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INT. DEAN’S PENTHOUSE, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Loud prog-rock plays over an expensive-looking stereo. A

luxury apartment, high glass windows, urban skyline.

DEAN (late 30s, pronounced features, stubbly beard, t-shirt,

silk pants) sprawls out on a pile of exotic pillows, smoking

a long-stemmed pipe, lost in thought. He does not blink.

Maybe his expression reminds us of the General?

Dean’s cellphone RINGS. Dean bobs his head along to it,

mistaking it for part of the song at first. He snaps out of

it, scrambles for the phone. Looks at the name, grunts.

He clears his throat and answers.

DEAN

Listen I already called the post

office twice for a change of

address so if you’re still getting

my mail, I don’t know what to tell

you--

AUDREY (O.S.)

--Where the hell were you tonight?

DEAN

What? What day is it?

AUDREY (O.S.)

You just missed your son’s first

performance! Ever! He was asking

about you all night.

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. AUDREY’S BATHROOM - NIGHT

Soaking in a giant Roman tub, Audrey speaks into a Bluetooth

headset. She sips a glass of white wine.

AUDREY

You know what he’s like when he

gets fixated on something. What’s

your excuse this time?

Dean, still staring into space, stoned, considers.

(CONTINUED)
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DEAN

Do I really need one? Do you know

what the Large Hadron Collider is?

AUDREY

What?!

DEAN

Think about it. Humankind has

developed a machine the size of a

town, that could be capable of

simulating the Dawn of Time... and

you’re upset about a play. Come on.

I mean, I’m sorry I missed it but

in the grand scheme of things, does

it really matter?

AUDREY

What is wrong with you?! And is

that Rush in the background?

(then)

Oh my god..You’re smoking opium

again, aren’t you?

Dean looks at the opium pipe still smoking in his hand.

DEAN

No. And it’s King Crimson. They

sound completely different...Look,

Audge--

AUDREY

--Don’t call me Audge. Not anymore.

DEAN

Fine. Audrey. I guess I didn’t

realize how important it was to the

world for me to watch a play.

AUDREY

It was important to your son. He is

your world, Dean.

She hangs up on him. Dean slouches in his pillows, guilty.

He switches off the stereo. Takes a pull from his pipe.

CUT TO:
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INT. AUDREY’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Loud, dramatic strings fill the room. Hardwood floors, fancy

couch, an upscale Brownstone. Huxtable-esque.

Joey reads the back cover of an album, parked in front of a

record player.

Audrey enters, bathrobe wrapped around her. A fresh glass of

white wine. She listens, makes a face.

AUDREY

This is a little intense, don’t you

think?

JOEY

(doesn’t look up)

I like it.

AUDREY plops down on the couch, beckons him over. Joey

crawls up on the couch, curls up in her arms.

AUDREY

Did you brush your teeth?

JOEY

Not yet. Mom?

AUDREY

Joey?

JOEY

What does "mendacity" mean? In the

play.

AUDREY

Oh. Right. Big Daddy says,

(imitating gruff voice)

"Hell, you’ve got to live with it,

there’s nothing else to live with

except mendacity."

Joey nods.

AUDREY

I’ve explained this to you, haven’t

I?

Joey shakes his head. Audrey takes a sip of her wine.

AUDREY

It means lying. There’s nothing

else to live with except...lying to

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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AUDREY (cont’d)
each other that everyone’s okay and

everything’s fine. And sometimes,

people pretend so hard and for so

long that it squeezes all of the

truth out of them. It just...

quits...

JOEY

Mom.

AUDREY

They try to remember what’s real

and what’s not, but they can’t. All

the lies. One day they become

indistinguishable from the truth...

JOEY

Mom.

AUDREY

That’s the real danger with lying,

Joey. It’s not getting caught. It’s

not getting caught.

JOEY

Mom!

Audrey snaps out of it.

AUDREY

Hmm?

JOEY

You’re squeezing me!

Audrey notices she’s been clenching Joey in her arms.

Releases him.

AUDREY

Ooh. Sorry.

Joey scoots away.

AUDREY

You know you’re my world, right?

Joey nods.

AUDREY

Love you.

She kisses his forehead. He pulls from her.

(CONTINUED)
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JOEY

(automatic)

Love you too.

----


