Chanpagne
By

| sabel | a Engel hard



I NT. CAR I N PARKI NG LOT OF NURSI NG HOVE, EARLY AFTERNCON

NCAH, a heavy set man in his md-40s, |ooks a bit like he's
been hit by a truck. This "I’"ma nmess" look is nore akin to
a di shevel ed Tony Soprano than a "hot grungy rockstar".

He sits inside his beat up car, dents covering the exterior.
He | ooks outside the wi ndshield. He stares, in a trance, at
t he young MOTHER, a bl onde wonman in her 30s, and SON (7)
exiting the building.

The not her playfully nudges the boy’s hair and the boy
ignores her affection as he types on his iPhone.

Interrupted by a ray of light shining intensely through the
w ndshi el d, obscuring his vision of the nother and son, Noah
snaps out of his trance.

Noah takes a deep breath, |ooks at the clock (1:30)

Noah | ooks over at the passenger seat and scoffs at the
built in BREATHALYZER next to the steering wheel.

He then spots his FLASK, shakes the enpty contents, sighs,
pl aces it back down, and exits the car.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT OF NURSI NG HOVE, EARLY AFTERNCON
Noah wal ks to the entrance and enters the buil ding
I NT. NURSI NG HOVE, EARLY AFTERNOON

Noah wal ks into the nursing honme. Inmediately he is greeted
by LORRAINE (40), a small but confident British nurse’'s aid
wor ker .

Lorraine is basically the human manifestation of a ray of
war m sunshi ne--she wouldn’t harma fly-- as seen by her
concerned furrowed brow --soon followed by a synpathetic
sm | e as Noah wal ks cl oser.

LORRAI NE
Today’ s the big day. Lilyan's been
tal king about it for the past three
weeks

NOAH
Yea, sounds |i ke her

LORRAI NE

(beat) Well, I'msure he’d be proud
that you decided to cone out today
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NOAH
| " mjust here for nom

LORRAI NE
She actually just finished eating.
She should be in her room

NOAH
(beat) She’s lucky to have you.
LORRAI NE
(as Noah turns and wal ks away)
Li kew se

Noah wal ks down the hall until he spots LILYAN S room
(#116). Qutside of her room next to the nunber, a smal
sign above the patient’s nanme reads THIS IS LI LYAN PECK' S
ROOM in bold capital letters.

Noah stares at the sign and chuckles in disbelief.
I NT. LILYAN S ROOM EARLY AFTERNOON

Noah enters the room He takes in the sight of his nother,
LILYAN (85), a snmall and feeble old woman envel oped in
bl ankets at the center of her bed.

Peeki ng out of the blankets is a fanciful WEDDI NG GOAN
covering the length of her body, conplenented by a pair of
fake | arge DI AMOND EARRINGS in her ears.

The TV is on and a wedding video is playing---it’s Lilyan’s.
She seens to be entranced by the tv.

Surrounding the roomare tons of photographs of Lilyan and
Noah's father. It |ooks |like a shrine.

Noah wal ks closer and pulls out a chair fromthe desk next
to her bed and sits down, the wedding tape playing in the
backgr ound.

NOAH
H Mm

LI LYAN
Sinmon and | were radi ant

NOAH
If that’s what you want to call it

Lil yan does not acknow edge Noah’s words. She continues to
stare entranced by the tv.
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LI LYAN
| was the belle of the ball, and
he-- well | always knew he I|iked

ne.

Noah | ooks over at her nightstand. On it, rests a picture of

Lilyan, him his dad, and sister.

NOAH
You know nom Laurie is actually
New Mexi co now.

in

Lil yan stares bl ankly back at himand continues to go on,

i gnoring him

LI LYAN
Freddy, next door, well he
eventually told nme that Sinon had
the hots for me. | pretended to b
surpri sed.

Li l yan continues to stare bl ankly back at h

NOAH
Yea we’ ve heard the story a mlli
times

Lilyan continues to stare whistfully at the

LI LYAN
| al ways caught himstaring at ne
in class (beat) | knew right then
and there.

Noah, unarused, shifts unconfortably in the
sweat i ng.

NOAH
(beat) It’s humd in here.

LI LYAN
Oh and we danced. How we | oved to
dance. W pl ayed Conni e Francis’
Love You Truly" all night until I
| earned that song backwards and
f or war ds.

e

im

on

vi deo

seat .

He is

Noah gets up and opens a wi ndow, visibly grow ng redder and

sweat i ng.
LI LYAN
(singing) I love you truly. Truly
dear | do. | love you truly,

truly. ..
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Noah sits back down in the chair and breathes heavily,
growi ng nore and nore agitated.

LI LYAN
VWere is Sinon? Is he still out
parki ng the car? That man takes so
long just to park a car. | always

tell him-it's just right in
between the two |in-

NOAH
(laughing) Sinon’s dead nom Has
been for five years now. That’s why
" m here today renenber? Because
you want to nenorialize your
preci ous nenories of himon the
anni versary of his death.

Li | yan stares back bl ankly, not understanding

NOAH
Hey |I'’mready to celebrate. |'m
ready to throw a fuckin party.
Where are the balloons? Were's the
fuckin cake?

LI LYAN
He shoul d be here any m nute now.
He’'s just late--that’'s all

NOAH
(laughing) "Late". That’s a good
way to put it.

Def eat ed, Noah pushes in his chair, shuts off the tv playing
t he weddi ng video, and hastily wal ks out of the room and out
of the buil ding.

EXT. NURSI NG HOVE PARKI NG LOT, AFTERNOON

Noah wal ks to the car and opens the door.

| NT. CAR I N PARKI NG LOT OF NURSI NG HOVE, AFTERNOON

Noah takes one | ook at the enpty FLASK and sl ans on the gas.
He drives to the nearby LI QUOR STORE



EXT. PARKING LOT OF LI QUOR STORE, AFTERNOON

Noah gets out of the car, slans the door, and enters the
store.

I NT. LI QUOR STORE, AFTERNOON

Noah wal ks qui ckly down the aisle. He spots a bottle of JACK
DANI ELS and picks it up.

FLASHBACK (I NT. LIVING ROOM OF 1960S FAM LY HOVE. NI GHT)

A young Noah (10) sits on the living room couch watchi ng
cartoons.

Suddenly, SIMON (40), your typical balding drunkard dad,
hobbl es on over, clearly intoxicated, holding a bottle of
JACK DANI ELS.

SI MON
(notioning to Noah) My shows are on
NOAH
Where’ s nonmy?
SI MON
Who knows, probably still fuckin
crying in the bathroom or sonething
SI MON( CONT. )

Conme on get up

NOAH
(tracing his finger around his eye)
It was all black and blue there

SI MON
You wanna match nomry’s face too?

| NT. LI QUOR STORE, AFTERNOON

Noah snaps out of the flashback. Gitting his teeth, he

pi cks up the bottle of JACK DANI ELS, when all of a sudden he
spots a 1968 MOET CHAMPAGNE BOTTLE the next aisle over.
FLASHBACK (I NT. KITCHEN OF HOVE IN THE 1960S), N GHT

Lilyan (48) dances to "I Love You Truly", whirling around
the room She cheerfully begins to dance with a begrudgi ng

Noah (18) around the room spinning and spinning. Noah lets
go of her grasp
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NOAH
Mom what are you doing? Wiat is
all this?

LI LYAN
What ? Your nother isn’t allowed to
have fun?

NCQAH
But | don’t understand. Dad--

LI LYAN
Oh he always does this. He'll be
back in a couple of hours. | wanna
practice ny noves for when he cones
hone.

NOAH

But you can’'t just pretend |ike--

| gnori ng Noah, Lilyan saunters on over to the kitchen, grabs
two chanpagne gl asses, and a bottle of MOET CHAMPAGNE. She
fills themup to the top, grabs both full gl asses, and wal ks
over to Noah.

She hands Noah the other full gl ass.

LI LYAN
You can be ny dance partner
i nstead. Whuld you |ike that? Just
us two tonight?

NCAH
Mom . .

LI LYAN
(whinsically toasting) To the two
of us. My son. My darling darling
son.

I NT. LI QUOR STORE, AFTERNOON

Noah snaps out fromhis flashback. He | ooks down at the JACK
DANI ELS and sets it back down on the shelf. He then wal ks
over to the chanpagne isle and spots a ' 68 MOET CHAMPAGNE

He picks it up and heads to the register. Behind the
regi ster stands the living fossil, RALPH (late 70s), an
extrenely old man in gl asses.

He stares skeptically at Noah’s purchase, and then back up
at Noah as if |ooking for a response.
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NOAH
(Beat) Sonething new

RALPH, shrugging, rings up the chanpagne.

Noah grabs his purchase and quickly exits the store.
EXT. PARKI NG LOT OF LI QUOR STORE, AFTERNOON

Noah wal ks to the car, with his purchase in hand.

| NT. CAR | N PARKI NG LOT OF LI QUOR STORE, AFTERNOON

Noah rests the bag of chanpagne down, knocking the fl ask
over. He then slans on the gas, reverses out of the |ot, and
drives back to the nursing hone.

I NT. CAR I N PARKI NG LOT OF NURSI NG HOVE, AFTERNOON

Noah abruptly pulls into a parking space, grabs the
chanpagne, and exits out of the car.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT OF NURSI NG HOVE, AFTERNOON
Noah qui ckly wal ks into nursing hone.
| NT. NURSI NG HOMVE, AFTERNOON

Noah rushes past the nurses aids, bottle of chanpagne in
hand and ends up back at Lilyan’s room

I NT. LILYAN S ROOM AFTERNOON

Noah enters the room out of breath. He sees Lilyan resting
in bed, right where he left her |ast, surrounded by the
SHRINE OF SIMON. He | ooks down at the bottle, ready to open
it, but he’s m ssing sonething...CUPS.

He frantically | ooks around the room surveying every
corner. Finally, he lands on the BATHROOM w th the door
open ajar, he spots plastic cups resting on the sink next to
a toot hbrush and t oot hpaste.

I NT. LILYAN S BATHROOM

Noah grabs two plastic cups fromthe sink. He rests them
down.

Noah points the CHAMPAGNE cork towards the sink, and opens
the bottle as it overflows into the sink.

Noah pours the CHAMPAGNE i nto one of the plastic cups,
| eavi ng the other one enpty, and heads on over to Lilyan's
bedsi de.



I NT. LILYAN S ROOM AFTERNOON

Noah takes in his nother’s presence. She is w thering away
in bed, old, and feeble.

Noah sits down next to her, two cups still in hand.

Appr ehensi vely, Noah hands Lilyan the full cup of chanpagne
and holds on to the other.

Lil yan stares back at Noah in the sanme bl ank and
unrecogni zi ng way as before

Noah waits for Lilyan to take a sip...finally, after it
seens |like an eternity has passed, she does.

Lilyan's face visibly lights up as she tastes the chanpagne.
She smles at Noah. Now there is recognition in her eyes.

LI LYAN
| love you.

Noah sm | es back at his nmother, warny.

Noah’s smle fades as he | ooks back at the photograph of the
famly on her nightstand. He turns it over.

Li | yan takes anot her sip of chanpagne and | ooks up at Noah.

LI LYAN
(beat) | know.

Noah | ooks back at Lilyan quizzically, waiting for her to
expl ai n her strange response.

LI LYAN
| know he wasn’t good to you.

LI LYAN ( CONT.)
(beat) | know he wasn’t good to us.

Noah stares intensely back at his nother. Overwhel med with
enotion, his eyes begin to tear up.

He | ooks over at the large bottle of CHAMPAGNE and back at
hi s not her.

He | ooks over at the other cup--EMPTY

He focuses now on Lilyan's eyes and slowy reaches out to
hol d her hand.

FADE TO BLACK as "I love you truly" plays into bl ackness
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THE END



