A Loss For Wbrds
By

Kassi dy Cooper



FADE | N

| NT. BEDROOM NI GHT

KENDRA (18) has hair as dark as the devil’s soul and eyes as
bl ue as the angel’s skies.

She is sitting at a desk in her

resenbl es a cave due to the lack of light. A

hunched body over an illum nated | aptop screen.

bedroom t hat very nuch

we see i s her

We begin to hear aloud the words in which she is typing.

| NT. CHURCH- DAY

Kendra is seen at a podiumin a church,
up for a funeral

it appears to be set
the pews are filled with people, in a sea

of black. The atnosphere is silent and the attention is
fixated on the podi um

KENDRA
My father was a man of nany words
witten, but only few spoken. He
had a uni que way of creating
stories, the same way in which he
endured life. This basically
consi sted of saying what he felt
and to hell with the people who
didn"t like it. My father was a nan
full of confidence, |ove, and
adventure. One thing he always told
me was to treat this l[ife like a
book. | never knew what he neant
until now. Every single one of our
lives are equivalent to a book, we
all have a beginning, mddle, and
end...but it’s up tous to fill in
t he gaps between those nonents. |
think it’s safe to say that we
shoul d make the best of those gaps,
fill themwith wld nights and
| oving nonents with the ones
cl osest to our hearts...because
when it cones down to our ending
chapter, all we have to | ook back
on are those nenories between our
begi nning and end of this book we
call life. Like ny father said,
make those chapters count...and he
i ndeed made his story out to be the
best of themall.

| NT. BEDROOM NI GHT



Kendra is still dressed in her all black attire, she wal ks
into her room slans the door, and curls up |ike a potato
bug, finally breaking down after a |l ong nightrmare of a day.

She grabs her laptop and opens it up to a blank page, it is
titled "coll ege adm ssions essay,” all we see is a curser
bl i nki ng, she goes to type, but instead closes the conputer.

| NT. KI TCHEN- NEXT DAY

Kendra is sitting at her kitchen table, with food sitting in
front of her as though it has the plague.

KAT (42) hair equivalent to caranel and eyes the col or of
roasted nuts; is sipping coffee, food isn't at the top of
her list either.

KAT
| know you’'re not particularly
hungry, but | think you should take
a few bites at |east.

KENDRA
| don’t want to.
KAT
Okay. Well 1 think there’s

somet hing we need to tal k about.

KENDRA
What possibly is there to say? |
have no desire to speak

KAT
Understood. Well, at |least |isten,
okay? ... | signed you up for

counseling, at this tinme in our
lives | feel as though it’s

sonmet hing that could hel p us cope
and maybe understand a little bit
nor e.

KENDRA
|’ m not going to counseling.

KAT
But, you are. \Wat happened, is not
an everyday thing, it’s not
somet hi ng you can sinply hurdle
over. It’s gonna take...tine.



KENDRA
Dad had cancer, it’s not |ike he
dropped dead spont aneously. He knew
it was comng, | knew it was
comng, hell... we all did. | don't
need a fucking counselor to talk
about how shitty nmy life is.

Kendra abruptly exits, leaving Kat in tears.

| NT. CAR- DAY

KENDRA
This isn't like group therapy is
it?

KAT
No, not at all. Are you sure you
don’t want ne to conme in with you
though? 1’1l sit in the waiting
room

KENDRA

No, you're lucky I’'m even doing
this to begin with. And next tinme |
can drive nysel f, thanks.

Kendra exits the car.
| NT. OFFI CE- DAY

The office is small and snells like an old lady’'s attic,

there are posters filled with nessages of positivity and
self worth, as though you stepped foot in a episode of M
Rogers.

There is a RECEPTI ONI ST (60) who | ooks as though she is the
owner of this shoebox of an office. She is old and

weat hered, but still has a warnth to her cheeks.
KENDRA
H . | have an appoi ntnent at 4.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Nane?

KENDRA
Kendra Col li ns.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Ckay, you can take a seat.

There are magazines on the tables, all out dated, like the
rest of the room



DR. MARY LONGO (56) enters the room she is also an ol der
woman, she | ooks nore put together than the receptionist,
her gl asses are round and her shoes squeak.

DR. LONGO
Ms. Kendra Collins?

Kendra stands up.

DR. LONGO
Nice to neet you, |I'’mDr. Longo.
Cone on back

| NT. THERAPY ROOM

DR. LONGO
So Kendra, how s |ife? Wanna fil
me inalittle bit about
stuff...anything really.

KENDRA
| really have nothing to say. The
only reason |’'mhere is to keep ny
not her of f ny back.

DR LONGO
Vell that’s a very selfless reason
to cone to see ne. You care about
others a | ot and how they feel, |
take it?

KENDRA
Only the ones who nean sonet hi ng.

DR. LONGO
That’ s good though, shows
character. So besides your nom who
el se do you care about?

KENDRA
That’s it. | don't care about nuch.
Not anynore.

DR, LONGO
Wiy’ s that?

KENDRA
Because ny dad’s dead and | don’t
care what happens anynore.

DR LONGO
Well 1’msorry about your | oss.



KENDRA
| can’t tell you how many tines
| "ve heard that.

DR LONGO
|’d assune so. Wuld you rather ne
just cut to the chase?

KENDRA
Yes pl ease.

DR. LONGO
So you say you particularly don't
wanna be here, but what is your
goal ? What do you want to
acconplish by comng here every
week?

KENDRA
Maki ng ny not her content.

DR. LONGO
| don’t nean your notive, | nean
your goal. It needs to be clear and

for you. No one is going to benefit
fromyou com ng here every week,
but yourself.

KENDRA
| don’t know.

DR. LONGO
Vell let’s think of one.

KENDRA
How about to be able to go through
each day wi thout feeling as though
| wanna just go to sleep and not
wake back up.

DR. LONGO
So, our goal is to not be
depr essed?

KENDRA
| guess you could call it that,
yes.

DR LONGO
Ckay, than that is what were going
to strive for. | have a request to
begin our journey. | want you to
keep a journal and wite every day,

( MORE)



DR. LONGO (cont’ d)
whether it is is a word, a
sentence, or paragraphs. | just
want you to wite everyday. Can you
do that for ne?

KENDRA
So I have to wite and bring it
back for you to grade it? | thought
| left that back in elenmentary
school .

DR. LONGO
No, no dear, this journal would be
for you and you only. It’s just
something | really would like to
see you do, hopefully it will help
us reach your goal nuch quicker

KENDRA
| guess | can do that.

DR. LONGO
Mar vel ous!

| NT. KITCHEN- NEXT DAY

Kendra and Kat are sitting in the kitchen, for the first
time since the funeral, Kendra is eating.

KAT
So how was it yesterday? If you
don’t m nd ne asking.

KENDRA
| don’t know, okay | guess. It
snelt weird and they were all old.

KAT
VWl |l the ol dest of people are the
W sest... do you think you re gonna
go back?
KENDRA
Sure.
KAT

Well that’s good to hear.
Kendra exits.

| NT. BEDROOM



Kendra opens her journal and scribbles her first entry: FUCK
LI FE

She throws the journal aside and grabs her | aptop, she opens
to the screen entitled "coll ege adm ssi ons essay" again,
it’s still blank. Wth frustration she closes it.

MONTAGE- VARI QUS

A) | NT. THERAPY-DAY. Kendra sits and tal ks with counsel or
| ooki ng nore engaged.

B) INT. BEDROOM NI GHT Kendra sits on her bed and wites in
her journal, this tinme a sentence.

C) I NT. BEDROOM DAY. Kendra is sitting at her desk worKking
on her admi ssions essay.

D) I NT. THERAPY-DAY. Kendra sits and tal ks with counsel or
this tine we see a smle on her face and | aughi ng.

E) INT. BEDROOM NI GHT Kendra sits on her bed and wites in
her journal, this time a page full.

F) I NT. BEDROOM DAY. Kendra is sitting at her desk finishing
her adm ssions essay.

END OF MONTAGEI NT.

BEDROOM NI GHT

Kendra is sitting behind her |aptop she is deeply consuned
by what is on the page. Tears begin running down her face,
she runs out and into her nother’s room

| NT. KAT' s ROOMH NI GHT

Kendra gets into bed and curls up next to her nother like a
child who has had a bad dream

KENDRA
| mssed it nom | mssed the dead
I'ine.
KAT
What’ s going on? What did you m ss?
KENDRA
Early decision for NYU, | mssed
it. I feel so stupid, this is all

had ever wanted.



KAT
Well you can still apply with
regul ar decision, right?

KENDRA
It doesn’t matter!

Kendra exits.

| NT. BEDROOM

Kendra in a rage grabs her counseling journal and begins to
rip pages out, there are tears stream ng down fromthe

cl ouds known as her eyes, and papers thrown |ike snowballs.
This war is man vs self.

She falls asleep in a pile full of crunbled papers and
tears.

| NT. BEDROOM- NEXT DAY

Kat enters.

KAT

Sweetie? Can | cone in?
KENDRA

No.
KAT

It’s gonna be okay hunny, this
doesn’t change anything, you know

that right?
KENDRA
You never went to college, what do
you know?
KAT
You're right. | didn't go to

col |l ege because | was too busy
being a nother and a wife, but
guess what? ... life went forward.
Don’t beat yourself up about this.
Everyt hi ng happens for a reason.

Kat exits.

Kendra grabs her |aptop and subnits her coll ege application
and essay to NYU, regul ar decision. She closes the | aptop
and continues w th her sulking.

MONTACE- VARI QUS



A) | NT. BEDROOM DAY Kendra picks up all the pages of her
journal that she ripped out.

B) I NT. BEDROOM NI GHT Kendra checks her col |l ege application
status online. Still processing.

C) INT. KITCHEN- DAY Kendra and Kat are eating in silence and
di st ance.

D) I NT. BEDROOM NI GHT Kendra checks her col |l ege application
status online. It’s been received.

END OF MONTAGE

| NT. KI TCHEN
KAT
KENDRA!' I I'l Cone out here now
Ent ers Kendr a.
KENDRA
VWhat ?? You scared the shit out of
me.
KAT

You have nmmil .

KENDRA
Seriously? That's what you screaned
bl oody rmurder for?

KAT
A specific piece of mail from an
establ i shnment known as New York
Uni versity..

Kat hands over the letter to Kendra as though it is a gol den
ticket to WIly Wnka's factory.

KENDRA
Dear Kendra, we would like to
congratul ate you on behal f of you
acceptance to NYUs witing
program W know you will be a
great addition to our university...

KAT
YOU GOT INI!!D Ch I"mso proud of
you!! | knew you were gonna get it
baby!



KENDRA
| can't believe it...

KAT
Vell you better believe it! My girl
is going to NYU!! GCh your dad
woul d be so proud of you, he is so
proud of you!

KENDRA
| need to go tell Dr. Longo!

KAT
| think that’s a great idea.

| NT. THERAPY OFFI CE- DAY

Enters Dr.

RECEPTI ONI ST

Name?
KENDRA

Kendra... | need to see Dr. Longo!!
RECEPTI ONI ST

Do you have an appoi nt ment ?

KENDRA
No, but | need to see her! Can you
just grab her or call her maybe?

RECEPTI ONI ST
She’s quite busy dear, but | can
hel p set up on appointnment for you.

Longo.

DR. LONGO
s that Ms Kendra Collins, | hear?

KENDRA
Oh Dr. Longo | have the best of
news! But, first | wanted to
apol ogi ze for not showing up to
your sessions... | know we set up a
goal for ne and I was no where near
t hat goal when | stopped com ng.
want to apol ogi ze.

DR LONGO
There is no reason to apol ogi ze
dear, this was also for you, there
was al so a choice whether to cone
or not, sonetines you need to

( MORE)

10.



11.

DR. LONGO (cont’ d)
venture out on your own to reach
your goal s.

KENDRA
Well Dr. Longo I think I did, |
really did reach it. | have great
news... | was accepted into NYU s
writing program

DR. LONGO
That is wonderful, |I’mvery happy
for you.

KENDRA
| don’t think I could have done it
wi t hout you, | would have never

started witing again if it weren't
for that journal

DR LONGO
You see, Kendra. That was all you.
You succeeded on your own. Witing
t he journal was your own choice, as
wel | as applying to college, and
getting the joyous news of
acceptance... it was all you!

KENDRA
| guess you're right...

DR LONGO
You're a hard worker Kendra, you
deserve the best.

KENDRA
Vel | thank you, but | do have the
best guardi an angel around.

SEVERAL MONTHS LATER
Kendra is sitting in a busy cafe, there are purple banners
hangi ng around that say "NYU. " She sits with a coffee and
opens up a journal, with a smle on her face she begins
writing.
FADE QUT.
THE END



