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25.

INT. BECKETT'S HOUSE —- MEDTA ROOM —- DAY

A cavernous cold McMansion built with hedge fund money.
Patrick and Cazssie cuddle on a couch while Beckett lights up
a joint, takes a drag and blows a smoke ring in their
direction. Cassie immediately waves the smoke away.
A
CASETE
Are you insane?

BECEETT
What's the big deal? You'res not
keeping it.

CASSIE
But somebody 1z.

BECEETT
No offense, but I’'wve never heard of
a girl who didn’'t know she was
pregnant for five months.

CASSTIE
My bulimia messed with my cycle —-
I hadn't had a normal period in a
year and a half. Why don’t you just
come out and say it, Beckett? You
think I hid thie on purpose.

PATRICK
Stop fighting. We need to bhe a
team. Thisg plan ig gonna work.

ig plan is nuts.

PATRICK
verything we need here
od towels...

We have
privacy...

BEC

(to Cassie)

You should just tel
you're eight months p
deal with the inevitabl

FATRICE
He's old school, hefll make h
keep the baby and then what? O
lives are ruined. »

Patrick WFaks some pamphlets out of his gym bag.

\s



PATRICK (CONT'D)
over at that Planrked

Parenthood o —— it’s a 1likt of
all of the #gafe d
locations. WNo questio

CASSIE
What about the delivery?

PATRICK
(pulls out a notebook)
Took care of that, too. I told my
dad last week I wanted to use the
act of delivering a bhaby as a
metaphor for graduating from high
gchool for my Yale essay.

INT. BOB'S QFFICE -- FLASHBACK

leoks directly into the camera and holds
of a woman’s special parts.

BOB
is a vagina. I know it seems

but you'd be shocked at how
Lt is.

BOE (CONT'D)
Here's the basics —- gently place

your hande on the baby's head when
it crowns, guide it out. 8kin to
skin contact is vital..

INT. BECKETT'S HQUSE —— CONTINUOQUS

BECKETT
There is no way in hell you're
going to be akle te do that. What
1f she startsg to bleed out?

26.

a plastic

A nervous overwhelmed ™Ratrick dutifully takes notks.

relieved.



27.

Cassie starts crying.

PATRICK
It's gonna be okay. Trust me.

CASSIE
It’s not just the birth I'm afraid
of, Patrick. It's different for me,
I can feel him inside. How can T
just give him up?

PATRICK
Do you love me...my potential? Do
you love your own?

She hesitates, but then neods. Softly ——

PATRICE (CONT'D)
Then there’s your answer. W
————

A stunning late October day. Sunshine dapples through a
canopy of gold and scarlet leaves. PANNING down to findn's
Prius, driving down a backwoods road.

L

INT. SMALL HOUSE -- DAY

TIGHT ON A KENIFE...surgically, with @it care, slicing into
orange flesh. PULL BACK to reveal QMFistina, carving an
intricate jack-o'-lantern while #Mllowing a pattern in Martha
Stewart Living. Mario blanklysfatches a Mets game.

CHRIGMINA
I despise Mz a Stewart. Pre
Martha, yg#f could carve a gimple
pumpkin #and no one would judge
vou. St, T broke a nail.

MARIC
AN 't knock yourself out, babe. No

one’'s gonna see it but us. The kids
aren’'t coming over this year.

Chrj#tina looks at Mario with concern. There is the sound of
a JIAR crunching dowm the isplated road +o their houze.

4T, MARIC AND CHRISTINA'S HOUSE -- SIMULTANEOUS

Bob checks this address. His POV: the house is small, cabin-
like. Inside, Mario and Christina watech at the window.

MARTIO
What the hell iz he doing here? 3



with tears sh®™agnot seea.

36. "WZ

igto his arms. He strokes her hair. His eyeag £ill

I would never cheat ol way
Elizabeth. That is never gOT™
happen. I love you. 8o much it
almost kills me.

Elizabeth is overcome by relief. But in her eyes, we can @
she isn’t 100 percent convinced. Suddenly, Bob’s BEEPER goes
ot = v o —

STALT _

EXT. LACROSSE FIELD -- NIGHT

Patrick, Beckett and the rest of the team are running drills
under bright lights when Beckett notices Cassie standing by
the bleachers. He nudges Patrick who looks to see Cagsie
calling him over. Patrick rung out of line and goes to her.

PATRICK
What’s wrong?

CASSIE
I think it‘s coming.

PATRICEK
(worried)
Did your water break? Are you
having contractions?

CABSIE
No. I'm feeling little ones,
though.

PATRICK

It's just thoze Braxton Hicks we
were reading about. Relax.

Suddenly, she flinches, then grins. ANGLE: Cassie puts
Patrick’s hand on her belly. His eyes grow wide, as if he
just felt a miracle. He did. Their baby is kicking.

PATRICE (CONT'D)
Is that him?

Both of them are emotional.
CASSIE

Patrick? What if we had a life
different from what we imagined?

Would that be g0 awful?
i
_— )

45



37.

Beckett runs over in time to notice the intimate moment. His
judgmental stare makes Patrick pull his hand away.

BECKETT
Scrimmage is starting.

PATRICK
(to Cassie)
I'll ¢all you later.

They share a smile and he and Beckett run off.

What was that?

FPATRICK
What?

BECEETT
Don't give me that shit, proud pa
-- no way in hell you‘re keepdi
that little bastard.

PATRICE
And what would be the g deal if I
did? S0 I go to UCo g0 I can be
cloger to home. I

Fitzpayne! Br
each other

ley! Stop jerking
f and line up!

ions. Beckett and Patrick, at center,
hunch down acrosgfTrom each other to face off. The coach
releases the bald between them and Beckett explodes forward,
violently tacking Patrick.

The team takes posj

BECKETT
{on top of Patrick)
You will not throw away our future.

gshoves him off. The ¢oach grabs Beckett, who shakes
f and storms off the field. Off Patrick, who watches
xit with quiet concern —-

. OLIVER'S ROOM —— NIGHT

QUICK CUTS: Oliver’s computer ritual. His tiny finger locks
the door, the computer is turned on, www.teenheat.com iz
typed into the search engine.

Oliver goeg right to the chat room —— Tatiana’'s online.



