
(Name of Project)

by
(Name of First Writer)

(Based on, If Any)

Revisions by
(Names of Subsequent Writers,
in Order of Work Performed)

Current Revisions by
(Current Writer, date)

Name (of company, if applicable)
Address
Phone Number



INFINITELY POLAR BEAR/ “Amelia” sides

INT. HALFWAY HOUSE KITCHEN. DAY

Amelia’s clothes hang over the hissing radiator, drying 
off.  Upbeat posters and work wheels decorate the walls 
of the utilitarian kitchen.  Cam stands at the stove, 
stirring a small pot of soup.  Amelia sits at the table 
wrapped in a big towel.  As Cam opens a tin of biscuits 
and arranges them on a plate:

AMELIA
So what’s your plan?

CAM
My plan is... get a job.  Clean up my 
act.

AMELIA
I like it.

CAM
And then I’ll move back in with you and 
Faith and Mommy.  That is, if Mommy will 
have me.

He holds the plate of biscuits out to her.  She takes 
one.

AMELIA
I feel like Lucy visiting Mr. Tumnus.

Cam smiles, pleased.

CAM
That’s the nicest thing anyone’s ever 
said to me. 

AMELIA
So you’re going to stop drinking.

CAM
Why?

AMELIA
Mommy says you have a drinking problem. 

Cam bristles, offended.

CAM
Most people I know drink far more than I 
do. 



Amelia leans forward to broker the deal.

AMELIA
I think if you could stop drinking and 
take your lithium then Mommy would let 
you come home.

CAM
(sighing deeply)

I don’t know if Mommy loves me anymore.

AMELIA
But she says she loves you!

CAM
Really?  Does she say it a lot?

AMELIA
She always says she loves you.  But that 
you’re impossible to live with.  That 
you’re like a child.

CAM
(frowns)

Do you think she should be confiding in 
you like this?

AMELIA
I don’t know.

CAM
The thing is I can see all this from 
Mommy’s point of view.  I certainly 
understand why she slept with Jake Beal 
when I was in the hospital... 

Amelia’s face falls as she listens to this information.

CAM (CONT’D)
...Sleeping with Gordie Taylor was 
pushing it, but I still forgive her.  

AMELIA
But Mommy says you slept with somebody in 
the hall closet during a party when I was 
eight months old.  She says you started 
it.

CAM
(defensive)

I was manic.  I was high as a kite when I 
did that.  I wasn’t even attracted to 
that woman.
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Amelia looks down and reaches for another biscuit.  Cam 
sighs, sorry and sad.

CAM (CONT’D)
Do you still feel like Lucy visiting Mr. 
Tumnus?

AMELIA
Not really.
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