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I NT. LOLA'S ROOM - DAY
A hi gh-backed chair and a small table sit before a w ndow.

LOLA, an eccentric woman in her late 70s with gl asses and
long grey hair, shuffles to the chair.

She wears a pair of BINOCULARS around her neck and holds a
cup of coffee in her hand. She wipes jamfromthe side of her
mouth wi th her thunb.

She sets her nug down and eases herself into the chair.

Lola pulls a RHI NESTONE SCRUNCHI E of f her wrist, quickly
braids her hair, and ties it off.

She scoots the chair forward.

Its | egs carve new scratches over the plentiful previous ones
in the floor.

Lol a renoves her gl asses then raises the BI NOCULARS to her
eyes.

EXT. MR MLBOURNE S DRI VEWAY - DAY

A dark green, beat up 1998 Toyota Corolla pulls up into the
driveway. It crushes the dead flowers in the flowerbed.

MR. M LBOURNE, 95 years old with a bow tie, aviator glasses,
and a horrendous conb-over, steps out.

He shuffles to the back and pulls a large, flat, rectangul ar
obj ect covered in brown paper fromthe trunk.

M. MIlbourne struggles with it and hobbles into his house.
I NT. LOLA'S ROOM - DAY
Lol a shakes her head.
LOLA
Oh, Ezra. \Wat has happened to you

si nce Agnes di ed?

W hear a WOMAN' S MUFFLED SHOUTS. Lol a rai ses her binocul ars
and | ooks around out si de.
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EXT. THE DELAURO S BACK DECK - DAY

An unfini shed deck dingy with age and attached to the
DeLauro' s house takes up half the yard.

MUFFLED SHOUTS

VI NCENT, 13 and stocky, runs out onto the deck. His dark hair
is neatly brushed and styled. He turns back inside and
scow s.

M LLY, early 30s and thin with her hair in a wld bun, steps
out after him She waves around a conb in one hand and hol ds
a backpack in the other

LOLA (O S.) (MOCKI NG
If ny hair is going to | ook this bad
so is yours!

Vi ncent stares her and tousles his hair.

MIly throws the conb then bag at himand yells. She storns
i nside and sl ans the door.

LOLA (O S.) (MOCKI NG
That's it! |I'mtaking another Valium

Vi ncent runs up and tugs on the door which remai ns shut.
| NT. LOLA'S ROOM - DAY
Lola sits back in her chair and chuckl es.

LOLA ( MOCKI NG)
And by Valium | nean half a bottle of

Nyqui | .

We hear CLATTERI NG AND THUDS. Lol a uses her BI NOCULARS to
foll ow t he sound.

I NT. MR M LBOURNE' S ROOM - DAY

The roomis large, white, and enpty. M. M bourne pushes
hinself up off the floor. H's glasses sit askew on his nose
and his conb-over flops into his eyes.

He picks up the rectangular itemand sets it against the
wal | . Then he uprights an anti que candel abra.

M. Ml bourne fixes his glasses and pats his hair in place.
He wal ks to the right out of sight.
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He returns with two | arge rectangl es.

He lifts one up to the wall. A PAINTING of a squirrel with a
crown.

LOLA (O S.)
Oh, what the fuck, Ezra?

He grabs another picture and hangs it next to the first. The
exact sane PAI NTI NG agai n.

He reaches down and tears away the brown paper on the |ast
rectangle. M. M bourne's conb-over flops to the side. He
lifts and hangs it. The same PAINTING a third tine.

| NT. LOLA'S ROOM - DAY

Stacks of books and magazi nes, bins of knickknacks, piles of
mai | and cl othing overtake the rest of the room A |one bed
peaks out fromunder the clutter in the opposite corner.

Lola sits on the edge of her seat, BINOCULARS to her eyes.

LOLA
| guess | oneliness makes you weird.

A SHRI EK

Lol a junps up and pushes asi de the shade, BI NOCULARS at the
r eady.

EXT. SI DEWALK - DAY

Vi ncent grabs BETHANY, a 7 year old girl with pigtails and a
clutching a brown paper bag, by one of her braids. She cries.

He yanks on her braid again. She drops the bag. Vincent lets
go of her hair and scoops up the bag. He opens it, takes out
a sandwi ch and wal ks away.

I NT. LOLA'S ROOM - DAY

Lola sits back into her chair and brings her coffee to her
l'ips.

LOLA
MIlie evidently is teaching him
everyt hi ng she knows.

She takes a large gulp of her coffee and sits forward again,
Bl NOCULARS at her eyes.

Created using Celtx



I NT. MR M LBOURNE' S HOUSE - DAY

The roomis dark. Lit red candl es throughout the room cast a
sinister glow upon the three squirrel PAINTINGS. M. M bourn
crosses in front of the w ndow.

He wears a hyper-realistic squirrel head.

He slowy raises a crown up to the top of the large squirrel
f or ehead.

| NT. LOLA'S ROOM - DAY
Lol a | eans forward, her nouth agape.

LOLA
He' s i nsane.

KNOCKI NG

Lol a junps and funbl es the binocul ars.

Lol a yanks the curtain down and turns around.
| NT. MJUDROOM - DAY

Lol a peers through the dusty sheer drapes.

Bet hany stands at the door, her chest heaves with little
SOBS. She | ooks up and neets Lol a's eyes.

Lol a drops down and sits against the wall. Bethany's SOBS
grow | ouder.

Lola tilts her head back and breat hes deep.
EXT. PORCH - DAY

Lol a opens the front door but |eaves the chain |ock on. Her
inquisitive eye is visible through the door crack.

Bet hany's one braid is disheveled and the bow is m ssing. She
cries.

LCOLA
Oh.

BETHANY

The big kid next door... He pulled ny
hair... And took my |unch
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A snot bubbl e conmes out of her nose and pops.

LOLA
Well, just go hone.

Lol a shuts the door.
Bet hany stands there and sobs.

The door opens again and Lola glowers at the girl.

LOLA

Wiy are you still here?
BETHANY

My nom.. isn't hone.

Lol a si ghs.

LOLA

What's your name?
BETHANY

Bet hany... Wat's your nane?
LOLA

Unh... It's Lola. My nane's Lola. You

going to school ? Wiere is it?

Bet hany w pes her eyes and sniffs. She points up the street
t hen | ooks back at Lol a.

LOLA
Wwell... off ya go.

Lol a shuts the door.

Bet hany | ooks up at the door for a nonent. Her chin trenbles
and she turns away.

The door creaks opens once nore.
Lol a's hand reaches out and offers the RH NESTONE SCRUNCHI E

Bet hany smiles to reveal her two mssing front teeth. She
snatches it and ties it onto her |eft braid.

| NT. MJUDROOM - DAY

Lol a I ocks the many | ocks al ong the door and presses her back
agai nst it. She chokes down | abored breaths.
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BETHANY (O S.)
Thank you, Ms. Lol a!

Lola smles slightly.
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