. Fernanda turns.

Cass has a comically huge bong between his legs. He exhales
a huge cloud of smoke at Fernanda.

She throws the dish in the sink.

FERNANDA
Get your coat.

CASSAVETES
Nah. I'm good.

Fernanda does whatever she does to show her son that she's
not fucking around. Total mom stuff.

FERNANDA
Now.

It totally works. Cass sits up straight.
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INT. GARAGE - DAY

The door folds up, flooding the tightly organized room with
light. Cass peers in with a little bit of reverence.

The room is filled with a collectors paradise of Grandpa
junk. Relics of a world that flew the coop ages ago.

CASSAVETES
Dang, Mami. You didn't sell it?

He steps in. She steps in front of him.

FERNANDA
Don't touch. It's put together
exactly how I want it.

CASSAVETES
But -

FERNANDA
Stay put.

She moves to a stack of boxes and pulls out one in the
middle. It takes some negotiating.

The box is clearly heavy. Cass tries to take it from her.
She doesn't let him.

FERNANDA
Go.

INT. EXTREMELY SHITTY BASEMENT ONE BEDROOM - COUCH - DAY

Fernanda and Cass sit at extreme opposites ends of the
couch. The box is on the floor between them.

Cass reaches for it. She slaps his hand.

FERNANDA
You've been going to church.

It's not a question.

CASSAVETES
You know I have.

FERNANDA
Why?

CASSAVETES
What do you mean why? It's church.
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FERNANDA
What do you look for there.

CASSAVETES
Mami.

FERNANDA
You go for a reason. I want to know
what it is.

CASSAVETES
I'm too high for this shit.

FERNANDA
And whose fault is that?

Cass plays with the crucifix around his neck. He thinks
about his answer for a good long time.

He struggles with it. Fernanda lights a cigarette and waits.
He ignores the smoke and lands on his answer.

CASSAVETES
To learn how to forgive myself.

Fernanda approves. She nudges the box closer to him.

FERNANDA
Open it.

Cass digs in immediately. He folds the flaps back and
recoils from the contents.

CASSAVETES
Aw, shit. Mami.

It's filled with little girl clothes. Dresses. Bedazzled T-
Shirts. An uncomfortably small pair of high heels.

Cass kicks the box. He's mortified.

CASSAVETES
What's the point of this?

His breathing gets heavy.

FERNANDA
It's yours.

CASSAVETES
Yeah, I know.
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FERNANDA
No. You're not understanding. It's
yours. It's all that's left. Sell it.
Burn it. Bury it. It's your decision.

The impact of the gesture hits him full in the gut. It's the
closest to acceptance that she'll ever get.

He hyperventilates. Fernanda is confused.

FERNANDA
Say goodbye.

He puts his head in his hands to stop himself from crying.

FERNANDA
Cassandra. What?

He lifts his face. The tears are about to come.

CASSAVETES
Mami. My hearts broken.

BOOM. Sobs. His head falls on her lap. It catches her off
guard. He clutches at her legs.

One hand comes down and hovers above his head. The other
holds the cigarette high in the air.

His sobs get choked and more intense. Fernanda lowers her
hand to his head and comforts her oldest child.

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Three apartment doors sit at the top of a landing. A buzzer
BUZZES someone in. Footsteps climb the stairs.

Fernanda appears. She only has two plastic bags over each
arm. She glances at the numbers on the doors.

She marches to 2C. Muffled BRITPOP sounds from inside. She
BANGS on the door. A MUFFLED VOICE calls out "Hello?"

She bangs again. The music disappears. Soft FOOTSTEPS pad to
the door. It opens.

Fernanda comes face to face with Lucy.

CUT TO BLACK:
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