I NT. THE RALEI GH | NSTI TUTE - DAY

DELI A JANE (18) a sullen, pretty girl, sits in a boxy
institutional room The walls are painted a pacifying color.

Her eyes dart out the window A single bird rests on a power
line. It's conpletely still.

THERESA (60's) an affable, harried woman with a little bit
of extra weight, tal ks across the table.

THERESA
M ster Jane -

DEVON JANE (44) a stern, intense man, cuts her off.

DEVON
Doct or Jane.

Theresa | ets himhave a second of inportance before she
continues. Delia pulls her hoodie tighter around her head.

THERESA
Doctor Jane. | have to be honest. |I'm
not entirely sure that Raleigh is the
best place for your daughter.

ELI ZABETH JANE (40) a nervous, slight woman, |eans forward.
Her eyes shoot to Delia before she speaks.

Del i a | ooks away.

ELI ZABETH
We' ve tried everything. Therapists.
Fam |y counseling. Medication.

THERESA
Medi cati on?

DEVON
| wote her a prescription for Xanax
and an anti-depressant.

Theresa turns her face to hide a scow. Delia notices.

THERESA
When someone chases a half a bottle
of aspirin with vodka like that, it's
not usually a -

DEVON
She did it at ny office Christmas
Party. Al of ny partners were there.



Theresa cl ears her throat.

THERESA
It's a cry for attention.

Devon st ands.

DEVON
Well she got it. She got exactly the
kind of attention she wanted. She's
ei ghteen now. O d enough to be in a
pl ace that deals with that kind of
attention.

He wal ks out. Calmy. Detached. Delia reaches over and
squeezes her nothers hands.

DELI A
It's OK, nom | want to stay.

She | ooks at Theresa.
DELI A
If I can. | need nore than they can
give me right now. Honest.

Ther esa nakes eye contact with her. It's a |ook. Delia can't
keep up her end of it. She | ooks away.

The bird flies off the power |ine.

I NT. THE RALEI GH I NSTI TUTE - MAIN ROOM - DAY

A bi gger, bl eaker version of the office BUZZES with the kind
of dulled mania that only nedication can create.

Delia sits by herself in the corner. Her sleeves cover her
hands. Her hood is pulled tight so her head is just a face.

A MEDI CAL WRI ST BAND pokes out of her sleeve. Her pants are
institute-issue. She's been there a few days.

She scans the room TWO PATI ENTS play an invented ganme with
chess pieces. An ELDERLY WOVMAN hums to herself.

It feels nore sad than dangerous. Her eyes |l and on JACKSON
(30"s) a big, hard-living kind of guy.

He sits at the window and runs his fingers over a line of
short, jagged scars on his arm



He catches her watching and smles. She stares back and
chews her thunbnail.

I NT. THE RALEI GH | NSTI TUTE - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Long slats of |ight push through bars on the wi ndows of a
small, single room Delia lies in bed.

She's awake. She pulls at her nedical bracelet. She kicks
the sheets off and pulls them back on.

The faint sound of a match SPARKI NG sounds from outsi de. She
noves to the w ndow and peeks out.

Jackson stands by a side door. He snokes a cigarette. She
wat ches as he hides the pack and the matches.

The snoke pours. The expression on his face is pure ecstasy.
FOOTSTEPS sound outside the room

Delia runs and junps back into bed, alnost giddy. She pulls
the sheets up and pretends to be asl eep.

I NT. THE RALEI GH I NSTI TUTE - MAIN ROOM - DAY

Delia |l eans in a doorway. Jackson sits by a wi ndow across
the room Her eyes are glued to the back of his head.

It takes what feels like forever but finally he turns and
sees her. She mnes snoking a cigarette at him

He grins and | ooks around. A NURSE S AID sits behind a
counter readi ng. Jackson nouths "five mnutes."”

EXT. THE RALEI GH I NSTI TUTE - SIDE DOCOR - DAY

The side door opens underneath a flight of stairs. Jackson
takes a drag off a cigarette and hands it to her.

Del ia chatterboxes away.

DELI A
- and so | told himl| wasn't really
in to Sonic Youth, but Goo is still
one of the best albuns of all tine. |
made hima m x where every other song
was off that al bum He never |istened
toit. | don't think.



Jackson reaches for the cigarette. Hs sleeve slides up to
reveal his scars. Delia stares at them

DELI A
Do those hurt?

CLI CK- CLACK. Footsteps sound on the stairs above them She
freezes. Jackson calmy steps out the cigarette.

I NT. THE RALEI GH I NSTI TUTE - MAIN ROOM - DAY

Delia and Jackson sit by the wi ndow playi ng chess. Jackson
has his head in his hands, studying the board.

Delia' s eyes dart around the room

DELI A
It's all such bunk, you know? Wo
wants to live in a world where all
people do is stare at screens al
day. That's what a book about ny
generation should be called. "Staring
at Screens.” It's all so | ane.

Jackson nmakes his nove. Delia eyes the board for a second
and rmakes hers.

DELI A
Checkmate. You want to play again?

Her eyes dart around the room again. Jackson sits back to
| ook at her. He's inpressed. No one ever beats himat chess.

I NT. THE RALEI GH | NSTI TUTE - CLASSROOM - DAY

Hal f a dozen patients sit in a circle. Theresa sits between
two of them Delia and Jackson sit across from each other.

It's a group therapy session.

THERESA
Delia. Do you think you' d be
confortabl e sharing today?

Delia points her head at the ground. Her eyes - and just her
eyes - lift to Jackson's. He nods. She nods.

THERESA
K. Why don't we start with you
telling us why you' re here. Does that
sound OK?



She plays with her hands the whole tinme she talks.

DELI A
I don't know, you know? | guess, if
" m being honest, it's just because
of how screwed up everything is. |
nmean, high school? Please. A girl in
ny class made fun of ne for reading
The Bell Jar. Who makes fun of
sonmeone for reading a book? | even
asked ny English Teacher if | could
do a report on it, and he said the
school board or sonething woul dn't be
"too keen" on it because it deals
with suicide. | don't even get it.
What's wong with suicide? People do
it. People should be allowed to do
it. Shouldn't they? It's your life.
It's dunb that anyone el se can say
you can't end it. You should be able
to do anything you want with your own
life. | think, anyway.

She stops tal king abruptly. Theresa scoots her chair forward
alittle. Delia still won't | ook up.

THERESA
Way don't you tell us about the day
of the Christmas Party.

DELI A
The day | tried to kill nyself, you
mean?

THERESA

Is that what you were trying to do?

A silence inflates in the room It's as though everyone
hol ds their breath. They only release it when Delia speaks.

DELI A
So ny dads practice took a hit a
whi | e back, and we had to nove to a
smal l er house. It didn't bother ne
but you could tell it really ate ny
parents up. They don't even spend
enough tinme together to fight, you
know? They used to bicker. They don't
anynore. Everything is just quiet.
Anyway, the only thing | don't |ike
about the new house is the birds.

( MORE)



DELI A
I think they're nockingbirds or
sonmething, and it's mati ng season or
what ever, because they nmeke these
crazy noises all night |ong.
Sonetines it sounds |ike a car alarm
sonmetine it sounds like a tea kettle.
It's never the sanme and ny brain
can't find any nelody to it. If it
was only the sane sound every tine
I'd be able to sleep. But just when
I"mabout to drift off it changes to
a different sound and | try to foll ow
t hrough with the old sound and ny
eyes shoot open and | just can't
sleep. | lay there until dawn when
they finally shut up and then it's
time to get up.

She gets overcone with enotion and has to stop.

THERESA
It's OK. Take your tinmne.

DELI A
I went out the night before the
Christmas party to see if | could
find them but there was no noon and
it was really dark so | decided to go
out first thing in the norning. I'm
supposed to feed our dog before I go
to school anyway.

Her hands stop novi ng.

DELI A
My dad won't let himin the new house
so we keep himin the backyard.
went out that norning and there's

this kid who lives next door. | think
he's Ii ke el even or twelve. Young
enough that he's still too scared to

swear in front of his folks, but old
enough that he says "shit" every
ot her word when they're not around.
So | go out there, right, and this
kidis in our yard. | don't even know
his name. |Is that weird? He's in our
yard and he's pissing on our dog.
Just. Full stream pissing on our
fucking dog. Like it didn't nean
anything. | said sonething and he
turned and | ooked at ne and gave ne
the finger and just kept pissing.

( MORE)




DELI A
He didn't care that | caught him
Vell, | went inside and shoved the

bottl e of vodka in nmy bag and grabbed
the aspirin because | didn't think
wanted to live in a world where
sonmeone takes a |l eak on a dog. That's
a crappy world, isn't it?

THERESA
Way do you think you waited until
| ater on that night?

She plays with her hands again.

DELI A
I had sonmethings | needed to do at
school . There's this guy. | like this

guy and | thought if | wasn't going
to be around I mght as well tel
him So | did.

THERESA
And?

DELI A
He said he |liked ne too.

It's oddly the nost painful thing for her to admt so far.
She cl asps her hands together and shrinks in her chair.

DELI A
| don't want to tal k anynore.

A MJRMUR of reassuring statenents and gestures pushes around
the circle. Jackson rests his el bows on his knees.

THERESA
Jackson, do you think you'd like to
contri bute sonethi ng? She asks ful
wel | know ng the answer.

A bit of LAUGHTER. Jackson |ooks up. Delia stares at him He
shifts his weight and | eans forward.

JACKSON
No, I'"Il go.

The silences is imediate. He's not such a chatty chap, our
Jackson. It's clear he hasn't spoken before.

Hi s voice is deep and even.



He taps his |

JACKSON
| feel you on the birds, kid. There
was a parrot in the next apartnment
over fromny Ma's when she was sick
The damm thing woul dn't shut up. It
didn't know any words. It just made
t hese sound effects all day and
night, too, if someone forgot to
cover it's cage. | was drinking a | ot
back then and every other tine | was
there ny Ma had to talk ne out of
breaking into the apartnent to
strangle the damm thing. It stuck
with ne after she died. For a |ong
time after 1'd go to the park and
t hrow rocks at pigeons. This woul d be
back when all | was doi ng was
drinking. | got in trouble for it a
couple of tinmes, but if you think
about it, who |likes pigeons? It
wasn't until | lost this -

eft foot. It's wooden.

JACKSON
- to the diabetes and had to stop
drinking that | felt bad about it. |
felt bad about wanting to strangle
t he parrot too.

He takes a second to really think about this.

JACKSON
Anyway, that's not why I'min here.
It just struck me funny, is all. Her
with her birds and ne with mne. |I'm

in here because | know if | cut up ny
armor make a fuss about how I'm
going to do nyself in, they' Il throw
me in the back of a cop car and drop
me off here. | get a bed with clean
sheets and three squares a day. Maybe
some nmeds if | cut nyself deep
enough, but | don't do that so nuch
no nore. They have books in the day
roomand a nice wi ndow to | ook out.

THERESA
Jackson.



JACKSON
I know, | know. It's just. If this
kid feels all that because sone shit-
brat took a | eak on her dog, what
right do | have to take up space? If
I"'mon the street |'"mon the street.
That ain't no ones fault but m ne.
Anyway. That's how it is.

He sits back, conpletely calm Delia wears a nortified | ook.
Tears slide down her cheeks.

She npves to the free chair next to Jackson and takes his
hand. He past hers reassuringly.
EXT. THE RALElI GH | NSTI TUTE - DAY

Delia stands on the steps in the clothes she wore her first
day. Her cheeks have sone color. She | ooks...calm

Theresa stands next to her. They | ook at a BMW parked off a
ways. Her parents sit in it. They make no nove to greet her.

THERESA
They're kind of pricks, aren't they?
DELI A
Yeah.
She | ooks at Theresa.
DELI A

Thanks. For making nme realize how
full of shit I am And for making ne
feel OK about it.

THERESA
| didn't tell you anything you
woul dn't have figured out yourself.
She notions her head at a bus stop. Jackson stands there in
dirty clothes and a tattered coat.
EXT. THE RALEI GH | NSTI TUTE - PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Theresa watches Delia fromthe steps. Delia runs to her
parents car and notions for her nomto roll the w ndow down.

She grabs her nmonms purse. Her nomis none to pleased about
it. Delia takes out a pack of cigarettes.



10.

She jogs across the ot to the bus stop and taps Jackson on
t he shoul der. She presses the cigarettes into his hands.

He tries to refuse them but she insists. He finally relents
and they hug. HONK HONK

Devon taps the BMV horn in rapid bursts. Delia ignores it.
Devon lights two cigarettes at once.

He passes one to Delia. They stand there and snoke.

CUT TO BLACK:



