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INT/EXT. CHASTAIN’S HOUSE - EVENING

Nicki is sat on the floor in front of the couch in the living room. She is in labour. She is breathing heavily and sweating. She is in discomfort. Her mother Joanne is sat at the side of her, holding her hand.

NICKI(18):

Mom, it’s coming!

Nicki is panicking. Joanne is trying to keep calm. 

JOANNE(40):

I know, I know.

Joanne turns to her husband, Charlie. He is standing near the table, speaking calmly on the telephone.

JOANNE:

Charlie. What did they say?

Charlie puts down the phone. He turns to Joanne.

CHARLIE(40):

They said control your breathing sweetheart.

Nicki and Joanne glare at Charlie confused.

JOANNE:

That’s it.

CHARLIE:

These help lines are useless.

Nicki groans in pain.

CHARLIE:

That’s it. We’re leaving.

Martin bursts through the door almost knocking it off its hinges. He is out of breath and hot. He leans his hands above his kneecaps.

MARTIN(18):

I came as quick as I could.

NICKI:

Ahh!!!

Martin runs over to Nicki. He kneels down and holds her other hand.

MARTIN:

Hey babe. How are you doing?

NICKI:

I’ve been better.

JOANNE:

Boy are glad to see you.

Charlie walks over to Joanne.

CHARLIE:

Honey. We’ve got to go now before the baby decides to make an early appearance.

JOANNE:

Okay. Nicki we’re taking you to the hospital.

NICKI:

Thank God. My stomach’s about to explode.

MARTIN:

Come on gorgeous.

Martin and Joanne help Nicki to her feet. Charlie grabs his car keys from the table. 

CHARLIE:

Keep the timer on that bomb honey.

They walk towards the door.

NICKI:

I’ll try. Mom?

JOANNE:

Yeah?

NICKI:

I honestly didn’t think it would hurt this much.

JOANNE:

It gets worse trust me.

MARTIN:

Come on baby, you’ll be great.

NICKI:

Easy for you to say.

Charlie opens the front door. He leaves the house followed by Martin and Joanne holding on to Nicki. Charlie shuts the front door to the house. Martin gets into the back seat. Nicki gets into the middle and Joanne at the other side. Charlie gets into the drivers seat. He puts his keys into the ignition.

CHARLIE:

Hold on. Im going to have to really step on it.

JOANNE:

Just be careful of red lights.

NICKI:

Screw the lights. 

MARTIN:

Yeah just visualise green. Lets go.

CHARLIE:

Hold on.

Charlie turns on the ignition and reverses from the drive way. He puts it into gear and drives away from the house.

CUT TO:

EXT. ROAD - EVENING

Charlie is driving in a rush towards the hospital. Nicki is trying to control her breathing. Sweat is dripping from her forehead.

JOANNE:

That’s it darling. Slowly in, and out. Nice and slow. Okay. Good.

MARTIN:

Never seen you sweat so much.

NICKI:

Well I don’t really try that hard in gym class.

CHARLIE:

How are we doing back there?

NICKI:

It hurts real bad dad.

CHARLIE:

It’s okay honey. We’ll be there in no time.

Nicki turns to Martin.

NICKI:

Im so glad you came.

MARTIN:

Are you crazy? I never would have missed this. It’s the most important moment of our lives.

NICKI:

You mean that?

MARTIN:

Of course I do.

NICKI:

Aww.

Martin kisses Nicki on the lips.

JOANNE:

Alright. Easy you two.

Nicki and Martin smile at Joanne.

JOANNE:

You what kissing leads to. This.

Joanne points to Nicki’s stomach.

NICKI:

You’re right mom.

JOANNE:

You know what. Im so proud of you. 

NICKI:

Really?

JOANNE:

Yeah, both of you. A child is most precious thing you can ever ask for. You’ll be a great mother.

NICKI:

Oh thanks mom.

JOANNE:

And you Martin. I know you will.

MARTIN

Thanks Mrs Chastain. It means a lot.

Nicki looks back at Martin.

NICKI:

What you do think our baby will be?

MARTIN:

I think a girl.

NICKI:

You do?

MARTIN:

I have a feeling. I hope she looks just like you.

NICKI:

I think a boy that looks just like you.

CHARLIE:

I say boy.

Charlie puts his hand up then puts it back onto the steering wheel.

JOANNE:

Yeah, I don’t know. Maybe boy. Well along as the child’s healthy. That’s all that matters.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL - LATER

Charlie, Joanne, Martin and Nicki rush into the hospital entrance. They walk over to the reception. A woman in her late 30s is sitting at the reception desk.

CHARLIE:

Please my daughter’s about to give birth.

The receptionist stands up and looks around the corner.

RECEPTIONIST:

Okay. Jimmy?!

A porter in his 20s walks over to Nicki pushing a wheelchair. Nicki carefully sits down in the chair helped by Martin and Joanne.

RECEPTIONIST:

Could you take her straight to the delivery room?

PORTER:

Sure.

The porter starts to wheel Nicki along. Martin and Joanne follow.

CHARLIE:

Okay sweetie I’ll be right behind you.

NICKI:

Okay dad.

JOANNE:

See you up there.

The receptionist grabs hold of some forms on her desk.

RECEPTIONIST:

Sir. Could you fill these out please?

She hands the forms to Charlie. He takes them.

CHARLIE:

Sure.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL - EVENING

The porter is pushing Nicki towards the delivery room. 

JOANNE:

Honey we’ll be right here waiting for you.

The porter stops outside the room. Nicki leans forward and grabs her mother’s hands.

NICKI:

Mom im scared.

Nicki starts to cry.

JOANNE:

Oh baby. Giving birth is probably the most scary and painful thing a woman can go through. It’s what a shot to the nuts means to Martin.

MARTIN:

It does hurt.

Nicki smiles.

JOANNE:

You going to be fine sweetheart.

Joanne kisses Nicki on her cheek.

NICKI:

Thanks mom. 

Joanne steps back from Nicki. Martin steps forward to Nicki.

MARTIN:

I love you.

NICKI:

I love you.

Martin kisses Martin on the lips. The porter pushes Nicki into the delivery room.

MARTIN:

We’ll be right here.

Joanne puts her arm around Martin. Charlie walks over to Joanne and Martin. Joanne hugs Charlie.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPTAL - LATER

Nicki is sat up in her bed pushing. A doctor in his early 40s is stood at the front of her checking for the baby. Two nurses are assisting.

DOCTOR:

Okay. You doing great Nicki. The top baby’s head is almost out. We just need a couple more big pushes from you.

NICKI:

Okay. Im ready.

Nicki slowly takes deep breaths.

DOCTOR:

Ready? In 3,2,1. Push.

Nicki pushes hard. 

DOCTOR:

Okay. Okay.

She sits back exhausted.

DOCTOR:

Just relax a sec. Right the whole of the head is out. Just one or two more okay Nicki?

Joanne and Charlie are stood outside the delivery room. Martin is sat down waiting anxiously and nervous.

CHARLIE:

Brings back memories doesn‘t it? Do you remember?

JOANNE:

Better than you do.

CHARLIE:

Eight hours you was at it. 

JOANNE:

Felt like eight days. I thought she’d never come out.

CHARLIE:

Yeah. What do you mean better than me?

JOANNE:

You passed out when you saw the head. 

CHARLIE:

Oh yeah. Forgot about that part.

Back in the room Nicki sits back up ready for another big push.

DOCTOR:

Okay. One more big push Nicki. Ready? 3,2,1. Push.

Jane pushes hard. She puts everything into it, screaming.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL - LATE EVENING 

Jane is lying in bed holding her baby girl. She looking at her smiling. The baby is fast asleep. The doctor is standing at the side of the bed. Martin is stood at the side of them. Joanne and Charlie are stood near the door. 

DOCTOR:

She’s gorgeous.

NICKI:

Thank you doctor.

DOCTOR:

I’ll let you get some rest.

The doctor walks out of the room.

CHARLIE:

Thanks doc.

The doctor shuts the door behind him. Nicki looks up at Martin smiling.

NICKI:

You were right.

Martin smiles at Nicki.

MARTIN:

Just a feeling that’s all.

Martin walks closer to Nicki and the baby. 

MARTIN:

She’s so beautiful.

Joanne and Charlie are stood at the other side of the room looking proudly at Nicki, Martin and the baby.

JOANNE:

She’s just the most perfect thing.

CHARLIE:

You did good honey.

Nicki smiles at her parents. She turns back to Martin.

NICKI:

Do you want to hold her?

MARTIN:

Oh yeah. I’d love to.

Nicki gives the baby to Martin. Martin holds her cautiously with a huge smile on his face.

MARTIN:

Hello, you. So you’re the person we’ve been waiting for. Wearing out your mommy.

Martin’s parents Roy and Julie walk into the room smiling. 

JULIE(45):

Hello.

Julie hugs Joanne. Roy shakes hands with Charlie. Julie kisses Charlie on the cheek. Roy kisses Joanne on the cheek. They walk over to a tired Nicki.

JULIE:

Hey Nicki.

NICKI:

Hey thanks for coming.

Julie hugs Nicki.

ROY(45):

You okay sweetheart?

NICKI:

I am now.

Julie and Roy walk over to Martin and the baby. Nicki closes her eyes.

MARTIN:

Mom hi.

Julie kisses Martin on the cheek.

MARTIN:

Dad.

ROY:

Hey son.

JULIE:

So a girl, huh?

MARTIN:

Yeah.

ROY:

She’s a picture son.

Martin looks at Nicki.

MARTIN:

Nicki. Nicki?

Joanne walks over and nudges Nicki gently. Nicki slowly opens he eyes.

NICKI:

Oh what did I miss?

CHARLIE:

The birth of your daughter.

NICKI:

Out already is she?

They all laugh.

MARTIN:

Can we say…

NICKI:

Yeah.

MARTIN:

Okay. Everyone. Nicki and me would like you all to meet Caitlyn Chastain.

JOANNE:

Aww, a beautiful name.

ROY:

Perfect.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPTAL - LATER

Martin is sat on the edge of the bed, holding Nicki’s hand. Roy, Julie, Charlie and Joanne is standing near the bed talking. Caitlyn is lying in her cradle by the bed. Martin winks at Nicki. He stands up. 

MARTIN:

Everyone I have something I’d like to say.

They all look at Martin.

MARTIN:

This is the best day of my life and I feel like the luckiest person in the world right now. I need to do something.

Martin kneels down on one knee. They look at Martin shocked.

NICKI:

What are you doing? Did you drop something?

MARTIN:

Yeah my heart dropped, when I first met you. Listen I know we’re young and this wasn’t planned. But im so glad this has happened. If I could go back to the time when the condom machine broke I still would have done the same thing.

Martin’s and Nicki’s parents look at each other.

MARTIN:

 Because of what we have now. I want to be a good dad. No, the best dad and I want to be a great husband too. I want to spend my life with you.

NICKI:

Me too, with you I mean.

MARTIN:

So I haven’t got a ring yet, but I will.

Nicki laughs.

MARTIN:

Nicki Chastain, will you marry me?

NICKI:

Yes. 

Martin kisses Nicki. Joanne, Charlie, Roy and Julie look at them happy. Martin stands up. His parents walk over. He hugs his mom and dad. Joanne and Charlie hug Nicki.

NICKI:

Im so happy.

They all laugh.

CUT TO:

OPENING CREDITS:

SEVENTEEN YEARS LATER

INT. EVANS HOUSE - EVENING

The lights in the house are dimmed. Caitlyn is standing in the dining room with a slightly embarrassed smile on her face. Martin is holding Caitlyn’s birthday cake. All seventeen candles are lit. Nicki and Tommy are standing either side of Martin. They are singing happy birthday to Caitlyn.

MARTIN,NICKI,TOMMY:

(Singing)Happy birthday to you.

Nicki and Tommy clap. Caitlyn laughs embarrassed.

MARTIN(35):

Come on Caitlyn. Blow out the candles.

NICKI(35):

Make a wish.

Caitlyn leans forward and blows out the candles.

MARTIN:

Happy birthday sweetie.

Martin puts the cake onto the table. He hugs Caitlyn and kisses her on her cheek. Nicki hugs Caitlyn and kisses her on the cheek.

CAITLYN(17):

You guys do we have to do this every year?

NICKI:

Oh course we do.

TOMMY(8):

We have to.
MARTIN:

Just be thankful we don’t do it infront of your friends.

CAITLYN:

You did two years ago.

MARTIN:

Oh yeah, that was funny. The look on your faces, priceless.

Martin and Nicki laugh. Caitlyn smiles at Martin.

CAITLYN:

Dad?

MARTIN:

Right lets cut this thing up.

NICKI:

I’ll go and get a knife.

Nicki leaves the dining room towards the kitchen.

TOMMY:

Dad can we practise for a little while before bed?

MARTIN:

Yeah sure. Go and get the ball and gloves.

TOMMY:

Yes. Happy birthday sis.

Tommy runs out of the dining room and goes upstairs.

CAITLYN:

Thank you!

MARTIN:

Seventeen eh?

Nicki walks back into the dining room holding a knife.

MARTIN:

Seems like yesterday doesn’t it Nicki? She was in your uterus.

NICKI:

Haha I know. Time does fly.

Nicki starts to cut the cake.

NICKI:

Honey I forgot to get some plates.

MARTIN:

Oh yeah.

Martin leaves the dining room towards the kitchen. Nicki starts to cut the cake.

NICKI:

Yeah. Couldn’t believe how beautiful you was when you came out. And nothing’s changed.

CAITLYN:

Thanks mom.

Martin walks back into the dining room holding four small plates. Tommy runs back in carrying two baseball gloves and a ball. Martin puts each plate onto the table.

TOMMY:

Ready dad?

MARTIN:

Yeah. We’ll have the cake later.

NICKI:

Okay, but not for too long. Just half an hour.

TOMMY:

But mom it’s nearly the weekend.

MARTIN:

Yeah come on mom.

NICKI:

Oh okay. An hour that‘s all. You have school tomorrow.

MARTIN:

Yeah. Lets go.

Martin and Tommy jog out of the dining room towards the back. Nicki puts a piece of the cake onto a plate. She hands the plate to Caitlyn.

CAITLYN:

Thank you.

Caitlyn takes the plate.

CUT TO:

INT/EXT. EVANS HOUSE - LATER

Martin and Tommy are in the backyard throwing the baseball to each other. They are standing a few yards away from each other.

MARTIN:

How was school today?

TOMMY:

It was okay.

MARTIN:

What did you do?

TOMMY:

Math.

MARTIN:

You like it yet?

TOMMY:

No. It’s hard.

MARTIN:

It’s supposed to be. It gets easier the more you understand it. I’ll go through it with you. Down low.

Martin rolls the ball along the ground. Tommy leans down and scoops up the ball into his glove. He throws the ball back to Martin and they continue to throw it back and forth to each other.

MARTIN:

Hey what’s five times five?

Tommy shrugs his shoulders. Martin smiles at him.

MARTIN:

Come on, you know it’s thirty.

TOMMY:

It’s twenty five daddy.

MARTIN:

So if you knew it, why didn’t you say the answer?

TOMMY:

I sometimes get scared if I feel im about to get things 

wrong. Feel stupid.

MARTIN:

There’s nothing wrong with getting things wrong Tommy. It’s part of life. I get at least ten things wrong everyday. You just have to try and learn from your mistakes.

TOMMY:

Jamie thinks school is stupid and doesn’t even try.

MARTIN:

You should always try. Education is important. Do you like going to school?

TOMMY:

Yeah.

MARTIN:

Then you shouldn’t listen to what Jamie says. All that matters it what you, and you alone think.

Nicki and Caitlyn are sat on the couch watching T.V, eating their cake.

NICKI:

This is soo good. I can’t just have one piece.

Caitlyn smiles.

CAITLYN:

Hey mom?

NICKI:

Yeah?

CAITLYN:

You were my age when you found out you were pregnant weren’t you? Did you ever think of getting an…

NICKI:

What?

CAITLYN:

You know.

NICKI:

Oh no, not for one second. I wouldn’t have forgiven myself. You were the best thing I could ever ask for.
CAITLYN:

But you were so young. I couldn’t imagine being in that situation at my age.

NICKI:

Good im glad you think that way. Im way too young to be a grandmother. Listen you wasn’t planned, but I had to grow up. We both did because we wanted to be the best parents we could be. Bring you up right.

CAITLYN:

You did. Was you scared?

NICKI:

I was peeing my pants. My mom and dad helped every step of the way. And your dad was always there when I needed him. 

Martin and Tommy are still throwing the ball to each other.

MARTIN:

You know I’ve worked up an appetite. Do you want to get some cake before your mom and sister eat it all?

TOMMY:

Yeah okay.

Tommy throws the ball to Martin. Martin catches it. He takes off his glove and walks over to Tommy.

MARTIN:

You’ve gotten so good at catching now.

TOMMY:

Really, you think so?

MARTIN:

Yeah. We’ll work on your batting Saturday at the park if you want.

TOMMY:

Yeah great.

Martin and Tommy start to walk back into the house.

TOMMY:

Dad do you think I could make the team?

MARTIN:

Oh course you can son. You’ll do great when your on it too.

TOMMY:

I can’t wait to try out.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - MORNING

Nicki and Tommy are in the kitchen. Nicki is by the stove cooking bacon. Tommy is sat down eating a bowl of cereal. 

NICKI:

You want some toast Tommy?

TOMMY:

No thanks.

NICKI:

Your sandwiches are in your bag. Ham and cheese. And an apple.

TOMMY:

Thanks mom.

Martin walks down the stairs dressed in his suit for work. The phone rings. Martin walks over to the phone that is on a small table and answers it.

MARTIN:

Hello?

MARK:

Hey bro.

MARTIN:

Hello?

MARK:

It’s your brother moron.

MARTIN:

Just kidding. What’s up?

MARK:

Me and Jen are taking the kids to the beach Sunday. Want to come?

MARTIN:

Oh sure. I’ll ask Nicki, but we’ll probably be there.

MARK:

Great ring me back later.

MARTIN:

No problem. You seen dad lately?

MARK:

Yeah I went yesterday. You?

MARTIN:

Im going to go tonight after work. How is he?

MARK:

The same. Still smiling.

MARTIN:

Okay, well I’ll see you guys Sunday then.

MARK:

Later bro.

MARTIN:

Later.

Martin puts down the phone. He straightens his tie infront of the mirror and walks into the kitchen.

NICKI:

Who was on the phone hun?

MARTIN:

Mark. He wants to know if we want to go to the beach with them on Sunday.

NICKI:

Oh the beach. We not been for a while. We going?

MARTIN:

Yeah if you want.

NICKI:

Great. I’ll top up my tan.

Martin walks over to Tommy.

MARTIN:

How about it boyo. The beach sound like fun?

TOMMY:

Yeah. We still batting on Saturday. 

MARTIN:

Oh course. Im gonna make you the next Barry Bonds.

NICKI:

Will you ask Caitlyn if she wants to go?

MARTIN:

Yeah okay.

Martin walks out of the kitchen towards the stairs. Caitlyn walks down the stairs. She is wearing a vest top and a short skirt.

MARTIN:

And where do you think you’re going dressed like that?

CAITLYN:

School daddy.

MARTIN:

You wear that for school?

CAITLYN:

It’s only a skirt dad.

MARTIN:

That is not a skirt. Mother Teresa wore a skirt. That is more like a thick belt or something.

CAITLYN:

Dad?

MARTIN:

Can you put some jeans on please?

CAITLYN:

It’s a little too hot for jeans.

MARTIN:

Well some shorts please. And not the ones that say juicy on the back.

CAITLYN:

The vest okay?

MARTIN:

Yeah that’s cool. It’s just the skirt.

CAITLYN:

Okay.

MARTIN:

Erm we’re going to the beach on Sunday with your uncle. You want to come?

CAITLYN:

Yeah okay.

Caitlyn turns around and walks back up the stairs.

MARTIN:

I’ll ask your mother to take you shopping for some new clothes tomorrow.

CAITLYN:

Thank you.

MARTIN:

Love you sweetheart.

CAITLYN:

Love you too.

Martin walks back into the kitchen.

MARTIN:

Nicki will you take Caitlyn shopping tomorrow?

NICKI:

Yeah.

MARTIN:

You should have seen what she tried to wear for school.

NICKI:

I wore short skirts at her age.

MARTIN:

They didn’t do skirts that short when we were her age. Just maybe some nice summer dresses would be nice.

NICKI:

Yeah it would. In the 1940s.

MARTIN:

Hey.

Nicki laughs at Martin. Martin smiles at her.

MARTIN:

You ready to go champ?

TOMMY:

Yeah.

Tommy stands up. He picks up his bag. Martin walks over to Nicki and kisses her on the lips.

NICKI:

Enjoy your day.

MARTIN:

You to.

NICKI:

Chicken okay for dinner?

MARTIN:

The way you do it. Perfect.

NICKI:

Bye Tommy. Have a good day at school. 

TOMMY:

I will.

NICKI:

Can I have a kiss?

Tommy walks over to Nicki. Nicki leans forward and kisses Tommy. She grabs him and makes bear noises. Tommy laughs.

NICKI:

Thank you. See you later.

MARTIN:

Bye hun.

Martin and Tommy walk out of the kitchen. Martin stops at the stairs.

MARTIN:

Caitlyn do you want a lift to school?!

CAITLYN:

No thanks! Im going to catch a ride with Sarah.

MARTIN:

Okay see you later then! Lets go son.

Martin opens the front door. He and Tommy leave the house. He shuts the door behind him. Caitlyn walks down the stairs. She is wearing the same top, but is wearing jean shorts. She walks into the kitchen. 

NICKI:

You got some time to have some breakfast before you go?

CAITLYN:

Yeah sure.

NICKI:

Toast okay?

CAITLYN:

Yeah.

NICKI:

Great.

Caitlyn sits down. Nicki takes two slices of bread out of the packet and pops them into the toaster.

NICKI:

You want to go do some shopping tomorrow?

CAITLYN:

Yeah.

NICKI:

We’ll get something nice for you. Something cool and fresh. But nothing that could give your father a heart attack.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - EVENING

Nicki is in the kitchen infront of the stove preparing dinner. 

NICKI:

Ready in five!

Martin is setting the table in the dining room.

MARTIN:

Okay babe!

Martin walks out of the dining room towards the stairs. Caitlyn is in her room lying on her bed, listening to her MP3 player and texting on her phone. Martin knocks on the door. He walks into her room.

MARTIN:

Hey.

Caitlyn takes out her earphones.

CAITLYN:

Hey.

MARTIN:

Do you want to sit with us at the table for dinner?

CAITLYN:

Yeah. Im starving.

Caitlyn stands up.

MARTIN:

Erm you don’t have to, but im going to the hospital to see your grandpa…

CAITLYN:

Great I’d love to see him.

MARTIN:

Oh okay. Great.

Martin and Caitlyn walk out of her room.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL - EVENING

Martin, Nicki, Tommy and Caitlyn are sat on chairs around Roy’s bed in his room. They are laughing.

ROY:

Im glad you all came to see me.

MARTIN:

Course dad. We’d come more often, but work can get hectic.

ROY:

I know that. It’s fine. Don’t worry about it. 

Roy looks at Tommy.

ROY:

So how’s my youngest grandson doing?

TOMMY:

Great.

MARTIN:

Yeah he’s going to join the local baseball team, aren‘t you?

Tommy nods his head.

NICKI:

They’ve been non-stop practising, ruining my lawn.

Nicki winks at Martin. He smiles at her.

ROY:

The next Babe Ruth, Tommy.

TOMMY:

Na I‘ll be better than him.

They laugh at Tommy.

ROY:

Oh you will, will you?

Roy looks at Caitlyn.

ROY:

Caitlyn you get prettier and prettier every time I see you. 

Caitlyn smiles.

CAITLYN:

Thanks grandpa.

ROY:

You’ll be graduating soon.

CAITYLN:

Yeah next year.

ROY:

Any thoughts on what you’ll do?

CAITLYN:

Well I’ll be going to college.

ROY:

That’s great. I never went to college. I hardly went to school.

They smile at Roy.

ROY:

Do you know what you would want to study?

CAITLYN:

I like biology. Erm physics as well.  

MARTIN:

Whatever Caitlyn decides to do is fine with us.

TOMMY:

What if she wants to be a stripper?

Caitlyn nudges Tommy.

MARTIN:

Not that.

A nurse in her 30s walks into the room.

NURSE:

Hey guys. Im sorry but visiting hours are nearly over.

MARTIN:

Oh okay. That time just flies bye doesn‘t it.

The nurse leaves the room.

ROY:

Well thanks again for coming.

They stand up. Tommy walks over and hugs Roy.

TOMMY:

Bye grandpa.

ROY:

Bye Tommy.

Nicki leans over and kisses Roy on his cheek.

NICKI:

We’ll see you soon Roy.

ROY:

Thanks for coming.

CAITLYN:

Bye grandpa.

Caitlyn walks over and hugs Roy.

ROY:

Bye sweetheart.

Nicki, Tommy and Caitlyn leave the room. 

MARTIN:

Dad.

Martin shakes Roy’s hand then leans in and hugs him.

ROY:

I’ll see you soon son. Enjoy the weekend end. What are you up to?

MARTIN:

We’re all going to the beach with Mark, Jen and the boys.

ROY:

Oh good. Sounds like fun.

MARTIN:

Wish you could come with us.

ROY:

Me too. The sun makes my skin all flaky though, so just as well.

MARTIN:

See you dad.

ROY:

See you son.

Martin leaves the room and shuts the door behind him.

CUT TO:

INT/EXT. EVANS HOUSE - MORNING

Mark pulls up onto the driveway. Martin opens the front door and walks out of the house. Mark gets out of the car. Martin 

walks over to him. 

MARTIN:

What’s up buddy?

They shake hands.

MARK:

Good. We nearly ready to go?

MARTIN:

Yeah Nicki’s just getting her things together.

Martin looks over at Jennifer. 

MARTIN:

Hey Jen.

Jennifer smiles at him.

JENNIFER(35):

Okay Marty?

MARTIN:

Ahh easy living you know.

Mark leans closer to Martin.

MARK:

Hey we gonna sneak off for a few beers when they fall asleep under the sun?

MARTIN:

Isn’t that what we always do, come on man.

Mark and Martin chuckle at each other. Nicki walks out of the house.

NICKI:

Mark hi.

MARK:

How’s it going gorgeous?

NICKI:

Great.

Nicki walks over and hugs Mark. Nicki looks at Jennifer.

NICKI:

Hey buddy.

JENNIFER:

Hey.

Nicki walks over to Jennifer.

NICKI:

Hey. Hey fellas.

MARTIN:

I’ll see if Caitlyn and Tommy’s ready.

Martin walks into the house.

CUT TO:

EXT. ROAD - MORNING

Martin is driving to the beach. Nicki is singing along to the radio. Caitlyn is texting on her phone and Tommy is playing on his portable video game console.

CUT TO:

EXT. BEACH - LATER

They are walking onto the beach. 

MARK:

Ahh beautiful day.

MARTIN:

We’ll put everything down here.

Nicki and Jennifer put their towels down on the sand.

NICKI:

Tommy come here and I’ll put some lotion on you.

Tommy jogs over to Nicki.

MARTIN:

Yeah you can put some lotion on me too.

Mark laughs at Martin. 

NICKI:

(Smiling)Shut up. Hear sweetie, close your eyes.

Nicki squeezes some lotion into her hands and rubs it on Tommy’s face. 

NICKI:

Okay done. Go play.

TOMMY:

Thanks mom.

Tommy jogs over to Caitlyn, Chris and Mike. They are playing bat and ball. Caitlyn gives the other bat to Tommy and they start to hit the ball to each other.

JENNIFER:

I’ve been waiting all week to do this. Nothing, but lie under the sun.

Jennifer takes off her top and lies on her towel. Nicki is lying on her towel next to Jennifer.

NICKI:

Hey you guys gonna do some sunbathing with us?

MARK:

Yeah not going to happen.

JENNIFER:

Don’t knock it. It takes all the stress of life away.

MARK:

What stress?

JENNIFER:

Im married to you remember.

MARK:

Funny. Im going to have a paddle in the ocean.

Mark looks at Martin. 

MARK:

You coming?

MARTIN:

Yeah.

Martin and Mark take off their t-shirts and walk towards the sea.

JENNIFER:

How’s things Nicki?

NICKI:

Yeah good.

JENNIFER:

Kids driving you crazy yet?

NICKI:

(LAUGHING)No.

JENNIFER:

You’re lucky you have a girl. All testosterone in my house. I can’t talk about shopping or anything that’s not sports related.

NICKI:

I get that too. Tommy’s going to join little league baseball.

JENNIFER:

Great. He’ll love it. Caitlyn dating yet?

NICKI:

No. I mean she’s never talked about it.

JENNIFER:

Have you asked her?

NICKI:

No. I don’t want to pry. I kind of feel better that she’s not though. Not yet.

JENNIFER:

Want do you mean? Come on, she’s a bright girl.

NICKI:

I know. She was asking me the other night about me getting pregnant at eighteen.

JENNIFER:

What did you tell her?

NICKI:

That I was ready to be a mother and im glad I had her when I did.

JENNIFER:

Just wait until my boys start dating. They’re going to be heartbreakers or at least try to be like their old man.

Martin and Mark are standing in the ocean.

MARTIN:

How’s work going?

MARK:

Great. Like the car?

MARTIN:

Yeah. Brand new?

MARK:

Oh yeah. I only got it for a few weeks.

MARTIN:

Life as a car salesman.

MARK:

The best. What about you?

MARTIN:

Yeah good. I haven’t sold as much houses as I’ve wanted, but it’s steady. Can’t complain.

MARK:

You never do. The wife complains non stop.

MARTIN:

Everything okay?

MARK:

Yeah she’s just a miserable cow sometimes that’s all.

CUT TO:

EXT. BEACH - NOON

Martin and Mark walk over to Nicki and Jennifer. Mark stands infront of Jennifer bringing a shade to Jennifer.

JENNIFER:

You’re blocking my sun, you big ape.

MARK:

Charming.

MARTIN:

Erm, I saw a clothes store on the strip. I thought Mark and I would take a look.

NICKI:

Ohh great we’ll go with you.

MARTIN:

No, no…

MARK:

It’s a man’s store. Lets go.

MARTIN:

We’ll be back in a bit honey.

Martin and Mark walk away.

JENNIFER:

We can’t they just say they’re going for a drink?

NICKI:

Haven’t got the bottle.

CUT TO:

INT. BEACH BAR - LATER

Martin and Mark are sat at the bar. They have a bottle of beer each infront of them. 

MARK:

Yeah. I don’t know I was playing soccer with Mike last week and my knee gave way. I think im getting old.

Martin laughs at Mark.

MARK:

Im serious it hurt.

MARTIN:

You’re only forty seven.

MARK:

Thirty seven thank you. 

MARTIN:

You’re just out of shape probably. Go to the gym and ease off the beers.

MARK:

I can’t make that sacrifice. I’d love to do this every weekend. Hanging out with my little bro, supping beers at the beach. 

MARTIN:

If only we didn’t have jobs to go to.

Three men in their early 20s are drinking shots at the other side of the bar.

MARK:

Look at that. Not even two o’clock in the afternoon.

MARTIN:

They’re having fun. It’s the weekend.

MARK:

They should be a little more responsible.

MARTIN:

Easy old man. Anyway we’re not ones to be talking about being responsible.

Mark takes a drink of his beer and puts it onto the bar. 

MARK:

Yeah maybe. 

MARTIN:

You okay man?

MARK:

Yeah. I don’t know, do you ever feel like you’re kinda trapped in your life. I mean love my wife course I do, but doing the same thing everyday. It’s boring, and frustrating.

MARTIN:

Alright really what is it?

MARK:

What?

MARTIN:

What’s really bothering you? Come on?

MARK:

Alright me and Jen hardly have sex anymore.

MARTIN:

Oh, right.

MARK:

Not as much as I’d like to.

MARTIN:

How much would you like to?

MARK:

Twice a day maybe.

Martin laughs.

MARK:

What? I have needs.

MARTIN:

Why don’t you watch some porn or something.

MARK:

It’s not the same and it makes me feel seedy.

MARTIN:

So it should.

MARK:

Come on, how do you keep things fresh. I know you’re still getting it.

MARTIN:

Well every Saturday we have date night. Dinner, movie, other stuff.

Mark cheekily smiles at Martin.

MARK:

What kind of stuff?

MARTIN:

No nothing.

MARK:

What?

MARTIN:

Im saying nothing.

MARK:

Aw why not?

MARTIN:

Because. It’s freaking me out how excited you are about my sex life. I got to tell you bro, it’s creepy.

MARK:

Come on. Tell me.

MARTIN:

Okay, but if you tell Jen or anyone for that matter about this, I will disown you.

MARK:

Go on.

MARTIN:

Sometimes when we go to dinner, and we’re waiting for the food… we err, can’t help but sneak off to the bathroom and fool around a little. 

MARK:

Really? she clean your pipes?

MARTIN:

Well…

MARK:

Haha brilliant. Sexual activity in public. Dirty people.

MARTIN:

Not quite in public.

MARK:

In the ladies room though.

MARTIN:

Sometimes the mens too.

CUT TO:

EXT. EVANS NEIGHBOURHOOD - EVENING

Caitlyn is hanging out with her friends Sarah, Cassie and Janet. Sarah, Cassie and Janet are smoking cigarettes.

SARAH(17):

Hey you want a drag?

CAITLYN:

No thanks.

SARAH:

Come on. Live a little.

CAITLYN:

I am. That’s why im not smoking.

CASSIE(17:

You’re always so sensible all the time Caitlyn.

CAITLYN:

Hey I have fun too.

JANET(17):

Prove it.

Sarah hands out the cigarette to Caitlyn.

CAITLYN:

No.

SARAH:

Miss boring.

CAITLYN:

Look all smoking does is give you bad breath, make you smell bad and stains your teeth so no thanks.

Sarah turns her head to the side and discretely checks her breath. Caitlyn smiles at her.

JANET:

Do you guys want to see a movie tomorrow night?

CASSIE:

Only if Zac Efron is in it.

SARAH:

Oh my god, I love him. I want his babies. 

Sarah looks over at Caitlyn.

SARAH:

Hey Caitlyn maybe we should invite Jake.

Caitlyn smiles embarrassed.

CAITLYN:

And why would you do that?

SARAH:

Do you even have to ask?

CASSIE:

I think she’s blushing.

CAITLYN:

Am not. 

CASSIE:

Yeah you are.

SARAH:

Yeah we’ll get Jake to come and some of his buddies. Plan. Plan Caitlyn?

CAITLYN:

Oh okay.

SARAH:

Great. I’ll ask him at school.

Sarah puts out her cigarette on the ground.

SARAH:

I’ll text you tomorrow okay.

Sarah stands up. Cassie, Janet and Caitlyn stand up.

CAITLYN:

Okay guys. See you tomorrow.

CASSIE:

Bye.

JANET:

Bye.

Sarah, Cassie and Janet walk away.

CUT TO:

EXT. BASEBALL FIELD - AFTERNOON

Tommy’s team is playing. His team is losing 3-1. Nicki and Martin are sitting in the stands watching. Tommy’s coach walks over to Tommy.

COACH:

Hey Tommy you’re up.

TOMMY:

Great coach. Im ready.

COACH:

Go get em. Torture em.

An excited Tommy stands up and walks over to the plate. Martin and Nicki see Tommy. Nicki points to Tommy.

NICKI:

There he is.

Martin looks at Tommy.

MARTIN:

Go Tommy!!

Martin claps. Tommy stands onto the plate holding his bat. He puts himself into position to receive the pitch. The pitcher throws the ball. Tommy swings, but misses. Strike one.

MARTIN:

It’s alright son! Relax a bit!

The pitcher throws the second ball. Tommy swings, but misses again. Strike two. The pitcher throws the third ball. Tommy swings and hit’s the ball. He runs to first base, but a fielder catches the ball. Tommy looks disappointed.

MARTIN:

Did you see that. Way to ding that ball Tommy!

Martin and Nicki claps as Tommy walks back to the bench. 

NICKI:

Well done Tommy!

Tommy sits back onto the bench.

COACH:

Nice try Tommy.

CUT TO:

EXT. BASEBALL FIELD - LATER

The game has finished. Tommy’s team has lost 6-3. People are leaving the field. A disappointed Tommy is standing near the field. Martin and Nicki are sitting in the stands that is nearly empty.

MARTIN:

Honey, would it be alright if I could walk Tommy home?

NICKI:

Course. I’ll see you guys at home. I’ll get the ice cream ready.

Nicki kisses Martin on the cheek. She stands up and walks away from the stands. Martin stands up. He walks from the stands towards Tommy. Martin approaches Tommy.

MARTIN:

Hey all-star.

Tommy turns around to his dad.

TOMMY:

Hey dad. Where’s mom?

MARTIN:

She’s going to drive home. I thought we could walk it.

TOMMY:

Okay.

Martin and Tommy start to walk home.

MARTIN:

Hey im proud of you.

TOMMY:

I got caught out.

MARTIN:

You hit the ball. Played your socks off.

TOMMY:

We lost dad.

MARTIN:

Losing’s just as important as winning in sport. 

TOMMY:

I don’t get.

MARTIN:

Well that way you can learn from your mistakes and improve. Trust me, you’ll get better. It was your first game and you did great. Unbelievable.

TOMMY:

You think so?

MARTIN:

I know so. So did your mom and your coach. Can’t wait to see you play again.

TOMMY:

I’ll hit a home run next time.

MARTIN:

I’m sure you will son.

CUT TO:

INT. MOVIE THEATER - EVENING

Caitlyn, Sarah, Cassie and Janet are waiting for Jake and his friends inside the threater.

CAITYLN:

Okay he’s not coming, lets go in.

Caitlyn attempts to walk away, but Sarah pulls her back.

SARAH:

Wait, relax. We already have the tickets. He’ll be here.

CAITLYN:

Okay fives minutes and we’re going in. 

JANET:

Why so eager? We’re only going to miss the previews.

CAITLYN:

We want to get a good seat, don’t we?

CASSIE:

I think Caitlyn’s nervous about seeing Jake.

Cassie and Janet laugh.

CAITLYN:

Am not. Im cool about it. Not really bothered.

SARAH:

Yeah right.

CAITLYN:

No seriously do I look okay?

CASSIE:

You look great.

JANET:

Yeah.

SARAH:

Yeah you look fine.

CAITLYN:

Thanks. 

Jake and his friends Ryan, Nathan and Tim walk into the theater.

SARAH:

Oo great here they are. 

Jake and his friends walk over to the girls.

SARAH:

Jake glad you could make it.

JAKE:

What’s up guys? Hey Caitlyn.

CAITLYN:

Hi.

SARAH:

Okay here are your tickets.

Sarah gives the movie tickets to Jake, Ryan, Nathan and Tim.

SARAH:

Ready to go in?

JAKE:

Sure.

They walk to the screening room.

CUT TO:

INT. MOVIE THEATER - LATER

They walk into the screen and walk to their seats. They have bought some drinks, popcorn and candy. 

SARAH:

Jake why don’t you sit at the end next to Caitlyn?

JAKE:

Okay.

Jake walks down the row and sits down. Caitlyn is stood at the front of the row. 

SARAH:

Are you just going to stand there?

CAITLYN:

Im going okay.

Caitlyn walks down the row and sits next to Jake. The others sit down boy, girl.

JAKE:

Did you not want anything to eat?

CAITLYN:

Oh no. I ate at home.

JAKE:

What about to drink?

CAITLYN:

Not really thirsty.

JAKE:

Well if you get hungry you can have some of my popcorn.

CAITLYN:

Thank you.

JAKE:

So you looking forward to the movie?

CAITLYN:

Yeah. I love drama. Movies that can make me cry. I like.

JAKE:

Im more of a horror, thriller type guy.

CAITLYN:

I like horror.

Sarah looks over at Caitlyn.

SARAH:

I thought you hated horror movies?

Caitlyn turns to Sarah.

CAITYLN:

No I don’t. It’s one of my favourite genres.

SARAH:

She’s still scared of E.T.

CAITLYN:

A three foot alien is scary okay.

Sarah sits back laughing. Caitlyn looks back at Jake.

CAITLYN:

Well it was when I was six anyway.

JAKE:

I thought it was kinda scary too, but don’t tell anybody.

Caitlyn smiles at Jake. The lights dim.

CAITLYN:

It’s starting.

The movie starts.

CUT TO:

INT. MOVIE THEATER - EVENING

The movie has finished. They are standing inside the theater. Caitlyn is standing with Jake. The others are standing at the other side of the room talking.

JAKE:

Enjoy it?

CAITLYN:

Yeah. It was moving.

JAKE:

I think I saw a tear in your eye.

CAITLYN:

No you didn’t.

Jake laughs, Caitlyn smiles at him.

JAKE:

A little bit. 

CAITLYN:

Maybe a little.

JAKE:

So I was wondering if you would like to hang out sometime?

CAITLYN:

Yeah. Yeah, we can do that.

JAKE:

Great give me your number.

Caitlyn pulls her phone from her pocket. Jake gets his out. Caitlyn hands Jake her phone. He types Caitlyn’s number into his phone.

JAKE:

Great.

Jake gives Caitlyn her phone back.

CAITLYN:

Thanks.

She puts her phone back into her pocket.

JAKE:

So I’ll text you or something. 

CAITLYN:

Okay.

Sarah walks over to Caitlyn and Jake.

SARAH:

Hey Caitlyn do you want I ride home?

CAITLYN:

Yes thank you. So I’ll see you.

JAKE:

Yeah.

SARAH:

Bye Jake.

JAKE:

See ya.

Sarah and Caitlyn walk away from Jake.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - MORNING

Nicki is in the kitchen drinking a cup of coffee. Martin is sitting down reading the newspaper. Nicki walks over to him and strokes his hair. Martin looks up and smiles at her. He kisses her hand. Caitlyn walks into the kitchen.

CAITLYN:

Hey mom?

Nicki turns to Caitlyn.

CAITLYN:

Are you still going out tonight?

NICKI:

Yeah.

MARTIN:

Hell yes.

CAITLYN:

Oh.

NICKI:

Why what’s wrong?

CAITLYN:

I was kind of hoping I could go out tonight, but I said I would look after Tommy.

NICKI:

Well I could ask Karen if Tommy could play with Andy at hers for a bit.

CAITLYN:

Oh thank you.

NICKI:

Im sure she’ll be fine with it.

MARTIN:

What are you up to sweetie?

CAITLYN:

Oh im seeing someone.

NICKI:

Who?

CAITLYN:

No one. I mean you won’t know him.

NICKI:

Him?

Martin turns around cheekily smirking.

MARTIN:

Him?

NICKI:

Who is this him?

CAITLYN:

His name is Jake.

NICKI:

Oo, Jake. Sexy.

MARTIN:

Jake. Okay. I need, his full name, phone number…

CAITLYN:

Dad?

MARTIN:

A photograph, his social security number…

CAITLYN:

Dad stop.

Nicki laughs at Martin.

NICKI:

Have a great time honey.

CAITLYN:

Thanks.

Caitlyn walks out of the kitchen.

MARTIN:

What’s his address?!

CAITLYN:

Dad?!

Nicki and Martin laugh.

CUT TO:

EXT. KAREN’S HOUSE - MID MORNING

Nicki is standing outside infront of Karen’s door. Karen is 

standing under the door frame.

NICKI:

Hey thanks again Karen. I really appreciate it.

Karen smiles at her.

KAREN(32):

No problem Nicki. Enjoy your night.

NICKI:

Thanks. We’ll be back to pick him up around nine okay.

KAREN:

Sure.

Nicki walks away from Karen’s house. Karen shuts the door. Nicki walks across the street towards her house. Tommy runs up to her and hugs her.

NICKI:

Hey tiger.

TOMMY:

Hey.

Nicki holds Tommy’s hand.

TOMMY:

Why were you at Mrs Henley’s house?

NICKI:

Your sister is going out tonight so Karen is going to watch you tonight for a few hours. That okay?

TOMMY:

Yeah.

NICKI:

So you can play video games all night and you never know, Karen might make you guys one of her fudge sundaes.

TOMMY:

Cool. Where’s Caitlyn going?

NICKI:

She’s going on a date.
TOMMY:

A date? Well there’s first time for everything.

Nicki laughs at Tommy.

NICKI:

Where did you hear that expression?

TOMMY:

I heard dad say it once.

CUT TO:

EXT. EVANS HOUSE - EARLY EVENING

Caitlyn is in her bedroom getting ready for her date with Jake. She is wearing a dress top and jeans. Nicki knocks on her door. 

CAITLYN:

Come in.

Nicki opens the door.

NICKI:

Hey.

CAITLYN:

Hey.

Nicki walks into the room.

NICKI:

You nearly ready?

CAITLYN:

Almost. Do I looks okay?

NICKI:

You look gorgeous honey. As always.

Caitlyn is holding her necklace.

CAITLYN:

Mom would you?

NICKI:

Oh course.

Caitlyn hands the necklace to Nicki. Caitlyn turns around and holds her hair up.

NICKI:

I remember the first time your dad took me out.

CAITLYN:

Yeah?

Nicki puts the necklace onto Caitlyn. Caitlyn lets her hair go.

NICKI: 

I was a nervous wreck. I had no nails left by the time he came for me. Your dad was one of the most popular boys in our school and I couldn’t believe he wanted to take me out 

Caitlyn and Nicki sit on the bed.

CAITLYN:

Who’d have thought you’d end up marrying him.

NICKI:

I did. I knew as soon as I saw him. We was young and foolish, but we fell in love like that and then you came along. It was the icing on the cake. You nervous about your date?

CAITLYN:

Yeah.

NICKI:

You’ll be fine hun. Just be the person we know and have fun. 

CAITLYN:

Thanks mom.

NICKI:

You’re welcome.

Martin knocks on the door.

MARTIN:

Hey, wow you look great. Erm a very nice car has pulled up outside our house.

CAITLYN:

I’ll get the door.

Caitlyn excitedly stands up and walks out of her room. She smiles at Martin on the way.

MARTIN:

Makes me feel a bit old. Seems like yesterday I was picking you up.

Nicki stands up smiling. She walks over Martin and kisses him on the lips.

MARTIN:

You nearly ready to go?

NICKI:

Yeah. I’ll get my jacket.

Nicki walks out of the room.

MARTIN:

Love you.

NICKI:

Love you.

CUT TO:

EXT. EVANS HOUSE - EVENING

Jake pulls up outside Caitlyn’s house. He turns off the ignition.

JAKE:

I really has a good time tonight.

CAITLYN:

Me too.

JAKE:

We should do it again sometime.

CAITLYN:

Yeah I’d like that.

JAKE:

I’ve liked you for a while Caitlyn. You know that?

CAITLYN:

Really?

JAKE:

Yeah. Since freshman year. Never had the guts to tell you though. Glad I did now. 

Martin and Nicki are watching from the window smiling.

CAITLYN:

I like being around you.

Jake smiles. He leans in over to Caitlyn and kisses her on the cheek. Caitlyn smiles. Jake leans in again and kisses her on the lips. He starts to kiss her harder. Caitlyn pulls away smiling.

JAKE:

What’s wrong?

CAITLYN:

Nothing.

Jake attempts to kiss her again.

CAITLYN:

Jake slow down a bit.

JAKE:

Just shut up a second will you.

Jake touches Caitlyn’s stomach as he tries to kiss her.

CAITLYN:

Hey! I said stop!

Caitlyn pushes Jake away from her.

JAKE:

What the hell’s the matter with you?!

Caitlyn opens the car door and quickly gets out of the car. Jake gets out and follows her. Martin rushes over to the front door and walks out of the house.

JAKE:

Fine go! You’re nothing but a boring virgin anyway! 

Caitlyn walks over to her dad.

JAKE:

Just wait until school hears about you!

CAITLYN:

Dad.

MARTIN:

Go inside sweetie.

An upset Caitlyn walks into the house. Martin with an intense look on his face walks over to Jake.

MARTIN:

Nobody speaks to my daughter like that. Get back in your car and go home before I do something I regret.

Jake walks back to his car. He gets in and drives away. Martin walks back into the house. Nicki is knocking on Caitlyn’s door.

NICKI:

Honey can we talk?

Caitlyn is lying on her bed upset.

CAITLYN:

Please just leave me alone.

Martin rushes up the stairs to Nicki.

MARTIN:

Hey what did she say?

NICKI:

Nothing she won’t talk to me.

MARTIN:

It’s probably best to give her some space.

NICKI:

Wow what a creep he ended up being. What did you say to him?

MARTIN:

I told him to get the hell out of here. I’ll go and speak to his father tomorrow. He’ll knock some sense into him. 

Martin leans into Caitlyn’s door.

MARTIN:

Caitlyn we’re going to be downstairs if you need us. Okay. Love you sweetheart.

Tommy walks out of his bedroom. He has just woken up. He is in his pyjamas.

TOMMY:

What’s with all the noise?

NICKI:

Sorry Tommy.

Nicki walks over to Tommy.

NICKI:

We wake you?

Nicki walks Tommy back into his room. Martin walks down the stairs. 

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - LATE EVENING

Nicki is sitting on the couch watching T.V. Caitlyn walks down the stairs and walks past. Nicki hears her and turns around.

NICKI:

Caitlyn?

Caitlyn walks over to her.

NICKI:

Could you not sleep?

CAITLYN:

No. I just came down for some water.

NICKI:

Hear come sit with me.

Nicki sits up and pats the couch. She moves over. Caitlyn walks over and sits down.

NICKI:

You okay?

CAITLYN:

Yeah.

NICKI:

Every guy’s not like that you know.

CAITLYN:

I hope not.

NICKI:

What happened honey?

CAITLYN:

We were kissing. I liked kissing him, but I just wanted him to slow down a bit. He got mad and called me names. Did dad go nuts at him?

NICKI:

He told him to go home.

CAITLYN:

When you and dad first went out did he make a move?

NICKI:

Your father was the perfect gentleman. He felt the same as I did and never rushed anything. When we kissed it felt right. The same when we made love.

CAITLYN:

I hope he doesn’t talk about me at school.

NICKI:

I don’t think he will. He’s probably more embarrassed at himself. Some boys don’t like getting rejected. If he does he’ll answer to me. Im sure the next boy you go out with will be a lot better for you. We’ll probably want to meet him first though.

Caitlyn smiles.

CAITLYN:

Yeah.

NICKI:

Better sweetie?

CAITLYN:

Yeah. Im going to go back to bed okay.

NICKI:

Okay.

CAITLYN:

Just get some water.

Caitlyn stands up.

CAITLYN:

Mom?

NICKI:

Yeah.

CAITLYN:

Thanks for talking and listening to me?

NICKI:

That’s what im here for.

Caitlyn walks out of the living room.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL - MORNING

Roy is lying in his bed. Martin walks into the room.

MARTIN:

Hey dad.

Roy looks at Martin.

ROY:

Hi son. How are you doing?

Martin sits down on the chair at the side of the bed.

MARTIN:

Good. The nurse said you had a bad night.

ROY:

Im fine.

MARTIN:

Said you had trouble breathing.

ROY:

I was just flustered that’s all. I had a dream last night.

MARTIN:

What happened?

ROY:

I saw your mother. She was in our garden. I walked towards her, but she seemed to move away. Every step I took the more she moved away. I feel im close to her. Im nearly with her. I want to see her again.

MARTIN:

You will, but not yet. We still need you here with us. Im sorry it’s just me today. The kids are at school. Nicki’s gone to see Joanne.

ROY:

Oh don’t worry about it. Im glad for any company. I know you’re all busy. Everything okay at home?

MARTIN:

Yeah. Everything’s fine.

CUT TO:

INT. CAITLYN’S SCHOOL - MID MORNING

Caitlyn is standing at her locker getting her books for class. Sarah walks up behind her.

SARAH:

Hey.

Caitlyn turns to her.

CAITLYN:

Hey. 

Caitlyn takes out her book and closes her locker door.

SARAH:

So how’d your date go?

CAITLYN:

Not so good. He made a pass at me.

SARAH:

And why is that a bad thing?

CAITLYN:

He was too forward. I felt uncomfortable.

SARAH:

Caitlyn you need to relax. Jake’s one of the hottest guys in school.

CAITLYN:

So? It doesn’t mean he can do what he wants.

SARAH:

I don’t understand. A hot guy comes on to you, which doesn’t happen that often and you give him the brush off. You tease.

CAITLYN:

I am not a tease and I would appreciate some support from my friend okay.

Caitlyn walks away from Sarah.

SARAH:

Okay im sorry. Caitlyn.

Sarah follows her.

CUT TO:

EXT/INT. JAKE’S HOUSE - MID MORNING

Martin pulls up outside Jake’s house. He gets out of his car, shuts the door and walks towards Jake’s house. He knocks on the door. Jake’s dad, Brian opens the door.

MARTIN:

Hey im Martin Evans. Caitlyn’s dad.

BRIAN(42):

Oh right. You’d better come in.

MARTIN:

Thanks.

Martin and Brian walk into the house. Brian shuts the front door. 

BRIAN:

Err can I get you a drink or something?

MARTIN:

No thanks I won‘t be here long.

Brian and Martin walk into the living room.

BRIAN:

Jake explained to me what happened last night.

MARTIN:

Oh yeah. What did he say?

BRIAN:

Listen my boy’s a good un.

MARTIN:

He insulted my daughter.

BRIAN;

He was a little heated.

MARTIN:

I don’t care. He doesn’t get to speak to her that way. No one does.

BRIAN:

So what do you want him to do?

MARTIN:

I would just like him to stay away from my daughter.

BRIAN:

Okay done. He’s sorry about the whole thing. He won’t go near her.

MARTIN:

Thanks.

BRIAN:

No problem. You know boys will be boys sometimes. He wouldn’t have hurt her. Jake’s not like that.

MARTIN:

Maybe you don’t know your son as well as you think. I’ll see myself out.

Martin walks out of the living room.

CUT TO:

INT. EVAN’S HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

Caitlyn is standing in the kitchen drinking a glass of orange juice. Martin walks in.

MARTIN:

Hey hun.

CAITLYN:

Hey. Did you see Jake’s dad?

MARTIN:

Yeah.

CAITLYN:

What did he say?

MARTIN:

He promised that Jake would stay away from you. 

CAITLYN:

Oh good.

MARTIN:

You know it killed me hearing someone speak to you like that. Has anyone ever spoken to you that way?

CAITLYN:

No.

MARTIN:

Always be here to protect you. You know that?

CAITLYN:

I know and im glad you will be. Thanks dad.

MARTIN:

Do you fancy pizza tonight for dinner?

CAITLYN:

As long as it’s a big one.

Martin smiles.

MARTIN:

Got it. Ice cream afterwards too.

Martin walks out of the kitchen.

CUT TO:

EXT. BASEBALL FIELD - AFTERNOON

Tommy’s team is playing. They are level at 2-2. Tommy steps 

to the plate. Martin, Nicki and Caitlyn are watching in the stands excitedly cheering him on.

MARTIN:

Here we go.

The pitcher throws the ball. Tommy hit’s a home run. The crowd stands up applauding him and cheering.

MARTIN:

That’s my boy!

Tommy runs around the four bases holding his arms to their sides like a plane.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - MORNING

Caitlyn is sat on the couch studying for her final exams at school. Nicki walks over to her.

NICKI:

How’s the studying going?

CAITLYN:

Yeah okay. I think im ready.

NICKI:

I can’t believe my daughter’s going to graduate. Im so proud.

CAITLYN:

You’re not going to cry are you mom?

NICKI:

When I see you get your diploma I might not be able to contain myself. 

Nicki smiles at her.

NICKI:

I’ll leave you to it.

Nicki walks out of the living room.

CUT TO:

EXT. PARK - AFTERNOON

Martin and Tommy are standing on the grass. Tommy is holding his baseball bat. Martin is standing opposite him holding the baseball.

MARTIN:

Okay son. This one’s coming in low and hard. You ready?

TOMMY:

Ready.

Martin throws the ball. Tommy hits its hard. Martin watches the ball fly in the sky.

MARTIN:

Woh. 

Martin turns back to Tommy.

MARTIN:

Brilliant hit. You’re getting good.

TOMMY:

You taught me well dad.

CUT TO:

INT. CAITLYN’S SCHOOL - MORNING

People are in the auditorium. Students are receiving their diplomas. Caitlyn steps up for hers. The principal hands Caitlyn her diploma. Martin, Nicki and Tommy are sat down clapping. Caitlyn smiles at them while she walks off the stage.  

CUT TO:

INT. CAITLYN’S SCHOOL - LATER

Martin, Nicki, Caitlyn and Tommy are standing together in the auditorium.

MARTIN:

Caitlyn we can’t tell you how proud we are of you.

NICKI:

Yeah we are just so thrilled you’ve graduated and are going off to college.

CAITLYN:

Aww mom.

NICKI:

(Jokingly)Don’t go. Don’t leave us.

They laugh. Sarah walks towards Caitlyn.

SARAH:

Hey.

Caitlyn turns to Sarah. They hug each other.

SARAH:

Hey Mrs Evans.

NICKI:

Sarah how many times, call me Nicki. 

SARAH:

Okay Nicki. Mr Evans.

MARTIN:

Martin.

NICKI:

Congrats on graduating.

SARAH:

Thanks.

MARTIN:

You going to college after school?

SARAH:

Yeah. Berkley here I come.

NICKI:

That’s great Sarah.

SARAH:

Thank you. Erm, Caitlyn can I speak to you?

CAITLYN:

Yeah sure. Mom can you hold my diploma please?

NICKI:

Yeah course.

Caitlyn gives her diploma to Nicki. Caitlyn and Sarah walk away.

NICKI:

Never thought I’d hold one of these.

TOMMY:

Mom is it okay that I play over at Andy’s later?

NICKI:

Yeah sure. We’re going to go home soon anyway.

MARTIN:

Yeah Caitlyn will probably want to hang out with her friends. 

CUT TO:

EXT. CAITYLN’S SCHOOL - MID MORNING

Caitlyn, Sarah, Cassie and Janet are stood outside school.

SARAH:

I thought this day would never come.

CASSIE:

I know. Im glad I don’t have to look at another book.

JANET:

Not until college.

SARAH:

I can’t wait for college. 

CAITLYN:

The campus of California is so nice.

SARAH:

So will be the guys.

They laugh.

SARAH:

Well school is over, thank God. We can finally have fun in college.

CAITLYN:

Im going to miss you guys.

JANET:

Hey you’re still going to see me, remember.

SARAH:

You know what we should do? We should have a party. You know to say goodbye.

CASSIE:

Who’s going to throw a party?

JANET:

Not me. My parents wouldn’t allow more than four friends over.

SARAH:
Mine too.

Sarah, Cassie and Janet look out Caitlyn.

CAITLYN:

What? No. I don’t think im the best person to throw a party. My parents…

SARAH:

Please Caitlyn.

CAITLYN:

How would a get away with throwing a party?

SARAH:

Saturday night. Your parents go out don’t they. Persuade them to go out dancing or something. You’ll be fine looking after your brother. Give the little squirt twenty bucks to keep him quiet and we can party.

CAITLYN:

I don’t feel comfortable with this.

CASSIE:

Caitlyn it will only be a few of us.

CAITLYN:

Really just a few?

SARAH:

Yeah just some of your closest friends coming together to say goodbye before we all go off to college.

CAITLYN:

Okay I don’t want the whole football and cheerleading team turning up or whatever.

JANET:

So you’ll do it?

CAITLYN:

Fine, fine.

SARAH:

Yes. Oh my god. This is going to be a night we’ll never forget.

CAITLYN:

But remember. Just a few friends only, and mostly female.

SARAH:

Sure just low key. Female, friendly.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Nicki is in her bedroom folding clothes onto the bed. Caitlyn walks into the room. Nicki turns to her.

NICKI:

Hey get your skates on your dad’s going to take us out to dinner to celebrate your graduation.

CAITLYN:

Oo nice. Where?

NICKI:

That Italian place you saw the other week.

CAITLYN:

Great.

Nicki picks up the small pile of clothes and walks over to the closet.

CAITLYN:

Listen I was thinking.

Nicki puts the clothes into the closet and shuts it.

NICKI:

Oh yeah?

Nicki turns back to Caitlyn.

NICKI:

About what sweetie?

CAITLYN:

When was the last time you and dad went dancing?

NICKI:

Oh… Your uncle’s thirty fifth birthday. He got so drunk and started doing the running man. We was in a club that was filled with mostly twenty year olds. He looked ridiculous.

CAITLYN:

Really?

NICKI:

Then your dad joined in and they threw us out.

CAITLYN:

That’s a bit harsh. You weren’t causing trouble.

NICKI:

Your uncle slipped on the floor and knocked over a table full of cocktails.

CAITLYN:

Oh.

NICKI:

Why do you want to know that honey?

CAITLYN:

Well it’s been a while since then. You guys should go out and have some fun.

NICKI:

What about Tommy?

CAITLYN:

I’ll be fine looking after my baby brother.

Tommy walks past the room. Caitlyn sees him.

CAITLYN:

Tommy.

Tommy looks at her. Caitlyn signals for him to come over. He walks over.

CAITLYN:

You’ll be fine with me if mom and dad go out tomorrow night won’t you?

TOMMY:

That’s depends. Do I get control of the T.V?

CAITLYN:

Sure.

TOMMY:

Can I eat ice cream?

CAITLYN:

You know it.

TOMMY:

Well alright then.

NICKI:

Thanks Tommy.

Tommy walks out of the room. Caitlyn looks at Nicki.

CAITLYN:

So?

NICKI:

Looks like we’re going out then. I’ll go tell your dad. 

Nicki starts to walk out of the room.

NICKI:

Thanks kiddo.

CAITLYN:

No problem.

Nicki walks out of the room. Caitlyn breathes a sigh of relief.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Martin is stood infront of the home stereo looking at CDs. 

Nicki walks into the living room.

NICKI:

Hey.

Nicki starts to dance and click her fingers. Martin looks at her.

NICKI:

Know what this means?

Martin looks at her bemusedly.

MARTIN:

You doing your Carlton impression?

Nicki stops dancing.

NICKI:

No. You and me, tomorrow night. On the town.

Martin smiles.

MARTIN:

Yeah?

NICKI:

Caitlyn’s looking after Tommy. She said we can stay out as late as we can.

MARTIN:

Cool! That’s what im talking about.

Martin high fives Nicki.

NICKI:

We should ask Mark and Jen to come with us. Make a night of it.

MARTIN:

Great idea.

NICKI:

We can see a repeat of the running men.

MARTIN:

Honey that’s so last year. It’s time to break out some jerkin.

NICKI:

Jerkin, what’s that?

MARTIN:

It’s like your riding an invisible bicycle backwards. Here I’ll show you.

Martin starts jerking. Nicki looks at him a little confused. Martin sees she’s not really impressed and stops.

MARTIN:

I’ll go ring him.

Martin walks out of the room.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Caitlyn is in her room talking on the phone.

CAITLYN:

Hey I did it.

SARAH:

Great. Im so stoked.

CAITLYN:

I have a really bad feeling about this.

SARAH:

What do I keep saying to you? Relax. Sarah says relax okay Caitlyn. We’ll have a few friends over, have a great time and get everything cleared away before your parents come home. 

CAITLYN:

Okay.

SARAH:

You never know your parents might stay out all night. Oh I’ve gotta go. I’ll see you tomorrow okay.

CAITLYN:

Alright bye.

Caitlyn hangs up the phone.

CUT TO:

INT. CLUB - EVENING

Nicki and Jennifer are sitting at the table near the dance floor. The club is crowded and playing RnB music.

JENNIFER:

Hey it’s alright in here, isn‘t it?

NICKI:

Yeah we thought we’d better not go to the other place. 

JENNIFER:

Not after them two idiots were there.

NICKI:

I know. Im so glad you guys could come out with us. We don’t do it enough.

JENNIFER:

It’s feels like ages since we had a good night out together.

NICKI:

What are the boys up to tonight?

JENNIFER:

Anything but trouble I hope. Teenage boys and their hormones. I caught Chris with porn the other day. 

NICKI:

Ha really?

JENNIFER:

Claimed it wasn’t his.

NICKI:

Just holding on to it for a friend was he?

JENNIFER:

Yeah.

Nicki and Jennifer smile at each other. Martin and Mark walk over the table. 

MARK:

Here we go girls. 

Mark puts four shot glasses onto the table.

MARK:

Get these down your neck.

Martin gives Nicki her glass of vodka and orange. Nicki kisses Martin on the neck.

NICKI:

Thanks babe.

Jennifer picks up the shot glass.

JENNIFER:

What’s this one?

MARK:

Sambuca. 

Martin, Mark and Nicki pick up their shot.

MARK:

Here’s to a great night.

MARTIN:

Great night.

They all down their shot and put the glasses back onto the table. Jennifer and Nicki cough a little. Martin shakes his head.

MARTIN:

Wow that’s good.

NICKI:

Don’t think I can handle another one of those.

MARK:

Lets go get the other drinks.

Mark and Martin walks towards the bar.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - EVENING

Caitlyn, Cassie and Janet are sat down in the living room. Sarah is stood near the stereo.

CAITLYN:

I kinda expected more people than this.

CASSIE:

Me too.

SARAH:

Don’t worry they’ll show up.

CAITLYN:

Just how many people did you invite?

SARAH:

Not many.

JANET:

Yeah I only invited a couple.

CASSIE:

Me too.

CAITLYN:

You know what, if nobody shows I’ll still have a great time tonight. Just my friends and me. The last…

There is a knock on the door.

SARAH:

Great their here. 

Sarah excitedly walks over to the front door.

SARAH:

Cassie put some music on. What are we at a wake or somethin?

CUT TO:

INT. CLUB - EVENING

Martin, Nicki, Mark and Jennifer are sat at the table with their drinks.

MARK:

Another shot anybody?

JENNIFER:

No.

MARTIN:

Na. Another and I’ll keel over puking.

JENNIFER:

And your not having another. Im not picking you off the floor like last time.

MARK:

There was water on the floor. Anybody would have slipped on it.

NICKI:

I got to go to the bathroom. Jen you coming?

JENNIFER:

Yeah.

Nicki and Jennifer stand up.

NICKI:

Be back in a sec.

MARTIN:

Okay.

Nicki and Jennifer walk away from the table. Mark stands up and sits on the chair next to Martin.

MARK:

I’ve been thinking.

MARTIN:

What have I told you about doing that?

Mark laughs.

MARK:

Na listen. About yours and Nicki’s little getaway from the dinner table.

MARTIN:

Here? You want to do that here?

MARK:

Why not?

MARTIN:

Because there’s about a hundred people here. Do you want to get arrested? We only do it in an empty restaurant where people don’t notice.

MARK:

I want a little sense of fun, adventure.

MARTIN:

So get drunk here and do it at home.

MARK:

We can’t do it at home. We get a little noisy.

MARTIN:

Im sure.

MARK:

The boys will hear us. It’s been far too long. I need to unleash the beast.

MARTIN:

Let the little bird out of the cage.

MARK:

Hey, big bird thank you.

MARTIN:

Haha whatever bro.

MARK:

It’s gonna happen. Mark my words.

MARTIN:

Just me see anything okay.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - EVENING

The house is full of seniors from Caitlyn’s school. Caitlyn is in the living room with Janet.

CAITLYN:

Oh my god. Look at how many people is here. I thought you said you only asked a couple of people.

JANET:

I did. Im not sure how many Sarah invited though. 

CAITLYN:

I am going to commit murder on her. Where is she?

JANET:

I think she went into the kitchen.

CAITLYN:

Right.

Caitlyn angrily walks into the kitchen. Sarah is standing with a few people. Several glasses of alcohol are on the kitchen counter. Caitlyn walks over to Sarah.

CAITLYN:

Sarah! Sarah!

Sarah looks at Caitlyn. She looks a little tipsy.

SARAH:

Caitlyn hey!

Sarah walks over to Caitlyn.

SARAH:

Hey isn’t this the best party ever?

CAITYLN:

No.

SARAH:

What’s wrong?

CAITLYN:

I said I only wanted a few people to come. It looks like half the school turned up.

SARAH:

Oh don’t be dramatic.

CAITYLN:

Sarah im serious. My parents are going to freak when they come back.

SARAH:

We’ve got ages until then. Just have a great time. Anyway your parents are cool they’ll be fine with it.

CAITLYN:

No they won’t.

SARAH:

Caitlyn. You’re being boring again.

CAITLYN:

Sorry to disappoint you, again. Everybody has got to go soon.

SARAH:

Is this how you want to be remembered? The girl who threw a party then kicked everybody out after half an hour?

CAITLYN:

I don’t care. I feel bad enough about lying to my parents anyway.

SARAH:

Listen im going to enjoy myself okay. You do what you want.

Sarah walks back over to the people at the kitchen counter. She picks up a glass and starts drinking. Cassie walks up behind Caitlyn flustered.

CASSIE:

Caitlyn.

Caitlyn turns around to her.

CAITLYN:

Hey. What’s up?

CASSIE:

Someone just peed all over your bathroom floor. It’s like they didn’t even want to hit the bowl.

CAITLYN:

Oh no.

Sarah is laughing so hard she loses her balance a little. She knocks over a glass that is half full on the counter. It smashes on the floor. Caitlyn turns around and holds up her hands.

CAITLYN:

Really?!!

CUT TO:

INT. CLUB - LATER

Nicki and Jennifer are back at the table sitting down. Nicki feels her phone vibrate. She pulls it out of her bag that is on her lap and answers it.

NICKI:
Hello? Oh Mrs Johnson hi. Can you speak a little louder please. I can barely hear you!

MARTIN:

What’s wrong?

NICKI:

A what? A party?! Oh okay we’re coming home straight away!

Nicki hangs up her phone and looks at Martin.

NICKI:

We’ve got to go now. There is a wild party going on at our house.

MARTIN:

Seriously? Alright we’ll get a cab.

Nicki and Martin stand up.

NICKI:

Im sorry guys.

JENNIFER:

No it’s fine.

MARTIN:

We’ll see you guys later.

NICKI:

Boy is she in trouble when we get home.

Nicki and Martin walk away from the table. Mark stands up and looks at Jennifer.

MARK:

Im going to the toilet. You comin?

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - EVENING

People are leaving the house. Caitlyn is standing near the door. 

CAITLYN:

Alright thanks for coming, but you have to go please.

Sarah walks out and gives Caitlyn a dirty look. Caitlyn gives one back. Janet and Cassie walk over to Caitlyn.

JANET:

Caitlyn im sorry. I swear I only invited a few people.

CAITLYN:

I know. I’ll text you guys tomorrow.

Janet and Cassie walk out of the house.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - EVENING

Cassie is in the living room. She is holding a trash bag picking up plastic cups and rubbish off the floor. Martin and Nicki walk through the door. They shut the door and walk over to Caitlyn. Nicki looks mad. Martin looks calmer.

NICKI:

Decided to have a little party?

CAITLYN:

Mom im sorry…

NICKI:

You know when you wanted your dad and me to go out I thought you were being considerate, but all you were doing was planning a party behind our backs.

CAITLYN:

Mom I…

NICKI:

I don’t want to hear it. We’ll about it in the morning just go to your room. Now!

Caitlyn puts down the bag and walks out of the living room towards the stairs.

MARTIN:

You okay hun?

NICKI:

No. I’ll go and check on Tommy.

Nicki walks out of the room.

                                                   CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - LATER

Caitlyn is sat on her bed. Martin knocks on the door and walks into the room. Caitlyn turns around.

CAITLYN:

Dad im really sorry. I only wanted a small group of people to come and it got out of hand.

MARTIN:

I know.

Martin walks over and sits next to Caitlyn on the bed.

MARTIN:

You know you screwed up don’t you?

CAITLYN:

Yeah. Mom’s really mad isn’t she?

MARTIN:

She more mad about the fact that she got mad. You know we’re not the kind of parents that shout the roof down every time their kids do something wrong?

CAITLYN:

Yeah. Why is that? When Cassie threw a Halloween party last year her dad freaked. Grounded her for a month.

MARTIN:

A month? That’s harsh. You learn that there are different styles of parenting. We’re not the kind of parents that tell you what to do all the time so that you don‘t screw up. We’re the kind that wants you to find your own mistakes and learn from them. Have you learned from this?

CAITLYN:

Yeah. Im sorry for lying.

MARTIN:

In nearly eighteen years this is the worst thing you’ve ever done. So I think we’ve do an okay job at being parents really.

CAITLYN:

You’ve done the best job. I couldn’t wish for better parents than you and mom.

MARTIN:

Hey it could have been worse. Only a couple of glasses were smashed. Nothing valuable was damaged or stolen. The bathroom smells a little funky though.

Caitlyn smiles in embarrassment. 

CAITLYN:

I’ll make sure I clean everything up.

Nicki walks into the room. Martin and Caitlyn look over at her.

MARTIN:

Hey how’s Tommy?

NICKI:

He’s fine. He stayed in his room playing video games all night.

CAITLYN:

Im so ashamed at myself.

NICKI:

Caitlyn if you wanted a party all you had to do is ask. We would have set everything up. You didn’t have to go behind our backs.

CAITLYN:

Im sorry.

NICKI:

And we wouldn’t have lurked around like wet clothes too. We would have let you have fun.

Martin stands up.

MARTIN:

Anyway everything’s okay now. Mistake never to be made again. 

Nicki walks away from Caitlyn’s room. Martin starts to walk away. He gets to the door and turns around.

MARTIN:

Oh you do know your grounded thought right?

CAITLYN:

Yeah I figured.

MARTIN:

Maybe not a month. Around two weeks will do. Night sweetie.

CAITYLN:

Night dad.

Martin shuts Caitlyn’s bedroom door.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - LATE EVENING

Martin and Nicki are stood in the kitchen.

NICKI:

I was too hard on her.

MARTIN:

No. You have good reason too be angry.

NICKI:

Probably had a few too many drinks.

Martin’s phone rings. He pulls it from his pants pocket and answers it.

MARTIN:

Hello? Hey bro sorry about tonight. What?… Oh okay. No. I’ll speak to you tomorrow. Are you okay?… Yeah… Bye.

Martin hangs up the phone and puts it onto the kitchen counter.

NICKI:

What’s wrong?

MARTIN:

Dad’s passed.

NICKI:

Oh baby.

Nicki hugs Martin.

CUT TO:

EXT. CHURCH - MORNING

Roy’s funeral has ended and people are leaving the church. 

Martin walks over to Mark and hugs him. Caitlyn has her arm around Tommy. Nicki hugs Jennifer. Chris and Mike are standing with Martin and Mark.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - MID MORNING

It is Roy’s wake. People are stood around the house. Martin, Nicki, Mark and Jennifer are sat in the living room talking.

MARK:

No the best was when you told dad that you got Nicki pregnant.

They are laughing. Mark stands up.

MARK:

He says ‘What do you mean she pregnant?!’ And you tried to explain it… Well my sperm met up with her egg… ‘I know what pregnant means!’.

Mark sits down laughing. Martin is smiling.

MARTIN:

Yeah not the best talk I had with dad. He soon calmed to the idea though.

MARK:

Yeah after a few shots of whisky let me tell ya. Haha. Oh.

They all look at each other.

MARK:

Good times.

MARTIN:

I err, gonna get another drink.

Martin stands up and walks away.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - LATER

Martin is standing in the back yard drinking a bottle of beer. Tommy walks around to him.

TOMMY:

Dad.

Martin turns around to him.

MARTIN:

Hey son.

Tommy walks to him and Martin puts his arm around him.

TOMMY:

Is grandpa with grandma now?

MARTIN:

Yeah he sure is. He’s where he belongs. Big game this weekend huh?

TOMMY:

Final one of the season. Will you come?

MARTIN:

Not missed one yet. Im certainly not missing the most important one. I see you getting two home runs this time.

TOMMY:

Maybe three?

MARTIN:

Three? They’ll have to start paying you, you’re so good. Where’s your sister?

TOMMY:

She was with Chris and Mike.

MARTIN:

Good. Good. She’s leaving for college soon. You going to miss her?

TOMMY:

Yeah, but don’t tell her I said that.

MARTIN:

Ha. You’re secret’s safe with me. Come on lets go inside. It looks like it’s going to rain.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Most of the people have left. Mark, Jennifer, Mike and Chris are standing near the front door. Martin and Nicki are standing with them. Caitlyn and Tommy are standing outside the living room. 

MARTIN:

I’ll see you later.

Martin hugs Mark.

MARK:

Yeah, thanks bro. Nicki thanks for the food. It was lovely.

Mark hugs Nicki.

NICKI:

Oh you’re welcome.

MARK:

Right we’ll see you guys soon. Hey Caitlyn. Good luck at college.

CAITLYN:

Thanks uncle Mark.

MARK:

Don’t know where she gets her brains from.

MARTIN:

Definatley didn’t get them from me.

MARK:

Same with these guys.

Mark looks at his sons.

MARK:

Ey boys?

CHRIS AND MIKE:

Yeah dad.

Mark looks back at Martin.

MARK:

Well better hit the road.

NICKI:

You okay driving back Jen?

JENNIFER:

Yeah I’ll be fine.

Nicki hugs Jennifer.

NICKI:

I’ll call you later in the week.

JENNIFER:

Yeah.

MARTIN:

Bye darling.

Martin kisses Jennifer on the cheek.

JENNIFER:

Bye kids.

CAITLYN AND TOMMY:

Bye aunt Jennifer.

MARK:

Bye bro.

Mark, Jennifer, Chris and Mike leave the house.

MARTIN:

See ya boys.

Martin shuts the door. He turns back to Nicki.

MARTIN:

Well I can’t wait to get out of this suit.

NICKI:

You okay honey?

MARTIN:

Yeah fine.

MARTIN:

I’ll go, get changed.

Martin walks up the stairs. Nicki walks over to Tommy and Caitlyn.

NICKI:

How are you kids doing?

CAITLYN:

Is dad going to be okay?

NICKI:

Yeah sure he will. We all will.

Nicki hugs Tommy and Caitlyn.

NICKI:

It’s all this black. No wonder those emo people look upset all the time. So how’s the packing coming along?

CAITLYN:

I just have a few more things to clear out.

NICKI:

Great let me know and I’ll help you.

CAITYLN:

Okay.

NICKI:

So why don’t we get changed then. Put some yellow on or something. Brighten up the place. 

TOMMY:

I haven’t got anything yellow.

NICKI:

Blue will do.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - LATER

Martin is sat at the end of his bed. He has taken off his tie and has unbuttoned the top two buttons of his shirt. Nicki walks into the room and over to him. She holds his head to her chest. Martin starts to cry. Nicki wraps her arms around his head.

CUT TO:

EXT. BASEBALL FIELD -  AFTERNOON

Tommy’s team are leading 6-3 in the final game of the season. Martin, Nicki and Caitlyn are sitting in the stands cheering Tommy on. Tommy steps up to the plate. The pitcher throws the ball. Tommy hits another home run. Martin, Nicki and Caitlyn stand up applauding Tommy as he runs around the bases.

CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - MORNING

Martin is standing infront of his car. Tommy is in the back seat. Nicki is standing at the open front door. Caitlyn walks to her carrying a bag from the stairs.

NICKI:

That everything?

CAITLYN:

Yeah.

Caitlyn walks out of the door.

NICKI:

You okay with that?

CAITLYN:

Yeah I got it.

Nicki walks out of the house and shuts the door.

CUT TO:

EXT. ROAD - MORNING

Martin is driving to Caitlyn’s college. Nicki is singing along to the radio. Tommy is playing on his games console. Caitlyn is looking out of the car window.

CUT TO:

INT. UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA - MID MORNING

Caityln walks into her dorm. A girl is sitting on her bed. Caitlyn smiles at her. The girl smiles back. Caitlyn walks over to the other bed and puts down her bags.

                                                   CUT TO:

INT. EVANS HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Nicki is standing in Caitlyn’s room which is nearly empty. Martin walks up behind her.

MARTIN:

Hey.

He puts his arms around Nicki.

NICKI:

Where does the time go?

MARTIN:

I know. Seems like yesterday she was in diapers. And Tommy.

NICKI:

It feels like there’s a huge hole in the house now.

MARTIN:

Hey you still have me and Tommy. He’s not going for a while.

NICKI:

I might not even let him leave.

Martin and Nicki smile at each other.

NICKI:

I hope she enjoys it.

MARTIN:

Yeah she will. She’ll make friends in no time and get good grades. That’s our daughter. Who’d have thought eighteen years ago we’d be here, together.

NICKI:

I know. Young and in love.

MARTIN:

Now were old and in love.

NICKI:

We’re not old yet. We’re still at the right side of forty, and forty isn’t even considered old now. We don’t have to start wearing fuzzy jumpers yet.

MARTIN:

I love you.

Martin kisses Nicki on her cheek.

NICKI:

Love you.

MARTIN:

I’ll set the table.

Martin lets go of Nicki and walks out of the room. Nicki stays and looks at Caitlyn’s bed and desk. She turns around and walks out of the room. She shuts the door.

THE END 

ENDING CREDITS
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