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TI TLE CARD (Over Bl ack): The Seed
FADE | N:
EXT. STREET SI DEWALK - NI GHT

Quiet street lined with brownstones on both sides each with
adimy lit, glowing front porch |light.

MARK (40), a socially awkward nman who | ooks |i ke he got
stuck with outdated hand-me-down clothes and who has a
boring office job in a cubicle, is wal king down the street.

He holds his head | ow and | ooks up at the sound of a couple
LAUGHI NG on a front stoop. A few steps further he sees

anot her coupl e across the street kissing goodnight as the
woman wal ks i nto her house.

Mark is getting visibly nore and nore jeal ous of the couples
as he continues wal ki ng.

He turns and wal ks down a set of steps into "McRory’s Pub".
| NT. PUB - NI GHT

An old pub built in the 1970's with an L shaped bar, poo
tabl es, wood panelling and | ow hangi ng pendant |ights all
around.

Mark starts wal ks through the half filled bar, but is

st opped by GRAHAM (38), a dishevel ed hi pster who | ooks |ike
he is a starving artist who hangs around bars trying to sel
m X tapes.

GRAHAM
Mar k! How s it going dude, haven't
seen you around here since coll ege.

MARK
Oh. . hey Graham Yeah, just felt
i ke getting out of the house for
t he ni ght.

Mark tries to wal k away.
GRAHAM
Buy nme a drink later? O you still
short on cash?

MARK
W' || see how the night...

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

GRAHAM
(cutting himoff)
Not maki ng noney from the sperm
bank anynore..are you?

MARK
That was the past. Wiy do you
al ways bring that up. But yea,
still short on cash.

Mar k rmakes his way to the farthest bar stool, sits down and
hangs his jacket on the stool-back.

The nmal e bartender approaches and sets a napkin down in
front of Mark

MARK
Just a Coors. Thanks.

W hear the bar door CREAK open, but Mark doesn’t even take
a | ook.

In wal ks KATIE (22), a fashionably dressed coll ege grad who
masks her personal problens with a big smle

Katie sits down 3 stools away from Mark and orders herself a
dri nk.

KATI E
(To Mark)
Hey. Wanna cone over and chat.

No response.

KATI E
Excuse nme, mster. Cone over here,
no need to be curled up in the
cor ner.

Mar k | ooks over at Katie confused.

MARK
Oh. .. ne?

KATI E
Yeah. ..who el se would | have been
tal king to?

MARK
(Hesitantly)
Oh...haha. Be over in just a
second.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

Mark sits frozen in his seat. His face grows nore nervous by
the nonent, until he final takes a breath, closes his eyes
briefly and stands up, grabs his jacket and wal ks t owards
Kati e.

MARK
Hey. I'"m M. Fredrickson...l...lI
mean Mar k.

KATI E

|"m Katie. What you doing all al one
at the bar?

Mark i s avoi ding eye contact.

MARK
Oh you know...just getting out of
t he house.

KATI E

|"ma grad from around here, but
haven’t seen you in this bar
before. New to town?

MARK
Well, not really...been here since
| got out of college as well.
Couldn’t really land a big job in

the city.

KATI E
Ch, well 1 haven't found one
either. Still in debt as you can
i magi ne.

MARK

Don’t rem nd ne. Paying for school
was the worst, quite enbarrassing
actually now that | think back 22
years. My parents refused to pay
for anything so it was rough.

KATI E
| have a single nom and | don’t
know ny father so we didn’t have
much noney anyway. But thats funny,
you were graduating when | was just
bor n.

MARK
Where did the tine go.

Katie puts her hand on Mark’s shoulder. He flinches a
little. She pulls back.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

KATI E
| wanna hear nore about you. Lets
get another drink. This one’s on
ne.

MARK
Oh | don't know if | should have...

KATI E
(Cutting himoff
You're fine. It wll
tine.

)
be a good

KATI E ( CONT")
(To the bartender)
2 Shots of whiskey, please!

MONTAGE of Mark and Katie downi ng shots, Katie |aughing at
Mark tal king, Katie and Mark playing beer pong, them both
| aughi ng, Katie runs around the bar.

MONTAGE ENDS with Katie eventually landing on Mark’s lap in
a boot h.

KATI E
" mglad you were at the bar
t oni ght .
MARK
Thanks for getting me out of the
corner, | needed this.

Mark, who is clearly intoxicated at this point, stares at
Katie intently, smles a little then begins to lean into
ki ss her, when all of a sudden both their arns knock into
their DRI NK GLASSES, which fall off the table and shatter.

Mark and Katie quickly pull away from each other to
acknow edge enbarrassingly the ness they just nade.

KATI E
Ch crap. That’s ny bad

MARK
No it was totally ny fault. Don’t
worry I’ |1 buy us some new ones.

Mark gets up to grab sone napkins fromthe bar as KEVIN
(25), a classy businessman who | ooks |ike he knows he is a
lady’s man and wears a suit that denonstrates his cockiness,
approaches Kati e.

Kevin sits next to Katie in the booth as she furiously blots
her dress and w pes up the spill.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

KEVI N
Wiy is a beautiful woman |ike you
in anmess like this?

KATI E
Oh...just one wong nove and a
drink is all over the place.

KEVI N
Let ne buy you anot her one.

KATI E
Oh noits really not a big deal. My
friend was gonna grab sone new ones
fromthe bar.

Mark turns around just as he reaches the bar and sees what
| ooks |i ke Katie and Kevin flirting. Mark becones visibly
frustrated and denorali zed.

Mar k wal ks back over to the booth right next to them and
sits where he is just in earshot of their conversation.

KEVI N
Why woul d you want to hang out with
that |azy old dude?

Mark is visibly upset.

KATI E
He was actually really cool.
i ked him

Mark smles a little.

KEVI N
Quit playing with ne. He could be
your dad he’s so ol d.

KATI E
You don’t have to be a dick. | was
just trying to have a good ni ght
out and now |I'm a ness.

The waitress arrives with new drinks. Katie goes to hand her
CREDIT CARD to the waitress, but Kevin grabs it and swaps it
for his own.

KEVI N
Its on ne.

Kevi n, now holding her credit card, looks at it to find her
nane.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

KATI E
Oh. . t hanks.
KEVI N
( Readi ng)
Katie W/ I oughby.
KEVI N (CONT")
Thats a nane | haven't heard

bef or e.

Mark’s eyes bul ge at the sound of her |ast name. He has an
overwhel m ng | ook of realization.

The worl d seens to freeze for a second.
FLASHBACK TO
| NT. PUB - EARLIER THAT NI GHT
KATI E

| have a single nomand | don’t
know ny father. .

DI SSOLVE TGO
GRAHAM
Not naki ng noney fromthe sperm
bank anynore...are you?
DI SSOLVE TO
KATI E
... You were graduating when |I was
j ust born.
DI SSOLVE TO
KEVI N

Katie WI Il oughby. That’'s a nane...
DI SSOLVE BACK TO PRESENT

I NT. PUB - NI GHT

Mar k | ooks nore scared than he ever has before. H's hand is
shaki ng maki ng his glass RATTLE on the table.

KATIE (O S.)
It was nice neeting you Kevin, but
| really should go see if Mark is
still here.



At the sanme tinme, Mark peers nervously out of the booth and
when the coast in clear he shuffles to the bathroom as quick
as possible, bunping into chairs on the way.

| NT. PUB RESTROOM - NI GHT

A small, brightly it roomwth a fewtoilets, old, danmaged
ceramic tile and an overfilled garbage can.

Mark cl oses the door behind him breathing heavy. He | eans
agai nst the door and starts to slide down the door when a
fam liar voice startles him

GRAHAM
Mark, ny man. How s the night
goi ng? Got tine for another drink?

Mar k | ooks sharply.

MARK
Graham ..l...can't really talk
ri ght now.

GRAHAM

VWell your bl ocking the door so |
got nothing better to do.

MARK
Oh..um.sorry.

Mar k stands up, but renmains | eani ng agai nst the back of the
door.

GRAHAM
You | ook shook up, what happened
out there?

MARK
Its nothing really...just needed a
br eat her.

GRAHAM

That chick | eave you for sone
younger guy...didn't she?

MARK

That chick your talking

about ... .. is really my daughter.
GRAHAM

What are you tal king about man? You
need anot her drink, you’ re going
crazy.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

MARK
No I"m serious. W tal ked. She has
a single nother. She was born when
| graduated. And she has the sane
exact |last nane as the wonman
...y know...donated to. Its a nane
| could never forget.

GRAHAM
It can’t be her.
MARK
But it is, | just feel it. What am

| gonna do. She's probably stil
out there | ooking for ne.

GRAHAM
Wel |, sneak out the back door,
that’s what |1’'d do.

MARK
But she was such a nice girl and
how could | sleep knowing | net ny
daught er and she doesn’t even know
who | am

Graham shrugs it off.

GRAHAM
That’s rough nan, | gotta get back
to ny friends, but |I’msure you’l
get over it.

Graham pul I s the door open as Mark noves out of the way.
Mark sees Katie through the door opening sitting al one at
the bar again, but lets the door close in front of him

Mark takes a deep breath.

Mar k paces back and forth for a second intensely and then
stops at the door, grabs the handle, takes another deep
breath and swings it open.

I NT. PUB - N GHT

Mar k approaches the bar cautiously. He sits down next to
Kati e.

KATI E

Mar k. Where have you been? |
t hought you m ght have left.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

MARK
Katie. | don't think there is a
right way to say this to you but...

Mar k | ooks up, then down, takes a breath and starts to
expl ai n hinmsel f.

MARK (V. Q)
At first, she thinks its a joke,
but then as | explain, the smle on
her face di sappears..

A SERIES OF SHOTS: Mark gesturing about their conversation
earlier, Katie showi ng himher credit card, Mark struggling
to explain hinself.

The rest of the patrons in the bar slowy disappear as tine
passes.

MARK (V. Q)
She doesn’t react nuch beyond
aski ng a question here and there.

When | finish explaining nyself,
she grabs a napkin, wites down her
number and hands it to ne. | didn't
know what to think of the situation
in that monent, but | knew | had
done the right thing.

Finally, we stand, shake hands and
she thanks nme for a good night--

KATI E
Thanks for a good night. It’'s nice
t o know soneone cares about ne.

MARK (V. Q., CONT)
--Then she | eaves the bar w t hout
anot her word.

Mark is left sitting alone in the now enpty bar as Katie
wal ks out the doors of the bar.

EXT. STREET CORNER QUTSI DE BAR - LATE AT NI GHT

Katie energes fromthe steps that | ead down into the bar and
pl ants herself on the edge of the sidewal k.

She raises her hand to hail a taxi as it turns the corner.
It pulls up to the curb and she gets inside.



10.

I NT. CAB - LATE AT NI GHT

Katie gives an address to the driver. She sits back in her
seat, very tense. Slowy, her shoulders drop as if being
| onered in slow notion.

She | ooks out the wi ndow at the bar as the cab drives away,
then | eans back in her seat, grins and |lets out a snal
chuckl e.

I NT. PUB - NI GHT

Mar k hands his enpty glass to the waitress, who is cl eaning
the enpty bar.

He sits back in his stool, takes a breath, |ooks up, smrks
and then chuckles as well.

We see him holding Katie' s phone nunber on the napkin as he
folds it in half and places it in his pocket.

FADE TO BLACK



