
INT. HOUSE - NIGHT70 70 *

Stanley and Lion and Sky sit across from Sky’s Mother and  *
STEPFATHER MCGINTY (40s).  A young HALF-SISTER sits in pajama *
pants, looking terrified.  *

STEPFATHER
Commitment to the lord and his 
blessings gives us eternal purpose 
as we accept the bounty which we 
are about to receive.  Let us give 
thanks.

Stanley looks up at A MASSIVE CROSS with Christ crucified on 
it on the wall.  Stanley can’t look away.

EVERYONE
Amen.

Stanley immediately starts shoveling food into his mouth.  
Lion and Sky are too nervous to eat.

STEPFATHER
So how do you boys know Mary? *

STANLEY
We met at church.

MOTHER *
That must have been a recent *
development. *

Sky and her Mother share a very loaded look. *

STEPFATHER
Oh?  What church is that?

STANLEY
The church is called the Church 
of... All Seasons.  It’s a 
wonderful church.  Helluva--A great 
pastor, too.  Father... DeNunzio.

(clear his throat quickly)
The lord is our shepherd.

The Mother and Stepfather bristle at every word. 

STEPFATHER
What is it you’ve come for, Mary?  

SKY
I... um...
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Sky looks down.  Lion watches her oddly.  She seems so much 
younger.

MOTHER
Mary, answer your father carefully. *

SKY
He’s not my father...

Sky looks at Stanley, desperate, pleading.  But he isn’t so 
warm this time.

STANLEY
I’ll be happy to explain.  Mary 
here went off and met--

MOTHER *
Let Mary answer. *

SKY
(almost inaudible) *

I... needed some money.

STEPFATHER
What happened to the money we sent 
you last year?

SKY
I... uh... fucking spent it?

STEPFATHER
I will not have her use that 
language in my house.

MOTHER
We can’t give you anymore money, 
Mary.  Otherwise what lesson will 
you have learned?

SKY
I’m sorry.  I’m not here to cause *
any trouble.  Look,  I-- I’m trying 
to be good.  I really am.  I just 
need a little bit more to get me on 
my feet. 

Lion can’t stand to watch anymore.

LION
Maybe you should just give her the 
fucking money?

The half-sister puts her hands over her ears.  Something *
seems off.
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HALF SISTER *
(screaming)

No!  No!

STEPFATHER
Your friends have upset your 
sister! *

The half-sister starts to SCREAM.  Sky stands up. *

SKY
I knew it was gonna be like this.  
Sorry for being such a fucking 
burden.  I’ll get out of your hair. 

STANLEY
Mary--

Sky looks at Stanley in disbelief, but he wears the same 
expression.

SKY
(exasperated)

I’ll be right back. 

Sky hurries out, leaving Stanley and Lion at the table alone 
for an awkward moment.

INT. HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER71 71

Sky makes her way down, pausing for a moment to look into--

HER CHILDHOOD BEDROOM

It’s untouched, her adolescence fossilized.  Walls filled 
with pictures of friends.  Pennants.  Trophies.  Handwritten 
letters.

Sky stands there, frozen.  She takes a moment, switching off 
the light, then closes the door, making her way to her--

PARENT’S BEDROOM

A spartan room with two beds and a large cross above them.  
Sky goes to a dresser and, with practiced precision, removes 
a BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER hidden under the bottom drawer. She 
opens it, expecting to find a wad of cash, but it’s empty.  
She deflates.

MOTHER (O.S.)
It’s not there.
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Sky turns, looking caught, to find her mother standing in the 
doorway.

MOTHER
I moved it after your last visit.  *

Sky brushes past her mother in the doorway.

IN THE HALLWAY

Her mother chases after her down the hallway, growing more 
hysterical.

MOTHER
You’re never going to outrun these 
unfortunate circumstances if you 
continue down this path of sin.  
These choices are yours.

Sky doesn’t turn around.  

SKY
You made it look so easy, mom--

MOTHER
(screams)

Mary, stop!  I will not have you 
disgrace me in my own home!

Mother grabs Sky by the shoulder.  She speaks in a hushed *
tone, so only Sky can here. *

MOTHER
Listen you little slut, I told you *
a week ago never to show your face *
here again.  This is my life and *
you are not my fault.   *

SKY *
Says the alcoholic with a fucked up *
little girl-- *

THWAP!  Mother SLAPS Sky so hard across the face it leaves a 
red indentation of a hand on her cheek.  

MOTHER *
Your father will never know what *
you’ve done. *
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